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TOURING  EXTRAORDINARY 

Thekk  is  one  way  of  going  abroail,  it  secerns,  after 
all,  without  any  of  the  inconveniencea  which  rob  for- 
eign travel  of  half  it3  channs :  a  way  by  which  all 
anxiety  about  lugga^L%  all  uncertainty  about  means 
of  conveyance^  ail  troublta*  in  cros^inj^  frontiers^  are 
entirely  done  away  with,  and  that  without  the  ex- 
pense and  encumbrance  of  a  courier.  You  have  oiiiy 
to  paddle  your  own  canoe.  We  do  not  say  that 
Paterfamilias  can  accomplish  this,  because  be  would 
require  a  wliole  dotilla  for  the  purpose;  but  the 
bachelor?  of  England  can  lean  back  at  their  easw 
while  the  banks  of  every  river  in  Euro{je,  from  the 
Seine  to  the  Volga,  glide  by  them,  if  the)-  please. 
Mr.  Macgr^for*  "dropped**  in  tbia  wa}',  onlv  last 
autumn,  down  the  Thames,  Sanibre,  Mcose,  lihine, 
Main,  Danube,  ReujiB,  Aar.  Ill,  Moselle,  Meurthe  (a 
river  we  never  hertr ^    fV  *'     -      --^  r    ^  to  men- 

tion mx  canals  in  !»  lea  this, 

he  had  the  most  ui.*».i.M.i^    .*-....  Lakes 

Titi«ec,  Consr^ince,    Unter  See,   /  i^,  and 

Lucerne,  in  addition  to  a  coujjIc  i  ^  iioni?  in 
the  open  sea.  His  route  led  liim  also  over  motin- 
tatns  and  through  fbrei^ts,  thoiigh  be  did  not  paddle 
there,  but  had  bis  canoe  carried  in  a  c^t,  drawn 
generally  by  a  horse,  but  sometimes  by  a  POw. 

Our  aVithor  gives  the  following  exact  description 
of  his  novel  conveyance  :  *'  Tlie  Rob  Ro^  is  budt  of 
oak,  and  covered  fore  and  ail  with  cedar.  She  is 
maiie  just  short  enough  to  go  into  the  German  rail- 
way wagons ;  that  is  to  say,  fit^een  teet  in  len^h, 
twenty-ei;;ht  inches  broad,  nine  inches  tjcep,  weighs 
eighty  jxjunds,  and  draws  three  inchc^i  of  water,  with 
an  incfi  of  keel.  A  paddle  seven  feet  long,  with  a 
blade  at  each  en^lj  and  a  hig-*ail  and  jib,  are  the 
meau»  of  pro|>(tlsiun ;  and  a  prt*tty  blue  silk  Union« 
Jxick  h  the  only  omamcut.  The  ellif>tic  hole  in 
which  1  sit  is  filty-tbur  Incbea  long,  and  twenty  broad, 
and  haM  a  ui:u*kintofih  <u»ver  faBttmcil  routui  the  cond>- 
ing  and  to  a  button  on  my  breast;  while  l>etween 
my  knee?  h  my  bag;jage  for  three  months,  in  a  black 
bag  one  i\Hjt  fi[uare,  and  five  inches  deep."  In  this 
confined  j;pace,  Mr,  Mju*grcgtjr  found  htmaelf  moi-e 
at  Ulwrty  than  [»n>bjdily  any  voyager  h.is  done  be- 
foni%  and' achieved  a  tliousand  miles  without  Cititrue 
ami  without  f^nnui,  Everything  h  f»aintnd  so  fivshly 
and  in  such  glowing  colors,  that  the  very  penji;jil  of 
\m  adv^'nfurt's  a*tts  like  a  tonic  upon  th«  reailer. 
His  cjujoe  and  hiiuself  are  fo  inscparahly  ruixed  up, 
tooj  that  one  gef»  Ui  I'Cgard  the  Rob  Rot^  as  some- 
thing endowed  with  vitality,  if  not  with  tiie  personal 


•  A  TUouBKtif)  Mll(«  ill  iTie  Itob  Boy  CuDoe. 
Bampwrn  Law,  Son,  iuid  Mantcm. 
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affection  entertained  for  it  by  it«  owner.  We  are 
interested  in  knowing  where  it  lodges  for  the  night, 
and  in  the  precaution*  taken  for  ita  virgin  secunty. 
Only  once  throughout  its  travels  wa«  the  graceful, 
tender  creature  provided  for  in  a  boat-housu,  and, 
curiouiily  enough,  it  WtW  there  only  that  it  rec*eived 
any  damage,  —  pi-obably  from  jealous  Crafl.  It  was 
generally  locked  up  in  the  haylofts  of  the  various 
hotels,  but  sometimes,  us  at  Namur,  ^'it  wna  housed 
for  th*^  iiicdit  111  rhe  landlonj"?  private  parlor,  gi'aee- 
lully    I  >n  two  chairs**;   sometimes,   as  at 

Huy  vii  ii5e,  *Mn  the  coa<.»h'hou»c,  while  the 

ftiiils  were  hung  to  dry  on  the  harness-pegs  " ;  and  not 
unfrcquently  in  a  garden,  particularly  if  it  chanc^jd 
to  be  furnished  with  a  summer-house.  As  a  gen- 
eral rule,  "  the  captain,  purser,  ship's  cook,  and  cab- 
in-lioy  of  *the  Rob  Roy  "  locked  bis  pnTious  charge 
up,  where  it  was  practicable^  with  nis  f»wn  hands, 
as  I  '        '  *'   ■  key  in  his  pocket;  but  &t  ' 

I  a  good-natured  lia<itler  w. 

eivi.iij.L   41    ^Ict  us  hope  ...- ..>,M,...!..>  f.,  ,^,,    vuLiiii-iun- 

tic  populace,  who  wp  I  by  one  to  its 

haylofl,  and  far  inl^  tl.  j  :.^  .:  ...^  .l  iiave  been  seen 
mounting  the  ladder  with  lanternit,  women  as  well 
m  men,  to  examine  what  they  were  pleai^ed  to  call 
"the  RchitT,"  For  not  only  was  a  c^anoe  like  the 
Rob  Rof/t  of  course,  a  great  curiosity  everywhere, 
but  it  fHmetrated  where  no  description  of  IxMit  had 
ever  been  seen  before.  Our  author's  plan  was  to 
take  it  on  wheels  to  the  very  fountain-hea«l  of  the 
river  h^  designed  to  traverse,  and  on  which  he  em- 
barked at  a  point  scores  and  ^coren  of  miles  al»ove 
where  it  grew  navigable  to  vessels  however  »imalL 
People  stared  a  good  tleal,  for  instance,  Ut  tivv  him 
toiling  with  his  canoe  up  the  liothenhau^  Pass,  dur- 
ing a  thunder-*it<orm,  in  hia  cart,  drawn  by  the  horse 
or  the  cow.  "  What !  a  boat,  and  un  ln-rc  auioug 
the  mountains?  Where  can  it  be  going  ?  Whcwe 
is  it  V  "  Nor  were  tliey  sati»fied  with  what  the  ilriver 
could  tell  them  (who  could  not,  tor  his  own  jiart, 
in  the  le^iBt  understand  the  matter),  nor  even  with 
the  cheerful  countenance  of  Mr.  Mncgn'gor  him^ett^ 
"  nodding  and  laughing  at  them  through  the  bars  of 
the  cart,  and  lifting  up  my  head  among  tlie  wet 
fctraw."  The  excuse  they  ma«le  for  him,  however, 
wiis  that  he  was  an  Englishman,  a  fact  which,  it 
l^eelIl*^,  would  have  accounted  for  much  mnv  ^  *  -  r 
Ai-xda-Chnpi'lle,  a  gentleman,  who  took  J 

sion  cn/iof  tor  canon,  seemed  to  feel  no  ^j w 

snrpri'^e  that  ho  tthould  be  travelling  about  with  a 
(  ftix'tmundr! ,  fitV.cn  feet  lona^,  or  that  be  oarriwd  it 
with  I  wr,  not  to  *eih 

It  I'  J  to  learn  tiiat  only  upon  two  geea- 

aions  tliiou^Uout  this  protracted  tour  cud  MUr  author 
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'^  V.  \  y.iT.'.  -m-LKT^  "j^r^.  *»  -.fiz 
•  w>:r  ji  t--#i  3_jii*r  :c  i^  *c— a.T-. — 
»-jvr  'jr  *i  -.-TiiiJ'.F:-  T:»^  -•-t?  ■»  .»il-; 
-/  ?a»  -.1  --  ^j'x.k,  i;: :  ^T.-t- ■-■-'•iv  :!■*- 

--:,':  ivij  "■'-^  "Jii:".-  »Ar.  ■•>:-■•-  i».":j« 

Vst/'.r-iT^  v^  *ci^*r  fcil  tjft  vul  TsisKaou  «  ca  the 
VA.*^  %  :^r-.  .'^«>-'.'rfCT  Mz.<»f:  Xitw  ir^aj  ?i*t  tears 
S**:  '^'.  .->•  *^  iy»  «4r«<  f»£«!r.  viw.  •»»  Mjirvi^a. 
WAV?-  '  xr^.^^z,>jiT  ^  2K  V-  ii^*  -^  -.acrje.    I^  i^  «:a:s. 

t<a«rf..  *^'».  •>-«*  wTrtcT.  awXMT-iiJce.  viKM«ca«b- 

jEUif:.  cEi;.T^>»^  M  It  «M  v'.ia  ^d^fm^lj  imlle  awl  )e«i- 
B.a«  iiSfrr^t  V  "  O?  ffnr^.  »  kistdlr  «i»I  iik«  '<wr 
weu^/!  «rr^>l  b«  «*:U  u*att:d  r^  aiT  win  l^i  aar 
kfy/vjftO^  'Z  kia :  vi^  h  h  pi^Msnc  to  nark  hov 
sadUiraiiT  f'^/i-Aat^r.*^  tiM:  ^/kk«  v«Tvr  aavjCkz  vi»ak 
Im  '^au3t*i\  V/  £ad  hicw^f :  for  «xaapi«.  Ik  :«  ixii- 
lAfT  on  vt^,  Ru'2A#:,  aiv:  tcvi/iiji^  £wter  vjth  wind  and 
'nrrtrrflS  UiA/i  i^  f^^r  did  In  hU  lisle.  wL^ro  fvideniv 
bft  'p^t/u^^  t vv^  'if  a  Totith  mniiiij?  *n-:r  !;.•=  r»aL 
r^'lltiff  vji^  •rtr^ic;ri2f.  and  varin;?  his  ^.-oac  in  ;be  air. 
**  HV  t/i*:r^',r«; "  ^r;*  aiwa*"*  *j^^k*  ot  hioKWrlf  a:j*l 


'  drew  n^sarer  v>  him-  aci  li;fr*i 


qp.  natiin;?  hiifi  v>ii  •  What  >  th«  m^tt^r  r '  *  and 
1*^  '/^-id  r^lr  JAM  o^:.  •  Wai**:r:aiL  w^^^rf^i 
fHfti  ttt';:.  ;•>':..' "     Tf^  '-fTw-z*  ha^i  f/?*>j::h:  Mr.  Mv:- 

fcnf/ J V-  '^?'?!^-  "v-r  :'^ ih«  t.a**:v  -wamir.?.  hrv  mi^bc 
f*av«:  f^fr.»#j^'l  4*  fjrx>r  ly^.r:  Mryr-'-iVT:  i!  i  :r.  :h* 
iafr**r  »;x/..  •.:>;  ia>t  '>:  .-.>  iiri»r.  and,  -r.rir.^^-lv  .^r.o-ijh. 
'yn  f^*<:  »'rrv  •*«*«:  'Jay  tr.4t  h-«  iikU^Wy  T[Jii.<:jz..  C-.^-- 
dray,  .fi  ■*'**'**.  w%A  ',m,A  Vt  ii^.  zr^ii^.  i.  Wf..rn 
\\^.  vr.'s  ':*;>  «.-av«:I  of  th-:  capta.'n  ot' Vv:  /^.'.  /^-v 
wai»  «-(,•>'■;.  r^  wv  r.«-v»:r  sa  a  .'">*  ?or  wiilir.j  har.  i* 
•//  ^^-Ar  ■.  •  \,r*-*".u  ;*  v^'tt  xt*  a  j/i  V:  o!  -^:«-"y.  ~  Tr.^ 
iorrii  .*:»  :or  ?•<■•  wx*  ■'^trtt*iO»'.Ti'j  i.'i  ih':  Jol.OTTir./  "'/'"^  - 
I  f..-*'  ;'o»  ti.«;  VAt  or*  'ho.**,  i.'j'i  4  'T^i-.i  oi  ^o;;r-> 
*/•/?!  '  >.. •■■'■'/•';.  irh;)<-  I  ir7^i,7«i/i  ;tA  ;r.v-r!or.  nr.'i 
»r^*rj;'-*l  o .».  ••:«r  •fij;i*fi«'d  war*:.-.  ari'J  :a-?.-r.-'i  t:j*: 
"o'.«-:  ')o«r.  I '.«-n.  ?  i /:.?*- fjir,^  r:.y  r^rit  r-r  si  w^ii^:. 
I  i*ff,if*'.*i  Hr*/ ,T,'*.  wiffi  a  jcir.i  •-nii:*:,  ar.d  "ri*:'  ::i.::  :» 
..  AOii'J  ;t/J'ir«-*  him  if.  Kn^'ii-f.  •i»-ij-..-r- 
:.'.'•*.  'iiiX-.ti'j  fv.'iM  vj'i.'.  TO  t"r,»r  wor*:. 
;».v?v.»  lOj."]  ru-'t*.  ^':jTt-iHiij  isi^".  i- lui'l- 
.r^i  -Af.*:,'!  yoj  i-i/t-.^iX  /** *r  oven  ro:<_"j*-  -i.. 
yo'j  h:*'  ;i/*iit'j:  •  Wi-ji.  r.ow,  ]  triinr:  -i.- 
i'^**c*"l  ofi  *ri*tu,!!'u  aiil  ri;«.»-  -••n  ;i.i  yi>-! 
nfr-tit  tirn-  t/^  jfo  to  a  ;jOT.-1.  h  7'i««'A'i'i>. 
J  ■  y*"*.  i/ou  '  -  jiJ-t  t^p:*:  ti.i*  '-ii'i  o!  :?!•• 
o  i,'<'n».ly.  '•  lnriff*aih  !  ifiutf*niu!"  — it  11 
•iii'J'T  yoiir  arm.  Iik«;  t^ji.-  —  now.  Tii;iri-ii 

•  htt  >.'\.'.r  y  tj  ^i^'.f  4l»Ay«  awl-jrM**!  ■i-.<;.own  »U-:.*  ;.'. 
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tor;.— iil/  "i.-TitM  ."^=--X      T':t^ 
TL*'.ai*»r'  w-'J.- J  0.    >f  ^r—  r 

7*:*"  !r^»:n  It  •»•  pui--  £*; 

i«:r:  w.-ji  !ii:jife  :r:-«»:r^-ir::»i.' 

llrii=^  Tr.k"  --i.i  3«.c-  :c  ir:»p*-*:  -_.  i.-  :  -yiiiv.  u 
w^  Tvti  ii=  ».-?•: HE'    :*  i.trr^tr*.  wt  it*:   iliz  >•  r^r- 

i~  :i:r   '^Az" .  yi'i  ir^  ij  n-r     ::-    l.-.:-.c:t    .f  an- 

:-  1-1  :cz*:r  kz=.i*  ;c"  r.  ^-x.iz.    -  A:  -iv:.  :--  river  ^ 
'I'lr  li^ri'tr  i*  «ci?ak:=c  t  -i:»r  I>L2-i:*r'  -is  a  t^w 

\  £T*az  pLiin  •:jxi:klj  ri-ac  :»  "  :i.  :zi»r  t  ;  tzua:  ■:€  tlic 
ThaflKs  ac  KJa^rfcx-  "Ew  :-2^-.  iirk  I*:c.v3  winds 
ahr.isc  arc  in  *?r:w  Kr7«!rc-"~»r  <a»>;ci:r.»*!«  j.c  hoon 
;-  a  iev^i  3freaii.  whi  wax-.-^  ief;rr  :-c  li-^  '"^oiiksy 
i^ifi  Aixrn.  »te«T  wr-?r2§  ^  :ir-  wisrr.  Her*  the 
>:i]ir4ffri:Ke«i.  iccc^wi:n:v^L  if:>cc-*='£5Pi'i  h-rroc.  tikat 
K«akf  c:  kavi  r.rz'r^jcz.  ic  z4c  a'  bcoy.  !!•:**»  br 
flcoRtf  w:t.i  >i^:k«  •:*  zi*  Tir»:Q«  wil^i  "r-iveia^  vbile 
pr»rt;jt  c<ui>^i  b^meriies  aai  aer^r-ixkir^  'iraeon- 
£»  ^ciAC  14  :'  wvr«.  on  ?ae  «np:  Tier  iiisc^aiiB.  and 
knusmr  in  lib*  air.  The  saraukTr*  an  as  wovk: 
az^  h^'  :c«:r  work  is  haankKiatf  toe  k-c^  c«ijZ«»  o£ 
Uhesr  T«7  3i>KrabtKr  9i:7tDeft.  wkscc  :£«-y  riien  liip  in 
a«  wi--cr.  Now  Mer  ta^v  a  cb-iE :  la-i  jk«  I  vfaiz 
br  rwLZ^i  a  •xr&er.  :cjerv  is  a  r-w  ■:?  o-r^c  znoadii 
ar.i  wic-irrir^z  *;■=*.  :c:  an  ismaciiaie  rtturo  to 
"crrirusy  wi:c  a  tcxh.  ^af  tii«r  hit,  at.:  ~  G«  ta^" 
w-vc-  j»r«tac«  'DC*  micd  i*  reKcrtiL  Th^n  :hrr  call 
to  ib^ir  cau«.  a&i  lau^i  witi  rasti-.  si:i.*ra..  aon.  — 
a  lauzii  :na*  i«  re^  an-i  ?->:.  ::«:£  c^k-::'..^.  tu:  ;jie 
nrtM2s::?iijc  -n'  a  «irar.j>*  ::>x<:j"-::y.  :-»:  :t"  a  rea- 
sonable "c^inz  r^n:  •:;•  i.-.  a  i-.si:.  az  i  iiuz  irt  i?  oi 
Hxile^  i'r»:ai  hciiir.  vc:  wi  ^;1.:^  :v.>:  .^-rrru'.iy  all 
zlk  viiue.  S:<,i:  ih^  "r-ilj-  •. ::  riuicr  ?:  :c  iiAVr  houses 
iL'i  ol'i  cafftics  in:  :Lrr.  »..■:•  i.  Ar.-.i  "i.i>:iy  re^k:  as  J 
w::h  clttm?.  mir-jiiir^  shv  >.ii.  :Lt  w.M.  a:,..:  rh«?  «yl- 
van.  :--.rt  l^rj::^  a  ^t":"  *  :kV..-7Ar..A  ;:  ri^^-.r-.^AUi-.c* 


'•=  unrc'wri 


U.l\? 


D ir. u r.^  V r ry  s w; r:  ri:  ri rs: .  h  iw: 

Jrr*.-!    O!   r.t'.l    ,r*    •rJw.-h    1. 1*  hif    flVf     1 

:hi<  is  '.-haniAitij.  r-.r.  -  i::  j.  i:\i:  : 
"  :.c  r*-  1*  iL,rr  s  iCi-/  *<  r.Sw'i : : .  li  i  l >   . : 
wi.j-n  or.f  i:a->  mi.  • -ti.ly  <  :■;  i  '. . :  y 
•Ti ■•  jy in-. li:  :?  in  ti:*  '..is*.-  v.ir.L  i 
".x-nljv..     Win  iir.j  h-.r*r   -::■;  t  .:r:.i:.j   : 
TOtii  iii.riUte  <i  irv?ii  viv-v.  3:.  ^  ...:  !,:  .v  :;.:; 
»iw:»yr   :c   r-r   or;  i:.^  ■,  ^ "     "  -.     r  ::.t   i« 
..  ;:ii:.'  --l  a  :.'.\:.i.,  •. ri.-::   .r.  j  ^^^  ji.  .7  :  i. 
:r.rv  :i.i  •ji^pii.ri.     F:^-    r -:x  vii.- ?  :   ': 

n..  ■  .  ...i:.j  !.^  ::.  I  ..^j^iiy  ^C.:.:  -t..i._".: 
*•■;■  -:.:■•  '■:  t..-.  w^.r.  i  -.ik.:.^  '.\-r  :  r  .i  . 
t-j  ■;•-■.-[;  1  -y.  ;i;i'i  surwyii.j  ti.,^  i:i:i;:;;- 
•*r-  iJw-  ■•••.•^TT  i.j  -  -r  iiiV  '■  ■  -:  •  ■.;.'*■.  . 
IJy  ir.>  *::i...-  t:»»'  luiiltT  .i:»  I  ii>  r.r.ni'.y  .i*. 
.i:.i  .t.l  T."  r;»-ijh:^irs.  "■■.:;l'l  r-.::i  -i.sW!. 
i-':-v  -;_•;. t :  :,r,i  1  alway-  \\:\v\  i.u:  :;.y  1 
fiii.'i;.- 1.  k.  ail  1  put  my  j  .iii-ii.-  ^  i;  si.  .w. 
-r'.-fij-r  i  i,i;t.  ;irri  [i;:'il»-i  lay  i-..i:  .:\i-r  r 
o:.-Ti'»;on.  ^jrni'iirin;«  lliP.'ii:^!!  ii  li;iy»'ifl.j 
hv  ii  l;.i;.»i,  ur  ulou;:  (i  wall,  an  i  tli^^-u  Lr.: 


lU  nil  is  ;h* 
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TOURING  EXTRAORDINARY. 


^ 


again  In  dvep  water.**  Dams  \esa  than  four  i'eet 
Liofli,  the  i?oA  Hov  "  ^h  >-  ♦-  "  iml  in  plat'ifs  wher^ 
there  are  breukers,  ti  i  nt»  outsiiJt*  on  the 

stem  of  his  bark  with  i  ..  .^  m  ilie  wat^,  fenriln^ 
her  off  (Vom  bij;  stonc3,  and  carefiillj^  steering  with 
his  poddhs  Othorwi^ef  be  nit^  quite  dryt  leanini^ 
against  his  baoklioanl,  and  lotting  at  eafie  where  the 
current  is  excessive,  and  it  would  be  dan^^rrous  to 
add  impctU5  to  jts  natural  speed.  Tl»en  only  imaj^c* 
ine  the  delicious  int*fr»'aln  ot*  rest  **  under  a  hijjh 
rock)  or  in  a  cowl  wutcr-eave,  or  beneath  a  wooden 
bridge,  or  within  the  longer  shadow  of  a  pine-cUd 
cliff.  Often  I  tried  lo  rest  ihme  niiddav  hours  (fur 
one  cannot  always  work)  on  shore,  in  a  house,  or  on 
a  ffra'jy  bank ;  but  it  was  never  so  pleasant  as  at 
full  len^^th  in  the  canoe,  under  a  thick-grown  oak- 
tree,  with  a  1km ik  Uj  n?ad  dreamily,  and  a  mihl  ci^ar 
at  six  for  a  pienny,  grown  in  the  fields  I  passed,  and 
made  up  at  yt?»t<?t^Jay'8  inn.** 

Wlien  a  favorable  breeze  sprang  up,  our  hero 
would  set  hiN  ^nlU,  and  dash  down  the  lonely  river 
a^  1.  so  fast,  that  the  haymaktT  on 

tl.  ^ight  of  the  supernatural  vision 

had  no  time  to  draw  the  attention  of  his  comrades, 
and  is  diiteredited  by  them  as  to  his  phant^^m  vessel 
up  to  this  day.  But  when  lalls  were  too  hijjjh  to 
**«hoot,"  or  a  wide  barrier  made  landin«:  advii^able, 
,**!  used  to  walk  straij^ht  into  the  haytielilfi,  pushing 
boat  p«nt  foremost  thron«^h  a  hedge,  or  drai^tjing 
«teatlily  over  the  wet  newly-mown  «rra«fi,  in  lite- 
mi  imitation  of  the  American  craft  which  couhl  go 
"  wherever  there  was  a  heavy  dew,"  On  such  occa- 
sions, the  amazement  of  the  untaught  clowns,  be- 
holding suddenly  such  an  apparition,  was  ,b»n'ond 
all  dcficriptioo.  S*:>rae  even  ran  away,  vePy  oft^n 
chihlren  cried  outright,  and  when  I  looked  gravely 
on  the  ground  as  I  marched  nn  i  the  boat, 

and  tln^n  suddenly  stopped  in  ],:t  with  a 

In  '     ^h  and  an  addre^  in  ii.ii;L;h!<h,  the  whole 

J'  may  have  appeared  to  them  at  least  as 

strin-r  ivi  It  did  to  me/*  Sometimes  the  gal  hint 
eaptAin  would  play  good-natiu*ed  practical  jokcs* 
Tfith  the  havnifUters,  and  where  the  thick  bushes 
skirted  the  nver,  would  ^lide  close  in  to  the  bank, 
and  suddenly  strike  up,  in  a  very  loud  volri-  '*  Rnl.. 
Britannia,  Britannia  ndes  the  wave^  "  ;  w 
long  before  he  got  to  **  shue*/' alt  the  fiti 
stood  like  statues,  m  nstonimhed  as  Ferdinand  with 
Ai'icrs  music  t  they  looke<l  right  and  left,  before  ami 
behind  them,  but  into  the  river,  up  which  no  craft 
had  ever  been  known  to  come,  they  did  not  h>ok. 
The  only  objoction  to  tliis  mode  of  travel  in  wtirh 
pIjLTjes  was.  that  the  villages  were  generally  built 
a-         ■'  '  ■    '  '  ,.  fiQfj  /ifffj 

h  [provisions 

tor    Liiu-  ''Uiji^    tniuju-uiv.         >»  Mt'U    III-   ;I^^^^[  J*Onle   gaZ- 

ing  agriuulturist  where  the  nearest  house*  were,  it 
wan  twenty  to  one  that  he  pointed  inland ;  and  the 
pur»6r  of  *?our*!C  couM  not  venture  t/i  leave  his  ship: 
so  the  end  ot  most  discussions  "  was  that  he  said, 
*  Ifa  vol/ which  means  in  Yankee  tongue,  '  That 's 
so';  in  Scottish,  *  Hoot,  aye';  in  Irish,  *Tn»th, 
an*  it  ii*;  and  in  Fivneb,  *  C'cst  vrai*;  but  then 
non*  of  this  help*  one  a  bit/*  But  our  authcjr  does 
contrive  to  g(*t  at  \m  dinner  at  laxt,  often  at  ^ome 
humble  inn,  wher©  the  waiter  smokes  his  choap  riijar 
he  waiti^  and  v  "  heft  has  to  l)e  nii  1 

d  diRuiaiH led  .nic  furniture  \v 

'bf  we  ?        '  •  c>  and  ello^mou^«  jjiiin\v.  in- 

fore  I-  iment  can  be  obuiined.     Even 

then,  tin  i^.M  wi.^.iir»  of  the  wooden  room  (where  the 
washing-baain  is  oval)  an;  so  thin  that  the  gallant 


If' 


captain  hears  erery  noise  tiU  midnight:  now  tlie 
lotig^rawti  ffnore  of  the  landlord,  then  the  tittle- 
tattle  of  the  servant  n«»t  a^hcp  yet, ^a  pussy> 
plaintive  mew,  and  the  scraping  of  a  mouse ;  the 
cows  breathing  in  soft  slum  ben  and  the  aharp  rattle 
of  a  horseV  chain. 

Then  the  utter  silence  of  cool  and  peaceful  night 
reigns  undisturbed  until  about  four  o'clock,  *' when 
the  first  sound  is  some  matutinal  cock,  who  crows 
first  U**'mm*  he  is  proud  of  U4n^  fir&t  awake.  After 
be  1  e  or  twice,  anoth- 

er  '  I  presently  a  do;c- 

en  rrwK-i  art'  jiu  iti  juii  M'ug,  aim  in  difftrnjint  keys. 
In  halt'  an  hour,  you  hear  ji  man's  voice ;  ricxt,  some 
feminine  voluble  remarks;  then  a  latch  is  moved 
and  clicks,  the  dt>g  ^ives  a  morning  l>ark,  and  a 
horse  iitauifis  his  foot  in  the  stable  becauste  the  fh(?3 
have  amutfed  to  breakfast  on  his  tender  skin.  At 
length  a  pig  grunts  ;  his  gastric  juice  is  fairly  Mwake, 
the  day  is  begun.  And  so  the  stream  of  life,  thawed 
from  ita  sleep,  flows  gently  on  again,  ancl  at  length 
the  full  tide  of  village  business  is  soon  in  agitation, 
with  men*s  face5  and  women's  quite  as  full  of  import 
as  if  the  little  place  were  the  capital  of  the  world.** 
There  is  genuine  poetry,  it  will  be  seen,  in  the  com- 
piwition  of  our  captain,  nautical  though  he  W ;  \w 
brings  an  eye  for  all  he  see*  ;  he  tells  us  of  the  state- 
ly herons  and  the  burnished  wild-fowl  that  haunt  his 
IiQiiid  highway;  he  paints  the  kingftHher,  often  the 
sole  fellow-creatun;  that  his  eye  encounf'*»^  •...ri.i,.»fi 
on  a  twig  within  two  inches  of  the  water  d 

from  the  summer  sun  by  a  single  brier  idl 

and  steady  on  his  watch  for  fish,  that  a  le^  idose  ob- 
server might  eaj^lly  miss  his  back  of  azure  and  his 
brcr'ist  of  red.  Nay,  once,  on  the  Moeellc,  when  gax- 
iiig  down  in  the  clear  stream  at  some  trout,  our  cap- 
tarn's  keen  eye  marked  a  large  stone,  the  upper  part 
of  a  fine  column  at  least  ten  feet  from  the  surface. 
The  capital  showed  it  to  i     '  '    i  >  ar  it  was  an- 

other broken  pediment  -  ns,  and  a  lit- 

tle fjirther  on  a  pedestal  ni  wmt<'  mari)it' ;  to  account 
for  the  presence  of  which  in  such  a  place,  no  9t/>ry 
eould  he  glean. 

It  was  on  the  Moselle  that  our  agreeable  voyager 
met  with  that  one  specimen  of  flie  fair  sox  upon 
whom  hii*  address  and  manner  failed  to  produce  their 
favorable  impn'^'pion.  He  had  left  his  boat,  urged 
by  the  pangs  of  hunger,  at  a  place  where  sonic  la* 
borers  wrre  at  work  on  a  mlltdam,  and  knoi;ki«g  at 
a  cottr*ge-<loor,  saluted  its  agtnl  fx^cupant  with  the 
remark  :  '*  Mndame,  1  am  hungry,  and  you  are  prt^ 
cisely  the  lady  who  can  make  me  an  omelette/' 

*'  fe»»%  1  have  nothing  to  give  you.  ** 

•*  Why/*  said  I,  *' lo<jk  at  these  hens;  I  am  sure 
they  have  laiil  six  eggs  this  morning,  they  seem  so 
pritud,** 

**  She  evidently  thought  I  wiuj  a  tramp  flemnndin^ 
alms*  and  when  told  to  hx>k  ni  tK,.  L  ,  if  wlilrh  lia*t 
*'nun>  from  England,  she  said  old  and  l/)0 

blind  to  «**e.     However,  we   ;  ,     :   to  maktr  an 

omeletti*  together,  and  she  stooil  by  (wiih  an  eye, 
perhape,  tolier  only  fork)  nnd  r-halted  [»h'a>*)uitly, 
asking,  »  What  have  yo I  [T/*      1  told  hnr'l 

bad  come  th«'rt»  only  fo  *  Whnt  s«>rt  of 

pleasure,  Mon«i»Mir,  can  yjm  jM/^^ihly  hojw.^  lo  find  in 
M«  (iliw'n  y*  But  I  w»»  far  tcu\  ^rallant  to  mav  IWiint- 
ly  that  hivr  particular  n I  "         t^i 

ob)t'^ct  of  the  lour,     Af^  l- 

niugh  bi     '"    '      '      '  -s 

till  the  /  J 

OUttoai^^^V^    .'.... r.. 11^  -...        i    v»_j.»   ;  <.-ii  T.:,..  J  J    i.-.:^..;jui- 

man  is  rich ! '  ** 
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U-^t  \Jt  r«r»!traJrj  h'lY.  psuuiioii  at  the  iiii<<ilt:ng  V^nes  of  j 

t}i«;  (A*\  Hi 411.  . 

" '  \V|j;tt  fJyr.  »iirV  wjjv,  for  inffultln;;  rii'r:  it  wafe  > 
you  wfio  f;i>t'r;j*5'J  «jp  my  tWjr^  you  who  'lare'l  Ut ' 
ri«i«;  with  my  'laii;5hl4rr.' 

'Hi*!  fH>t  of  tli'A'r  ';l»arjr<-ti  you  ar*;  not  in  a  jy> 


fiiOori  t/i  iirov'r.  ^ir,'  i^ai'l  Mr.  l5on<J,  ou:<rtly ;  '  and 
lliir  w/'on'l.  J  fitfj'-y,  wouI'J  hanJIy  J><j  o<f:«;in«:d  a  n^a- 
^ollaM<:  «:uiim;  for  <iXp>iL*:ioii  l/v  tb'i  univ<*n!itv  au- 


f.liorIt.I<'»-,  w|i<i  iijijhi  ratify  v'our  *»'mU'm<'m*  'hj^-rc; 
Willi  fruili  in  ttiiif,  an'J  th<^  Ma;ttr*r  knew  it.  *  Hut/ 
roMftiHK:'!  .Mr  Hon<J,  '  I  liiiinMy  Ji'r;^  your  p-mlon. 
1  liav«:  '.\fH't\  tn'H.  wron;riy;  I  hljouM  hav*;  •-[x/kcn 
i»  von  JH:foM:.  Voiir  tinniiUUrr  low.a  in<; :  njay  I 
niaK<'  Uf.r  my  vi'iU'/i  fiw\  in'l<j*rd,  fcir,  you  tshall  nevi.T 
K-jHrnt  li;ivin;f  <orninill<7'l  huf;h  a  j<;wirl  into  my  k<M^|i- 
ifi;r.  For  ^io'I'm  »*ak<%  sir,  ftfr/ivo,  iw.  You  wirre  a 
}oijii;.'  man  on<r':,  iri<l<;<:fl,  ind<M:d — * 

"  *  Qiii<'t,  younj^  man  I  *  nhout'i'i  tfi«  Ma!»t<!r,  who 
had  H'L  hih  mind  on  Mjkh  l>firolhy  marrying  a  diH- 
frtnt  r'oii>fin,  a  nohl<:inan  wlio  wa.*i  tli<;n  undfti^rra'lii- 
att;  at  'IViniU',  and  had  fihown  her  oonHldttrable 
attiMition.  *  Qiiittt.  I  ram  not  for  thcj  honor  you 
would  hfi-.Utvf  on  ni<;;  Utsivn  uti',  Hir,  and  ncvc^r  let 
m<;  liirar  or<'ith<:r  of  you  two  MM;akin<^  U)  ca<rh  okher 
ii^;un,  or  it  will  \h',  the  wonw  Tor  Ujth  of  you/ 

*'  Mr.  lioiid  left  him  in  a  towering  pafvfion. 
'  You  have  no  n;;ht  to  wiparati;  w«f  nor  Khali  you,  by 
lii'avcn,  hir  !  I  am  in  a  pfjitilion  Ui  Rup|H)rt'a  wife, 
and  your  eliild  iM  of  a^e.  (looti  by  for  the  present, 
hir  J  * 

*' '  Scud  Mi.sM  Dorothy  here/ Haid  the  Master,  a8 
the  butler  returned  frfini  HJiowin^r  Mr.  Hond  out. 
Till'  youn;^  lady  fiutm^  bluithin^  and  crying. 

"•()  dtNir  father,  fJirj^ive  iw  Iwth ;  he  loves  me 
MO  mu':li,  and  Ur.  iri  ho  ^orxl  and  nolde. ;  we,  did  not 
iul4Mnl  to  ke«*]»  it  Heenst  fWiui  you  any  longer;  do, 
dear,  f.^ood  fatiiprf  —  it  will  break  Iuh  heart  and 
mine  too.' 

"'  (!hi|c|/  Hald  the  old  man  Mva^ely,  *  jrct  up  at 
i}urt\  iind  no  more  fiilly.  You  mIkiII  never  hpts-ik 
ti>  Mr.  Hond  u^ain.  rriiml.Hc  me  never  to  see  him 
ii^ain.' 

"Ml  fiithiT,  I  dare  not  pnmiiHe.  you  that,  (iod 
knowH  I  would  do  auyihin<r  elK4>.  Ut  please  you,  but 
it  Would  Im'  death  to  me  and  to  him  also.  (),  have 
pity  !  hf  loves  me.' 

'• '  Lnves  you,  liwil!'  nM  t,lie  Mjwter,  *  don't  flat- 
ter ytiiu'srlt';  a  man  so  devoid  of  prineiple  i\n  he  is 
Ims  told  many  ii  prl  the  H.'un(>  story  ;  he  han  U'eu 
making  a  fnol  of  you  for  laek  <»i'  better  amusement. 
I   de^jtise   the   man.     (Set  up!'     Here   he  laid   his 


iiids  rou;rhly  ou  lu>r  sliouhK'rs.     *  (io,  little  fool.' 
If  r(N»ui,  pale  -m  a  statue,  with- 


Highly  ou  tier 
to  leave  the 


Sli( 

out  M:i\in^.^  another  wonl.  '  »^top/ he  eried,  iis  she 
re:i4'lied  the  ihior.  '  Child,  swear  never  ti»  s|M>ak  tx) 
that  li:iit  yiiuiitr  uum  a^^iiiu.' 

..  .  >3,.v«T,  tiither  !'  eried  the  j^irl,  her  eyes  tljish- 
iii;r  with  p:eihlou.  *  Y(»u  have  no  cause  to  speak 
evil  lit'  Mr.  Ihiud.  lie  is  •▼ood  and  uol)le.  and  I 
l«i\e  hini.  I  \%ill  not  pmuiise  y(»u  this.'  ^Vitllout 
wuitiutr  for  an  an.swer,  she  sailed  out  of  the  room. 

"  l^ut  hi>r  >ft<lt'possessi«)n  diil  not  la>t  Uui;; ;  ^^h^ 
r.iu  up  staii>4,  and  threw  herself  on  her  ImmI  (in  this 
\ery  room,  hir),  where,  when  her  maid  came  to  find 
her,  she  was  still  ei\in«;  as  if  her  heart  wouhl  break. 

'*'  ()  miss/  sai«l  \aney,  iw  she  came  in,  '  what-  is 
the  mattery  yt»u  a-cryin;;  \imr  eyes  out,  and  the 
Master  turious.  At.d,  () !  I'm  ashamed  to  tell  you 
what  he  \vm  toM  me  to  (hi,  it  is  cruel  like;  vou  are 
not  to  Umvc  the  hous«*  all  the  wivk  till  'Luesday, 
when  you  art>  to  ffo  to  your  aunt  in  Walo:).* 


"  '  iyj  I  am  a  priv^ner,  am  I  ?  and  yo-  are  to  be 
my  jailer.  My  father  is  kind  an  1  eon-'.ieraur- 
(iisi  rne  Eom<;  tea.' 

"TJicn  M:«  Dorothv  got  up.  set  h..T  tLingv 
rtrai^djt,  and  deterniine<l  not  to  tbow  Ler  sorrow  to 
her  ntaid ;  but  Nancy  told  my  motl^er  it  was  no 
iifjfpli  the  iMXjr  ehild  went  on  terrible  n'wy^x  Ler 
father  and  Mr.  Bond,  and  never  got  a  wink  o:  ^ieep 
all  the  nij^bt. 

"  Next  morning  ^hc  thought  she  would  try  once 
more  to  oven:omc  her  father's  resolution,  but  he 
wa.v  incenfied  at  her  displav  of  temper  the  evening 
beforc\  and  refused  to  see  her. 

'*  Mi«.«  IV^rothy  was  allowed  to  go  into  the  little 
iiatch  of  garden  where  the  stables  used  to  stand. 
Next  moniing  when  she  went  out  to  get  a  breath 
of  air,  and  to  look  at  her  horse,  as  was  her  custom, 
fhe  found  the  gnxim  who  Lad  been  dismissed  pack- 
ing up  hut  things  to  leaive. 

**  *  O,  I  am  sorrj-  you  are  going  to  leave,  "Wil- 
liams, and  I  am  glad  I  have  met  you  to  say  good  by. 
Hent  *s  a  little  present  for  you.' 

"  Williams  touched  his  hat  as  he  took  the  sover- 
eign. *  Bless  your  pretty  face,  miss,  don't  earc 
afxiut  me.  Mr.  Bond 's  taken  me  on  to  look  atler 
his  hunters,  and  mL«8,'  (here  he  lowered  his  voice  to 
a  whisjKT,  though  there  was  none  within  hearing,) 
*  my  new  master  bade  me  give  you  this  'ere,  and  I 
am  not  to  go  till  I  has  an  answer,  "  No,*"  says  he, 
"  not  if  your  old  master  blows  your  brains  out."  ' 

"  Dorothy  took  it  trembling  up  into  her  room  ;  it 
was  only  a  few  lines  beseechmg  her  for  the  love  of 
heaven  to  let  him  see  her  once  more.  She  had  once 
told  him,  he  wrote,  that  she  had  discovered  a  way 
from  lurr  father's  house  to  the  college  library ;  as  she 
was  forbidden  to  leave  the  house,  wouM  she  meet 
him  there,  it  wm  their  only  chance. 

**  She  took  a  i)en,  and  wrote  a  line  promising  to 
be  thure  the  moment  the  IxiUs  cease<l  to  ring  for 
I'vening  service.  As  the  bells  cea**ed  ringing,  Mi.<s 
l)on)thy  lefl  her  room,  and  went  to  the  studv,  the 
key  was  in  its  old  jxjsition,  and  she  took  it.  As  she 
jKissed  by  the  window,  she  saw  her  father  crossing 
the  court-yard  in  his  surplice.  It  was  some  time 
l)(^fon*.  the  pa.ssage  door  would  open,  at  last  the 
lat<-h  liile<l,  and,  hardly  daring  to  bn^ithe,  she 
walked  to  the  library  door.  Not  daring  to  open  it 
at  first,  she  knelt  down  and  listened,  tlie  place  was 
its  still  as  death.  In  a  few  seconds'  time  she  heard 
the  door  open  an<l  a  heavy  footstep  on  the  floor, 
then  a  voic(t  huuuning  a  familiar  air. 

*'  Without  waiting  longer  she  timidly  turned  t.h# 
key  and  enten?d  the  rcH>m.  What  passed  between 
the  two  I  never  heanl,  but  the  interview  wju?  inter- 
nii)ted  by  the  sound  of  some  one  on  the  stairs. 
Miss  Dorothy  started. 

'* '  We  shall  be  detected,  (»eorge/  she  said.  Still 
he  held  her. 

•* '  IVomist.',  love/  he  said,  '  or  I  shall  die.' 

•* '  Yes,  I  }»roniise  ;  (Jod  forgive  me/  answered 
sl»».  Tiien  she  closed  the  library  door,  ami  ran 
back  to  her  r(»om.  Nancy  was  there  arranging  a 
divss,  ami  siart4;d  as  her  young  mistress  entiTcil,  she 
looked  so  lovely,  with  her  cheeks  >till  tlushing  with 
the  kiss  her  h)ver  had  imprinte*!  on  tiniii,  and  the 
excitement  of  the  meeting. 

**  As  the  clock  struck  nine,  MI'-s  Dorothy  stole 
down  stairs,  the  hall  door  was  ojku,  and  she  was 
siKJU  out  of  the  collegia  gates.  There  w;l<  no  ga*?  in 
the  courts  an»l  streets  in  those  days,  and  tlie  porters 
who  s;iw  her  hurry  across  the  court.  itKik  her  tor 
one  of  the  bed-makers.     Wra]iping  her  cloak  round 
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her,  for  it  was  a  cold  November  ni^ht,  slie  hurried 
aking  tlie  street,  nor  did  she  stop  till  ebe  reached 
th&  end  of  Parker's  Piece,  where  a  Hy  with  two 
b0rs€3  M'as  waiting. 

"  W^illiauv^  the  groom  was  there,  but  do  one  ebe. 

**  *  He  should  have  been  here  before,  mles ;  clocka 
are  striking  quarter  past  Get  in,  miss,  you  will 
catch  your  death  of  eolfJ/ 

"*  No,  thauk  you,  Williams,  I  shall  see  him  sooner 
if  I  stop  here.  O  dear  I  I  wish  I  had  not  coi^e.  It 
Is  too  late  to  go  back  ?  * 

**  *  Go  back !  why,  bless  you,  mm^  he  wiU  bo  here 
in  a  lulnute.  Look  there,  ain't  that  him  ?  No,  he 
was  to  have  come  alone/ 

**  *  O  yes^  alone,'  said  she,  shivering  and  begin- 
ning to  cry.     *■  How  wicked  1  am.* 

*'  Quiet,  miss,  for  heaven*s  sake.  Get  into  the  fly ; 
it's  the*  proctors,  I  can  aee  their  bands,  you  will  be 
puspected,* 

♦*  She  sprang  in,  and  Williams  lowered  the  shut- 
ters. The  proctors  were  there  in  a  minute;  they 
had  seen  a  wocnan*s  dress,  and  were  suspicious. 

**  •  Who  have  you  there  ? '  one  a^ketl,  as  he  came 
up. 

**  *  A  lady,  sir^  if  vou  have  no  obiection.* 

**  ♦  Any  one  el*e  i '  asked  the  other,  *  no  membeT 
of  the  university  too,  I  hope ;  my  man,  it  is  a  sus- 
picious place,  please  to  open  the  door* 

"  The  door  was  opened,  and  they  looked  in.  Miss 
Dorothy  sat  back,  and  pulled  the  veil  over  her  face. 
The  moon  was  shining  brightly,  and  in  the  proctor 
she  recognisted  Mr.  Hanly,  the  senior  fellow  of  Cor- 
pus, who  had  once  paid  her  great  attentions,  and 
^^ho  might  have  won  her  heart  if  she  had  not  met 
Mr.  Bond. 

"  *  I  beg  yottr  :,^-».iv  ^•"v^'im,*  he  said, raising  bis 
hat,  but  not  r  *  You  must  forgive 

the  liberty  1  I.,  i— u..,  i  ut  we  are  forced  to  be 
very  careful.*  Then  be  closed  the  door,  and  walked 
oit 

•*  *  What  *s  the  nejtt  move,  miss  ?  I  fear  som'uts 
up,'  said  Williams^  looking  in  as  the  clock  struck 
eleven.  ^  No  doubt  he  s  gated,  and  can't  get  out. 
When  did  you  see  bim  last  ? ' 

**  *  About  six  o*clock,'  said  the  poor  young  lady, 
sobbing,  •  O  Williams,  he  can't  have  deceived 
me  I' 

'•  •  Bless  ye,  no,  miss,  be  ain't  one  of  that  sort, 
"Why,  miss,  I  knows  for  certain  he  'd  die  for  you : 
still,  it*s  precious  queer.  Says  he  to  me  a.t  three 
this  aJlernoon,  **  Let  the  (ly  be  ready,*'  Saj-s  I,  "  Yes, 
sir ;  but  shall  I  see  jou  Ixibre  night  ?  "  *'  Yes,"  says 
he,  **  I  *m  just  agoing  to  say  a  few  wortls  to  your 
dear  young  missus,  an<l  then  I  shall  see  you/'  But 
he  never  came,  so  I  follers  former  orders,  and  comes 
up  liere.  But,  dear  heart,  cheer  up,  them  great 
gates  is  shut,  and  the  porters  won't  let  him  out 
Bat  what  had  we  better  do  now,  miss  ?  " 

"  *  O,  take  me  back,  take  me  bjick ! '  she  cried. 
*  O,  I  wish  I  had  never  come.  I  will  ask  my  fatlier 
to  forgive  me;  he  spoke  unjustly  and  cruelly  of 
George,  still  I  am  very  wicked.  O,  drive  me 
back!' 

'*  *  If  I  were  you,  mijis,*  said  Wdliams,  *  I  shoo  Id 
not  go  back  to  college ;  there  's  no  cause,  od  I  sees, 
that  the  Master  shouh)  know  anything  about  it. 
lie  thinks  you  safe  abed,  next  morning  vou  slips 
in  with  bed-makers,  and  no  hanu  comes  of' it,' 

**  *  O  Wdliams,  but  then  where  can  J  sleep  to- 
night ?  * 

**  Tills  question  puzzled  him^  and  he  scratched  bis 
bead  in  silence.    At  last  be  said, '  Well,  miss,  t'pose 


you  slueps  in  this  'ere  vehicle  i  I  '11  keep  watch  on 
the  box ;  eh,  miss  ? ' 

"  0  no,  Williams,  you  know  you  would  die  of 
cold.     I  must  go  back  ;  perhaps  he  will  forgive  me.' 

**  Williams  went  to  fa'sten  some  ple^e  ol  harness 
pE  to  starting;  in  a  minute  he  ri'tumed, 

a;  1-  the  window,  looked  in  again. 

ijii  >>  you,  miss,  what  a  fool  I  was  not  to  think 
of  it  afore  :  why,  misi,  yon  see  if  you  go^'s  back  it 
must  be  through  the  porter's  lodge,  as  tlje  otlicr  en- 
trance shuts  early-  A  deal  of  gcnte  may  be  in  the 
court.  You  will  not  like  to  go  by  yourseli';  s'pose 
you  come  to  my  sister's,  eh  ? ' 

"  *  O  no,  Williams ;  I  should  die  if  I  met  any  one 
in  the  court.  Thank  you  for  thinking  of  Mrs.  Gif- 
fard ;  she  was  my  nurse,  and  I  know  would  have 
pity  on  me.* 

**  Well,  sir,  you  know  my  grandmother's  name 
was  fiiifard,  and  she  was  sister  to  Williams,  he  be* 
ing  my  mother'ff  uncle.  Mother  said  she  was  then 
omy  ten  yeai's  old,  but  remembered  the  night  Miss 
Dorothy  came  to  our  bouse. 

*'  She  and  her  father  and  mot!ier  slept  in  the  same 
room.  They  had  been  in  bed  about  two  liours  when 
they  were  awoke  by  a  knocking  at  the  door.  My 
grandfather  sprung  up,  and  looked  out  of  the  win- 
dow. 

"  ^  Why,  bless  me,  wife,'  be  said,  *  if  there  ain't 
that  brother  of  yours.  What  on  earth  is  up  now  ? 
Coming  in  a  minute,  lad,'  he  said,  as  George  again 
thundered  at  the  door,  '  you  '11  wake  the  whole 
street.' 

**  Grandfather  threw  his  wife's  shawl  over  his 
shoulders,  and  ran  down  stairs.  Tn  less  than  a  min- 
ute he  wo^  back  agJiln.  '  For  Heaven's  sake,  ohl 
lady,  get  up ;  here  's  a  pretty  m,  poor  beautiful 
young  creature,  and  perishctl  witli  cold,'  Then  he 
turned  round  to  my  mother,  who  was  sitting  up 
wondering  in  bed,  and  told  her  to  go  to  sleep. 
This  my  mother  pretended  to  lio,  but  was  far  too 
excited  and  cnrious  to  do  more  than  close  her  eyes. 
Her  father  and  mother  were  soon  both  down  t^tairs, 
and  the  sound  of  a  tintlor-box  being  struck,  nud  a 
fire  lit,  soon  reached  her  ears.  In  another  honr's 
time  IitT  ftithor  returned  alone  to  bed,  and  in  the 
next  room  she  heart!  her  mother  trying  to  pacify 
some  one  who  was  sobbing  loud  enough  for  her  to 
hear  through  the  partition.  After  n'time  all  was 
quiet  again,  and  she  did  not  wake  till  her  father 
rose;  he  w;is  one  of  the  buttery-men  at  Trinitj'* 

**Then  she  got  out  of  U*d  antl  listened,  there  was 
more  crying  In  the  next  room  ;  she  wont  to  the  bed- 
room door,  and  lo^jkcd  out,  and  saw  a  tall  young 
latly,  very  beautiful  and  pale  as  snow,  pass  hur- 
riedly along  the  paiwage,  followed  by  my  grand- 
mother, 

"  Mother  9&p  she  never  saw  a  lily  of  the  valleys 
without  thinkmg  of  Miss  Dorothy,  as  she  looked 
then»  BO  frail  and  trembling,  witli  her  white  face 
bent  down. 

♦*  The  Master  bad  discovered  his  daughter's  flight, 
and  was  beside  himself  with  passion.  Grauflmonier 
knew  this  the  night  befrire,  and  wns  not  so  much 
surprised  that  Miss  Dorothy  had  come  to  her  house 
at  that  late  hour  ai*  she  wouhl  otherwise  have  been. 
She  was  Mr  Bond's  bed -maker,  and  going  to  his 
nxims  about  chnpc^l-time,  she  had  notfeed  his  port- 
manteau locked  and  lyin^  on  his  ItihI,  but  had  seen 
nothing  of  him.  He  ha<l  not  slept  in  college,  and 
no  one  knew  anything  about  bis  wIiereatK>nt8. 
There  was  nothing  eUo  talked  of  in  collep:  but  the 
disappeara tu'e  of  Mr.  Dond.     Thn.t  Miss  A.  had  in 
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tended  to  run  away  with  him,  thanks  to  the  dis- 
creotneas  of  my  grandfather  and  the  Master's  ser- 
vants, was  never  generally  known :  at  last,  like  all 
other  wonders,  it  ceased  to  interest  any  one.  All 
knew  Mr.  Bond  was  a  mad  youn^  gentleman,  and 
cared  for  no  one :  what  more  likeT)r  than  he  should 
have  betaken  himself  to  his  home  in  the  north  for 
a  week's  chan^,  and  had  not  cared  to  consult  the 
college  authorities  on  the  subject?  Still  to  Miss 
Dorothy,  my  grandmother,  and  others,  there  seemed 
some  raj'stery  which  they  could  not  fathom. 

*^  Nancy,  the  lady's  maid,  who  slept  in  a  little  room 
out  of  her  mistress's,  had  sat  up  till  past  three,  wait- 
ing for  her  return.  Twice,  m  the  middle  of  the 
night  she  started  up,  hearing  something  like  a  cry 
of  distress  coming  seemingly  from  the  college  library. 
At  first  she  thought  it  only  a  dream,  for  she  was 
anxious  and  nervous  about  her  mistress,  but  the 
next  time  she  felt  that  it  was  more  than  a  dream, 
and  woke  one  of  the  maids,  who  sat  up  the  rest  of 
the  night,  sir,  by  this  very  same  fire  here,  sir ;  but 
there  was  no  more  sound,  so  Nancy  believed  it  to 
be  a  dream,  till  what  was  discovered  afterwards 
proved  it  to  be  no  fancy.  Well,  sir,  I  need  not  tell 
you  that  the  Master  was  furious  about  Miss  Doro- 
thy ;  at  first  he  threatened  to  turn  her  out  into  the 
streets,  but  his  pride  prevented  him  doing  this,  as 
all  the  university  would  have  known  his  di^race, 
so  he  wrote  off  to  his  sister  in  Wales,  begging  her  at 
once  to  come  and  take  her  back  with  her,  and  in  the 
mean  time  strictly  forbade  her  to  leave  the  house. 
At  the  time  of  which  I  am  speaking,  the  Master's 
house  ran  along  the  west  side  of  the  old  college 
library,  and  there  were  two  small  oak-panelled 
rooms  at  the  end  of  the  east  corridor,  which  were 
separated  from  the  rest  of  the  house.  In  these 
rooms  Miss  Dorothy  was  confined;  they  were  well 
suited  for  the  purpose,  for  there  was  but  one  means 
of  escape,  and  that  was  actually  through  the  Mas- 
ter's study,  which  had  a  door  opening  on  to  the  far- 
ther end  of  the  passage. 

"  Poor  child  I  she  was  miserable  indeed,  and  Nan- 
cy, her  maid,  hardly  liked  to  leave  her  alone  for  a 
minute,  she  was  so  low  and  nervous.  One  evening, 
Nancy  had  to  go  out  into  the  town,  and  Miss  Doro- 
thy was  lefl  alone. 

**  It  was  getting  dusk,  and  the  solitude  of  the  dark 
old  room  frightened  her.  It  seems  that  the  library 
was  connected  with  her  bedroom  bv  means  of  a 
small  door  opening  in  the  panel,  lliis  door  was 
not  visible  from  the  library,  as  it  wjis  covered  by 
another  thicker  door,  which  was  covered  with  books, 
and  was  not  distinguishable  from  the  rest  of  the 
w.'ills.  Miss  Dorothy  had  noticed  the  door  in  her 
room,  a  door  which  had  not  been  used  for  years, 
and  of  the  existence  of  which  I  believe  the  Master 
himself  was  not  aware.  As  she  wandered  about  the 
room,  feeling  too  nervods  to  sit  still,  her  eyes  fell 
upon  an  old-fashioned  kev  lying  in  the  comer  of  an 
oak  cupboard.  Taking  it  ih  her  hand,  slie  deter- 
mined to  try  the  door  on  the  opposite  wall  that  she 
had  watched  the  morning  Ix'fore. 

"Grandmother  happened  to  be  that  evening  in 
the  housekeeper's  room,  when  suddenly  she  heard  a 
piercing  cry, — aery,  she  says,  she  can  never  for- 
get, so  full  of  horror  was  it. 

"  She  started  to  her  feet,  and  just  at  that  minute 
Nancy  dashed  into  the  room.  *  O,  did  you  hear 
it  ?  •  she  cried.  *  Come  with  me,  come  with  me.' 
All  three  started  off,  pale  as  death,  and  met  the 
Master,  who  had  heard  the  scream,  hurrying,  in  the 
same  direction.    They  opened  the  door,  Mrs.  Brown 


the  housekeeper  bearing  a  light.  On  the  floor,  pale 
and  rigid  as  marble,  lay  Miss  Dorothy,  the  door  in 
the  panel  open,  and  just  in  front  of  her,  and  across 
her  feet,  lay  Mr.  Bond,  his  hands  stretched  out  and 
clenched,  ngid  and  cold  as  a  statue,  as  if  to  embrace 
her,  his  once  handsomie  eyes  staring  lustreless  out  of 
their  sockets,  and  the  marks  of  corruption  already  on 
his  beautiful  face. 

**  Miss  Dorothy  was  taken  back  to  her  old  room 
here,  but  only  survived  her  shock  two  days. 

"  An  inquest  was  held  on  the  body  of  Mr.  Bond, 
and  the  verdict  returned  was  accidental  death.  It 
seems  that  the  poor  young  gentleman,  knowing  that 
as  an  undergraduate  he  had  no  right  in  the  library, 
afler  Miss  Dorothy  had  left  him,  seeing  one  of  the 
bookshelves  swing  back,  had  retired  behind  it.  It 
was  the  librarian  who  was  entering,  the  shelves  of 
the  door  were  empty,  and  he  filled  them  with  the 
large  volumes  that  lay  on  the  table,  and  then  left 
the  room. 

"  When  the  room  was  empty  Mr.  Bond  no  doubt 
tried  to  leave  his  hiding-place,  but  the  door  closed 
with  a  hasp,  and  the  heavy  books  that  had  been 
placed  on  the  shelves  rendered  all  his  attempts  to 
force  it  open  vain,  and,  what  is  more,  excluded  the 
air,  for  the  doctors  all  agreed  that  the  cause  of  death 
was  suffocation.  The  door  the  young  lady  opened 
corresponded  with  the  door  in  the  bookcase,  and 
when  the  double  doors  were  closed  there  was  just 
room  for  a  man  to  stand  up  between  them.  The 
body,  which  was  in  a  standing  position,  fell  down 
at  the  wretched  lady's  feet  as  she  opened  the  door 
in  the  panel. 

.  "  And  this,  sir,  is  the  story  as  my  grandmother 
used  to  tell  it,  and  many  were  those  among  the  ser- 
vants who  rejoiced  when  the  old  library  was  pulled 
down;  unearthly  noises  and  screams,  it  was  said, 
were  often  heanl  there,  and  indeed,  sir,  there  were 
several  who  declared  that  they  had  seen  Miss  Doro- 
thy herself  more  than  once  in  her  shroud,  kneeling 
and  lifting  up  a  skeleton  hand  before  the  door  which 
had  made  a  living  tomb  for  her  love." 

As  Betsy  finished  her  story  I  looked  round  my 
room,  and  a  shiver  ran  through  me ;  nor  could  I 
sleep  one  wink,  thinking  of  the  sweet  young  lady 
who  died  in  the  very  room  where  I  was  lying,  and 
never  shall  I  forget  that  Christmas  eve  and  Betsy's 
tale. 

WITH  OPIUM  TO  IIONG^KONG. 

In  the  Indian  cold  season  —  that  is,  from  the  1st 
of  December  to  the  1  st  of  March  —  the  voyjige  from 
Calcutta  to  Hong-Kong  is  delightful  as  far  as  Singa- 
pore. Looking  down  one  calm  cool  morning  over 
the  ship's  side  into  the  streaks  and  edditis  of  the 
transparent  sea,  I  was  startled  during  the  voyage 
thither  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  dea<i  China- 
man's face,  as  the  body  Hoated  with  the  ebb  tide 
slowh'  turning  along  the  vessel's  counttT.  It  was 
the  face  of  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life  and  the  )>est 
of  health.  An  old  salt  who  had  had  much  expiTience 
amongst  Chiname^j,  and  who  was  standing  by  my 
sidc'observod  thoughtfully  :  "  He 's  been  a  winning 
at  the  dice,  ve  see,  and  when  they  got  him  to  the 
water-side,  tliey  fetched  him  handsome  ov(?r  the  af- 
terpart  of  his  skull  with  a  thick  nt'wk,  and  took  his 
money,  and  hove  him  in,  and  that  mnkes  no  marks, 
ye  see."  And  in  this  way  many  a  gatnhhn*  meets 
with  his  end,  without  detection  of  tin*  uninlerere, 
against  whom  their  countrymen  will  not,  whi»n  they 
can,  give    -  ''''^nce.     The   police   fon'c  iit  Pinang 


:^ 


July  7.  imy 


.WITH  OPIUM  TO  HONG-KONG. 


H 


^; 


would  be  no  match  for  the  Chinese  in  any  very  seri- 
ous  nffray,  but  the  magistrate  can  i?a»ily  nnd  prompt- 
ly pmeure  the  aiil  of  any  nuinbiT  of  Malays  ti-om 
^Vcllcsley  province,  and  these  people  would  e-ager- 
ly  obey  &a  order  to  kill  every  Celestial  in  the  coun- 

It  is  scarcely  pc^siblc  to  conceive  Rnythingj  more 
lK?auti*ul  than  this  entrance  to  Singajwre  harbor. 
The  ship  glides  in  between  islets  and  little  bills 
clotlied  m  verdant  Ibrest,  fringed  bv  a  clean  pebbly 
or  white  sandy  betu^h.  The  water  u«5  perfectly  calm, 
or  moved  jj^ntly  by  long  lazy  undulations,  and  so 
transpareul,  that  the  fishes,  some  of  gorgeous  hues 
and  fantastic  shapes,  which  infe«t  sucli  lt>caHties,  are 
plainly  to  be  seen  e^hdn^"-  .twint  tat  below  in  the 
shadow   of  the    hull.     <  Hiking-  villas   and 

prettily  painted  houses  r.r  .  ,  jd  along  the  suui- 
nuts  of  these  inlands,  and  increase  in  number  as  the 
ship  advances  into  a  basin  connected  with  the  outer 
harbor,  m  which  are  the  mooring  wharves  and  eoal- 
shecl*  of  the  opium  China  steamers  and  of  the  Pe* 
ninsularand  Oriental  Company's  vessels.  Harrily  ts 
the  ship  fast  when  she  is  a>¥ailed  by  a  fleet,  of  ca- 
noes, manned  by  Mahiy  men  and  boys.  The  boys 
come  to  dive  for  sixpence*  or  eight-ana  pieces  which 
the  passengers  thww  over  for  thcm^  and  the  men 
bring  piueapphjs^  shells,  paiiiquets  and  other  birds, 
and  animals,  such  as  tiger-cats,  civet-catf»,  monkeys, 
^-■.,  for  sale.  The  shell  boats  are  really  beautilul, 
being  filled  to  the  uttermost  nook  and  corner  with  the 
most  lively  spt»eimens,  arranged  in  perfect  order,  so 
that  the  boat  looks  as  if  it  were  a  floating  cabinet* 
The  diving-boj's  are  of  all  ages,  from  seven  to  sev- 
enteen. Borne  paddle  themselvcj?  singly  in  tiny  ca- 
noes little  larger  than  a  butcher's  tray;  others  ^o 
three  or  fimr  to«n:'ther  in  lar»f«'f  ?kiO* :  hut  all  Jire 
equally  >  "  nd 

keeping  !  h 

to  attract  antnuuri.  ••  iSiissa,  ijin?sa,  uKL^isa  :  now, 
massa  !  I  dive  very  good,  majisn  !  You  throw  six- 
pence, I  dive  very  quick,  —  good  dive,  massal" 
When  a  six[>ence  is  pitched  overbounl*  the  whole 
uiob  of  them  throw  themselves  out  of  tlieir  canoes 
headlong  in,  and  their  sprawling  limits  may  be  di.«- 
cerneil  far  down  as  they  strike  Upwards  the  bottom^ 
till  a  lucky  fellow  clutches  the  prize,  when  they  all 
n^tum  to  the  surface  pnfling  and  blowing,  and 
siTamble  into  thetr  respective  can<xis,  where  they 
are  »t.>on  really  for  another  dive.  This  feat  of  catch- 
ing the  sixpence  is  by  no  means  so  difficult  as  a 
Btmnger  oiignt  imagine.  In  the  fu^t  place,  tho  ai.\' 
pence,  or  any  similar  flat  thin  object,  when  thrown 
into  the  water,  descends  by  g^vrations,  an  a  jiara- 
chute  would  fall  through  th<?  air,  and  therefore  set- 
tles so  slowly  to  the  bottom,  that  a  motlerately  expert 
swimmer  ean  meet  and  grnsp  it. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  wharf  l>c«gin*  to  fill  with  a 
heterogeneous  crowd  of  Malaya,  Coringamen.  Clii- 
nese,  Surutties,  Eurasians,  and  Europeans,  and  little 
palanquin  carriages  drive  up  for  hire.  These  are 
most  useful  vehicles,  exceedingly  light,  but  strong, 
holding  two,  and,  at  a  pinch,  four  people,  and  drawn 
by  one  of  the  indomitable  little  Bunnali  ponies  up 
the  heaviest  anti  toughest  road.  They  are  driven 
by  half-naked  Madnia  uicn,  who  perch  on  a  siuatl 
scat  pla^^ed  on  the  front  of  the  carriage,  and,  never 
understanding  a  syllable  that  is  gaid  to  them,  goad, 
poke,  and  worr^-  the  pony  on  till  brought  up  by  the 
shout<i  of  the  passengers.  The  carriages*  ar«  all  luim- 
bored,  and  their  owners  and  drivers  subject  to  strict 
rules.     A  schedule  of  Ikros  is  hung  up  inside, 

AAer  Landing  from  the  ship,  and  elbowing  his  way 


among  vendors  of  paradiiic  birds*  fikins,  China  and 
Indian  fauB*  Bombay  work  boxes,  &c.,  the  traveller 
is  taken  by  the  indefatigable  diving-lxivs,  who  strive 
to  earn  a  sixpence  on  land  as  well  as  in  the  water, 
to  one  of  the  palanquin  carriages  or  "garees  "  afore- 
said, and  driven  olfto  the  town,  which  Is  nearly  two 
miles  from  the  wharf.  Tlie  ro.i<l,  which  is  good, 
leads  at  first  thi'ough  a  mangrove  swamp,  above 
which,  however,  it  \s  well  raisetl  A  little  farther 
on  it  rii^es,  where  pretty  cottages  autl  suburban  vil- 
las, with  neat  hedges  ;.  i  '  I  i  ^  '  Chi- 
nese burial-ground,  i;  s  the 
town,  Singa|jore  is  MiiJ>L<uiuiiji>  Ijiuil,  i.^-t  uat  in 
regular  street?,  and  consist*  almost  wholly  of  China- 
men's shops.  There  is  a  good  imn  suspension-hrlfige 
over  an  inlet  or  creek  in  the  town,  a  pretty  though 
small  square,  planted  with  flowering  shrubs  and 
shady  trees,  and  some  handsome  brick  and  stuccoed 
hotiscs  l>onlering  the  strand,  or  drive,  along  the 
beach  of  the  outer  harbor,  which,  with  iti  dark 
blue  waves,  ts  seen  outside  the  town,  crowded  with 
vessels  of  every  size,  das?,  and  nation. 

Tills  strand  road  is  bordered  inland  by  a  strip  of 
lawn,  pliinted,  with  flowering  shrubs,  forming  a  plt5as- 
ant  promenailo  and  playground  for  children.  The 
lawn  is  again  sklrtf^d  by  a  road  bounding  a  series  of 
garelena  and  enclosures,  in  which  ar«  contained  a 
line  of  detached  and  handsome  houses,  including  a 
goo*l  churcii.  These  buildings,  eml>owen'd  in  trees, 
sweep  round  along  the  curve  of  the  harbor,  and  are 
emled  bv  Government  House,  an  imposing  edilice 
in  beautiful  grounds,  crowninj|f  the  end  of  the  high 
land,  which  in  gentle  undulations  euclrclee  th«  land- 
wartl  side  of  the  town.  The  homes  of  the  merchants, 
government  ofiicers,  and  private  individuals,  are 
scattcreil  all  round  the  suburlm,  in  fine  airy  situa- 
tions. The  grounds  and  gardens  are  cxceednigly 
tasteful,  and  kept  in  admiraUe  order ;  and  the  roatls^ 
shaded  by  neat  hedgea  of  the  China,  or  dwarf  bam- 
boo, and  tree*  of  «Iegant  and  varied  foliagi*,  ;Are  kept 
carefully  in  the  l)t*5t  rej»air.  A  large  liody  of  hfe 
convictiji,  some  three  thousand  in  number,  enabfea 
the  nnini«'i])ality  to  preserve  the  cK>mmunical'im!« 
throughout  the  station  In  thorough  order.  Ab"nif.  a 
mile  and  a  hnlfa  drive  along  this  pleasant  suburb 
Imngs  the  visitor  to  the  public  ganlens,  which 
though  nk?w  are  already  beautiiiil,  and  only  need 
the  ripening  of  time  to  make  them  still  more  ho.  To 
anv  one  who  has  been  long  resident  In  India,  the  ex- 
quisite neatness  of  the  lawns  and  paths  is  a  new  and 
welcome  sight,  and,  although  therw  are  very  few  flow- 
ers in  the  Singapore  gardens  which  are  not  cultivat- 
ed in  Bengal,  here  they  are  larger  and  moTH  bril- 
liant, so  that  the  Slngapjre  gar^lens  are  more  b<3autt- 
ful  than  thoHc  of  Calfutta.  Amongst  the  houtscs  fa- 
cing ihc  out*"  '    "^ ,  which  command  a  full  view  of 

it,  and  all ' I  1 1 '  refreshing  breexe  of  ihc  ^e,^| 

is  a  very  c""t  Family  Hotel,  kept  by  an  en- 

terjirisinj'  Fi-enchmau.  The  ^*  compound  **  of  the  ho- 
tel contains  a  detacheil  building  for  bachelors  on 
one  sitle,  and  another  for  the  table  d'h6te  in  the  op- 
posite quarter.  This  hotel  appeiu^  to  fill  well.  Tim 
pas*enger-traffic  between  Kurope  and  the  f<outheast- 
ern  archipelago  is  rapidly  increasioig,  and  English, 
French,  Dutch,  and  Portuguese  firom  and  to  Batavia, 
Borneo,  Manilla,  and  Sumatra,  have  to  wait  at 
Singapore  for  the  smaller  steoimerft  to  convey  then*  to 
their  destinatioa'*,  or  tor  the  large  Peninsular  and 
Oriental  and  Imperial  Mcs.«iftgerie  ships  from  Hong- 
Kong,  as  the  ca^  ma^"  be.  Besides  these,  numerous 
yoang  clerks  and  assistants  in  counting-houseii  take 
up  their  penoanent  abode  in  the  hotels  and  help  ta 
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increase  the  crowd  at  the  table  d'hOte,  which  is  ca- 
llable of  accoiiuuodatiiig  about  sixty.  The  fare  is 
^ood,  and  served  in  a  style  half  French  and  half 
En^Ush.  About  twenty  Chinese  lads,  clean  and 
welT-dressed,  fly  about,  serving  the  dinner  with 
great  briskness,  wliile  the  master  of  the  hotel  stands 
at  a  side  table  with  a  couple  of  assistants,  carving  for 
his  customers.  Fish  (in  great  variety  and  excel- 
lence), |)oultry,  and  pork,  are  the  chief  meats;  beef 
l>eiug  scarce  and  poor,  and  mutton,  as  in  Penang, 
and  throughout  Burmah,  procured  from  Calcutta  at 
an  extravagant  price.  JEuropean  vegetables  do  not 
thrive,  nor  are  there  any  fine  fruits,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  pineapple  and  the  deliciously  refreshing 
mangosteen.  But  the  steamers  —  whether  the  opium 
vessels  from  Calcutta,  or  the  Peninsular  and  Orien- 
tal ships  from  Galle  —  afibrd  but  scanty  leisure  for 
a  survey  of  Singapore.  In  twenty-four  or  thirty 
hours  the  travelfer  has  to  proceed  on  his  voyage  to 
Hong-Kong.    . 

The  first  indication  of  the  coast  of  China  is 
usually  the  sight'of  numerous  fiahing-junks,  in  pairs, 
towing  between  them  large  trawl-nets,  and  beating 
steadily  up  to  windward.  The  ease  and  safety  with 
which  these  odd-looking  vessels  ride  over  the  tumult- 
uous seas  is  beautiful  to  see,  and  the  intrepid  fel- 
lows who  manage  them  come  fearlessly  out  two  hun- 
dred miles  from  land.  They  are  pirates,  and,  when- 
ever they  have  ooportunity,  attack  and  plunder 
the  small  junks  anu  lorchas  of  the  coasting  trade. 
The  first  land  seen,  as  we  near  Hong-Kong,  is  the 
southernmost  of  a  series  of  barren  rocky  islets,  on 
which  the  heavy  roUei-s  break  with  a  loud  roar.  The 
sea-bird  breeds  upon  these  rocks,  and  amongst  them 
may  be  seen,  but  rarely,  the  only  species  of  albatross 
which  ventures  north  of  the  efjuator,  —  Diomedea 
hrachyura  of  Temminck.  Increasing  in  size  north- 
wards, the  rocks  attain  the  size  of  ru^cd  lofty 
islands,  and  encircling  Hong-Kong  —  itself'  an  island 

—  on  the  south  and  west,  enclose  a  tolerably  smooth 
and  laud-locked  harbor. 

Hong-Kong  is,  in  its  way,  as  lieautiful  a  port  as 
Singapore.  The  town  is  built  of  white  granite  laid 
out  in  regular  streets,  which  rise  in  terraces  one  above 
another.  It  spreads  over  a  considerable  portion  of 
the  southern  face  of  the  island,  and,  standing  in  bold 
relief  against  a  background  of  rugjjed  mountain,  is 
(jarried  down  to  the  water's  edge,  tJie  strand  being 
faced  by  a  fine  stone  wall  or  quay  for  its  whole 
length.     The  harbor  is  generally  full  of  shipping, 

—  merchant  vessels  of  all  nations,  and  French,  Eng- 
lish, American,  and  Russian  men-of-war.  Between 
these  glide  all  day  long  boats  of  all  patterns,  junks, 
and  sampans.  Those*,  belonging  to  the  counting- 
houses  and  offices  in  the  strand  are  secured  at  night 
by  being  hoisted  up  to  regular  davits  built  into  the 
(juay  wall,  —  an  admirable  ])lan,  which  I  have  not 
seen  followed  in  any  other  jiort  Chinese  boatmen, 
and  boatwomen  with  their  fat  ruddy  babies  slung  to 
their  backs,  have  been  so  oiU*n  described,  that  I  will 
say  no  more  about  them  here,  except  to  express  an 
o|)ini(>n  that  the  Cliinese  mode  of  handling  their 
boats  does  not  appear  to  have  been  duly  appreciated. 
There  is  no  craft  in  the  world  safer  ami  handier  than 
a  Chinese  sampan,  which  has  no  more  grace  in  its 
outlines  than  a  butcher's  tray.  The  l)oatman,  who 
stands  and  rows  lacing  forwards,  can  twist  and  turn 
it  in  ways  not  to  be  attempted  by  our  boats,  thus 
worming  his  way  safely  through  crowds  of  other 
boats,  ail  like  itself,  too  broad  to  be  upset,  too  pliant 
and  tough  to  be  injured  in  a  sTjueeze.  The  China- 
man also  makes  more  use  than  we  do  of  sculling. 


Lighters,  and  other  heavy  barges,  reaching  up  to 
seventy  or  eighty  tons  burden,  are  invarijibly  fur- 
nished with  a  huge  steering  or  sculling  oar,  which  is 
worked  by  six  or  seven  men,  and  drives  the  vessel 
much  more  powerfully  than  an  equal  number  of  men 
working  with  sweeps.  We  have  also  some  K'ssons 
to  learn  from  this  people  in  sailing,  and,  until  we 
condescend  to  stiffen  our  canvas  with  battens,  cannot 
expect  our  vessels  to  lie  in  the  wind's  eye  as  does  a 
Chinese  junk. 

A  pull  of  five  or  ten  minutes  brings  the  traveller 
to  the  stone  quay,  and,  as  he  mounts  one  of  the  nu- 
merous flagged  stairs  along  its  face,  he  finds  himself 
surroundea  by  eager  comies  or  porters,  and  chair- 
men, with  their  light,  pretty  sedans,  ready  to  take 
him  up  the  hill.  E*  the  new  arriver  have  friends  in 
Hong-Kong,  or  has  been  provided  with  an  introduc- 
tory-letter to  some  one  of  its  hospitable  residents, 
he  is  landed  in  a  handsome  private  boat,  sent  for  his 
accommodation,  and  under  the  care  of  comprador  or 
steward  of  the  household,  placed  in  a  chair  or  sedan, 
and  carried  off  to  Iiis  host's  house.  These  sedans  are 
most  useful  things.  They  are  nearly  as  commodious 
as  an  Indian  palanquin,  and  far  more  comfbrtible, 
as  the  rider  sits  in  a  large  easy-chair,  instead  of  be- 
ing borne  along  like  a  bedridden  patient.  To  en- 
ter the  sedan  the  passenger  has  simplv  to  pass  in 
through  the  front  shafts,  which  are  uplifted  for  the 
purpose,  the  sedan  remaining  on  the  ground.  When 
he  is  fairly  seated,  the  bearers  (a  man  at  e<ach  end) 
sfjuat  down  under  the  cross-bar  near  the  ends  of  the 
shafls,  and  rising  up,  chair  and  all,  stride  along  at  a 
rapid  pace  up  hill  and  down  dale,  their  sandalled 
feet  making  a  loud  slapping  noise  on  the  road.  They 
do  not  ^  at  the  half -running  pace  of  the  palkee- 
bearers  in  India,  but  with  a  sturdy  step  ana  a  stiff 
knee.  Two  men  are  enough  for  a  sedan;  but  if 
there  be  a  long  journey  to  make,  or  the  fare  be  of 
such  proportions  as  led  Mr.  Banting  to  his  useful  re- 
searches, two  additional  men  are  added  to  tempora- 
ry yokes  lashed  across  the  shafts.  Thus  reinfon-ed, 
they  will  run  all  day.  These  chairs  are  sometimes 
prettily  painted  and  glazed,  with  a^-ning  roots. 
They  are  to  be  had  in  numbers  for  hire  in  all  the 
principal  streets  and  thoroughfares,  and  the  stranger 
IS  greeted  in  such  places,  as  he  passes  on,  by  a  chorus 
of"  Chd!"  (chair)  "chd!"  from  the  bearers  seated 
about  their  unemployed  vehicles. 

The  main  street  in  Hong-Kong,  running  parallel 
to  the  strand,  is  handsome  and  regular,  with  excel- 
lent shops,  English  and  Chinese.  I'he  banks, -count- 
ing-houses, a  han<lsoine  cluWiouse,  an<l  a  church,  are 
in  this  street.  The  consular  and  steam  agencies, 
warehouses,  ship-chandlers'  stort'S,  and  such  like  of- 
fices and  buildings,  some  of  eonsiderable  size,  occupy 
the  strand.  A  little  way  up  the  hillside,  and  par- 
idlel  to  the  main  street,  are  smaller  streets,  containing 
hotels,  lodging-houses,  and  some  private  residences, 
with  their  court-yards  and  enclosures,  chiefly  Eu- 
ropean, but  with  some  Parsee,  Coringa,  and  Chinese 
dwellings.  These  streets  are  (connected  at  right  an- 
gles by  smaller  ones,  steeply  ascending  the  hillside, 
and  thickly  crowded  with  shops,  chiefly  Chinese. 
Still  higher  uj)  are  the  stately  villas  and  scini-dc- 
tiched  houses  of  the  English  residents,  the  governor's 
house,  a  handsome  building,  with  the  pubru!  ganlens, 
the  residence  of  the  general,  the  barracks,  and  the 
cathedral.  These  all  c*ommunicate  by  excellent 
roails,  bounded  by  neatly-finished  stone  walls,  and 
interspersed  with  ganlens,  flowering  shrubs,  and 
shady  trees.  From  the  level  of  this  quarter  extends 
a  magnificent  view  of  the  harbor  and  the  opposite 
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bland  of  Kowloon,  and  fhc  tr.iVi*lk'r  imii,  if  Iil- 
plri  '  — -I'l  tbf  riigu^t.^l  h.irrrn  livIglUfl  above  him 
to  '  1  peak,  neurly  two  th(iusan<l  feet  atwivc 

the      .  ,       ,    ihu  mount.-iJn  is  (.•Ju'rrlt-.H.s  n\v\  Unw\y. 

Tlj*'  giiilnirl»s  of**  Victt>na/'  ns  I  loiiji^- Kon*»  is  ciiUlmI 
(orsliuuld  be  <i>il!eri,  although  iiotwl)'  iii  my  hciinng 
ever  f'Alletl  it  so)*  nre  not  extensive,  but  are  thickly 
crowdi'il  with  Chinese  house?,  irthnhi tnd  by  fisher- 
men, iKjatrbuihJei'P,  umbrella  tinil  sedan-elnur  mak- 
ers, nioi^ons.  ami  coolies,  a  hurries?  set,  und  with 
whcin  the  police  oi*  Ihrn^-Kim^  find  plenty  to  do, 
Indeed^  to  tliis  day  it  is  reekoned  unsafe  tt»  ^•u  jihm^ 
the  5kirtiiof  the  town  rtfler  sunsett  unless  well  armed 
or  with  11  party.  Chinamt^ri  mx*  bolli  adroit  and 
aud.ieJous  highwaymen,  but  they  have  grrat  dntMl 
of  finMnn?^  especially  of  a  revolver,  and  the  sight  uf 
a  pistol  insuresi  g:ifety  to  tbe  traveller.  The  cpirir- 
rymen,  who  arc  etnployetl  in  •rreat  nmnbei-s  on  the 
liillsiilc  skirtinj^  the  roads,  and  many  of  whom  pass 
thy  night  in  temporary  hoveb  where  they  work,  are 
all  thieves.  And  m  our  poltee  llirce  is  composed  of 
Hindoos,  for  whom  physically  Chinanien  have  groat 
contempt,  and  as  the  [junishments  sanctioned  by  our 
laws  an*  alto;j;efher  insulKcient  to  cheek  crime 
amont^t  this  jjeoplc,  it  Is  not  matter  of  surprise  tfiat 
Honj;-Kong  ^ho^ld  l)e  a  nest  of  thieves,  while  the 
nei<;hf>orin«5city  o\'  Canton  is  a  pattern  of  (^>od  order 
End  ^eeurity.  Indecili  It  Is  a  known  fact  that  all  the 
worst  character?  in  the  latter  place,  finding  their 
oAvn  govenunent  too  Ijot  for  them*  repair  t*i  Hunv^- 
Koii^,  m  a  genial  region  fur  uiisdccil.  It  wiis  only 
a  short  time  since  that  they  mbbed  a  liank  in  the 
town  with  singular  skill  and  uuthicity,  entering  t!ie 
I  trea5^u re-room  through  a  ilrain  and  subterraneous 
pasaagr  dug  by  thcmselvt^s  at  rijj;ht  an(;lcsi  to  itt 
unfler  the  foundation- wall  of  the  building. 

At  the  west  eml  of  the  town  tho  level  land  of  the 
l>C2i^h  penetrate*  the  hill,  forming  an  uval-shsijieil 
flat  gpace  of  mcadowdand,  whieli  has  lK*cn  turned 
int<o  a  very  cxcclleut  rafG-course,  an«l  on  the  eastern 
side  of  tin's,  uf  the  foot  of  the  hill,  is  the  Christian 
cemetery.  The  root^  of  the  hills  are  here  covered 
with  l^rest  tree?*  antJ  a  pretly  little  stream  or  **  Imrn  *' 
runs  along  the  bottom  of  this  *•  Happy  valley/'  as 
ihi*  west-ciui  suburb  15  termed  by  tl»e  Engllsli  resi- 
dents. The  races  take  place  here  once  a  year,  and 
arc  exceed in;^ly  i^iKul^  fur  there  are  two  great  inil- 
lionnairt^s  who  spai'c  no  (*xpnnsR  in  importing  firsit- 
rate  horses. 

Hon*5-Kong  ia  a  good  ileal  colder  than  C;ileutta, 
bat  tlic  seaAons  iire  as  to  time  mut^rh  the  same  as  in 
India.  The  rains  are  short  in  duration,  but  very 
violtMitt  ilrenching  the  streetj?  with  mountain  tfir- 
rents  wiiich  Ihc  imnierou5  and  dfcp  drains  cannot 
always  contain.  The  summer  is  unplc:i5autly  hot 
only  in  June  and  July,  anfl  the  cold  weather,  ilur- 
in**  which  fire*  are  ab^dutcly  necessary,  linji»jrs  on 
tilt  near  the  middle  of  April,  with  ^lotimy,  misty 
skieff,  and  chill  driving  rain  eojning  in  i^mis  from  the 
hills  above. 


THE   ASSASSINATION   OF  THE   DUKE 
OF   PAUMA. 

Qnic  day  I  had  the  honor  to  dine  At  tbe  table  of 

KiuiT  JiTejme  (BDiir\partc)  iit ''       '  T'         ,4% 

Sfjmc  of  the  uio^t   titniui  tit  f*  re 

at  the  table:  Pnnc    r  ,.  :.  ,  -n-,u  ,  m;* 

brother,   and  olJ  itter   i^    the 

same  pei-flon  Naj>ul^   ,.  .1....^*  ;i ._i   in  Tuscany^ 

and  who  so  astouisbed  him  Uv  the  srantleur  of  Uis 


%= 


ideas.  Nam*leon  mid,  as  he  kfl  hira,  **  He  is  a 
^ant  in  a  r/locjeL" 

Prince  Corwini  wna  the  grand-nephew  of  Pope 
Comini^  —  Lort^nxo  XH,  He  was  an  oM  man  of 
seventy,  verv  fond  of  drcB-s  and  paintctl  his  f»ce 
just  tLH  our  lorett«*s  do.  He  wn^  to  In*  met  every 
nii^ht  in  the  stn^et*  of  Floren<'c,  id^r  the  receptions 
and  itpaembljcs  of  the  cveniiij;  were  ended,  dn.'!<«ecl 
in  white  duck  or  some  llja^bl-colored  cloth,  a  snudl 
blue  coat  with  gilt  buttons*  a  ribbon  around  liia 
neck,  and  an  enormoa^  n(jise;fay  in  hi*  waistcoat. 
When  he  met  any  acipiaintJiiicCi  hi^  drew  down  bis 
straw  hat  towanls  the  passer^  ns  if  hn  desired  to 
conceal  bis  face;  but  hw  hoped,  if  the  bitter  met 
him  the  next  day,  he  would  be  guilty  of  tin  ^  ' 

indiscretion  of  8a\  Inj;:,  *'  Where  were  you  ; 
one  o'ehj<'k,  last  ni^ht,  with  a  nosegay  in  Vi^.n  ..a..^^- 
coat,  Pritice  ?     Ah  !  1  reco^ilzed  you  !  " 

ITie  Prince  would  dtmy  that  he  was  the  man,  he 
would  shake  hia  head,  alid  play  the  comedy  of  the 
discreet  man.     It  wrus  a  etn-Ioiw  study. 

He  was,  notwithstanding  all  tliis,  a  man  of  t^dent^. 
Hia  brother  w)is  Minister  of  the  Grand  Duke,  and 
Prince  Coi'i^inl,  as  well  .as  the  Grand  Duke,  held  the 
inlellectual  powers  of  his  brother  in  the  gT-eatest 
contempt  Wlienever  the  Grand  Duke  complained 
to  hiui  of  the  way  in  which  political  alfairs  were 
nianajretb  tlie  Prince  would  re|>ly,  **  It  r»  not  aston- 
ishing, HiirhnrBS,  when  you  keejj  such  a  jackass  a*i 
my  brother,  l>o»  Neri,  for  v -m'  ^T-nster." 

So  I  was  dining,  as  1  h:i  ^^'"K  Jerome's 

table,  with  all  the.^e  gr^at  il^  ,..„...-  of  the  Tus<*an 
Court,  wlicn  Don  Nen  —  who  honored  mc  with 
particular  attention,  which  wjis  all  the  more  conrte- 
Otis  un  hip  part,  as  he  held  in  his  hand*  thi^  Mini*i- 
tries  of  the  Ifiieriur  and  of  War  —  asked  n\c,  from 
the  other  end  of  the  table,  **  Are  you  going  to  the 
Lncca  Uaths  this  year,  M.  Duma*?*" 

»*  Ye.'i,  I  think  fio,  your  Kxcelleney.'* 

"  If  you  ilo,  you  had  U^tter  take  ean*  of  vouwelf.'* 

*'  Why  s<j  V  •* 

*'  Because  there  m  on  the  road  between  Lucca  and 
the  baths  the  boldest  hijjhwayman  we  have  seen  in 
Tuscany  this  many  a  year/* 

**  Hah  !  what  is  his  name  ?  " 

"  Noreino.'* 

**  An  admirable  brigancrs  name/* 

•*  Would  you  b-lieve,  that  raM^al  carries  hU  impu- 
dence so  far  as  to  go  to  mass  every  Sunday  In  his 
vilWe  church?'* 

'^  Every  Sunday  ?" 

♦*  He  doc5n*t  miss  one/' 

"  Why  ilon*t  von  capture  him,  then?" 

•'*Ti»*  imnoK^ride!      fhe  fellow  iii  always  armed.*" 

This  reply,  in  tie*  mouth  of  a  MiniNt^r  of  War, 
rather  eorroljorated  the  opinion  Prince  Coi'aini  ex- 
prcMHiMl  alxitit  his  brother. 

A  short  time  a1>crwards  we  heard  that  the  terrible 
Norcino  wn*  captured  by  the  Dtjke  of  Lncca^s  cant- 
biueer^.  These  cjirabi overs  foruuid  a  wujj:ular  anny 
at  that  »'p<M*h  in  Italy.  It  w;i*  composed  itolely  of 
Corsiciins,  who  liad  kdled  a  man  at  home,  and  who 
batl  in^tiintiy  h-ap^-tl  Jntit  the  ^reat  wake  umde  by 
ve.^cl*  plyinj^  from  B;ij4tia  to  l^^gliom,  to  eomw  to 
Lucca  and  enter  tlie  DukeV  i^crvice. 

1  was  well  ftc(|n  nntcd  with  the  Duke  of  Ltieca. 
He  reigne^l  under  the  title  of  OhaWe«  H  ,  and  was  a 
man  olVnMt  talcntd.  His  ?ubiectj*  wou.d  liave  been 
the  haj>pic<t  pcM]  '  '  "      ;  ||,».y  pj^ij 

could  have  prov,  1^1^  of  the 

Duke.  UidbrluiM..  jj,,  i.v  n.i>  ^i  ik.uj(»on  of  the 
Spanisih  nn-c,  and  sustained  the  honor  of  \m  liimilv 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 


Pi4r», 


m 


by  spending  twice  his  revenue.  One  day  I  was 
still  m  bed,  when  the  servant  announced,  not  His 
Highness,  Duke  Charles  H.,  but  the  Duke  of  Lucca. 
I  put  on  slippered  pantaloons  and  a  dressing^wn, 
and  I  ran  to  my  (fcawing-room.  I  began  to  offer 
excuses. 

He  stopped  me  short,  saying,  "  I  have  come  to 
ask  you  to  do  me  a  favor.  You  have  a  right  to  re- 
ceive mc  as  you  please." 

I  expressed  to  the  Duk%  the  delight  it  gave  me, 
to  think  I  had  it  in  my  power  to  serve  him. 

**  You  are  going  to  leave  for  France  to-morrow  ?  " 

"  Yes,  your  Highness." 

^*  Then  be  so  good  as  to  take  this  portrait,  and 
have  it  lithographed." 

He  gave  me  a  water-color  drawing,  which  repre- 
sented the  features  of  an  old  scholar,  who  was  teach- 
inghim  Sanscrit. 

The  Duke  of  Lucca  was  a  man  of  fickle  imagina- 
tion, who  oflen  pursued  for  a  fortnight  studies  which 
required  whole  years  of  persevering  labor.  San- 
scrit was  one  of  those  studies.  I  brought  the  por- 
trait of  the  Duke's  Sanscrit-Master  to  France  with 
me.  I  carried  it  to  the  only  man  who  could  make 
me  a  lithograph  of  the  drawing,  without  losing  its 
character,  —  Amaury  Duval.  This  was,  I  believe, 
in  1841.  Amaury  Duval  was  then  at  the  com- 
mencement of  his  career,  and  even  then  he  had  the 
reputation  of  being  one  of  M.  Ingres's  best  pupils. 
I  said  to  him,  "  What  will  you  charge  me,  my  dear 
friend,  to  make  a  lithograph  of  this  portrait  ?  " 

"  If  it  is  for  you,  nothing.  If  it  is  for  anybody 
else,  $20." 

I  drew  $  40  out  of  my  pocket,  saying,  "  My  dear 
fellow,  it  is  for  the  Duke  of  Lucca,  and  he  is  able  to 
pay  twice  as  much  as  a  plain  citizen." 

Amaury  Duval  made  a  magnificent  lithograph. 
I  carried  it  to  the  Duke.  He  was  delighted  with  it, 
and  exclaimed  it  was  altogether  too  cheap.  He, 
nevertheless,  did  not  offer  to  repay  me. 

A  month  afterwards,  I  received  a  visit,  not  from 
the  Duke  of  Lucca,  but  from  his  Minister  of  Foreign 
Affairs.  He  said  to  me,  "  M.  Dumas,  his  Highness 
has  charged  me  with  the  agreeable  commission  of 
announcing  to  you,  he  has  made  you  a  Grand  Cross 
of  the  order  of  St.  Louis  of  Lucca.  He  sends  you 
the  cross  and  the  letters-patent.  As  for  the  $  40, 
due  as  fees,  he  begs  you  will  not  think  of  them." 

The  Duke  of  Lucca  had  not  dared  to  take  out  of 
his  purse  and  pay  mc  back  in  my  hand  the  $  40,  and 
he  contrived  this  most  princely  way  of  paying  the 
debt  he  owed  me.  It  was  impossible  to  be  at  the 
same  time  more  gracious  and  more  delicate. 

I  went  in  turn  to  thank  the  Duke  of  Lucca.  He 
was  in  bed.  When  I  sent  in  my  name,  he  ordered 
me  to  be  introduced  in  his  chamber.  There  were 
two  volumes  on  the  stand,  by  his  bedside.  He 
quickly  concealed  one,  but  allowed  the  other  vol- 
ume to  remain  on  the  table.  Afler  a  few  moments' 
conversation  he  said,  "  Do  you  know  my  son  ?  " 

"  I  have  not  that  honor." 

He  rang  a  bell,  and  when  a  servant  appeared,  he 
said  to  him,  "  Send  Charles'  here." 

While  the  servant  obeyed  this  order,  the  Duke 
directed  my  attention  to  the  book  which  lay  on  his 
stand.  It  was  my  novel,  Pauline.  He  said,  "  You 
see  I  am  one  of  yours." 

1  bowed. 

The  young  Prince  entered.  He  was  a  handsome 
lad  of  twelve  or  thirteen.  His  father  told  him  to 
kiss  me.     He  did  so. 

"  Robert,"  said  the  Duke,  speaking  to  him,  "can't 


you  bear  witness  to  M.  Dumas  I  read  nothing  but 
his  works." 

"  0  yes,  his  works,  —  and  Paul  dc  Kock's  works, 
father.'"^ 

**  You  saucy  rogue  ! "  exclaimed  the  Duke,  laogb- 
ing,  and  drawing  from  under  his  pillow  the  rolunie 
he  had  conceal^.  It  was  Paul  de  Kock's  ^  Sister 
Anne." 

I  was  greatly  astonished  when  I  heard  that  this 
handsome,  sprightly  lad  proved  a  tjrant  when  he 
became  the  Duke  of  Parma.  Chance  has  enabled  me 
to  give  details  about  his  assassination  which  very  few 
people  have  it  in  their  power  to  give. 

The  little  Duchy  of  Lucca  was  a  real  emerald  set 
in  the  gold  of  Italy. 

A  singular  peculiarity  of  its  inhabitants  is,  that  in 
general  the  same  man  does  not  speak  B\e  or  six  lan- 

fuages,  but  five  or  six  men  tocher  speak  each  a 
Efferent  language.  Half  the  inhabitants  of  Lucca  • 
are  figure-mongers.  Hiose  poor  creatures  we  meet 
in  the  streets  carrying  on  their  heads  (which  are 
protected  by  a  pad)  a  board  filled  with  idl  the  Pa- 
gans and  Christians  who  have  ever  lived  are  for  the 
most  part  natives  of  Lucca. 

I  said  to  one  of  them,  "  I  never  see  you  sell  any 
of  your  plaster  figures ;  how  do  yon  manage  to  get 
your  living?" 

"  O,  sir,  there  are  the  accidents ! " 

**  The  accidents  I  what  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  People  break  a  great  many  of  our  plaster  figures." 

Of  a  truth  this  is  the  real  profit  of  these  people. 
People  in  a  hurry  jostle  the  poor  figure-monger. 
Two  or  three  statuettes  lose  their  balance  in  conse- 
quence of  the  shock  and  come  tumbling  to  the 
ground.  They  are  shivered  to  atoms.  The  pedler 
begins  to  cry.  A  crowd  collects.  He  is  pitied,  and 
murmurs  are  raised  against  the  author  of  the  mis- 
chief. He  is  in  a  hurry.  He  knows  the  value  of 
time.  He  throws  four  or  fivepieces  of  silver  to  the 
poor  pedler  and  passes  on.  This  is  the  way  they 
make  their  living. 

These  figure-mongers  go  all  over  the  world,  —  to 
France,  England,  Grermany,  Holland,  Hungary, 
America,  Oceanica,  and  even  to  China.  They  re- 
turn stammering  in  broken  accents  the  languages 
of  all  the  countnes  they  have  vbited.  Hence  it  is 
that  more  languages  are  spoken  in  the  Duchy  of 
Lucca  than  in  any  other  one  place. 

If  one  wishes  to  exasperate  an  inhabitant  of  this 
duchy,  one  has  but  to  tell  him,  that,  when  Christo- 
pher Columbus  landed  for  the  first  time  in  America, 
a  native  of  Lucca  was  the  first  person  he  saw,  and  he 
came  up  to  Columbus  asking  him  if  he  did  not  want 
to  buy  statuettes  of  Ferdinand  and  Isabella. 

About  a  (quarter  of  the  population  of  Lucca  go  to 
Corsica  during  harvest-tide.  The  Corsicans  them- 
selves are  too  lordly  to  reap.  These  laborers  live 
on  four  cents  a  day,  and  return  afler  harvest  with 
thirty  dollars  in  their  pockets. 

Meanwhile,  the  rest  remain  at  home,  and  so  care- 
fully cultivate  their  singularly  fertile  soil,  that  they 
are  able  to  raise  three  crops  a  year  on  it.  I 

In  going  to  visit  the  country  house  which  my  friend     j 
is  repairing  two  miles  from  the  Lucca  Baths,  I  met 
a  man  employed  by  the  day.     He  told  us  he  had     ' 
not  for  the  last  ten  vears  spent  more  than  four  sous     i 
a  day.     He  ate  nothmg  but  bread,  and  drank  only 
water.     Another  man  heard  him  boast  of  liis  frugal-     I 
ity,  and  shrugged  his  shoulders.     I  questioned  the 
latter.     He  spent  six  cents  a  day,  and  he  had  an- 
chovies for  dinner,  and  drank  a  glass  of  wine  at  each 
meal. 
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Wo  went  to-day  to  visit  a  villages  called  Bragn, 
It  U  ^hxifiUitl  on  the  stunmit  ^f  one  of  the  spurs  of 
the  ApviiDinc^. 

Bragft  was  situatcfl  in  the  plain  until  1300,  Whan 
Cantruoeio  Ciistrocciani  — ^  thnt  pt^tfy  tyrant  to  whom 
Mu'hlavelll  iii«l  the  honor  oi'wntin;^  his  liist»>rv  — 
re-eutered  Lucon,  and  wa*  niado  header  of  the  Gliib- 
ellined,  he  waged  war  on  all  tlie  Giielph  cities. 
Braga  was  then  obliged  to  n.«tr«.*at  bf^lbre  th«'  cun- 
cjitL-mr  (It  was  a  Gueiph  city)  ;  it  dimbod  the  moun- 
tiun,  Jind  fortified  itjelfon  the  summit*  The  church 
alone  remained  at  the  Oxit  of  the  mountain,  and 
iudiratfs  to  travellera  where  oh!  Braga  stood. 

We  were  on  the  theatre  of  Noivino's  exploits. 
Tlie  convi'r^ation  turned  upon  him.  One  of  tiie 
iH!P5on»  pn*wnt  was  the  son  of  a  miller^  to  whom 
Noreino  had  once  done  a  great  service.  After  two 
had  harvt*8tp,  thi^  miller  ^ot  behindliimd  in  buslmss^, 
Hi»  landloni  jjfrew  im[iattent  for  liis  rent^  and  at  last 
distnune-fl*  The  rent  due  was  S24(i,  Bills  were 
po«*ted,  iidvertiaing  the  nale  of 'all  the  mlller*3  proj> 
erty.  Tlie  jjrayers  of  the  miller,  his  xvifo  anil  ehrU 
dren,  had  all  been  in  vain.  Thi*  landlord  was  Jnex- 
oral)le.  Hti  ordered  the  sale  to  be  made  without 
potit|Kjriement  The  following  day  was  appointed 
tor  the  sale*  The  evening  before  tl>H  i»ale,  a  stran- 
ger presented  himself  at  the  mill,  gave  the  miller 
S  240,  and  bade  him  pay  hi$i  Inndlcfrd. 

The  miller  exclaimed,  **  But  how  can  I  ever  re- 
pay you  this  money  V  " 

Tfie  Rtranp^r  n*plied,  **  Never  raind  that*  I  will 
repay  myself.  Take  cure  to  eentl  a  messenger  to 
your  lantlloril,  tjo  ask  him  to  roioe  and  nveive  tlio 
money  in       -    -     i^- '     fvc  you  a  receipt  lor  it." 

The  1  I  <eived  the  money,  and  g;ive 

arcceipr  ,.. a  .;,^  i.^'M""^       A  !' ir-r)  varfli  frotii 

the  mill,  Nor<.'inf)  lay  in  i  his  return, 

and,  35  he  had  ^taiI^.  he  ri^  It  is  by  ac* 

tioiiJft  like  these  that  the  Itidtan  banditti  aeeure  invio- 
lable retreats  for  themselvc^T  when  they  are  hunted. 

Tlie  miller's  sou  t-old  us  another  anecdote  of  Nor* 
cino,  which  proved  the  famous  baniJit  did  not  dis- 
dain to  mix  comedy  and  tragedy,  like  motlern 
tlratnati^tsi.  The  first  time  he  was  madu  prisoner, 
Norcino  waa  carried  to  the  Pe.*^ua  jaiL  He  »ue- 
ceede<l  in  escaping  from  this  prison  by  cutting  a 
hole  in  the  wall  As  soon  m  the  liole  was  cut,  it  Ims 
eame  very  important  that  he  shf>uld  be  able  to  hitle 
it  from  all  eyes  tor  a  whole  tlay.  He  linked  the 
turnkey  to  give  hira  a  sheet  of  pafier.  a  pvn  anil  an 
inkstand.  Tht^  turnkey  granted  his*  request.  He 
drew  a  vessid,  about  to  sail,  on  the  large  sheet  of 
pa  peri  wrote  under  it^  Damnni  parfe, — "It  leaves  to 
morrow,"  and  pasted  it  over  his  hole.  In  good  trnth 
the  vcaeel  went  the  next  day.  and  Noreino  with  it ! 

I  have  spoken  of  the  frujj^aliiy  of  the  people  of  Luc- 
en.  We  had  ad  cli  ti o n  al  c  v  i de  u  ee  of  1 1  a t  Br.i  ga.  8ig- 
nor  Taliniu*ci  told  us  that  more  than  half  the  |>opu- 
lation  lived  on  chestnuts,  pothered  fpfun  the  ehest- 
fiut-treea  with  which  all   f'  d. 

As  s^oun  aa  the  rhe^lnut-  d 

and  gnuind  to  flour.  Ki-n  i»ri«'  m-  im-  m:'  >nM/i  uf 
bread  for  the  year  by  picking  up  ( lic*tnut<i.  EvfU'y* 
brolly  make>  hif  own  bniad.  It  i*f  mid**  by  mixing 
chest  nut  Uf^ur  and  water,  making  it  into  cakes, 
which  are  e*x»kcd  on  stone?  Iteated  in  the  fire.  We 
at«?  Hume  of  the«e  cakes :  they  ar«  agp?**able  io  the 
palate,  but  mu»t  be  terribly  heavy  to  the  stomai^h, 

A»  I  returned  from  Braga  to  the  Bath5  of  Lucca, 
1  iaw  hanging  on  the  flunks  of  the  mountain,  from 
which  the  medicinal  waters  tlow,  the  little  cHStlw  of 
Lucca,  where  I  went  to  thank  Duke  Charles  Louis, 


and  where  he  presented  bis  son  Charles  HI.  to  me. 
Ailer  the  death  of  Napoleon's  widow,  Alarie  Ix)ui»e, 
Charles  Loui«,  Duke  of  Lucea,  became  Duke  oi*  Par- 
ma, in  conformity  with  the  fitiputations  of  the  Treaty 
of  Vienna.  At  the  encl  of  two  yeiirs,  either  iVora 
fatigue  or  political  calculationsi,  he  abdicated  in 
fa%-or  of  his  i«oi^«  Charhv^  III.,  the  same  sprighily  boy 
who  had  denounced  to  me  his  father's  sympathy  tor 
Paul  de  Koi'k  M  literature. 

Charles  lU.  ^who  married  the  daughter  of  the 
Duchess  of  Bern,  and  sister  of  the  Count  rlc  Cham- 
bord)  inherited  not  only  his  father*^  sympathy  lor 
Paul  de  Kock's  literature,  but,  moreover,  lor  Paul 
de  Kock*^  heroines.  He  was  the  fondest  man  of  ^- 
tjetti.^  that  ever  hved,  and  the  place  where  he  d»ed 
showed  he  sometimes  souf^ht  still  le*s  difheult  amours. 

This  dissolute  life,  whlcli  held  notliing  «a  suirnnl, 
ha«i  raised  up  a  great  many  enemies  to  the  young 
Duke  Charles  III.  of  Parma. 

Out;  of  thf^e  enemies  was  both  a  political  oneray 
and  the  brother  of  a  sister  injured  by  the  Duke. 
Thi5  was  too  much  1 

Anne<l  with  a  sharp  dagger,  which  i^  on  my  table 
i\s  1  write  tlufst*  Unt^,  the  murderer  followed  the  Dtike. 

The  Duke  entered  a  house  adjoining  a  cafe.  The 
murderer  hid  in  the  staircase,  and  lay  there  await- 
ing the  Duke's  departure.  When  the  Duke  came 
down  Mtairs,  the  muixlerer  told  the  Duke  who  he 
was,  that  the  victim  might  know  beyond  doubt 
whi3&c  hand  j^ave  him  the  fatal  blow.  He  then 
killed  him  witJi  one  i^troke  of  the  dagger,  which  was 
tMj  well  aimeil  that  the  Duke  did  not  give  si  single 
cry,  not  one  sigh,  as  he  fell  a  eorp«i<.». 

Thu  murderer  then  eonccnleil  hia  dagger  (which  be 
wished  to  ()re^erve  as  a  relie),  wnti^red  the  cafe, 
ordered  a  hallVup  of  eollee,  kic»k  up  a  newspajier 
and  began  to  read. 

Ten  MiinuNp  afterwards  screams  were  heard  in 
the  tu  house.     Somebody  had  discovered 

the  Dii  The  murderer  waited  in  thy  cafe: 

he  fore-ftaw  what  was  going  to  take  place,  and  wished 
to  free  himscll'  at  once  from  the  suspicions  of  the 
polJee.  The  caf^^  was  surrounded  and  every Ixwly 
in  it  wjis  arretted  and  examined.  He  was  arrest* ^d 
and  examined  with  the  other?!.  Nobody  Htifsfject^d 
the  man  who  so  quietly  sipped  his  half-<n{p  ol"  eQjfce, 
and  read  his  nev.  attentively,  as  Ix^iug  the 

mtirderer.     He  v  id. 

A  few  days  alUi.v^ii.x.  h«^  went  to  the  staircase 
where  the  murder  was  committed  to  giit  \m  dagger. 
lie  found  it.  He  then  went  to  London,  and  from 
London  to  the  Unite^l  States,  He  gave  his  dagger 
in  I^ndon  to  a  friend  who  did  liim  an  a^-t  of  kmtl- 
ness ;  and  who  in  dying  bequeathed  it  to  one  of  my 
tViends. 

One  evening  I  was  sitting  in  my  carringe  taking 
an  ice  at  Imuda  gate.  A  man  of  sixty  years  of  iige 
got  on  the  steps  of  my  carriage.  I  looked  m  him 
with  astonishment. 

He  said,  ♦*  Don*t  you  recognize  me  V  ** 

**  No,  5ir,  and  I  try  in  vain  to  fvcall  your  face  to 
memory." 

I  am ,  1  was  the  Dnko  of  Lucca. 

Then  he  threw  himi*elf  in  my  anus  saying,  **  You 
know  they  have  a^tsassinat^'d  my  poor  Charles?" 

But  of  his  lost  duchy  he  did  not  say  one  word. 


HANNAH  MORE. 

1.'^  the  year  17G3,  a  lecturer  on  Rhetoric  visited 
the  city  of  Bristol  during  a  proR'j*sionnl  tour.  He 
was  aeoompanied  by  a  youth,  his  son,  —  that  youth 
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AlUioiigb  6lie  lived  to  be  so  very  agedi  she  had  ever 
»*  a  p^euluirly  delicate  constitution,'*  **  rarely  experi- 
enced immuuity  from  actual  diaeafie,'*  having,  aft  she 
states  in  one  of  her  letters^  "  sufTtred  under  more 
than  twenty  raortid  disorders."  She  might  have  been 
pardoned  if  her  life  ha*i  been  parsed  in  listleaa  ea»e 
and  profitless  inaction  ;  but  her  active  industry  was 
absohitcly  wondeiful ;  her  literary  labor  was  done  in 
retirement,  apait  from  the  trouble  and  turmoil  of 
the  busy  world,  —  retirement  that  was  but  the  "  bra- 
cin*::  ofhersell'"  for  work,  —  such  work  as  was  true 
plea&ure.  ...» 

The  sisters  kept  their  school  in  Bristol  tor  thirt)'- 
two  years ;  but  Hannah,  though  nominally  one  of 
them^  had  other  vocations,  not  the  ieaat  of  which 
was  the  so^'iety  tfhe  loved,  and  in  which  she  was  re- 
ceived with  honor,  hi  '  ^'^  n-  Aft«r 
residing  some  years  iit  budt  (in 
imo)  her  eottajie  at  livi  i-  >  '^\  uvu,  tn  ai  die  village 
of  Wrinrjtt^n,  ei<rht  miles  from  Bristol.  Tlie  site 
was  hnp''''"'  "^•-^•^-"^  ,-,-.hM'^»'^'-.riinn-  extensive  views,  in 
a  hec>li  A  luxuriant  vale; 
many  c..!-^ .  ...i.  ^  :  :  ii  ken.  During  the 
thirty  years  of  her  occupancy,  the  place  attorned 
high*  rank  in  rural  beauty ;  walks,  terraces,  lawns, 
and  ilower-beds  soon  were  graces  of  the  domain* 
She  lived  to  se^  the  saplmg«  «he  had  planted 
become  tree^i  in  which  tlie  thrush  and  blackbinl 
built,  and  where  the  nightingale  sang.  In  the 
grounds  was  an  uni,  on  a  pedestal>  inscribe*!  ''^  In 
grateful  memory  of  long  and  faithful  friendship**  Ut 
Beilby  Porte  us.  Bishop  of  Ijondon.  There  was 
another  to  Joim  Locke,  and  there  were  othera  that 
I  have  forgoUeu,  These  mementos  were  pkilfidly 
placed  under  the  shatlows  of  umbrageous  trees,  and 
beside  them  ^»^'"i  •'  nnt  t/iekii;  tl^miigh  which  wenj  ob- 
tainod  ehan                                    at  scenery. 

Time,  Im  -,  i  its  work  witli  her: 

as  with  all.  Though  Barley  Wood  was  her  own,  it 
was  also  the  home  of  her  sisters.  In  1802  they 
went  to  reside  with  her,  —  and  remained  there  till 
death  divided  them ;  one  having  previoualy  **  gone 
hence.**  Mary  wa^  the  first  to  go,  dyin^  in  1813  ;  in 
1817  Sarah  ibllowed,  and  in  1819  Martha  left  earth- 
Hannah  writes,  ''  1  must  finish  my  journey  alone  ! " 
As  Bowles  wrote  of  her,  there  she 

'*  Wait*  meeklv  At  the  gate  of  Paradbft, 
Smding  tit  T*im*.*' 

Her  last  work  was  on  a  congenial  theraen,  —  '*  The 
Spirit  of  Prayer."  With  thi^fc  book  her  hterary  la- 
bors tli>ji.ed.  She  was  then  fourscore  years  old; 
thenceforward  she  put  asiile  the  pen  ;  but  iier  doors 
were  opened  to  frientk  and  atnvngers  who  desired  to 
accor<i  her  homage  and  honor,  or  to  offer  her  trib- 
utes of  aflVwtion. 

When  she  was  left  "  alone  "  —  the  last  of  all  her 
family  —  at  Barley  Wocxi,  »he  had  eight  servants, 
some  of  whom  had  long  lived  with  her  and  her  sis- 
ters, and,  naturally,  had  her  confidence.  That  con- 
fidence they  betrayed,  not  only  wa^iting  her  sub- 
stance, but  degnitlin^  her  peaceful  and  hallowed 
home  by  orgies  that  brought  shame  to  the  rural 
neighborhood.  The  venerable  lady  was  necessarily 
informed  of  these  "goings  on"  in  her  household, 
and,  very  reluctantly,  removed  to  Clillon  to  l>e  near 
loving  and  watchful  friends.  It  was  a  mournful 
day,  that  on  which  she  quitted  the  cottage  endean^d 
to  nor  by  time  and  association,  *^  I  am  driven  like 
Eve  out  of  Paradise,  but  not  by  angek,*'  she  uiur- 
mured,  as  she  left  the  tlire^hold. 

She  removed  to  4  Windsor  Terrace,  Clifton,  and 


thtiT«,on  th<*  7th  September,  1833,  she  died,  —  if  we 
ar^  to  call  that  Death  which  was  nimply  a  removal 
to  a  far  better  and  more  btMiitiful  home  than  any 
she  had  ha*!  on  earth,  —  "  where  angeb  do  always 
behold  the  face  of  my  Father  which  in  m  heaven.'* 
"Then  '     :'  ■     '    '       int  so  is  transition. 

I*  l)ur  I  tysian 

\VUu*e  portiil  W6  cail  Dealli  t  " 

She  lefl  a  large  fortune  Wiind  her.  There  were 
few  friends  who  needed;  and  she  ha<l  no  relntives; 
her  wealth,  therefore,  went  to  augnient  the  funds  of 
public  charities,  ^^ — principally  those  of  Bristol,  and 
then?  are  thousands  who  to-tlay  enjoy  the  blessings 
thus  beoueathed  to  thcni. 

In  Wrington  cliurchyard  repose  the  mortal  re- 
mains of  the  five,  sifters.  A  large  ?lone  slab,  enclosed 
by  an  iron  railing,  covers  the  grave,  and  contains 
their  names,  the  dates  of  their  mrths,  and  of  their 
deaths. 

Her  friend,  Sir  Joshua  Rt^jTiolds,  painted  her  por- 
trait (it  woidd  be  interesting  to  know  wdiere  it  now 
is),  ''  Ft  represents  her  small  and  slender  figure 
gracefiiUy  attired ;  the  arms  and  hands  delicately 
fine,  the  eyes  large,  dark,  and  lustrous;  the  eye- 
brows well'  marked  and  sotlly  arched ;  the  connte* 
nance  beaming  with  benevolence  andintelligcnre.'*  * 
The  portrait  represented  her  in  her  prime,  and  waa 
painted  by  Pickersgill  somewhere  about  the  year 
1822,  when  she  had  reached  her  eightieth  year. 
She  sat,  however^  to  other  artiste,  —  among  them 
Opict  whose  portrait  is  that  of  a  plain  woman  of 
middle  agt*,  the  features  illuminated  by  the  deep 
an<l  Bparfehng  black  eyes  that  had  lost  nono  of 
their  brilliancy  when  1  knew  her. 
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It  is  noon,  —  the  noon  of  an  Australian  summer 
day.  It  is  not  blowing  a  hot  wind,  which  is  fi>rtu- 
nate,  ns  we  would  not  much  relish  our  task  ivith  the 
heat  at  144°  in  the  sun,  and  under  sueh  cinum- 
stances  it  would  be  an  exploration  of  Collin?  Street 
under  dillicutties,  owing  to  the  thii^k  clouds  ol'  dust 
which  envelop  It.  It  is  simply  one  of  those  wann 
Italian  days  fretiucntly  enjoyed  here,  no  clouds  to 
be  seen  in'the  deep  blue  above,  and  the  sun's  warm 
ray^  teraperrid  by  the  gentle  breeze  blowing  from 
tLe  south.  We  have  landed  just  outside  the  termi- 
nus of  the  Victoria  Railway  in  Spencer  Striict,  and 
can  look  along  the  entire  undulating  length  of  the 
Street  of  Collins.  That  little  round  hill  behind  us 
is  Batman*s  Hill,  where  John  Batman  eondbrtably 
sat  himself  down,  with  a  considerable  feeling  of  sat- 
isfaction at  being  monarch  of  all  he  surveyed. 
Away  down  to  the  right  are  the  wharfs,  trom  which 
a  forest  of  masts  is  protrtiding,  where  you  see  the 
bui?y  clerks  checking  the  merchandise  disgorged  by 
the  lightere,  and  the  "  Yo  heave  ho  1 "  of  the  sailors 
is  faintly  borne  by  the  breeze  to  your  ears. 

Collins  Street  can  borrow  no  charm  from  antiqui* 
ty.  Here  are  none  of  the  old-world  associations, 
whi(*h  p^^ople  every  corner  of  a  city*s  streets  with  the 
ghosts  of  tne  past.  It  is  a  creation  of  yesteitlay,  and 
Its  antecedents  are  only  thW  of  some  six-and-twenty 
years,  beyond  which  time  the  memory  even  of  the 
oldest  inhabitant  cannot  carry  him.  Thirty  years 
ago  Collins  Street  was  part  of  the  *^  forest  prime- 
val";  where  banks,  stores,  shops,  &c,  now  stand- 

•  1  qttoUr  thli  d«rf«crIption  fi^m  ft  boolf,— "The  Wtermry  Wdmcii 
ol  BngliiD4i,"  bjr  Jiuse  WILUunu. 
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of  some  of  those  mining  campanies,  and  many  a  poor 
colonifitt  ^eduee*]  by  their  golden  promiyes^  has  been 
reduced  from  atllutince  to  beggary*  Mr.  Montagu 
TL^  saya,  in  a  burst  of  confidence^  "  We  ooiupanies 
are  all  birds  of  prey'*;  and  his  statement  will  be 
indor.^ed  by  many  a  too  confidin*;  Victorian-  Here^ 
aft  we  $it,  we  glean  a  good  deal  of  intelligence  re- 
fjardinjj  politics,  import*^  exports,  and  tlie  state  of 
the  markets.  But  as  vre  have  finished  our  luuch  we 
will  attain  resume  our  wanderint^. 

^Ve  are  now  in  the  basiest  portion  of  the  streets, 
where,  from  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning  until  six  at 
niglit,  its  psivement  is  fit»oded  by  a  stream  of  human- 
ity on  vjirious  purpose  bent,  Thii*  is  the  fashiona- 
ble promenade,  the  K  Street  of  Melbourne, 

I#ookat  the  row  K'l  ^  in  IW^nt  of  that  fash- 

ionabl*-  draper's  1  Marjv  ^u^'  politeness  with  which 
the  bland  proprietor  approaches  thctr  fair  occupants  ! 
Look  Iiow  the  charms  of  the  ladies  themj^elvci^  are 
set  oir  by  all  the  resources  of  art !  Drc^cd  in  the 
hei^hf  oftk^liiiin,  with  Claudineand  turban  hats,  their 
pitri  iriing  out  from  a  mnss  of  hair  drefwcd 

a  /v.  ,   or  their  little  heads  runntn^^  over 

with  curls,  n»  Mr*  Tennyson  bai!  it,  with  the  most 
fsflnonable  of  mantles,  drapery  the  most  dowing, 
and  the  prettiest  of  high-heeled  boots;  they  burst 
upon  you  in  an  environment  of  charms,  calculated 
to  pick  your  heart  clean  to  the  bone,  **  A  thinjif  of 
beauty  18  a  joy  forever,"  according  to  Keats ;  and 
that  most  surortaiog  of  nature's  handiwork,  that  con- 
centration ot  all  loveliness,  a  pretty  girl,  will  stir 
the  heart  of  the  most  veritable  obi  fogy,  even 
thutigh  *'  the  heyday  of  the  blood  is  past/* 

H *'.i!i,r-i  H  party  nf  ^i^*^  '■^"'hii*  Swell,  —  those 

su]K  "S   with    1  a    whiskers   and 

exqni  U*ii  tnoustii L!      ,        >  U  Mr,  Leech  hi\» 

^iiaiiiortaktzed.  They  are  dressed  in  vesta  of  an 
alarming  pattern,  ti'ousers  of  the  ultra-pegtop  char- 
acter, and  coats  which  have  been  shap)ed  by  the 
most  artistic  of  tailors,  Stanley  and  Nicholls.  The 
air,  as  you  pass  them  by,  watls  an  wlor  of  fraii- 
ppanni  or  prttchouli  to  your  olfiK'tories.  But  this 
i«  quickly  dissipated  by  the  vile  odor  of  tobacco 
which  comes  from  the.se  two  diggers,  whose  dreus  is 
somewhat  ilifferent  from  those  gentlemen  we  have 
passed.  These  are  true  specimens  of  the  Austra- 
lian goM-<ligger, — rough,  beartled  like  pards,  their 
^ttsual  c<»stumo  a  blue  Guernsey  shirt  and  mole-skin 
trousers, and  their  conversation  highly  flavored  with 
oaths  of  a  very  sanguinary  character. 

But  we  must  go  on,  past  the  jeweller^s  shop,  glit^ 
tering  and  sparkling  with  gold  and  gems,  pitst  yon 
booksellers,  where  political  notabilities  daily  con- 
gregfite*  and  past  that  conft?ctioner*#,  from  which  is 
stealin*^  a  enf*culetit  odor  I'rora  a  variety  of  eatal»les, 

Kli  I  cet,  which  we  are  now  crossing,  vfm. 

in  tli  utf(]U!ty  of  some  thirty  years  ago,  the 

bed  01  It  stream.  Eveti  now,  on  a  wet  day,  it  i4s- 
sumes  its  primitive  character,  and  is  metamorphosed 
into  a  brawling  torrent  On  these  occasions  the 
drivers  of  every  description  of  vehicle  reap  a  plenti- 
ful harvest  of  sixpences^  by  taking  pedestrians  across 
the  water.  Woe  to  the  unlucky  wight  who  resolves 
to  keep  his  money  and  brave  the  angry  waters  by 
contriving  to  run  across !  ten  to  one  he  is  knocked  olf 
his  feet  and  carried  away  down  by  the  current  lor 
several  yardj*. 

More  pretty  ^loes,  more  ullks  and  wtinSt  more  im- 
einating  hats  and  feathers.  Look  how  busy  Wilkie, 
the  fashionable  music-seller,  is  I  See  the  fair  dames, 
who  are  conning  the  laf^t  new  song  in  the  last  new 
opera,  which  Lucy  Eecott  warbled  for  us  last  niglitl 


On  we  stroll  past  music-shop,  fnshionable  niillinera^ 
pii-'  ^^  "  .i\  "the  Australian  Mudie*s,"  —  vide  ad* 
VI  I  ;  and  now  we  arrive  at  the  corner  of 

iSwiiij.'<iiMi  .street,  which  bounds  the  business  portion 
of  the  street.  Here,  in  the  centre  of  the  thorough- 
fare, sto<id,  some  twelve  months  ago,  a  fountain  of 
vague  design,  which  had  always  soiuethiiig  wrong 
in  its  internal  organization.  The  young  lions,  who 
were  suppoflcnl  to  be  capable  of  throwing  a  graceful 
jet  of  water  in  the  usual  orthoilox  manner,  were  of 
an  erratic  turn  of  mind,  and  would  every  now  and 
then  send  a  powerful  stream  of  yan  yean  into  the  to* 
bacconist's  at  the  comer,  or  would  startle  the  cus- 
tomers in  the  gnx'er*e  shop  witli  a  shower-bath*  Al- 
ter indulging  m  these  eccentricities  for  some  time, 
the  fountain  was  at  last  removed  to  Carlton  (rar- 
dens,  and  there  condemned  to  plash  through  the  dull, 
wet^  mutldy  winter,  and  hot  and  dusty  summer  for 
the  rest  of  it»  days. 

And  now  in  crossing  this  street,  we  have  entered 
into  quite  a  different  region.  The  bustle  and  btisi- 
ne^  are  left  behind  us,  and  the  eastem  portion  of 
this  street  i»  iacred  to  churches,  boan ling-house 
keepers,  the  maze  o(  medicine,  and  the  MellKJome 
Club.  Patiently  plodding  up  this  gentle  inclination, 
on  our  way  eastward,  we  pass  the  Mt^bourue  Mechan- 
ics* Institution,  where  tne  tinnl  clerk  and  artisan 
come  to  re^d  the  newspapers,  or  to  get  tlie  last  new 
novel.  Opposite  is  the  ofHce  of  the  leading  Victo- 
rian journal,  the  Argtis,  sk  newspaper  %?hich  occu- 
maa  the  same  position  here  as  the  Timf^sln  England* 
m  thunder  is  heard  throughout  the  colonies.  If  has 
a  large  Ktaff  of  editors,  suli-editor?,  re|M>rters  and 
corre.*<p<:>n<lents,  and  enjoys  the  reputation  of  paying 
them  welL  The  office  has  a  ratlier  deserted  look  at 
present.  Save  one  or  two  stragglers  who  are  read- 
ii\g  the  copy  of  the  paper  which  is  gcnen>usly  pasttnl 
outside  for  the  perusal  of  the  indigent  pubhc,  there 
is  very  little  sign  of  activity. 

The  compositors  are  away,  the  editoi-B  enjoying 
themselves,  without  bestowing  even  a  p^ksaing  thotiglit 
upon  ministerialist  or  anti-mlni.«tcrialL'?t ;  the  cutting 
article  which  is  to  make  Mr.  Heales  writhe,  Mr.  Fra* 
ser  to  move  that  the  puhHsher  be  called  before  the 
bar  of  the  House,  and  Mr,  Don  to  exclaim  against 
**  the  drunken  blackguards  connected  with  the 
pre^,'*  has  not  yet  assumed  shape  or  form  m  the 
minds  of  the  gentlemen  at  the  fiead  of  the  literar}' 
department  The  runners  are  selling  their  remain- 
ing copies  of  this  morning's  pajjcr  at  a  liberal  dis- 
count, and  the  clerk  in  the  H^lvertising  ilepartment 
seems  as  if  he  were  about  to  expire  with  ennui. 
Next  door  to  the  Argun  otTice  re^ide^  our  joker, 
Pnnchi  —  a  worthy  son  of  that  rare  old  fellow  in 
Fleet  Street.  Every  Thursday  morning  lie  pre- 
sents his  rubicund  counttmance  at  oiu*  breakfast- 
table.  He  is  witty  and  saren-stic ;  his  thishes  of 
merriment  at  times  can  keep  the  table  in  a  roar, 
and  on  other  occaaions,  when  offending  statesmen 
are  his  theme,  be  can  write  with  a  very  caustic  pen, 
and  he  glides?  with  equal  grace  from  grave  to  gay, 
from  lively  to  sevens. 

And  now  we  have  passed  nearly  all  the  Uiiticeuble 
places  in  the  istreet.  We  are  now  in  the  midst  of  the 
bouses  of  doctors,  profess^in-a  of  every  description, — 
rnusic,  dancing,  clairvoyance,  and  mesmerism  ;  and 
the  great  brass  plate*  on  their  doora  stare  you  quite 
out  of  countenance.  Select  boarding-houses  ai-e 
very  rife  here  also.  **  Single  genth^mcn  can  be 
occommotiated  with  lioard  and  lotlgiugi  ami  enjoy  all 
the  elegances  and  comforts  of  retined  life,  at  3,019 
Collins  Street  East,**  —  Vide  A  rguy. 
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THE  SEA-SERPENT, 
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tho  wcdtlin^-guest-.  Not  another  wonl  psifsed  for 
several  lulnju**;  Jake  seeracd  in  a  re  very,  anil,  for 
myself,  I  w;us  wondering  wlicthcr  tlie  r»M  inriii  wa« 
riuMl,  for  I  could  nut  iloubt  hi^  being  thoroughly  in 
li-arnesL  That  voice  and  look  could  not  Imve  iK^cn 
o^umed  by  the  best  ;ictor  that  ever  wore  1  u i -kin  A j*- 
tt*r  a  pamc'i  during  whi<-'h  1  %htifd  my  ]  ^ 

down  on  the  anchor*i?k»ck,  I  said  :  '*  Couji  U 

me  all  alxjut  it.;  when  did  it  huppcnf  And  wheru." 

*•  I  never  tell  it  now,  sir,**  $avd  he  ;  *'  I  can't  bear 
to  be  laughed  at,  and  told  that  it  was  all  d»'liriiiru 
find  fever.  For  two  years  past,  I  havu  n't  even 
heard  the  name  of  the  sea-serpent;  tliough  day  and 
night  I  think  ofhirn^  and  shall  while  1  live/* 

•*  But,  Jake,"  eaid  I.  **  you  need  not  fear  that  I  shall 
Iau<7h  at  anything  told  in  earnest ;  and  of  all  thinji^ 
in  the  world,  I  should  like  a  yam  about  the  miV- 
serpent." 

*'  Don't  call  it  a  yam,  sir,'*  said  Jake;  "'tis  too 
true  and  too  homble  to  be  called  a  yarn." 

**  Fok'tile  tliere/*  haded  the  mat^  irom  the  waist 
of  the  ship, 

*'  Ay,  ay,  sir/'  answered  my  companion. 

'^*  Strike  eight  bdk  " 

As  the  eiirht  measure* l  strokes  were  given,  and  the 
eweet,  sharp  »oand  fdled  the  air  followed  by  the 
boatswain*?'  hoarse  voiecT  I  felt  that  all  chance  of 
hearinfr  Jake's  story  for  that  night  wiie  over,  and 
«trolle*l  hiiL'k  (43  tin?  poo]*,  had  my  ni^rhtly  glass  oC 
gro;^,  and  turned  in,  determined  to  find  an  early 
opportunity  of  baniing  tho  old  sailor's  jsecret. 

Early  next  mornin*!:,  I  eame  on  d«ick,  and  found 
a  strHn;»c  and  menachi^^  ehau;;^  of  wtiathcr  hnd 
tftkt-n  m1  .,  i  Til'-  wndl  liriil  iV\,'d  fAway,  and  tlie 
ship  confused  8 well. 

A  lu  iinj  in   the  south- 

wi!5t,  iiluminat-ed  every  few  uionients  by  vivid  fiasluss 
'of  li^hlnlnt*^.  The  liarouR^ter  had  bnun  ^adually 
falling,  and  the  men  wei'e  engaged  taking  in  the 
light  Hailsi.  Fitful  puff^  of  wind  sang  through  the 
rigging,  and  the  sa?b  alternately  thrashed  back  on 
the  m.vt^,  and  then  tuggfMl  forward,  Kf raining  to 
their  tackle  like  chained  fiend>*  The  maln-coui'^ 
was  how  reefifd,  and  the  topsail  brnited  up  siharp, 
looking  like  a  row  v\^  grvai  bhulders  a^  it  bh.^w  out 
frtjm  the  yard,  I  Manced  to  ^vindAvaiil,  and  aaw 
the  rapid ly-advunc nig  bank  of  tdoud  Wiu*  edged 
with  white,  wh«ru  the  coming  blafit  ploughed  up  the 
ge^  in  its  course. 

"  Send  anotlier  hand  to  tho  wheel,  Mr,  Blow," 
shouteti  the  eaptttin* 

The  words  had  ecan:cly  left  his  lips  when  the 
gain  struck  uh,  an<l  the  *ihip  heeled  over  till  the 
water  rushed  in  at  the  ports,  and  mery thing  lo^jse 
on  flit*  decka  flew  int<j  the  lee-scuppera.  The  hal- 
liai'fif  of  the  nnper  topsaibyarfh*  were  let  go,  but^ 
while  the  yards  were  coming  down,  the  foresail 
tore  adrlA,  npilt  iut**  '  ,  wliicb  lluttervd 

out,  riiijjjnng  and  cr  nUt*  ^tmkwhlps, 

till  they  were  hovu^  .^  m>  i^  yale.  Th«  whip 
righted  and  gained  way  at  the  jaine  moment,  and 
we  flew  through  the  water  with  tlie  wiiid  on  our 
quarter. 

For  eleven  days  and  nights  the  weatlier  never 
moderated,  and  wc  raa  bcUire  tliv  gale  at  a  tiTritic 
rate  of  spead,  crossing  tijc  North  Pacific  in  as  sliort 
a  time  as  it  ha<l  evi*r  been  tlone  by  a  mailing  vcsaiil 
Tlicrc  wajfi  but  little  chance  of  liearing  JakcV  yarn 
during  thii»  time,  but  I  kept  the  matter  in  my  mlud, 
and,  when  at  last  the  gale  Ci*ascd,  ami  we  were  no 
longer  rushing  through  the  creaming  fVjam  purtJued 
by  great,  green  mountains  with  threatening  crcstii, 


but  cabnlv  gliding  towanls  th»^  golden  lan<l,  I  got 
the  old  sailor  to  unburden  his  mind  to  me,  and  »<hall 
now  try  to  give  an  accurate'  version  of  his  eiory, 
though  I  c.Moint  fallow  hiiii  cxrict  wordss. 

*' *T  ir*  eight  y«::ira,  siir,'*  said  he,  **6jnci.»  I  shlpiJtHl 
aboarrl  the  brig  Ma-maid,  bound  from  Livcrp«x»l  to 
the  went  coast  of  Africa  on  a  |uilni-oIl  voyiigt*.  Slic 
was  a  poor  craft,  and  w»^  hail  a  ba«l  set  on  b<jard  of 
her,  Ihc  pklppcr  ?pent  uifjst  of  the  time  hn  wm^  .^oher 
in  toruienting  the  cabiu-boy,  but,  after  the  ptujr  la<l 
was  Icjtst  overboard  —  most  of  iw  tlmught  he  jumped 
over  to  escape  hi^  tyrant  —  the  captain  was  seldom 
off  hilt  sofa,  where  he  lay  swigging  rum  aj^l  swear- 
ing at  the  steward.  The  mate  bad  to  navigate  the 
lirtg,  and  he  was  such  a  stupid,  thick-hiVKled  fidhiw^ 
that  it  \ym  little  wonder  wc  ran  off  our  course,  and 
made  the  African  coast  a  little  below  Cape  Uhmco, 
and  far  U\  the  northward  of  where  we  ought  to  have 
been.  Our  water  had  fallen  \»E!\'y  sh«>rt,  htmI  the 
mate  coast^ad  along  fur  some  milejJ  till  we  fotmil  a 
bmall  bay.  and,  aiter  consideralilc  s^earch,  dijscovere<l 
a  stream  from  which  we  cotdd  lill  our  ciu?ksr  He 
brought  the  brig  to  an  anchor  about  a  mile  from  the 
coiist,  —  the  bi-eeze  was  veiy  light,  and  sea  almost 
calm. 

'*The  next  day  we  were  busy  getting  water,  but 
we  made  slow  work  of  it,  aa  the  umall  stream  Wits 
nearly  dry.  The  matt^  ilid  n't  much  like  t^tiipping 
whei-^'  we  were,  so  close  to  the  shore,  but  he  had  no 
choice,  ft»r  it  fell  dcaii  culm,  and  kept  j«i>  for  a  whole 
week.  It  was  on  the  evening  of  the  third  day  after 
anchoring  that  the  captain  cumc  on     '  -  !  i  sat 

down  on  the  bn'ak  of  the  pjop,  sui'  \)^, 

He  was  almost  wjbcr,  and  hacl  a  (juii .viih 

him  than  usual,  but  Huddenly  he  dropp^^l  \v\^  i>ijK% 
and  gave  two  or  three  wild  shrickji,  bkc  a  frightened 
woman.  The  mate  ran  to  Uiiti,  and  aeJccd  what  wa» 
the  luatU^r. 

"Look  theif!,  look  there!''  he  aaid,  fM/mting  to 
the  water,  alx)ut  a  boats-length  from  iht^  lirig, 

*♦  J  looked  at  the  place,  and  saw  a  queer  swirl  on 
the  surface,  and  the  stain  of  blood,  ju;^t  *ui  if  a  whale 
had  been  lanced  and  iiounded. 

''  There  was  a  big  shark  there,"  says  the  skipper^ 
his  eyes  staring,  and  trembling  all  over,  ♦^**  tliere 
was  a  big  shark  there,  lying  <jule.t  on  the  >4urface, 
and  suddenly  a  great  pair  of  jawH  ojiened  Hud  seemed 
to  swallow  him  <\&  you  might  swallow  a  shrimp.*' 

"  Only  another  shark  faUiugfbul  uf  him,  captain," 
9ay}»  the  mate;  *^^l've  oflen  aecn  them  bite  eai4 
other." 

'*The  skipper  called  out  for  rum,  ami  lay  down 
on  the  decL  shaking  as  if  he  had  the  ague.  The 
umte  looked  at  me,  shook  hiis  head,  and  said,  **  Gone 
m;i*i  at  last,**  and  I  certainly  thought  that  liquor  had 
turned  the  captain  s  brain.  Wet  9uod  learned  what 
good  rea^n  he  had  for  his  terror. 

'*  It  was  not  more  than  an  hour  ail:<^rwar<l8  th««t  he 
rose  aloogbide,  mid  with  his  heiid  ai  high  4>s  our 
mainyard,  looked  down  on  tlie  deck,  opening  and 
shutting  that  horrible  mouth  the  skipper  had  first 
seen*" 

*^  What  i-OftKi  alongside,  Jake.  V  "  saiil  I. 

♦*  The  Sea-ij«rpent,"  tiiiid  Jake,  in  tlie  »oleiuii«  eur- 
ne:!t  tones  hu  had  used  when  speaking  to  me  ftr»l  f»n 
the  FubjecU 

I  had  the  eojiviction  that  the  man  was  in  earnest* 
'*  Weil, "  said  I,  ^*  tell  me  all  aUjut  it ;  niid  firnU  what 
length  and  thickness  might  he  Imve  been  ?  " 

''  Juilging  by  the  length  of  our  brig,  k^ir,  I  think 
he  mu«t  have  iH-en  good  two  huodred  feet,  and  be 
looked  moiv  Hki;  a  monstrous  cougvr-eel  than  any- 
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Will  an*J  the  Way/  That  eanie  Uj  an  eiul  in  the 
auttimii  o(  1853,  and  wa^  imtnediatcly  sut'ceeded  by 
the  inoat  fiK-cessful  of  this  author^a  works,  — '  >W 
niiin  ami  her  MfLftt4?r.*  We  must  ^ay  here^  that  we 
do  not  speak  uf  all  those  works  from  our  owu  kaowl- 
^ih^e  \  we  are  aifjuamted  with  theui  only  in  parts. 
But  our  partifd  aequaiTitance  with  them  enables  us 
t^»  accept  the  general  verdict  that  *  Woman  anci  her 
MH,vtert*  nil  hough  the  most  suce^aaful  of  Mr.  8mith*8 
wui'ka,  i*  inferior  in  merit  to  his  earlier  tale,  *  Min- 
ni^n'.*  It  was  so  suecesBful^  however,  tliat  It 
niised  the  circulation  of  the  London  Journtil  to  the 
gri'iia^bl  number  it  has  ever  reached^  —  iiameiy% 
5U0,(»0U. 

**  The  witnc  writer's  next  story,  ^  Temptation,*  wa» 
by  no  means  so  tfucce^sful.  The  pn^prietors  oC  the 
pi-^riodical  wish^^-^  *'*  *  in'tnll  U  :  iIm'  autJior  was  of- 
iSnded.  and  trai  \o  the  I  Ihtstrafed 

Family  Paper  ^r.  ^  i      Mr.  Smith  has 

becu  luoiJt  «ucces!»tuL  in  dealing  with  the  past 
•  Mlnnigrey/  for  example,  is  a  story  of  the  Penin- 
sular W'^ar,  and  abounds  in  strong  incidentj*  n.'litint; 
to  preiii^-i»an^  ant  I  kidnapping.  W^e  are  introdiieed 
in  it  to  nn  immense  variety  of  characters,  —  states- 
men ^  i^encrAls^  empresses,  gypsies,  money-lenders, 
sex  tuns,  lawyers,  Jews,  Gentiles,  and  so  Ibrth.  The 
characters!  are  not  of  the  individual  sort,  but  rather 
represent  general  tyjjea ;  and,  as  a  whole,  thn  stories 
oi*  this  aniljor  an?  more  remarkable  Jbr  stirring  inci- 
dent (hjtn  for  |;>erhonal  p<jrtraiture.  The  plots  are 
involved,  and  turn  on  the  riij^ht  of  succession  to 
landed  property  and  on  the  fortunes  of  some  heir 
who  Uas  been  lost. 

*'  At\er  Mr.  J.  F.  Smith  left  the  Lfmiion  Journal 
there  wiis  an  interregnum.  An  American  writer, 
MrF.  i>outh worth,  wrote  in  it;  the  author  of  'Caesar 
Borgia*  then  tried  his  baml ;  wid  atler  bim  Mr, 
Percy  St.  John.  None  of  these  being  very  success- 
ful, it  was  thought  that  an  experiment  might  be 
tried  with  a  novelist  who  ha<i  made  a  greater  name 
than  tiny  who  had  yet  written  in  the  jjages  of  the 
London  Jfturnal,  —  Mr.  Charles  Reade.  ^Mr,  Rea<ie 
projluccd  '  Wlilte  Lies'  in  it;  but  —  no  bUme  to 
nim  —  his  was  not  the  sort  of  writing  that  had  any 
ehanee  with  the  readers  of  the  London  Journal,  The 
proprietor,  in  ck*«pair  of  finding  any  one  who  could 
succeed  like  Mr,  J*  F.  Smith,  isold  the  periodical  to 
Mr.  Herbert  Ingram.  Then  a  new  idea  was  started. 
It  Wits  thought  that  perhap  the  gi*eatest  of  all  nov- 
elist*, Sir  Walter  Scott,  mijjht  have  a  chance  of  sue* 
eesa.  Aecordingly,  *  Kemlwortb,*  *  Ivanhoe,*  and 
'The  Fortunes  of  Nigel,'  were,  in  series,  reprinted 
in  the  pages  of  the  Journal.  But  they  tailed  to  excite 
the  enlhu»tfi«m  of  itf;  readers,  and  it  was  found  that 
the  circalation  hail  gradually  lallcn  tvO  about  250^000. 
A  nund^er  of  ^vriters  have  since  then  been  tried,  —  \\& 
the  Mi's,  South  worth  and  the  Mr.  St,  John  we  have 
abvfuiy  mentioncrl,  Mr.  Gonion  v  ...  ^i:  ..  ^\y.  ricnry 
Kyron' Mr.  Watt  Phillips,  and  Jon.    The^e 

luive  attnined  dilTercnt  ilegret^ .^■.\  but  none 

of  them  has  been  found  cumparalde  to  Mr.  Plen'e 
Egan,  who  is  now  the  pride  and  gh*ry  oC  the  London 
Journat. 


FOREIGN  NOTES, 

During  the  month  of  April  then*  were  aixty-five 
attempts  at  suicide  at  Vienna,  thirtyVix.  of  which 
ended  fatally.  Farfy-soven  of  them  w^re  committe<l 
by  men,  litieen  by  women,  and  three  by  cliildren 
from  nine  to  fourteen  years  of  age.  Twenty-two 
(H^rsons  hanged  themdefves,  tiUeeu  drowned  them- 


selves, eleven  took  poison,  five  cut  their  throats,  two 
shot  tliemselves,  and  seven  tiled  of  self-inflicted 
stabs. 

At  the  s,d>'  '"'     '  '    ^^nrdon  Commtfig*s  rfjltec- 

tion  in  l>nnl  ibe  jskiuHand  the  t^r^nd 

panorariv  -  li    ...irv>i  Jup  .Mr,  Bununn,  of  New 

York,  V  r*,  Meitsrs,  Wells  and  Ninimo,  also 

secured  i-^.    .i..:.  iii<'stui'  t}\t^.  hkut    valunitb'  IUl^«'^"Ha- 

nefius  lots. 

Thk  coffin  which  contains  the  nu!a:n^  «»t  tTiLsta- 
vus  IIL,  assassinated  at  the  masked  luxU  by  Count 
Ankersti-ciin,  requiring  repairs,  it  w  1  v  opened 

in  the  presence  of  the  King  an* I  Sweden 

when  the  face  was  found  t-o  be  lu  ^  v,ci.,^iiL  j«"eder^ 
vation,  though  the  bcwly  hati  fallen  into  a  state  of 
decomposition. 

There  are  in  the  whole  of  Europe*  l,i80  theatree. 
Of  these  there  are  337  in  France,  168  in  Spain,  1A9 
in  England,  152  in  Austria,  11,5  in  German v,  7<)  in 
Prussia*  44  in  Russia,  34  in  Belgium.  23  in  itolland, 
2U  in  Switzerland,  10  in  Sweden,  8  in  Norway,  16 
in  Forttigul,  10  in  Denmark,  4  in  Greece,  4  in  Tur» 
key,  a  in  Rouaiania,  and  1  in  Sti'rvia.  In  Itiily  thenj 
is  one  theatre  for  every  75,000  of  the  inhabitHnt«/ 

The  worst  sonnet  in  the  English  language  is  oon- 
tributetl  by  Sydney  Dobell  to  the  Loufhtn  Athe^ 
nccHtn  of  June  the  9th.  This  remarkable  produc- 
tion  is  entitled  ♦'  Perhaps."  Perhaps  the  author 
thought  be  had  something  to  say.  It  is  evident 
tliat  be  did  n't  say  it. 

Ten  heads  und  twenty  hearts!  %o  that  tlitH  mo, 
Hrtving  more  room  roJ  verge,  ami  «triking  lusa 
The  oaz«  that  galls  us  into  conM"1ouan<*?t*» 
>li«rl't  drown  the  rliip*  ftnd  ri|i|tlp"*  of  to  be 

!  iitvs  ithould  press 

i  Mjj^ht  a(rcre$co 

Thid  ue^l  Lii^ht  to  j^u  detui  !j>  parody 
Of  death  as  cures  Auch  living  f  of  lhes«  ordaiu 
My  years;  of  thosie  large  years  grant  me  not  tevAn, 
Nor  seventy,  no,  nor  onJywjventv  sevens  t 
And  then,  perhap^i,  1  might  stjan*!  wf»M  in  wvon 
This  rain  ofthin^;  down-rain,  iip-i  '      nln; 

This  rain  from  earth  and  ocean,  aii  :, 

And  from  the  Heaven  within  the  11  i  it  vena. 

Conscription  in  Prussia  is  not  a  very  popular 
arrangement.  A  comnrunicatiun  from  Gleiwitz 
(Prusjiiii)  relates  the  tblluwing  incident :  •♦  The 
men  of  the  landwehr  were  on  the  point  of  starting: 
the  train  was  ready,  but  the  wive*  of  the  soldlo)^ 
opposed  its  departure,  throwing  themselves  In  their 
despair  on  the  mils  in  front  of  the*  io<.'omotive,  Re- 
coui^*^  to  violence  could  not  be  employed.  What 
w;\s  to  be  ilono  ?  The  .*<t^ition-raaster  proposed  to 
tfie  women  to  aceompany  their  husbantis,  but  in  sep- 
arate cai'riagcs.  The  poor  creatui'e*!  eonsente^l ;  but 
when  the  train  started,  the  carriages  with  the  women 
did  not  move.  Thf^  station-ma.Hter  had  had  thein 
d»^tacbed.  He  took  care  to  get  away  before  the 
dia'overy  was  made," 

Siu  JoRN  BuA^TtiT^G  prop(ises  to  publish  a  trani- 
lation  of  fKMfms  selected  firijm  the  works  of  the  great 
Hungarian  popular  bard,  Alexander  Petufi.  Among 
thi'  Magy^iT  peo|4c  it  would  be  difbcult  \o  find  an 
individual  to  whom  thcv  are  not  familiar  um  **  house- 
hohl  words."  and  they  have  Iweii  ven*ilied  in  most 
of  the  language*  of  Europe.  Purns  Iwid  never  so 
strong  a  hold  on  the  Seotib  peasaMti*v,  nor  Beranger 
on  the  French  people,  as  Petofj  e.stiiftlished  and  still 
maintain^  amoni;;  tjverv  class  of  his?  iel low-country* 
men.     Tliere  is  some  diUiculty  in  choosing  from  the 
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SPEECH  MADE  VISIBLE. 

TxiEitrB  la  a  gentleman  now  in  London  who  lias 
found  out  how  to  represent  human  .^pcecli  in  written 
characters  with  so  much  aecurricy  that  it  will  stand 
the  following  test:  let  any  sound  of  which  the  hu* 
man  organs  of  speech  arc  capable  be  pronounced  in 
his  hearing,  and  ho  will  engage  to  wi*ite  it  on  pami^r 
so  that  one  who  knows  the  eharactei"«  ghall  be  aule 
to  imitate  the  sound  correctlji  at  sight ;  though  he 
has  ui'ver  heard  it  before,  and  has  no  other  means 
of  guensin^  what  it  was  like.  The  characters  by  which 
it  13  def^cribed  are  only  thirty-four  in  number,  are 
used  like  ordinary  type,  and  are  said  to  ha  i?asily 
beamed,  —  much  more  easily  than  A,  B,  C,  &c. 
There  is  nothing  to  prevent  the  invention  from  be- 
ing immediat4?ly  published  and  made  available  lor 
all  mankind,  except  the  difficulty  of  re^crvin;^  to  the 
inventor  f^m.-^  '^ ''--fnable  interest  in  the  fruita  of  it 
And  it  i*  that,  it' the  puUlication  were  tiu- 

dertakeu  L-  :,  ^  jvemnient,  that  diiHeulty  would 
be  easily  removed,  —  and  many  other  advantages  at 
tlie  same  time  secured. 

Is  this  fact  generally  known  ?  If  it  18,  why  i«  tt  bo 
little  talked  about  ?  If  not,  why  not  ?  Pama  have 
been  taken  to  make  it  known  by  evidence  at  once 
the  fairest  and  the  most  striking  that  could  be  de- 
vised* And,  though  the  Times,!  believe,  has  given 
no  help,  the  press  generally  has  done  its  part  well, 
lu  the  i^ummer  of  lafil,  'Mr.  Alexander  Melville 
Bell,  having  sadsfieil  himself  by  private  experiment 
tliat  hi*  act  of  symbolic  eharacteni  wai*  at  leni;th 
complete,  and  that  he  cotdd  prove  the  fact  by  the 
moit  eatisfactory  of  fill  demonstrations,  —  namely,  V»y 
nmklng  it  tlo  idl  that  he  aaid  it  could  do,  —  uivited 
the  att^intion  of  the  government  to  it,  in  a  paper 
setting  forth  the  nature  of  the  invention,  and  ofler- 
iug  to  MuUmit  it  to  tlie  mout  wjareliiug  iii»tf  that  cotild 
be  proposed :  which  paper  was  extensively  circu- 
lated among  the  members  of  the  cabinet,  the  di- 
plomatic b<^y,  the  learned  iocictlo««  and  men  of 
letters. 

In  the  mean  time  he  invited  all  the  linguist*  ho 
coidil  find  in  Edinburgh,  where  hi>?  prote?!*irinal 
busiuesa  then  detained  hiui,  profeesors,  triivellers, 
or  nativct*  of  foreign  countries,  to  put  it  to  the 
test.  And  th<i  teat  lie  profKised  was  thi?.  Hiving 
tau;;ht  his  ions  the  meaning  and  luw  of  the  synibob, 
he  otft^red  to  write  down  in  their  al>*encc  any  word 
which  niltfht  bo  dicta.ted  to  him^  and  then  call  them 
iu  and  adk  them  to  read  the  word.  The  experiments 
which  were  made  in  this  way  during  July,  18G4,  in- 
cluded the  most  peculiar  worda  that  could  be  m- 
h^tcd  Brom  nineteen  difierent  languages,  besides 


many  arbitrary  sountls,  and  were  in  all  cjish?  read 
to  the  satisitactiou  of  those  who  propo- 

Having  satisfied  the  linguist?  and  ]  iltat 

he  could  really  perform  what  ho  proline*  m,  m.-  nt-xt 
addressed  himself  to  the  purveyoni  of  public  Intel- 
ligenco.  Demonstrations  of  the  5ame  kind  wei'e 
exhibit4*d  before  the  editors  of  the  E'liuburgh  newp- 
papers;  and  by  them  the  results,  which  were  always 
successful,  were  duly  reported  and  favorably  com- 
mented upon. 

In  August  Mr-  Bell  came  up  to  London,  where  he 
gave  a  fiimilar  coui^je  of  demonstrations^  and  tbund 
opportunities  of  trying  hie  syuibob  upon  the  words  of 
twenty  languages,  bedsides  thodc  upon  which  tlnur 
powers  had  been  tried  befoi'e.  And  any  one  who 
will  look  through  the  files  of  our  newepa pel's  for 
Septemlier,  l8i>4,wJll  find  nmii  ^     ^ jth 

in  the  daily  an<i  weekly  press.   .  rhe 

auccess  of  the  experiments  and  r*  , , ,.  >  aldc 

of  the  invention,      Bui  the  luu  mt   t»j«ti- 

mony  w.m  ubtnined  from  Mr,  A  :.  f  .7,  Ellii 
in  the  '  'A'  that  mouth.     Mr.  Ellis,  known 

as  the  i    the  mijst  complete  work  on  the 

philosophy  ui  rhonetics  that  has  been  produced  in 
England,  and  himself  the  inventor  of  the  most  com- 
plete univeri*.il  alphabet  that  had  aa  yet  been  pro- 
pcwid,  —  famib'ar,  therefore,  with  every  variety  of 
phonetic  difhculty,  and  with  an  ear  practip*^d  in  per* 
eeiving  the  nicest  distinctions  of  epoken  soundi^, — 
was  invited  by  Mr.  Bell  to  examine  ami  test  the  now 
Bvstt^m  at  a  private  audienc»%  lie  went  |>riM>ared 
with  all  the  "^-'V-  ^Itie*  he  could  think  ol,  was 
allowed  to  p  III  in  his  way,  and  with  a  view 

to  his  own  saL  ..i  .i. ;  and  on  the  3il  of  Septembert 
1864,  reported  the  reniilt  in  a  letter  to  the  Ixvotlert 
which  Mr.  Bell  has  reprinted  at  full  length,  and  of 
which  I  shall  quote,  in  it.^  own  words,  Jis  much  a*  is 
material  to  the  point  with  which  1  am  now  dealing* 

**Mr,  Bell  did  not  show  mc  his  alphabet,  hut  stntcd 
that  it  consixHtcd  of  only  thirty-fourdif^tinct  ami  Htpariite 
characters,  each  of  which  would  Ijie  printed  by  a  scimrHie 
type,  placed  side  by  sitle  in  the  asiii^J  way,  wiihout  any 
in&erlions  over  or  under,  as  in  Am'  I  H     i  'W. , . ,  / 

'*  The  mode  of  procedure  wo.*  Mr.  IkJl 

sent  his  two  sons,  who  were  Ut  re,i ,  :..  —  iij^,  out  of 
tho  room, — it  is  intcresttn)^  to  know  that  the  eldest, 
who  read  all  the  words  in  this  case,  hnd  only  had  live 
weeks*  instrnction  in  the  use  of  the  alphabet,  -^  niid  I 
dictated  ^slowly  and  distincily  the  souu^Ih  which  I  wii^hed 
to  be  written,'  Th  "   *  *  •!  of  a  few  words  in  Lfttin, 

prononnccd  first  a  lien  Jti  in   Italy,  and  then 

according  to  soim  i  notiouii  nf  how  i\\v  Latio^ 

might  have  uttered  them.  Then  came  some  English 
provincinJUms,  and  it^K^ted  pronunciations,  the  words 
*  how  odd  '  being  given  in  several  distinct  ways-    Sud- 
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"  The  sound  -^vyjibnl  for /^/*  lie  tdl>?  us.  '*in  the  new  ul- 
phftbet,  says  to  the  learner,  *  Shut  your  lips ' ;  li*jduoa  so^ 
and  the  result  is  the  effect  of  the  letter  p,  Tlie  aymhul 
for  b  saya  to  tho  learner,  '  Shut  your  lips  aa  before,  and 
mukti  aitturraur  of  voice  ' ;  and  the  symbol  for  m  SAva, 
*  Shut  your  lips  in  the  same  way,  ami  souod  the, voice 
through  the  noic/  " 

It  seeras^  therefore,  tbat  each  symbol  is  not  only  n. 
sign  of  the  Botind  required  to  be  made,  but  ft  diroc- 
lion  how  to  make  it.  And  if  the  several  forms  ai-c 
so  contrived  as  to  bear  a  true  analogy  to  tlie  sev- 
eral p<^Jsitions  of  the  voeal  or^^aiis  by  which  the  ?ouncb 
are  priwlucedi  —  if  tlie  ehariictcrs  do  (as  in  another 
place  ^Ir,  Bell  says  they  do)  **  dfjpici,  by  Bnggestive 
analogy  of  funn,  the  orgnnh  atfitmks  which  pro- 
duce or  modify  the  respective  sounds,  and  so  inform 
the  reader  how  to  jAmm  his  orj:^ans  to  pronounce  the 
gound?,*'  —  it  IS  cotiCL'ivabJe  enough  that  the  direc- 
tions may  1)6  easily  rememl>ered  and  followed.  AVe 
see  that  die  notes  in  music,  beinj^  so  arrangt^d  on  the 
atave  m  to  represent  to  the  eye  the  rising  or  fulling 
of  the  voice,  are  much  more  easily  learned  than 
they  couUl  be  if  tht'v  were  indicated  by  the  letters 
of  the  alphabet  which  have  been  U5cd  to  denote 
them  ;  and  when  Mr,  Bell  calk  bis  sysitem  **  visible 
sjieech,"  he  meanSr  no  doubt,  that  it  enables  the 
reader  to  sen  the  relation  of  one  sound  to  another, 
just  as  the  musician  see.^  the  relation  of  one  note  to 
another.  He  is  not  merely  told  of  it:  he  seea  it  as 
in  a  picture^  The  relation  betwe^^n  ;>,  h,  and  m  was 
probabl)^  chosc^i  for  illustration  because  the  dinn!- 
tion  for  p  was  the  simplest  ami  shortest,  But  tbout^h 
it  would  require  more  words  to  describe  the  action 
by  which  the  sound  of  f  or  i'  is  made,  it  is  obvious 
that  it  is  unite  aa  capable  of  desMjription,  and  tliat 
prccii«ely  the  same  relation  subsist^  between  f,  */, 
and  fi,  and  again  between  1%  g  (hard),  an<l  n/7,  ss 
betwtM'U  p,  by  and  m.  It  is  less  wonderftil,  therefore, 
than  it  may  seem  at  first  sight,  that  the  nunil>er  of 
aymhols  which  he  requires  should  be  so  very  few;  for 
here  we  have  five  charactei^  doing  the  work,  and 
more  than  the  work,  of  nine;  and  inasmuch  as  the 
game  symbol  which  turns  p  into  h,  t  into  t/,  and  k  into 
ff^  will  serve  also  to  turn  /  into  w,  s  into  z,  and  x  into 
gg^  we  tliereby  save  three  more. 

While,  therefore,  it  is  establighed  by  proof  as  con- 
elttisive  a«  any  can  be  which  rest*  upon  human  testi- 
mony, that  Mr.  Beirs  system  of  notation  is  capnhle 
of  conveving  to  one  who  has  learned  it  a  true  idea 
of  all  varieties  of  spoken  sound,  there  is  no  reajion  to 
apprehentl  any  insuperable  or  formidable  dil?icuUy 
in  the  teaching  and  management  of  it.  There  is  rea- 
son, however,  to  apprehend  much  difficulty  from  ml*- 
tear-hituT  in.j  w/>'-management,  if  it  be  allowed  in 
thi'  to  get  into  bad  hands.     And,  there- 

for* ,  _      r^  to  me  to  be  a  matter  of  more  than 

nation ?d  miportance  that  time  should  not  be  lost, 
and  that  the  measures  for  bringing  it  into  use  should 
l>e  taken  noto^  while  the  services  of  Mr,  Bell  himself 
are  available  for  the  purpose.  It  is  from  him  that 
the  nieanin»,  use,  and  management  of  the  svinl.>ols 
can  be  lK'.*t  learned.  Each  of  the  sounds  which  are 
represented,  and  the  manner  in  which  it  is  made, 
ought  in  tht/  first  instance  to  be  explained  by  himself 
with  the  help  of  his  own  voice,  ear,  and  observation  ; 
for  the  art  of  preserving  what  we  really  hear  is  not 
a  common  one,  and  a  few  ialse  directions  might  con- 
fuAC  and  vitiate  the  whole  scheme.  But  why  should 
there  be  any  delay  in  taking  the  first  ?tep  ? '  It  need 
not  interrupt  lor  an  hour  any  of  the  irnmediat-e  busi- 
nesses of  the  time.  Neither  RefSjrm  Bdls  nor  li^ti- 
mutes  need  advance  a  5tei>  ^^  slower  for  it.  All  that 


is  wanted  to  hugm  with  is,  that  some  three,  or  two, 
or  one  properly  qualified  fx^rsoa  should  be  commis- 
sioned by  the  government  to  examine  atid  rej)ort 
upon  the  nature  of  the  invention,  the  uses  to  which 
it  may  be  turiie<l,  the  mcitns  of  working  it,  and  the 
cxjx^nse.  li  in  the  hands  of  the  govt*rnnient  it  can 
be  made  to  do  half  what  INIr.  I3cll  can  make  it  do,  it 
cannot  but  be  wortli  as  much  as  it  is  likely  to  cost. 
The  printing  and  circulating  oi  a  few  short,  explana- 
tory moks,  the  cutting  of  the  typeJ,  the  instructing 
of  a  numljer  of  in5trnctors  sufiicient  to  teach  the  use 
of  it  correctly,  and  the  compensation  to  Mr.  Bell  for 
giving  up  his  cnj>  i'-^  *  ^  the^c  will  be  the  chief 
expense's.     To  ki  '-^r  in  the  waiting-room  is 

nothing  les.*  thaii  .,  ; v  away  a  great  chance  for 

the  advancement  of  human  civilization,  by  an  im- 
mense improvenicot  in  the  constniction  of  ltd  princi- 
pal, its  universal,  it*  Indispensable  instrument,  —  the 
representation  of  sounds  by  letters.  Fur  it  must  be 
remembered  that  the  alphabet  l>eing  funnded  upon 
the  physit?al  conditions  of  speech,  which  aw  the 
same  evervwhere  and  always,  if  it  be  the  best  for 
one  language  is  the  best  for  all ;  and  wmII,  by  the 
mere  force  of  convenience,  bring  itself  into  universal 
use. 

What  ebo  may  follow,  or  how  soon,  It  is  unneces- 
saiT  t-o  define  or  predict*  Let  us,  at  letist,  secure 
this,  and  let  us  secure  it  as  soon  as  possible.  Since 
it  is  the  very  problem  which,  only  twelve  yeai'S  ago, 
the  assembled  philologists  of  Europe,  nmk^r  the  pres- 
idency of  Chevalier  Bunsen,  ^vcre  fMX-tn>ie<l  in  dis- 
cussing and  endeavoring  to  s<jlve,  it  can  hardly  be 
supposed  that  there  will  be  any  dlfBcnlty  in  fin<ling 
men  both  competent  and  willing  t"  undertake  the 
examination  of  the  solution  now  otfere<l.  And  Mr, 
Bell  8  very  modest  reque?it,  *'  that  a  preliminary  in- 
vestigation may  be  ma*le  int^  the  dct^vils  of  the  sys- 
tem, Vith  a  view  to  its  adoption,  [f  it  shall  be  found 
(ofitljil  the  retjuhiie  confiifrowf  0/ compltictfe^s^  accn^ 
ractfy  <ivd  a^impUcihj^  will  surely  find  somebody  to 
support  it  It  is  not  at  all  strahge  that  a  thing 
which  so  many  learned  men  have  bi^en  so  Ion**  search- 
ing for  in  vain  should  be  tbund  by  one  who  prol>- 
ably  does  not  make  any  pretentions  to  learning,  He 
found  it  because  he  hapriened  to  take  the  way  to  the 

filacc  where  it  was,  while  the  learned  men  were  mis- 
cd  by  their  learnin^:  to  seek  for  it  where  it  was  not. 
Words,  which  are  infinite  in  number  and  variety, 
are  all  made  of  sounds,  of  which  the  number  is  both 
small  and  vl'  '  >  id  cannot  bo  increased  at  pleas- 
ure. The  \  were  seeking  among  the  words, 
Mr,  Bell  wi  ui  rL  i.iice  to  the  sounds.  The  wonder 
is  that  he  wa,«  the  first  who  thought  of  looking  for  it 
there,  not  that  he  succeeded  in  finding  it^  Being 
found,  however ;  being  announced  as  m  all  points 
complete,  and  ready  to  prove  its  completeness  at 
any  time,  in  any  place ;  being  known  to  have  so 
proved  it,  upon  the  testimony  of  a  great  variety  of 
witne«^ses;  having  had  public  attention  called  to  it 
nearly  two  years  ago  by  conspicuous  notices  in  the 
newspapers^  lK>th  of  Edinburgh  and  London;  hav- 
ing, during  the  last  year,  had  its  claims  to  attention 
set  forth  at  large,  with  all  the  evidence,  In  a  con- 
cise and  convenient  pamphlet  which  any  one  may 
buy  for  aahilllng;  —  ami,  above  all,  being  still  a 
secret,  known  only  to  two  or  three  people  ;  that  it 
should  not  have  excited  more  popular  cin'l*'-Jtv  i^i 
very  strange,  and  a  new  thing  under  tlv  l 
sun.  Had  Mr.  Bell  produced  a  tithe  of  thr 
to  prove  that  he  knew  who  wrote  "  Eoce  Homo,"  or 
where  the  Nile  really  comes  fi^m,  he  would  have 
been  besieged  with  inquiries,    is  there  no  one  who 
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rm:  iNiMCcnucn  uextlehans  stuky. 

I  AM  ;ii"i*it  h^  itiTOv'  nivi«cir  ui:  tii«.'  ui'Try  tA' ihtf 

Hi[«  unit'rv.ii;.  h^  lu  thtr  Hist-itiij.  K''  irviiii'  tu  crt-al-.'  s 
^vlllJ^lI^i*  jiiii-,«iil' tla-  Ili.te^.      !  hn**"  iM,%'U  jsyEUu  it^ar^ 

m^^  ii ;  ii:^  i.i»»v^  uur  I  b;*^'.  liiVuk-d,  1  ikiok  1  giiall 

1  ;u;.  !•  '"  ..  jKr-aJiTiif^iii^r :  I  dc*  not  CxpeeT  m^ 
fi:^^  i  <  ..jUj'  •»!.'  r<»Lit><' i*i' huiuaii  naturt.  Ky  nl- 
ivris-  iT^j*"' >.i  J  «'-uuamii'>.  I  dun'i  aft«uuii  tv  in 
,:'.  -  \  ::,.  ^  i'\::  I  i:ty  buuilrii'  cudtus  %•*  uu'ri:  !i>  :i 
♦^  1  ;.,f.^   aw:  a>  tutii  1  fWval  the  ruiK  tiri  wliicL  1 

i-^n^ju  tur  inn*'  I  I'tnili  I'lr^'  rt*m'*nr «*r.  an]  tu!ii>w 
In*'  Ir^hU'  I  raiidi^'  wiiii  adsiiiriii-  Uii'v  vyi-*,  I  hliv. 
in'^rr  1*^1'!.  a": Ml.    i     iia.iv    U|    ni}    mini  d<.'ilmivK 

?-«-r*i.-  1 '«*,«*.  w'iwu  !  msiy  bav  inlH-riEvtE  tid? 
p"  :i**,ir:-i  E  'i'T.';  hm*w,  aTtaiuii  luv,  Imu*  my 
iMrTju*,    I"*'  my  tlithi^r  ha  :  a  Kirniii!  wilL  whit  aj> 

;*i  iv^  \k\>\  I.  'Mf\;\}r  I  iiHiMA'Kv  vvvn  in  tin-  mrrt'Ht 
tr;ilf>;  nu  '.  nt>  ii-.^iiitT  wu>  ih*'  nam  in;:  in  dtrtMtiu. 
t'^*".  wi^j!!  uSiiT  ui'f  (u;irriai;vi  >iiiL .  Isk"'  **  inn  wtimai,- 
i^^:  aV.  uivnv.*}  \\.  b'V  ii>ri  iiu'i  isnsfur.  ts)|(iwiri;_' 
\\  iii:i'  ;i'  T  ;:;;t^  ^■ii'  iiu  i  a"  ii':i>r  ma^ii  ny  her  mini 
1    M':i.*'^utii':  dvfiti:!*-  if  ini'\ilaliiL.  aii-S  ^U''  i  kddvd 

I  W!i5  <<:.'  o;\i  ht^r  UiuiJty.  and  Trrit'>rimi:tti'ly  th*- 

iTiil.i^  !  ;.!  .^,  V  :■  M  .<  i  i'^?  ;i'  'n''-;tKi*i;i*  I'  '^iivn^ll'IfV. 
lUi*  !■  lh'  ^'  t-  ^^  :i"t  Ma\  ijinr  m'-  im*  I  m^^-^  hK\i^ 
i  -Mi*t*t  :,?i  !Ji?il  lii«' \;ir  iri;UpiUt=  u*  my  ui^ii'l  m:ii|i 
iiii- ;iii  tvi!>i%  j»r»')  l.n^vrr)  d*-s«'ripiimi  uf  tyomn  ,  ii; 
Urjii-  luiuihi'^.  I'i'  uifti^nl  \:nr'jf  (inumimitii*-  nl  auy 
kind,  tl  i-vHAh,  j-tn'ii^li  111  fhai-Li*t*T  trill  ;ilw;iyi. 
iHjiki^  i1»  |!  Iif'^i,  sii&'l  thi'  iti,iiviLiEt:d  |Hii:vi*<^}:iii<^  i\  In- 
iv*|H''ti  L  wirs''!  rlii  nM^r*^  wil!  hr  dcsiM"^-!  tr 
ridindi*!.  ii*'  lin-  ■■ij'^r  iiui\  In-  I  think  during:  the 
r.tdiiT  ]n*rriiii.  I'!  iii^  lit  ■  1  !infliTi*(!  HK*^r  !r<*iii  iLr 
1<  .rin<*r  1 !  1 1%^-  i?i ^  I  - n « I  Im ^ r*  i' [iafl<^  I  n i^  "  N i ■  :irf y 
i*ii*i'Uliiii-  lin*  »n\*]  w:i^  jm'thi'i'd  In.  "  If  ion  havi- 
iM't  idtii!h^'d  Yini*^  tiiind.  TiH^."  nr  '- Ua-i  van  n^it 
in'tu-y  iMMMdur  in'Iin-*'  yi'U  ^|•l*ak,  or  \it^s.  t.^>  :i<,  irn  U' 
i|9iiii  mn- ■*  "  Xvsr.  fIti'U  it  w.i>  I  tii'ViT  did  ti'i-l 
ijiiiLi.- >tiTi  sdH'iif  mii\ (YiiM;:.  7irbl  1  n-ViiMiv!  Will  th»" 
li»rtimi?.  I  Miili'n'd  rii  r[iiiM'*jiifiii'i% 

thi' tii>'1  ri.iM  11  m1  iin  |*iH'iili.ar  ^fiikni****.  1  lliid  my- 

M'ltin  (hi  nin^^r\  '^l hirj:* .  oM-iiiiiltinnvl  I'.miitri 

Iloijm'  IV.  U  iii'«  11  ki-hirt'.  \\'  H*'ft>  Jill  \*i  \i^  iti,  .^ 
iiiiiMiU'r;il4»'  Miiti  if  lAriliMiiiMil,  t'iini'i'i|iii^iiE  nu  fh* 
ii*it  iif  .tit  nil  nui  h  ,  u  Ufhi'l^i^r.  w'hi>  wa*'  i-i^pi^ni>,! 
1^' hii^i  Uii*!'^  l:*i  -  i*^  riT|H<i^!h;in  tilhn*  |nii|di'  ha-l 
^hdliiij:'*  Of  unii-^i*  wi- r\]H'i  t.nl  ti>  U-nrlis  h\  siii-li 
ri  ^ii-iro^  .  Td^r  wj»«\^  Wi'  di«;ip}Hnnii>il  On  ihr  uttrr* 
in»i»n  Tu  i|su>tiini  ii  in*'»*.i**/  VAUW  h^  ihi  rviiT>t'T;i 
liiii!   i'lir  jir^'H'm*'  ivii^  di'iiwd  in   Ou'  ihiiin::-riMfciu, 

silt  1  lh;l'    «*     MlTi'    If'    |i»i*  ih-|'N^i^'l    j^)   IKW    1h>(    (*i*     tlir 

i«.  I  aM*M:  Tr*w  wi'l!  I  Tvm"'ml>i'r  tlb'  lurh-  daikhhii 
t  loeli  ^rr^MS^  t,i>liH!'.l  111  riHiii'l  ihk  TiiMi*i  hi  ;i  U*l: 
fiiifl  MH.'  I'si- kh  .  whiih  I  iiUil  nvy  \w■\^  h^\>\\vi^r>, 
Hiittt'rt  iiul   )l<hiiTin  L  Wi^fi .  and  tii^'  bUii'  «miihi>  ««: 


iiiv  I  will  i?ist^T>,  doirii  t**  thi-  i*mbrOJdered  fpock  tad 
re«i  giicje^  prijatiy.  Or  couph.  af  ibi'  idc3«*5t,  I 
JiT«: :  an^^.  C'-  ciiarji .  or.  reaehinp  Ibt  Qiiiing-i 
'  fiuiir.  I  roul'i  lint  luak*'  U|"  my  mind  ttp  pT'  ini  «:■  3 
iirij«?ri'd  tor  a  whii'- :  Imt  lynt-h-law  was  adiumisteT^ 
tnijii  i»vhiii*l  i^^"  li'.d^trr:.  ami  fny  entranct-  whj  more 
aiiniT'T  thaii  nrart'tiL  i  but,  B?  1  "wa?  tUen  only  a  lilHf 
i*iiy.  i:  Tira«  ovtThiokt^d, 

yh'  niick-  kls^a  ii*  all  round :  commenied  cm  our 
aiiptaniuct,  mtd  iiict'irist?  on  onr  resemblanr*-  to  TBii- 
Qu*  [u  LL-  iinknciwii  J  members  of  our  fimuiy.  and 
iiniiliy  i^FJll:Illt  ^mi  bctort-  our  adiuinog  cyt^  a  lai^ 

i»aTi'i'--  "wiiici-  h^.^  undid,  euiiin^  th^^  atring  with  a 
iillf  pjld-iiiounte^i  peniaiiff^ 
'■  >ioff .  LoBJns^iiv."  ialtl   bf.  rf  Iip   di^plnyed  s 
f  nuinwr  of  ti'mptin;:  ihinffs.  "  rai  btv  tin-  t.4deE£.  eo 
\fju  masji   takf  \-our  choit*t' :  Ikibcrt  th*?  next :  and 

Tiiv  liiilirukie--  presented  ihemscli-*^  to  nay  mind 
nt  oiifi.%  J  ijesiutted.  —  iravered.  Tbeiv  wet*  t"ij 
;tniL*k'^  iha:  biiiici^'  ennally  look  my  fant-'y.  Out 
wa*  :i  isworih  th-  oiuitIi  mm.  Whiclievei-  1  did  lUit 
'  i;ikt',  lt>twrr  wduid.  O:  thai  1  Ml  ^ut\  ;  and  tn 
uiakr  uj'  1U1'  mind  wbieh  1  w«:nil*.]  uiftdJi^  u|x>n  pcf^ 
l»iesv.l  mr  Eion'i} .  At  c*nv  moment  1  fant'it?*!  thai 
Km  lien  V  v\\-  irpulil  Tt^'  bTinirly  on  the  pnn.  whidi 
iiU'l  iuiiKition  silver  jiiomitings^,  and  would  fipt  any- 
luini:.  lib  or  r  o!  pnwder  anil  shot.  aniJ  1  Jldi  qmvt 
'  dei'ided  t*^  take  i:  '.  ibt^  ne^x  moment.  a.nd  be  had 
iin^iit^;ithi-d  thi^  ^wonLanl  1  iWh  diat  it  was  impo^B- 
Ui>  t.'  ri.4n(i|iji*!i  ?ueh  ;t  TreA5«Tv. 

My  mifh"  wait  111  ionir  ami  patiently.,  hot  at  kit 

ii«    Pti^j«itv  1  tha:  1  pbodd  mtkir  uj^*  in>^  mind    1 

Liid  inv  handoii  tki-  gnn  :  1  half  drew  it  towardfl  me; 

'  tiier.  1  pu;  i;  imk.  and  did  ihe  same  by  the  awotd, 

and  tlun  I  went  liaek  t.^  the  pjn  apain. 

'-  Ymi  Uavi'  made  yr^ur  ehoiit,"  said  iny  nuclei 
t  (luirkly,  '^and  now  'i  i?  liibert  V  tum.^ 

IliUrt  tv'iTA^i  ibif  fwopiL  and  bnekliHl  ii  roond 
]i>  wai^T.  ]  woiiiil  luiVf  pi  veil  wt^ld>  then  had  K 
iti-i-i,  mmr .  and  tbr  frui;  bi>^    1  think    amidst  my 

lbSiT|k^    Tliy   UtlCli'     dt'TUTl'd    thb.  tifM'    ln*    f^aiiL  '*"  YoD 

iihik  whii'h  yo'.-  Uki'*':  l^-^:-  did  you  not^  my  bo}*?' 

I  him;:  my  hi-ji.i  :  and  K.'tii'rt.  who  was  a-  ijenir- 

Mti-   :i-   Ih    TTii*  viiidit>iiTi.  lifik  olV  thv  flworcL  awl 

haiidui^  it  t.»  mi%  ti^eivd  inst^nth-  Ui  t'lian*r»?.     The 

■  iiuiint'iin  hv  ha  1  iU»no  Si«.  tht-  fntn  TOa^e  in  ijiy  estiina- 
til  111.  1  wa-  niiii^f*d  tt^  uttnu  eant«?nted:  1  had 
*  hanp>»l  my  minii  a*ir.ii:.  ^mi  U  wjv-  tito  late.     I  re- 

'  lur-iiilii'r  1  I'-ciiild  not  \*]ei'i«  that  ni^ht ;  and  at  laitl 
'  deiiNh-.i  o!i  ii^lliii^  Kiii^^rt.  and  :5t*vin;r  if  1  t^iuld  not 
;  iHWi   miiiihi>r  liim^r.  hvit  K«iiiort  was  itiejtorabb, 

■  ami  r;dJi-.S  nu  name,*  1  don't  wi>li  tn  rf^^i^at,  E^iatil^ 
th:ii  h*  haii  ^hvn  nti-  .-v  >iVOiu]  eltantv.  and  that  if 
h*-  did  :ii\  I*  nil   rKi.:'k  ilif  jjim.  1  s-houltl  otdy  ery  fe 

I  I  hi-  fiwttrii   hark   ajaiu    next    day.     1     felt  \'njit&t 
'  h*u,  h;ii  n*i:  eonvlnee-l ;  i:  hit-  taken  year^  to  bfiiag 
tni^  ti*  :i  sa/:  kni^^Uvi^c  ut'  the  *sul  truth  that  I  am^D 
lit-  fnnveii  by  ivery  ?:ir;iw. 

Tu*-  remadidir  oi  mv  boyhfKi.l  wa^  Tnai4E.44d  hy 
oihi  r  m.  iiieiit*  verv  .-iiniijar  i  *  ihe  one  1  have  nar- 
r;ilr'h  I  n.iii  >en;  i.«  ^i-hoiil.  1  never  ktiew  wfafitliN 
I  |iri  fiTTtsl  m:?ri4i^^  t'lr  ]»i™-Tiit\  hot^key  or  criekei; 
jHi^l  i-  p:i>tryi*h«WV  ^hi^y  i*i-^iidt*rii*l  int*  more  tloa 
ii:iMh;i.^.  \Xir.,  siL'Cprnec-  t^^  ^^leniL  ftnd  a  Im^ 
Avf-A  ihuuM  I  hive-  U-Ti-Ti'  mv,  1  liiH-^an«  nmplyM 
i-bji'i  1  n:  yiily.  1  w..till  timidly  lay  mf  tav|maB| 
i^iru  ail, I  fhrii  r.i\  iyt'.«  wnnUi  wander  Iffi  iiiam  rliiig 
vUi .  and  1  ^iniM  IiV*k  a:  thai,  and  th«ti  retitm  xoS 
hi.>k  a^.ini  ii:  ib<  t,iTt,  Jinally  eeleetint        ■  .i> ' 

^  ejitni^^M  >  H  ri-pput  tti  my  ^hoiet-  ail 
I      At  i'4>Ut*j^^  itVaii  jiHA  ihucaoitt,^^ — ^a*  «»' 


^ 
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make  it  tiiy  duty  to  help  you  t'^rry  out  your 
es,  whether  tor  the  Churcn,  armyf  or  the  bar,  as 


wor»c,  for  I  was  more  my  own  niaaier.  I  could  iic%  t  r 
decid«  whether  I  should  take  to  the  oar,  or  read  for 
honors:  wIjoiji  Lshouhl  sckct  for  frlemis  and  which 
of  tbem  I  should  invM.«  «.i  my  wme-partie3 ;  where 
I  should  j?iM.'nd  niv  what,   taikir   I  shouhl 

euiploy,  »uil  a  thou   i  r  tritles  that  make  up 

the  3uni  of  life*  However,  no  matter  how  much  I 
weighed  the  matt<3r^  whatever  I  did,  I  alwa} s  wishiii 
I  had  done  the  opposite  ;  and  in  Uiis  state  of  mind  I 
went  home,  and  decided  on  a  proJesstoo,  —  1  say  de* 
cided^  but  I  tlon't  mean  it.  My  father  called  me  into 
his  situdy  one  mornings  ^Txd  thus  addressed  me :  — 

"  If  I  had  not  been  blessed  with  ten  children ^ 
Can,  I  mi^ht  have  made  an  elder  son  of  you ;  but  1 
don't  see  now  how  I  can.  You  must  do  as  your  broth- 
ers have  donCf  and  go  into  Bome  profession.  I  have 
given  you  a  collc«Te  education,  and  now  I  give  you 
a  week  to  consider  what  you  would  prefer,  and  I 
ehall  *  -  *   . 

wishes 
&r  as  lies  within  my  power*" 

I  thanked  him,  and  retired  to  reflect.  I  reflected 
for  all  that  week,  but  I  came  to  no  decision.  One 
day  I  baii  almi:)st  determined  on  the  Church,  the 
next  day  on  the  bar;  then  some  chance  remark 
would  ul^sett)e  my  mind  again.  I  would  have  given 
the  world  to  teel  a  sti-ong,  unbiafsded  inclination  in 
iorae  defined  direction;  but  those  inclinations 
seemed  reiN'n'cd  for  my  brothers,  Robert  waa  a 
gailor,  and  enthusiastic  about  his  profession;  whilst 
Edmund  would  hear  of  nothing  but  becoming  a  mer- 
chant. Even  baby,  the  moment  he  abandoned  his 
red  slioes,  a^serte^l  bin  intention  of  keeping  a  public- 
bo  use,  and  drlvinj*  his  own  coach. 

Luckih%  ^vhen  we  are  not  strong  enough  to  settle 
far  ourselves,  some  one  generally  m  to  be  fonnd  who 
will  do  it  for  us,  and  my  future  destiny  was  taken 
out  of  my  iiands  vi  et  armis.  One  of  ray  college 
friends  h.wl  just  entered  the  array,  and  during  my 
deliberation  we  chanced  to  meet.  I  asked  him  to 
come  into  Warwick>ihLie  for  a  tew  days  to  talk  over 
my  prospects,  and  give  me  tlie  benefit  of  his  ailvice. 
I  ha<l  nu  actual  intention  of  taking  it^  but  the  result 
turned  t»ut  otherwise. 

Rupert  Leigh  was  a  young  man  of  strong  will  and 
enthusiastic  temperament,  and  was  gifted  with  the 
greatest  o(  all  jwwers,  persuasive  eloquence.  He 
laid  before  me,  aa  we  e^at  idly  smoking  in  my  par- 
ticular den,  the  nioBt  glowing  pictures  of  soldier  life. 

**  Of  course,**  said  he,  **you  could  not  do  anything 
eke  but  go  into  the  army,  and,  if  poi^ible,  into  my 
regiment.  Every  other  profession  i«  quite  unfit  for 
you,  and  you  are  unfit  for  any  other  yirofeaaiou/' 


T 

and, 
m)  > 
1  say  a  ^ 
gelfrcallj, 
Leigh's  rt  i 


or  rather  1  felt  ulmoc^t  tempted  ; 

I  had  uuderhis  advice  intimated 

rlii f  :itnl  ^it  T  1"  t  MHO  a  vi<*Liiu, 

to  find  my- 

u  was  Rupert 

iment^  than  i  i>itterly  repenteil  my  t  luMce 


It  had  all  been  ilone  in  a  hurrv.  ami  now  it  wa*  tuo 


late.     My  uniform  vrfi)* 
with  cireuhiiis  ti'om  min 
was  to  join  n 
order  from  tin 


I  w^as   besiegeil 

:  the  day  when  I 

beou  fiigniiied  by  an 


hiii  re- 


Tlie  regiment  was  quartered  at  Chester,  and  we 
were  not  tor  foreign  sei-vice  till  the  next  year.  Ru* 
pert  Leigh  reccivecl  me  very  cordially,  and  intTO* 
tluced  tne  to  his  friends.  Thing?  seemed  to  have 
Uxkiin  a  rather  fortunate  tum,  but  for  one  circum- 
stance :  I  never  lelt  quite  sure  that  I  had  not  m;ule 
a  mistake.  Every  young  clergyman  I  mcr  opened 
my  mind  to  new  doubts  as  to  whether  theology  had 
not  Vieen  my  expr<:*9S  vocation  ;  every  man  of  busi- 
ness as  to  the  question  of  speculation  on  the  Iioui"sc 
or  Stock  Excnange.  There  certainly  arose  one 
good  out  of  the  profeesion  I  had  embraced,  as  far  as 
alTected  my  natural  character.  There  were  certain 
things  tiiat  were  not  left  to  my  own  jiidjrment, — 
things  which  I  was  compelled  *  .]  ^.  i  *i  ;  ],]n^. 
like  evolutions  of  a  soldier'^  v  on 

my  mind;  it  was  only  thin;:,  ..,  ,:  ,  .^...  i,,,»;  tor* 
mented  me.  I  often  wonder  wh^*  I  was  not  born  a 
woman,  with  the  inestimable  privilege  of  being  al- 
lowed to  change  my  mind  every  hour  of  the  day ! 

I  don*t  thiidc  my  peculiarity  was  discovered  in  the 
regimeut  tor  some  time,  but  it  came  out  by  degi'ees. 
At  races,  if  I  backed  a  favorite  horee,  and  had  appar- 
ently cvQry  chance  of  winning,  the  least  straw  wonld 
tuni  me  in  another  *lirection,  and  I  would  set  about 
hedging,  and  so  lose  all  my  chancer,  making  and  im- 
making  my  book  twenty  times.  If  we  got  up  a  ball, 
and  each  ofticer  had  the  privilege  of  inviting  a  cer* 
tain  number  of  guests,  I  would  debate  m  long,  and 
change  my  mind  eo  often,  that  the  ilay  would  arrive, 
and  it  was  too  lata  for  me  to  ask  any  one, 

I  aiJected  dandyi«m,  but  I  never  could  decide  on 
my  model,  consequently  the  changes  in  my  cos- 
tumo  were  marvellous,  and  my  tailor*a  bill  was  alarm- 
ing. When  it  became  mv  turn  to  cater  for  the  mess, 
I  believe  I  nearly  drove  tLc  cix»k  frantic  by  my  or- 
ders and  counter-order*.  Even  in  such  trifles  as 
writing  notes,  I  never  couM  decide  upon  what  to  say, 
and  I  \  '  '  '  n  tear  up  a  dozen  in  succession  h> 
fore   i^  in   the   one  which   1   wouhl   send. 

I  hail  hi'  ^'/L-tiv  1  l>ought  a  horse  and  dog-cart,  which 
I  had  immcnselj'  coveted «  and  for  wdiicli  I  had  outr 
bid  a  number  of  applicants,  than  1  would  have  given 
worlds  to  have  been  able  to  change  it  for  a  mall 
phaeton.  I  gave  away  my  dog,  and  could  seanTcly 
refrain  trom  asiking  to  have  it  back  the  very  next 
day.  Indeed,  in  everj^thing,  except,  as  I  have  said, 
the  inevitable  duties  attendant  on  ray  profession,  my 
life  was  almost  a  burden. 

At  last  an  event  happened  whicli  might  have  be- 
come the  turning-point  of  my  existence,  —  I  fell  in 
love.  The  only  reason  1  can  give  lor  <kiing  so  is, 
that  love  is  an  involuntary  act.  Would  that  mar- 
riage had  been  so  also  1  l^*  *i'  **  i...;.,..  f^.ft  to  my 
own  decision,  I  naturally  i  ■  \\)y*     Not 

far  from  Chest/cr  I  had  oft-  i 1  .       i.  old-fiish- 

itined  country  house,  called  "  The  Cedars/*  well  sit- 
uated in  a  wooded  park,  little  thinking  how  great 
an  intluence  its  inmates  would  have  upon  myself 
But  80  it  WHJ :  my  father  wi*ote  to  tell  me  that  tlic 
VV'altfinghams  were  old  friends  of  his  early  days ;  tliat 
he  liiul  acciilon  tally  heard  of  their  living  near  Ches- 
ter, and  desired  me  to  call  upon  them. 

I  often  wonder  why  I  went ;  I  took  several  weeks 
'  ju' up  my  mind  to  do  so.  Perhapji,  if  I  had 
4one,  I  sliould  never  hav^  known  Isabel  VVal- 
!•  Li-.H»m  ;  and  then  — 

Alas  I  Isabel  Walsinghara  is  one  of  the  most  un- 

lin.r.r  m,  njories  of  my  past  life.     I  saw  her  the  first 

to  **  The  tedars";  she  came  in  at  the 

ii>g-fooiu  window  with  some  flowers  in 

her  baud,  woaiii^g  a  softly  falling  muslin  dre»  and 
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mind  gave  one  of  its  Dncomfortable  rebounds, 
tlioii^li  r  ptill  pursued  the  8ubjoct^  and  asked  his 
opinion.  lie  warmed  upon  it^  a.nd  spoke  in  a  way 
that  certainly  was  gnitifying.  I  told  him  that  I  hai 
made  an  arrangement  to  lunch  at  **The  Cedars" 
on  the  following  day^  and  wished  him  to  accompany 
me.  He  hesiuted  as  to  the  propriety  of  hh  doing 
so  unasked,  but  I  pressed  the  point,  as^nrin^  him 
that  he  oupht  to  call,  and  that  as  my  particular 
friend  his  doing  it  with  me  was  only  natural.  So 
It  en<led  that  we  went. 

After  luncheon,  I  left  him  to  wander  about  the 
erountl*  with  Isabel^  in  onler  that  he  might  become 
better  a»u|uainted  with  her,  while  I  talked  to  Sir 
John ;  and  he  ceitainly  seemed  to  improve  the  occa- 
sion* for  we  did   not  get   away  until  nearly  live 

0  clock,  (kiing  home,  he  renewed  the  congratula- 
tions which  he  had  offered  on  the  morning  of  the 
ball ;  but  the  po?sibilit}'  of  his  thinking  I  was  decldtd 
on  marrvinfr  made  me  unea«y« 

Wa^  \  decided?  Kight  alter  night  I  lay  awake, 
and  weighed  the  pros  and  CQn5.  1  tusscd  **  heads,  T 
do ;  tails,  I  don't."  I  tried  if  my  marriajre  came  out 
in  patienee,  sitting  over  the  cartls  alone  in  my  own 
room.  I  continued  to  visit  at  **The  Cedars,**  but 
managing  it  a.s  (juietly  as  I  could.  I  was  no  longer 
the  same-  In  Isabel's  society  I  was  absent  and  con- 
strained, fearing  I  might  do  or  say  anything  that 
mi|^dit  commit  me* 

While  in  this  !>tate  of  mind  the  affair  got  wind  in 
the  regiment,  and  one  night  at  mess  I  was  over- 
whelmed with  congratulations*  The  instinct  of  self- 
preservation  ma<le  me  deny  that  I  had  the  slight^'st 
intentions  in  a  matrimoninl  direction,  and  1  reiter- 
ated my  denial  agtiin  and  again. 

When  mess  was  over,  and  we  were  sttmdlng  in 
the  anteroom,  Rupert  Leigh  came  over  to  where  I 
was  standing,  and,  putting  his  arm  within  mine, 
asked  me  to  come  up  and  have  a  cigar  with  him  in 
his  own  room,  and,  anxious  to  escape.  I  accefleiL 
When  we  had  f^ettled  ourselves  comtbrtably,  —  a 
thing  it  was  quite  possible  to  do  in  Rupert  Leigh's 
room,  where  things  were  fitted  up  with  the  cle{:^ance 
of  a  lady's  lK>udoir,  —  selecting  two  arra-chairs  of 
the  mo«t  luxurious  description*  and  lighting  our 
cigars,  he  returned  to  the  sulject  of  my  probable 
engagement  to  Isabel  Waisingham,  I  don't  know 
wliat  posses^d  me,  but  the  feeling  that  Isabel  was 
bein^  forced  upon  me  made  me  deny  to  him  having 
any  intention  of  marrying,  as  I  had  done  to  the 
others. 

liia  manner  was  so  serious  that  I  became  quite 
alarmed.  Had  I  gone  too  far  ?  My  mind  was  in 
a  complete  cliaw.  ^V'hy  were  not  marriages  ar- 
range(i  by  the  families,*  on  the  French  system  ? 
WHiat  agonies  of  doubt  I  should  have  been  saved ! 

1  don't  know,  or  rather  I  did  not  then  know,  what 
pogsesstd  RuiK'rt  Leigh,  but  he  got  up  quite  ab- 
ruptly, ?honk  my  hand,  called  me  **a  jolly  old  fel- 
low," and  prciposed  brandy  and  water,  '  Alas !  I 
know,  now  thut  it  is  too  late,  what  it  all  meant.  As 
it  was  then,  I  enjoyed  the  evening  immensely.  Two 
or  three  other  men  came  in,  and  I  forgot,  in  the 
fumea  of  alcohol,  the  troubles  of  my  mmd,  which 
seemed  just  then  to  have  acquired  a  stability  quite 
unaccountable.  I  railed  at  matrimony  generally, 
sang  comic  songs,  and  recited  "  Betty  Hunt/' 

I  don't  reniend)er  going  to  bed,  but  1  found  my* 
self  there  in  the  morning,  and  all  mv  force  of  char- 
acter seemed  to  have  been  left  behind  me.  How- 
ever, I  tic*tt»rmined  to  give  up  for  a  time  going  to 
♦*  The  Cedai"?,"  and  to  let  it  be  felt  in  the  regiment 


that  no  joking  on  the  subject  was  to  Ijg  allowed ; 
and  I  succeeded  with  the  assistance  of  Rupert  Leigh, 
who  promised  to  give  a  hint  to  that  effect.  1  know 
now  that  his  generosity  cictended  tiirther,  and  that 
he  went  constantly  in  my  place  to  see  Isabel  Wal- 
singham. 

The  first  disagreeable  impression,  that  I  wna 
about  to  lay  myself  open  to  the  chance  of  being 
obliged  to  do  something  definite  aliout  Miss  AVal- 
singham,  was  wearing  away,  and  in  its  place  a  rest- 
less desire  to  see  her  was  just  beginning  to  take  pos- 
session of  my  mind,  when,  one  evening,  in  the  pri- 
vate room  of  an  Irish  lieutenant,  a  toast  was  pro- 
posed. Rupert  Leigh  was  not  present ;  he  had  gone 
out  to  dinner,  where,  I  did  not  then  know.  How- 
ever, glasses  were  filled,  and  three  cheers  given  for 
Rupert  Leigh,  and  his  —  lady  love !  A  sick  feeling 
stole  over  me.  His  latly  love  I  Who  was  she? 
I  asked.  \Vho  ?  Isabel  Walsingham  ?  A  thou- 
sand demons  seemed  to  shriek  her  name,  and  a  mist 
floated  before  my  eyes.  I  retained  only  sufficient 
consciousness  to  nish  from  the  room.  Now  that 
Isabel  was  lost  I  knew  I  wanted  her,  —  that  I  must 
have  her.  I  was  mad  with  rage.  What  a  traitor  I 
had  cherislied  as  a  friend !  I  only  waited  tor  his 
retura  to  pour  down  my  vengeance  upon  him. 
Hours  passed,  dm'ing  which  I  paced  up  and  d<jwn 
my  barrack  rcxim ;  at  last  I  heard  his  horse  s  tread, 
then  his  fbo^tep  on  the  stair,  and  then  his  door 
shut 

I  followed  instantly.  I  did  not  even  knock,  and 
I  found  him  standing  with  a  photograph  in  his  hand, 
which  he  was  admiring  by  the  uncurtain  light  of  a 
candle.  At  the  very  tirst  glance  I  knew  whose  poP* 
trait  it  was,  and  it  gave  an  imj>etus  to  my  wrath, 
convinced,  as  I  was,  that  Rupert  Leigh  was  a  man 
whom  any  woman  might  love.  1  had  never  consid- 
ered liim  so  much  personally  before  as  I  did  in  the 
few  moments  diunng  which  I  held  his  door-tiandle 
in  my  trembling  hand.  His  deep  gray  eyes  were 
bent  on  the  picture,  a  soft  smile  played  on  his  lip, 
whilst  I  —  but  I  could  contain  myself  no  longer; 
he  hail  looked  up,  and  our  eyes  met. 

'*  Is  this  true,'*  I  said,  **  that  you  are  engaged  to 
Isabel  WalsinghamV" 

*'  Quite  true,'*  he  replied,  and  as  he  spoke  he 
drew  himself  up  ai  if  he  were  proud  to  say  it  The 
action  more  than  word?  mad<lened  me. 

''^Vnd  you  say  this  to  me  V  '*  I  exclaimed,  — 
"me,  when  you  knew  Isabel  Walsinghaui  was  ftU 
but  my  aihanced  wife  1  ** 

*♦  I  icniiw  that  she  was  nof,**  he  replied,  **  I  had 
it  from  your  own  lips/* 

I  burst  into  a  torrent  of  invective,  and  he  waited 
till  I  had  done. 

**  I  will  not  quarrel  with  you,"  he  said ;  **  we  have 
been  fiientls  too  long.  First  listen  to  me.  Just 
consider.  I  would  not  take  3'our  wool  at  mess,  for 
I  thouj^ht  you  might  then  have  said  what  you  did 
in  the  neat  of  the  moment;  but  you  repeated  that 
you  never  meant  to  ask  I^alitil  Walsingham  to  be 
your  wife  here  in  this  very  room  to  mc,  as  your 
friend,  and  when  we  were  alone.  I  liked  Nal)«*l 
Walsingham  oven  then,  and  in  my  heart  1  thanked 
you  for  your  decision.  It  was  not  till  aHer  that  I 
thought  to  win  her  for  myself;  alter  that  I  ilid,  and 
now  —  *' 

•*  She  shall  never  be  yours  Sf  I  can  prev  mt  it  t  ** 
I  exchttined  ;  and  again  I  launched  into  a  volley  of 
bitter  reproaches.  In  my  rage  I  rushed  at  him,  but 
he  was  stronger  than  I,  and  held  me  back. 

**  This  i«  folly,"  he  said,  — ♦*  folly  which  it  is  too 
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acfiualntftnoe,  the  Teredo  nrumtU*  He  was  urp^ccl  by 
souie  of  tho  promoters  ot*  the  forraer  scheme  to  de- 
vdop  some  pnu'ticahlc  plan  on  the  basis  of  \m  pa- 
tent* He  liirl  so ;  but  various  circumstances  tklayeil 
until  1823  the  practical  announcement  of  his  plnn. 
A  general  mectuig  was  held  at  the  London  Tavern  ; 
a  company  was  ibnned ;  a  capiuil  of  nearly  two  hun- 
dre<i  tnousiind  pounds  was  raised  ;  an<l  an  act  of  Far- 
liainent  wu9  ubuviucd  Ln  1821,  Forty  borings  were 
made  atditTerentpart^  of  the  rivers  width  j  and  the 
borers  nrj-ived  at  a  stront^r  blue  clay,  which  was  pro- 
nounced favorable*  Brunei  was  engaged  as  eugincer^ 
at  a  salary  of  a  thousand  pounds  a  year;  and  ten 
thousand  jwunds  was  to  be  given  Ibr  liis  patent, 
contingent  on  certaiu  conditions.  In  iHlo  he  began 
to  work  in  earnest.  Never,  perhaf>s,  was  engiufcr 
more  tried  by  the  diilicultiea  of  an  undertaking- 
Witter  and  fibstiuacy  were  his  two  chief  troubles,  — 
water  that  burst  into  hb  excavations  as  fast  as  he 
made  them ;  and  obstinacy  on  the  part  of  some  of 
the  directi>rs  i»f  the  coaipany,  who  often  thwarted 
the  p!an*  which  he  wished  to  adopt  He  began  at 
tU'  r  'ho  ^U\i^-  of  the  river,  sinking  a  brick 

ehrii  in  diameter  by  more  than  forty  deep. 

This  «  n^^ji  I  lis  shaft  was  built  on  the  gj*ound»  and 
fiunk  by  digging  away  the  ground  beneath  it  Wliile 
this  wjis  bt*iug  done,  Messrs.  Mauilslay  were  con- 
structing the  tert'do  shield,  a  wonderful  piece  of 
mcL'banrsni,  whit-h  enablefl  a  hirge  numbi^r  of  men 
to  work  at  once,  diMiig  away  the  ground  in  front 
of  a  number  of  ceffi^  or  recesses,  an^l  travelling  on- 
ward aa  the  work  pi-oceeded.  This  shield  has  been 
the  ajcbniration  of  all  encrineers,  who  regard  it  as 
perhaps  th*.'  inmt  f«  ?on  of  Bi-unel's  fertile 

Lrrain.     '•  Beneath  *  nni  ribs  of  the  shield,'* 

it  ha    '  '        L  K:i7i«l  ot  1       '      '     '        I  seems 

to  li  t     It  ha  1  t3  legs, 

and  liM'in   im-iii,  Li»u,  with  good  ^.'livi  I'.       j  '^   ''nd 

depressed  itj^  head  at  pleasure  ;  it  preser  i- 

ble  buttri--es  in  its  front  to  whatever  d.u.^L.  -.,.-bt 
there  threaten  ;  and,  when  the  danger  was  passed, 
it  again  on m  •!  Ifi*  breast  for  the  ftirther  advances 
o£  tlie  ill  '  host/* 

In  the  _^  of  1826,  the  borizomtal  working 

commcnceJ,  and  then  also  commenced  the  real  diih- 
culties.  The  story  of  the  Thames  Tunnel  is  a  story 
of  Irruptions  and  inundations.  Sometimes  there  was 
80  little  groun^l  or  soil  left  between  the  top  of  the  tun- 
nel and  the  bed  of  the  river,  and  the  stuff  was  «o  soft, 
and  looge,  that  stones,  briek-bata,  bones,  coals,  and 
pieceii  of  glass  and  earthen-ware  fell  through  into 
the  workings.  A  divingd^ell  was  once  lowered  from 
a  IjiitrgG  ab'ive ;  the  diver  tlunist  an  iron  pipe  right 
down  into  the  tunnel  ]  and  JNIr.  Betyamin  Ilawes 
made  a  cririous  present  fi'om  the  nether  worhl  t^^ 
the  world  above,  by  thrusting  up  a  number  of  gold 
pina  through  the  pipe  to  the  diving-bell,  as  a  me- 
mento of  the  singular  operation?.  From  time  to 
time  there  wen?  found  in  the  sliicid  a  piece  of  brass, 
an  old  sboed3uckle,  and  a  shovel,  which  had  mink 
tlirough  the  ^ft  soil  from  the  river-bed.  Koone  but 
a  civil  en <ifnL'er  can  appreciate  the  anjtieties  which 
Brunei  had  to  bear  during  the  progre^  of  the  works. 
The  lives  of  such  men  exhibit  a  perpetuid  strug- 
gle again>t  difliculties.  The  water  of  the  Thames 
made  an  iiTnption  into  the  tunnel  in  1827,  a  second 
in  1828,  a  third  and  a  fourth  in  1837^  and  a  lifth  in 
in  1888;  these  were  r^rtat  irrupfif'i*  ;ir.:frt  from 
the  less  bnportant,  but  mor*3  nuui  '  uces  of 

water.      Let  us  take  the  first  as  an  ,       of  the 

whole. 

The  younger  Brunei  (Isambard  Kingtlom,  who 


ir.i'i  iltv-tiiif'd  to  fame  aa  th"  -n.riiw -t-  .j'  <i,,.  Irond- 
'^  ays  and  the  in  /,  in 

1  r  j  was  one  of  the  _  ^nder 

Win  lathur  in  1827;  and  Mr.  Beamish  wiis  another. 
On  the  18th  of  May,  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
Beamish  relieved  yoimg  Bruntd  in  superintending^ 
tht^  workmen  and  workings,  a  duty  which  they  tooE 
alternately.    At  five  o'clock,  the  tide  rose,  and  the 
earth  in  the  workings  was  evidently  in  a  verj" 
di        '     :    -Lat<*,     Tlie   men,   thn:>ughout    the   day, 
'  inch  reluctance  to  go  to  work.     On  that 

sai.iv  .  ,  cMkuj;  the  tro'i^^     ^     -  m.     Water  from  the 
river  found  its  way  f  iie  soil,  rushed    into 

some  of  the  cells  of  tLi  .......  and  literally  waKhcd 

the  men  out  of  them.  The  water  in  tht?  finished 
part  of  the  tunnel  was  rising  fast;  Beamish  and 
the  men  had  to  strugjjlc  amongst  floating  casks  arid 
boanis,  and  to  wmleback  to  the  shaft  as  best  they 
could.  It  was  a  critical  moment.  Scarc«?ly  had 
the  shaft  been  reached,  when  the  entire  tunnel 
became  tilled  with  raging  water,^ — that  tunnel  which, 
on  the  scbsarae  afternoon,  hail  been  visited  by 
La^ly  Raftles  and  a  distinguished  pai-ty.  Even  at 
the  shaft,  the  danger  was  not  over;  for  the  water 
rose  almost  faster  than  the  men  could  scr.'^mble  up 
the  ladder.  At  ten  oVloek,  the  elder  Bruneb  the 
Tunnd  King,  heard  of  the  calamity.  He  hastened 
to  the  spot,  and  spent  the  night  in  planning 
liow  to  meet  the  dtflicuUies.  He  descended  in  a 
divingdjcU  on  the  following  morning  at  a  particular 
spot  in  the  river;  and  there  found  a  gap  in  the 
soft  muddy  bed,  tJirougli  wlilch  the  water  had 
entereil  into  the  unfinislied  workings  of  the  tunneb 
How  to  fill  up  the  gap  V  Brunei  obtained  a  largo 
number  of  old  sitltpUre-l^ag*,  tilled  them  with  clay, 
and  dr  '    '  '         ■ 

rmls  1 

them  Ut  '   iiiij^   in    uiifnai.i.'. 

For  five  days,  this  throwing  in  of  bags  continued  ; 
and  tlien  a  raft  of  tunbcr,  laden  with  a  hundred  and 
fit\y  tons  of  clay,  was  sunk  over  the  spot  It  was 
not,  however,  until  thousands  of  cubic  feet  had  been 
thrown  in,  and  many  hair-breadth  escapes  encoun- 
tered, that  the  gap  could  be  stopped,  the  water 
pumped  out  of  the  tunnel,  and  the  works  resumed. 
Bnioel  and  Beamish  both  became  ill  in  consequence 
of  the  intense  mrntal  and  bo^bly  labor  and  excite- 
ment during  tins  anxious  period.  This  conquest 
over  the  waters  waa  celebrated  by  a  dinner  in  the 
finished  porticm  of  the  tunnel,  the  {jrandee-s  partak- 
ing of  good  cheer  in  one  arch,  and  the  workmen  in 
another. 

Over  and  over  again,  however,  did  troubles  from 
inundations  occur.  Brunei  had  to  grieve  over  the 
loss  of  the  lives  of  many  trusty  men  ;  to  invent 
remerlies  for  every  disaster ;  and  to  encounter  the 
dissatisfaction  of  directors  and  shareholders,  who 
complained  that  he  had  exliausted  all  the  resources 
of  the  company.  On  one  occasion,  the  younger 
Brunei  himself  had  a  narrow  escape,  "  On  the 
12th  of  January,  1828,"  8aya  Mr,  Beamish  (Life 
of  Br  unci),  **  a  strange,  confused  sound  of  voices 
seemed  to  issue  from  the  shaft;  and  immediatelv 
the  watchnian  rushed  in  exclaiming,  *  The  water  is 
in, — ^ the  tunnel  is  full!*  They  had  ftdt  as  thonn^)i 
it  woidd  burst  I  ruwhed  to  the  workmen's  stair- 
case ;  it  was  blocked  up  by  the  men.  With  a  crow- 
bar, I  kn*x^ked  in  the  side  of  the  visitors'  staircase  ; 
but  I  had  not  taken  many  steps  down  when  I  re- 
ceived Isambard  Brunei  in  my  arms.  The  great 
rush  of  water  had  thrown  him  to  the  surfiicc,  and  he 
was  providentially  presented  trom  the  fate  wlacb 


rges  into  the  gap  ;  hazJl- 
ih  the  bags  as  to  enable 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 
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...11.     1. :■■:«.(      ov'Twiu-ir I    111*    ffiinpiiiiions.''     Six 

•i  i|.i*-«>.'  1,1'  :.  fvff  rlr<rviif'rl  nii  f.liih  iM'f;:ij«Uin. 

(hi*'   i.t    iM'     mii:iri«;i'»i*    Ir.iliin'"  roiiiircUMl  witli 

f:,i^  i.nfi.r.  fit  Mm-'  j»r'«f  w/»rk  w;i    tin-  t:xfit(;il  FtAtt- 

,1,:..  -.^-iiir  I'l  tu'-  nun  Is  of  I  in-  wurlctiK'ii  wrn*  liroiijrht. 

!         J   I.    -i  n.'/'-r^  w#Tf    »wi  rn»nv  nil' I  i*n  vnrir'I,  tliat  tlli^ 

i.  'jirf-i-t  .ifVriy*!  firi  Ihf  i<K)koiii  iiir  tliriit,  ami  were 

f."  Ill"  J'.  .k1i«v#  III  t|i»'iii  iiinl  ilrc'.'Uii  fif"  flirin  cviMi 
•'  ii:,    »'«•     'lilt  lint  iKviir.     WaiclnTf  VFvri'  nri  in 

'iii    I f.  a\\  ni::)it..  f'l  rf')K>ri  on  :in\  :iii}»t?araii(nr  of 

'i.    ijt'  I  '.vi'  rif  wat'T      On  our  r»|  \.\uw  «Nf!nsiimt«, 

^■.«    ;..  .1*.  'Iff  kl.ivT  wiir  lii'.'ir'l  !«»  vcKMliTat*' :  **  Wi«I- 

'       /,■.-■   /|.i-    'nxJMii  '  III'   ivlifilc  iii  till'  t.ir«!h  roniinrr  in, 

!  /.Ml. .I.;-   .il»'»'/»-rlMT  '"     On    liH^-Urninrr  to  liini,  it, 

•*'A-'  f'riri'.  'u.i'   li*'  w,i.:  Iii«-l   aslr<-|i  I  MI  II  \h'i\  ol"  cliiaii 

j       .•  Tri  "    t^>  /-."i,i rn.it ion  iiii'i  i-wa|N'il  him  in  adnuun. 

'»).  .11, 'it. .1  I   fK"-.i«ioti,  n  ]i:ini''  Hrizrd  t]u>.  nicn  :  and 

'  .^   .1.    ijc'-.p  WIT*-  ""t  li;i.*tiiy  j'»:;iP''liili'i  for  :i  ^ii^■;l^- 

•.  '   i^'hi'  II  li.i'l  not  f»"»  iirri'd.     Air.  Ii<r;iini''it  n-cnnli'il 

,f.  ill--  t*'tU  \ftti\i  ill*-  rxJM't  ;if'i'iiiint  cif  tin'  .'iniiir  frivcii 

f'.  hiifi  '••  Mil"",  our  "I  tin- fiviTv'-rs.     »•  1  KCf.<I  tlit'in 

I        Miri:iiir'  it   r-fitiK-   a-l 'iniiiiiiiv   tlirfintrli  one  n'  llicni 

j       -1.. 'h  li.if  ii«*- III:*- rfiJi'limll-,       .'i    il  tin' (ImvH  kifkcil 

I         ^ri       '•>••»••  ill  'il  Mnrtli'-r'  nnirtinT!    linn  fiir  yoiii- 

II   I-  '     M.  'ML'  {."it  u-»«Tn;'nij.'.  Ml" :  all  tli<-  worlil  likt- 

."i.ri,   ■  ..'i  ,iii'l   iiH-  wi-n-  'I'lwn  ill  th.'it   'rn-  jlivin;i- 

•  ,>■,;.       »ii.  I  !.ii'u(;Mit  ii    t  |ii- w;it<T  \v:l- lidSf  n}M)n  iMi'. 

f'.i'i   l«  i'    'If    |i*'T.-'li   li<i'l\.  ".ly    i  '■    wIm'Ti   I  s<T    l*asc(H- 

,■  ,r.,i'i  '/  ^  ii-.ii  l!iiTi-  iiiiiH'i^  ;ilo!i^'  {IS  ir  tli<' devil  wa^ 

i'f.i-.;./  I'll  Mini.      N'li  fin-  lir-1,  niv  hid.  sny.s  I  ;  and 

,i.'.'\  V'Mli  ni<  ,       nii'l  ni'v<T>tlo|i)M'i|  till  1  ^nt  liinilcd 

t..  r    .II**.*     jT'i'iii'l        'I'rnii     I    In'jr.iii   lM'll(nvin<5    likr 

II. ri'!  I'll  I'll  i.ir'.ip'  I'li'i-I  i-iipi*    and  tliiMw  \>in  tlown, 

lii.ipr.i,-'     .'III-     lli«-     Kill"!      Wilt     riiliiin^f     ll|i     til*'     Kluifi. 

W  '  W  ..If  V-*'  wiv  Ji--wiii|'iii;'  iili'iiil  tin-  niJiCH,  liilt 
lUf  '!i  .li  ii  'ii(i  wmild  \,\\  li'ild.  iSii  I  loiikf'd  diiwn. 
t.pi'l  wii.i'   hii'iiild    I  hi-<- y      \>  li\,  ii<M.liiii}r  iiL  all.  sir. 

i.ll  .1  I,....  '" 

'.,',  ••.  'i,  iirid  di.lii-;ii|i'niiij'.  Imwi-viT,  wrii'  tin' 
Mill  'jii-.i.ti  I   ,  iliiit  llii-ri-  wa'  a  d'nilit  (iir  himk'  yrai> 

wlii-l|.i  I  (III-  tiMllii-i  Wiiil'il  i>^  IT  lit'  Iin]^l|l'll.  1\\  till' 
I  i>.::r     Iff      lr"/M,    all     (Iji-    i;ipiljd     VfUfi    «!iill«',    and     tip* 

'  iii'iiii  V  I'Ki  I  "  tli-.i-liiM-d   tu  iM.inic  t<i   tin*   n'.srni-. 

A  '1'  jfiNiMmi  t't  till-  ^"j\i'rii nt  liiilcd  in  olitainin^r 

any  .  iiji(il\ ,  iiii-l  iii«-  i.ltu'M  wiir-  liri<'ki'i|  n]i.  diMiotiii;: 
it  f'll.il  [  i'i|i|i.i/«"  '»!'  tin-  \%«M'ks.  In  IK.'JO,  Mrhsiv 
i'nt/li.-iid  .Hid  if'i'il'  \nini'/\ii  I'lrwanl  a  phin  li.ir  fin- 
i:  liiii}/  ili<-  iiiiiii'  I  '^11  a  i-lti':i]H-r  jilaii  :  it.  wiia  Milmtit- 
i«-'l  lo  Ml  l*.i<i-  Ji.iilow,  Mr.  WalkiT.  and  Air. 
'Ji'iiii-'r  <-l<rk,  till'  i'AiLiiiinati<iTi  :  Imt  they  roiild 
iiiiilti-  ii'iilitn^'  !.iiinf:i/t^>ry  cil'it,  tiw\  tlM'n'iori'  It  was 
iilriiidi;N<  d  l'i/>ir  \*'Hi>  uun'*'  ji.i>Md  away,  and 
tlii'ii.  Ill  l''..'n,  ;"/v<-rnini'nt  a;rn'i'd  Uj  advaiii'i*.  two 
linii'lit-d  iiii'i  lifiy  lli'/ii.-ftiid  \nntti'\f^  wlicrcwitii  to 
fini-li  a  work  ol  wlii'-li  all  JOn^dislniicn  li'lt  pron'J, 
d«  I*'!*'  If..-  iiii.^lorl.iiiH-h.  'J'Ih'  works  lt'«'oninK*ii('(;d 
HI  l>^;i.;;  lull  I'vi'n  then,  i'i;.dil  i";ii;r  yafh  rrrpt  away 
lii-liiM'  ih'-  doMi;|i'  tuiiiiil  w;us  iini.«iii-d  lm]ii  tli<; 
Idillii  iliilln- .  li.itt  at  oiii'  riid  I'l  tlic  \Vap|>in<;  sijaiV 
ill  (III-  i/fliii.  Ir  W.I.'  iii;i  till  IHi;i,  jn.-t  twi-nly  yi-ai-s 
iili.  I  lirtiin-l  h.iil  pi  rli-f-t'd  and  nt.'fit'  kn'/wii  In's 
Ii  in  iiic  lli:il  I  in-  'iiiiiiiii-:-  'runiit'l  wa.«-  linally  o|>"ned 
f.i  ill.  liiiiflii-.  iilii  r  making'  :i  vi'i'y  deep  inrosid 
iiidi-i-d  inlo  li.dl'a  indliou  ot'iiioiify. 
,  ( 'itiii  i-iiiin;;  tlitt  t<-i-liiiii-;diti('.'«  oi'tliis  notaMc  work 

ivi-  iM  i-d  ihil  .'-:i\  iiiiii'li.  Tiif:  cM'iivation  is  n;ally  a 
viii  i>nc.  i-i'i.  ti|i]-iii;r  iliai  a  liir^c  and  liiisy  riviT 
'  lliiu  .  hii  iiiiuif.li.iii:l\  uvir  it.  Till'  actnal  sirca  of 
'  r. Ill  It  M-ii..|Md  a^v,i\  w.i.s  no  less  than  tliirtyH;iir|il 
li-rt  liiDiii  li\  tvM'iity-iuo  iii;:li ;  tliis,  with  nias>ivi< 
lirirkwHik  all  rmiiid.  ami  htill  iiiont  ina»>ivr  lirick- 
wiiik   lip  (III?   iniildli-,  iliudi'd  thu  tunnel  into  two 

I     ._        -      


parallel  pawafres.  pnmpwhat  horpe-«xiOe  shape,  eacb 
alK)iit  fifteen  leet  hijrli.  and  wid»f  enoujsrh  i<yr  a  car- 
raijr*'-way  and  a  foot-way.  Arched  openiog!  it 
c%'ery  iuw  iect  lead  from  the  on«  passage  to  tbe 
othiT.  The  whole  Icnofth  of  each  passacre.  from  tbe 
Wappin^r  shaft  to  that  of  Rothirrhitlit:.  i«  aboot 
twidvc  ImndnMl  Icct.  The  tunnel  isi  not  quitt?  levt:]: 
it  is  a  littli*  lower  at  the  middle  than  at  the  two 
«;n»l>.  tlu'  frra«lienl  being  quite  easy  enough  iar  any 
kind  of  vehicle. 

This,  tliirn.  is  the  Fubmarine  or  rather  su'r-finriil 
tunnel  which  is  now  about  ta  be  niadf  really  u«efT]L 
It  can  hardly  U- said  that  the  Thame«>  Tunnel  has 
I  wen  of  any  preai  use  hitherto :  for  the  descending 
roadwjiy.s.  neeessar}'  for  the  aecomnK 'Nation  of  hors«! 
an«l  vehicles,  hivrv  never  lx?en  construr-ted  :  and  the 
jH'nny-passenpers  arro«s  that  part  of  the  -riTer  ha« 
never  Imh^ii  more  in  nninbcr  than  n  few  ferry-boats 
conld  easily  acoomniodattr.  The  peoj)le.  poor  folks. 
wImi  try  to  cam  a  living  in  tliis  fjTii*cr  place,  have 
lull  hard  fare  of  it.  There  is  a  ?nn.-li  of  the  eartL 
earthy,  and  n  smell  of  gas,  and  Eonie times  a  damp- 
nea.<  on  the  walU.  Tho  pennv  buns.  Fonnjho'^-,  don^ 
eat  like  other  penny  buns:  tlie  pu:'seg  and  trinkete 
look  dani]i;  the  photogr.i])hs  ari'  rather  weinl-iike; 
llu'  rosmoramas  an-  Habby,  the  camera  tliiijry,  the 
nnisie  dolorous.  Ilnw  can  it  be  otherwijsf':  It  is 
donlitliil  whether  even  t!ir  philosophy  of  Mark  Tap- 
ley  wouhl  ni:ike  one  jolly  m  such  a  place.  There 
they  sit,  those  ]iatient  traders,  oaeli  under  a  »»a5- 
lighted  arch,  hoping  that  their  taking  in  a  «iav  will 
yield  a  profit  suflieieiit  to  pay  tlie  rent  and  keep 
themselvw.     A  hartl  lite. 

'J'lie  tunnel  is  now  (or  soon)  to  he  a  railway. 
On  many  (XHrjusiims.  during  the  last  ton  or  fifteen 
years,  the  company  have  looked  out  ftjr  a  customer 
in  this  direction ;  but  never  until  the  jiresent  time 
has  the  ]n*o]M;r  ctniibination  of  cir«-nni stance?  pie- 
seiiti'd  itself.  The  (vhatham  and  I»ovi.»r  Conipauv 
cross  the  'J'llame^  into  the  city  at  one  sj>ot.  and  the 
.SmitliejLst^'rn  will  shortly  cross  it  at  another  (Can- 
non Street ) ;  this  has  set  the  other  companii»s  on 
the  '/»//  rift  :  and  the  Thames  Tuniud  is  pro- 
n<iuneed  to  U'  a  very  convenient  centrfil  hit  ior  a 
railway  nun  if  vine  out  at  lK>th  ends.  The  sehfine  is 
the  JSast  Ltni'i,,n  llaihmii:  an  act  hfi?  been  ob- 
tained; the  eajiiial  has  U'en  sujiplied  with  "ivonder- 
fid  readiness:  the  tunnel  is,  or  will  soon  l»t:.  paid 
for  at  a  stijiulated  ]»ri('e ;  and  well-known  ctmtrac- 
t-ors  have  enga^red  uyion  the  operations  with  an 
energy  which  shows  tliat  they  mean  to  do  the  mat- 
Ut  well 

J'ity  *t  is  that  m'itlicr  of  the  Brunt'ln  is  U-fi  to  us! 
It  would  lie  a  glory  to  the  old  man.  and  a  sjirisjhctic*ii 
to  his  son.  to  know  that  the  tunnel  which  they  made 
for  one  kind  of  trallic  is.  atter  so  niriuy  vicris^Itudef, 
deemed  suitable  for  another  of  a  snj>eri'irkind. 
Xon-profes<ional  people  quake  a  little:  but  than? 
who  ought  to  know  U*>t  say  that  th-  Tlia:ne>  Tunnel 
iri  as  s<juntl  as  a  r(K'k,  in  all  es>ei.tial  i);irtii  ulars. 
and  «piite  fitted  to  bear  the  rumbling  and  vibration 
of  railway  trains. 


Tnr:  last  lovk-eptsodk  in  the  life 

OF  A  nilLOSOPIIKR. 
Tiik  Independrnec  of  the  Unite<l  Statirsof  Ameri- 
ra  had  be*Mi  comlusively  acknowleilged  anil  ratifie<l 
by  thii  Treaty  of  iVace  of  S^ijitember  H,  17^3  ;  and, 
under  the  able  tlirection  of  Ik'njaniin  Franklin,  am- 
ba.sr*.'idor  from  the  n<*w-  IJepidilie  to  the  Court  of 
Versailles,  tlie  diplomatic  and  conunercial  relations 
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LAST  LOA^E-EPISODE  IN  THE  LIFE  OF  A  PHILOSOPHKa 
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of  the  LTiiiu?fl  States  with  Fraoce,  had  been  succcafi- 
fuUy  estiUilisbed  by  Treaty,  in  consonance  with  the 
Tiews  ami  wishes  of  Congress, 

PlulA(le1[>hia  ardently  desired  the  return  of  her 
fauied  fL^lo^v-citixen  who  luid  displayed  so  iimeh 
pnuJeuee  and  skill  in  eflecting  the  great  objects  of 
his  misNion.  He,  no  less  an-\Iotif  to  return  to  Ameri- 
ca, never  wholly  free  ihmi  the  fenr  that  his  tiediuing 
Letdth  iiii;^ht  detain  him  in  France,  jwrhajjs  to  close 
his  life  there,  and,  withal,  that  hia  mtDst  ardent  prav* 
er  vfit^  to  be  spxij-od  to  end  his  days  in  hh  n.Uive 
land  amonor  his  fellow-eitizens,  and  surrounded  by 
his  grandchildren,  —  he  vet  s-eoniod  to  seek  a  pleas- 
urable excuse  for  the  delay  of  his  departure,  under 
the  influence  of  a  ?entiuient  which  had  le;3s  concern 
in  the  i^ettlement  of  sueh  collateral  details  as  yet  re- 
mained for  adjustment,  than  the  American  pliiloso- 
pher  had,  perhaps,  deemed  pc«jible,  or  cared  even 
to  acknowledge  to  him<ielf  at  that  period  of  hh  Vith, 

Diivuiff  the  latter  part  of  his  emhnssy  to  Ihe 
French  Courts  be  had  taken  up  hi*  resilience  at  Pa^ 
ay,  near  Auteuil,  in  the  cn^irnns  of  Paris. 

In  t!]e  latter  ciiarmiuf^  village  dwelt  the  widow  of 
Helvetius,  The  relict  of  Ilelvetius  was  a  most  amia- 
ble and  piAed  woman.  Slie  reckoned  among  her 
friends  the  most  distinj^i^hed  men  of  letters  of  the 
period,  by  Tvhom  phe  was  never  otherwise  designated 
than  as  *'Tlie  gooil  lady  of  Auteuil/' 

Although  she  bad  passed  tJiat  terra  of  female  life 
which  has  been  so  arbitrarily  assigned  as  the  eiimac* 
teric  to  the  laseinating  powers  of  the  fiiir  sex,  the 
widow  of  Helvetius  was  another  exception  to  that 
questionable  rule;  and  still  most  lik^cinatin^,  bt^th 
by  the  grace  of  her  manners  and  the  attractions  of 
her  person.  The  frpntlcness  of  her  diji^M>:4)tjon,  the 
channing  v.  of  her  in<j  i—  :  with 

the  prudent  nf  which  J.  I  her 

throughout  ;t  me  ui  r  jus ider able  tnai,  nivi  hud  jijaced 
her  beyond  the  reach  of  all  reproacli,  invented  her, 
as  it  were,  with  an  aureole  ot  feminine  grace  and 
pmnty,  to  which  all  who  came  within  the  atmosphere 
of  her  intercourse  paid  homage  of  admiration  and 
resjpecU 

Strange  ns  it  may  at  first  appe-ar,  when  the  then 
respective  ages  of  the  "goml  lady  of  Auteuil"  and 
o£  benjamin  Franklin  are  considered,  the  American 
philosopher  found  the  charm  of  her  society  too  irre- 
sistible not  to  make  a  permanent  alliance  with  her  a 
eerious  subject  of  his  thoughts ;  and  in  so  ratich,  at 
lengthy  that  he  believed  it  desirable  for  his  happi- 
ness. 

On  her  part,  the  amiable  widow  had  not  the  most 
remote  pni'i5entiracnt  of  such  a  design  :  and  always 
received  Fmnklin  as  a  friend  who  entertained  no 
niln  r  <.<nr;m.  r,f.  ti^^  u'd^  her  than  those  he  had  ex- 
1  I  who?e  near  society*  she  wmild 

I  11  h:ip|»y  to  bve. 

Between  Passy  and  Auteuil,  a  frequent  inter- 
course of  visits  had  for  some  time  been  e^tablisthed. 
Once  in  every  week  Marhune  Helvetius  dined  at 
Franklin'if  houi>e,  in  company  with  the  Abl>i5  de  La- 
roche,  tlio  physician  Cabanis,  who  resided  under 
her  r<x>f,  and  ilorellet,  another  esteemed  friend,  but 
]q^  frequent  guest,  Franklin,  on  the  other  hand, 
dined  much  more  frequently  at  the  house  of  the 
charming  widow,  where  he  oflen  pasfted  the  whole 
evening,  but  had  never  yet  pala  her  a  morning 
visit. 

The  intercourse  with  Franklin  was  most  cordial 
on  all  sides.  The  simplicity  of  his  manners,  his 
noble  sense  of  ri^ht  and  duty,  which  revealed  itself 
in  the  most  trivial  things;  his  alTability,  the  purity 


of  his  soul,  his  cheerfulnesa,  and  his  delightful  power 
of  narration*  were  inexhaustible  themea  for  (ulmlra- 
tion  to  Morellet, 

Such  in  Si^eietv  was  the  man  who  had  contributed 
so  much  to  tlie  elevation  of  his  countr}'  to  a  iW^t?  and 
indepeuih'nt  state*  and  whom  mankind  ha?  tothnnk 
for  one  of  the  most  important  discoveries  of  his 
time. 

Ono  moi-nino:,  contrary  io  his  usual  etJ^^tom^ 
Franklin  left  his  apartment  at  a  very  early  hour* 
and  sunnnoned  the  young  man  who  olficiated  as  liii 
valet  and  general  servant,  by  his  usuJii  ajjpellntivo 
of  **  Dick  !  Dick !  T  am  going  tx>  Auteuil>  get  tJiee 
ready  to  come  with  me/* 

Dick,  a  U^m  Ami^rican,  had  served  with  some 
distinction  in  the  War  of  Inde  pen  deuce  under 
Wiishington.  On  the  reduction  of  tlie  army,  he 
kdX  his  immediate  service  about  tlie  person  of  tliat 
general  to  take  service  with  Oenjamiu  Franklin,  la 
whom  he  beearae  greatly  iittached.  Richard,  or 
Dick,  tts  he  was  fimdiarly  called  by  Frank lin*  was 
no  servant  of  the  common  order,  Ti-usty,  anrl 
dexTitcfl  from  impuli«e  and  from  principle,  hi/ was  as 
gnoti  a  Christian  from  faith  as  he  was  American  by 
birth  and  feeling.  He  accompanied  his  master 
eviTy where,  antl  when  nnt  niiJiing  the  uec<'x>arv 
preparations  for  Franklin's  philosophical  experi- 
ments, or  engaged  in  other  immediate  duties,  he 
was  a  diligent  reader  of  his  Bible.  Like  n»ost 
young  men  of  a  ^nial  tone  of  feeling,  when  con- 
a«;ious  of  the  gennme  rectitude  of  their  princi|»le*i,  he 
was  somewhat  of  an  enthusiast,  and  never  more  so 
than  when  tha  ojjportunily  presented  itself  to  spenk 
of  the  land  of  hi8  birth,  or  when  the  merits  of  his 
master  were  the  subject  of  discourse. 

In  his  spare  nioments  he  Wius  fond  of  enlighten- 
ing the  minds  of  the  other  servants  on  the  edects 
of  electricity,  or  of  explaining  to  the  simple  peUiiants 
of  Auteuil  the  great  advantage?  of  the  liglittiin^- 
conductor,  invented  by  his  master,  Benjaimii 
Franklin. 

No  sooner  was  Richard  called,  than  he  matle  his 
appearance,  anii  almo!*t  in  less  time  than  it  touk  bis 
master  to  communicate  his  intention,  the  gold-head- 
ed cane,  hat,  and  gloves  of  the  phtlofioplier  vvei'e 
handed  to  him,  and,  without  further  delay,  master 
and  man  were  u[K>n  their  way  to  Auteuil. 

Under  the  alreaily  glowing  rays  of  a  mid-Jime 
morning  sun,  that  luul  bi'gun  somewhat  to  emluown 
the  meadows,  and  lit  up  cope,  cornfield,  and  riue- 
yard  witha  dazzling  flow!  of  summer  light,  the  trav- 
ellers found  the  heat  even  at  that  hour  opjiniisive, 
and  quitting  the  high  road,  the  pived  chauMitC£  of 
which  reflected  oppi-es? I vely  both  the  Ught  and  heat, 
pursued  their  way  by  side  paths  nuw  become  famil- 
iar to  them,  where  thoy  were  screened  at  frequent 
and  .agreeable  intervals  by  the  friendly  eha*ic  of 
trees.  The  phdoi«opher  walking  slowly  in  trout, 
evinced  by  nothing  m  his  manner  how  much  lie  was 
ill  ivality  concerned  to  reach  the  end  of  his  journey 
Avith  more  expedition,  while  his  servant  Ibltowing 
behind  could  scarcely  5np[)res3  a  feeling  of  impa- 
tience at  the  slowness  of  his  masters  pace. 

Franklin  found  Maclime  Helvetius  in  her  ^r/Z^e-  fk 
reception,  which  looked  out  upon  the  beantitid  gjir- 
den  of  her  lioiise,  from  which  close,  and  up  to  the 
very  sill  of  the  window,  near  which  ehe  had  been 
seated,  the  thick  foliage  of  a  Ume-tree  spread  its 
cool  and  refreshing  verdure, 

**  So  early  a  vif*itor,  my  worthy  Dr.  Franklin  ! " 
said  the  charming  hostess,  as  she  rf>so  to  r<x'ejvo 
him.     **  I  hope  it  may  be  no  unplea.sant  intelligence 
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that  yf)U  have  to  impart  to  mo,  anil  which  has  set 
yon  aMir  at.  so  unusual  .an  liourV" 

"  Net  in  the  loaj^t,  Madame  Ilelvetiufi,''  reph'ed 
Franklin.  "  I  am  come  thus  early  to  relate  to  you 
a  rin-umstanrc  that  occurre<l  to  me  last  night." 

"All !  tlien,  my  dear  friend,  how  charming  it  i»  of 
von.  You  are  come  to  relate  to  me  some  pleasant 
little  story?'* 

"  \Vell'  you  shall  judge  for  yourself,  dear  Ma- 
dame. You  will  perhaps  nvollect  our  conversation 
of  last  eveniufr,  and  how  I  endeavored  l)y  the  most 
e(i;:<Mit  ar«:unients  to  make  you  sensible  that  you 
oujrht  no  lon;xer  to  lead  thus  a  single  life,  but  should 
marry  airain  V" 

••  ()  heavens  I  my  dear  friend,  why  revert  to  such 
a  suljject  I     Let  us  rather  sneak  on  some  other." 

*•  U  it  tlien  possible,  Madame  llelvetius,  that  you 
have  not  i)ereeived  the  regret  I  feel  in  reganl  to  the 
stran;ie  iHM-sistonce  with  which  you  still  persevere  in 
your  trutii  towanls  your  deceased  husband,  which  is 
not  only  without  any  reasonable  ground  of  excuse, 
but  ix'iiW'tly  futile  V  ** 

"  At  another  time  we  will  talk  of  that,  —  at  an- 
other time,  dear  friend! "  interiKwed  Madame  Helve- 
tins,  with  a  sinuiltaneous  motion  of  her  hand  towards 
Franklin's  white  head,  as  though  she  would  have 
smoothed  dt)wn  his  gray  locks. 

"  Well."  resmned  Franklin,  *'  after  our  conversa- 
tion of  last  night,  I  returned  home,  went  to  bed,  and 
divametl  —  that  I  was  dead.  Shortly  I  found  my- 
si^lf  in  that  paradise  where  the  souls  of  the  departed 
enjoy  imperishable  happiness  and  n^pose.  The 
gate-keeper  of  that  Eden  asked  me  whether  I  was 
desinnis  to  see  any  of  the  spirits  of  the  blessed ;  and 
I  made  ivply  that  I  much  di.^ired  to  be  led  where 
the  philosophers  were  wont  to  meet.  *  Tliere  are 
two,' ivplied  the  puanlian.  *  who  much  frequent  a 
sjK-kt  elose  by.  lhevai*e  most  intimate  neighbors, 
ami  take  nmeh  pleasmv  in  each  other's  so^Mcty.' 
'  Who  aiv  they  ?  *  said  I.  *  Soeratt^s  and  Helve- 
tin-*.'  was  the  guardian's  n'ply.  *  I  have  an  emial 
esteem  tor  iK^th  of  them :  but  Ictid  me  tii-st  to  Ilelve- 
titi'«,  tor  though  I  s|H»ak  French,  I  am  not  a  master 
of  t!ie  (J reek  language.*  llelvetius  nn-eived  me  in 
the  Tu^si  trien«lly  manner.  He  tpiestioned  me  ea- 
fx^rly  uj>on  t!ie  presinit  state  of  ri.'ligious  matters  in 
'ra!b*e,  and  on  the  iH>litioal  subjei'ts  which  most  en- 
gaged the  attention  of  EurojH?.  But  L  who  had 
nnaj:ineil  he  would  have  Iven  more  anxious  to  be 
intl^rnied  up  mi  matters  that  coneomed  him  more 
nearly,  an  I  surprised  tint  he  maile  no  inquiries 
aN-^ur  yo*i,  interrupted  him  at  length  in  his  interrog- 
at'vies,  and  exelumed.  •But.  go.>l  heaven  I  have 
y--*'.!  n.^  de<lre  to  know  how  farv.'S  your  oM  faithful 
friind  an!  partner  in  lit'e.  Madame  Helvetius  V  — 
she  wlio  srlll  loves  yon  with  saeh  atlVvtionate  con- 
st a-.oy  !  SoarvX'ly  an  liour  since  1  was  in  her  house 
ar  A'::e-.:'l.  an' I  had  t!ie  most  eonvimMU;;  evidence 
of  :\w  •::;  l;min:<he  I  interest  and  devotion  with 
w  ■ :  i  I-.  «i^ '.  ■  ■  ■•< '_; .1 :- 1  ?  y on .  a !i  1  e h.  ri  si: es  you r  memory.' 

•••A!'.!'  Kill  I'.o.  'you  s[K':ik  of  my  former  niai- 
r jn  ■v.\.\\  :\\\  "iry.  Wf  m;i<:  l.Mrn  to  forg^.'t  thcKk? 
i'".'* "_'-  ;.-.  A .  i:"  wi-  wiw.d  I  Ik.'  Iki'^'^v.  For  many  year? , 
1  ::.  >:^';:  ■•:  n. ■tiling  els:\  sV.*  w.is  o^nstantly  ^H't'ure  j 
my  nv.w  \.  aiii  ev^n  he'.v  1  felt  des4.date  But  at  , 
le:'.j:":  1  l..'.\e  loimd  a  eon-sol  a:  ion  tor  the  Lyss  of  her  ' 
Six:-,  -y.  I  h.ive  nnrrie  I  ant^t'ier  eliarmiti^  w..»man,  ' 
an  I  ::  w.^  T.  I  have  U'ln  imp^ssiblo  to  tind  one  who  ■ 
T\'<.  r-i'-'lel  ::iorv.^  my  t:rst  wife,  than  her  on  whom  my  I 
ehoi.'C  has  t alien.  She  is  not  so  hands-^nie,  it  i<  ; 
tr;  \  .i<  w::^  nv.-  f"»rm'r  >>vase:  b-it  she  is  jrir^C'l  ; 
w::'.  .;::  I.::  '■  ivvlin^  ;Ui.l  ir.tcUoe: :  ar.«l  Ln^*  me, 
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tenderly.  She  has,  indeed,  no  thought  but  to  please 
me,  and  to  render  me  happy,  may  awhile  wilh 
me,  and  you  shall  soon  behold  her.' 

*»  Upon  this  I  resumed :  *  I  perceive  very  clear- 
ly that  your  first  wife  is  infinitely  more  true  and 
constant  than  you  are.  Since  your  death,  she  has 
had  several  very  advantagcoas  offers  of  marriage, 
but  she  reftw^d  them  all.  I  will  candidly  confess  to 
you,  that  —  I  loved  her  myself  with  the  moet  in- 
tense affection  ;  but  she  remained  cold  and  insensi- 
ble to  all  my  entreaties,  all  my  arguments ;  in  fact, 
she  refused  my  hand  firom  love  for  you ! ' 

"*  I  am  exceedingly  sorry  to  hear  that  she  was  so 
unreasonable,  and  pity  her  inconsiderate  wilfulness ; 
for  she  was  indeed  a  most  excellent,  and  truly  lova- 
ble woman.' 

^*  At  these  words,  Madame  llelvetius  made  Iier 
appearance ;  and  in  her  I  recognized  —  imagine, 
only,  who  I  saw  before  me  ?  No  other  person  than 
Madame  Franklin !  my  old  faithful  American  friend 
and  wife !  On  the  instant  I  laid  claim  to  her  as  be- 
longing to  me  —  but,  in  a  cold  and  somewhat  repul- 
sive tone,  she  said  :  *  For  forty  years  and  four 
months,  nearly  half  a  century,  I  was  your  wife. 
Rest  satisfied  with  that.  I  have  here  formed  anoth- 
er alliance,  which  will  endure  forever.'  Deeply 
chagrined  to  be  rejected  in  so  cold  a  manner  by  my 
departed  wife,  I  immediately  resolved  to  quit 'such 
unCTateful  spirits.  I  longed  to  return  to  our  planet, 
and  behold  once  more  the  sun  and  yow .'  Say,  shall 
we  not  avenge  ourselves  for  such  inconstancy  ?  ' " 

But  the  cnanning  widow  of  Auteuil  was  by  no 
means  disposed  to  avenge  in  such  a  manner  the 
faithlessness  of  the  spirits  which  the  Americin  phi- 
losopher's brain  had  so  vividly  impressed  upon  nim 
in  his  dream.  Her  determinadon  to  remain  single 
had  long  been  an  unalterable  resolve.  Had  such 
not  been  the  case,  it  may  be  readily  believed  she 
would  have  hesitated  before  she  rejected  an  offer 
that  conferred  with  it  so  much  honor,  and  which,  Iiad 
she  accepted,  would  have  bestowed  upon  her  a  name 
equally  celebrated  in  two  quarters  of  the  globe. 

^Vs  they  sat  opposite  to  each  other  at  the  (^>en 
window,  ft  was  not  without  a  certain  dcOTce  of  emo- 
tion that  she  gazeil  on  the  earnest,  truthful  counte- 
nance of  him  who  six)ke  to  her  so  frankly,  and,  with 
a  cheerful  hopefulness  of  soul  at  once  so  tender^  so 
affectionate !  She  appreciate<l  at  their  fall  value 
the  hi^h  esteem,  ami  the  sincere  friendship,  of  which 
he  had  cjiwn  her  proof  so  incontestible  in  the  solici- 
tation lor  her  hand.  Neither  in  his  manner,  nor 
his  wonls  had  Benjamin  Franklin  made  himself 
ridiculous.  There  was  nothing  of  the  love-«ick  do- 
tanl  in  his  demeanor.  Before  her  sat  a  sage,  who 
spoke  deeply  impresses  I  with  the  conriction  that,  in 
all  the  circumstances,  and  in  ever}-  stage  of  life,  no 
partner  wa.^  so  desiniMe  and  indispensable  as  a  wite 
who  was  fitteii  to  endx>llish  our  existence,  to  give 
twot'old  increase  to  our  happiness,  to  alleviate  the 
cares  an"!  sweeten  the  bitter  anxieties  which  are 
our  inevitaUo  fate,  however  highly  or  lowly  cast ; 
and,  if  destineil  to  survive  her  hit  Kind,  to  make 
his  «leath-lH>l  one  of  peaceful  resiirnation. 

On  the  previous  eveniuir.  in  liisoourse  with  Ma- 
ilaqje  Ililvetius,  Franklin  had.  in-lee-l.  puriK>6e!y  a<l- 
vertcil  to.  aiul  eventually  dwtd:  with  much  eamcs^t- 
ness  u{K*n.  the  propriety  of  her  entering  iigarn  the 
marriiige  state :  hut  in  doinj;  >:..  whe:hor  fn.^m  ti- 
midity or  forvt bought,  ho  had  expresses!  h:s  opinion 
in  a  irenertil  p«xnt  ot"  view  only,  wit !:■■»■  rt  in  the  least 
IvninztiTii:  his  own  p^'rs*>nal  s^Mitiuierirs  tow.ir^.ls  her 
to  l>o:ray  ;hcm;«elves.      Nor  in  truth,  during  th.u 
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convci'aation^  whether  from  less  vanity  than  most  of 
her  sex,  or  a  less  shan*  uf  that  innate  pc  i--  '.- '♦^-^  ?n 
matt<?rs  of  the  heart,  which  most  woi  -, 

she  b«d  not  in  the  remotest  decree  d.:  .:  :  ihe 
deep  iutere^t  he  felt  in  the  eouni^  he  Advised  with 
mt:h  tranquil  yet  carnt'sit  ek>«|iK'nec.. 

But  now  tlwi  aaniablti  widow's  eyes  beeame  suf- 
fused with  tears ;  she  leaned  her  arm  on  the  window- 
cushion,  and  buried  her  face  in  her  hand, 

**Comc>  then  "  exclaimed  Franklin,  after  a  short 
silence,  —  "come,  then,  charming  lady  of  Auteiul, 
let  us  both  avenge  ourselves." 

'*  Vfht  I  listen  I  my  dear  friend,  listen  !  **  paid 
Madame  Helvetius  in  a  low  tone,  and  in  an  attitude 
of  fttleutlon.  "  Do  not  speak,  for  I  hear  voices  in 
discourse  clo^e  to  us.** 

Both  gently  ro«»e  from  their  seats,  and  putting 
aside  as  gejntly  the  foliage  of  the  lime-tree  branch 
that  obstructed  i?^mewhat  their  hearing  and  view  of 
what  was  passing  in  the  garden  beneath,  they  be- 
held there,  seated  on  a  stone  bench  immediately 
under  the  window,  Friuiklin^s  valet,  Dick,  in  cloiie 
discourse  with  Annette,  the  daughter  of  Madame 
Ilelvetiua's  ganlener,  a  younpt  maiden  of  seventeen, 
and  a  by  no  means  unattractive  specimen  of  those 
dark-eyed  daughters  of  France^  freouently  to  be 
met  with  among  the  peai^ant  girls  of  the  environs  of 
Paris,  whose  rustic  beauty  is  not  a  little  enhanced 
by  t!ie  charm  of  a  costume  at  once  simple  and  pic- 
ture^ ue. 

Bt'tween  the  leaves  of  the  Ume-tree  both  Frankbn 
and  Madame  Helvetius  remarked  that  the  h*^ads  of 
the  two  3'oung  people  were  so  cl<35ely  inclined  to 
each  other,  that  the  fair  hiiir  of  the  American  al- 
most touched  the  black  braided  tresses  of  the  maid- 
en of  AuteuiL 

** Let  me  go,  Mor.  ■  ''  ^ardt*  Raid  the  dam- 
sel, tlic  light-olive  i  of  her  sunny  c)*eeks 
suffused  the  while  wnu  ;v  n*  her  blush  o{  red.  **  If 
Mndame  knew  that  you  were  following  rae  80»  she 
would  be  sure  to  discharge  me  from  Tier  service. 
Let  rae  go,  I  beseech  you,  0,  I  must  go  !  Tlien?, 
don't  you  hear?  I  tliink  my  father  called  me  to 
water  his  jx'ai?.  Ye.%  and  be^ide«f,  I  have  not  yet 
made  the  cheese  for  Madame,  nor  yet  skimmed  the 
last  niglit'si  milk*" 

Nevertheless,  Annette  rose  not  from  the  bench  on 
which  fhe  was  seated.  But  thtit  might  l>e  accounted 
for  by  the  circumstance  thi\i  Richaril,  thou^^h  with- 
out the  leatft  effort  to  detain  her,  had  put  liii  arm 
around  her  blender  waiist,  doubtless  to  prevent  her 
ewrapin;^ 

On  witnessing  «o  much  undue  familiarity  on  the 
part  of  his  «ervant,  Franklin  evinced  great  uncasi- 
ne«e*  and  fmui  a  seuliment  of  virtuous  indign:»tron 
his  cheek  beciuue  crluison  red.  lie  was  about  to 
pp?akin  anger  to  the  thcmghth*^^  youug  couple,  when 
Madame  Helvetiu*,  putting  her  small  white  haml 
over  his  mouthy  compeUed  him  to  sik'nce,  and  to 
listen  further. 

**  You  will  not  understand  me,  Annette^  was 
Richarcr*  rt^ply  to  the  maiden,  **  What  I  say  to 
you,  I  would  as  openly  «ay  in  the  pre?ience  of  Ma- 
dame Helvetius  and  ^lonsieur  Franklin,  Go  call 
your  iather,  if  you  will,  and  I  will  speak  before 
him." 

The  young  girl  inclined  her  pretty  head  in  silence, 
and  AA  though  her  inmost  heart  responded  in  tym- 
pnthy  to  the  frank  avowal  of  the  young  mans  sen- 
tImentHf  towards  her,  the  flight  motion  ma«]e  by  ihe 
neat  little  foot  that  mechanically  nibbed  up  rhe 
gravel  path  on  which  it  rented,  brought  her  somo^ 


what  yet  clmer  to  Uichard.  No  fiirther  reply  fi*om 
her  was  needed. 

'*  Well,  then,"  continued  the  young  man^  **  we  will 
be  married,  I  will  open  my  tmnd  to  Monsieur 
Franklin.  He  will  ?!peak  to  Madaane  Helvetius, 
and  then  both  will  arrange  matters  with  your 
father," 

*'  Arc  you  really  in  earnest,  Richard  ?  You  wish 
to  marry  me  ?  " 

**  In  all  truth  and  earnest  I  mean  it,  dear  Annette. 
We  will  go  to  America,  and  you  will  see  that  it  is 
the  finest  country*  in  the  whole  world.  Monsieur 
Franklin  will  cive  us  some  land,  which  1  will  culti- 
vate. We  shall  be  fi-ee  there,  and  live  content  and 
happy.  O  my  dear  Anuett*' !  if  you  f>ut  knew 
my  magnilicent  native  land  !  how  gloriously  the  sun 
rises  above  our  forests,  you  would  long,  as  ardently 
as  I  do,  to  be  there;  and  the  sooner  the  better,  for 
I  am  sure  you  will  learn  to  love  It  as  I  do.  Com- 
pared to  the  grandeur  of  our  rivej^t  your  Seine  and 
Rhone  are  mere  insignificant  bi-ooklet^  ;  and  in  any 
one  of  our  lakes  you  might  sink  all  PariK,  and  not  a 
vestige  of  it  would  be  seen.  Sar  but  the  wor<l,  An- 
nette,  and  b(!fore  ^lonsieur  Franklin  leaves  the  house 
all  may  be  settleiL" 

"HowV"  said  the  maiden;  her  dark,  soft  eyes 
expanding  with  an  ejcpresslon  of  astonishment,  and 
her  whole  countenance  breathing,  as  it  were,  the 
doubt  and  curiosity  which  Richard's  description  of 
his  native  land  had  awakeneil  in  her  simple  mind; 
above  all,  at  beai*in^  of  lakes  at  which  all  Paris  would 
disapj>ear,  without  leaving  a  trace  of  it,  '*  Are  there, 
then,  such  grand  and  beautiful  things  in  your  coun- 
try?" 

•*  Yes,  Annette,  indeed ;  and  God  knows  that  I 
speak  the  truth." 

"  And  is  thert.^  then  algo,  there,  a  duck-pond,  liJte 
here  at  Autenil?" 

''  What !  the  duck-pond  of  Autcuil  ?  That  little 
pool  of  water  you  pass  by  at  the  entrance  to  the  vil- 
lage,—  that  mere  ditch  planted  round  with  sickly 
trees,  and  full  of  nothing  eke  but  frogs  and 
toadB?" 

**Yes,  ye?,*'  resumed  the  village  las?,  wnthdraw- 
Ing  herself  gently  from  Richard's  cli'cling  arm.  **  A 
duck-pond  like  here  in  Auteull?" 

**  But,  Annette  I  how  can  you  then  think  of  that 
duck -pond  '?  You  surely  do  not  love  me  ;  and  there 
is  some  young  man  in  the  village  whom  you  like  l^ct* 
ter  than  me. 

**  No,  Richard.  But  the  duck-pond  of  Auteuil  is 
more  to  my  tEvste  than  your  great  lakes  in  which  you 
ifcem  to  have  a  fancv  to  put  all  Paris;  and  then  your 
rivers,  as  compared  to  which  the  Seine,  my  loved, 
beautiful  Seine,  the  river  of  my  native  land,  is  but 
an  insignificant  brooklet !  Richard,  I  will  be  your 
wife  :  hut  you  must  remain  in  Auteuil  !*' 

'*  What,  Annette  ?  You  would  have  me  leave 
Monsieur  Franklin  ?  Have  me  abandon  ibrever  my 
native  land  V  That  would  be  bs  though  you  would 
have  me  desert  from  the  flag  of  my  country  !  You 
would  surely  never  require  such  a  sacrifice  from  me, 
Annette  ?  Reflect  only  a  little  that  my  eoimtry  lias 
need  of  all  licr  citizens,  however  humble  their  sta- 
tion. That  England,  which  could  not  crush  us  out, 
may  again  become  our  enemy.  Good  heaven  !  what 
wouhl  Monsieur  Franklin  my  to  such  a  thing,  wei*e 
I  to  tell  him  I  would  not  return  with  him  to  Ameri- 
ca 7  Annette  !  I  love  you ;  I  would  willingly  lay 
down  my  life  for  you,  if  my  country  hutl  no  call  lor 
it.,  Annette  I  my  beloved  Annette !  there  h  yet 
something  greater^  something  higher  than  bvc,  than 
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happiness ;  and  that  is  the  duty  which  we  owe  to 
the  hind  that  gave  us  birth.  But  you,  —  you  are 
not  so  situated.  What  cau  withhohl  you  ?  France 
lias  no  need  of  you,  a  humble  maiden.  You  can 
leave  your  native  land,  and  your  absence  would  nev- 
er be  remarked;  you,  whose  name  is  perhajw  not 
known  beyond  Auteuil,  and  who  never  can  render 
an}  service  to  your  country.** 

**  You  are  in  error,  Richard  !"  replied  the  maiden, 
ri.slnjjj  ii-om  the  seat,  and  iissumin*;  a  graceful  dignity 
of  attitude  that  stnick  Richard  with  astonishment,  as 
witii  tiie  spontaneous  impulse  of  all  her  genial  nature, 
she  exi'lainied,  *'  T,  too,  love  my  country, — our  beau- 
tiful Franco  !  And  1  will  that  my  children,  should  it 
please  God  that  I  have  any,  shc-ill  love  it  too,  as  I 
do  I  ILivt?  you  never  lieanl  in  your  America  of  that 
maiden  of  France,  the  humble  village-girl  of  Dom- 
reniy,  who  delivered  our  land,  too,  from  the  yoke  of 
tliose  proud  Euglish,  against  whom  you  have  fought  ? 
Duty,  you  say,  calls  you  back  to  America.  My  happi- 
ness binds  me  to  France.  You  love  your  lakes,  your 
rivers,  your  forests ;  I  love  the  duck-pond  of  Auteuil, 
on  whose  banks  I  was  born.  As  a  chdd,  I  sported  by 
that  i)ond-sidc ;  and  those  sickly  trees,  of  which  you 
Sf)nke  with  such  contempt,  were  witne^es  to  the 

i>lea.sui'es  of  my  vouth.  xVdieu,  Mon:*ieur  Richard ! 
'\ire  ye  well  I  1  must  go  water  my  father's  peas, 
make  the  choesc  for  M;ulame  Ilelvetius,  and  skim 
laj't  night's  milk." 

AV'ith  the  native  grace  of  her  countrywomen,  she 
curtsi/'d  slightly  and  slowly  to  her  dumb-stricken  and 
bewildered  American  lover;  then,  turning  from  the 
spot  in  visible  emotion,  and  eyes  suflused  with  irre- 
j)n*ssible  tears,  she  hastened  to  the  kitchen-garden, 
where  her  lather  had  been  engaged  all  the  morning 
with  his  waterinir-pot." 

"  ^ly  dear  friend,"  said  Madame  Helvetius  to 
Franklin,  '^  >iiju  are  a  more  valuable  citizen  than 
Richard  ;  at  least  ynn  are  more  useful  to  and  needed 
by  }<)ur  country  than  he.  Will  you,  can  you  re- 
solve to  give  u[)  your  America  entirely  V  Will  you 
eud  your  days  in  France  near  the  duck-pond  of 
Auteuil,  far  away  from  your  great  rivers,  your  im- 
mense lakes,  your  sun  that  rises  so  gloriously  over 
your  virgin  forests  ?  7,  for  my  part,  —  I  think  like 
Annette.  I  prefer  the  little  insignificfint  duck-pond 
of  Auteuil  to  that  new  world  that  you  have  contrib- 
uted »o  much  to  enfranchise.  Your  narrative  of  the 
dream  is  as  channing  as  it  was  ingenious,"  she 
added,  "  but,  my  dear  friend,  what  say  you  to  the 
little  narrative  we  have  just  heard  together?  " 

Franklin  spoke  not.  After  a  short  pause,  in 
which  he  seeme(l  to  be  collecting  himself,  he  raised 
the  htind  of  the  woman  he  loved  to  his  lips,  kissed 
itwith  respectful  tenderness,  and  immediately  sought 
the  apart.iKMit  of  the  physician  Cabanis,  who  was 
to  pre«;('ril)e  t<)r  him  the  i*egimen  he  was  to  follow 
(luring  the  long  voyage  across  the  Atlantic,  in  alle- 
viation of  the  sulVering  he  always  experienced  on 
the  passa;^e. 

A  few  dnys  at>erwar<ls  he  embarked  with  Rich- 
ard at  Havre  for  America. 

Annette  let>  neither  the  «luck-pond  of  Auteuil  nor 
France.  Rut.  after  the  lapse  of  twelve  months,  she 
marri(Ml  one  of  her  neighbors,  who,  in  1  7>^9,  joine<l 
the  army,  and  was  accompanied  by  heron  the  march 
to  tln"  fronti«T3.  Under  the  Empire,  Annette  played 
a  brilliant  ro'e :  and  her  husband  fell  gloriously  on 
the  fivld  of  honor  in  1812. 

As  tar  as  relates  to  Madame  Ilelvetius,  "  the  good 
lady  of  Auteuil"  proved  hei*self  constant  both  to  her 
pi-edilection  for  that<piiet  village  and  her  resolution 


to  remain  a  widow.  Her  house  was  still  the  farorite 
resort  of  the  most  distinguished  men  of  the  dajr. 
Benjamin  Franklin  had  for  successors  Tui^got,  Grarat, 
Destiit-Tracy,  and  Bemardin  de  Saint  Pierre.  liVhen 
Bonaparte,  then  First  Consul,  was  walking  one  dav 
with  her  in  her  garden,  she  said  to  him,  *^  Generalv 
you  do  not  know liow  happy  one  can  live  on  a  small 
patch  of  this  globe  of  scarcely  three  acres  I "  Those 
were  truthful  words  from  the  li()8  of  a  woman  who 
had  rejected  the  hand  of  Benjamin  Franklin,  and 
preferred  to  live  and  die  in  a  modest  retirement,  in 
which,  sustained  throughout  hy  the  noble  impulses 
of  a  kindly  heart  and  gifted  intellect,  the  love  of 
her  country  was,  next  to  that  of  God,  the  constant 
aspiration  of  her  gentle  soul. 


HATS  AND  BONNETS. 

It  has  sometimes  happened  that  genius,  hy  a 
phrase  only  meant  for  i)oetry,  makes  a  prophecj-, 
and  in  this  way  gunpowder,  the  steam-engine,  and 
the  mariner's  compass  are  said  to  have  been  antici- 
pated. Time  works  the  miracle,  and  causes  the 
event  to  correspond  with  the  guess.  Even  now  there 
is  a  certain  hyperlx)le  becoming  a  fact.  Did  the 
lady  who  first  called  her  bonnet  "  a  duck"  evor  im- 
agine that  a  season  would  approach  when  milliners 
would  go  as  near  a  duck  as  ]>ossible  when  composing 
a  head-gear  ?  Far  be  it  from  us  to  question  any 
device  the  taste  of  the  sex  offers  for  our  admiration. 
We  can  only  stand  by  and  wonder.  In  these  bon- 
nets are  revealed  to  us  the  strange  mystery  of  the 
female  notion  of  attire.  Here  they  have  full  swing. 
In  dress  the  fall  has  necessitated'  a  few  restraints 
which,  however  irksome,  must  be  borne,  but  touch- 
ing bonnets  nothin*^  is  imposed.  And  so  their  va- 
riety is  infinite,  anil  their  name  legion.  We  turn 
back  to  the  portraits  of  our  great-grandmothers,  or 
to  their  fashion-books,  an<l  find  that  a  "  coal-scuttle  " 
was  the  rage.  Historians  and  essayists  who  will  de- 
scribe for  you  the  private  views  of  Cornelius  a  La- 
pide,  or  Julius  C»sar,  might  find  it  difficult  to  ac- 
count for  the  matninonial  success  of  those  great- 
grandmothers;  for,  reading  by  our  light,  can  we  com- 
l)rehend  a  man  fiiUing  in  love  with  a  woman  whose 
appearance  was  ridiculously  suggestive  of  Wallsend  ? 
Of  coui-se  our  age  has  improveil  in  this  respect,  and 
when  Le  Follef  for  June,  18ti6,  is  disinteiTcd  by  a 
curious  twentieth-century  writer,  he  will  find  therein 
a  legacy  of  designs  worthy  of  us. 

AVe  would  not  be  taken  in  with  "  coal-scuttles." 
We  like  flowers  growing  naturally  from  the  human 
hair,  or  a  small  platter  of  straw  hiitl  on  the  summit 
of  the  head.  An  inverted  soup-plate  is  considered 
a  graceful  coiffure,  and  a  lace-nmmed  oyster-shell  is 
worn  as  a  sweet  thing.  We  have,  to  quote  Le  Fo!- 
hrt,  the  **  Tmuville,"  the  *'  Biarritz,"  the  "  Clarisse," 
and  the  "  Mandarin."  You  wear  a  *'  green  buttcr- 
lly  with  silver  wings  "  on  your  Mandarin.  It  is  ne- 
cessary this  butterlly  should  be  green.  The  **  Cla- 
risse  "  has  a  st\arf  of  gauze  round  the  crown,  fastened 
under  a  large  rosette  of  gauze  trimmed  with  feath- 
ei-s  from  the  throat  of  the  peacock.  See  how  par- 
ticular we  are  us  to  details,  almost  as  much  so  as  the 
(icrman  dramatist  who  noted  in  his  ])lay,  "  Here  is 
to  be  heard  the  sound  of  a  /V'/  coat  brushing."  An- 
glers are  not  more  precise  in  their  hackles  than 
ladies  in  the  ornaments  of  the  bonnet.  A  few  weeks 
since,  Mr.  Tup|K'r  warned  us  of  a  robin-famine,  in 
consequence  of  the  redbreast  being  sacrificed  at  the 
shrine  of  fasliion.    Last  year,  sea-gulls  were  in  dan- 
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gurof  extfmiinatiori,  to  judge  by  the  run  upon  their 
wings.  No  Uuiy's  hat  waji  perfect  without  a  winjj, 
and  vfQ  believe  it  was*  this  poor  fowl  that  furnished 
the  decoration.  Can  it  be  tliat  the  custom  is  just 
a  relic  of  the  savagy  state,  and  owes  its  orin^in  Co  an 
idea  connected  with  that  which  induces  the  dandies 
of  the  Fci^jee  islanrb  to  wear  trinkets  of  sharks* 
teeth  and  tlie  tibias  of  departed  relatiTes,  while  the 
ladies  of  the  same  district  cover  their  headu  with 
feathers,  after  hrst  t^teeping  them  in  grease  V  We 
divsa  our  feathers  :  they  nave  them  nu  natnrcL  But 
have  they  anythlnj^  resemblinj^  the  ''Tarte"  or  the 
"  Fanchon  '^  "  The  *■*  Tirte  '*  is  a  n^al  love,  not  big- 
ger than  a  saucer,  and  constructed  identically  of  the 
same  shJipe  as  that  useful  article.  **  La  Tarte  ^  is 
much  soiiglit  after.  It  SL^e^  no  vul^^ar  purpose^ 
though,  such  as  protecting  the  head.  Wreaths  of 
tiny  blosooins  garnish  *'  La  Tarte,**  and  lon^  lh>at- 
ing  strings  depend  from  it.  The  hair  must  be  care' 
fully  got  up  to  set  off  *'  La  Tarte."  A  re(x*nt  travel- 
ler mentions  a  tribe  in  which  the  chiefs  twisted  their 
hair  into  hehnets,  and,  if  we  advance  as  we  are,  there 
is  nothing  to  prevent  our  ladies  twisting  the  hair  in- 
to bonnets.  *nie  chignon  is  a  step  in  that  direction, 
the  tirst  Darwinian  development.  Thb  fashion 
would  have  the  nu^rit  of  ecouomyi  hair  being  more 
lasting  than  straw  or  tulle. 

At  present  the  bonnet  is  not  a  bonnet.  Four 
years  ago  it  commenced  to  diminish^  —  the  side*disK 
appearetl  tirst,  then  the  iront;  List  year,  the  back 
went,  and  now  the  top  is  about  to  depart.  Wq  sus- 
pect tho  **  Mandarin"  is  the  last  we  shall  see  of  it; 
and  what  a  cliange  from  the  stniw  tunnel  in  which 
n  \u,]y'<  r,,.,.  once  resided,  to  the  paltry  thatch  from 
111  li  it  now  amdes  at  u*l     One  w^as  a  sub- 

&l.i  :  .  lll^e,  the  other  is  a  mere  cottiige  ornce. 
There  i»  a  singular  circumstance  to  be  remarked 
here.  How  mineral  the  cpiantity  of  hair  l**,  how 
perfect  the  plaiting^  and  how  universally  the  la<lies 
are  able  to  uieet  the  exigencies  of  a  custom  which 
would  appear  to  be  more  or  lej4s  dependent  on  n.at' 
ural  oilvuntagea.  They  seem  never  shoi-t  of  liair, 
to  use  a  common  phrase.  They  can  even  have  it 
what  color  they  wish,  and  Mr.  Tupi>er's  robins  were 
unfortunate  in  possessing  waistcoatd  which  matched 
tiie  prevailing  hue-  The  bonnets  play  but  a  eec- 
ondary  part  alU'r  all.  The  '*  Mandarin  "  only  pre- 
sides over  a  chignon.  A  kind  of  poultice,  or  bande- 
lettc  of  lace,  as  we  should  write,  just  protects  this 
8aered  butnut  Unfeeling  jierBons  suspect  tho  bump 
to  be  stutTed  withcott-on.  At  the  root«>f  it  we  have 
gcen  fruit  sprouting.  It  is  the  substitute  for  the  poll 
of  the  bonnet,  and  is  Grecian.  The  lailics  are  as- 
sured that  the  chignon  is  of  classic  ongin,  and  tak- 
ing this  notion  into  their  heads  they  cannot  have 
enough  of  it.  Uow  can  we  charge  them  with  fii- 
volity  or  caprice  in  dress,  'when  they  cro  for  a  fmh-* 
ion  to  the  immortal  statues  of  ohl  Athens  ?  Cer- 
tainly the  st:itMea  hud  thcir  heads  neatly  dressed, 
and  considering  that  the  sculptor  seldom  embar- 
rassed the  re^t  of  the  figure  with  any  superfluous 
draping,  it  is  to  he  assumed  ho  did  Ifis  bejt  with  the 
hair.  U'  this  chtsslc  pnnci]>le  is  carrifid  out,  we  may 
find  it  open  to  a  lew  objections.  8 ay  that  tlie  bon- 
nets vanish,  that  the  Mandarin  and  his  family  mv 
diiMjardetl,  what  next,  and  next  ?  The  coal-scuttle^ 
we  understand,  was  in  vogue  when  btushlng  was 
known,  but  that  art  or  infirmity  being  now  obsolete 
or  bein^  rendered  a  permanent  attraction,  we  dia- 
ponsit  with  the  coal-si^-uttle. 

To  do  things  altogether  as  they  did  in  Greece 
would  scarcely  suit.     ^Ve  con£cs  we  do  not  witness 


the  complete  extinction  of  the  bonnet  without  a 
misgiving  and  a  regret.  "  La  Tarte  "  does  not  con- 
sole us,  and  the  ^*  ilandarin  "  is  an  inelllcient  sub- 
stitute. It  will  take  S4>rae  time  before  we  are  rec- 
onciled to  **  Le  Caprice."  Not  that  we  are  heretical 
enough  to  rjut^tiun  the  propriety  of  even  a  **  Man- 
darin." In  those  matter?,  as  we  said  Iwfore^  tlie 
ladicrf  should  have  absolute  authority  and  control, 
0?dy  we  should  warn  them  not  to  be  surprised  at 
the  remarks  which  the  innovations  give  occasion  to. 
In  the  commencement  of  this  season  the  sex  took  to 
what,  lor  want  of  a  Ijctter  name,  we  shall  t«?nn 
zebra  dre*^^.  We  beheld  our  wive^  and  (laughters 
covered  with  stripes,  and  streaked  even  as  the  wild 
asses  of  the  desert.  Now  wc  have  grown  nccus- 
t-(jmed  to  their  streakiness.  So  we  may  yet  ho 
charmed  with  the  '*  Lamballe  "  or  with  the  **  Trou- 
ville,"  **  having  the  bordei^  raised  at  the  side  edged 
with  velvet,  worked  with  Wads  or  straw,  and 
trimmed  with  feathers.*'  The  black  box  which  is 
worn  on  the  head  wherever  the  English  language  is 
spoken,  shows  how  stupid  gentlemen  are  at  invent- 
ing a  hat.  The  Conservative  protection  which  keeps 
up  the  hideous  gear  indicates  how  we  should  en- 
cotu'age  a  spirit  of  ingenuity  amongst  ladies,  who 
might  otherwise  rclajjse  into  the  dismal  sameuesis 
troni  which  we  suffer.  But  we  resjx>ctfully,  with 
dt.'ierence,  and  merely  as  outsiders,  would  proffer  a 
wonl  for  the  bonnet  proper.  Is  our  climate  as  dry 
and  warm  aa  that  of  Piu-is  ?  Are  wc  as  successful  in 
dressing  up  to  the  ^*  Lamballe,"  in  harmonizing 
cloak,  mantle,  shawl,  or  whatever  it  may  be,  to  the 
pitch  of  the  hair,  as  the  French  ?  These  be  gi'ave 
considerations.  Shall  it  be  bonnet  or  **  Clarisse  "  ? 
It  strikes  our  xminslructed  minrls  as  a  misnomer  to 
cidl  a  bason  of  crape  a  bonnet,  and  yet  it  k  a  bon* 
net  according  to  La  Folkt^  and  belongs  to  the  genus 
*'  Fanchon.** 

The  hats  arc  to  the  Ixinnets  as  a  crocodile  to  an 
alligator,  or  as  the  proverbial  negro  named  after  the 
lloman  emperor  to  the  other  negro.  We  have 
mentioned  them  indistTiminately.  Both  are  gauzy 
and  liond.  Fashion,  however,  should  not  imitate 
Hehogabalus,  and  require  peacocks,  red-breasts,  and 
kingfishers  to  grace  her  dainty  dishes.  WTio  suf- 
Jers  for  the  flowers  we  need  not  detail ;  the  manufac- 
ture of  artitieial  llowere  is  not  a  pleasant  subject, 
but  a  lady  will  have  them  all  tJie  same.  One  con- 
sequence of  the  motle  is,  that  bonnets  liave  to  be  re- 
newed almost  as  ofYen  as  gloves.  That  fact,  how- 
ever, suggiysta  a  rellection  so  obviously  mean  and 
unworthy  that  we  shall  not  dwell  on  it ;  we  should 
not  cotnplain  of  what  gives  us  an  opportunity  of  re- 
peating the  chlcfest  privilege  of  a  British  liither. 
Paying  for  a  bonnet  should  be  a  pleasure,  and  wo 
have  no  doubt  it  is  ;  we  trust,  though,  that  the 
*'  ]Mrvndarin,"  the  "  Lamballe,"  and  *«  La  Tarte  "  are 
onlv  tt^mporary,  and  that  a  lx>nnet  will  not  become 
so  diminutive  i\5  to  puzzle  a  very  Owen  of  mil- 
linery, who  might  be  asked  to  construct  one  from  a 
future  "  Fane h on.** 


PERSONALITIES  OF  PARIS. 

A  FRIEND,  who  is  fimiliar  with  the  pi'ess  of 
Europe  irom  St,  Peter^'burg  to  Gibraltar,  observed 
to  me  a  few  days  ago  that  we  should  never  reach 
the  piquancy  of  French  light  literature,  because 
Engmh  literary  men  —  being  Englishmen  — are  too 
reserved*  We  do  not  turn  every  boudoir  we  enter 
into  material  fur  copy.  We  tako  no  account  of 
Earl  Russeirs  private  habits ;  he  might  array  him- 


e 


^ 


ff= 


40 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[July  14,1 


^ 


•f:lf  in  all  the  color?  of  tho  j^ay  macaw  to-morrow, 
an'l  the  plilr-gmnti«i  dimnlq't'.f/r  of  Albion  woiiM 
,  not  5i\c  tfic  far.t  to  the  worM.  Wc  affonl  the 
worM  no  arconnt  of  our  ^f.-^t  men  in  their  drOM- 
ing-^own?:  firu'li:*hl}' believing  that  our  noso.  how 
sa^cioiu*  ^ft*:x(tr  it  may  be,  has  not  the  smaller 
rij^ht  to  «niflr  under  the  covers  of  a  public  man*s 
flinner-tablfj  in  order  to  convey  the  rich  vapors  to 
tlie  rMirions  public.  Our  birithcr  shall  be  in  rajzs, 
and  we  will  hflp  him,  Go<i  knows;  but  we  decline 
to  put  his  jiat'hes  under  the  public  eye  for  our 
own  private  ^ain.  AVe  turn  no  penny  on  his  pain; 
nor  do  wr;  jiut  j^htss  <hxjrs  in  his  hou^c,  when  he 
has  a  lioune.  an*!  make  money  by  the  show.  It 
may  be.  as  my  friend  says,  that  we  hereby  lose 
pir|fian^'y.  and  that  we  are  prudwh;  but  then  we 
an:  i'('('i'u\.n(.\  phlegmatic  islanders,  and  shall  re- 
main plile;rmatic,  in  this  sense,  I  trust,  to  the  end 
of  the  rhai)t*:r.  We  shall  not  copy  the  vivacity  of 
M.  Paul  Feval,  who  tumfrd  his  friend*s  poverty 
:  into  paying  "lines"  a  little  while  ago.  People 
j  have  Ijoen  very  severe  with  M.  Fdval  on  tnis 
;  account ;  but  he  onlv  imitates  the  example  of  his 
j  literary  neiKhlKjrs.  lie  lays  his  friend  on  the  dis- 
seeting-tabh:,  and  the  crowd  gathers  round  to  learn 
from  the  jfrofessor  where  the  subject  was  weak 
and  where  ^-f  rong.  Who  has  not  dissected  his  friend 
with  a  lancr-t-irfimrd  p<rn  Ixrforc  now?  it  is  the 
literar}'  r»u?itom  ol  the  country. 

Dr.  Vdrou  is  a  litcrarj-  surgeon,  who  has  his 
churchyanl  i'ull  of  friends.  IIow  many  learned 
knives  have  llouri-hed  over  Dalzac,  Lamartine,  the 
two  Dumas,  (rautier,  Kinile  de  Giradin,  and  a  host 
of  others  ?  Once  attnw-t  the  notice  of  the  Parisian 
public,  and  you  mu?«t  submit  to  the  ptiblication  of 
an  inventory  of  your  furniture.  TIhj  public  eye 
watcher  your  slumbers,  and  counts  the  numlx*r  of 
your  rhlMn-n.  The  beauty  of  your  wife  is  criticised 
afl  fre<-ly  a^  the  merit  of  your  printed  i»age.  Dr. 
Veron  has  ju-'t  i)ublislied  his  newmemoii'sof  a  "  Bour- 
geois de  Paris."  W(jI1,  just  as  he  trcaU  others  is  he 
treatf;d.  His  critie,  Adrien  Marx,  speaks  somewhat 
U)  this  effect :  "  When  ^'ou  are  iiassing  some  morn- 
ing along  the  liue  de  Kivoli,  while  the  sunlight  gilds 
the  summit  of  the  Tuileriijs  chestnuts,  glance  up  at 
tlni  balcony  at  the  eorner  of  the  Hue  Castiglione. 
You  will  sec  a  bright  old  man,  with  a  merry  face 
and  a  mocking  lij>.  From  time  to  time  a  smile 
creases  his  lips,  and  a  light  fliishes  in  the  dark  eye. 
He  is  thinking  of  his  wealth  and  his  fame.  He  is 
reflecting  that  chance  only  turned  him  from  medical 
practice.  He  might  have  Ijeen  merely  a  poor  i)rac- 
titioner  among  the  jKwr.  Dr.  Veron  tfXik  ]Kisses.<<ion 
of  the  apartment  which  he  now  occupies  in  1847. 
Let  us  take  «in  inventor}'  of  it.  On  his  marqveteria 
desk  shone  two  snuir-l>oxes.  '  This  one/  said  (he 
amiable  doctor,  *  was  given  by  the  Emtieror  to 
Adan),  the  composer,  who  died  like  Ariistirles.  His 
wi<low,  anxious  to  build  a  mausoleum  worthy  of  his 
fame,  lot  me  have  the  box  for  the  sum  which  she 
wislii'd  to  exp«'nd  on  this  pious  work.*  ** 

Here  fblhiws  a  somewhat  warm  description  of  the 
story  conn<'rt4'(l  with  another  treiu?ure  that  lay  ujKjn 
the  doctor's  <h'.sk ;  and  then  the  hourgf^oU  iirvw  at- 
tention tr>  his  counterpane,  on  which  was  embroid- 
ere<l  the  Fete  of  the  Kmp<jror  of  China  by  Celestial 
fingers.  From  Chinese  embroidery  the  reader's  at- 
tention is  drawn  to  a  portrait  of  Fanny  Elsaler.  It 
wai<  agr(H.'d  bv  the  critic  and  the  author  that  people 
could  not  i)amt  as  well  as  the  painter  of  the  plor- 
trait,  nor  dance  like  the  subject  of  the  portrait,  in 
these  days. 


In  Dr.  Veron *s  stndy  a  person  dressed  like  a 
ladv's  companion  was  writing  at  a  desk  covered 
witli  grron  cloth.  The  doctor  whispered  to  his 
friend,  "  That  is  my  secretary' ;  she  is  a  verj'  learned 
woman,  who  writes  to  my  dictation,  for  I  never 
write  m\*self.  She  was  starving  and  wearing  her- 
self out  at  ill-paiil  embroidery  ;  she  proposed  to 
come  and  help  me,  and  we  are  content  with  each 
other.  Xow  this  is  my  life :  I  rise  at  seven,  I  Ay  to 
my  balcony  and  draw  in.  with  all  the  stren;rth  of 
my  lungs',  the  oxygenized  air  of  the  Tuilcnes;  I 
n.'ad  the  eighteen  papers  to  which  I  am  the  faithful 
subscriber,  and  then  I  dictate  my  Memoirs.  I  break- 
fast verj-  frugally,  and  return  to  work  until  two 
o'clock,  the  hour  which  my  carriajre  wait*  to  convey 
me  to  the  Boi*.  I  trudge,  as  well  as  my  poor  legs 
will  allow  me,  along  theM//c>  f!^!t  Acacia.^,  and  then 
I  return  hither  to  dine.  I  find  waiting  for  me,  es- 
pecially on  Mondays,  my  intimates,  Auber,  Albdric 
Second,  Roqueiilan,  and'  my  blind  companion,  —  a 
daily  visitor.  1  generally  ^o  to  the  theatre  in  the 
evening, — above  all,  to  the  opera,  the  composer 
of  *  La  Muette '  bears  me  company,  and  deli^lita  me 
with  his  brilliant  sallies  I  I  was  saying  to  him  yes- 
terrlay,  *  Do  you  know,  my  dear  Auber,  that  old  age 
is  very  tiresome  ?  He  answered,  *  My  good  fellow, 
find  out  some  new  way  of  growing  oh  I.'  There 
is  a  man  for  you  who  carries  his  eighty  years 
bravely  I "  ' 

This  talk  brought  the  author  and  the  literary 
gentleman  who  was  taking  notes  to  the  dining-room. 
The  doctor  asked  his  visitor  whether  he  had  noticed 
the  lack  of  pictures  in  his  rooms,  and  proceeded  to 
explain.  "1  got  ri<l  of  them  lately,"  he  said,  "and 
wliy?  The  sale  of  the  splendid  furniture  of  Dr. 
A'eron  is  announced.  Crowds  of  amateurs  and 
dealers  precipitate  themselves  into  my  home,  and 
pc*er  at  my  frames.  *  Is  it  possible  to  have  such 
daubs  alx)ut  one  ? '  cries  the  amateur.  *  I  never 
thought  a  love  of  spinach  could  l>e  carried  to  the  fol- 
ly of  pla-vtering  it  upon  one's  walls,'  says  the  dealer. 
Sow  tliese  arc  funeral  orations  which  I  would  rather 
avoid.  So  1  have  not  even  a  bit  of  still  life  in  my 
dining-room."  15ut  the  aljsence  of  pictures  is,  in  the 
estimation  of  M.  Marx,  compensated  by  plentifid 
and  splendid  plate.  The  critic's  eye  lingered  lov- 
ingly upon  a  gohl  and  silver  Fer>-ice  which  the  doc- 
tor bought,  in  1848.  for  three  thousand  crowns,  of 
Frr^ment  Meurice,  But  we  need  not  linger  to  count 
the  knives  and  forks  in  Dr.  A^eron's  dining-room, 
since  he  is  himself  preparing  the  history  of  this  din- 
ing-room, and  will  publish  it  in  one  volume.  lie 
will  himself  sing  his  mahogany-tree,  —  be  the  histo- 
rian of  his  own  hospitality.  He  will  recount  the 
deeds  and  motA  of  three  seta  of  great  men  who  have 
re|:;alerl  themselves  with  the  nif/ofifs  of  Sophie,  his 
faithful  rnrfhn  hl(u.  Sophie,  M.  Ve'ron*s  cook,  the 
good  people  of  Paris  are  mformed,  wears  a  Norman 
cap,  and  has  a  Kabelaisian  look.  TuAs  of  hair 
adorn  her  up])er  lip  and  chin.  She  complimented 
M.  Marx  on  hiit  literary  style.  *'  Sophie,'*  the  <loc- 
tor  ol«erved,  "  would  l>e  a  treasure,  if  she  did  n't 
throw  so  much  passion  into  her  ])olitical  discussions." 
"  Monsieur,"  answere<l  Sophie,  "  one  nmst  learn  to 
spice  dutcussions  as  well  as  rarfofifs."  M.  A'eron 
concluded  by  asking  1^1.  Marx  to  his  Monday  din- 
ners ;  and  this  gentleman  informs  his  readers  that 
he  inten<ls  to  enter  a  punctual  appearance.  So 
Paris  is  likely  to  know  how  many  times  Auber  helps 
hiia«elf  to  green  peas,  and  how  All^^ric  Second 
mixes  water  with  nis  wine.  Decidedly  our  litera* 
ture  lacks  this  piquancy. 
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KALMUK  FAIRY  TALES. 

Two  things  have  been  establislicd  of  late  with 
regard  to  European  folklore^ — ^it^  pariiniount  im- 
portance ftY>m  a  i4cientilic  point  of  view,  and  its,  for 
tUe  most  part,  Indian  origin.  It  was  chicflv  Beiifey 
who,  in  his  Pantchatantra,  has  clearly  pointed  out 
the  two  channels  by  which  the  bulk  of  our  fairy 
tales  found  their  way  from  East  to  West^  The 
votaines  of  Islam — to  whom  also  we  chieflv  owe 
the  preservation  of  claseieal  lore — introduf'eJ  them 
into  tin*  South,  while  the  Europe  of  the  North  bus 
to  tliank  Buddhistic  tribes  for  many  a  delighrful 
nursery  hour.  It  was  the  Mr>i!goIs  principally  who, 
togotlicr  with  fire  and  swortl,  had  brought  them 
from  their  homes teads^  and  during  the  lonu;  sway 
they  held  over  part  of  our  civilized  world,  cbicrty 
over  Russia  ami  Poland^  perpetuated  them  by 
tmnFmitting  them  to  the  indigenous  races.  Yet, 
while  the  ever-varying  phases  of  European  culture 
in  tb  e»f  time  so  chanf^ed  the  face  of  these 

exor  ,  that  only  '*  comparative  "  investiga- 

tion i:^  11' >w  a  I  tie  to  recogni2e  their  orifrinal  kernels 
and  prot/>trpe5,  the  tales  told  in  the  ^long^ol  steppes 
have  up  to  this  day  faithfully  retained  their  primi- 
tive forms.  They  are,  in  fact,  mostly  versions  of 
the  SauJ^crit  originals  which  the  Mongols  had 
obtained  simultaneously  with  Buddhism. 

Thanks  to  the  restless  exertions  of  Dr.  Jiilg,  we 
have  now  ono  of  these  Mongol,  or  rather  Kalmuk^ 
collections  befi^re  us,  both  in  the  original  and  in  a 
translation.  It  \s  the  first  Kalmuk  work  ever  print- 
ed in  Europe,  —  RuM^^ia,  of  course,  excepted*  —  and 
it  would  have  been  the  Editio  Princep^  a\so  of  th:it 
most  curious  work,  the  "  Siddhi-Kiir  ^'  —  M.SS.  of 
which  arc  to  be  i>l      '     ■'    Mily  with  i]  ^t 

ditruniUy  —  had  m  n  scholar,  1, 

stolen  a  march  ujH»n  mn  iTorman  editnr.  V>  mle 
the  latter*  af^er  ha\nn^»  as  early  as  1861,  produced 
the  fir^t  portion  of  the  t<*xt,  Ibr  five  long  years 
Btrugirled  with  the  difficulties  of  type  and  money 
for  hiS  Kahnnk  imprint,  and  was  only  enabled  to 
complete  hi^  work  through  a  munificent  donation 
on  tbc  part  of  the  Vienna  Academy,  his  Russian 
rivitl  simply  lithographed  th«  text  and  finished  it 
two  years  ago, 

Tfve  Siddhi-Kur  has,  as  we  hinted  before,  been 
recently  identified  with  an  existing  Sanscrit  collec- 
tion, called  Vctalapankavinkati,  or  Colleciion  of 
Five-and-twenty  Tales,  of  which,  however,  but  six 
have  hitherto  been  published.  In  the  Monpfol 
version,  thirteen  of  these  tales  only  are  commonly 
found*  all  o£  which  were,  as  early  m  1*^04,  rtmdered 
into  German  by  Bergnnann,  'r\\U  translation,  though 
faidty  cnoujrb,  first  drew  attention  to  the  orlj^inal  it- 
8elf»  and  leJi  to  several  important  scientific  re^idt*i. 
r>r.  »TiJlg  has  now»  by  the  light  of  recent  inve>sti<i^a- 
tions,  and  with  the  aid  of  hia  own  thorough  i'om- 
mand  over  tliis  out-c>r'the-way  Turnnian  idiom  (one 
oJ"  the  three  ^longol  dialects)  r<*<,ranslated  the  whole, 
and  added  an  infroduction,  a  dictionary,  iu»d  a 
grammatical  analysis. 

Tlje  framework  which  connects  these  tales  iscnri- 

Otis  and  weird  enoujirh.     The  whole,  the  proeru  tcdb 

OS,  is  an  allc>nroT>'  of  the  life  of  Nagarguna,  the  Ex* 

altcd,  written  down  ^*  with  the  intention  that  he  who 

h.is  hd!y  tmbilMid  its  contents  in  his  heart  fhall,  by 

t.rw.lHn  r   ^*  Nring,  and  telling  it  att;iin  to  the  hi^h- 

/"     ^Ve  cannot  pretend  to  have  t'ath- 

n  meaning,  but  we  have  not  perhaps 

Uie  requisite  exalted  vcnenition   to   bear 

I   ta^k. 


Once,  »o  the  5tory  grre.^,  there  lived  in  the  Cen* 
tral  P^mpire  of  India  seven  broth  era,  all  of  whiim 
were  sorcerer*.  Not  far  from  them  there  lived  al^o 
two  brothers,  mm  of  a  Chan,  the  oldest  of  whom 
wna  nuist  anxious  to  learn  their  mighty  art.  Fur 
seven  long  years  they  nrt^tended  to  teacn  it  to  him, 
bat  they  never  gave  him  the  real  key.  One  day 
the  younger  brother  came  on  a  vi:jit,  and  while  ltx>k- 
ing  throiijrh  a  keyhole.  h«  diseovered  tho  whole  se- 
cret an  ]  I  '  :  ;  ■  The  lat- 
ter ill!  J«n»  him 
into  a  ljor>«s  uun  '  into 
the  power  of  the  Inte 
a  beinjr  cognlzaiu  ,..  ..i^..  Ived 
to  kill  it,  but  the  horse,  ]  v  of 
metamorphosing  itself  Ofi  ij  a 
fbh*  Whereupon  the  sorcerers  ito  seven 
mews  and  chased  it.  It  then  r  iove,  and 
its  persecutors  became  hawks^  and  Ibl lowed  it  over 
mountain  and  river.  When  almost  within  roach  of 
their  cruel  fangs,  it  espied  on  a  resplendent  moun- 
tain in  the  land  of  Bede,  in  the  South,  the  cave 
called  ^*  the  rest-giver,"  and  there  glided  into  the 
bosom  of  the  great  master,  Nagarguna,  who  there 
dwelt  in  divine  repose.  To  hiui  the  dove  revealed 
its  real  nature,  ami  by  his  aid  killed  ili*  seven  ene- 
mies, who  meanwhile  had  transformed  thempt'lves 
into  seven  men  clad  in  cotton.  To  show  bis  ppratl- 
tude,  the  son  of  the  Chan  olFered  to  do  any  tn»i  the 
master  would  impose  upon  him.  The  latter  replieil : 
*^  If  this  really  is  the  ease,  listen  to  me.  In  the  cfM»l 
grove  of  the  \*mt  burial-ground  there  lives  Siddhi- 
Kiir  (the  Dead  gifted  with  supernatural  power?i). 
From  the  midst  of  his  borly  upwards  he  is  of  pm^e 
gold,  downwiirfls  he  is  of  emernld  :  on  his  head, 
wlu«;h  ia  of  mothci^-of-pead,  he  wears  a  band.  Him 
yoti  may  fetch  in  expiation  of  the  seven  men  you 
have  slain.  If  you  were  to  l>ring  him,  I  could  make 
gold;  nay,  I  could  make  the  men  of  Vamlmdvipa 
live  a  thousand  years,  and  attain  to  the  highest  per- 
fection." 

The  disciple  having  declared  his  readiness  to  un- 
dertake the  task,  received  the  following  further  in- 
structions: **A  mile  from  here  you  will  find,  near  a 
mountain -torrent  which  rui^hes  out  of  a  dark,  wood- 
ed, fearful  cavern,  a  vast  number  of  large  corpses. 
When  you  reach  them,  they  will  all  arise  and  rus<h 
at  you.  You  then  shout, '  All  ye  large  corpses,  hala, 
hala,  svaha!'  and  strew  these  magic  barh»ycoms 
among  them.  Further  on,  near  a  river,  you  will 
find  a  vast  number  of  small  corpses.  Shout  to  them, 
*  All  ye  small  corpses,  hnln,  hulu,  svnhfu*  and  oiler 
them  a  similar  sacrifice  of  corns.  Further  again 
there  are  corpses  like  unto  children.  Them,  too, 
yorj  rr.n.MU.iN^  }iv  ^hfnitji  and  offerings.  Out  of  their 
TM  -elf  will  rise  and  climb  up  a 

Til  ri  to  cut  down  the  tree  with 

this  iixe,  calle<i  the  "■  white  moon,'  and  ho  will  de* 
aeond.  You  then  put  him  in  this  bag»  in  which  there 
is  room  for  a  hundred  men,  and  fasten  it  with  this 
cord  made  of  a  hundred  wires.  Take  this  butter- 
eake,  which  will  never  eome  to  an  end,  however 
long  you  may  eat  of  it,  put  your  burtlen  on  yrrar 
back,  and  make  the  best  of  your  way  back  to  me< 
But  remember,  not  a  single  word  mtt^H  ejivajte  your 
tips^  whatever  you  may  hear  on  your  road." 

It  all  came  to  pass  as  the  great  ma^iter  had  told 
him*  The  large  (lend  and  the  *;mall  dead  and  the 
children's  corpses  threateneil  the  voting  C'han,  but 
he  overcame  them,  and  finally  sorcceded  in  putting 
the  miffhty  Siddhi-Kiir  him.'self  into  his  bfig.  He 
then  walked  with  his  burden  on  hts  back  many  many 


f 


42 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


IJuljUlML 


days,  eating  his  butter-cake,  and  indulging  in  no 
conversation.  At  last  the  burden  besan  to  speak, 
and  proposed  that  one  of  them  should  tell  a  story, 
and  if  his  carrier  would  not,  then  he  would.  The 
Chan,  who  had  only  bcen/orbidden  to  talk,  but  not 
to  listen,  nodded  by  way  of  assent,  and  the  being  in 
the  bag  began  liis  most  wonderful  talcs,  of  which  we 
shall  only  reveal  thus  much,  that  at  the  end  of  each 
the  youtli  is  so  overcome  either  by  pity,  or  envy,  or 
indignation,  or  a  general  feeling  of  satisfaction,  that 
he  imprudently  emits  some  words  expressive  of  these 
sentiment**.  Wliereupon  the  Siddhi-Kiir  uniformly 
replies,  **  His  fortune  forfeiting,  the  young  Chan  has 
allowed  his  mouth  to  utter  words."  And  exclaim- 
ing, "  Not  to  remain  in  the  world  is  good,"  he  flies 
away. 

The  thirteenth  story  comes  to  this  unlucky  end 
close  by  the  very  goal,  the  wise  master's  cave.  He, 
however,  in  recognition  of  the  thirteen,  albeit  unsuc- 
cessful, attempts,  makes  the  Chan  the  richest  of  all 
the  kings  on  earth. 

We  do  not  intend  by  this  notice  of  the  most  outr 
of-tlic-way,  though  in  itself  highly  creditable  philo- 
logical performance,  to  entice  our  readers  into  a 
violent  study  of  Kalmuk,  however  desirable  such 
enthusiasm  may  appear  to  Dr.  Jiilg.  But  we  wish 
to  impress  them  again  with  the  fact  that  there  is  a 
closer  connection  even  between  those  far-away  peo- 
ple on  the  Koko-Nur,  the  Irtish,  the  Volga,  in  Dzun- 
garia,  and  Chinese  Tartary,  and  ourselves  than  we 
would  fain  believe ;  and  tliat,  though  neither  religion 
nor  arts  and  sciences  may  ever  succeed  in  uniting 
all  human  races  into  one  community,  fairy-lore  has 
from  beginning  to  end  drawn  its  magic  circle  around 
all  humanity  alike,  all  the  world  over. 

A  SUNDAY  A  CENTURY  AGO, 

Ax  old  brown  leather-covered  book,  the  leaves 
yellow,  the  wi-it'mg  scarcely  legible,  fi-om  time  and 
decay:  evidently  an  old,  neglected  MS.  To  the 
fire  or  to  my  private  shelf?    AVhich  ? 

Tliese  were  my  reflections  as  I  looked  over  the 
papers  of  my  late  uncle,  the  rector  of  a  Somerset- 
shire village. 

I  liked  the  look  of  the  book  and  decided  for  the 
shelf;  and  I  had  my  reward,  for  I  found  in  the 
crabbed  characters  a  simple  stor}',  evidently  written 
towards  the  close  of  the  writer's  life.  This  story  I 
now  transcribe  into  a  more  modern  style. 


"  He  Ml  be  fit  for  nothing,"  said  my  father ;  "  an 
awkward  lK)oby  who  holds  nis  awl  and  cuts  liis  food 
with  his  left  hand." 

So  said  my  father,  and  so,  alas  I  I  felt  I  teas 
awkward.  1  was  fifteen ;  thick-set,  strong,  but  ter^ 
ribly  clumsy.  I  could  not  make  a  collar,  nor  sew  a 
pair  of  blinkers,  nor  stuff*  a  saddle,  nor  do  anything 
that  I  ought  to  be  able  to  do.  My  fingers  seemed 
to  have  no  mechanical  feeling  in  them.  I  was  awk- 
ward, and  I  knew  it,  and  all  Knew  it. 

I  was  cood-tempered ;  could  write  fairly,  and 
read  anything ;  but  I  was  awkward  with  my  limbs ; 
they  ge('nie<l  to  have  wills  of  their  own  ;  and  yet  I 
could  (lance  as  easily  and  lightly  as  any  of  my  neigh- 
bors' sons. 

"  I  don't  know  what  he  *s  fit  for,"  said  my  father 
to  the  rector  of  tlic  parish.  "  I  *ve  set  liim  to  car- 
pentering, and  he  cut  his  finger  nearly  off"  with  an 
axe ;  then  he  went  to  the  smith,  and  burnt  his  hands 
till  he  was  laid  up  for  a  month.  It 's  all  of  no  use ; 
he  spoils  me  more  good  leather  in  a  week  than  his 


earnings  pay  for  in  a  month.  AMiy  cannot  he,  like 
other  Christians,  use  his  hands  as  the  good  God 
meant  him  to  ?  There !  Look  at  him  now,  cutting 
that  back  strap  for  the  sc^uire  with  his  left  hand." 

I  heard  him;  the  kniie  slipped,  and  the  long 
strip  of  leather  was  divided  in  a  moment  and  utteriy 
8poile<l. 

"  There  now  !  look  at  that.  A  piece  out  of  the 
very  middle  of  the  skin,  and  his  finger  gashed  into 
the  bargain." 

The  rector  endeavored  to  soothe  my  father's  an- 
ger, while  I  bandaged  my  finger. 

"  You  'd  better  let  him  come  up  for  that  vase,  Mr. 
Walters ;  I  should  like  a  case  to  fit  it,  for  it 's  veiT 
fi^le,  as  all  that  old  Italian  glass  is ;  and  line  it 
with  the  softest  leather,  please." 

And  so  I  went  with  the  rector  to  bring  back  the 
vase,  taking  two  chamois  leathers  to  bring  it  in. 

We  reached  the  house,  and  I  waited  in  the  pas- 
sage while  he  went  to  fetch  it.  He  caine  back  with 
a  large  vase,  tenderly  wrappe<l  in  the  leathen. 
Alas  !  At  that  moment  there  came  from  the  room, 
against  the  door  of  wliich  I  was  standing,  the  sound 
of  a  voice  sinmng.  A  voice  that  thrilled  me  through, 
— a  voice  I  near  now  as  I  write  these  lines, — so 
clear,  so  sweet,  so  pure,  it  was  as  if  an  angel  had 
revealed  itself  to  mo. 

I  trembled,  and  forgot  the  precious  burden  in  my 
hands ;  it  dropped  to  the  ground  and  was  shattered 
to  pieces. 

How  shall  I  describe  the  rector's  rage  ?  I  fear  he 
said  something  for  which  he  would  have  blushed  in 
his  calmer  moments,  and  she  came  out. 

She  who  had  the  angel-voice  —  his  niece  —  came 
out,  and  I  saw  her.  I  forgot  the  disaster,  and  stood 
speechlessly  gazing  at  her  face. 

*'  You  awkward  scoundrel !  look  at  your  work. 
Thirty  pounds!  Fifty  pounds!  An  invaluable 
treasure  gone  irreparably  in  a  moment.  Why  don't 
you  speak  ?     Why  did  you  drop  it  V  " 

"Drop  it,"  I  said,  waking  up.  "Drop  what?" 
And  then  it  flashed  uj)on  mc  again,  and  I  stam- 
mered out,  "  She  san^ ! " 

"  And  if  she  did  sing,  was  there  any  occasion  to 
drop  my  beautiful  vase,  you  doubly  stupid  block- 
head ?  Tliere,  go  out  of  the  house,  do,  before  you 
do  any  further  mischief,  and  tell  your  father  to 
horsewhip  you  for  a  stupid  dolt." 

I  said  nothing,  did  nothing,  but  only  looked  at 
her  face,  and  went  shambling  away,  a  changed  and 
altered  being.  There  was  a  world  where  horse- 
collars  an<l  horse-shoes,  tenons  and  mortises,  right- 
hands  or  left,  entered  not  That  world  I  had  seen ; 
I  had  breathed  its  air  and  heard  it^s  voices. 

My  father  heard  of  my  misfortune,  and  laid  the 
strap  a<T0S6  my  shoulders  without  hesitation,  for  in 
my  young  days  boys  wore  boys  till  eighteen  or  nine- 
teen years  old.  I  bore  it  patiently,  uncomplain- 
ingly. 

*'  What  is  he  fit  for  ?  "  every  one  would  ask,  an<l 
no  one  could  answer,  not  even  myself. 

I  wandered  about  the  rectory  in  the  summer 
evenings  and  heard  her  sing;  I  tried  hanl  to  get 
tlje  old  ganlener  to  let  me  help  him  carry  the 
watering-pots,  and  when  I  succeeded,  felt,  as  1  en- 
tered the  rector's  garden,  that  I  was  entering  a 
paradise.  O  happy  montlis,  when,  afior  the  liorri- 
ble  labors  of  the  weary  day,  I  used  to  Ibllow  the  oUl 
ganlener,  and  heai  her  sing.  My  old  witliered 
heart  beats  fuller  and  fi^er  when  the  memory  comes 
back  to  me  now. 

Alas  !  alas !  my  awkwardness  again  banisheil  me. 


She  met  rae  one  eyenin^  in  the  jj^arden,  aa  I  was 
coming  along  the  path  with  my  cans  full  of  water, 
and  spoke  to  rae,  and  said,^— 

**  It  Qu  *re  the  boy  that  broke  the  vase,  arc  D*t 
you  ?  " 

I  did  not,  could  not  reply;  my  etrcngllj  forsook 
me.  I  dropped  my  cans  on  the  groimd,  where 
they  upset  and  flooded  away  in  a  moment  some 
seeds  on  which  the  rector  set  most  especial  store. 

**  How  awkward,  to  be  sure !  **  she  exclaimed- 
**  And  how  an^y  uncle  will  be.*' 

I  turned  and  tied,  and  irom  that  time  the  rectory 
gate  was  clotted  against  me. 

I  led  a  miserably  unhappy  life  for  the  next  three 
yeai^;  I  had  only  one  conBolation  during  the  whole 
of  that  weary  time.  I  saw  her  at  church  and  heard 
her  sing  there.  1  eonhl  hear  nothing  else  when  ?he 
sang,  clear  and  dietinctt  above  the  confuped,  na:?al 
sounds  that  came  from  the  voices  of  others,  —  hei-s 
alone  pure,  sweet,  and  good.  It  was  a  blessed  time. 
I  would  not  miss  a  Sunday *»  .service  tu  church  for 
all  that  might  offer.  Tliree  g:ood  miles  every  Sun- 
day there  and  back  did  1  heavily  plod  to  hear  her, 
and  feel  well  rewarded*  I  shared  her  joys  and 
hea\nness.  T  knew  when  ?ho  was  happy,  when  op- 
pressed ;  as  a  mother  knows  the  tones  ot  her  child's 
voicc^  to  the  minutest  shade  of  dilfercncc,  fo  I  could 
tell  when  her  heart  was  light  and  wfien  sad. 

One  Sunday  she  sang  as  I  had  never  yet  heard 
her,  not  lotidly,  but  m  tenderly,  so  lovingly  ;  I  knew 
the  change  had  come, — ^shc  loved  ;  it  thrilled  in  her 
voice ;  and  at  the  evening  service  lie  was  there-  I 
saw  him*  A  sohiier,  I  knew  by  his  bearing,  with 
cruel,  hanl,  gray  eyes;  and  site  sang,  1  knew  it.  I 
detected  a  tremble  and  e^titude  in  the  notes,  I 
felt  she  was  to  sutfer,  as  I  had  Buffered ;  not  that  I 
gang.  I  had  no  voice.  A  harsh,  gnttiiraJ  sound  was 
all  I  could  give  utterance  tci.  I  could  whistle  like  a 
binl,  nnil  often  and  often  have  I  lain  for  hours  in 
the  shade  of  a  tree  and  joined  the  concerts  of  the 
wood^. 

One  day  1  was  whL<?tling,  as  was  my  wont,  as  I 
went  through  the  street,  when  1  was  tapped  on  tlie 
shoulder  hy  an  old  man,  the  cobbler  of  the  next  par- 
ish. I  knc*w  him  from  his  coming  to  my  father  for 
leatlier  occfisionally. 

*♦  Sam,  where  did  yoa  learn  that  ?  ** 

♦*  Learn  what  ?  " 

**  That  tune." 

"  At  church." 

*♦  You  *ve  a  good  ear,  Sam." 

"  1  've  notlmig  else  good,  but  I  can  whistle  any- 
tiling." 

"Can  you  whistle  me  the  Morning  Hymn  ?  * 

I  did  so. 

"  Good ;  very  good.  Know  anything  of  music, 
Sam  V  " 

**  Nothing." 

♦vLike  to  ?*• 

**  I  *d  give  all  I  have  in  the  world  to  be  able  to 
play  anylhin^*  My  sonVn  full  of  mTisic.  I  can't 
sing  a  notOt  out  I  could  play  anything  if  I  were 
taught.*' 

**8o  yon  shall,  Sam,  my  boy*  Come  home  with 
me.  Carry  these  skins,  and  you  shall  begin  at 
once/* 

I  went  home  with  htm,  and  found  that  Iw?  was  one 
jof  the  players  fn  the  choir  of  his  parish,  hijit  instni- 
"^  ent  being  the  violoncello.  I  took  my  fii'st  lc!i«on, 
>  from  that  time  comnieneed  a  new  lite.  Even- 
ing afler  evening,  and  Fometimes  during  the  day,  I 
wandered  over  to  his  little  shop,  and  wliilc  he  sat, 


stitch,  Htitch,  at  the  boots  and  shoe^,  I  played  over 
and  over  again  all  the  music  I  could  get  froia  the 
church. 

**  You've  a  beautiful  fing<>ring,  Sam.  my  boy, 
beautiful,  and  though  it  does  look  a  little  awkwani 
to  sec  you  bowing  away  with  j'our  left,  it  makes  no 
diflference  to  you,  You  ought  to  be  a  line  player, 
Sam.^ 

I  was  enthusiastic,  but  I  wan  poor,  I  wanted  an 
instrument  of  my  own,  but  I  had  no  money,  and  I 
earned  none,  —  I  could  earn  none.  My  parents 
thought,  and  j^    '  'litly,  that  if  they  ibund  me 

food  and  eloi  i  well  provided  for,  and  so 

for  some  twelvr  uiiPiinH  i  used  the  old  cobbler's  in- 
strument, improving  daily.  It  was  strange  that  the 
limbs  and  fingers  eo  rigid  and  stilf  lor  every  other 
impulse  should,  under  the  inllucnec  of  sound,  move 
with  cuch  precision,  ea,«eT  and  exactness. 

"  Sam,  my  boy,"  said  the  cobbler,  one  day,  "  you 
shall  have  an  instrument,  mid  your  father  t^hall  bny 
it  for  vou,  or  the  whole  parish  shall  cry  shame  upon 
him.'^' 

^*  But  he  don't  know  a  word  of  this,"  I  said. 

"  Never  mind,  Sam,  my  boy,  he  shall  be  glad  to 
know  of  it*';  and  he  told  me  his  plans. 

At  certain  times  it  was  customary  for  the  choirs 
of  neighl)oring  churehea  to  help  each  other,  and  it 
wns  arranged  that  the  choir  of  our  pari-fli  should 
play  and  sing  on  the  next  Sunday  morning  at  his 
parish  church,  and  that  he  and  his  choir  should  come 
over  to  our  parish  fur  the  evening  service, 

^*  And  you,  Sam,"  said  he,  ^'  &ihall  take  my  place 
in  )"our  own  church  ;  and,  please  God,  you  do  as 
well  there  as  you  've  done  here,  it  will  be  the  proud- 
est day  I  shall  know,  Sam,  my  boy,  and  your  father 
and  mother  will  say  so,  too,** 

How  I  practised,  morning,  noon,  and  night,  for 
the  great  clay ;  how  the  old  man  darkly  hinted  at  a 
prodigy  that  was  to  Ix*  forthcoming  at  the  ft?stival ; 
and  then  the  day  itself,  with  its  events,  —  all  ia  as 
vivid  before  me  as  if  It  were  l»ut  yesterday. 

The  evening  came;  and  there,  in  the  dimly-Ht 
gallery,  I  sat  waiting,  with  my  muster  beside  me. 

**  Sam,  my  boy,"  saitl  my  master,  *^  it 's  a  great 
risk ;  it  *«  geltiug' very  ftilL  There  *s  the  scpiire  and 
my  lady  just  come  in.  Keep  your  eyes  on  your 
l)o'ok  and  feel  what  you  're  playing,  and  think  you  're 
\n  the  little  shop;  I've  brought  a  bit  of  lt-»atlier  to 
help  you,"  and  he  put  a  piece  of  that  black  leather 
that  has  a  peculiar  aeid  scent  in  front  of  me.  The 
?ceBt  of  it  revived  me ;  the  memory  of  the  many 
hours  1  ha«l  spent  there  came  back  to  me  at  once, 
and  I  felt  iis  calm  aa  if  I  were  indeed  there. 

She  came  at  hii-t,  and  service  began.  O  that 
night !  Shall  I  ever  foro:et  its  pleasures  V  —  the 
wondering  looki  of  the  friends  and  neighbors  who 
came  and  tbund  in  nic,  the  despised,  awkwartl,  Icll- 
handcd  saddler's  apprentice,  the  prodigA'  of  which 
I  hey  had  heanl  rumoi^.  O  it  was  glonous !  The 
lirst  few  strokt^  of  my  liow  gave  me  confidence^  and 
I  did  well,  and  knew  it,  through  the  hymn,  through 
the  chants,  and  on  to  the  anthem  before  the  sermon. 
That  was  to  be  the  gem  of  the  evening;  it  wm 
Handel's  then  new  anthem^  **  I  know  that  my  Ee- 
deemer  liveth.** 

It  began — harsh,  inharmonious,  out  of  tune  —  I 
know  not  why  or  how ;  but  as  it  progr-essed,  a  spell 
9eemod  upon  all  but  her  and  mystdf ;  one  by  one  the 
inj»tnuuents  ceased  and  were  silent;  one  l>v  one  the 
voices  died  away  and  were  lost,  and  ehe  and  1  alone, 
bound  together  and  driven  on  by  an  int^ststible  im- 
pulse, went  through  the  anthem  ;  one  soul,  one  spirit 
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tnn'Uit'A  U)  aiiiiiiati!  }>oth.  The  whole  con/rn?gation 
il^U-mii  Un^aiUliiim  an  to  an  anjj^el ;  and  pIm*.  5i'lf-ab- 
liorUMl,  aiwl  like  one  in  a  tranots  san^,  filling  me 
with  a  (h.'lifiouH  senue  of  peac-e  and  exultation,  tlie 
like  of  whieh  I  have  never  known  since. 

It  i^Huui  U}  An  end  at  la^t,  an'I  with  the  last  tri- 
uniphiiut  note  I  fell  forwanl  on  the  desk  in  a 
fiwoon. 

AVh<;n  1  rr»eov«*r<'d  I  fonnd  mypelf  at  home  in  my 
owr»  I'ttftnj  witli  lh<;  n-ctor,  the  do'.'tor,  and  my  par- 
eiit>  lUcfo,  sui'l  iK'Jird  the  do^rtor  eay, — 

'*  J  toM  yon  h<;  wonid,  my  dear  madam ;  I  knew 
he  Would." 

" 'ili.ink  (lorl!"  mnrmnred  my  mother.  "My 
dir.ir  liny,  how  we  have  feared  for  you." 

\y\\:d  a  diir<n-nce  !  I  was  courted  ami  mailc 
niiieli  of.  "  (icnius ! "  and  "  Vvry  clever !  **  and  "  De- 
ll;/liti'id  t.dent!"  hik'Ii  vro.n*  the  ('xprepsions  I  now 
hi*:iril,  irif'Us'nl  of  "  Htiipi<l ! "  **  awkwanl ! "  and  *'  un- 
fit for  nnvthinj;!" 

My  fill  lnT  l)on;j:ht  a  fine  instrument ;  and  I  wns 
tin*  hiTo  of  till?  villaj(e  for  niouths. 

It  wjis  fonie  dayH  allor  that  Sunday  that  I  ven- 
tun-d  to  M^k  siliont  th<j  rector's  nii^c<i. 

"  My  di'ar  Iwiv,"  said  my  mother;  "the  like  wa«» 
n«'V«T  hranl.  We  saw  you  tliere  and  wondered 
wlirtt  yon  w«t<*-  <loinj;;  hut  as  soon  as  wo  saw  you 
with  tin*  l»ow,  wi^  kn«?w  you  must  be  the  person 
tlii-n*  M  hi'vn  so  nni<'h  talk  nljout;  and  then,  when 
till'  antlifin  ranu',  and  we  all  left  ofl' sinjpng  and 
tlii^y  all  li'lV  <il]'  playing,  nnd  only  you  and  Miss 
CrriTui  ki'pt  on,  we  wore  all  in  tears.  I  saw  even 
llii'  iiM'tor  cryinj;;  and,  ])oor  jiflrl,  she  seemed  a.**  if 
in  a  drraiii,  and  so  did  yon;  it  w:us  dreadful  for  me 
U)  SIM'  yon  with  your  eyes  fixed  on  her,  watehin;^ 
hrr  so  tMnrrlv.  .Vncl  then  t»)  h>ok  at  her,  staring 
up  at  tin*  stanuMl  jrlass  window  as  if  she  eould  see 
throu«;]i  it,  niili'S  and  miWs  away  int«)  the  sky. 
(),  I'm  Mut',  the  like  nevor  was;  and  then,  when 
you  (i-ll  down,  I  si'reanieil,  and  your  father  ran  up 
anil  carrird  you  down  and  lnim;;ht  you  home  in 
FanntT  Slailt«'s  tour^wheeler,'* 

ArtiT  this  I  had  an  invitation  to  pfo  up  to  the  rt»e- 
ti>ry,  and  thew  in  the  haijx  winter  evt'nmgs  we  used 
to  sit ;  and  while  I  jilayed,  she  sanjjj.  O  thwe 
happy  tiuh's  I  when  slu*  h>ved  nie,  hut  only  a.^  a  dear 
friend;  antl  I  hived  lu'r  iis  I  never  had  loved  Wfore 
or  eouUl  l-»ve  aj^ain.  I  do  not  know  the  kind  of  love 
I  had  tor  her.  L  was  hut  a  little  ohler  than  she  wjis, 
but  I  ti'lt  as  a  t'aiher  mi^ht  t'oel  to  his  dau^hti>r : 
a  swiTt  tond^'rnoss  ami  lovi'  that  made  me  jntitul 
towajxls  hrr.  I  knew  she  loved  a  nnn  unworthy 
i»f  hrp,  anil  L  think,  at  times,  she  felt  this  herseli', 
and  kni'w   I  telt  it. 

I  was  [H-rti-i'tlv  five  of  the  nvtor*s  house  at  l;\st. 
and  wr  u^t'd  to  t\nd  in  our  musie  a  means  of  converse 
that  our  t^Mii^uvs  i-oulvl  nevvr  have  known.  Ah  me, 
—  t)u>M*  d.iysl     ( u)ne  I     Ahu<  I  they  are  ^me. 

SIu'  U'!>  u>  at  hist,  and  in  a  tew  year^  l»er  mother- 
K'ss  y'\i\\[  k-mmk'  back  in  hor  pl'iee,  and  iw  apiin  I  sit 
in  till'  i»ld  ivi-t.>'*y  parlor,  yoais  and  years  at>er  my 
tiTNt  \Isit,  with  hvr  dau^hti'r  Ivside  me  siu'/m::, — 
but.  ai.i>'  wM  w:th  her  inotlu*r's  vuioe,  —  all  thi'  old 
iMo:n)Vu»^  'l«Kv.l  bvU'k  \\[vn\  me,  and  1  feel  a  j^rateful, 
viiiii  i»v  •".  till'  o?u»TiK.<l 
ot"  tho  il  I'.Mlitv 
tojidvrlv.  an  I  s 


waiting  to  he  near  her  under  the  old  ^rcw-tree  onfe' 
side,  and  it  may  be,  nearer  to  her  etill  in  the  Vx^o^ 

for  future. 


otu'iilx—ihow;!  rv'ijKVt  and  atVei'tioti 
'  of  her  whom  1  loved  so  silently,  ^o 

m  r!te  oM  ««eat  in  the  eh'in'h  now  and  play  : 
an  !,  o?'.v  "u  t'».'  year,  the  ell  anthem :  but  the  vol«'e 
is  i^one  th  r.  ill'ed  the  oM  e!iun.'h  as  with  a  :;lory 
til; It  d;«y.  I  teel.  :».■<  the  •y.^irvl-*  swell  our,  and  tli-.' 
strin;is  vi'."«r.ite  under  tuv  wicUeivd  tiitL^u-r*,  I  am  bu: 


l^lc 


APHASIA. 

Dickens  relates  of  some  ladv  in  "  Dombej  and 
Son,"  if  we  remember  rightly,  tiiat  she  used  to  ^^ 
call  the  great  Mohammedan  formula  in  the  venr  la- 
cid  form,  "  There  's  no  what 's  his  name  but  IWii-  ] 
gumy,  and  what  you  may  call  him  is  his  prophet," 
and  that  she  was  perfectly  succesFful  in  conveying  ! 
by  this  rather  roufrh  verlwii  machinery  her  meaaing  ' 
to  her  friends.     Well,  the  tendency  which  more  or 
Icffi  exists,  we  suppose,  in  most  declining  and  o▼e^ 
fagnjed  memories  to  make  out  their  accounts  in  blank, 
as  it  were,  an<l  trust  to  the  power  of  association  in 
the  minds  of  others  to  fill  up  the  blanks  correctly,  ii 
sometimes  carried  to  an  extent,  ami  comes  on  wich 
a  suddenness,  that  have  obliged  physicians  to  give 
it  a  special  name  of  its  own ;  and  it  is  now  calleu  faj 
J)r.  (xairdner,  in  a  ver}'  able  paper  read  before  the 
Philosophical  Society  of  Gla««gow,  Aphasia^  and  re- 
ganled  as  a  disease  which,  though  on^rinating  in  the 
nerves,  does  not  necessarily  or  usually  involve  the  ' 
slightest  difficulty  in  articulating,  being  usually  ac-  i 
companied  by  the  most  complete  power  over  the 
organs  of  pjKieeh,  thoucrh  by  an  utter  incapacity  to 
choose  wonis  appropriate  to  the   thought  in  the 
mind  of  the  sjx^aker. 

In  its  most  striking  form,  aphasia  is  a  sudden  and 
complete.^  loss  of  recognition  for  words  and  their 
meaning,  while  in  milder  forms  the  patient  can  still 
descrilHi  by  a  periphrasis  the  object  which  he  wishei 
to  mention,  but  has  to  wander  round  it  and  indicate 
it  by  stray  shots,  as  it  wore,  instead  of  naming  it 
outnght.  One  case  of  this  kind  of  a  very  remanca- 
ble  nature  once  came  under  the  present  writer's  no- 
tiee.  The  patient  in  thia  case  often  indicated  very 
graphically  what  he  really  meant,  though  he  could 
not  name  it.  He  spoke,  for  instance,  of  the  moon 
as  '*  that  public  light '* ,  of  Heaven,  —  in  a  metaphor 
taken  from  the  habits*  of  a  lodger,  —  as  "  the  front 
aj>artment " ;  of  the  Deity  himself  as  that  principal 
memlK»r;  of  acfpiaintanees  and  friends, —  m  meta- 
phors taken  from  the  elassificatory  sciences,  —  as  new 
or  old  •*  siH^cimens."  Sometimes  he  would  miss  bis 
way  further,  and  suljstitute  an  entirely  wrong  word, 
ik*  "  cigars  "  for  »*  eanls,**  but  usual !v  words  wTiich  he 
uiuronseioib«ly  selected  to  exjin^ss  liis  meanino'  had 
a  eurioiu'ly  eK>se  and  even  hunwirous  relation  to  that 
meaning,  though  he  was  him.<«elf  quite  unaware  that 
there  was  anything  weentric  in  his  terminolocrv. 

l>r.  Gainlner  illustrates  by  many  curious  ca^es  the 
same  incapacity  in  all  degn^es,  ranging  from  tliat  of 
mtienta  to  whom  every  wonl  in  their  own  language 
hail  suddenly  become  iis  thi>se  of  an  unknown  lan- 
guage*, to  that  of  jiatients  who  had  simply  great  ad- 
ditional diiVn.'iilty  in  selecting  their  l:ini{ia;;e.  and 
a  disjK»sition  totlistribute  names  ini.\^rre*.'tlv  amon^^t 
the  persvms  and  objects  to  whom  they  befonginK — 
wiriv.vit.  however,  ni  any  way  contWinc:  thwe  per- 
sons ati'l  oSioets  in  themselves,  thoucrh  son.-ly  puzzKnl 
as  to  their  laM*.  The  disease  of  .r/./'.isAi  indeed 
remin-U  us  closely  of  PUtoV  hJr'mon.uH  illustration  of 
t'te  nirure  of  the  Kil^o  notions  in  the  7*^  fr'.;  •/<.*.  where 
liei  ikens  a  man  who  gets  hold  of  wn.^ng  eon«.*eptions 
a'.H.':ic  thing*  to  a  man  with  a  larj^^  floveevt  eontain- 
iui:  different  kin  U  of  doves,  will  an^l  tame,  and 
wh..\  when  he  me.ui5  to  eati'h  a  wix^l-pi;r^j,5n,  mav 
h  ii»p..'n  to  Si't  all  the  w«>i.Kl-pig\.'ons  tiyiu:^  awav  from 
him.  and  to  lay  his  baud  np*.^  a  cn..i>pep-pigeou  in- 


Ever?  StAtUTilnr, 


st<;ail.  The  only  diffbrence  is,  that  PJato  nieans  to 
illustrate  th*:'  getting  hold  of  a  falsehood  instead  of  a 
truth;  whihi  aphasm  mcand  ratlier  the  getting  hold 
of  a  i'lvlse  tfonif  or  of  no  word  at  all,  Instead  of  th*' 
right  woitl,  —  thr  ol»it'rt  itself  helng:  clear  to  the 
mmil  all  the  while.  Thus  Dr,  GalnJner  tried  to  tell 
an  aphasie  patient  that  his  brother  John  had  Imh^ii 
jIL  Tlie  \V(  '  V  iher  John"  carried  no  meaning 
at  alK  but  tl  (  sign  of  objective  indication 

of  the  per><..ii  .i.,iv„_d  carried  at  once  the  fullest 
meaning  to  liis  mind. 

Them  arc  two  very  eiiriows  and  characteristic 
facts  connected  witli  tlus  aphasia;  the  one  is,  that 
the  wonlsj  which  seem  to  come  most  rapitlly  and  easi- 
ly to  the  li(>5  of  an  aphakic  patient  are  words  rather 
exelamatory  and  iiiterjeetional  than  words  of  proper 
meaning.  Wonlsi  ol  trnnaliciicc,  or  of  anger,  for 
instance,  seem  to  ilow  easdy  from  lif>s  which  cannot 
express  any  connected  sentence  at  all ;  and  so  also 
Worda  of  surprise  anil  pleasure,  —  and  this  not  be- 
cause they  "  '  '  words,  but  because  they 
need  no  re«  properly  ^If^ns  of  emotion  ^ 
ftod  nearer  a,  ..i^^..  i  li.ii.wr.er  to  tears,  sm  I  lea,  and 
gestures  than  to  words  of  coherent  meaning.  Dr. 
n.iinlricr  (luotes  another  medical  authority  on  the 
I  of  the  power  of  direannfj  which  tbe«e  Aj»hji>*te 
J  ^  iih'  retain.  Dr.  Jackson  explains  it  by  raying 
that  ''swearing  is,  strictly  jr{jeak]ng,  nor  a  part  of 
language.  It  belongs  to  the  same  gi'neral  category 
as  loudness  of  tone  and  violence  of  gcjsticnlatioii,*' 
And  the  «nnte  may  be  said,  of  coui*se,  of  all  Iiabitual 
forms  < '  "  1  "julation,  whether  angry  or  pleased. 
Thesf  ■<  are  not  consciously  reproduced  ; 
they  arr  liiii  vu  off  unconsciously  almost  luvoltin- 
larily,  like  frowns  and  smiles. 

On  the  ot^'*-^  t v'^v-K  the  wortli  which  vanifdi  first, 
and  roost  ^  evade  recapture  are  proj*er 

names,  whi- -  -i  Lhe  most  arbitrary,  the  least 
likely  to  "  rise  to  the  lips,"  the  most  hke  voluntarily 
affixed  labels,  of  all  sorts  of  words.  Tlie  contra,st 
is  seen  clearly  enough  by  comparing  the  intellectual 
approaches  to  the  boyish  exclamation  (say) 
•*(remini  gosh! "or  **Cnky!"with  those  to  the 
same  expressions  if  used  as  a  proper  name  or  afi  a 
ftlatig  adjective.  In  the  former  ease  there  is  as 
Kttle  consideration  or  thought  interposed  between 
tJio  RnrpriiM?  which  elicits  the  exclamation  and 
the  exclaniation,  as  there  is  in  a  dog*s  mind  l>etween 
a  notee  at  the  gate  and  its  own  bark.  In  the  latter 
caw  — ea^#  of  proper  name*  —  you   must  get  at 

the  iinin-.   t]it'..n,<h    llu'   lAk'i   >,{   tin-  in  i.;oris:    tO   whom 

if  I  thoughts 

at  inin  thinks 

^  wishes  to  speak  to 
tUhtinct  and  super- 
added  mental  act,   whieh  oi>ligeji*   him   to  go  oti 
further  than  the  idea  and  name  the  nam©  if  he  can. 
is  Is  espocially^  true  of  proper  names,  and  to  some 
nt   true  even  of  common  nann^s.     You   cd\en 
lilnk  of  a  horse,  or  a  '  nn,  Ifyou 

have  no  occasion  to  ex  in  a  sort 

of  vague  picture,  and  *%iniuuit  u.ujivs  urcurring  to 
the  mmd  at  all. 

But  still  more  do  you  tldnk  of  individual  friends 
without  their  proper  names,  which  really  atld  noth- 
ing, though  common  names  often  do,  to  the  con- 
tents of  your  thoughts;  and  hence,  we  take  it,  the 
additional  eflbrt  wluch  it  so  oAen  requires  to  run 
down,  as  it  were,  a  proper  name,  beyond  wliat  it 
takea  to  catch  even  the  exact  common  name  of  which 
you  may  Ije  in  search.  ^Ve  take  it  that  the  sjiocial 
charactenstic  of  apfiasia  is  the  exaggeration  of  that 


of  them  by  name,  un  i 
them  or  of  them.     'J 


,    furtl 
^iliinl 


same  Kpeciea  of  nervousness  ivhich  so  otWn  causes 
men  tn  blunder,  especially  where  they  are  specially 
ajixioUB  to  recolle<!t.  Every  one  knows  that  if  you 
have  luf<t  a  lino  of  poetry,  and  can  come  at  it  with  a 
run,  wnthout  fixing  your  attention  on  the  thmighi 
and  the  •  ^n  have  infinitcdy  more  chance  of 

recovcni  il"  you  fix  your  mind  on  it  from  a 

distance  uii  invaiice  with  conscious  delibfralton, 
getting  more  helpless  as  you  approach  tlie  danger- 
ous pliMi'e. 

It  is  almost  Hke  the  physical  dilTirnlty  of  a  leap 
which  one  cannot  take  standing,  but  which  one  can 
make  it  almost  impossible  for  oneV  self  not  to  take  by 
coming  with  great  velocity  to  the  spot.  Even  tlien, 
if  one  (hiuH  too  much  of  the  chance  of  failure,  one 
wiU  start  aside  at  the  very  last  mument,  —  not  ow- 
ing to  the  deficiency  of  physical  power,  but  to  lh6 
paralyzing  eiVects  of  too  nmch  con5>eiominesL*.  Tliat 
IS,  we  take  it,  a  small  case  of  what  the  physicians 
call  aphcLna  in  regard  to  speech.  TJiey  tell  us  that 
aphasic  patient^s  when  recovonng  can  hfffin  all  soi't^ 
of  sentences,  but  pull  short  up  as  ihty  approach 
either  the  predieate,  or  any^  word  which  rei|mres,  as 
it  were,  a  little  side  excursion  of  conscuoi^  eifort  in 
s»*arch  of  it. 

In  short,  they  fail  nt  the  parts  of  the  sentence  where 
there  is  most  need  for  attention  and  volition,  —  not 
because  they  Io^im  the  ideas,  since  they  have  the  idea 
even  vividly  bi*forc  them,  but  t^ecause  they  have 
lost  confidence  in  their  own  power  to  pronounce  the 
ttilisman  which  will  recaD  it  to  other  mind.^, — jttsfc 
as  the  man  in  '*  The  Forty  Thievc^s  "  conld  not  re- 
call "  Open  sesame  **  precisely  becausti  it  was  the 
wrjril  on  which  his  fiite  and  fortune  entindy  de- 
pcmled.  The  predicates  —  and  in  a  degree  the 
prt:»iK«r  names  —  are  in  a  certain  sense  the  moral 
cmtwof  the  sentence,  the  point*  on  which  «'umiinini- 
cation  with  the  outer  world  depends.  Out-  of  the 
patients,  for  instance,  6e^m  sentences  habitually, 
arifl  ^rot  as  far  as  '*  I  don*t  befievc/*  *'  I  don't  care," 
aiid  m  one  case  "  Mr,  Tliingmnbob,"  but  when  he 
got  to  the  critical  point  of  fritaf  he  did  n't  believe, 
or  ilidn't  care,  or  what  Mr.  Thingumbob  ditl,  or 
what  his  exact  name  wai,  he  broke  down  \  and  yet 
the  evidence  was  explicit  that  he  knew  what  he 
meant  to  say,  as  he  could  eke  out  his  imperfect  sen- 
tences very  eompletely  by  signs. 

Tlie  point  wdiere  nervousness  centres  is  precisely 
the  point  at  which  a  junction  with  the  outer  world 
is  going  tx>  be  ctTected  by  language.  In  the  case  of 
the  patient  we  have  before  spoken  of, — it  was  very 
remarkable  that  he  constantly  referred  to  '*  his  com- 
munications being  cut  off"  in  a  most  pathetic  man- 
ner,—  and  this  much  more  from  his  inability  to 
understand  the  meanin|^  of  the  wonl  useil  by  an- 
other, than  from  his  inability  toseh>et  the  right  word 
himself.  Ili.s  miml  was  like  a  telegraphic  apparatus 
to  which  he  hail  half  lost  the  key.  tSometiuies,  if  he 
weixs  not  ft'i/iii;/  to  attend,  he  would  take  the  moan- 
ing of  a  word  used  in  hi>  '  ly.  At 
other?,  if  he  wer<',  he  v  ing  of 
the  rommoncst  word,  as  li  *i  «uil-  a  ii  i< -i.iiiiucsym- 
IkiI  to  which  tlie  key  was  lost.  An«l  yet  his  objec- 
tive f^'.K  ''.«';  80  far  as  they  were  clear  at  all,  were 
usuii  >('  enough,  though  the  machinery  for 
expt  V,  '  ui  was  so  mucli  out  of  order.  Dr. 
Gftirdner  mentions  the  case  of  an  eminent  professor 
ol*  medicine,  M,  Lordat,  who  had  an  attack  of  thifl 
kind  and  completely  recovered  fmm  it,  and  who 
sulisequcntly  gave  his  own  account  of  the  attack, 
from  whieh  it  would  not  appear  that  he  lo*t  any 
power  of  thought  at  all :  — 
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A  VEB.Y  HAUD  CASE. 

Ont  rjift  2it  .;f  Nov«mi)«r.  l.S — .  I  (jiiittCHl  LcTOF- 
pnni  riir  Bii«t»)ii  in  riie  Riiyrii  M;\il  ^ftctainsiiip  *'  Cole- 
umia.'*  .Id  E  ^uwd  on  tiie  whui<t'  ntady  zo  rimborkf 
I  -taw  a  inun  ^iu»e  su*e  was  nut  Tinknimm  cd  me 
luovinc  &)  .inii  iro  widi  ;m  unKUsy  :ur.  juikiiig  to 
jnain  at'  die  slnp. 
The  hiHr«}r7  ot'  diia  pitrMn.  wiiu  wns  die  jHrnaeaaat 
'if  1  zTRsic  airtime.  antl  wan  viiiy  \7ell  knuwn  in  PuBm^ 
ifl  vvortii  Zn*i]iniz.  Ic  la  bodi  -iinistcr  and  .uniuiiiis,, 
"  Caprain !  ''aptain !  when*  \a  die  captaia  ?  '  tK- 

'!kumeil  AL  X . 

Tiie  captain  miuie  hia  appearance. 
My  trunJu. Mr.  Captain!  wiier»!  ;irf5  my  taimka?* 

I  liun't  uniier- 


••^n-i'  .n   n  ■  Ji^,i«t  'hit  ;)rmpii)ai  propnsirioiiH  or' a  lt»rniro.  r     ^Z  V  ■  1      tt  r        • 

^n.im  .inninv^  no  .liiHr.iilti'  in  clum'^n^  the  or-to  of    ,  ^f  -T-T" ''Z?;^  "  Hanjr  ^'h  a  umunagn 

lU-rm  m  I  :iWu«»rfvl.'  "  |  ion  t  tne  Enjrlipli  ^pe:ii  Freneli  /     It  wouiii 


'  i>   »iiii.viir,    hhi  .\f.  r^»rrlur  .11  -Iio    miuw^u-  ^ruiK   v.is 
M  iiTAiujc  'li»!  Tijiff rials  n'  i  «t(^r.in».  iiui 
li^friiiuHin    »t'    hi-in .   A'lnii^  :n*ii:uT    »y 
ij.'nvij   If. I     .'-  vTiiii'jT  v:ii.   r    Ki^'^tiin*.  :'»r  :nm  'n  ."un- 
.i,iiin'-.in>     >n     «irn       mil    ■ln>    iirlicHi'.'M  'livroi   ■%'is    no 

liiv.iiM'j"  .Inr-     ^f".  v»  -{in  iMrlior    in«l  'n  'Iw   Sun, 
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or  low,  —  althontrh  ei$rhteen  trunks  are  anvchin^ 
r^iit  like  a  net;flle  in  a  hayst-nrk." 

I  m;uli:  im jiii ri«s.  an<l  ]kL  X 's  eighteen  tmnks 

wf>rf;  found  and  put  on  boanl  the  :iteam:*iup.  An 
hour  afn^^rwanli  we  were  at  ^ea.  The  !iea  was 
.4mr>rjtli.  but  die  wind  was  Iredheninj;.  ami  threaftaitid 
frill  1  Wf^ather  for  the  next  day. 

M.  X ^aid  to  me,  in  a  diHlainmi  tone.  •*  I  am 

diHapp'^>iiirKfl  in  the  o<:ean.  It  is  wide.  I  u:nuic  yon, 
and  d»ri-p,  but  it  id  p^rterdy  Hat." 

**  It  iH  not  always  Hat:  an'i  perhaps  you  may  re- 
CT'^t  r/>-moiTow  that  it  is  so  hiiru." 

"  .My  opinii  n  is«.  sir.  tlie  i}«:ean  has  be«*n  over- 
lauded  to  humiliate  che  rivers :  whiuh  !:»  ail  thtr  -.r^ac- 
f'.T  iiijiL-ttioe  :  ihr  I  siiuuld  like  co  knuw  whtiC  would 
U^-ome  of  the  -^tnian  ii*  it  were  not  for  die  rivers.  I 
;M<nre  you.  I  have  no  private  re:isijn5  tor  lauding 
riv4*ra  to  the  •>oean  s  detriment :  but  I  du  lovu  ji». 
tice.  ami  I  mii?t  *ay  the  ix:ean  is  ver>-  tiat-** 

The  wimi  fn*shened  more  ami  more.  Pr^jsenciv 
thf{  9teaiU!>hip  laixireil  as  she  ploiuriieil  her  wuv 
f  Iir^mtrh  the  wave:»,  which  at  dm  w^n:*  ?ii::ht  enomrn. 
but  now  be;;pm  to  swell  ami  break  with  fur}*  on  the 
it4*ani!*hip'^  !juw. 

il.  X besian  to  lo*jk  pale.     I,  too.  be^nui  to 

fetil  the  rirst  t'lHi-ts  of  rhe  vr*»«-i**  pitchin*:. 

lie  s.iid  ri^  me,  -  I  dou'r  know  wiiat  ii^  tliv  ruatciir 
witii  me  ro-i.iv;  i»ut  1  dun't  rircl  wii-ii.'* 

"  y.-.r  do  1.-' 

"  And  yvt  I  ate  a  very  hearty  breaitiast," 

-Sii  diii  L" 

"  But  I  'Um't  think  I  Hiall  dine  witii  so  ^.Hxi  an 
appt'iiti*." 

••  Ni-iihiT  -ihall  1." 

"  riif  inuiiiie  smrnis  to  i.v  with  :hc-  stomach.** 

"  Av.  ' 

••  li  :>  \i"ry  mid." 

"  O  -uv      ll  i»  furti-tiv  nnt'-iral."* 

"  U  Mr-kr*  im-  i:!i'  ^m  '>  "  -t  .L*  tint  3S  't  was." 

*•  A:^'  wM  ii^*»  .i:>,%i';H»uUi-L  in  it  V  '" 


f  ;i  prinut.ivi.  .vr,r'\  whirh  ilr^A  not  lead  ,  :«  w>in{*  to  the.  new  worliL     Unfortunately,  here  I    i 
^ny  ^'.t  yinolfi'jjir-.al  ;)Mrir.{aiJon   u»  others  \  am  aUiUt  to  ^ail  and  I  i^annoc  find  my  trunks  hish 
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**  YcR,  but  mure  disappointerl  with  itiyst*lf.  Why, 
how  the  st*iainshif)  rolit* !  It  is  agretiablt?,  ami  yet 
confbun<lf^dly  disagreeable.  Ah^  w»of»  DUu!  I  be- 
gin to  belliive  I  am  poiBoned." 

**  O  no  j  )^ou  are  sea-ssick  as  well  as  I." 

"  Do  you  think  so  ?  " 

"I  know  it." 

**  Well,  after  aU,  I  am  glatl  I  sailed/' 

A  perj*on  at  this  moment  callcMl  rac  by  my  natne. 

M.  X shrK>k  me  aflectionatety  by  the  hand,  and 

ofked  wlmt  I  was  going  to  Ameriea  for. 

I  replied »  "  To  see  the  cauntr\%  and  give  con- 
cert«/' 

"  1  lay  you  cannot  gitcss  the  object  of  my  voyage. 
I  am  g»3ing  to  New  Orleans.     I  am  in  love." 

"  In  love  t     That  ia  something  serious.'* 

"  Yes,  I  am  in  love  with  a  woman  1  met  at  a  l>all 
[iven  at  the  Hotel  de  Mile.  I  never  saw  anything 
ke  her,  —  beautiful,  tall,  fascinating  eyes,  and  some- 
thing superb  in  all  her  motions,  which  fires  the  senses 
while  at  the  same  time  it  ii^pires  respect.  In  finCt 
she  is  a  marvel." 

"  Of  course  this  marvel  is  an  nnmarried  lady." 

"  No,  she  is  married,  and  Kves  with  her  husband 
in  New  Orleans." 

**  But  then  —  if  she  is  married  ?  ** 

^'  O,  that 's  no  matter," 

»  What!  that  no  obstacle?*' 

♦*  I  ivekon  upon  transferring  her  busband  to  a 
lunatic  asylum  as  a  madman.  As  soon  as  his  insan- 
ity IS  proved  by  decree  of  court,  his  wife  will  sue  out 
a  divorce.  Then  I  shall  many  her-  To  be  pre- 
pared for  this  happy  event  I  have  filled  a  portion 
of  my  trunks  with  presents  for  my  future  wife." 

**  keally  that  is  an  excellent  uJea,  and  it  proves 
you  posse^ii  a  most  fruitful  imagination." 

"  Love  makes  men  ingenious.  And  I  do  so  adore 
her,  she  is  so  beautiful  1  Come  down  into  my  cabin 
and  let  me  read  you  souie  of  the  letters  she  has  writ- 
ten me.  You  will  sec  liow  elegant  and  impassioned 
is  her  style.  "Via  Hcloise  Iwrn  a  Creole,  that  is, 
indolence  allied  with  the  mcjst  exalted  sentiments*" 

**  You  are  a  very  happy  man." 

"  Indeerl  I  Hm  a  very,  very  happy  man." 

I  wished  to  remain  on  ileck,  having  great  need  of 

bi*eathing  fi'ejth  air;  but  M.  X insisted  so  much 

and  eo  earnestly  I  was  oljliiijed  to  yield.    When  M. 

X saw  there  were  several  betla  in  hU  cabin  be 

became  furious. 

He  said :  **  This  is  horrible.  I  have  been  swin- 
dle<l.  What!  I  have  paid  four  hundred  and  eighty 
dollar*,  and  1  shall  not  be  alone  in  my  cabin  !  And 
pray  who  is  going  to  sleep  with  me  ?  " 

'l!^he  builcr  replied,  *'  An  Englishman,  sir !  " 

"  An  Engr^hman !  And  why  do  you  stick  an 
Englishman  with  me  ?  Is  it  because  I  cannot  speak 
English  ?  No,  I  have  never  slept  with  an  English- 
man, and  I  never  will  sleep  with  an  Englishman." 

The  Captain  was  summoned.     When  M.  X 

was  convinced  he  could  not  have  a  cabin  entirely  to 
himself^  he  begged  mo  to  take  the  Englishman's 
place.      The   latter   consented   to   this  change   of 

cabins.    I  became  M.  X *s  sliipmate.     He  made 

me  read  two  or  three  letters  of  his  beautiful  Creole 
ever)'  day.     He  had  at  least  forty  of  them. 

I  hfu\  been  s^ome  months  in  America,  when,  after 

landing  in   New  Orleans,  I  met  M.  X .      He 

ftaid  to  me :    **  Woll^  it  was  perfectly  successfbl  1 " 

"It?    What?" 

"  ^VTiy,  my  i^cheme.  I  had  the  husband  sent  to  an 
ins^ane  ajsylum ;  the  divorce  was  decreed,  an<l  I  mar- 
ried hia  wife." 


M.  X^ — •  spoke  with  perfect  seriousness.  I  was 
full  of  horror  to  think  of  so  monstrous  ;in  act,  I 
said  to  him :  **  Y'ou  have  rcBorted  to  abominable 
meatis  to  satisfy  }'our  love.     Have  you  no  remorse  ?" 

"  No,  I  have  no  remoi-se,  but  I  have  some  regret 
at  having  succeeded  so  well.  If  it  wa.'s  not  much 
more  difHcult  to  get  a  sane  man  out  of  a  niad-honse 
than  to  ?end  him  tliere,  to  declare  a  divotxe  null 
than  to  dissolve  a  marriage,  and  if  it  was  not  impos- 
sible to  persuade  an  unmarried  husband  to  remarr)' 
his  old  wife,  lono^,  lon^  ago  the  poor  husband  would 
have  resinned  his  origiuaJ  pa^ition  and  I  mine." 

*'  Has  not  your  marriage  proved  a  happy  one  ?  " 

*'  Altis  !  I  have  tligcovered  too  late  that  happiness 
is  not  to  be  found  in  this  world,  either  in  the  new 
or  old  world." 

Tlie  fascinating  Creole  who  had,  with  so  much 
alacrity,  taken  measures  to  get  her  fi ret  husband  ad- 
judged a  lunatic,  made  her  second  husband  so  un- 
liappy  by  her   incessant  whims  and  caprices  that 

M.  A- became  really  crazy.     He  was  carried  to 

an  insane  ai^yltim  upon  good  ground  of  reason,  and 
he  soon  died  there  in  a  state  of  complete  pros- 
tration." 

As  for  the  first  husband,  the  pseudo-lunatic,  he 
laughed  heartily  when  he  lieanl  the  tragic  end  of 
bis  successor  to  the  favors  of  his  ex-tender  Imlf*  He 
obtained  hu?  liberty,  and  confessed  he  had  cheerfully 
feigned  lunacy,  because  he  was  afraid  he  would 
rciilly  become  so  if  he  did  not  get  rid  of  his  wife* 

The  peater  lunatic  of  the  two  was  not  he  who 
passed  tor  the  madman. 


THE  VOLANTE. 

Aru  there  any  of  us  ao  high  and  mights- and  wise 
and  proud  and  philosophical  as  not  to  long  fi>r  jsome- 
thing  ?  Until  I  read  a  novel  called  Barche^f  er  Tow- 
ers, I  never  ventured  to  imagine  that  a  being  so  in- 
eflTaVjlc  as  an  English  bishop  could  long  for  anything, 
Under  the  Rhovel-hat  and  silken  apron,  1  tfioughl, 
must  dwell  supi-enie  indifference  to  the  to)*?  and 
gewgaws  for  whlnh  a  grosser  hiity  struggle  and  in- 
trigue. Yet,  what  a  delicate  touch  of  tlie  lancet  lie- 
tween  the  under  muscles  of  the  human  mind  is  that 
ivith  which  Mr.  Trollope  shows  us  poor  little  hen- 
pecke<l  Dr.  Proudie,  in  his  grand  palace  at  B.irches- 
ter,  longing,  not  tor  the  see  of  Canterbury,  not  to 
be  a  eecon»l  Wnlsey  or  a  new  Ximeues,  but  merely 
to  l)e  able  to  write  his  sermons  and  sip  his  ne^is  in  a 
warm,  co^ey,  large  room  above  stairs,  from  which  he 
has  lieen  banished  by  his  imperious  bishopcss.  Yes ; 
a  bislion  may  long.  A  bishop  !  Who  shall  say  that 
hia  Hobness  the  VnpG  has  not  coveted,  within  the^ 
latter  years,  the  lot  of  one  of  his  own  flunkeys?  It 
wa.**  in  the  disguise  of  a  postilion  that  the  jXK>r  old 
gentleman  fled  out  of  Rome  in  1840.  Quite  feasi- 
ble is  it  to  surmise  that  his  memory  has  otl  reverted 
to  the  day  when  he  cracked  his  whip,  and  rose  tip 
and  down  In  his  saddle,  raeehanlcal,  on  the  dusty- 
road  to  Gata,  and  that,  looking  wearily  on  all  his 
tiara.s  and  copes,  and  stoles,  and  peacocks*  feathers, 
he  has  sighed,  and  thought  that  happiness  might  be 
found  in  an  obscure  past,  good  wages,  a  jacket  with 
But^r-loaf  buttons,  and  tight  buckskin  smail-<.dothe». 

We  generally  long  for  the  thing;  which  we  are  least 
likely  ever  to  posse^:?.  The  ugly  woman  longa  for 
beauty.  Tlie  drunkard,  in  his  waking  moments, 
longs  for  the  firm  tread,  cleai'  eye,  and  assured 
srpeech  of  the  temperate;  and  I  have  oilin  conjec- 
tured that  thieves  are  beset  sometimes  with  a  dread- 
itJ  longing  to  become  honest  men.    I  was  lx>ra  to 
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^i»  MJoiti.  WIh'h  I''ji1«' (Mnult'iinu'd  nn' tollu' f(M)tj)atli, 
sln»  !«N«»  |tr«'^iM»t«'«|  HH*  with  a  pnir  (if  l)a<l  )<'ji;s;  for 
l'\»l«»  s-'ldoiu  iluo^  lliiii;;««  l>y  Iialvr**.  The.  roiw- 
»|Ui'n«M'  JM.  i|i;it  I  Iiavr  alwavH  lMM»n  l(iii;;iii;;  to  ridi' 
in  a  I'arria;'."  ol'  my  own.  Of  my  own,  mind.  Lcl. 
Iliiit  M»M  liMvo  1)0  yoni-H  and  nolM)dy  t'Is«'*H.  I  liavo 
lon;.:«Ml  f.n- in\  own'  rnrriivn'  {\\\n  many  ft  yrar,  and 
liaxo  |;;«/.im|  in  onviou'ilv  intont  on  mmiv.  of  my  ac- 
(innintant'o  ridin?^  hi^;li  Ijoi'hoh  or  can'orinj;  alonj;  in 
llio  «'li.ini>(!*  <»f  Ini'  jirond,  ihat  my  trM-M  liavo  Ikh'H 
miMiMot'd  hy  (luMv  <liar«^t'i-s'  luH»fs,  and  my  last  vn.r- 
rinj:^  l>a»*  ])Vtnni'itMl  to  Ik»  a  KtriMflirr  to  <'onv('y  nu* 
(o  tin*  ho^^nifal  alU'r  iM'inj;  rnn  ov*t.  My  Ion^in|:;s 
\olu«M>lnr\  liavo  lioon  ratlwilir,  ami  TH'rhaiw  n  lit- 
llo  o.iprii  iiMj'<.  In  rliildlHMnl  I  lon-jiMi  for  tlu»  lonl- 
n»:nor's  «'i>:u'li.  s<»  j^rand,  Pt>  ^mlon,  ho  roomy. 
\\\\i\i  h:ip]«inos!*  was  his  who,  AVitii  ft  fur  porriii;jt'r 
on  l»i*i  lu'ad.  and  a  swoimI  hohl  lnUon-wisi*,  hiokod 
t'i>Mn  that  ooaoh-window  liko  Tunoh  iWmi  a  j:;lorifiO(l 
show  I  'V\w\v  was  a  htory  n^hiliMl  to  my  d«>trimont 
(lurinor  uonajro.  that  I  oncv  cxprossctl  a  lon^in*;  for  a 
niom*ninji  ooaoh. 

I  will  <nvu  tlL-^t  tho  ounilmMi'*  sahlo  wajron.  w  n>- 

Snlsivo  \o  most  ]>orsons,  oxoriMsos  <nor  mo  to  this 
ay  a  Mvanjr**  fascination,  and  that  1  havo  somo  «lit- 
tiolilty  in  ivlrainin^j  fn^m  ftoalinjr  down  tho  stahhv 
yard*  »m'  tunv^ral  jxvttm actors,  and  invpin^;  into  tho 
itulVy  oh^ih  oavorns,  s^vkinj;  for  stranjr^^  siorhts  in 
tho  jihininji  Mark  |V»iiols,  as  tho  snivrstitiiMis  sook 
tor  apparitions  in  tho  dn>p  of  ink  ot'tho  E^sjyptian 
m.-ii::*^:;!!!.  anil  v.onilorinor  at  tho  uncouth  loathor 
spi\v.L>  and  hraoos.  ami  watohinc  iho  hamosfin<x  of 
tho  lour-tailod.  r<"»und-bam»lUM  Homish  stooils,  with 
thoir  oV'S.O.oto  snnnnj:los  and  ohost-lvinds.  Tho 
vlv",^h  it  ad-s  mo,  with  a  Mush,  to  admit  th.it  thon^ 
may  K^  s,^nio  tnith  in  tho  n^pi^rt  that  in  youth  "  my 
Siistor  K:-.^.m«  I'uo  and  1 "  — hornamo  was  not  Emm^y 
l:no  —  Axor*^  in  tho  habit  of  porforminji  ftmorals  in 
tho  iir.'>i  ry.  and  playiuir  at  Mr.  Shillilxvr. 

IV.it  :l:is*'.  and  tho  jrlori*'»">  mail-ooaoh.  with  tho 
fi'-.ir  thi'-.vtUu'hl'A'dis  and  iho  firard  and  oaarhman 
in  lilazinj  soarlot  and  jrohi.  and  tho  br.«i-now  bar- 
noss  and  roins.  which  u«'d  to  hur^t  on  our  sijrht  on 
th^  c-vcninc:  of  the  kin^'*  birthdav  lonjr  hypronc. — 
those  wcro'bnl  chil.lish  lonpn^  a^rv  disires  atin  to 
\}\M  wl.irh  childrf-n  show  ifor  iho  Vij-al  arm^  on  a 
jih.-tyi-tn-iTit.  or  the  m.vn  in  a  pail  of  wator.  Xoi 
r.nt^l  manhtX"^.:  di-i  I  fi'cl  that  fnli.  tirroc  lon^iriic.  tht 
lonpini:  whi.-h  is  Tn'rii^lci  with  disconUTit,  fcu-i  i> 
o^-n  h:'.-; her  TO  er\  \ .  irtr.lice.  an*.;  all  un{-hf,7  rriS'j!- 
noss.  1  have  r^Wn.  ihi  I'^rive  in  Hvilr  Park  .*»  wj.jt 
VkT'h.  u'^  ".  hflvi  j-.i'u  o-:t  of  my  whv  Ti*  ftv.ii  ■  L.iii> 
a.'Te.  Tiu  su:i»j  .i!  other  t»p.->ti1('>  cirriai.'.-*  un  u 
wv  s'.-K.  1  n;  vor  ewnod  si-  mn^-h  r>  a  one-horsr 
eh'iW;       1  )ti%:\  iMi  (vcn  a  piTaui'>ulr)t.i'-. 

M;.  i"''!!.''!!!  ha*:  v;i7»»»'i  wlrK  thi  .•.»nTirrn»s  ir  whi^-J 
it  ha^  ■'»;■. T.  ^\.y  'in-  t."  h"»np  1  h:."i  i-»np»i".  in-  i. 
i:r.>i.-I.N-  r.-Tf.  r.  Uar.i;*'".  isrv»>»f.h»k  ii.  h  1it?i«.»oi. 
er.**-.jr  --.v'.  r  ?»«r!  •i-lii".  «i<ii:ni.  J- m  :!».  I'k'«^tini  n 
T!».  •i''ri*5««  Th!-~-  n;  i!->4-hs"  '.  :»jm.n  !On  ir.;,  rlu 
'  v-ti,v  I.  .•:!-— .jvj'.**  11  •»!  .  ••  .-vf:!.  I  •  i;  »,'. 
■.,':j-  .     I..'    :.i     i-i*     *..:    •■  K    .     >    .'-..i..!!. 

".   :!■.    fJ:**  o   '.-,  r^»  ■;    j.:  *■   viili-    ,  ^^it^ 


!:.;■   In.-.-..:   :.- . 

l,-ir._;    J,  I-     <-i'n--»,  '; 
TvrK*!-*-  ;     !■"'>*  -III. 

!•■  r.f>rl>ini:  'ur  ■ 
sit  a-atri'lV.  vl;!.  <■ 
tho  whi'4'i-  .  ^■\'.  •■ 
loam  tiini  m-i-n  -ti,.- 
thn*  tiw  P»M**:v'  '}■ 
l»v  omuiinwi'>  ani. 
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Irish  ouLsi<U»  car,  althoucrh  I  have  seen  some  pretty 
])iivaie  ones;  and  crinoline  may  be  di.^played  in  its 
widest  BCTifli*,  and  to  it^  greatest  advanta^^  on  a 
*'  kyar,"  say  ])otween  two  ainl  five  in  the  afternoon, 
in  (iraflon  StnM>t,  Dublin.  My  soul  has  oflen  thirst- 
ed for  ft  i)rivate  Hansom.  What  luxurj'  in  the 
knowlcd;;e  that  those  liigh  wheels,  that  stiff  and  sbinj 
apnm,  all  Udtmg  to  you !  I  think  I  would  have  a 
Iookin);;-^la8S  in  the  splash-1)oard,  in  lieu  of  Mr.  Map- 
i)in*s  pi-ochimation  of  the  fi^oodness  of  his  kniveSv  and 
1  am  sure  I  should  l>e  always  pushing  open  that  trap 
in  the  roof  and  bidding  the  cabman  dnve  fiwter. 

And  I  have  longed  lor  a  mail-phaeton,  —  not  so 
much  for  the  sake  of  the  two  proud  steppers  and  the 
trim  lamp  with  their  silvercii  reflector?,  as  few  the 
sake  of  tne  two  grooms  who,  in  black  tunics,  cock- 
adod  hats,  white  nockclotlts,  and  pickle-iar  boots, 
sit  in  the  dickey  with  their  arms  folded.  like  Ftamef 
of  DisiMpline  and  Obe<iience.  I  knew  a  gentleman  in 
the  city  of  Mexico,  and  he  owned  such  a  maiUphaeton 
with  two  such  statuestpie  grooms  as  I  haTe  described. 
Little  did  he  rock,  gcx^d,  hospit.ible  man.  that  the 
guest  he  was  wont  to  drive  out  on  the  Pasco  de  la 
Vega  envied  him,  with  a  great  green  and  spon^ 
jealousy,  his  mail-phaeton  and  hi?  trim  ^rrooms.  He 
liail  cncountertMl  the  most  appalling  difficulties  be- 
Ion*  he  eouM  find  two  human  beings  who,  even  after 
long  drilling  and  for  lil>eral  wagi*s.  could  be  ia- 
dueed  to  sit  in  the  dickey  —  or  is  it  the  rumble 'f  — 
and  fold  their  Jinns  without  mo\-ing.  The  Mcxk'su 
are  a  ver}*  busy  people :  but  ni*ither  the  Spaniards 
nor  the  half-ca>t4^.  nor  the  Indians,  undemjuid  si- 
ting Wiind  a  horse.  They  pn^fer  sitting  acToat  Icbl 
My  friend  sent  to  the  Unite*!  Stat**  fi»r  pinonft. 
They  n.tnn'ied  him  word  that  there  were  no  imimxtf 
in  the  Union  who  would  fold  their  arms.  A  iav 
took  him  to  New  York,  and  he  had  anoihe 
phaeton  built  for  the  Ci^ntral  Park :  bu:  tbs  p-:»Ln» 
were  still  lacking.  He  tried  Irishmen  ana  •«■  rrw-L 
negnx*.  Tempt<Hl  by  abundant  dcfilars.  t  ir.  _r  "wr.aiL 
consent  to  wear  thecockaded  hats  and  xh* '  th-s 
jar  lxx>Ls.  but  they  could  not  be  li(rft:ight  T^-  fiil. ' 
arms.  To  att*'mpt  to  subn*ei  a  ruirlvt  Ani.*~t;-ar 
ciiizen  to  this  indigiiity  was.  of  cc»urst,  vin:  ci:  lib 
c|nesuiin.  '\Vh<-n  I  n^mark  tiiai  I  Lavv  sei»ii  l  tiicxex 
clad  in  a  red  shirt  and  a  whiu*  hat  drivinr  a  ittasH 
at  a  pnblii-  TuinTal,  you  will  reenjiiizf  ibt  izuT-fi^tt^ 
biiiiy  i*f  any  statui*-^ae  arraTjjreujenti'  iii  foiinr,'iidt 
wi:h  niail-Tihat-ronf  :ti  th'-  S::ir--s. 

For  hj.y  Ti.irivf-  Yankee  citrririrri-  I  nevf-r  i'>nr^-i- 
1  hi'i.l  ihi  X-iiiLVarE  ear>  m.  lii*  st'^ft  TuL'i^aT* 
iii  h.iTTor.  iiTui  "faisiuer?'-:  tii*  2lr:»a'?wi.-.  -sTzirj^ss  ^ 
fty»;iniiTi»i:'  it:^.  A*  Vk  l  t— i*:;!!r  *  wai.'.ix.  "  ^  pr 
whii't:  is  im-jai"  L  haru  sii*'L'  il  ai.  iriL  irunir'n  <.  r^. 
lM'iwi»f.i.  iw.  iniiiiT'Usf  wij'fS.  :•  viji'l  l  rai'wvr 
l.ikMm.»;^"t  fi^  iiif^i  pref-sn-*  im:  :;-riii^"  -  J*r  i.  r.. ■#'■». 
ha>  iHi'i.  l.;irnfS'if.. —  1  in  *>•.':  :■  u:! .  l 
ph'asn**x  ti:  :*f\v.z.  wiiirin.  uiui!^  i.:  :ii; 
,.j^.|  T,»..^    .j.;,,^  .J,    ii.-iu*.  v.::i.  :i,.    £▼-.,■.■' 

".i-.^-  : '  i-H.  ;ii.  n,.v  ;>::.:iv-:i:::  ;-  ;:*  :-:i 
.■:i«ii  ■  ■■  '.  .^j":-:  vi::  :ii-  j- : --.i  -: 
M    :'.'::-T^-v  ij-i^  :■  »:  -•■  :;ni:.  .. 
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speed  on  tbeir  bill-eollcctiug  In!^stOIls,  and  the  spring 
catt  of  a  fashionable  London  baLur. 

Add  to  this  a  grinning  negro  coachman^  with  n, 
larije  j?dver  or  black  velvet  biind  to  a  very  tall  hut, 
and  the  turnout,  you  may  iuiacine,  is  »pruec  and 
sparkling.  But  I  never  longed  for  a  lioekaway. 
The  American  saddle-horses  are  the  prettiest  crea- 
tures imaginable  out  of  a  circus,  and  are  as  pi*ettily 
harnessed.  They  are  almost  covered,  in  summer^ 
-with  a  gracefully  fantastic  nettings  which  keeps  the 
flies  from  them. 

Much  less  have  I  yearned  for  one  of  the  Hunga- 
rian tujuipiiges,  about  which  such  a  fmss  is  made  in 
the  Prater  at  Vienna.  An  open  double  or  triple 
bodied  rattle-trap,  generally  of  a  gnutly  yellow,  with 
two  or  four  nigged,  t^piteful,  proiligato  httle  ponies, 
and  the  ilri  vct  in  a  hybrid  hussar  costume,  a  leather 
in  hi^  cap,  sky-blue  tunic  and  pantaloons,  much 
braiding,  and  Hessian  booths  with  very  long  tassels* 
This  is  the  crack  Hungarian  equipage,  the  Magj'ar 
name  of  which  J  do  not  know,  nor  knowing  could 
pronounce.  The  Yienncae  hold  this  turnout  to  be,  in 
tlie  language  of  the  mews,  very  •'  down  the  road" ; 
but  it  fails  to  excite  my  longing.  Hiingai'ian  ponies 
look  wild  iind  picture^tjue  enough  in  Mr.  Zoitter's 
pictures;  but  a  gJl^t^y'"*  cart  without  the  tilt  is  not 
pi*ecisely  the  thin^  for  Hyde  Paik  ;  and  the  "  proud 
Hungarian  '*  on  the  box^«eat  reminds  me  too  f^irci- 
biyoi  the '*  Everythingarian,"  who  in  cosmopolitan 
sawdust  continues  the  traditions  of  equitation  hand- 
ed down  by  the  late  Andrew  Ducrow. 

When,  only  last  March,  I  was  looking^  from  a  bal- 
cony overhanging  (ht*  Puerta  del  Sol,  in  Madrid, 
and  used  to  hear,  at  about  three  in  the  allernoon, 
the  clangor  of  trumpets  from  tlie  guar*i-houi<e  oi'  the 
Casi^a  de  la  Gobcniafion  opposite,  aa  the  c:UTlages 
of  the  royal  fanidy*  witli    '  '  'ruvc 

by  to  the  Prado  or  the  uiy- 

self  as  t^  whether  I  felt  ^nv  ii.n^iii-  nn  ii»-  .tu-ulute 
posscs.*ion  of  one  of  those  istately  equipages.  I  don't 
think  I  did.  They  were  too  whuwy  and  garish  fur 
tny  hmnbic  ambition.  Ka  slight  feeling  of  longing 
came  over  me,  it  was  for  the  coach  which  convened 
the  junior  branches  of  the  royal  family.     Imagine,  if 

Jron  plcva^Ci  a  spacious  conveyance  all  .ablaze  with 
leraldic  achievements,  and  crammed  to  the  roof  with 
little  infantes  and  inflmta^;  Mr.  Bumble  on  the 
coach-box,  and  the  beadles  of  St.  Clement's  Dane*, 
the  ward  of  Portsoken,  and  the  Fishmongers'  Com- 
pany, hung  on  bt-'hind,  abreast,  —  for  long  laced  coats 
and  huge  laced  cocked-hats  are  the  only  wear  of 
flmikeydom  in  Spain.  narne58ed  to  this  astounding 
caravan  wrre  fix  very  .sleek»  very  fat.  and  very  su- 
''  "  -'>  *^ '*":'  mules.  To  the  beadles  l>efore  anti 
I  iniLst  be  addciJ  the  l>e.^tlle  of  the 
:-^--:  i-    .-n  the  otf  leader,  as  postilion. 

Yea,  more.  •  of  the  Rjyal  Exehnnge  trot* 

ted  on  an  Ar;  jennet  a«  outrider.     A  squad- 

ron of  lancers  1  ij Howe d,  to  take  care  thrti  the  Infantes 
and  infantas  were  not  naughty,  or  that  the  n:iughtier 
Progresistaa  did  n't  run  away  with  them.  On  the 
whole,  I  don*t  think  I  longed  much  for  this  sumptu- 
ous ecjulpage.  There  is  another  coach,  in  the  royal 
gUbles  at  Mjwirid,  much  more  in  my  line,  —  a  queer, 
cm'  ^jomy  litter,  with  a  boot  as  big  a^  a  mid- 

sin,  '  j?t.     It  is  a  very  old  coach,  —  the  ohl- 

ei-l»  jp'  luiji-,  extant,  and  nearly  the  first  coach  ever 
built,  iMiing  the  one  in  which  Crazy  Jane,  t|uecn  of 
Castile  and  Anigon,  used  to  carry  about  the  cofEncd 
body  of  her  husband,  Charles  of  Anjou. 

'There  is  yet  another  coach  in  my  line — the 
ShiUtbciar  line,  I  mean — which  ma^  be  hired  for  a 


franc  an  hour  at  a  certain  city  on  the  Adriatic  Se.a, 
funnier.'  Tn«  .-(1%     There  ai*»j  about  lour  thousand 
>  in  the  city,  — -  a  very  peculiar  city, 
1  11  ltd  broad  and  itii  narrow  streets,  and 

tli«?  seaweed  clings  to  the  dooi^steps  of  its  palaces* 
How  I  have  longed  to  have  one  of  those  coaches 
for  my  own  private  riding ;  suy  in  the  Surrey  Cuual 
or  on  the  Serpiintlno  I  The  Americans  have  got  one 
in  the  lake  in  their  Central  Park ;  but  the  toy  once 
]>laced  there  has  been  forgotten,  and  it  k  dropj>ing 
to  pieces.  It  is  the  only  coach  of  which  n 
ticable  in   Venice.     It    is  black,  and  1 

hearse-like,  and  its  roof  bristles  with  furictr  .u  unL?, 
and  the  carving  alxmt  its  doors  and  panels  is  striLtly 
of  the  undertaker's  order  of  decoration.  It  is  called 
a  gondola. 

But  where  would  b«  the  u«cs  of  a  gondola  in  Lon- 
don ?  The  Surrey  Canal  is  not  in  a  fa.'^hio^lable 
district,  and  the  Serpentine  has  no  outkt.  The 
chief  purpose  of  your  own  carriage,  I  presume,  is  to 
drive  about  to  the  residencesof  your  friends  and  ac- 
quaintancea,  and  strike  despnir  into  their  souls  by 
na;shing  your  Hveries  and  appointments  in  their 
eyes. 

You  could  scarcely  put  jour  gondolier*  into  buck- 
skins and  picklo-jar  boots,  although,  upon  my  word, 
I  remarked,  lately,  at  Venice,  that  tlie  Count  of 
Cliambord,  otherwise  the  Duke  of  Bordeaux »  other- 
wise Henr)'  the  Fillh,  King  of  France  and  Navarre, 
—  who  lives,  when  he  is  not  at  Frocksdortf,  at  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  piilace^  on  the  Grand  Canal, 
and  keeps  half  a  dozen  gondolas  for  his  private  rec- 
rt^ation,  —  ha5  been  absurd  enough  to  drcM  up  hi» 
iKziatmen  in  t^iil-ecwits,  gold-laced  hats»  plut^h  bi'ceehes, 
and  gait<-'r8.  Truly,  the  Itourbi>ns  have  learnt  noth- 
ing, antl  forgotten  nothing.  Incongruity  of  incon- 
gruities 1  Imagine  J eames  de  la  Pluelie  on  the  Grand 
Canal. 

As  one  couM  not  drive  down  to  Ascot  in  a  gon- 
dola, or  take  it  to  the  Crvstal  Palace  on  a  hallHrrown 
day,  or  keep  it  waiting  tor  an  hour  and  a  h.Ai  ,.r  iho 
door  of  onc'is  club;  and  as  the  linkman  ;i  d 

Italian  Of jcra  would  be  shghtly  iVitonisli: 
ing  to  proclaim  that  Mr.  Anonymoui^s  gontioia  had 
stopped  the  way,  I  must  abandon  all  hope*i  of  pos- 
sessing a  marine  Shiilibeer  until  I  can  afiord  to  Uxke 
a  palace  at  Venice. 

BuU  if  my  longings  are  not  to  be  satisfied  in  Eu- 
lyjpe,  there  is  in  the  Spanish  West  Indies  a  carria^re 
tfj  be  longed  for:  ay,  and  the  lonj^Ing  may  be  grati- 
fieil  at  a  very  moderate  expenditure.  La  the  city 
of  Havana,  and  in  Havana  alone,  i.^  to  Ix*  found  tliis 
turnout.  It  in  but  a  "one-ho»s  shay";  but  it  is  a 
chaise  fit  for  princes  and  potentnies  to  ride  in.  It 
is  the  queerest  trap  into  which  mortal  ever  mounted. 
It  is  unique,  and  all  but  inimitable.  ThoM.'  who 
have  visile*]  Cuba  will  understand  that  I  allude  to 
the  famoua  conveyance  called  The  Volante. 

The  rooms  looking  on  the  street  in  Havana  are 
nece«iarily  provided  with  windows,  but  these  ca^e- 
mr'ut5  are  garnished  with  heavy  ranges  of  iron  bars, 
behind  which  you  sit  and  smoke,  or  eat,  or  drinks  or 
yawn^or  Iwi^t  your  fan,  or  transfix  the  male  jjaasera- 
W  with  dreamy,  yet  deadly,  glances,  nrecisely  a^ 
your  habits,  or  your  sex,  or  the  time  of  tne  day  may 
prompt  you.  Skinny  hands  are  ot>en  thrust  be- 
tween tlicfe  bars ;  and  voices  cry  to  you  in  CitoIo 
Spanish  to  bestc«w  alms  for  the  sake  of  the  Virgin 
u^l  jIm'  ^tiinti?.  Sometimes  rude  boys  make  faces  at 
_h  the  gnitirifr,  or  rattle  a  bamboo  cane  in 
■  r  giimut  over  the  bar?,  till  you  grow  irrita- 
ble, aad  begia  to  fancy  that  Havana  ia  a  zoological 
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garden,  in  which  the  insiders  and  outsiders  have 
cliangod  places ;  that  you  have  been  shut  up  in  the 
monkey-house ;  and  that  the  baboons  are  ^niacing 
at  you  i'rom  the  open.  I  was  sitting  at  the  grated 
winiiow  ut"  Kl  Globo's  restaurant  after  breakfiist,  dal- 
lying' with  some  preserved  cocoa-nut,  a  most  suecu- 
k*nt  *'  goody,"  ami  which  is  not  unlike  one  of  the 
spun-glas-i  wigs  they  used  to  exhibit  at  the  Soho 
Bazaar  dipped  in  glutinous  syrup,  when,  across  the 
field  of  virion  bounded  by  the  window-pane,  there 
passed  a  negro,  mounted  on  horseback. 

The  animal  was  caparisoned  in  blinkers,  and 
a  collar,  and  many  straps  and  bands,  thickly  be- 
dight  with  silver  ornaments,  which  I  thought  odd 
in  the  clotliing  of  a  saddle-horse.  But  it  might  be 
tin  cixtuinhrp  del  paL%  I  reflected  ;  just  such  another 
custom  as  that  of  plaiting  up  the  horse's  tail  ver}- 
tightly,  adorning  it  with  ribbons,  and  tj-ing  the  end 
to  the  saddle-bow.  An  absurd  custom,  and  a  cruel 
custom :  lor  in  the  tropics  the  horse's  tail  was 
obvioiL«ily  given  him  for  the  purpose  of  whisking 
awav  the  flies,  which  sorely  tonnent  him.  The 
black  man  bestriding  this  tail-tied  horse  grinned  at 
me  as  he  rode  by,  touched  his  hat,  and  made  a 
gesture  as  thou|jh  of  incjuiry.  That  also,  I  conjec- 
tured to  ])e  a  Cuban  custom.  Those  big,  placable, 
unreasoning  babies,  called  negroes,  are  always 
grinnin;;  and  bowing,  and  endeavoring  to  con- 
ciliate tin'  white  man,  whom  they  respect  and  fear, 
and  love  too,  after  a  fiLshion.  Tliis  was  a  stately 
black  m.m,  —  a  fellow  of  many  inches,  muscular, 
bhick  as  jet,  and  shiny.  He  wore  a  straw  hat 
with  a  l»riglit  ribbon,  a  jacket  of  many  colors, 
scarlet  v«.'st,  white  small-clothes,  very  high  jack- 
boots —  so  at  least  they  seemed  to  me  —  with  long 
silver  spurs,  and  large  gold  rinj^  in  his  ears.  He 
carried  a  short  stocked  whip,  with  a  very  long  lash 
many  kn(»ts,  and  he  rode  in  a  high  demi-peaked 
saddle,  witli  Moorish  stin'ups,  profusely  decorated, 
like  the  harness,  with  silver.  I  could  not  quite 
make  him  out.  Tiie  Postilion  of  Longjumeau,  a  pi- 
cador from  the  bull-ring  Gambia  in  the  '*  Slave"  on 
hori^eback  struggled  for  mast^iry  in  his  guise.  He 
moved  slowly  across  the  wimlow,  and  I  saw  him  no 
more.  I  forgot  all  about  this  8plen<Ud  spectre  on 
horse))ack,  and  returned  to  my  dalliance  with  the 
preserved  cocoa-nut. 

Time  passed.  It  might  have  been  an  hour,  it 
might  have  been  a  minute,  it  might  have  been  a 
couple  of  seconds,  —  for  the  march  of  Time  is  only 
appreciable  in  degree,  and  is  dependent  on  circum- 
stances, —  when,  looking  up  from  the  cocoa-nut,  I 
saw  the  plane  of  vision  again  darkened.  Slowly, 
like  the  stag  in  a  shooting-g.allery,  there  came  bob- 
bing along,  a  very  small  gig-body,  hung  on  very 
large  C  springs,  and  surmounted  by  an  enonnous 
hoixl.  Strettrhed  between  the  apron  and  the  top  of 
this  hcM)d.  at  an  angle  of  forty-five  degrees,  was  a 
kind  of  awning  or  tent  of  some  sable  fabric.  Peep- 
ing between  the  hood  an<l  the  awning,  I  saw  a 
double  pair  of  white-trousere<l  legs,  while  at  a  con- 
siderabK*  altitude  alx)ve,  two  sj)irjils  of  smoke  were 
projecrted  into  tlie  air.  ''  Surely,"  I  exclaimed, 
'•  they  can  never  be  so  cruel  as  to  'make  their  negro 
slaves  draw  carriages."  I  rose  from  the  table,  and, 
standing  elose  to  the  bars,  gained  a  view  of  the  street 
pavement.  But  no  toil-worn  negro  was  visible,  and, 
stranger  to  relate,  no  horse,  only  the  gig-body  and  a 
pair  of  wluuJs  bi^  enough  to  turn  a  paper-mill,  and 
a  pair  of  long  tnnber  shafts,  and  a  great  gulf  be- 
tween. Mystery  !  Was  that  an  automaton,  or  Han- 
cock's steam-coach  come  to  life  again?    Had  my 


field  of  view  been  less  confined,  I  might  have  dis- 
covered that  there  was,  indeed,  a  horse  between  the 
shafts,  but  that  he  was  a  very  long  way  ofT,  He  was 
the  identical  horse,  in  fact,  ridden  bv  the  black  po0- 
tili(m  who  ha<l  ginned  at  me.    I  had  seen  a  volante. 

I  became  intimately  acrniaiuted  with  the  volante 
ere  I  left  Havana,  and  I  learned  to  long  for  it»  I 
have  yet  faint  hopes  of  acclimatizing  it  in  Hyde 
Park.  Some  slight  difficult^'  may  be  experienced 
in  climbing  into  it,  for  the  Cf  springs  are  hung  very 
high,  and  are  apt  to  wag  about  somewhat  wildly 
when  the  ponderosity  of  one  or  two  human  bodies 
is  pressed  upon  them.  I  would  recommend  a  few 
weeks'  practice  in  climbing  into  a  hammock  ere  the 
voLmte  is  attempted ;  but  the  ascent  is,  after  all, 
much  more  facile  than  that  to  the  knife-board  of  a 
London  omnibus.  Once  in  the  curricle,  you  are  at 
your  ease  and  happy.  You  are  rocked  as  in  a 
cradle,  and  may  slumber  as  peacefully  as  a  baby ; 
or,  if  you  choose  to  keep  awake,  you  may  catch 
glimpses,  between  the  canopy  of  the  hooii  which 
screens  the  nape  of  your  neck  an<l  the  crown  of 
your  head,  and  the  black  linen  awning  which  shel- 
ters your  fiice  and  eyes  from  the  blinding  rays  of 
the  sun,  of  strijis  of  life  and  movement,  —  foot-pas- 
sengers, or  riders  in  other  volantes.  To  keep  a  gig 
was  declared  on  a  certain  well-known  occasion  to 
be  an  undeniable  proof  of  resjxictability.  But  to 
ride  in  a  gig  drawn  by  a  horse  with  a  plaited 
tail  and  silver  harness,  and  conducted  by  a  postil- 
ion in  a  many-colortMl  jerkin  and  jack-boots,  I  con- 
sider to  be  the  acme  of  glory. 

It  behooves  me  to  ofier'two  brief  explanations 
with  regard  to  the  black  postilion's  attire.  AVhen 
you  come  narrowly  to  insi>ect  him,  yon  discover  that 
he  is  not  entirely  a  man  of  truth.  There  is  a  spice 
of  imposture  about  him.  Tlioso  breeches  and  those 
Ixwts  are  not  wholly  genuine.  The  first,  you  dis- 
cover, are  mere  linen  drawers,  instead  of  leathers; 
indeed,  to  wear  buckskins  in  the  tropica  would  be  a 
torture,  the  hint  of  whose  |)ossibility  would  have 
filled  tlie  hearts  of  the  managing  directors  of  the 
late  Spanish  Inquisition  (unlimited)  with  grati- 
tude. I  could  readily  forgive  the  negro  for  his 
trifling  fraud  as  reganls  the  leathers,  the  exigen- 
cies of  climate  covering  a  multitude  of  sins ;  but 
what  shall  we  say  of  a  postilion  who  pretends  to 
wear  good  boots  which  turn  out  to  be  nothing  but 
stiff  leather  gaiters  or  spatterda'^hes  ?  These  hyp- 
ocritical boots  are  truncated  close  to  the  ankle, 
even  as  was  that  boot,  converted  by  Corporal 
Trim  into  a  mortar  for  the  siege  of  Dindermond. 
At  the  ankle  these  l)oots  do  not  even  divei*ge  into 
decent  bluchers  or  homely  shoes.  The  bare  feet  of 
the  black  man  arc  visible ;  and  on  his  bare  heels  and 
insteps  are  strapimd  the  silver  spurs  with  their  mon- 
strous rowels.  Now  a  jack-boot,  I  take  it,  is  not  a 
thing  to  l>e  trilled  with.  It  is  either  a  boot  or  no 
boot.  This  volante  appendage  is  a  hybrid,  and  con- 
sequently abominable.  Tiie  bhu^k  postilion  may 
uxge,  it  is  true,  several  pleas  in  abatement.  First, 
nature  ha<«  proviiled  him  with  i^(i\  (juite  as  black,  as 
shiny,  and  ju«  tough  as  the  extremities  of  any  jack- 
boots that  could  be  turned  out  by  Mr.  Hoby,  Mr. 
Runcimau.  or  any  other  purveyor  of  boots  to  her 
iSIajesty'g  Household  Cavalry  Briga<le. 

Next,  the  Moorish  stirrups  int»)  wliieh  he  thnists 
his  feet  are  not  mere  open  Jirches  of  steel,  but  capcV 
cious  foot-cases,  —  overshoes  hun;;  by  stnips  to  the 
sa<ldle.  Finally,  negroes  are  said  to  sulVer  more 
tiian  white  people  from  the  insidious  attacks  of  a 
verv  noxious  insect  common  in  ILivana,  — a  vile  lit- 
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tie  wretch  who  marries  early,  and  tii^s  a  hole  in  the 
ball  of  your  toe,  lu  wlilrh  be  and  his  wifi*  reside. 
Mi*s.  Insect  lays  I  know  not  bjw  many  tlwosanJ 
ecgs  iii  the  hole  undir  yowr  skin,  anil  iiitiHminatii»n» 
laceration,  and  all  the  other  ntions  —  even  some- 
times  to  mortilication,  the  last  ation  of  all  —  ensue, 
Pendin^c  tl»e  ail  vent  of  a  nice  rteshr  great  toe,  in 
TvLich  they  can  construct  a  habitation,  the  young 
t'ouple  dwelL  after  the  manner  uf  the  little  foxes,  in 
any  hoU's  and  corners  that  otTer;  and  the  toe  of  ft 
jaek-buot  wunUi  present  a  very  comfortable  lodging 
mitil  they  movuit  So  the  negro  p<jetilion  senstbly 
tuts  utf  the  fuot  of  bi9  boot,  and  hi*  enemy  cannot 
lie  perdu  awiiiting  him  In  a  leathern  eavenu 

For  this  i|iieer  vehicle,  the  volante,  I  conceived  a 
violent  lon;.nng;  a^tid  one  of  these  dayj*  I  mean  to 
have  a  volanto  neatly  packed  in  hay  bauds  and 
brought  to  Southampton  per  West  India  mail- 
fiteamer.  A  bbek  jMjstilion  I  might  obtain  through 
the  friendly  otllees  of  the  Freeduiaii*B  Aid  Society^ 
and  lor  money  you  can  have  silvLT-adorned  harnesi^ 
mavle  to  any  pattern  in  Long-acre.  I  am  not  quite 
certain  whether  the  metroinrditan  police  would  thoi^ 
oaghly  appreciate  the  inordinate  length  of  the  vo- 
.  lante-ihafts,  although  in  the  Ctise  of  a  block  in  Cheap- 
side  the  space  intervening  iKitwecn  the  horse  and 
the  ]p*^  body  wotdd  give  impatient  loot -passengers 
an  opportunity  to  cluck  under  and  cros*^  the  street 
comibrtahly ;  and  I  don't  know  whether  I  should 
get  into  trouble  with  the  Society  for  the  Prevention 
J  of  Cruelty  to  AnimaliiT  if  I  plaited  my  horse's  tail 
I  up  tight,  and  tied  it  to  the  saddle-b<3w,  when  sum- 
mer heats  were  rife  and  lliea  were  plentiluh 

The  volante !  It  is  tjuch  a  pretty  name,  too,  and, 
Shakeftpeare*^  doubt  notwlt'  *  1  '  m^t  there  is  much 
in  a  name.     Southey  an  i  ••   and   Wonb- 

worth  were  bent  on  r-^"  ^1  v.xi  ir  Panti.socmcy 

on  the  bank*  of  the  S  1 ,  —  not  l)ecanse  they 

knew  anything  of  i1j<-  >  .^ ,  but  because  Susque- 
hanna was  such  a  pretty  name.  It  is  a  very  ugly 
river ;  and,  enrioujly  enough,  it  is  tlie  home  of  a 
bird  possessing  at  once  the  most  delicious  flavor  and 
the  most  grotescjue  name  ima^iable,  —  the  canvas- 
back  duck. 

The  Cubans  have  a  genume  passion  for  the  vo* 
lantc.  V(»hinte3  are  the  common  hack  cabs  of  Ha- 
vana ;  and  then  the  horse  isofltm  but  a  sorry  jade, 
and  the  negro  |K>stilion  a  nigged,  protligate  '^*cus3* 
the  ><tate  of  whtise  apparel  would  have  flunked  Mi.ss 
Tabitha  H nimble,  had  ^he  travelled  sso  far  as  the 
Antilles.  But  the  private  volante«  as  far  exceed  the 
public  volantej^  in  numlier  as  they  *lo  in  s|»]endor* 
Everybody  who  can  atlbrd  it  keejts  a  volante,  and 
many  who  cannot  alVord  it  keep  a  volante.  It  is 
the  one  luxnr}',  the  one  expense,  wlil<-h,  next  to  a 
cigar  and  a  buU-fight,  w  dearest  to  the  Spanish  Crcjole 
heart,  and  which,  by  fair  meanB  or  ibid,  must  be 
prfK'ured. 

I  believe  that  the  middle-elasa  Cubans  would  soon- 
er live  on  bean?  and  cold  wat^r,  dress  in  rags,  and 
lie  on  straw  like  Marge rv  Daw,  than  go  without  a 
volante.  F<irtunjitfly,  frovidenee  liai  U'cii  very 
gootl  to  them.  Their  beautiful  island  runs  over 
with  fertility.  All  the  world  are  eager  to  buy  what 
they  have  to  well,  and  what  almost  jexclusively  they 
produce,  —  sugar  and  tobacco.  So  they  make  huge 
piles  of  dollars  and  gold  ounces,  antl  are  enabletl 
not  oidy  to  keep  volantes  in  profusion,  but  to  give 
capital  dinnei's,  and  treat  strangera  with  a  gcnerona 
hospitality  ver)*  rarely  sho^vn  in  starched  aiid  fituck- 
«p  Kurt)pi'. 
We  have  all  heard  of  the  fondm^  which  the  Bed- 


ouin ^VraKs  show  for  their  horses.  We  know  that 
the  Prophet  Mahomet  has  written  whole  chapters 
of^  ihe  koran  on  the  brtM^ding  antl  rearing  of  colts. 
We  know  that  the  young  ^Vrab  foal  is  brought  up 
in  the  tent  with  the  little  girb  ami  boyF,  and  that 
when  he  growa  up  to  be  a  horee  he  is  petted  and 
caressed,  TJie  chddren  hang  about  hiu  neck  and 
call  him  endearing  nam^s  :  the  Arab  mother  strokeff 
bia  ni>se,  and  imt^  hif  cheek,  fetohein  him  f:weet.herbs, 
makes  his  hm,  feeds  him  with  bread  and  dates,  and 
strips  of  meat  cured  in  the  sun.  \Vell ;  the  aflec- 
tion  which  the  Arabs  manifeBt  for  their  horses  the 
Cubans  manifest  for  their  vrJunf.s,  They  can 
acai'ceJy  enduii?  that  the  btl  t  should  l)e 

out  of  their  sight.  Make  an  <  1  11, —  all  fash- 
ionable calls  in  Cuba  arc  ms<le  in  the  evening, — 
and  in  a  dim  comer  of  tlte  reception  parlor  you  will 
probably  Bce  a  gi-eat  pyramid  covered  np  with  brown 
lioUand,  It  is  not  a  harp,  it  is  not  a  ^Tand  piano- 
forte :  it  m  a  volante.  I  must  hint  that  Cuban  re* 
cefjtion-rooms  are  immennely  large  and  lof\y,  and 
arc  always  on  the  ground  Hoor;  otherwise  1  might 
be  supposed  to  be  availing  myself  too  extensively  of 
the  traveller's  privilege,  in  relating  that  the  draw- 
ing-room of  a  Cuban  lady  is  not  mdrequently  a 
coach*house  as  well. 


FORFJGN  NOTEa 

Mrs.Braddon  is  mentioned  by  the  Englishpapers 
in  connection  with  the  editorship  of  **  The  Belgftt- 
via,**  a  new  ilhistrated  magazine,  the  first  number 
of  which  is  to  be  published  In  November. 

The  Viennese  are  making  themselves  very  witty 
about  pending  political  events,  A  hncndrapcr  is 
advertising  '■'  Bismarck  shirts,*'  which  he  declares^  to 
be  unrivalled  for  toughness.  The  Zei/f/fkf  account* 
\oT  the  sudden  cold  in  May  by  the  approach  of  the 

Hu.S5itU)S. 

A  NEW  operetta  in  two  acts  by  Gounod  has  been 
produced  at  the  Op^ra  Comicjue  of  Paria.  The 
libretto  is  ibuntlcd,  with  certain  modifications,  on 
Boccaccio's  story  of  the  poor  lover,  whose  mistress, 
coming  to  demand  his  favorite  bird  as  a  giift,  learns 
that  be  ha*  been  obliged  to  sacritiee  it  in  order  that 
she  might  dine ;  **  I'otseau  n'est  plu.«,  voiis  en  avea 
dine.**  In  the  tale  the  bird  is  a  falcon,  but  io  the 
operetta  it  is  a  dove,  which  gives  its  name  to  the 
piece, 

PituFESi^OR  Ahel  recently  delivered  l>efore  the 
R<»yal  Institution  of  London  a  lecture  on  the  **  His- 
tory of  Proposed  Sulistitute^  for  Gunpowder.**  Not- 
withstanrling  the  many  substitutes  hitherto  proposed, 
gunpowder  still  maintains  its  position  as  the  best 
of  explosive  compounds  for  the  various  uses  to  which 
it  is  applied.  Its  component  pails  remain  tlie  same 
as  when  originaUv  inventeil,  for  nothing  lias  been 
tbund  to  answer  tue  purpose  better  than  a  mLxture 
of  charcoal,  saltpetre,  and  sulphur.  Improvements 
have,  however,  been  made  in  the  proj»ortions  ol 
those  substances,  and  in  the  mode  of  manufacture, 
so  as  to  render  the  explosive  action  more  or  lests 
rapids  according  to  the  various  object?  for  which  it 
is  used.  For  small  aims  and  for  shells  a  rapid  ac- 
tion is  required,  but  for  large  ordnance  antl  for 
lihisting  a  much  slower  combustion  is  necessary  to 
produce  the  required  efiects.  Professor  Abel  men- 
tioned numerous  substances  that  had  been  tried  as 
^uljstitutes  far  charcoal  and  for  saltpetre^  includifltg 
that  of  nitro-glycenne,  which  explodes  by  percus- 
sion, and  the  dangerous  nature  of  whicb^  he  sald^ 
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had  boon  proved  by  a  <lisastrous  explosion  at  Aspin- 
wall.  Attor  having  mentioned  some  other  proposed 
substitute^!,  Professor  Abel  proceeded  to  notice  gun- 
cotton,  and  to  state  some  of  the  improvements  that 
have  been  made  in  its  manufacture  during  the  last 
two  years.  Gun-cotton,  indeed,  seems  to  be  susccp- 
tibhi  of  being  made  to  suit  all  explosive  purposes, 
and  it  pos<c<si'S  the  great  advantage  of  producing  no 
smoke,  and  of  leaving  no  residuum.  Another  advan- 
tage of  no  less  iu»portance  is  the  safety  with  which  it 
may  be  manuliicture<l  and  stored,  for  it  can  be  wet- 
ted and  rendered  incombustible,  and  its  explosive 
properties  are  i-estored  without  injurj'  when  dried. 
Among  other  applications  of  which  gun-cotton  is 
susceptible  is  that  of  fire-works,  which  might  be  ex- 
hibited in  a  room  without  nuisance,  ana  he  con- 
cluded the  lecture,  which  was  illustrated  with  nu- 
merous experiments,  by  giving  a  brilliant  pyrotech- 
nic display. 

The  French  dramatic  authors  have  recently 
started  a  publishing  house  of  their  own.  The  oifice 
in  Paris  is  on  the  Boulevartl.  Any  author  who  may 
desire  to  have  his  j>lay  published,  can  select  the 

f>apcr,  typo,  size,  and  binding  he  thinks  proper,  and 
lave  five  months  to  pay  the  printer's  and  stationer's 
bill  in.  An  additional  charge  of  ten  per  cent  upon 
the  net  cost  is  to  be  paid  as  a  foe  to  the  agency,  to 
cover  their  office  expenses  and  clerks*  salaries.  The 
rt»ason  of  this  new  movement  on  the  part  of  the 
Paris  dramatic  authors  is  said  to  bo  the  low  prices 
paid  by  the  groat  publishers  there,  notwithstanding 
the  enormous  sales  of  most  works  of  the  kind. 
Messrs.  Levy  Freros  have  boon  especially  com- 
])lained  of.  To  M.  Houchanly  it  is  s«iid  they  gave 
£  20  for  the  copyright  of  **  Lazare  lo  Patrt»,"  the 
sale  of  which  extended  to  120,000  copies.  Other 
instances  wore  adduced  by  the  membei*s  of  the  new 
publishing  association,  and  their  first  meeting  was 
enlivened  l)y  this  anecdote:  The  late  Henri  Mur- 
gor  —  who.  it  appears,  was  a  wretched  manager  of 
his  own  alVaii-s,  bhiming  everybody  but  himself  for 
the  dillicultios  into  whieh  he  was  oIKmi  plunged  — 
sold  most  of  his  compositions  to  this  firm.  *'  If  one 
thing  more  than  another  troubles  mc  in  my  dyinor 
hour,"  said  the  author  when  on  his  death-l)od,  **  it  is 
that  I  go  out  of  the  world  conscious  that  I  have 
been  the  ruin  of  MM.  Levy  Freres."  ^Liny  such 
co-operative  ventures  as  the  Paris  Dramatic  Au- 
thors* Society  have  been  8tarte<l  on  former  occa- 
sions ;  but  the  strange  thing  is  that  ahnost  all  these 
amateur  combinations  have  failed,  notwithstanding 
the  clear  way  in  which  it  was  shown  on  paper  that 
enormous  pn)fits  couUl  bo  made,  and  no  end  of 
tradesmen's  villanies  put  a  stop  to. 

TorciiiN'G  the  miniature  of  the  Queen  for  Mr. 
Poalxxly,  the  Timt^s  saj-s :  "  A  fac-simile  of  the 
kindly  and  most  gra(?ious  gill  which  Her  Majesty 
oflored  to  the  great  American  philanthropist  is  now 
on  view  at  Mr.  Dickinson's  gallery,  OM  Hon<l  Stn»et. 
In  the  jjrosent  stage  of  the  work,  only  the  beautiful 
water-color,  from  which  the  enamel  on  gold  is  arter- 
wards  to  be  donts  is  now  shown.  This,  however,  in 
its  magnifirent  frame  of  chased  metal,  gives  a  very 
fair  iiloa  of  what  the  efioct  of  the  whole  will  be  when 
finished.  But  the  word  **  miniature  **  scarcely  Tv\y- 
resents  what  the  importance  as  regartls  the  size  of 
the  likeness  will  be,  Ibr,  though  only  half-length,  the 
painting  is  14  inches  long  by  nearly  10  inches  wide, 
ror  the  first  time  for  the  presentation  of  her  por- 
trait to  a  private  individual,  Iler  Majesty  Siit  in  the 
only  robes  of  state  she  has  worn  since  tho  death  of 


the  Prince  Consort,  —  the  costume  in  which  she  was 
attired  at  the  opening  of  the  present  Parliament. 
This  was  a  black  silk  dress,  trimmed  with  ermine, 
and  a  long  black  velvet  train,  similarly  adorned. 
Over  her  Mary  Stuart  cap  is  the  demi-crown,  while 
tho  Koh-i-noor  and  one  rich  jewelled  cross,  pre- 
sented by  Prince  Albert,  form  her  only  ornaments. 
To  complete  this  ])ortrait  Her  Majesty  gave  Mr. 
Tilt  several  long  sittings,  and  has  now  expresse<l  her 
unqualified  approval  of  the  wate]> color  shown  at 
Mr.  Dickinson's. 
Tliis,  however,  is  but  the  commencement  of  the 

S recess.  The  portrait  is  to  be  done  in  enamel  by 
Ir.  Tilt,  on  a  panel  of  pure  gold.  In  these  enamel 
paintings,  to  brine  out  all  the  brilliancy  of  their  col- 
ors, they  have  to  do  burnt  in  a  furnace  at  least  five 
and  gi^nerally  six  times.  The  heat  to  which  they 
are  subjected  is  so  intense  as  to  be  only  short  of  that 
which  would  fuse  gold,  and  the  most  exquisite  care 
is  necessary  neither  to  let  the  picture  heat  too  soon 
nor,  above  all,  cool  too  rapidly,  as  in  either  ease  the 
enamel  would  crack.  So  large  an  enamel  portrait 
has  never  been  attempted  in  this  country.  It  has, 
therefore,  been  found  necessary  to  build  a  small 
heating  furncice  specially  for  the  execution  of  this 
work.  It  will  take  about  six  weeks  to  complete  all 
tho  pro(*esses,  when  the  jucturo  will  be  mounted  in 
a  most  elaborate  and  massive  chased  frame  of  pure 
gold,  surmounted  with  the  Royal  crown  enamelled 
on  the  same  metal  in  colors.  Altogether  it  will  form 
a  git\  worthy  both  of  Her  Majesty  and  of  the  gen- 
tleman to  whom  she  presents  it.  In  fidelity  of  por- 
traiture the  likeness  is  not  to  be  sui-passed,  and  of 
course  it  was  not  till  after  many  and  long  sittings 
that  such  perfei't  success  was  accomplished.  After 
iH'ing  submit te<l  to  the  Queen  on  its  completion  it 
will  l>e  forwanled  to  Mr.  Peabody,  who  intends  to 
dejiosit  it  where  it  may  bo  best  seen  in  a  large  in- 
stitution which  ho  has  founded  in  Boston,  his  na- 
tive town." 


TWO  TRANSLATIONS  FROM   THE   HUN- 
GARIAN POET,  PETOFL 
I. 
O  YOUTH  !  thou  art  a  whirlwind  I     Thou 

In  thy  swift  cii*cling  dance 
l)ropi>est  a  llowory  garland  on  our  brow, 

^^  hich  shines  in  the  sun's  glance  ; 
And  sudilonly  there  comes  another  gust. 
Which,  with  unfriendly  breath, 
Carries  away  the  wreath, 
And  leaves  no  trace  upon  the  forohoad-bust : 
We  ieol  that  forehead  cold  an<l  blank  an<l  bare, 
Inquiring :  **  Was  the  garland  over  there  ?  " 

ir. 

A  dream 
Is  Nature's  kindest  gift ;  it  opens  wide 

Tliose  fairy  palaces  when'  glance  and  gleam 
Sweet  fancies,  never  seen  at  waking  tide. 
In  his  blest  dreams  the  boor 
Drives  cold  and  thirst  an<l  hunger  from  his  door, 
Wears  purple  garments,  dwi*lls  ami<lst  perfumes, 
Sjjreads  softest  carpets  on  his  gilded  rooms, 
And  laughs  at  tyrant  kings,  and  walks  erect 
In  the  prou<l  liberty  of  self-rosjwct 
In  dreams  the  youth  whom  the  coy  m.-xid  has  chasod, 
Sleeps  with  his'  loving  anns  around  her  waist ; 
And  I,  |K)or  dreamer !  in  my  vision  see, 
Tliat  my  weak  breath  has  made  mv  countr}'  free  I 

^OHN  BOWBINO. 
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FAR  AT  SEA. 
1. 

"  Ah  1"  I  Bays^  "you*vo  been  a  hard  and  a  bitter 
mother  to  me ;  and  yet  it  poes  afrain  the  frrit  to 
turn  one'a  bAck  ufKjn  you,  I  He  toiled  on,  and  lived 
hani,  and  yet  yon  *ve  always  showed  me  a  coki,  cruel 
face^;  and  as  I  said  that,  (eeling  quite  heartsick,  I 
leans  my  elbows  on  the  side  o'  the  ship,  and  myehin 
on  my  hands,  and  ha^  a  loni^,  lon^  look  at  the  old 
country  ««  we  was  leaving;,  —  perhaps  to  see  no  more, 

1  looked  round,  and  there  stood  plenty,  tearful- 
eyed  and  sad  with  all  the  lines  of  sorrow  marked  in 
their  foreheads,  while  I  could  sim?  lips  tremblinj^  and 
Ure;i8ta  workintr  with  the  pain  they  could  hardly 
keep  down.  And  then  I  doii*t  know  how  it  was, 
but  it  '-  '  me  that  we  thouj^lit  togi'ther  tb«j 

same  ^  .ind  that  I  knew  thfir  thoijtrhtii  mid 

th'  ■■  '  '         nmv.    There  w:»-'    ''  .':.     l'"i'         :,r '• 
tir  .  and  then  caiiv 

witn  M  .Mi—  ;!fid  death,  anil  >vaiii;  anri  i  jtiiLW 
that  ptM  I  li  -i:  J  Maf'h  p<M>r  ffilk^  should  not  marry, 
and  uiciu>  biiotlier  bitter  word,  aa  if  it  was  wronjjj- 
ful  to  love  and  try  to  be  happy.  The  wlncl  whis- 
tl^.I  fliroiirli  flic  vam*n  above  our  heads,  and  the 
iL'l  I'iug,  Cxto,  in  our  hearta,  lor 

til     ^  wa«  gone,  I  could  iee  plenty 

of  sorrow  aad  sadnt^ni  all  around. 

"  Won't  do,  my  lail,"  I  «a\Ts,  rousing  op,  and 
wetting  both  hands  as  if  I  meant  work ;  and  then 
I  goes  down  in  the  steerage  to  try  and  make  things 
ft  T>it  e'Oaifortable,  for  you  «ee  all  tlie  poor  thin^p* 
were  ifi  a  most  miserable  slate.  Some  wan  iD, 
ioiiie  dowttdiearted.  i?  -  '  i  '.  and  fljoIi«h.  <iome 
drufjk    Jtnd    noisy,    i»ni  and   quarrehioinL'. 

Til '"   ^'       I  hildivii  1 1  ym^,  and  women  WMild' 

it  iv^r  it  wn<  anything  but  a  cbeerinj^ 

pj  .  ,  .^  ...  i„i  iiij^ht,  (<>••  "  vnri  may  iay,  we 
wen*  n't  iihook  down  into 

*' Good  time  comiu^j:,**  1  -  idyj  and  hav- 

ing no  yofing  one*  of  my  own,  I  uct   to  to    ! 
them  ai  had.    I  c^ot  hold  of  a  young  nhiiver,  —  u^ 
two  and  a  half,  1  should  think,  —  ar»d  he  waji  a-U«i^ 
ting  go  right  away  as  ff  lieM  got  all  the  trf^riblr  in 
the  Miip  in  his  piveious  voun^  heaiL     Bt»i 
turned  quiet,  plnyinj^  with  my  knife,  and  h\' 
1  Unds  a«  he  M  marie  a  hammock  o' 
gone  off  as  sound  as   a  ehun."h.     I); 
tnree  day*  lU  mother  wa*  vi*rY  ill,  p<ji»r  nnn^r^ 
1  had  to  regularly  mind  the  Little  one ;  and  J 
too. 

Well,  'tis  n't  a  very  pleasant  life,  in  thr 
of  an    emigrant    «hip  bound  for    New    ^ 
^ipBeialijr  t£  the  waather'a  a  bit  rough  (  and  to  w«  i 


found  it.  For  the  next  morning,  when  I  went  on 
deck,  there  was  a  stitf  bree^te  blowing,  the  ship 
heeling  over;  and  as  I  thought  the  ni^ht  before,  eo 
it  was,  —  there  was  nothing  in  sight  but  waves  all 
round.  One  sailor  did  point  to  something  which 
he  ¥iaid  was  home^  but  it  might  have  been  a  cloud. 

The  fourth  night  had  come,  and  aa  I  lay  in  my 
berth  listening  to  the  *'  wii^h  wash  "  of  the  water 
pad^t  the  side  of  the  ship,  the  creaking  and  groaning 
of  the  timbers,  and  every  now  and  then  the  heavy 
bump  of  a  wave  against  ihe  side,  I  couldn't  help 
tliinking  what  a  little  there  was  between  its  and 
de^th ,-  and  somehow  or  other  the  serious  though ta 
that  came  kept  me  wide  awake. 

It  was  two  bcHs,  I  think  tliey  call  it^  for  they 
don't  count  time  as  we  do  ashore,  when  all  at  onco^ 
I  eould  hear  ivs  there  wa^  a  great  bustle  up  on 
di**-!!,  wht»r«  all  through  the  watelies  of  the  night 
V  quiet-  Then  there  came 
:  jvbout  and  running  lo  and 
iru;  ^<>  I  '      :'      '  i  une  or  two 

things,  ar  Nr  uud  gets 

my  head  u.^.v  ^nc  «.  .^lv,sr..l, ,  ,v*.,;  ,\n^n  in  a  mo- 
ment I  Siiw  whnt  was  up,  and  it  gave  me  mich  a 
shock  that  I  nearly  let  go  my  hold  and  IMl  back 
iiiro   the  steerage^     There   wj«   a  thick   cloud   of 
smoke  insijiri^  out  from  between  the  hatches,  right 
i*hip ;  and  almost  before  I  could 
It  all,  or  make  mysi?lf  Udieve  sm 
I ti  ran  shrieking  along  the  deck 
and   calling   out   thof^e  liiai'ful 


in  tiM 

tllOtNM,      , 

it  WAti  tl 

in   h#*r 
wor<^ 


1? 
nai)« 

bL^neaiii    yirur  tlm. 

I  could  n*t  Iwiip  it:  all  my  i 

ill    tl.-.l    -'  ..r.-.    ]rui      :.n-l    T    .   m 


the 


m  lanrl,  sianriing  on  a  few 
I"  woo<l,  and  them  burning 


»g«  of  iMulag 
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first :  but  thov  hail  j;ot  the  right  man  in  tlie  right 
j>lai*o  wlion  tliey  i-hoso  that  captain,  for  he  runs  ta 
tlio  |HH>p,  whiTo  all  the  shivering  tliin;^  was  a-stand- 
injr.  ana  with  a  lew  wonls  be  quiets  theni«  Tlien 
he  runs  ti)  the  men  as  was  peuflling  alK)ut,  here, 
ther^'.  and  everywhere,  and  gets  them  all  together ; 
and  then  at  last  he  gets  a  line  of  fellows  with  buck- 
ets, a  lot  more  at  the  puiii]^,  and  some  more  at  the 
little  engine  as  was  there ;  and  then  when  all  was 
ready,  and  every  man  standing  still  at  his  post,  he 
goes  with  some  more  to  the  hatches  ami  drags  up  a 
eou})le,  when  up  rose  a  regular  pillar  of  fire  and 
smoke,  with  a  snaky,  quiet  movement,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment every  face  was  lit  up,  and  there  was  quite  a 
glare  sj)re;iding  far  out  to  sea.  Sails,  cordage,  masts, 
e  vcrytiiing  seemed  turned  into  gold.  For  a  moment  I 
couldn't  help  forgetting  the  danger,  and  thinking 
what  a  beautiful  sight  it  was;  when  directly  atter 
tiure  was  a  re«;ular  ringing  cheer,  the  engine  and 
j)mnps  went "  cliuig-chmg,"  and  the  water  wa»teeme<l 
nito  the  burning  hohl  from  bucket  and  en^inc-nozzIe. 

How  the  water  hissed  and  sputtered T  while  vol- 
umes of  smoke  and  steam  riishe^l  up  where  it  ha4l 
been  all  flame  but  a  moment  before,  and  as  we  saw 
this  we  cheered ;  but  we  'd  nothing  to  cheer  for  ;  it 
was  only  tiie  fire  gathering  strength ;  and  then,  as 
thou<5h  laughing  at  the  water  we  ])Oured  in,  it  came 
dashing,  and  crawling,  and  ruaniI^r  up,,  licking  the 
edges  of  the  hfitchway,  and  setting  on  fire  the  tar- 
paulins at  the  sides,  and  then  it  began  to  shoot  and 
leap  up  as  if  to  catch  at  the  cordage  and  sails. 

"  Pour  it  in,  my  lads,"  shouted  the  captain. 
**  Don't  be  afraid  ;  we  sha*n't  run  short  of  water,  like 
they  do  at  your  London  fires." 

'*  No,"  says  a  cluip  on  my  side ;  "  and  there  ain*t 
no  running  away  into  the  next  street." 

TluMi  I  saw  the  captain  run  to  the  man  at  the 
wheel,  and  he  changed  the  course  of  the  shii),  so  that 
all  the  smoke  and  flame  went  over  the  side;  and 
then  at  it  we  went,  sending  in  the  water  at  a  tre- 
men<lous  nite,  but  to  all  appearance  it  di*!  no  good, 
—  not  a  bit. 

**  Now,  my  lads,"  says  the  captain,  "  with  a  will  ** ; 
and  then  we  cheered  again ;  and  that  noble  fellow 
stood  with  the  engine-nozzle  in  his  hand,  le<ining 
right  over  the  fiery  hole,  where  tlie  flames  darted 
out,  scorching  him,  and  there  he  stood  battling  with 
them,  and  aiming  the  water  where  he  thought  Iwst 

You  see  I  stood  close  aside  him,  so  that  I  could 
see  all  that  he  <lid,  —  a  brave  fellow,  —  and  it  was 
hot,  too.  You  know  I  wius  takin<^  the  buckets  aa 
they  were  passed  to  me,  and  sencling  the  water  in 
w it'll  a  regular  siiliush  as  far  as  1  could  every  time ; 
an<l  the  <>aptain  nodded  at  me  every  now  and  then, 
and,  *' Well  d(mel"  he  says,  when  it  was  him  aa 
ought  to  have  had  the  praise. 

it  was  like  looking  down  into  the  mouth  of  a  fur- 
nace ;  and,  as  far  as  I  could  see,  we  might  just  aa 
well  have  Ijeen  playing  with  a  couple  of  boy's  squi 
but  I  knew  enough  of  duty  to  feel  what  lot     * 
do;  ami  though  I  M  have  liked  to  havt     ""•' 
the  wife  to  comfort  her,  my  duty  was  *- 
a  jjouring  in  that  tlu're  water  till  I  c^ 
longer;  and  the  more  it  did  tt*t  8«^ 
more  I  warmed  np,  —  ob6tinat<*  '• 
to  try,  for  I  did  n't  see  any  fu» 
by  a  lew  tlaines  and  sparks,  -  *• 
now  and  tlien  from  the  eai* 
me,  and  in  went  the  wale 

All  at  once  a  lot  of  th»   - 
one  shouts  out,  — 

**  'T  ain't  no  good,  ir-- 


But  he  had  n*t  hanlly  said  it,  before  I  saw  the 
captain  dart  back  ;  aa<l  then  there  was  a  bright  light 
as  the  copper  branch  of  the  hose-i)iixj  flashed  tbrou^h 
the  uir,  and  then  down  came  the  sailor  on  the  deck. 

"  Back  to  your  work,  men,"  sang  out  the  captain ; 
"  and  let  a  man  go  to  the  boats  if  he  dares  !  "  And 
then  thev  stoo«l  hanging  alwut,  muttering,  and  one 
Dutch  chap  pulls  out  a  knife.  Just  at  the  same 
minute,  too,  a  couple  of  the  sailors  as  had  b€^en  hand- 
ing me  the  buckets  strikes  work  too,  a-saying  they  'd 
l>e  hanged  if  they  M  stop  there  and  be  fnzzletl. 

I  felt  that  if  the  men  did  as  they  liked,  it  would 
be  all  over  with  us  ;  and  that  meant  a  regidar  rush 
to  the  boats,  while  the  poor  women  and  children 
were  lef\  to  bum  ;  so  what  did  I  do  but  I  ups  with 
the  leather  bucket  I  had  in  my  hand,  —  I've  oAen 
langhed  since,  —  and  brings  it  down  like  a  'stin- 
guisher  right  on  the  top  of  number  one's  head  ;  as 
to  t'  other,  —  he  was  a  little  chap,  and  I  *ni  six  foot 
and  pretty  strong,  —  I  gets  hold  of  him  by  the  scruff 
of  the  neck  and  strap  of  his  trousers,  and  afore  he 
knew  where  he  was,  I  had  him  up  in  the  air,  and 
over  the  hole  where  the  llames  were  ix>uring  up,  and 
so  close,  too,  that  he  coidd  feel  the  scorching  ;  aB<l 
then  —  I  ain't  much  given  to  swearing,  but  I 
ra])ped  out  something  fierce,  that  if  he  did  n't  wo^ 
I  'd  Imrl  him  in. 

Lord,  you  should  hare  heard  what  a  shriek  there 
was  as  the  fellow  twisted  about  like  an  eel  to  get 
away,  and  tlien  I  put  him  a  little  neai-cr ;  when  he 
begged  and  j)rayed  to  be  put  down,  and  he  W  work 
till  he  dropped ;  and  then  up  comes  tlie  captain,  for 
he  'd  bolted  off  into  the  cabin,  but  now  rushed  out 
again  with  a  revolver  in  each  hand. 

"  Well  done,  my  man,"  he  shouts  to  rae,  for  he 
saw  what  I  did ;  and  then  he  gives  me  one  of  the 
pistols,  and  swore  he  'd  shoot  tiie  first  man  as  dis- 
oU'vi'tl,  and  I  'm  blei>seil  if  I  did  n't  believe  he  would, 
if  they  'd  have  tried  it  on  ;  b»t  they  did  n't,  but  be- 
gan pumjung  away  like  mad  again,  and  we  two  went 
U)  work  )>ouring  in  the  water,  while  1  'm  sure  1  heard 
a  n^ular  groan  from  the  captain,  though  his  face 
was  like  a  bit  o'  wood.  ; 

This  did  n't  take  above  five  minutes ;  but  1  be-    '. 
lieve  it  lost  us  the  ship,  though  we  liad  seemed  to    | 
make  such  a  little  impression  when  we  turned  on 
the  water.    But  five  minutes  at  such  a  time  was 
ruin ;  the  flamo  rose  higlier  and  higher,  and  the  heat 
was  awful ;  so  that,  do  what  we  would,  we  vrero  toeat 
Uack,  and  instead  of  a  quiet  crawUnc  ™^®_!^JJ3i 
there  was  a  regular  roar,  and  the  wind,  set  to-wiw^    ^ 
the  great  fiery  tongues  in  a  fierce  dra»©^?*    .     ^vq^ 

"Stick  to  It,  my  man,"  sa^-s  the  ctav>^^^»  ^^ 
voice.    "  It 's  our  only  chance."  *  x'  "^  \  vasv'^ 

"And  I  would  n't  i^ve  much  for    \V^"» 
the  same  tone.  «e^e(n«  ^  1?^>sb^ 

"  Hush !- he  sayt;  and  then  fcc^  ,0d»««^* 

rj"**  myl«d»!^        _ ^  _-^^^V\. ^J^^^ 


^Tf  r ;  but    It    -:noT r fOtl  "V   ^^.^^ ^^"^  ■  ,>  ^n 
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FAR  AT  SEA, 


do 


muBt  bave  burnt  H,  —  "  there/*  he  sa)-?,  savagely* 
"I've  Tougbt  it  out  with  you,  and  you've  b<i;at ! 
Now  lijr  life  eaviiig  1 " 

And  then,  qiiii'tly  anrl  coolly,  he  had  cwic  boat 
lowen^l  dawn,  with  the  fu'st  mate  in  and  a  crew  of 
sailors,  ami  the  «hriekin{4  women  and  ehildron  low- 
ered ill,  while  the  quiet  ones  he  kept  baek.  Theo 
there  wa^  a  wator-ctiftk  and  a  lot  of  biscuit-bags 
thrown  in,  and  that  boat,  well  loaded,  pushed  off  on 
the  calm  sea,  and  lay  to,  wat^'hing  us.  Then  the 
second  mate  was  ordered  into  the  second  boat,  with 
a  crew  of  sailijrs;  water  and  bagis  of  biseuit  were 
thrust  in  i  and  then,  well  loatled  with  women  and 
children,  and  one  or  two  of  the  men  pa»seneers,  that 
•was  carefully  lowered  down,  unhooked^  and  pushed 

om 

The  other  two  boahi  were  not  swung  over  the 
aideiS,  but  lay  between  the  rna^ts  of  tlie  ship,  right  in 
the  middle  of  the  deck,  and  were  full  of  stores  and 
odd  things  put  there  to  be  out  of  the  w:iy  ;  Imt  the 
captain  and  men  left  soon  had  tatkliug  fastened  to 
the  boat  that  was  right  in  front  of  the  lire,  and  it 
waa  hauled  up,  swunij  clear,  and  lowered  down,  with 
a  couple  of  !nen  in,  and  they  roWed  it  biick  to  the 
hinder  part  of  the  ship,  wliile  we  who  had  been 
launchin«r  it  had  to  make  a  regular  dash  through  the 
flames,  which  now  extended  nearly  across  the  deck. 
One  man,  however,  did  not  dai-e  come  througK  but 
plunged  overboard  and  swam  after  the  boat  tdl  he 
was  took  in- 

^  Now,  then,*"  said  the  capLiin ;  and  the  rest  of 
the  women  were  slung  down- 

I  did  not  mean  to  go  as  long  as  I  coidd  help  th*^ 
captain  ;  and  tlien  half  a  dozen  of  the  men  paseien- 
gefs  were  lowered  down,  and  they  were  just  going 
to  shove  otr,  when  I  i^houts  out,  — 

**  Stop  ! "  and  the  captain  turns  round  angrily  to 
mc  ;  and  I  s^ay^  '*  No  water  t  ** 

Sure  enough  they  had  uiiue,  and  a  little  cask  that 
atoo'l  on  tlio  deck  was  slung  down,  and  they  were 
going  to  shove  off  again,  when  I  heard  a  shriek  ^4S 
went  through  and  thraugh  me,  and  saw  a  bright 
glare ;  the  man  at  the  ntdder  leaned  over,  while  at 
tlie  same  moment  there  was  a  roar  and  a  rush  of 
fearful  light,  and  the  givat  mainmast  blazing  from 
top  to  bottom,  ami  covered  with  burning  rope  and 
canvas,  toppled  over  towartls  where  the  boat  lay,  for 
the  fire  had  been  eating  into  it  below  deck  for  long 
enough.  It  was  all  in  a  momeut,  and  like  the  flaf^h- 
ing  of  i»orue  great,  sheet  of  lightning,  as  in  the  midst 
ot  a  wihl  and  fearful  cry  it  Jell  right  towards  the 
boat. 


Til  AT  yfm  a  feai'ful  moment,  that  was,  and  we  hclil 
our  breath  with  len*or ;  and  I  —  I  could  not  help  il, 
—  I  CO  verted  my  face  with  tuy  hands  ami  dared  not 
look,  fill  T  braid  u  luiiil  'hrt  1,  :iTi  1  saw  the  boat 
Sill  \i  of  the  half- 

r  \  ^  -d  falling  upon 

-  to  get  the  last  boat  out, 
it  a  little  diNtj^nrc,  while 
the   captain   there  was 

dit, 


^er  saw ; 

and  the 

tiil  tlie  ropea 


seemed  illuminated  with  little  beads  and  tongues  of 
fire.  The  heat  grew  awfid,  and  every  now  and 
then  pieces  of  bhuzin^  rope,  spare,  and  blui'ks  fell 
red-hot  and  glowing  into  the  sea,  to  send  up  little 
columns  of  hissing  steam.  The  whole  of  the  centre 
of  the  ship  was  now  on  lire,  and  tiie  tlames  ny$e 
prodigiously,  floating  oif,  and  fltishinfj  amidst  the 
clouds  of  smoke;  while  faraway,  still  lightly  flitted 
and  iTptjn  about  the  gohlen  llnky  snow,  L'ddyiug 
amongst  the  smoke,  and  darting  far  on  high,  in  the 
moiit  beautiful  way  imaginable. 

I  think  I  said  before  how  the  trtnufuduus  heat 
caused  a  regular  draught  to  set  towards  the  fire,  so 
that  as  vou  wei^  alniijst  scorched  before,  the  wind 
came  with  quite  a  cold  rush  behind  ;  but  then,  how 
it  made  the  Hamesroar  again,  and  burn  move  fierce- 
ly than  ever  I  It  was  a  sickening  sight ;  for  every 
now  and  then  the  cruel  forky  tongues  seemed  to 
keep  lapping  at  and  threatening  us,  and  then  dufl- 
cin^  and  licking  everything  up,  as  if  in  devilish  joy 
at  the  proi?pect  of  s'3on  devouring  us  poor  pinners. 

It  was  a  horrible  sight,  and  tlioiigh  1  did  n't  show 
it,  yet  1  could  feel  my  heart  sink  every  time  I  was 
idle  for  a  few  moments,  when  I  went  at  it  again 
like  a  savage.  I  did  n't  go  down  on  my  knees  to 
pray;  but  —  I  don't  know  —  I  think  I  prayed 
earnestly  in  ray  heart  then,  and  though  I  would 
gladly  have  been  with  the.  wife  safe  in  thr*  other  ijoat, 
yet  I  could  n't  feel  as  it  was  suited  with  a  fellow's 
duty  to  leave  such  a  man  as  that  captain  had 
yhowed  himself  all  in  the  lurch  ;  so  I  says  to  inysell*, 
**  Be  a  mun,  too,  Phil " ;  and  I  did  try  to,  anyhow. 

All  at  once  the  tlames  seemed  to  veer  round,  and 
began  blowing  towards  us,  while  the  }>08ition  of  the 
boats  was  changed ;  and  I  could  n't  underhtjind  it, 
till  I  saw  the  captain  run  from  helping  to  get  the 
lusi  boat  —  the  one  as  was  on  the  deck  close  to 
the  mizzen-niitat  ^ — over  the  side;  and  then  I  found  it 
wa«  the  man  had  left  the  steering  wheel,  and  had 
run  up  towards  the  Ixiat 

"  Back ! "  I  heard  the  captain  say ;  **  back,  or  I  'U 
fire!" 

" Fire  away,  cap,"  says  the  man,  sulkily;  *'one 
may  Ju?^t  as  wull  die  by  fii-e  one  way  as  another, 
and  1  won't  stand  there  and  be  burnt/'  And  then 
the  captain's  hand — the  one  as  held  the  pistol ^ — 
fell  down  by  his  side,  and  be  looked  regularly  done. 

*' What's  np?"  1  says,  **  Can  I  do?"  and  I 
itjUowed  the  captain  to  the  wheel,  which  he  turned 
so  as  to  put  the  liead  of  the  ship  right  once  more ; 
and  as  he  did  it,  she  just  changed  round  again ;  but 
whde  all  this  had  been  going  on,  the  niizzen  or 
third  mast  took  fire,  and  now  was  blazing  away 
fiercely, 

"  Hold  on  here,  my  man,"  says  the  captain,  "and 
keep  the  wheel  just  as  it  is.  That's  right ;  hold  the 
j^|)okes  firm ;  and  if  lier  head  swings  round,  call  la 
me  to  come  and  help  you." 

'♦  AH  right,"  I  sap ;  "  but  mind,  I  don't  under- 
stand it  a  bit."  And  now  my  troubles  seemotl  to 
begin  ;  for  though  it  was  bad  enough  to  be  bustling 
about  fancying  tliat  the  ship  wouid  either  go  down 
or  vou'd  be  burnt  every  moment,  yet  to  utaml  stock* 
still  holding  on  to  the  spokea  of  that  wheel  was  aw- 
ful, and  do  what  I  wouhl  to  stop  it,  a  regular  trem- 
ble came  all  over  me,  and  my  knees  kept  on  (»hakt!, 
shake,  shake. 

They  got  the  boat  over  the  side,  and  then  the 
men  n'lshcd  over  one  another  to  get  in,  and  it  waa 
only  by  stamping  about  and  hitting  at  them  that  the 
captain  got  the  poor  chans  to  take  in  the  things  they 
wanted ;  such  as  foodi  which  he  fetched  out  of  the 
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i;'.r:n("-  of. 
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•  11  I  'd  ij;i'l  a  i-M-w  ]ici-  y  ...i.  v.y  !: .-.i;.  1  ih  !;k  "we 
•  O'.ld  li;ivi-  Kiv«  d  Iht"  :  .M:  :  !'  -.-h  i..  m-  k<  !:  .  rK-ri*. 
I'jj  ;:i>f  tiji-ii,  fifi'ii  U-!r:j  ijj't'-  ir:!l.  tin-  j*-^  ..Mp 
H-iiiic'l  i«j  fiJl  a  littii.  towai"!-  m-.  a;;  i  tli«  :i  t.i  the 
•illnr  kjiii',  hlriwly,  hu'l  ;t^  'iJ'M  h«iidii._:  t-j  the 
liiin/i-:  find  linn  wi?  "vjld  :iliii'r>t  si-t  il.f  ivat»*r 
<ii'i  pui;.'  ii|i  Imt  Ifiii-iiiu;;  ^'I'Um^  as  clnud'i  ot*  «>li'ani 
ui'riei- ;  iiiid  Willi  fiiiu  <:alin  hti'udy  dip  lurward  she 
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seenwd  to  plunt^e  right  down  beneath  tlie  goLkn 
waters.  Then  tlierc  was  a  rl^Jng  and  falling  of  the 
fltia,  aud  a  deep,  dense  darkness,  out  of  whicli  close 
by  me  cauie  one  of  the  bittci*est»  heart-tearing  boH 
I  ever  hciwil  from  the  breast  of  man ;  and  1  did  not 
speak,  lor  I  felt  that  it  was  the  captain  sorrowing 
for  tlje  hksa  of  hw  good  ship. 

Fur  a  good  pieee  the  silence  was  as  deep  as  tlic 
darknt'fis,  and  then  the  captain  was  the  first  to  break 
it  In  quite  a  cheerful  voice,  — 

"  Can  you  lay  your  hand  on  the  rope  ?  '*  he  says ; 
and  I  passed  it  to  him,  and  then  I  could  hear  him 
in  the  diu-k  buaily  at  work  tying  and  iastenin^  ;  an<l 
at  liist  he  says,  **  Now  crawl  on  again  ;  It  will  boar 
you  better";  and  faint  and  wearily  I  managed  to 
crawl  an,  and  lay  with  my  legs  in  the  water  and  my 
head  on  the  bag  of  biscuit ;  and  directlv  aftxT  I  felt 
liini  crawl  on  too,  and  we  took  hold  of  hands  and 
lay  there  in  the  deep  darkneiis  while  he  Bivxd  that 
prayer  out  aloud  in  i$uch  a  soil,  deep  voice,  —  that 
prayer  iuA  we  lii"st  learnt  kneeling  down  years  ago 
by  our  moilier's  knee.  When  he  came  to  "  Di^liver 
lis  from  evil,"  he  stopped  short;  and  soon,  woni  out 
there  in  the  great  f>eean,  floating  on  a  few  pieces  of 
wood,  we  both  felt  in  Whose  han<ls  we  were,  and 
slept  lili  the  warm  bright  sun  shone  upon  us  and 
told  us  that  another  day  was  hen?- 

The  fii"st  tiling  the  captain  did  was  to  »tand  up 
and  locik  round,  and  then  he  s*ud  be  could  see  only 
one  boat ;  but  be  hoisted  up  one  of  the  plcc<35  of 
wood,  and  wed^^d  it  in  the  coop  with  a  handker- 
chief flpng  At  the  top,  afl4*r  which  we  made  a  hearty 
meal  of  the  liificult*  raw  bacon^  and  water.  Aller 
thi*  the  captain  got  one  of  the  coops  on  the  other, 
and  by  binding  anil  hashing  be  made  a  much  higher 
and  better  tnCi,  ?o  that  we  could  keep  our  biscuit 
and  btLcoa  out  of  the  water  and  iti  dry  ourselves. 

And  fio  we  lay  all  that  day  till  towards  evening* 
when  we  found  that  the  boat  waa  coming  tnwardi* 
us,  anti  jutst  at  duak  it  was  within  haii ;  and  if  ever 
I  *d  felt  hop<.'ful  or  joyful  before  in  my  lite,  it  was 
then.  They  had  no  room  for  us,  but  they  took  us 
in  tow^  and  the  weather  keeping  eabn,  we  all  rowed 
and  worked  in  turns,  steering  accortllng  to  the  cap- 
t^a'A  tlirection  for  the  nearest  land ;  for  when  our 
turn  came  we  two  went  into  the  boat,  and  two  oth- 
ers ciUiie  out  on  to  the  raft,  and  so  we  toiled  on  for 
d^y^t  whiiu  one  morning  there  waa  a  joyful  cty, — 

**  A  sail  I  a  siiil  I  " 

Aud  It  w:is,  too,  within  a  mile  of  us,  plainer  and 
plainer  a*  that  glorious  sun  rose ;  and  then  some 
laughed,  some  cried,  and  one  or  two  Reeraed  half 
xnjid  with  joy^as  after  a  whtlo  ehe  ran  down  towards 
u«,  pirked  fju  up,  and  proved  to  be  a  British  man-of- 
war,  homeward  bounfl. 

In  another  week  I  was  back  in  the  port  I  lel>,, 
without  clothes,  without  money,  but  with  as  jjooil 
and  true  a  friend  in  t*aptain  Ellis  as  ever  walked. 
I  had  life,  an<l  with  it  came  hope ;  and  uomchow, 
iiuce  then,  things  have  prospei*ed  with  me  in  the 
old  country,  —  the  old  home  that  I  once  left  to  go 
far  at  sea* 
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TuK  terribla  disaster  which  occurred  a  few  week* 
ago  at  A^pinwall,  a  seaport  on  the  ea*tern  coast  of 
the  Isthmus  of  Panama,  has  naturally  led  jK^ople 
who  are  unfamiliar  with  tho  recent  disooverieB  in 
chemical  science,  to  make  inquiries  rogarfling  the 
nature  of  the  sulHitanca  tha  ej^plosion  of  which 
produced    such    driiadful    havoc  with  human  llfo 


and  property.  The  s team *s hip  Eumpmn^  the  pi-op- 
erty  of  the  newly-fomicd  West  Indian  and  Pa- 
cific Steamship  Company,  wa?*  unloading  in  the 
port  of  A?[unwan,  alonpjde  the  wharf  connected 
with  tlie  Atlantic  terrain  us  of  the  railway  which 
crosses  the  Isthmus  of  Panama,  ami,  without  any 
premonitory  symT)too«,  an  explosion  occurn^d,  wfticli 
destroyed  not  only  the  ship  it5elf,  but  itdy  or  sixty 
human  lives  in  iwldition,  together  with  a  great 
amount  of  property  on  ?horc,  including  the  frieght- 
liousc  and  the  wharf, — ^  the  fonner  about  six  hun- 
dred,  and  the  latter  nearly  four  hundred  teet  !on*». 
The  entire  amount  of  damage  done  to  prMjXTtyTs 
reckoned  at  one  million  of  dollars.  Considering  the 
awful  sacrifice  of  life  and  property  whieh  reaulte*! 
from  the  explosion,  the  violence  of  which  is  said  to 
ftave  resembled  an  earthquake,  and,  likewi**e,  that 
there  was  no  suspicion  of  danger  lurking  in  the 
breast  of  any  person  on  board  the  ill-fated  Eump*Mm^ 
people  may  well  inqure,  To  what  was  the  explo- 
sion owing;  and  when  the  answer  is,  Nitro-Glyce- 
rinc,  they  wiU  add  the  query,  And  what  is  Nitro- 
Glycerine '? 

Everybody  knows  quite  well  that  gh/rrrhtf  is  one 
of  the  mildest,  blandest,  and  mi>st  innoL-ent  matters 
with  which  manuals  on  ehemistn*  make  us  acquainted. 
The  sweet,  harmless  compound  glycerine  wfis  first 
obtained  in  1  779,  by  the  distinguished  Swedish  chem- 
ist Scheele,  while  preparing  Tead-plfi?tcr  from  Lird 
and  oxide  of  le^vj,  and  by  him  called  the  **  sweet 
principle  of  oils*"  Chcvrcul,  the  French  chi^mist, 
many  yeai's  afterwards  showed  it  to  be  a  constant 
jiroduct  in  the  saponification  of  ordlnury  oil*  and 
fats.  In  184  7,  ;M.  Asra":ne  Sobrem,  a  yoting  Ital- 
ian, and  a  puiiil  ef  Pelouze,  di<coveretl  this  now 
compound,  nitro-glycerine,  while  operating  upon 
glycerine  by  mexms  of  nitric  aeid.  It  was  shown 
to  be  a  very  explosive  body,  and  became  an  oUect 
of  interetst  to  chemists,  many  of  whom  have,  nora 
time  to  time,  suffered  serious  injuries  while  experi- 
menting with  it.  It  is  only  within  the  last  few 
montlis  that  it  ha«  been  prejiared  in  any  consid- 
erable quantity  as  an  article  of  commerce,  and 
sold  for  blasting  purposes  under  the  name  of  '*  blast- 
ing oil**  It  was  reserved  lor  IVIr,  Alfred  Nobel, 
the  engineer  of  a  Swedish  copper-mine,  to  demon- 
strate its  utility  as  a  substitute  for  gunpowtler  and 
gun-cotton  in  blasting  operations,  it's  practicability 
tor  which  was  satisfactorily  proved  In  the  coui-se  of 
the  year  1H<j4,  and  especially  during  liv-t  fuinmer, 
when  it  was  used  in  the  oj»en  workings  of  the  tiu» 
mines  of  Altenburg,  In  Saxony,  Early  in  the  pres- 
ent year,  we  were  informed  that  it  wjis  in  use  at 
Hirschberg,  In  Sihsia,  l>eing  employe<l  in  hlasting 
for  a  railway  tunnel.     Tht«  same  substance  was  that 


which  WiU  ghlpiied  on  btjard  the  European  at  Liver- 
jiool,  and  by  tnat  vessel  taken  out  to  Aspinwall  on 
tier  second  voyage,  which  most  unfortunately  proved 


to  be  her  la^t  one.  It  had  been  bixnight  from  Ger- 
many to  Grimsby,  and  carried  by  railway  to  Liv- 
erpool, and  there  entered  In  the  ship's  [lapers,  it 
would  seem,  as  some  form  of  oil,  without  the  own- 
ers of  the  vessel  being  apprised  of  its  dangerous 
character.  There  were  seventy  cases  of  it  (prolja- 
bly  tin-plate  ca^es).  Strangely  enough,  almost  at 
the  tame  time  that  we  were  informed  of  the  catas- 
trophe at  Aspinwall,  the  American  newspapers  in- 
formed u.^  that  an  explosion  of  exactly  a  similar 
character  had  occurred  on  the  1 6th  of  April  at  San 
Fninei*ico,  whither  the  blasting  oil  on  bfiaiil  the 
European  wiu  destlne^l,  thence  to  be  sent  to  the 
miners  of  Idaho,  Nevada,  Cobrado,  &c.,  and  tliat  it 
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rf»AiiUcfl  in  the  (loath  of  fifteen  persons,  together 
with  izrt'.it  (Icstniotiun  to  property.  It  hail  lH?en 
t?ik«-ii  tn  Sun  Frani'ipeo  by  the  Paeifio  ni:ul-*toanior. 
in  two  oil-?-tainiMl  Imxes,  each  nKWiirinj;  alkvjt  ib'ir 
riiliii;  U-ff.  Thi*  exi)losion  in  this  instani-o  rhook 
th«'  inM;;lil)orho<Ml  like  an  earthquake  lor  a  ^iinrtor 
f.f  a  mile  n  HI  IK  I,  for  to  that  extent  it  i*  saiil  that 
I'ViTv  wlmlnw  was  broken. 

oiily  all'W  uumths  aj^i  —  in  Xovemlvr  last,  we 
brlii'vi' — an  explosion  tit*  a  verv  violent  ohanu-ter 
tiMik  [thwt*  at  thr  \Vyoniin«r  Hotel.  Xew  York,  which. 
ul(lifiti;',h  somewhat  niystt'ruML<  at  the  time,  now  $<vnis 
to  ha VI'  biM'M  ibie  to  the  s|v>ntaneous  ami  5ihlilen 
ih*nini|>i»siiiiiii  nt'  hi  me  other  titan  this  remarkable 
f'liiMiiIi'al  a-^riit,  A  l»i»\  ivmtainin^  sampK*s of  ehem- 
ii'iil  4 ills  h.ul  ,Mrri\o«lat  the  Wyoming  Hotel  from 
niiinlniivr.  an.l.  on  beinfT  litUnl  ami  earrieil  into  the 
•tivit.  rxpliul.sl  in  aUmi  thirty  5*vonil?  with  mc^t 
aNi.Hiii.liun  ttUvfs.  !t  was  known  to  have  Uvn  ac- 
lonipaiilt'ii  bv  a  ivrsim  n.-mieil  I.eers»,  iKmu  Ham- 
I'lirji.  whiMV  ^Ir.  Nt»lH»l.  the  jvUentee,  w.w  bringin-;: 
it  uuih-r  tlie  notice  of  the  public. 

It  iH  obviously  rcpivhensible  in  the  hijxhest  «lcjrnv 
to  tmiMise  on  shippiu;;  an»l  other  public  carry in^r 
n);i'ncicji  nrtii'lcs  oi*  si)  ilanjj»»roiJS  a  character  un- 
ilcr  taU»  flc?>crlptions.  thus  emlangiTinji  many  lives 
ami  a  threat  amount  of  pi\»|H»rty.  Yet  wc  are 
inlbnniMi  that  it  is  no  uncommon  thin;;  lor  gun- 
|m\viliT  of  a  ]iarticular  ilcs^'ription  to  be  sent  by 
railwa\.  laboUcil  "  (Ilass,  with  caiv."  .Vgain,  jk^'w- 
iTliil  i»l;i>tlii«r  }H»wtlcr.  made  IKmu  siXMit  tan.  h.\s 
Iktu  shi|»|Hsl  .v  ••  l*ivpareil  Tan":  ami  other  in- 
stances iMiiKl  be  q«\^ted  of  jHM'stuis  kn^wiujily  play- 
iuj:  at  the  jranie  of  "  t*ast  and  Kk^sc  "  with  life  aiid 
pn>^iiTiy. 

Nitn»-«:l\t'erlne.  :is  it5  name  wouM  alnu>st  inili- 
cate,  is  pi>H|;K'e»l  by  the  action  of  nitric  aeitl  on 
{jlyeerinc.  bin  in  jn-actice  it  is  tb:iml  ib^siniMc  to 
em!>!oy  sitvu^;  oil  oi  vitriol  or  sulphuric  aci^l  :\!».»:i^ 
wiih  the  nitriv-  :U'M.  Aecor.lin^  to  Pr.  S.^bn  r  ^.  the 
iliscONcrei-  of  the  >u!>stauee.  a  mixture  shoiilvl  Iv 
made  of  two  ounces  of  oil  v>f  vitriol,  and  one  o-.mee 
of  turn  in;;  nitric  acid,  and  kept  cvvl  by  ice  applied 
externally ,  half  an  ounce  of  syrupy  glycerine  Ivin^ 
gradually  <tirr^»d  in.  The  glycerine  dissolve*  in  the 
acid  iM:\r.in\  witlnv.n  any  nitric  I'umes  lv:ng  disen- 
g;igeil  :  but  in  course  of  time  the  mix  run*  ac-juires 
a  cloudy  apjv.irauce.  owitig  to  the  lornutiou  of  a 
yellowish.  i^ilyd«\»king  substance,  which  graduilly 
coUeetji  on  tlie  surtac,  'Pic  whole  is  then  pi^ured 
into  a  L'las?  vessel  containing  a*K»ul  ti:\v  ou net's  of 
eoM  waiiT.  The  nimwrlyeerine  separates  innneli- 
ately.  auil.  be  I  tig  vt-ry  heavv,  fills  to  the  b«3trom  of 
the  vi>*sel :  the  a«iil  water  is  p^mn^d  uflf  and  the  j^rvV 
duel  is  wash  el  with  water  until  the  washin;xs  ;:ive 
no  indicaiii»n  of  even  a  trace  of  acid. 

Til. 
low  ii.j:i;-l.  ha\  .nj  somewhat  the  app^- 
oil.  an>l  ■»:'  tlie  Sj»\.-"i!ic  gravity  **i  aUji:  1.0.  be:nj 
ihereiMri.'  m..'*.*.-  tli.in  "m-  and  a  hi'.f  liuu-*  the  wo!-^ht 
of  water.  —  a  pr'per:y  w'.iii-h  pr"V^>  ufLTreai  a  Ivati- 
laje  in  r:ie  ::*«'  ••!  tiir  su:r«tan..e.  I:  i*  in-lori.  J-. 
■h-p'UUvu:  and  ar'':ria:le  t.i?:'.-.  an  I 


riiv  niirx-glyc«-rine.  thus  pncnlucol.  is  a  light  vel- 
r  li.riM.  havinj  somewhat  the  anpt-aranci-  ».f  Mlive- 
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yiiiMi  «psaut::v. 


tue  t-.':ijie,  even 

pr.^  1  :'vs  i:eadache,  whi=.h  :.vit>  f.«r  ln^-.r*.     I?  is  in- 

s-:;;l:.-  in  waier,  but  is  s-.-IuVle  ucc.h  in  alc-jLol  and 

etluT. 

A<  .il ready  men:io:ie  i,  Mr.  N  'Vl.  on  sair.inj  ao- 

o'.Minr  uve  wjtli  tliv  ex:''.»-:v..'nv>s  if  n::r"»-.:iveer:r.».-. 
*  1  ...        ,*  .     ,  .    ^.  • 

set  t :»  wiviv  t<.»  ut:l:/i'  z '...%'.  \t .''.":r:y  m  ::.v-::r»j  oj-t- 

atioii>.  and  >::'eeeiK-  i  f:ir  •-•>■.  n  i  h:*  m  **;  sanj'iir...- 


patent  rights  for  its  manufacture  and  use,  in  Swe- 
den, PniSw«:a.  France,  Englanfl,  and  the  United 
States:  and  it  is  already  rapidly  superseding  gun- 
powder as  a  blisting  material  in  mines,  quarries,  and 
railway  tunnelling.  Glycerine  is  obtained  front  ani- 
mal and  Vegetable  fi.Yed  oils  and  fats,  by  decompos- 
in«;  them,  ami  removing  the  fatty  acitls  wlilch  tliey 
allcontain :  but  the  oily  character  is  not  restored  by 
treating  the  glycerine  with  nitric  and  sulphnric 
aciils.  With  an  oil.  we  generally  associate  the  idea 
iif  a  harmle^  ami  innocuous  substance,  although 
there  is  an  exception  in  the  case  of  the  oil  expressed 
from  bitter  almonds :  but  then,  like  nitro-glycerine, 
it  is  a  riitr\*<iViij^urt*L  and  such  substances  are  gen- 
erally to  be  rejr»*nled  with  suspicion. 

Since  the  New  York.  San  Francisco,  and  Aspin- 
wall  explosions,  much  that  is  false  has  been  written, 
and  publishetl  in  newspapers,  to  the  discredit  of 
nitro-glveerine.  The  substance  is  so  peculiarly 
adapted  for  the  piirnosi's  of  bListing,  however,  that 
it  can  well  alford  to  be  called  ill  names.  It  is  capa- 
ble of  doing  more  work,  ant  I  at  less  cost,  than  gnn- 
IKiwder:  and  we  make  bold  to  say.  that  it  is  not 
more  dan^*rous  than  that  sul^stance.  if  it  is  as  dan- 
gi^rvnis.  It  cannot  explo*le  by  simple  contxiet  with 
tire :  lor  on  applying  a  lighted  match  to  it,  or  by  al- 
lowing a  sjvirK  to  fall  into  it.  the  nitro-glycerine 
burns  ipr.eilv  away.  It  will  not  explo»le  in  the  liquid 
state,  until  it  is  heateil  to  a  terap»*ratiire  of  about 
thivc  hundred  and  lifty  degrees  Fahrenheit,  and 
even  then  then.*  is  no  expKvion  if  the  suli:stanee  is 
lively  ex|vtsed  to  the  air.  To  explo<le  nitro-glyce- 
rine,  it  is  mvess;iry  that  it  should  be  in  a  close  vessel, 
or  in  a  coniined  space  :  a  covering  of  water  is  quite 
suilicient.  In  illustration  of  this  statement,  we  would 
mentiim  one  or  two  of  a   numl>er  of  remarkable 

'  experimcnii'.  institutinl  by  a  Swedish  commission, 
consisting  of  Coiunuxlore  Adlersp.iTTV  and  several 

I  pn>!e.'<!k.>rs  of  the  Aca  leuiy  of  ^-ience.  Rov-al  Museum, 

j  and  TechnoUyical  Ir.stituiion.  Sioi.'kholm.  A  quan- 
tify of  nitrvvglycerine  was  |v>ured  out  on  a  flat 
stone ;  the  liipiid  dul  not  catc;;  fire  when  a  rtrd-hot 

I  inm  lK»r  was  drawn  along  its  s.irfwe :  it  tlid  not  ex- 
plv.>.le,  but  only  burne-.l  ^juictly  wht-n  the  bar  -was 
allowed  to  lie  tor  some  time  in  coutaet  with  it.  Up- 
on rvnuivia;;  the  lur.  unconsume  I  liquiil  rt^mained 
on  the  s^»ue.  In  another  instauiv.  a  cavity  in  a 
stone  w.v  tilled  with  the  expl^ive  liijuid  :  a  burning 
siiek  was  plunged  into  it.  an-. I.  on  bi-.ng  stirre<l.  the 
nitrcwrlycerine  bumtnl  with  tlame.  bat  without  ex- 
p\«:.n.  Tlie  buniinj  ce.-VH.^!  of  it.<elf  when  the  stick 
h.id  l>een  consumed  by  the  tire.  And  on  this  point, 
the  jutentee  himselt'  says  it  does  nM  catch  tire  like 
tiirjX'ntineor  spirits,  but  gt.K.rs  out  whi-n  the  match  is 
with^lrawn. 

The  explosion  of  nitro-glycerine  is  art  en  lei  I  with 
the  pro-iuc::  >n  of  a  very  limiteil  amount  of  smoke, 

I  if  therv'  is  ev^-n  any ;  and,  i.vns\-n".ent!y.  its  advan- 
t.li^'  over  g-.:np"kwder  is  wry  evident,  as  in  the  driv- 
ing of  tunr.els  il.i-re  is  no  iielay  r.lve^s:l^y  t-*  gt-t  rid 
ot  the  sui  >ke.  We  are  no:  af.U-  at  pris^r.t^to  say 
that  the  vaj^T  of  pniSs^ie  or  iiy.ii\y-v.iT";:«'  acid  is  not 
frjr.d  amonjst  the  pn>i'S'-L5  or  the  «.ie-.-.^:!i>.»?:iion. — 
n;sv.  we  >'rn.'Ui  1  lie  incline  I  to  a:hrm  thu  it  i-.  Kok- 


a:  ihv  in jr*.-  i'n  :;t<  wi:l 
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ail !  yvi  Mr.  C'r:ij^,  t!.v  l:r»-  :or  .i!^.  i  ni.'.r.i^vr  of  the 
^!l^.—  s  larrii.-  i-f  the  t.i'.yr.rJi  -nwy  SIa'.v  C^t.ip.iny.  at 
C.irri:'4rv..;i.  X.»r::i  W.ii»-s.  s;iy?  t'. -.:.  w"..:Ii'  <'iTX'rin- 
t'  li  ii:.j  :!n.-  fir-n;:  ••:'-  »?ii-  sh  •:*  :■;  a  :  \:\::v\.  al:'!:  vjvrh 
Ki- wa**  on  the  sp:-:  in  v very  ::.«:.■:-..  •■  :::i:;:i-liately 
?.'.'W7  the  >'.  :■?  wer-  firyri.  a:  a  ■:?:..::  e  •  :>:xty-:hrvi 
varls  from  iLe  mouih  of  iLe  i".iar.vl.  and  without  anv 
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ventilHting  ahaft*  he  experienced  no  ill  olFecta  from 
the  fijme^  fi^jra  the  *le<M)mpo3e<l  nitro^Jycerine. 
But  In  open  quarnfi*,  at  all  events,  there  would  be 
no  danj^r  to  the  workmen.  It  ia  certain  that  there 
is  no  solid  residue  left  oi^cr  an  explosion  of  this  sub* 
stance ;  and  hence,  in  the  ease  of  mtfLdlie  ores,  its 
there  is  no  blaekenin{^,  there  can  be  no  diHiculty  in 
tnuMhg  the  course  of  the  vein ;  and  in  the  case  of 
rock  salt,  there  would  be  no  waste. 

Kitro-glycerine  has  otlier  advantaged  over  gun- 
powderi  wljen  employed  in  blasting.  One  of  the 
most  strikinfj  is  its  gr^at  rending  and  ertiptive  fomo 
coujpured  with  it;*  bulk.  The  expense  of  borinfij  in 
ordinary  bla^tinj^  has  hitherto  been  very  p*eat*  be- 
iiij^  no  le^  than  five^  ten,  or,  in  very  hard  rocks, 
even  twenty  timc»s  as  gresit  as  the  price  of  the  gun- 
powder used.  The  new  blasting  material  requires 
so  little  horing  that  it  would  be  more  economical  to 
employ  it  than  gunpowder,  even  if  the  latter  were 
got  lor  nothing.  The  average  result  hitherto  has 
been  a  saving  of  lifty  to  sixty  per  cent  on  the  cost  in 
blasting  in  quarries,  and  thirty  to  forty  per  cent  in 
mines. 

The  carriage,  storing,  and  handling  of  nitro^lyce- 
rine  are  in  every  way  safe,  when  only  ordinary  care 
iti  oliservetl.  It  has  been  carried  many  hundreds  of 
miles  —  all  over  Europe,  in  fact  —  both  by  water 
and  by  lanj^  as  ordiniiry^  merchandise^  without  any 
disasti'ous  eonsequencejs  ensuing,  the  most  simple 
precautioni*  U^ing  attended  to.  It  has  been  suggest- 
ed that  the  concussion  of  a  case  of  it  falhng  into  the 
hold  of  the  European  stean^ship  might  have  caused 
the  dreadful  explosion  at  AspJnwalL  But  the  sub- 
ftiince  will  not  exploile  in  this  way.  Nitro-glyce- 
rine  baa  been  thrown  from  hL*lght^  of  fifty  feet  with- 
out etTect.  In  liamburg,  it  was  thrown  up  in  a 
rockt't,  and  its  fall  of  more  than  one  thousand  feet 
did  not  explode  it.  The  StcK^kholm  commissioners, 
working  out  the  same  point,  filled  sevend  glass  lM:>t- 
tles  with  the  exjihjsive  liquid,  and  h;id  tlieui  thrown 
with  gi-cat  force  from  a  lieight  tlown  upon  a  rock 
below  ;  the  bottles  WL*re  smashed  to  pieces^  but  none 
of  the  material  explodetl.  In  another  experitnent, 
in  onicr  to  satL^rfj'  the  doubtj*  of  some  of  the  observ- 
ers, they  filled  three  glass  bottles  with  nitrf>-glyce- 
rinet  and  heated  them  in  hot  water  to  upwanls  of 
one  hundred  and  twenty  dep-ues  Fahrenheit^  The 
bottles  were  then  thrown  violently  against  a  stone ; 
they  were  shattered  to  fragments,  but  no  explosion 
occurred. 

Many  other  interesting  facts  have  been  elicited 
by  Mr.  Nobtd  and  other  experimenters.  One  of 
these  is,  that  nitro-o:lycerine  may  be  exploded  by 
percussion,  when  a  thin  layer  of  it  is  spread  on  an 
anvil  and  struck  sharply  with  a  hammer.  Strangely 
enough,  however,  the  explosion  ia  localized  to  the 
spot  underneath  the  face  of  the  hammer;  there  may 
be  almost  as  many  detonations  as  blows  struck* 
Another  is,  that  the  explosive  liquid  freezes  and 
crystallizes  in  cohl  weather,  but  resumes  all  its  or- 
dinary profjerties  on  meltin«j,  which  may  be  atTected 
by  immersing  the  containmg  vessel  in  hot  water. 
Its  freeze ing-point  seems  \o  lie  as  higli  as  from  forty- 
three  to  tbrty-^ix  dcgrcea  Fahrenheit,  and  at  all 
temperatures  under  the  lowest  of  these  it  is  prolia- 
bly  an  icy  mass.  This  is  undoubtedly  one  of  \u 
disadvantages. 

The  miHle  of  using  this  remarkable  material  ifl  as 
follows :  Bore-hole:^  are  made  in  the  rock,  or  fis- 
sure* rtlr,  ;tJv  formed  may  be  taken  advantage  of, 
prrjv  are  not  too  large.     The  bores  need 

not  than  an  inch  in  diameter;  in  many 


cases,  even  half  an  inch  is  wide  enough.  If  the  liore 
is  water-tight,  the  liquitl  mav  be  simply  poured  in  ; 
if  not,  it  is  rendered  so  by  hning  it  with  4?ort  cbiy. 
A  paper  plug  is  then  pushed  down  nearly  to  the 
surface  of  the  nitro-glycerine  ;  a  fuse  is  thrust  iiown 
to  the  papert  then  a  handful  of  gunpowder  is  thrown 
in^  and  the  bore  is  tampe<l  with  loose  sand  or  clay* 
The  tamping  should  not  l>e  hard,  a*  that  is  both  use- 
less and  dangerotis*  For  shallow  bores,  cartridgt*3 
may  be  used  for  the  nitro-glycertue :  but  tliey  are 
not  necessary.  It  is  not  necessary  either  to  be  con- 
cerned about  any  water  that  may  be  in  the  bore-hole  ; 
for  if  the  bhisting  liquid  be  poured  in,  it  will  sink  to 
the  bottom,  owing  to  its  greater  Sjiecific  gravity, 
At  the  extremity  of  Nobel's  patent  fuse  a  perciia- 
slon-cap  is  tightly'  fitted,  the  explosion  of  which  is 
communicaterl  to  the  gunpowder,  and  tbrtmgh  it  to 
the  explosive  liquid  ;  or  the  explosion  of  the  percus- 
sion-cap is  communicated  ilii-ectly  to  the  nitro-gly- 
cerine, when  tlie  blasting  is  done  under  wati-r.  It 
should  also  be  mentioned  that  the  perc»ssioD-cap 
required  is  likewise  patented  by  Mr.  Nobel ;  com- 
moa  caps  not  being  suitable. 

The  great  mechanical  power  exerted  by  nitro- 
glycerine is  due  to  the  fact  that,  on  being  explode<l^ 
it  is  completely  ref?olved  into  gases  of  various  kimla. 
Gunpowd«*r,  in  practice,  does  not  become  wholly 
transformed  into  gases,  consequently  tlie  altemtion 
in  bulk  is  not  so  great  as  in  the  cjwe  of  niti^o-trlyce* 
rine.  Not  only  is  thyre  complete  translbruiation  of 
the  liquid  int4:i  g^i***,  but  the  latter  is  enormously  In- 
crcfised  in  bulk  by  rarefaction,  owing  to  the  heat 
developed  in  the  explosion  being  so  very  great 
when  compared  with  that  of  a  gunjM>wder  explo- 
sion. BuIk  for  bulk,  the  explosive  t«>rce  of  nitro- 
glycerine is  thirteen,  that  of  gunpowder  being  one; 
uking  equal  weights,  nitro-glyccrlne  does  eight 
times  as  much  work  aa  gunpowdur*  One  pound  of 
the  explosive  rujuid  at  present  costs  as  much  as 
seven  pound>i  of  gunpowder,  but  then  it  doe*  a  great 
deal  more  work  ;  in  fis;?ured  ro<.'ks,  thi?  nitio-glyer- 
rine  is  calculated  to  be  from  twenty  to  thirty  times 
more  etfective  than  gunpowder. 

We  see  no  good  reason  why  there  shouhl  be  so 
much  consternation  about  the  dangerous  nature  of 
this  new  exjilosive  material  New  York,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Sydney,  Liverpool,  and  other  places  that  hai^e 
already  gained  an  acquaintance  with  it,  by  cxpio 
sions  or  otherwise,  neod  not  fancy  themselves  to  be 
resting  on  a  volcano  just  reaily  for  action,  because 
they  r»iay  have  a  few  cases  of  it  now  and  then  pasa- 
in^t  thi*o«gh  them  towurds  their  dt^tinatimi  in  the 
mining  rt^gions;  and,  above  all,  it  is  not  desirable, 
in  our  opinion,  that  the  strong  arm  of  the  law  siiould 
be  sought  to  prevent  the  nvfiniifacture  and  trans- 
port of  this  valuable  materiaL  It  haa  be^^n  abun- 
dantly demonstrated  lo  be  a  highly  serviceable 
agent,  economizing  by  it*  use  both  the  hd»or  and 
capital  requiretl  in  blasting  operations.  Let  its 
transmission,  Wth  by  land  and  sea,  as  als^j  it«  munu- 
fncture,  be  regulated  ;  let  ita  use  be  carijfully  super- 
intended ;  but  do  not  curb  mid  limit  the  inventive 
powei-s  of  tht?  human  mind,  for  if  they  can  call  this 
powerlul  su Stance  into  being,  an*l  apply  its  pent*' 
up  force  to  at!  vantage,  they  can  also  suggest  plant 
whereby  its  \\m  may  proceed  without  entailing 
either  death  or  danger  on  any  singlii  person  ;  nay, 
these  are  already  suggested,  and  arii  both  known 
and  practised  by  many  persons  in. both  hemispheres, 
where  the  u5c  oi  nitro-glycerine  is^  doing  much  val- 
uable service  in  an  imjiortaut  branch  of  industrial 
enterprise. 
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MARRIED  IN  SPITE  OF  HIMSELF. 

"  What  's  in  a  name  ?"  asks  the  poet,  —  -  a  rose 
by  any  other  name,**  &c. :  and  m  there  has  been 
a  <lilleronoe  of  opinion  on  tlie  suhji'Ct  Jvmathan 
Rujijj  thoiijrht  he  should  snu'U  Fwivter  as  Xorlblk 
llowanl :  while  as  for  myself — the  humblo  writer 
of  thiH  story  —  I  Jittrilmte  the  pn*ati*5t  mislortune 
of  my  life,  by  a  nmndaliout  "nray  tif  reasoning,  to 
lieiu^X  <'-'»lled  "Johnny."  My  name  has  always  lieen 
"Jnlinny,"  and  1  think  my  nature,  so  to  speak, 
prnidurilly  jrivw  Johnnish:  lor  diil  n't  ereiT"  -Jack  " 
(»f  my  hnyish  <lavs  naturally  hold  a  hijrh  hand  over  a 
Ji»luliiy '."  IVitiooat  government  was  the  alisoluto 
mnu:ir.liy  hv  whieh  1  w.is  goTi»med.  My  father 
dii'il  Ik'tiin*  1  eould  lisp:  and  mv  mother  (with  the 
hi'si  of  intentions,  doubtless)  liad  old-established 
ruh's  on  the  subjei't  of  education.  I>r.  AVatts  was 
hiT  demi>j:od ;  and  thou(;h,  in  the  primeval  times  in 
which  that  jrentleman  live<i,  when  the  rose  was 
"  tin'  jrlory  of  April  and  May,"  he  may  have  served 
as  a  sort  t>f  foreni;x-l>ox  for  the  younjr,  yet  now-a- 
tlays  nature  ^jrows  iK'tter  by  itself,  even  thoujrh  the 
rosrs  are  delayed  till  June.  "  Tniin  up  a  ehild  in 
tin*  way  he  should  j^),"  sa\-8  the  wisi'St  of  men. 
lIiTc  a;j:aln  njy  mother  thought  she  understood  the 
wisest  <if  men  thoroughly;  only  unfortunatelv  her 
idea  (»f  the  way  to  be  gone  in  was  so  narrow,  tliat  it 
was  a  moral  im]K)ssibility  for  any  one  to  walk  in  it. 
My  early  youth,  therelbre,  was  a  series  of  deviations 
fn>m,  and  draggings  bat'k  into,  my  mother's  "  way," 
—  slu'  vigoron>ly  compressing  her  jwttieoats,  lest  in 
petting  me  back  she  shouM  wander  a  step  out  of 
it  hci'sclf  Binls'-nesting  was  not  in  this  wav  — 
indeed,  it  wouhl  be  easier  to  say  what  was  not  m  it 
than  what  was,  it  being  a  path  of  the  liarest.  I 
only  say  thi«$  to  show  the  system  on  whieh  I  was 
nourished,  and  by  whieh  I  came  through  my  col- 
lege cait'iT  (at  iSt.  Bees)  in  my  mother's  eyes  — 
triumphant, 

I  was  ordained,  and  wa«  going  down  to  my  first 
curacy  in  a  small  country  village,  where  my  mother 
thought  I  should  encounter  fewer  of  those  snares 
she  dreaded  ibr  me  than  in  a  town. 

"  (jood  by,  my  dear  boy ! "  said  she,  with  'a  te,ir 
in  eatrh  eye.  "  I  shall  come  and  see  you  by  and  by. 
Heaven  (ile.***  vou!  —  and  do  see  that  the  sheets  are 
aired." 

lliis  was  pleasant.  My  hat-box  was  inside  the 
carnage,  which  contained  both  a  young  and  old 
lady;  my  f<K)t  on  the  step. 

lily  mother,  in  losing  me,  lost  all  consciousness  of 
any  one  elsti  the  train  might  hold.  I  blushed  to  my 
hair,  stuml>led  over  my  hat-box,  and  felt  in  tlie  first 
stage  of  infancy  an  the  train  moved  on  with  me  to 
my  first  curacy. 

It  was  not  till  some  stations  had  been  passed  that 
I  glanccfl  up  at  my  travelling  companions. 

I  hail  had  a  vague  conwriousntiss  of  the  young 
lady  suj>prcsslng  a  laugh  as  I  entered,  that  was  all. 

Still  I  was  a  man,  though  shy  and  nervous ;  so  I 
looked  at  the  young  one  first.  A  pretty  girl,  with 
goMen  hair  knotted  up  under  a  small  round  hat, 
that  my  mother  would  have  condemned  at  once  as 
unfeminine,  —  and  yet  the  small,  rather  pouting 
mouth,  was  very  womanly.  She  looked  alive  for 
amusement,  and  di.^^^atisfied  with  her  materials. 

Leaving  myself  out  of  the  rpiestion,  the  materials 
weren't  promising.  Her  companion  was  a  tall, 
gaunt,  bony  woman,  with  a  severe  expression.  Her 
eyes  weiv'close<l,  and  on  her  knee  there  rested  a 
s|>eakiug-trum|H.'t.     Ailer    looking,    there    seemed 


I  nothing  more  ibr  me  to  do,  and  I  turned  mj  eres 
up.^n  the  fields  and  trees  we  were  passing.  The 
I  vc»ung  lady,  however,  was  of  the  opinion  that  as 
Niahomet  Voald  not  go  to  the  mountain,  ae  was 
naturaL  the  monntain  covfd  go  to  Mahomet. 

-  Would  you  like  to  see  *  Punch '  ?  **  she  asked ; 
and.  thongh  I  doubti^l  the  propriety  of  the  proceed- 
ing, with  our  chaperon  asleep,  and  thought  the  mice 
d'spc-^Hl  to  play  too  much,  with  the  cat  awav,  yet  I 
could  not  hut  acknowledge  there  was  nothing  fox^- 
wanl  in  either  voice  or  manner. 

*•  Punch "  was  not  a  paper  my  mother  patron- 
ized :  my  own  sense  of  humor  was  not  cultivated, 
and  my  taste  slightly  seven* ;  therefore,  ha>-ing  re- 
turned my  thanks.  1  gazed  somewhat  gravel v  on  a 
group  of  young  ladies  in  striped  petticoats,  placing 
croquet,  with  more  display  of  ankle  than  I  thought 
decorous.  The  live  young  laily  opposite  me,  taking 
note  of  the  subject,  began  again,  — 

*•  Ah,  the  citxiDot  picture  1  Is  n't  it  an  tns/ffu- 
iion  f 

A  hospital  was  an  institution,  so  was  a  work- 
hou^;- :  but  a  game  I  —  sLang. 

More  ideas  of  the  impropriety  of  the  whole  pro- 
ceedinii  crossed  my  brain :  as  a  clerg\Tnan.  should 
1  awake  the  slee}K.'r  by  asking  her  if  she  felt  a 
draugl.t  ? 

Xo :  I  was,  though  absurd,  twenty-three  still ;  so 
I  merely  said  I  did  not  play  croquet, 

"Not  play  croquet!"  There  was  a  world  of 
meaning  in  the  way  the  girl  raised  her  eyebrows. 
I  l>egan  a  series  o\'  self-questioning  as  she  reclined 
on  the  cushion  and  began  to  cnt  open  the  leaves  of 
a  yellow  railway  novel  with  her  ticket.  Ought  I 
to  pl.iy  crcKjuet '?  Did  evenbody  play  croquet  ?  — 
even  clepgj-inen  ?  The  young  lady  aslting  the  ques- 
tion could  not  be  ignorant  of  my  calling,  my  garb 
being  eminently  clerical.  In  spite  of  my  convic- 
tions, I  began  to  wish  I  could  play  croipiet  consist- 
ently ;  began  to  be  sorrj-  this  girl  had  retired  into 
the  yellow  novel,  which,  al\er  all,  might  be  worse 
for  her  than  talking  to  me. 

I  even  was  meditating  a  remark,  when  a  loud, 
unmusical  voice  came  from  the  far  corner  of  the 
carriage.     "  Lizzie  ! "  it  said. 

Lizzie  started,  crossed  over,  took  the   tmmpet, 

id  called  back,  miu«ically,  "  Yes,  aunt." 

Marsden  I  it  was  the 


and  ( 

"  Are  we  near  Marsden  : 
name  of  my  curacv ! 

"  Only  a  few  miles  off":  and  then  Lizzie  unduti- 
fully  laid  down  the  trumpet,  and  crossed  iawk  again. 

"  She  V  so  awfully  deaf,"  said  the  young  latiy. 

*'  AV'hat  afflictions  some  are  calleil  on  to  bear ! "  I 
obsened. 

**  That 's  like  Sunday."  said  Miss  Lizzie,  and  then 
began  to  prepare  for  disembarkation.  Crumbs  were 
shaken  out  of  her  jacket,  packages  disinterred,  with 
my  grave  and  silent  help  (after  the  al)ove  irrever- 
ent remark),  and  a  porter  screameil  out,  **  Mars- 
den!" I  saw  the  ladies  get  into  a  yellow  lly  in 
waiting:  I  saw  the  keen  gray  eyes  of  the  ohler  wo- 
m.in  fall  on  me  as  I  stowl  patiently  on  the  platform, 
till  the  fly  was  settled  and  di*spatched.  Then  1 
asked  my  way,  and  walked  off  to  my  lotlgings.  It 
was  a  dull  little  %411agc  of  one  street ;  but  tlulness 
in  the  way  of  duty  was  what  I  had  exin-cted.  All 
the  women  at  their  (hxvrs  and  l)oys  at  plav  turned 
to  inspect  me  ;  but  I  ditl  not  feel  suflicieiitly  at  my 
ease  to  address  a  word  to  them. 

My  destination  was  a  good-:«ize<l  cottage,  stand- 
ing in  a  strip  of  ganlen,  and  a  rather  nice-looking 
old  woman  stood  at  tbi  gate.     She  looked  mo  over, 
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as  I  came  tipj  doubtle^  having  an  inward  thanks- 
givinjgf  over  my  youth  and  innooence* 

*»  The  last 's  hc'rv  yet,  sir,**  she  saitl^  as  Tve  went 
in,  "  but  ho  »  going  ti>-niglit/* 

**  The  who?  **  I  rnqtiirud,  anxiously, 

♦*  The  last  curate,  sir  j  we  always  has  them,  and 
we've  ha<l  all  ?oil5." 

Here  she  was  oblign.d  to  panso,  with  the  **  last  ** 
so  near. 

She  opened  a  door  and  ushered  me  into  a  room 
which  seemed  to  be  Kixuriously  furnished. 

I^Iy  niothtT,  though  wclI-ott"i  aflhered  to  the  tor- 
turous hoi-se-hair  furniture  of  her  mother,  and 
"saved***  Here  were  dark*^eat-cd  velvet  ca^y- 
chairs,  a  rieh  carpet,  and  tlivers  little  jirettj  articles 
that  seemed  to  have  been  put  in  tastetully  for  a  vil- 
lage landlady ;  but  what  offended  the  noee  of  my 
mothcr*3  «on  was  the  smell  of  tobacco. 

I  was  about  hiistily  to  remonstrate  with  my  land- 
ladvi  wht*ri  I  saw  a  man  pitting  half  in  and  half  out 
of  llic  window  —  smoking;  a  man  in  a  ehort.  loose- 
fitting  coiit^  whot  UH  Foon  as  he  saw  m,  took  the  half 
of  hiui5clf  that  was  out  of  the  apartment^  and  added 
it  to  the  half  that  wiu*  in,  and  said,  — 

**  Mr,  Willianis^  I  believe,  vice  Parker,  resignei^, 
I  *m  Parker*    Mrs.  Spinx,  I  will  see  you  presently*" 

That  lady,  in  a  state  of  unwillingness,  left  ui«,and 
led  mc  in  a  state  of  mild  astonisEment.  I  had  a 
great  respect  for  *'  the  cloth/*  and  this  **  mixture  " 
Buocked  me. 

*'  When  one  puts  off  one's  shoes,  one  likes  to  see 
Low  they  will  fit  another  man,**  said  >Ir.  Park<^r  \ 
*♦  l>csides  whieh,  there  m  a  trifle  I  wish  to  settle  with 
you,  Shall  we  do  the  business  fmsti  and  smoke  a 
pipe  t4>{^ether  afterwards  ?  " 

(I  told  ^Ir.  Parker,  as  I  had  told  Miss  Li:tri<j 
about  the  crociuet,— I  never  smoked.) 

*•  And  yet  you  exist !  —  excuse  me ;  well,  then, 
I  *11  smoke  the  two  pipes  afterwardsL  Mr.  AViUiams, 
you  observe  thin  apartment  ?  ** 

I  assented  (did  he  think  I  looked  blind  V) 

♦*Ncat,  but  not  gaudy,  eh?"  pursued  the  "last/* 

I  assent-ed  again. 

'*  Glad  you  like  it  WcU,  this  room  belongs  to 
Mr3,  Spiux  ;  but  the  furniture  —  at  least  one  or  two 
thing?t  —  belongs  lo  me.** 

**  The  rooms  werG  mifi  to  be  furnished  in  the  let- 
ters my  mother  received,*'  1  gently  remarked, 

**  Probably,  Mrs,  Spinx  said  so,  now,  did  n't 
ahc?- 

She  did  :  would  ho,  therefore,  tell  me  wlueh  wer« 
Mrs.  Spinx's  things  and  which  were  his  ? 

Mr,  Parker  looked  very  doubtful ;  went  to  a  coal- 
pan  and  a  small  deal  table  witJi  plants  on  it,  and 
said,  **  Mrs.  Spinx  ;  the  one  or  two  other  things," 
lie  concluded.  "  are  mine.** 

»*  Biit/*  1  exclaimed,  **  a  roan  could  not  live  in  a 
room  with  nothing  but  a  deal  table  and  a  coal-pan  ; 
where  could  he  sit  ?  ** 

**  Very  true,**  said  Mr-  Parker.  "  I  believe,  by 
the  way,  tliere  was  an  article  Mrs.  Spinx  called  a 
chair  when  I  came,  but  —  **  (Mr.  Panter  shrugged 
his  shoulders)  '*  lu  the  words  of  the  poet,  Mt  was 
harder  than  1  could  bear/  Accordingly  I  did  not 
pack  the  furniture,  supposing  you  would  wish  to  take 
It.** 

I  looked  at  the  easy-chairs,  and  sniffed  just  a  lit- 
tle ;  it  did  seem  hami  that  I  should  have  Mr.  Par- 
ker^s  tobacco-infected  raom  imputed  to  me.** 

**Is  it  the  baccy  you  don*t  like?  —  a  little  cam- 
phor will  soon  take  that  out*  You  see,  my  good 
fellow,  I  *m  off  to-night  to  visit  my  lady-love,  who 


disports  on  the  moors  at  this  time  of  the  year,  and 
I  thought  these  chairs  would  be  more  In  your  way 
than  in  mine,  — they  would  be  too  much  in  mine! 
I  'm  no  Jew ;  so  suppose  we  say  £  30,  and  have  done 
with  the  subject." 

Of  course  I  bought  ever^'thing.  Atir]  then  while 
Mr.  Parker  smoked  his  two  pipes,  wairiiig  for  his 
train,  he  was  in  endently  good  spirits  and  friendly 
towards  me. 

**  You  *ll  find  this  place  beastly  slow,"  he  said. 

It  did  not  seem  unlikely  that 'what  would  be  ^tr. 
Parker's  poison  would  be  my  uieat.  He  wouM  not 
have  survived  life  at  my  mother's.  The  won  I  *'  be;ist- 
ly  "  iL*;elf  wait,  to  say  the  least,  eminently  underical, 
so  the  remark  did  not  depress  me.  I  therefore  made 
an  inquiry  about  ray  vicar. 

**  TIjc  old  humbug !  **  burat  out  the  last  curate. 

I  felt  ray  blood  curdle,  —  all  ray  old  early-trained 
reverence  engendered  by  Dr.  Watts  revolted  against 
Mr,  Parker. 

"  Had  n't  we  better  change  the  subject,"  I  said, 
**  seeing  that  1  am  his  curate  r  ** 

The  ex-one,  with  his  leg!*  hanging  over  one  of  the 
easy-chaire,  as  much  at  his  case  as  if  it  were  still  his, 
and  the  purchase-money  were  not  in  his  waistcoat- 
pocket,  glanced  at  me,  amused, 

**  The  old  man  *s  luckier  than  he  deserves  to  h&^ 
anyhow,"  he  said.     *'  You  'II  just  suit  him.** 

I  inquired  if  there  were  any  well-to-do  parish- 
ioners. 

**  There  *8  Mrs.  Bingham  and  her  five  lorely 
daughters  (thixic  of  them  arc  away  just  now),  ^  she 
is  pit^eatorially  inelined,-* 

1  fult  horror-stricken-  "  Fishes  I  —  a  woman  with 
a  family !  ** 

*'  You  see,'*  pursued  little  Mr.  Parker,  **  you  must 
not  be  shockecl;  she*s  not  rich,  though  she  Urea  in 
a  good  house,  —  her  money  dies  with  her.** 

I  felt  relieved.  "  Well,  it  may  be  praiseworthy, 
though  masculine,  h  there  goc»d  trout  in  the  stream 
here  ?  " 

Mr.  Parker  unexpectedly  burst  out  laughing. 

**  My  dear  Mr.  A\lllrams,  excuse  me,  but  you  're 
made  for  this  place,  —  positively  made  for  it.  Trout ! 
no,  very  little ;  though  to  see  ^Irs.  Bingham  with 
her  tackle  all  about  her  (a  different  fly  for  every 
fish)  stand  pcrscvenngly  day  after  day  trying  to 
catch  one  miserable  sole  —  I  mean  trout  —  it  gives 
one  a  feeling  of  jxjsitive  res|)ect." 

"  It  must,"  I  said  warmly.  I  was  glad  to  hear  the 
ex-curate  respected  anything,  I  was'  atraid  ho  di«i 
n't,  I  really  began  to  hare  a  better  opinion  of  him 
(though  of  course  I  could  not  approve  his  senti- 
metit^s)  as  I  shook  hands  with  him  on  the  platlbiTti 
that  night. 

The  next  morning  as  I  sat  looking  over  a  pile  of 
sennons  I  bad  constructed  at  interval,  my  eye  was 
caught  by  an  object  at  my  garden  gate  —  an  ohjec 
of  bulk  and  dignity  —  a  clerical  object,  evidentf 
the  vicar. 

How  truly  kind!  my  heart  kindled.  How  I 
loathed  the  smell  of  that  tobacco  which  surrounded 
me ;  how  I  bliL^hed  at  the  remembrance  of  that  epi- 
thet which  I  had  heanl  applied  to  this  kind-hearted 
man  only  the  evening  before. 

The  Kcv.  Dr.  Walsh  knocked  like  a  bishop,  and 
entered  like  an  archbishop.  lie  had  (I  say  it  now) 
a  swelling  manner.  He  seemed  to  fill  all  the  chairs 
at  once,  so  to  speak,  and  drive  me  into  Mi^  Spinx*s 
coal-pan. 

^^  Mr,  Williams  1  **  said  my  vicar,  extending  his 
band. 
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Tlie  manner  was  benevolent,  —  aflTectionate ;  it 
geemed  to  say,  "  Fill  the  chairs,  my  dear  curate,  — 
I,  your  vicar,  will  retire  into  notliing." 

I  took  his  hand,  and  felt  my  heart  overflowing 
with  love  and  duty.  That  eye,  bright  and  intellect- 
ual —  that  broad  brow  — 

"  Your  first  cure,  1  think  ?  '*  continued  my  vicar. 

I  a.««iintcd. 

"  Williams  ! "  pursued  the  great  man  —  "  the 
name  strikes  mc.  I  had  a  dear  iWend  once  of  that 
name :  he  was  a  man  who  did  his  duty,  and  never 
shniiik  from  work.     Do  you  shrink  from  work  ?  ** 

This  was  thi;  man  afler  my  mother's  own  heart, — 
a  man  engrr  in  the  path  of  duty,  —  eager  to  lead 
0th(M*M  therein. 

I  ri  pliiMl  modestly,  "  I  hoped  I  was  wishful  to  do 
my  duty." 

"  Ah!  yes,**  said  my  vicar,  somewhat  abstractedly. 
"  My  dear  Mr.  Williams,  the  fact  is  I  am  in  afllic- 
ti<jii.  I  am  not  one  who  presses  his  grief  on  others 
(that  I  should  look  upon  as  selfishness),  but  in  this 
case  you  can  help  me.'* 

I  replied  T  should  be  too  happy. 

IVIy  vicar  <*leared  his  throat  and  went  on. 

"  Blessed  as  I  am,  and  thankful  as  I  am  for  my 
many  ble-sings,  yet  in  one  thing  I  am  unfortunate. 
I  have  a  dear  fiimily,  but  that  family  suffers.  My 
wile  is  delieatii ;  our  eUlest  girl,  a  sweet  child  aged 
fourteen,  is  fragile  in  the  extreme.  My  lot  is  cast 
in  the  (M)Miitry,  and  my  family  recpiire^  a  frequent 
supply  of  that  ozone  which  is  only  to  l>e  found  in 
sea  air.  My  dear  wife  has  with  our  children  been 
at  Scarborough  for  a  fortnight.  Gladly  wouhl  I  stay 
hen?  ahme  unrepiningly  (we  should  not  repine,  Mr. 
Williams !),  but  what  can  I  do  when  I  hear  daily 
that  my  l)eloved  child  asks  for  *  Papa  ? '  *  Iler  wishes 
must  be  gratified,*  says  our  family  doctor.  I  have 
been  torn  with  doubts :  is  my  duty  here,  or  doe^  it 
call  me  to  my  child  ?  " 

]SIy  vicar  paused — and  swelled! 

From  my  jKJsition  by  the  coal-pan  I  could  see  the 
agitation  of  my  superior's  manner  while  alluding  to 
his  child,  and  fhushing  through  my  mind  came  the 
recollection  of  the  man  who  had  sat  in  the  same  chair 
only  the  evening  before,  and  called  him  "  humbug  !  ** 
I  loathed  the  thought. 

"  O,  go  to  your  child  at  once,  sir  I  *'  I  said  (the 
dear  litfle  girl  might  be  pining  for  him  at  this  very 
moment).  "  I  will  endeavor,  though  unworthily,  to 
fulfil  your  duties  and  —  ** 

My  vicar  seemed  to  think  I  had  said  enough.  He 
did  not  stay  long  after  this,  but  he  pressed  my  hand 
at  parting,  and  said,  "  (Jod  bless  you,  Willianis !  ** 

ify  feelings  were  mixed  when  the  interview  was 
over.  I  sat  down  again  to  my  pile  of  sermons,  but 
failed  to  derive  my  usual  satisfaction  from  tha«je  in- 
teresting works.  I  had  lost  the  benefit  of  this  man's 
teaching  at  the  outset.  I  was  very  younn;,  ardent, 
an<l  enthusiastic,  and  —  I  was  disappointed. 

Sunday  was  the  day  but  one  Jifter.  On  Satunl.ay 
I  h:id  made  the  round  of  the  village,  shaking  hands 
with  mothers  ami  kissing  their  oH'spring  like  a  model 
young  curate  on  the  back  of  a  penny  tract.  I  could 
well  understand  a  Parker  considering  the  place 
slow.  There  were  boys  an<i  pigs  in  abundance,  a 
church  in  a  state  of  dilapidation,  and  a  modern  vic- 
arage near  it  with  handsome  iron  gate^.  It  was  a 
commonplace  village,  devoid  even  of  a  permanent 
doctor,  and  yet  overrun  with  children  ;  but  the  state 
of  the  vill;ig'e  has  little  to  do  with  my  story. 

Sunday  eame.  I  rose  early  and  nervous.  My 
hantls  shook  a  little  as  I  arranged  my  bands,  looked 


twice  to  see  that  my  sermon  accompanied  me,  and 
did  not  recover  from  that  Johnnyish  feeling  I  was 
subject  to  till  I  stood  in  the  reading-desk. 

The  congregation  was  small, —  painfully  small  to 
a  zealous  young  curate,  —  but  just  umler  the  read- 
ing desk  was  a  pew  containing  three  ladies.  I  could 
not  help  seeing  them,  or  I  should  have  preferred  not 
to  do  so.  One  of  them  was  not  a  stranger  to  me, 
she  was  my  young  fellow-traveller ;  the  two  others 
were  tall,  ordinary  women.    I  caught  a  pair  of  blue 

—  I  mean  my  railway  companion  looketf  up,  and  if 
it  had  not  been  in  church,  would,  I  think,  have 
smiled.  The  look  seemed  to  sav,  "  O,  it 's  you 
a^ain,  is  it  ?"  Then  for  the  rest  of  the  church  ser- 
vice (and  it  gave  me  inward  satisfaction)  she  kept 
her  eyes  to  her  book.  Shall  I  say  that  it  warmed 
me  a  little  to  my  work  to  see  that  pew  of  ladies,  as  I 
ascen<led  the  pulpit  steps  ? 

My  mother  thought  my  sermons  would  get  me  a 
bishopric,  and  though  not  of  that  opinion  m^^self,  yet 
I  still  did  think  they  had  merits.  Phis  was  my  nrst 
sermon.  !My  congregation  was,  without  the  occu- 
pants of  the  pew,  limited  to  ten.  I  was  in  earnest, 
but  —  I  was  twenty-three.  I  felt  an  inward  glow 
as  I  thought  I  might  prove  to  the  girl,  who  had 
laughed  at  me  the  other  day,  that  I  was  not  devoid 
of  eloquence.  Perhaps  that  eloquence  might  make 
an  impression  on  this  frivolous  and  worldly-minded 
young  person.    I  had  chosen  one  of  my  best  themes, 

—  one  to  which  I  had  affixed  the  **  J.  W."  lovingly, 
and  as  I  gave  it  out,  it  answered  my  expectations  on 
delivery. 

There  was  one  passage,  alludin^^  to  the  snares  and 
flowery  seductions  of  this  world,  which  made  me  feel 
all  aglow  against  such  seductions,  as  I  denounced 
them.  But  did  I  raise  any  such  kindred  feelings 
in  my  congregation?  I  ventured  to  glance  rouna. 
The  ten  hearers,  from  any  expression  m  their  faces, 
were  evidently  uncalculated  to  know  the  meaning 
of  the  wonl  "  seductions."  I  looked  down  into  the 
pew ;  two  tall,  plainly-attired  ladies  sat  listening  in- 
tently, their  eyes  raised,  their  hands  folded ;  but  the 
one  whom  the  words  were  intended  specially  to  bene- 
fit reclined  in  a  comer  of  the  large  pew  —  flist 
asleep.  O,  ei)hemeral  muslins  and  laces,  and  wear- 
er as  ephemeral ! 

I  felt  my  indignation  rise.  The  day,  it  was  true, 
was  hot,  but  whv  could  she  not  listen  as  well  as  her 
companions?  Were  my  words  more  suited  to  the 
comprehension  of  the  latter  ?  My  mother  would 
have  hoped  so.  As  for  myself,  I  took  off  my  gown 
with  far  fewer  feelings  of  satisfaction  than  when  I 
put  it  on. 

Passing  up  the  churchyard,  the  three  ladies  were 
in  front  of  me,  and  I  heard  a  voice  from  under  a 
most  delicate  parasol  say,  — 

"  What  a  long  sermon  !  I  wish  there  were  n't  ser- 
mons in  summer,  only  ventilators." 

**  Hush,  Lizzie,"  said  one  of  the  ladies,  *'  and  do 
recollect  it 's  Sunday." 

Again  my  spirit  sank  at  what  T  thought  the  fri- 
volity oi  this  girl.  My  mother  desire<l  nothing  more 
earnestly  than  to  witness  the  bestowal  of  my  affec- 
tions, but  then  the  object  must  be  suitable.  Suit- 
able, in  her  eyes,  meant  —  quiet,  easily  led  (by  her- 
self), retiring',  a  lover  of  needles  and  thread  rather 
than  of  millinery  and  self-ilccoration,  —  whose  views 
of  pleasure  shouhl  be  of  the  teachers*  tea-meeting  or 
*  iinj^roving-the-mind  *  order. 

From  my  shy  nature,  and  early  nurture  on  Dr. 
Watts,  I  too  had  the  sort  of  i<lea  that  a  pretty  l)on- 
net  betokened  a  love  of  the  world  in  the  wearer. 
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and  A  spArkling  manner,  an  undue  lightness  of  ehtxr- 
ar^cr  J  and  yet,  and  yet  —  thc^tf  wer«^  tb<?  idiius  in- 
etilled  into  mc*  The  Hmc  inljiUt  Im.i  c<nbin^  whvn 
riews  of  rriy  own  should  flo  combiit  with  my  moth- 
cr*s  views;  —  which  would  be  ooncjuerorV  At  pres- 
ent di*Tt^  wjis  no  i^nch  conrtk*t,  I  saw  an  elegant ly- 
dixj&seil  )<nin^  wonum  with  worltlly  scntinicuts.  t 
saw  tAvo  pluinly-uUiri'd  ladies  who  mifrht  eiieh  hnv<* 
been  cut  out  to  or«k*r  (oik^  was  rather  oM*  to  be 
sniv),  fi>r  a  Mrs.  Williams.  Mi^jht  it  not  be  that 
tlie  hand  of  Providence  hud  phmted  me  here  to 
cht»i>ae  a  wife  fmm  these  two?     Time  would  show. 

The  arternoon  service  was  equally  as  unsatisffac- 
tory  as  the  morning  one.  There  was  tlie  same 
small  eonjzre^Ation,  the  same  pew  full,  the  «i\me 
t^n<leney  on  the  part  of  Miss  Lizjcie  to  hurt  my  self- 
love  if  nothing  e1?e^  by  faltinor  agk-ep  dunug  the 
sermon^  and  :jiTterwardd  my  lonely  uieal  and  evening 
in  my  cottago« 

A  week  had  nearly  passed  away.  I  was  begin- 
ning to  get  fonie  kaowK'dge  of  my  parishioners,  but 
—  hutna<i  nature  is  only  human  natore,  afler  all  —  I 
was  alstii  exeeeilliiglv  dull. 

My  mothf^rV  eircft*  at  home,  though  a  restricted 
one,  ft^fts  a  cirele.  It  took  in  one  or  two  young  men 
who  had  never  shown  any  dis^position  to  Ibrsalce  the 
ways  of  their  fathers;  it  took  in  divei*s  yoting  ladles; 
they  were  n't  beautiful,  or  elerer^  or  distinguished 
in  any  way»  still  they  were  young  ladies,  and  twenty- 
three  re<juires  ^^onietliitig  of  the  kind. 

Here  VTdS  I,  the  i^ole  moving  orb  in  my  Awn  cirele. 
I  might  gaie  at  and  revolve  round  m}*aclf,  or  AL's, 
Spinx,  but  I  required  more. 

I  had,  two  or  three  times  during  that  week,  fleet- 
ing visions  of  the  ladies  who  sal  below  the  reuding- 
desk,  but  fleeting  visions  are  unsiilist^intiivl.  One 
morning  toward*  the  end  of  the  week,  ass  I  was  medi- 
tating getii ug  a  dog  as  a  fX5inpanion,  there  eame  a 
note  which  roused  my  pleaiiurahle  emntionit,  the  pur- 
port being  that  Mni.  Bingham,  of  Beech  Grove, 
would  be  glad  if  I  would  give  her  my  company  at 
dinner  at  five  o'ehx'k. 

1  mu^t  have  been  lonely,  for  I  recollect  I  had  a 
feeling  of  satisfaction  that  it  wn$  for  this  aflernoon 
instead  of  to-morrow. 

1  was  just  linlfthing  my  toilet  when  a  remembrance 
flashed  into  my  mind.  Bingham  was  the  name  of 
the  lady  who  fished  !  I  ahnost  wished  I  were  n't 
going  ;  but  then  was  any  credit  to  be  placed  on  Mr. 
Parker's  8tat<;tuents  ? 

AtWr  obtaining  fmm  Mrs.  Spins  the  route,  I 
maile  my  %vay  to  Beech  f trove.  A  narrow  lane  be- 
hi  nil  the  church  brought  me  to  s<ime  whtte^  gate?;. 
Beeeh  Grove  did  not  belie  it!*  promising  «ounil. 
There  were  n*t  many  Iwcches,  certainly,  but  there 
was  a  nice  neat  lawn,  anrl  a  few  rtower*bedi«,  and  a 
veranda,  and  a  carriage-drive  devoid  of  weeds. 
You  might  see  Beech  Grove  in  ninety-nine  pari!»hes 
out  of  every  himdred,  and  live  there  comfortably. 
Cufa  depenfi, 

A  man  on  arriving  is  at  once  en  the  scene  of 
action.  None  of  those  mysterious  paper  boxes,  out 
of  which  come  we  know  not  what  to  be  put  on  at 
the  house  of  entertainment,  twfope  wax  lijits  and  a 
mirror.  (1  believe  if  there  arc  many  kulles  and 
but  one  mirror,  this  i«  a  work  of  time.)  A  niau 
Ix-'ing  not  fo  easily  put  out  of  oriler  in  the  transit, 
has  not  one  minute  for  rellection  from  doorstep  to 
pt^escn  e  e-c  h  n.m  bef . 

"Mr,  Wdliam*!"  and  then,  following  up  my 
nikme,  I  was  shaking  han<ls  with  a  long  tlun  ditto, 
appertaining   to    my    deaf    travelling   companion. 


Not  ma^ctdine  to  look  at,  keen-eyed  and  severe,  but 
cttrtrrt  to  a  degree. 

'*  AIv  daughleW  sAid  Mrs.  Bingh^m^  ♦*  Jane  and 
Eli]tabeth." 

Having  a  va^ie  idea  that  Providence  was  in  some 
way  corMKctcd  with  my  aecjuainfanee  with  these 
ladies,  1  -surveyed  the  Misa  Btfigliiuns  with  inteiv^t. 
Tliey  were  n*t  attractive  (f  mean  to  the  i»ye).  Jane 
WM><  her  mother  over  ngain,  as  the  saying  is.  witljout 
the  de.ifnesfi,  and  with  an  acidity  of  manner  tluit 
might  perhjips  have  been  due  to  her  pa«w<»d  stjigc  of 
youthfiiln*.*s8  —  and  tspinsterhood.  El]zab<,'th  was 
considerably  younger,  sliorter,  stcmter,  with  curling 
hair,  antl  a  more  anu.ible  expression. 

True,  her  face  was  not  jlistingnished  bv  much 
beauty.  Her  nnse  was  neither  a  delicate,  vivacious 
ittmit!i^^  nor  a  statuesque  Grecian;  but  why  pro- 
ceed '?  Elizabeth  waii  tne  «ort  of  young  nenson  to 
whom  I  hatl  been  accustomed.  Elizaln'tn  hnfl  the 
outride  characteristics  of  *'  tsnitable."  1 1  Providiiicc 
hati  led  me  to  the  Miss  Bingham?,  Elijtaboth  was 
tfm  Migs  Bingham,  and  the  presence  of  Klizaljctli 
made  me  more  at  home. 

A?  the  one  man,  I  harl  to  be  entertiined,  M'ss 
Bingham  Ir.ed  to  »lraw  me  out  on  ehurtdi  arehi- 
feetun^  Mi«s  Btngliain  deplored  the  poverty  of 
the  parish  In  lire  venting  the  n-storatiou  ol'  the 
church.  Alrn,  Ulngliam  Itnitied,  and  threw  in  a 
word  here  and  there,  while  Elizabeth  bent  over  her 
work  null  w.xm  moibstly  silent. 

*♦  Jane,"  ?aid  Mfs.  Bingham,  suddenly,  **  T  hope 
nothing  hsi5  happened  to  Lizzie." 

**  She  m  always  late,  mamma,'*  responded  Jane  ; 
**  and  knows,  lw_Mog  a  visitor,  j^Jic  will  be  waiteil  for, 
which  I  eall  taking  a<i vantage." 

♦*  I  am  (himkfnl  ghe  is  no  child  of  mine,**  said  the 
deaf  lady,  hea^-ing  a  sigh.  "  Aa  it  it?,  she  is  a  git^at 
responsibility.** 

Two  minutes  after wanU  the  door  oiw^ned,  and  the 
**  great  rei?ponsibility ''  came  in  —  the  ^oung  l^dy 
who  fell  asleep  during  my  sermon  —  in  a  toilet  tlmt 
aimed  at  something  aljove  neatne?!?,  and  tbat  lion  fed 
about  her,  a  cloud  of  pink  and  white,  something 
that  might,  like  a  jam  tart  to  a  si<'k  chlhl,  be  very 
good  t/»  look  at  and  very  bad  for  you.  I  hacl  eyes 
and  saw»  but  I  wa.*<  a  m.m  not  to  be  led  by  m)  eyes, 
—  prudent  beyond  my  yeai'S. 

**  Lizzie,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Bingham,  *'youVc 
xiiry  late." 

*^  I  *m  sorry  for  that,  aunt,"  replied  Lizi^ie,  at  tho 
top  of  her  musical  voice.  **  1  wwt  Cliarlcy  Lang- 
ton,  looking  fio  w^retched,  that  I  went  farther  thjui 
I  intended,  and  be  has  come  back  with  nie  in  to 
dinner/' 

**  Lizzie,"  said  her  aunt,  '*how  —  ^ 

"  lie  has  lo?^t  his  father,  jjoor  boy,  never  got  over 
it,  and  I  thought— "* 

"Yes,  vea,"8iid  Mrs.  Bingham,  waving  her  hand, 
**  no  one  i.«  more  glad  to  see  him  than  I ;  but  it 's  tho 
prinei|ile  of  young  ladies  inciting  young  men." 

Lizzie's  lips  curled.  "  Young  men  !  "  she  said  to 
her  cousin,  lUiss  Bingham,  "  wliy  Charley  *8  only 
sixteen.'* 

**  You  know  mamma's  ruleit,  Lizzie";  and  Lizzie 
turned  away  in  a  manner  that  matle  me  jot  down 
tem]ier  aa  anotlier  failing  in  this  very  faulty  young 
pci-!«on. 

The  entrance  of  Charley,  a  languid »  delicate- 
lookirtg  boy,  put  an  end  to  the  diseassion. 

Mi-s.  Bingham  certainlv  gave  him  as  eonlial  n 
welcome  as  if  she  bad  a.'iJced  him.  Even  the  two 
Miss  Binghams  greeted  him  with  more  demonstra- 
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tioii  than  is  usually  bestowed  on  hoys  of  sixteen. 
"  Vcr>'  kin<l,"  I  thought;  biit  it  was  a  kindness 
Charh'V  did  not  seem  to  appreciate,  as  lie  moved 
away  to  Lizzit;  in  the  window,  and  stood  by  her 
thfrt*  in  a  languid  yet  easy  way  till  wc  went  in  to 
dinner. 

I  fdinid  mys(»lf  Ix^twocn  Mrs.  Bingham  and  her 
dautrhttT  KlizaU^th.  Miss  Bin<;ham  took  the  foot 
of  tlu*.  tjibhs  tlu'ir  cousin  and  Charley  were  oppo- 
site im*.  Mi-s.  Kinjrliani  conversed  a  little  witli  me 
aUiiit  luy  mother  and  home  an<l  lonelint^ss  here,  sym- 
patlictic.dly  :  so  tliat  what  with  hot  soup  and  the 
startliiij;  loudness  of  my  n>plies,  I  l>ecamc  very  warm 
indtMMl. 

Kliz:ilMfh  fi-a.'t  —  retiring.  She  wanted  setting  off 
on  a  suhji'4-t :  even  then  she  did  not  go  any  extreme 
way,  brit  n'pliod  modestly,  and  retired  again.  IVIiss 
liiz/ir,  to(t,  was  silent,  and  again  offended  my  taste 
at  thi-  Ix'jxinning  of  the  meal.  (I  had  many  partic- 
ular notions  aliout  young  ladies.) 

"  I  am  so  hungr)*,"  she  said ;  "  ridinjj  round 
Drayton  IlilK  with  all  that  delicious  heather  out, 
is  beneficial  to  me.  May  I  have  some  beer, 
Jane  V  " 

"  You  can  have  what  you  like,**  said  Miss  Bing- 
ham, a«'idly. 

And  IJzzics  gla««  was  filled.  To  drink  beer 
seemed  to  nu?  as  masculine  as  a  co(]uettish  bonnet 
looked  WdHdly. 

I  looked  at  Klizabeth's  glass.  Pure  water  1  and 
felt  thankful. 

The  dinner  was  quite  a  plain  one.  After  the 
Boup,  chickens  and  a  shoulder  of  mutton.  I  trem- 
bled at  tlio  chickens,  but  ^Irs.  Bingham  declining 
my  ai<l,  I  was  feeling  able  to  converse  with  Eliza- 
Iwth,  when  ]Miss  Lizzie's  clear  voice  came  out  for 
the  ix^nefit  of  the  table. 

"I've  been  offered  two  tickets  to-<iay  for  the 
Beaecmfield  ball ;  it 's  in  a  fortnight," 

Mrs.  Bin;jhani,  busy  with  the  chickens,  did  not 
hear.     Mi^s  Uingliam  exclaiuMMl,  — 

*'  ()n(»  does  n't  hear  a  sensible  word  there." 

"  Doesn't  one,"  saiil  liizzie  ;  *' well,  I  must  l>e 
indifferent  to  sea^iilJc  words,  for  I  want  to  go  very 
mueh.  Do  you  reeolkn't,  Charley,  the  ball  last  year, 
an<l  how  vou  got  spoony  on  Miss  Brett,  and  (juite 
deserted  me  V  ** 

**  No,  I  don't,  Lizzie.  I  recollect  Ix'ing  sent  off 
by  Percy." 

'"  Hush,"  said  Lizzie,  laughingly,  but  I  was  busy 
with  my  thoughts. 

SjMKMiy  1 1  A  young  lady  to  use  such  a  word.  I 
felt  elei'trifieil.     I  turned  to  the  gentle  Klizabeth. 

*'  Do  ijou.  too,  care  for  kills  V  "  I  asked,  somewhat 
anxiously. 

'•  No,"  said  Klizalx'th,  in  a  very  low  voice,  and 
blushing  ;  *'  at  least/'  she  a<lde<l,  "  I  always  like  the 
school  tre:it  more." 

Here  was  a  disciplined  mind  for  you.  Tlie  car- 
nal nature  e(>n<iuered, —  (h»sire  under  contn)!. 

Said  Mi>'<  Bingham,  "  You  must  regret  the  ab- 
sence nt'yt>ur  viear,  Mr.  Williams." 

'*  I  do  iiuleed :  ln'  seems  su«'h  a  superior  man. 
He  was  divided  between  his  wish  to  stay  and  help 
me,  and  his  anxiety  to  be  with  his  sick  ehihl." 

*'  Did  h(^  leave  yon  the  key  of  his  kitchen 
garden?"  said  Lizzie,  irn'levantly. 

"No,"  I  repli^.MU  not  seeing  the  force  of  the 
question. 

"  I  le  has  such  nice  peaches,"  continued  Lizzie. 
*'  When  I  was  here  last  year  the  bishop  came  down, 
and  the  bishop  had  as  many  of  them  as  he  liked  to 


eat,  and  Dr.  Walsh  was  so  pleased  to  see  tbeJlNiiiop 
eat  them.     Has  Mrs.  8pinx  any  peaches  in  her 

garden  ?  " 

^No,  of  course  nof ;  but  I  said  I  was  indepen- 
dent of  peaches. 

"Dr.  Walsh  says  his  hare  a  peculiar  flavor," 
said  Charley.  "Percy  got  a  wh^e  lot  aent  last 
year." 

"  Don't  you  know  the  proverb,  Charley,  — 
'  Stroke  me  and  I  will  stroke  thee '  ?  Dr.  Wakh 
strokes  Percy  with  the  pecnfiar  flavored  peaches; 
Percy  must  stroke  the  Doctor  with  a  pine.  Ih-. 
Walsh,  my  dear,  is  partial  to  stroking,  and  does  not 
object  to  an  English  pine." 

I  felt  aglow  with  indication,  thoi^b  tbe  yoimg 
lady  opposite  seemed  quite  miconscious  of  such  a 
feefing  being  possible. 

Mrs.  Bin^am  obscr^'cd  (it  was  wonderfol  some- 
times how  she  heard),  "  It 's  a  pity  his  eldest  girl  is 
so  delicate." 

"  O  Aunt  Bingham,"  burst  out  Lizzie,  ^  joo 
know  very  well  she  is  n't.  Dr.  Walsh  finds  Mars- 
den  dull  and  Scarborough  the  reverse,  and  just 
because  Emily  has  n't  a  color  —  " 

I  could  not  wait  to  the  end  of  the  sentence, — I 
could  stand  it  no  longer. 

"  You  seem  to  forget  who  you  arc  speaking  be- 
fore, IVIiss  D'Arcy.  I  am  Dr.  Walsh's  curate.  Am 
I  to  sit  and  Ibten  to  slander  against  my  vicar? 
Tlierc  is  alwap  some  one  to  impute  evil  nM>tiTes 
to  the  best  of  men  and  deeds." 

Mrs.  Bingham  looked  pleased.  Cbariey  be- 
gan,— 

"  Mr.  AVilliams,  it 's  not  slander ;  it 's  as  weU 
known  —  " 

When  Lizzie  stopped  him  with  a  look,  and  then 
turned  on  me  a  straightforward  glance  out  of  her 
lange  blue  eyes.  She  was  certainly  very  ptrettv, 
especially  with  the  flush  on  her  cheeks  they  bad 
now ;  but  then,  is  not  l)eauty  deceitful  ? 

She  said  nothing  at  first,  to  my  surprise;  but 
after  her  steady  look  the  comers  of  her  mouth 
curled  with  smiles,  and  she  said  demurely,  — 

"  I  still  think  Dr.  Walsh  ouffhl  to  have  lefl:  you 
the  key  of  his  kitchen-garden,  Sir.  Williams." 

Tlien  she  turned  to  Charley,  and  the  two  talked 
together  fo**  the  rest  of  dinner,  alone. 

If  beauty  is  deceitful,  there  was  no  deceit  in 
Elizal)eth;  if  placidity  is  estimable  in  a  woman, 
Elizabeth  was  much  to  be  esteemed.  On  principle 
I  di<l  like  and  esteem  her,  on  principle,  alsoy  1  (fts- 
liked  anil  thought  little  of  her  cousin.  Our  views 
on  so  many  points  coincided ;  indeed,  I  might  say  on 
every  point,  about  parish  work,  society,  bool»y  &c. 

It  was  still  daylight  when  dinner  was  over,  and 
Lizzie  said, — 

"  O,  let  us  hare  a  game  at  croquet.  Mr.  Wil- 
lianas,  shall  wc  teach  you  ?  ** 

It  seemed  a  veiUMi  attempt  at  reconciliatiook 
I  had  reprove<i  IMiss  Lizzie  in  a  way  many  young 
la<lies  might  have  resented,  so  I  gave  in  to  the 
croquet. 

Then  Elizabeth  said  she  had  work  to  finish. 

"One  of  those  everiasting  Hannel  petticoats?" 
8uggcste<l  Charley. 

(Another  virtue,  —  she  made  flannel  petticoats!) 

''"  Charley,  you  *re  a  goose,"  said  Lizzie.  "  It  is 
just  because  they  aren't  everlasting  she  makes 
them:  but  put  them  by  for  to-night,  and  be  good- 
naturiMl,  Ehzalvth."* 

(Conhl  she  be  anything  else?) 

So  Ki;T:.»"'*h  saeriticed  the  flannel  petticoats  at 
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tbe  sliriue  of  cr:K|uet,  anU  we  bad  to  cboo?c  our 
sides. 

I  have  jeeti  men  ling^T  over  this,  as  if  preference 
in  croquet  abow<!(l  preterence  In  life-  Cbarley, 
bowevcr^  showeJ  oo  sucb  besltatloii. 

'*  Coaie,  Litxie,  I  vfotil  desert  you  tChnigKt,"  he 
said ;  so  wc  began,  and  of  course  I  was  beaten, 
Elizabeth  phiy*^d  in  a  tranquil  manner^  whIJc  her 
couHin'i^  ball  was  like  a  shooting  star,  and  &  shooting 
star  bad  far  tbe  bc^t  of  it, 

**  Don't  you  think  this  rather  a  poor  eanie  to  be 
made  so  much  fuss  about?"  observed  EliEabeth  to 
me. 

(Sbe  bad  tried  three  times  at  one  Iioop,  and  we 
Btood  side  by  side,) 

*'  I  did  not  like  (he  notion  of  it,"  I  said,  **  but  it 
seems  barndess," 

*'  O  yc?T  or  I  should  not  play,  of  course^" 

And  then  LiKzie  made  a  swoop  down,  and  sent 
me  to  a  laurel-bush  at  the  antipodes. 

I  vfiis  not  near  my  partner  aj^ain  till  just  the  end 
of  the  game.  Lizzie  was  advancing  to  the  stick, 
and  Elizabeth  asfked  me,  — 

♦*  Do  you  think  her  pretty  ?  "  (How  \-cry  femi- 
nine !) 

Yes,  I  thought  her  very  pretty,  but  I  did  not 
think  it  was  the  kind  of  beauty  I  admired  the  most 

**  0  Mr.  Williams.*-  said  Elizalieth,  with  more 
animation  tban  I  had  eeen  her  display,  "^  you  think 
exaf-riy  like  I  do.  1  call  her  prett}%  only  it 's  a  pity 
sbe  's  such  a  ilirt,*' 

I  did  not  quite  like  tbis.  I  did  not  doubt  Lizzie 
being  a  flirt,  only  the  good*nature  of  Ellzalx'th  in 
telling  me  so.  Or  was  it  that  she  bad  defected 
8ometbiii<r  laHam  111  able  aijout  me,  and  so  fet  up  a 
fire-^uiird  as  a  prwjaution  ?  I  would  not  believe  tliat 
anytirmg  but  good-nature  could  dwell  in  tliat  Mit« 
Bingham^  whom  I  believed  Providence  bad  selected 
^T  me. 

**  She  has  only  an  invalid  father,  and  he  stxiils  her 
60,"  continued  Elizalietb,  **  I  am  very  Ibnti  of  her ; 
but  we  are  so  different  ]  she  likes  balls  and  tblngs, 
and  I  — "  jyiisa  Elizabeth's  autobiography  was 
closeil  by  Lizzie  coniing  up» 

**  There  I  we  *ve  beaten  you,  Mr.  Willianis,  so 
now  there  s  notliing  left  for  you  but  to  make  tbe 
best  of  it  hy  snyiug  sometbiiig  polite/* 

Was  this  flirtini^  ?  It  migbt  be^  yet  somehow  it 
seemed  harmlcB^,  like  tbe  crcwjuet.  Tbcn  we  went 
in,  and  bad  some  tCA  and  music-  Elizabeth  played, 
certainly  not  profes»ionaIly,  but  nlcelv,  and  1  did 
not  bke  too  much  time  devoted  to  mu^ic. 

**Now^  Lizzie,  sing  something,"  said  Charley. 

**  Lizzie,*'  called  out  her  aunt,  **  rememlKir  your 
sore  throaL" 

Lizxie  said  it  was  quite  well. 

"  I  'in  responsible  for  you,"  said  Mrs.  Bingham. 

So  Lizzie,  with  very  flushed  cheeks,  gave  up  ber 
own  opinion  and  sat  down  with  Cbarley  to  a  (xf**ue 
of  cbesf«,  over  whi<h  ihcy  talked  a  great  deal.  Tlieu 
Elizabeth  drew  a  low  stool  near  her  mother*!*  cliair, 
and  we  made  quite  a  little  home  picture,  with  LJzzie 
excludetl ;  and  yet  —  and  yet — ^I  wished  fa*  Mrs. 
Bingbam  gave  out  ber  inii)roviiir  -^cTitj'ii.f.?,  and 
Elizabeth  sounded  a  jrentle  accoiui  tbat  if 

such  a  tbinff  were  possible,  blue  ev'  ftk  muK- 

lin,  and  golden  bair  with  pink  ribbon  in  it,  were  n't 
of  this  world  worldly.  I  wi*ibe<i  it  very  calmly,  but 
the  wish  wa«  there,  even  as  I  felt  ♦*  safe  **  with  my 
mother's  views  of  safety,  seated  beside  a  girl  in  gray 
silk  who  wag  suited  to  me. 

So  tbe  evening  came  to  an  end,     Charley  taid  be 


would  go  with  me  as  fi»-r  aa  the  inn  where  bis  horse 
was,  and  we  took  leave  together*  We  hftd  just  got 
to  tbe  end  of  the  drive  when  pattering  leet  behind 
ns  made  us  turn  round. 

Gbosta  are  not  in  my  category  of  beliefs,  of 
course ;  yet  I  should  as  soon  hav«  expected  to  see 
one  ai5  Lizzie^ 

Charley  exclaimed,  "  WUy^  Liz,  what  is  it  ?  **  as 
she  stood  panting,  and  I  waited,  supposing  she  had 
some  girlish  message  to  a  friend. 

I  started  when  she  bi^gan:  "Mr,  Williams,  I 
wanted  to  tell  you  I  waa  sorry  for  what  I  said  at 
dinner*  I  should  not  have  spoken  what  I  thought 
so  decidedly.  You  were  quite  right  in  telling  me 
every  one  may  be  mistaken,  and  I  respect  you  for 
It     Good  night," 

She  held  out  her  hand,  (what  a  little  white  hand 
it  looked  in  the  moonlight !)  and,  giving  me  no  time 
to  speak,  she  ran  btick  to  tbe  house, 

1  could  not  help  thinking  about  this.  Wns  not 
tbe  proceeding  unusual  ?  not  qtiite  in  accordance 
with  the  WiKlams*  rubric.  Tliat  wa:^  true,  but 
then,  was  the  Williams*  rubrie  infallible?  A 
young  girl  running  out  to  tell  a  gentleman  she 
was  m  the  wrong !  It  might  be  impulsive,  Vtut  it 
was  honest  and  genuine.  AVhat  a  pity  she  was  so 
fond  of  balls !  What  a  pity  she  dressed  herscdf  in 
attractive  webs  to  dazzle  the  eyes  of  foolish  men  I 
Was  she  a  flirt  ?  at  all  events  she  bad  not  thought 
It  worth  ber  while  to  try  me,  W.ia  I  duly  grate- 
ful ?  I  could  not  doubt  Elizabeth's  word.  If  the 
Williams'  estimate  were  right,  she  w^as  all  i\  shi'p- 
berdess  should  be,  —  while  Lizzie  was  one  who, 
with  the  cHDok  in  her  hands,  would  lead  the  Iaml>s 
all  astray.  I  felt  sure  of  this,  —  almost  sure,  —  and 
yet,  as  1  fell  aalccpt  I  *ii<I  wi«h  jam  tart  w;\s  not  so 
unwhok*some. 

I  did  not  ge«  anything  unwholesome  for  many 
days,  though  1  oflcu  saw  Ehzabetb  in  the  cottages, 
seated  by  the  aged,  like  a  ministering  angel.  Was 
it  necessary  that  such  angels  should  be  clad  in  sober 
garments  and  the  most  unattractive  of  bonoetss  ?  I 
believed  so, 

I  wa«  sorry  not  to  see  Lizzie,  —  sorry  in  a  vague 
sort  of  way,  when  an  old  woman  asked  EHzabt»th 
one  day  in  my  presence  why  Miss  Lizzie  never 
came  now. 

Elizabeth  colored,  said  she  did  not  know,  and 
soon  after  to^ik  her  leave.  So,  there  bad  been  days 
when  Lizzie*  too,  had  been  a  ministering  angel.  I 
liked  to  think  of  those  blue  eyes  bent  on  the  com- 

Slaintji  of  the  poor,  —  those  small  hands  busied, 
ohuny  William**,  your  imagination  is  waJtilcring. 
The  fair  worUning  had  tried  and  gone  back,  whiles 
Elizalieth  wjus  daily  at  her  post.  Daily,  indeed  ; 
and  so  I  could  not  fail  to  carr^^  her  books  sometimes, 
or  see  her  t^  tbe  Beech  Grove  gates,  or  jnit  iij)  ber 
umbrella  for  her  if  it  rained,  and  thinking  what  a 
good  wife  she  would  midce  on  the  Williams'  princi- 
ple. 1  tried  to  love  her.  The  loving  had  not  come 
vet,  however,  and  1  was  suq>rised,And  took  my  own 
lieart  to  tJisk  about  it.  I  w  i*^  ^  *  t  »!. ;,,,-  u^v  I  .art  to 
task  one  nflenioon,  when  I  ti,  aa 

I  turned  l"n»rii  tln^  Bmudi   *.  ^  ;    J   tie- 

idiuc<1  luehow  i  telt  aj<  if  Mrs.  Blng- 

bam  \\  .    She  was  ElistabctlVs  mother, 

of  couiibc,  but  )>ei  ii.i]»»  I  had  not  got  over  that  nn- 
iliscovirred  n.'f>ort  ubrjut  her  fii«hing,  —  nf  rtlt  evT-nrs, 
1  did   nut  ist^u.'k  licr  prej*4?nrf'.     t  u\r    > 
fine  young  hoi^se,   but   ridiri«f   laonu 
He  ptdled  up  At  tbe  *I 
^♦llave   vou  been 
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Grove)  be  asked  naturally,  seeing  me  so  near  the 
gates. 

I  s;ii(l  "  no,"  without  thinking  it  necessary  to  al- 
lude to  my  fefr-a-tcte  with  Elizabeth,  and  then  asked 
if  he  liad  been. 

*'  Xo.  I  can  stind  as  miich  as  most  follows,  but  I 
can't  stand  that  woman  often,'*  and  looking  back,  he 
shook  his  fist  at  the  Beeches ;  "  but  perhaps  you  are 
an  old  friend,"  he  added,  smiling. 

I  did  not  feel  called  u]>on  to  defend  ^Irs.  Bing- 
ham, at  all  events  yet.  Sfie  was  not  my  vicar.  I 
said  I  had  never  suen  them  till  I  came  here. 

"Lizzie  is  kept  in  a  complete  state  of  imprison- 
ment ;  it's  a  horrid  shame,"  Chirley  went  on;  "she 
got  into  .^nch  a  row  about  the  other  night,  so  now 
siie  declares  she  won't  go  into  the  village,  for  her 
aunt  s.rnl  she  went  to  meet  —  people,"  added  Char- 
li*y,  pulling  himsrlf  and  his  horse  up  at  the  same 
mf)nient.  I>Mt  could  I  doubt  who  "people"  were, 
sim])lc  as  I  was?     No  —  no. 

"  Why  docs  she  stay?" 

"  Why,"  juu-sui'd  Charlie,  she  has  only  an  invalid 
father,  and  she  don't  like  bothering  him  about  such 
a  trifle." 

I  gulped  down  the  insult  to  myself  of  being  "such 
a  trifh*." 

"  I  should  think  Mi's.  Bingham  's  a  clever  woman, 
only  rather  masculine,  isn't  she?"  (Here  was  a 
neat  way  of  jjetting  to  the  truth  of  the  "  fishing.") 
I  had  misgivings  as  to  the  lawfulness  thereof,  but 
then  she  miglit  be  my  —  not  a  pleasant  word. 

"  She  don't  smoke  or  hunt,  if  you  mean  that  by 
*  masculine,' "  said  Charley  ;  "  perhajjs  if  she  did,  it 
would  imj)rove  her." 

This  was  shocking,  but  T  was  "  hot"  now. 

"  Docs  n't  she  fish?  "  I  inquired. 

Charley  looked  slightly  astonished.    "  How !  fish  ?  " 

"  For  the  supiwrt  of  her  family  ?  " 

"  O  yes,  —  fisiH^s  for  her  daughters  ;  Elizabeth 's 
often  the  bait,  —  regularly  poked  down,  too." 

AVhat  a  light  broke  in  on  me  !  about  my  future, 
—  too.  So  it  was  slang  on  the  ex-curate's  part, 
and  Johnny  AVilliams  had  n't  seen  it.  1  felt  the 
awakening  dreadful.  The  subject  was  not  a  pleas- 
ant one,  and  I  couhl  only  say,  "  (),  1  see,"  and 
change  it.  Perhajys  Charley  had  not  noticed  my 
inferior  sagacity  to  liis  own.  I  hoped  not,  for  he 
bt'gan,  — 

"  A  whole  lot  of  the  Gth  Dragoon  fellows  want 
me  to  get  Lizzie  out.  Captain  Gn-y  saw  her  last 
year.  She  is  awfully  pretty,  and  a  regular  brick 
too.  O,  and  1  say,"  continued  Charley,  "  my  cousin 
Percy  has  some  i)eople  the  day  after  to-morrow,  and^ 
he  tohl  me  to  look  out  for  some  men,  —  will  you  go  ? 
He  's  an  awfullv  jolly  fellow." 

I  had  misgivings  that  "  awflilly  jolly  fellows"  and 
I  were  not  suite<l.  However,  the  world  seemed  just 
to  have  been  turned  upside  down,  and  I  felt  a  little 
extra  shake  on  one  side  would  be  trifling. 

"I  <lou't  care  much  for  society,  —  gay  society  I 
mean." 

•'  O,"  sai<l  the  boy,  a  smile  curling  his  li|is,  "  it 's 
all  right  then, — just  the  sort  of  place  for  you." 

And  here,  afh'r  saying  I  would  go,  we  parted. 
Parted  —  to  think.  CouM  it  l)e  that  Elizabeth  was 
in  the  secret  of  her  mother's  plans?  No,  O  no! 
Couhl  it  be  that  Elizabeth  had  not  known  why  her 
cousin  had  given  up  the  village  ?  My  thoughts 
turned  to  Lizzie.  If  it  had  not  been  from  the  force 
of  Dr.  Watts  and  my  mother  combined,  those  deep, 
trustftil  blue  eyes,  and  that  frank,  lively  manner 
would  have  attracted  me  very  much  ;  as  it  was  — 


I  was  ffoing  to  the  partv. 

Just  what  would  suit  me!  The  "jolly  fellows" 
then  turned  over  Continental  views  with  an  anxious 
eye  on  the  young  lady  near  them.  Having  finished 
looking  at  them,  they  tried  to  remember  a  riddle, 
which  they  rarely  could,  and  they  made  a  rash  at 
the  light  refreshments,  which  ended  the  evening,  to 
relieve  the  monotony  of  nothing  to  say  by  asking  if 
somebody  would  have  a  sandwich.  It  was  half  past 
eight  o'clock  when  the  cross  between  cig  and  dog- 
cart brouo^ht  me  to  the  jolly  fellow's  a}>oilo.  Tlien 
I  found  that  Mr.  Langton  had  been  bom  with  a 
silver  spoon  in  his  mouth.  I  saw  it  in  the  prettv, 
though  not  extensive  park  we  drove  through ;  in 
the  blaze  of  light  which  dazzled  me  when  I  found 
mvself,  with  some  misgivings,  in  a  handsome 
hall. 

ITierc  was  a  sound  of  laughter  through  a  door  on 
my  right,  which  did  not  remind  me  of  anything  I 
harl  ever  heard  over  "  Continental  view^."  It  was 
with  no  misgiving,  but  with  a  certainty  that  Char- 
ley had  taken  me  in,  that  I  entered  a  room  on  the 
leh,  —  a  room  which  had  been  despoiled  of  all  fur- 
niture and  carpeting,  and  had  only  ominous  candles 
and  mirrors,  clad  in  flowers,  on  its  walls,  —  a  room 
that  was  not  suited  to  a  Williams.  At  the  other 
end  there  were  folding  doors  open,  and  a  tableau  of 
ladies  beyond,  —  not  a  single  iniin.  As  I  followed 
the  servant  across  the  floor  (slippery  as  ice),  I 
wished  vainly  it  were  ice,  and  that  I  could  sink 
under  it  before  we  reached  that  other  inner  room. 
1  had  been  punctual,  and  this  was  the  result. 

A  large  room  with  corners  and  recesses,  and 
ladies  everywhere  !  I  was  in  it,  hot,  cohl,  agonized ! 
—  the  only  man.  And  then,  O  relief!  a  snowy 
vision  came  and  stood  before  me.  "Whiit  matter  that 
tlie  pearls  on  the  white  neck  and  the  flowere  in  the 
golden  hcair  betoken  preparation  for  the  slippery 
foundation  of  the  next  room  ?  The  hand  stn'tchetl 
out  to  me,  the  sweet  voice  sjH'aking  to  me,  were 
Lizzie's,  —  she  had  come  to  belHend  me. 

"  You  are  the  only  person  who  thinks  punctuality 
a  virtue,  Mr.  Williams,"  she  said,  blushing  for  j«he 
had  come  across  the  room  to  sixjak  to  me,  and  per- 
haps Mra.  Bingham  haunted  her.  "Mr,  Langton 
has  some  of  the  gentlemen  to  dinner,  so  we  must 
try  to  amuse  you  for  a  little  while.  Shall  I  introduce 
you  to  Miss  Blake,  Mr.  Langton's  aunt  ?  " 

She  crossed  the  room  with  me,  —  she  guaranteed 
me,  so  to  sneak,  and  made  me  no  lonj^cr  a  stranger. 
She  tohl  Miss  Blake  (an  ohl  lady  with  white  hair 
and  a  tace  which  hjid  essence  of  kindness  in  it)  who 
I  was,  and  a  stranger  here,  and  Miss  Blake  grew 
"  double  distilled  "  essence  at  once. 

"Shall  I  introduce  you  to  any  one  I  know  ?" 
asked  Lizzie ;  and  I  thanked  her  and  said,  *'  By 
and  by." 

Might  there  not  be  a  time  when  a  man  wanted 
tempting  with  jam-tart,  having  been  on  j)lain  diet 
very  long  ?  It  was  very  nice  having  that  pleasant 
voire  saying  "Mr.  Williams"  (my  njuue  had  never 
sounded  musical  befon^).  Ami  then,  all  too  soon, 
there  was  a  sound  of  openinjj;  doors,  and  some  men 
came  in.  One  crossed  over  in  the  easiest,  most  care- 
less way  (I  felt  it  was  so  difl'erent  to  niv  way)  to 
where  we  wei*e.  Not  the  sort  of  man  1  had  ever 
seen  carrying  about  santlwiehes  in  mv  mother's  cir- 
cle,—  it  was  the  "jolly  fellow."  He  had  h^ht  whis- 
kers and  moiLstache,  and  rather  languid  blue  eyes. 
The  languor  vanished  as  he  shook  hands  with  and 
welcomed  me. 
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'*  Have  you  been  %himg  over  tliat  election,  Mr. 
Lanjrton  ?  *'  askt^d  Lizzii;. 

♦*  Yes,  Hntl  I*ve  won,  of  course.  Just  fancy  yotir- 
Bclf  in  t\ni  oldon  tinio^  ^liss  D'Arcy,  thcrtf  «  beon  a 
(eoiisuU  Bulwer  for  coiTCct  name*)  ;  and  being  vii.'- 
torJoits,  I  couR^  tip  to  ^t  the  prize  Irom  you." 

**lt  waj^  usual  in  the  old  tnnt  to  aec  tlie  result 
one*it  sc'lf,  bclbre  giving  tla*  pri?:e/*  lauglu*d  Liz/.it\ 

**  ExtM^-tly  sO|  ujadenioi^elle ;  but  tliuu,  3*ou  ace, 
^fe  ai*e  In  the  new  riiut^  now,  not  the  old  ones,  so 
you  %viU  dance  the  fu^t  witli  me" 

"  Really  1  are  you  equal  to  it  ?  A  quadrille,  I 
8up(>f»so  I " 

**  No,  —  ns  I  go  m  for  exertion  at  all,  it  may  as 
-well  be  a  waltsc.  Piea^e  accompany  me  to  the  lid- 
dlen" 

I  he  Aril  her  lower  her  voice  and  say  something 
about  **  old  ladies,"  and  then  the  answer,  iiko  low, 
of  which  I  only  caught  the  word^*  ^'  old  wouien  "  and 
"  hanged." 

She  shook  her  head,  laughing  again,  and  then  put 
her  hand  on  his  arm,  and  he  led  her  away.  It 
seemed  to  me  as  if  tlte  litde  white-gloved  hand 
rested  ecmfitlinglv  there. 

*'  A  flirt !  "  y\iii^  it  for  the  dislike  to  think  Ler 
such,  and  the  condemnation  in  which  I  held  such 
things,  that  I  watched  her  so  nanxmly  ?  There 
were  muuy  other  men  now,  and  girls  fair,  dark, 
pretty,  and  yet  1  did  not  trouble  uiy  head  about 
their  moraU.  I  only  saw  one  coiijile,  and  how  — 
after  the  young  h*jst  had  led  Lizzie  to  the  l>und  — 
he  whirled  her  rouiitl  the  room  with  the  blue  eyes 
looking  ov(ir  his  shouhler.  How  1  condemned 
dancing !  1  would  preach  against  it  next  Sunday, 
for  Lixxie^jt  Imiiefit,  if  she  wouhl  not  i'nil  asleep, — 
only  I  Uilieved  slu'  would.  And  just  then  1  turned, 
l^a  found  myself  being  t»p>ken  to  by  the  old  maid. 

*'  You  don't  dance  tiie  waltz  Mr,  \Villiftms,  Ah  ! 
we  must  have  a  quail rille  presently.  Do  you  know 
any  of  tlic^e  young  ladies  ?  There  *s  one  of  the 
Mi>s  liiijghaius  looking  at  those  prints  by  the  recesi*, 
—  ahiiW  1  introduce  you  ?" 

And  then  for  the  first  time  I  saw  Msps  Elizabeth. 
She  was  not  joining  in  the  giddy  tlance,  though  whe 
wjia  arrayed  in  cositume  that  looked  like  it.  Her 
arms  were  bare ;  they  were  also  red ;  anil  at  the 
moment  when  I  first  saw  her,  her  face  looked  crof© 
below  a  green  wre,\th. 

I  said  to  the  old  lady  I  knew  Miss  Binghnni,  and 
went  up  acconlingly  to  the  table  by  the  recess. 

**  I  did  not  see  you  l»efi»re,  Mlsa  Elizabeth.** 

**  And  I  did  not  expect  U>  see  you,"  wa*  the  re- 
ply, 

**  I  was  deceived  a?  to  the  nature  of  the  party." 

"Many  peo[»le  are  <lecelvctl,"  &;ud  Misi*  Etlxabeth, 
9omewliat  tirtly.  (Did  thii»  mean  Elizabeth  was 
deceived  in  me.) 

I  Wiis  silent*  The  young  lady  ljx»kcd  **  put  out." 
Had  8he  been  an  onliiiary  girl.  I  should  have  set  it 
down  to  the  fact  of  her  being  lell  out  in  the  dance  ; 
but  then  Elizabeth  was  not  an  ordinary  girl,  ^  or  I 
had  tried  to  think  not,  —  and  I  sup^io^d  she  did 
not  1  lance. 

She  seemed  to  think  better  of  her  crossness,  and 
gAihering  her  garment*  together,  said, — 

"  Won't  you  look  at  the^e  views,  Mr.  Williams  ? 
Tliey  are  very  gootL" 

I  sat  down  lH'4*ide  lier,  and  together  we  irarveyed 
cities,  and  steep  mountains,  and  decorated  cathe- 
drals, Wa:s  1  not  at  home  now  ?  ^V^as  not  tliis  the 
sort  of  thing  to  which  I  was  accustomed  ?  And  yet, 
and  yet  —  the  heart  is  deccittul  above  all  things. 


As  I  sat  by  the  side  of  Elizabeth,  and  turned  over 
the  views,  1  felt  as  if  1  sliould  like  to  throw  my 
xiMtqtlcs  to  the  wind»,  and  be  in  the  position  of  Mr» 
Pei'L*y  Langton. 

"  I  ^should  like  to  go  to  Cologne  to  see  the  cathe- 
•Iral ;  ehouhl  not  you  ?  "  said  the  young  ladv» 

I  answered  abiitractedly ;  her  word^  fell  Jlat.  I 
wondered  what  she  had  in  her  mind  when  slie  put 
on  her  green  dress  and  wreath.  Surtdy  a  plainer 
costume  would  have  done  to  turn  over  views  in* 
And  then  the  mudc  stopped,  and  we  saw  tlic 
dancers  sauntering  about  in  the  other  rooin.  I  telt 
my  teit-iX'hL'c  growing  Irksome,  ami  was  glad  when 
Charley,  looking  miscliievous.eame  up  and  broke  It, 
with  a  tall  lanky  man  in  tow. 

*''  Did  n't  I  say  I  his  was  the  right  sort  of  tJiI ug, 
Mr.  Williams  ?  Ah  I  Miss  Elizabeth  !  may  1  intro- 
duce Captain  Crossfell  for  the  galope  ?  " 

ElIzalHilh  blushed  violently ;  she  hesitated ;  i>he 
glaneeil  at  me,  and  then  she  stammered,  "  I  don't 
dance  round  dances." 

'*  I  beg  your  jMrdon,  Miss  Erizabeth,"  .^aid  Char- 
ley, **  but  m  you  always  used  to  dance  round  dances, 
I  was  not  aware  of  the  change.  Capt^iit^  Croswfell, 
I  will  soon  find  you  some  one  wlio  dancua  every- 
thinj,'." 

The  tug  went  its  way,  and  again  I  wa«  Jeft  with 
Elizabeth.  Could  I  mistake  the  way  in  which  she 
lotjked  at  me  when  re  facing  to  dance  ?  I  hojH!d  I 
could  mistake  it,  l>ecau«e  1  felt  to-night,  as  1  i^at  by 
her  side,  it  was  not  a  j)osItion  1  ^huuM  vukinlarily 
choose*  Lizzie  came  up  to  us  next,  on  Mr.  Lang- 
ton's  arm,  —  came  and  stood  by  her  cousin. 

"  Elizabeth,  you  have  n*t  been  dancing;  I  wUl 
intro^luee  you  to  some  one  for  thi*." 

Again  Elizabeth's  cheek  tlusUed.  **  I  don^t  dance 
the  round  dances." 

Lizzie  for  one  moment  looked  astomshcNl,  and 
then  I  saw  the  same  disdainful  curl  on  her  lim  I  had 
noticed  there  before,  as  s!»e  merely  said,  **  (Jhl" 

A  talt,  dark,  fashionable-looking  man  here  made 
his  way  to  u.**. 

**  Mi^s  D'Arcy,"  Le  said,  "  I  Vo  timed  mpelf 
exactly,  and  this  is  ours." 

I  iliought  Mr.  Langtcm  eyeil  the  speaker  with 
rather  le;^  than  his  usual  uonehalanee,  as  he  bent 
tJuwn  to  Lizzie  and  led  her  away. 

Even  I,  Johnny  Williams,  eyed  him  with  small 
satisfaction.  There  was  ail  miration  of  his  pretty 
partner  in  his  dark  eyes.  Mr.  Langton  stinxi  near 
me  thmugh  the  dance ;  but  he  was  n't  clerical,  nor 
did  I  feel  so.  I  forgot  all  the  bread-and-milky 
notions  on  which  I  had  been  nourished.  My  eyca 
followed  Lizzie's  movements  and  that  dark  man's. 
Why  did  they  dance  so  little  ?  Anything  was  bet- 
ter than  the  way  he  had  of  talking  to  her^ 

*'-  Mr  Williams,"  said  the  hoet,  suddenly,  *^  you 
will  dance  this  quadrille." 

Dance!  II  And  then,  before  I  had  replied, 
Lizzie  was  near  us  again,  with  very  bright  eyes,  and 
cheeks,  and  her  golden  hair  tloating  over  tutr  shoul- 
ders. 

I  felt  like  St.  Anthony,  I  would  burst  the  tram- 
mels. Elizabeth  was  looking  up.  S/m  danced  qua- 
drilles,—well,  let  her. 

**  Will  you  dance  this  with  rae,  Miss  Lizzie  ?  * 

She  opened  her  bright  eyes  very  wide,  "  O 
yes ;  with  pleasure," 

It  se4;med  to  me  that  there  was  a  barometer  neakr 
rae,  which  sank  to  '*  stormy  "  in  a  moment. 

Could  I  l»eheve,  as  we  took  our  phice^,  that  tnj/ 
feet  were  on  that  slippery  floor  ?  —  that  I  had  beside 
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me  a  blue  wreath  and  a  go^mer  dref«?  —  that 
instead  of  instructing  Miss  Lizzie  in  the  way  she 
should  go,  here  was  she  teaching  me  the  fig- 
ures? 

Had  it  come  to  fi;jures  ? 

Wc  a  had  vut-a-vi^;  of  course ;  that  tU-a-ris  was 
Elizabeth  and  a  youtli.  nondescript  as  to  age,  and 
looked  ujKjn  by  the  young  ladies  as  some  one  who 
I  might  be  fnublx^d  with  impunity.  Elizabeth  had 
not  so  snubbed  him ;  but  her  expression  was  not 
favora])le  U)  any  attempts  at  conversation  on  the 
part  of  tliat  youth.  Silently  she  advanced ;  silently 
gave  her  cousin  her  hand  ;  and  if  ever  lady*s  eyes 
said  "  TraiUjr ! ''  Miss  Elizabeth  Bingham's  eyes  said 
it  to  me,  when  she  got  near  enou^  in  the  ladies' 
chain.  I  cared  little  (though  it  might  be  ungrate- 
ful) for  sucli  talk.  There  were  other  speaking  eyes 
near  me.  anrl  a  sweet  %'oice  too.  If  only  she  would 
change  a  little! — and  yet,  what  did  I  wish  to  see 
changed  ?  The  delicate  dress  which  added  to  her 
beauty?  The  winning  manner  which  made  men 
love  her  ?  No.  Round  dances ;  and  I  would  speak 
to  her  about  these  same  round  dances. 

There  was  little  time  to  speak  in  the  figures ;  but, 
alas  !  they  came  to  an  end ;  and  with  her  hand  still 
on  my  arm,  I  did  not  much  care.  I  could  prome- 
naile  with  her  more  conscientiously. 

"  Have  you  seen  the  conser\'atory,  Mr.  Williams  ? 
and  should  you  like  ?  " 

Like !  I  felt  as  if  I  should  not  object  to  living 
there,  as  we  strolled  through  the  rooms  (with  that 
dark  man  envying  me  —  I  felt  he  was),  and  got 
among  the  ferns  and  flowers  —  Miss  Lizzie  and  I. 
Now  was  my  time.  I  had  rea«l  of  sermons  in  stones ; 
this  should  l)e  in  a  conservator}'. 

"Your  friend,  Charley,"  I  began,  "took  me  in 
alx)ut  this  party ;  he  did  not  give  me  to  understand 
it  was  to  1  Mi  a  dance." 

Lizzie  laughed. 

"And  you  were  startled  by  the  absence  of  carpet. 
Well,  is  n't  this  far  nicer  than  what  you  expected  ? 
We  tiilk  far  less  gossip  ;  and  it  makes  one  feel  hap- 
py, going  round  to  that  delicious  band." 

I  could  not  help  confessing  to  myself  that  it  was 
nicer  than  I  expected  ;  but  I  must  not  shrink  from 
my  subject 

"  Qoiwr  round!"  she  had  said  it;  here  was  an 
opportunity. 

"  I  do  not  see  why  people  should  not  be  as  happy 
goin<^  sfjuare  as  going  round,"  I  said.  I  wantc<i  to 
put  it  as  gently  and  pleasantly  as  possible.  Miss 
Lizzie,  who  was  smelling  a  ros<*,  continued  doing  so. 
I  must  sp^ak  more  plainly.  I  w;is  n't  understood. 
Miss  Lizzie's  face  emerge<i  from  the  petals. 

"  And  /  don't  see  why  people  may  n't  be  as  hap- 
py going  round  as  going  square;  tlierc'a  no  law 
against  it,  i^  there,  Mr.  Williams  ?  " 

"  There,  is  no  law  against  it.  Miss  D'Arcy,"  I  re- 
plied ;  "  but  it  seems  to  me  that  consistently  —  " 

She  stopped  me.  "  Do  you  speak  to  me  as  a 
clergyman,  or  as  a  friend  ?  " 

I  hesitated.  Dare  I?  — No;  I  dared  not  "As 
a  friend,"  I  said. 

She  drew  hers4?lf  up  out  of  her  rose. 

"  Then  Mr.  AVilliams,  let  me  tell  yon  I  think  you 
presume  in  lecturing  me;  because  I  have  been 
taught  to  l)elieve  that  I  may  enjoy  the  —  the  roses," 
she  said,  touching  the  flower;  "and  you  think  it 
better  to  shut  your  eyes  and  not  look  at  them. 
Shall  you  take  me  to  task  for  differing  from  you  ? 
No,  no ;  and  now,"  she  added,  "  we  wcm't  be  cross 
with  each  other,  but  we  won't  speak  of  this  any 


more,  shall  we,  Mr.  '\Villiams  ?  "  She  laughed  a  lit^ 
tie.  "You'd  better  speak  to  mv  cousin  EIuejip 
U'th." 

Just  at  this  moment  who  shoald  appear  bat  that 
young  latiy,  brought  to  the  conservatorr  bjr  that 
youth.  I  could  feel  for  Mr.  Langton  han^ng  old 
women.  Williams  though  I  was,  I  could  have  ex- 
ecuted tliat  youth  complacently.  If  they  had  n*t 
come,  who  knows  what  might  not  have  happened  ? 
As  we  parsed  out  of  the  consen-atory  I  caught  the 
expression  on  Elizabeth's  face,  —  it  was  not  pleas- 
ing, but  what  cared  I  for  that  ?  As  soon  as  wc  en- 
tered the  dancing-room  again  the  tall  man  with 
black  whiskers,  wliom  I  regarded  in  the  light  of  my 
bitterest  enemy,  came  up  to  us. 

"  Tliis  is  ours,  I  believe,"  he  said ;  and  at  these 
words  the  little  white  fingers  slid  off  my  arm,  the 
band  struck  up,  and  once  again  she  was  floating 
round  in  one  of  those  objectionable  waltzes.  That 
they  were  objectionable  I  still  held,  —  but,  alas  !  I 
fear  my  moral  scruples  did  not  preponderate  just 
then.  That  jolly  fellow  Percy  Lanjjton  loomed  up 
to  me  in  anything  but  a  state  of  jollity  it  appeared 
to  me :  indeed,  so  much  on  my  own  level,  that,  a^ 
ter  Lizzie's  dress  had  just  brushed  our  legs,  I  re- 
marked, "  Who  is  that  man  ?  " 

"WHiich  man?"  said  the  host,  looking  at  me 
somewhat  curiously. 

I  indicated  him'  carelessly  (just  as  if  I  had  not 
been  narrowly  watching  him  the  whole  time). 

"  Lord  Ernest  Wilmot." 

I  shrank,  —  at  least  I  felt  I  did.  My  rival,  a 
nobleman !  He  loved  her,  —  of  course  he  did,  — 
he  might  be  telling  her  so  at  this  moment  The 
thought  was  maddening.  There  was  n't  a  chance 
for  me  to  speak  to  her  then,  —  others  claimed  hcr» 

—  others  who  probably  loved  her  too!  I  hated 
every  man  there.  I  ordered  my  vehicle  and  was 
driven  back  to  my  lodging.  I  loved  her,  —  I  had 
loved  her  from  the  first  f  would  ask  her  to  be  my 
wife,  and  if  she  said  "  Yes  "  (T  gasped),  why  she 
might — dance  quadrilles!  IIow  about  the  shep- 
herdess and  the  crook  ?  How  about  the  jam-tart 
and  the  sick  child  now  ?  Pshaw !  was  I  to  pluck  a 
dandelion  with  a  rose  so  near  ?    My  mother's  views  I 

—  phaw !  again.  My  mother  was  an  old  woman, 
and  had  alwa^-s  looked  through  the  narrow  end  of 
the  telescope. '  I  would  look  through  the  other  side. 
I  loved  her.  Would  the  party  be  broken  up  vet, — 
and  how  about  Lord  Ernest  Wlmot?  Many  a 
giri  had  the  good  sense  to  prefer  manly  worth  (this 
was  tvpified  by  me,  J.  AV.)  to —  (fierc  I  grew 
vague).  But  now,  how  was  I  to  do  it  ?  My  in- 
tentions being  strictly  honorable,  must  I  write  to 
her  father?  —  (man  unknown  to  man  unknown, — 
that  would  not  do;  besides,  it  would  take  too  long). 
I  would  go  over  to  Mrs.  Bingham's  to-morrow  morn- 
ing and  ask  for  the  hand  of  her  niece.  My  mind 
felt  relieved,  and  I  slept  a  little. 

I  rose,  looking  ver}'  like  a  lover  on  the  back  of  a 
vellow  novel,  and  the  apjwarance  was  not  becoming. 
My  tongue  was  dry,  my  hands  hot ;  however,  a  clean, 
well-starched  tie  somewhat  S4:*t  me  off.  I  tried  to 
eat,  and  then  I  started  lor  the  Beeches.  I  heard 
my  heart  beat  as  my  feet  crunched  the  gravel  of  the 
drive.  I  lingered,  and  shut  the  gate  carefully  (it 
was  always  kept  open),  and  then,  being  in  sight  of 
the  win<lows,  I  could  linger  no  longer.  I  was  a 
well-known  visitor,  and  the  maid,  who  came  to  the 
door,  said  the  young  lailies  were  n't  down  yot.  I 
did  not  want  the  young  ladies,  —  I  wanted  Mrs. 
Bingham.     (Wliat  a  falsehood  !    I  did  want  one  of 
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the  yoiing  ladios^  and  I  certainly  did  not  want  Mrs. 
Bingham^ 

I  lolluwcd  the  maid  into  the  drawing-room,  and 
there  Mrs*  Bingliani  bhU  I  should  have  said  she 
had  a  scowl  on  her  face,  onlv  that  I  was  about  to 
ask  for  what  {if  given)  woiil  J  make  even  her  soowls 
seem  smiles  Ui  me.  Then,  for  the  first  time,  it 
struck  me,  how  should  1  make  her  hear,  for  in  the 
ardor  of  my  love  I  had  forgotten  this.  Making  an 
offer  through  a  tniraix»t  would  be  very  trying  ;  tie- 
sides,  wlierc  was  the  tnmipet  this  morning?  We 
abook  hands  mutely.  Then  I  drew  a  ebalr  close 
and  pn'parod  for  a  shout, 

**  Mrs,  Bingham^  I  *ve  come  on  an  important  mis- 
sion." 

♦*  Missionaries  ?  "  said  Mrs.  Bingham, 

I  must  be  louder,  —  1  must  say  ?omethinjj  that 
could  not  be  mistaken  for  **  mi?sJonarie!i,'*  I  began 
again. 

**  Mrs-  Bingham,  —  perhaps  you  may  n*t  have  no- 
ticed that  I  —  " 

The  lady  did  n\  conld  n*t^  would  n*t  hear. 

"  Speak  louder,  Mr.  Williams.  1  do  not  bear 
you  vcrj'  well  this  morning.** 

Very  well  I  ^V'hy.  she  did  not  hear  me  at  all ; 
and  as  to  speaking  louder —  But  there  was  no 
help  for  it. 

''  Mrs.  Bingham/'  I  began  the  third  time,  "  I  ^m  in 
love." 

The  lady  showed  sj-mptoms  of  hearing.  She 
pricked  up  her  ears,  as  all  women  will  at  the  sound 
of  *'  love,"  and  a  grim  smile  dawned  on  her  fai^e. 
(Surely  she  did  not  think  I  was  going  to  propose 
to  her!)  She  waited  for  me  to  go  on,  which  1  was 
hartUy  prcpareil  to  do.  1  shotdd  think  never  before 
had  0  man  declared  his  love  in  such  a  vociferous  man- 
ner. I  almost  wished  I  had  gone  to  Lizzie  straight, 
—  but  would  not  such  a  course  have  been  contrary 
to  intentions  strictly  honorable  ?  This  was  more 
like  driving  the  nail  in  on  the  head.  I  had  made 
plunge  No.  1  now;  plunge  No,  2  would  be  le*s 
startling. 

*'  I  want  your  help,"  I  nhoufed.  Mrs.  Bingham 
heanl  again.  Surely,  Cupid  beirtg  blind,  ha^  some 
electric  sympathy  with  the  deaf.  Tlie  gmla  Imj- 
friended  me. 

**  I  know  now,"  I  continued,  *^  that  fi*om  my  first 
meeting  with  Mm  Liziio  I  have  loved  her.  Will 
you  intercede  for  me  ?  Do  you  tliink  there  is  any 
hope  y  " 

Mrs.  Bingham  rose  from  her  chair  erect, 

**  I  have  noticed  your  attachment,**  she  said,  smil- 
ing primly*  ^  and  Ttliink  there  is.    W^ait.'* 

"Ik^ar  Mrs,  Bingham!  **  —  I  pressed  her  hand, — 
a  hand  that  was  col<l  and  hard  to  pressure,  —  and 
she  let^  me. 

Gone  to  intercede.  How  I  had  wronged  this 
kind-hearted  woman,  and  there  was  hope.  It  was 
doiiV>tlcss  (atYcr  the  first)  pleasant  even  to  shout  to 
Mra.  Bingham  about  my  Lizzie,  but  to  talk  to  the 
rose  het¥t*lt^  —  how  rapturous  I  How  jihould  I  re- 
ceive her?  With  the  ground  all  prepared  by  Mre, 
Bingham,  wouM  a  ki«s  be  too  much?  1  tn^aiblcd. 
1  got  up  and  looked  in  tJie  mirror,  —  a  mirror  that 
made  my  nose  on  one  side  and  my  eyes  fishy.  Was 
this  my  expression  ?  I  sat  down  and  chirped  to  the 
canary-binl  ;  it  was  Elizabeth's  canary.  Never 
mind,  —  anything  to  pass  the  time.  Then  I  heard 
footeteps.  Could  a  iicart  come  out  ?  If  so,  mine 
would.  **  Be  still,  O  heart !"  says  somebody,  —  I 
«iiil  it.  They  had  reached  the  door,  —  the  handle 
tumedi  and  there  entered  Mys.  Bingham  and  lier 


daughter  Elizabeth.  How  unnecessary  !  Bat  tlie 
mother  spoke. 

**  I  told  you,  Mr,  Williams,  I  thoupht  you  might 
hope,  I  was  not  wrong.  My  child  Efizabcth  ^don't 
blu^h,  my  dearj  conft'i?ses  that  she,  too,  has  loveii 
you  from  the  tirst.  ManSages,  they  say,  are  made 
in  heaven,  — may  it  bless  youi^ !  '* 

She  fixed  rac  with  her  eyes,  and  left  us  together. 

0  rn  isery  !  —  hel ph^^ness !  I  col  la  ped  -  1  looked 
at  Elizabeth.  1  felt  1  hated  her.  She  stood  by  the 
fire  looking  evidently  expectant.  Expectant  of 
wliat  ?  O  miserable  man  I  There  seemed  a  timid- 
ity on  the  part  of  Mahomet  about  approaching  the 
mount^iin,  —  therefore,  — 

"  Dear  Mr.  AViUiams,**  said  the  mountain,  "  don't 
you  feel  well  ?  " 

♦*No,  ill, -^wretchedly  ill.** 

"  Can*t  I  do  anything  for  you  ?  " 

By  other  lips  what  sweet  words ;  but  by  hers,  — 
torture! 

"  No,  thank  you,  —  not  anything." 

'*  Mannna  has  told  me/*  continued  Elizabeth,  see- 
ing ^lahometwas  still  timid,  **how3'ou  liked  me  the 
first  day  you  came  to  dinner,  —  doii*t  you  remem- 
ber ?** 

1  groaned. 

"  I  am  afraid  yxm  are  suflTering,  —  the  party  latt 
night  —  "  she  stopped  (was  it  supposed  tne  cham- 
pagne had  disagreed  with  me  ?\ 

*'  I  think  I  had  bettor  go,**  1  said,  goaded  to  dea^ 
peration. 

^'Better!"  (reproachfully.)  Why  better  ?  Let 
us  nurse  you,  —  that  is  if  you  love  me.  Don't  yoa 
love  me  ?  ** 

How  would  any  one  else  have  answered  ? 

"  O  yes,  —  yes  !**  I  repHed  de?painn;:lv. 

Her  face  brightened. 

**  And  yet  you  will  go  ?  " 

**  I  won't  inflict  mv  misery  on  you." 

**  Misery  I     0  John  !  ** 

"  1  shall  sec  you  again  soon,"  I  said,  preparing  to 
leave  the  room. 

**  But  your  hat,"  said  Elizabeth,  seeing  it  lying 
neglected  behind. 

"Hat!  — what  hot?*' 

She  handed  it,  —  I  put  it  on  and  banged  in  the 
top,  Elizabeth  evidently  thinking  I  was  on  the  wav 
to  a  brain-fever-  She*  came  to  the  hall  door  with 
me,  and  surveyed  the  landscape  o*er.  I  don't  know 
what  she  saw,  —  to  me  there  were  ashes  on  the 
flower-beds,  and  the  trees  were  sackcloth.  She 
came  down  the  drive  with  me, 

**  Go*^l  bv,  dear  John,"  she  said ;  **  yon  have 
matle  mo  ao  happv."  She  held  up  her  pale  face,  and 
I  had  to  do  it,  ily  lips  felt  like  Dead  Sea  ajjples, 
^-*T  don*t  know  if  she  thought  so;  1  dare  say  not^ 
Of  course  I  loved  her,  or  ebe  why  bad  1  just  made 
her  an  offer.  She  could  not' come  out  with  me  on 
the  rf»ad,  thank  Heaven  I  She  ha<i  no  iKjunct  on, 
so  she  stood  by  the  gate  watching  me.  I  felt  it,  but 
1  never  looked  back. 

I  did  not  see  Lizzie  again,  she  left  (or  was  sent 
home?)  the  next  dar,  when  I  was  lying  ill  and 
helpless.  Tlicn  the  Bmghams  invaded  my  lodgings 
(talcing  advantage  of  my  weakness),  which  helped 
to  retard  my  recovery.  When  I  once  began  to  get 
better,  with  daily  incrciising  strength  came  renewed 
hope  ;  but  it  was  too  late.  One  cold  wintry  day  I 
heard  of  Lizzie*!?  approaching  marriage  with  that 
jolly  fellow  Percy  Langton  ;  and  if,  after  this,  there 
was  any  struggle  against  my  fate,  it  was  a  struggle 
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without  energy.  My  mother  came  down  to  me, 
an<l  came  out  strong,  but  Mrs.  IJingham  came  out 
stronger  by  succumbing  to  her,  and  I  was  like  a 
fi^rure,  pulled  by  strings,  at  the^e  good  ladies'  will. 
Klizabetli  was  mock  and  submissive  to  my  mother. 
She  won*  dingy  garm(?nts,  antl  adon'd  Dr.  Watts ; 
she  maintaiiu'dher  position  durin«x  the  Creed,  and 
rouM  make  a  rice  pudding.  If  I  did  not  love  her, 
I  ought  to  do  so,  or  there  must  l>e  something  verj- 
wrong  with  me.  Indeed,  there  was  something 
wrong  with  mc  ;  I  was  bitter,  disgusteil.  dissatisfied, 
and  in  that  frame  of  mind  I  wiis  brought  to  the 
altar. 

An  Englislnnan's  home  is  his  castle.  Quick,  take 
ui)  tJH^  ilrawbri«lge,  and  let  no  spy  enter  into  mine. 

Draw  your  own  conclusions  from  what  I  have  told 
you,  but 'don't  e:q)i«ct  any  key  to  such  conclusions 
iit>m  mc,  —  1  durst  not  give  it  you.  Only,  they 
say  marriages  are  made — somewhere!  Mine  was 
n(*)t  I 


SKLF-IIELP. 

**  Art  st*»ady  applicati(m  to  work  is  the  healthiest 
training  li>r  every  individual,  so  is  it  the  best  disci- 
plined of  a  state.  Honorable  industry  travels  the 
.same  road  with  duty;  ami  Providence  has  closely 
linked  botli  witli  happiness.  *  The  gtMls,'  says  the 
p(H't,  *  have  placed  labi^r  and  toil  on  the  way  lead- 
ing to  the  Klysian  fu'Ms.'  Certain  it  is,  that  no  bread 
eaten  by  man  is  so  sweet  as  that  earned  by  his  own 
labor,  whether  lH»dily  or  mental.  By  hdwr  the  earth 
has  lu'cn  suhdui'il,  and  man  reileemed  fn)m  barba- 
risui ;  nor  has  a  single  step  in  civilization  Ixvn  made 
without  it.  Ii:ilM>r  is  not  only  a  necessity  and  a  duty, 
but  a  blessing  :  only  the  idler  feels  it  to  be  a  curse. 
Tlie  duty  of  work  is  written  on  the  thews  and  mitscK's 
of  thi'  ruul)s,  the  mechanism  of  the  hand,  the  nen-es 
and  K>bes  of  thi'  brain,  —  the  sum  of  whose  healthy 
ncti(m  is  satisfaction  and  enjoyment.  In  the  school 
of  lal)or  also  is  taught  the  best  i)ractical  wisdom;  nor 
is  a  life  of  manual  emjdoyment  incompatible  with 
high  mental  culture."  Thus  writes  Mr.  Smiles,  in 
his  n*'w  i'llition  of**  Self-llelp,"  a  work  which  ought 
to  be  f»)und  in  (»very  working-i'Lvs  library  ;  fonning, 
as  it  d(M»s,  a  stirring  nvonl  of  the  feats  which  have 
been  accomplislu'd  by  the  exercise  of  indomitable 
perseverance  and  unfaltering  earnestness.  The  les- 
son to  be  leanuMl  fn)ni  the  book  is,  that  there  is  no 
])ositi<m  so  obscure,  or  station  so  lowly,  but  that  a 
m:in  can  risi'  froiu  theui,  if  he  so  will  it.  to  better 
things.  Mr.  Smiles  gives  several  instances  of  this. 
"  .\uiong  those  wlio  have  given  the  greatest  im- 
pulse to  the  sul>lime  science  of  astronomy  we  find 
0»>pernicus,  the  sim  of  a  Polish  baker ;  Kepler,  the 
son  of  a  (ierman  public-house  kei»p<»r,  and  himself 
(fir^'on  (If  nih'inf :  D'AlemlMTt,  a  foundling  picked 
up  one  winter's  nigiit  on  the  stejw  of  the  chun-h  of 
St.  .lean  le  Koiid,  at  Paris,  and  bmught  up  by  the 
wife  of  a  gl.izier  :  aud  Xewton  ami  La])lace,  the  one 
the  son  of  a  small  frceliolder  near  (rrantham,  the 
other  the  son  of  a  poor  pi'asant  of  Heaumont-i>n- 
Auge,  near  II  mlli-ur.  Notwithstanding  their  com- 
paratively humble  circumstances  in  early  lit*',  these 
distinguished  men  achieveil  a  s«)lid  and  enduring 
n»putation  by  the  exen-isc  of  their  genius,  which  all 
the  wealth  in  the  world  could  not  have  pun-hasi'd. 
The  very  |)ossession  of  wealth  might,  imleed,  liJive 
pn)ved  an  ol)stacle  gn*ater  eveti  than  the  slender 
means  to  which  they  were  l>orn.  Tlie  father  of 
Lagrange,  the  astronomer  and  mathematician,  held 


the  office  of  Treasurer  of  War  at  Turin  ;  but  hav- 
ing ruined  himself  by  speculations,  his  family  were 
retluced  to  poverty.  To  this  circumstance  Lagran^ 
was  in  after  life  accustomed  partly  to  attribute  his 
own  fame  and  happiness.  *  Ilad  1  been  rich,'  said 
he  *  I  should  prol)abIy  not  have  become  a  mathema- 
tician.*" Again,  take  the  case  of  the  late  Mr. 
lleathcote.  formerly  M.P.  for  Tiverton,  the  inventor 
of  the  bobbin-net  'machine :  **  When  a  little  over 
twenty-one  years  of  age,  lleathcote  married,  and 
went  to  Nottingham  in  search  of  work.  He  there 
found  employment  as  a  smith  and  *setter-up'  of 
hosiery  and  warp-frames.  He  also  continned  to 
pursue  the  subject  on  which  his  mind  had  before 
wen  occupied,  and  labored  to  compass  the  contriv- 
ance of  a  twist  traverse-net  machine.  He  first  stad- 
ied  the  art  of  making  the  Buckingham  or  pillow-lace 
by  hand,  with  the  object  of  effecting  the  same 
motions  by  mechanical  means.  It  was  a  long  and 
lalK)rious  task,  re<iuirin;Er  the  exercise  of  great  perse- 
verance and  no  little  ingenuity.  During  this  time 
his  wife  was  kept  in  almost  as  great  anxiety  as  him- 
sidf.  She  well  knew  of  his  stniggles  and  ditiiculties ; 
and  she  l>egan  to  feel  the  pressure  of  poverty  on  her 
household ;  for  while  he  was  laboring  at  his  inven- 
tion he  was  under  the  necessity,  occasionally,  of  lay- 
ing aside  the  work  that  brought  in  the  weekly  wj^c. 
In  years  long  after,  when  all  difficulties  had  been 
succi»ssfully  overcome,  the  conversation  which  took 
place  between  husband  and  wife,  one  Saturday  even- 
ing, was  vividly  remembered :  *  Well,  John,*  said 
the  anxious  wife,  looking  in  her  husband's  face,  '  will 
it  work  ?  * '  No,  Anne,'  was  the  sad  answer ;  '  I  have 
had  to  take  it  all  in  pieces  again.*  Though  he  could 
still  speak  hoiwfully  and  cheerfully,  his  poor  wife 
could  restrain  her  feelings  no  longer,  but  sat  down 
and  crieil  bitterlv.  She  had,  however,  only  a  few 
more  weeks  to  wait ;  for  suct*ess,  long  labored  for  and 
richly  di»ser\-ed,  came  at  last :  and  a  proud  and  happy 
man  was  John  lleathcote  when  he  brought  home  the 
iirst  narrow  strip  of  bobbin-net  made  by  his  machine, 
and  placed  it  in  the  hands  of  his  wife." 

The  true  self-helper  is  not  deterred  by  failure.     As 
Mr.  Smiles  justly  oI>servcs:  "We  learn  wisdom  from 
failure  much  more  than  from  success.     We  otlen  dis- 
cover what  tri/l  do,  by  ffnding  out  what  will  not  do  ; 
an<l  probably  he  who  never  made  a  mistake,  never 
made  a  discovery.     It  was  the  failure  in  the  attempt 
to  make  a  sucking  pump  act,  when  the  working  buck- 
et was  more  than  thirty-three  feet  alx)ve  the  surface 
of  the  water  to  be  raised,  that  led  observant  men  to 
study  the  law  of  atmospheric  })ressurc^  and  opened  a 
new  field  of  rcsi'arch  to  the  genius  of  (lalileo,  Torri 
celli,  and  Hoyle.     John  Hunter  used  to  remark  that 
the  art  of  surgery  would  not  advance  until  profes- 
sional men  had  the  courage  to  publish  their  laihires 
jis  well  as  their  successes.     Watt,  the  engino<?r,  said 
of  all  things  most  wanted  in  nu'chanical  engineering 
was  a  history  of  faihm's.     "  We  want,"  he  said,  **  a 
book  of  blots."     When  Sir  Humphn'y  Daw   was 
once  shown  a  dcxterouslv  manipulated  experiment, 
he  said,  *'  I  thank  (ji(mI  1  was  not  made  a  dexterous 
manipulator:  for  the  most  important  of  my  discover- 
ies have  iH'cn  suggested  to  me  by  failures."     Another 
distinguisheil  investigator  in  physical  s<"ience  ha5  left 
it  on  reconl  that,  whenever  m  the  course  of  his  re- 
searches he  encountered  an  aj^parentlv  insurmount- 
able   ol)stacle,   he  generally  ibund  himself  on    the 
brink  of  some  di  wo  very."     Concerning  a  well-known 
common  ermr,  Mr.   Smiles  tells  us  that  ♦*  It   has 
been  a  favorite  fallacy  with  dunces  in  all  times,  that 
men  of  genius  are  unfitted  for  business,  as  well  at 
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that  bnsincssi  occupations  unfit  men  for  the  ptirfuits 
of  gcniiia*  The  unhappy  youtli  wbo  commuted  sui- 
cide a  few  yt'ars  since  becanse  he  had  been  *  born  to 
be  a  man  an<!  condemned  to  be  a  {grocer,*  proved  by 
the  act  th:tt  his  f*oul  was  not  equal  even  to  the  dii^^- 
nity  of  grocery.  Fi>r  it  is  not  the  calling  that  de* 
grades  the  man,  but  the  man  that  dctg^adett  the  rail- 
ing. All  work  that  bnn*:?  honest  gam  is  honorable, 
whether  it  he  of  hand  or  mtnd.  The  fingers  m^y  be 
soiled,  yet  the  heart  remain  pure  ;  for  it  is  not  mate- 
rial so  nitieh  iiB  moral  dirt  that  defiles:  greed  far 
more  than  grime,  ami  vice  than  veifligrif».  The 
greatest  have  not  disdained  to  labor  honestly  and 
usefully  for  abving,  though  at  the  same  time  aiming 
aAer  higher  things.  Thales^  the  first  of  the  seven 
sajjjea,  Solon,  the  second  founder  of  AthenSi  and 
Hyperate.%  the  mathematician,  were  all  traders. 
PhitOi  called  the  Divine,  by  reason  of  the  excetlence 
of  his  wsdom,  defrayed  his  travelling  exjienses  in 
Egypt  by  the  profits  derived  from  the  oil  which  he 
solcl  ilunng  his  jotimey.  Spinoza  maintained  him- 
Eelf  by  polishing  glasses  while  he  pursiietl  his  philo- 
BOphical  investigiitions.  Linnajns,  the  great  bota- 
nist, prtrsw^nted  his  studies  while  hammering  leather 
and  making  jshots.  Shakespeare  was  the  sueeesslul 
manager  of  n  theatre,  —  perhaps  priding  hiraseJf 
more  upon  his  practical  qualities  in  that  capacity 
than  on  his  writing  of  plays  and  poetry.  Pope  was 
of  opinion  that  Shakcf^peare's  principal  object  in  cul- 
tivating literature  was  to  secure  an  honest  indepen- 
dence. In  deed  t  he  seemii  to  have  been  altogether 
inditTerent  to  literary  reputation.  It  is  not  known 
that  he  superintended  the  publication  of  a  single 
play,  or  even  sanctioned  the  jmnting  of  one  ;  and 
the  chronology  of  bis  ^vi-itin^  i*  still  a  mvstery. 
It  is  certain,  however,  that  he  pi'ospered  in  hi*  bu5«i- 
ne^"?,  and  rtHilized  sufficient  to  enable  him  to  retire 
upon  a  competency  to  his  native  town  of  Stratftiril- 
ujxyn-Avon."  The^e  are  Ics^sons  ui>on  which  work- 
ing-men should  carefully  pomler;  lor  their  n»nl  de- 
liverance from  the  evils,  both  swial  and  phy^t'al, 
which  afflict  tliem  is  to  be  fiiund  in  the  proper  ap- 
plication of  the  principles  of  the  world-old  doctrine, 
tijat  God  helps  tliose  who  hidp  themselves. 


HORSES,  —  FRENCH  AND  ENGLISH. 

The  triMUipIis  of  FilJe  de  tAir  and  Ghidlnietrr 
are  not  likely  to  be  forgottim  for  some  Hmi'  on  either 
side  of  the  Channel:  the  f-wts  are  l»eyond  question, 
but  the  be*f  inJ',-^  .-^re  pnjhablv  any  tiling  but  unan- 
imous as  1  es  ^f.  llwuel,  honorary  Iri- 
%y  wc  tor-( « M  1 1 1  e  I  m  peri  al  I  fa  ras,  has  j  iist  p  u  Ij- 
bshed  A  briirhure,  m  whieli  he  not  fHily  rtMords  the 
tact  of  England's  dt»fcat,  but  fells  the'worhl  what, 
in  his  opinion,  were  the  rensons  why  we  were  beateu^ 
and  ought  to  have  been  !»eaten« 

In  the  tir?t  place,  M.  Houel  says  that  there  is  only 
one  pr<3vinee  in  France  fit  Ui  breed  what  he  desig- 
nates the  ♦'pure  w04rt<.fm  r.ice  of  horses,"  and  that 
province  is  Nunnandy,  which  is  only,  he  avers,  a 
part  of  Enghinrl  cut  off  by  a  convulsion  of  natnre- 
f  ho  first  horses  of  the  past  year,  (iladia!rui\  Gun- 
imn^  and  ManUarifty  were  not  only  born  in  Nor- 
mandy, but  nearly  all  their  sires  and  dams  wen; 
Norman;  FiUr  dc  CAfr  is  des<'ended  ihnxi  thiH?e 
mares  bom  in  N'lrmanrly ;  Pnlcstro,  its  well  as  his 
father  and  mother,  were  Nnmian  ;  and  the  twounjst 
fjwnous  Fremdi  hor^e^.  Fit-  and  Mtmnnptt^ 

itr»*  Vtofh  N'Mrrn-tn.     As  I-  Ikres,  AL  Houel 

]  '  Xaniuiidy  ou  a  par,  and  ther*' 

!  he  aa)"^,  in  the  matter  of  edn- 


cation  and  training ;  the  methods  being  alike,  and 
the  o[reaber  part  of  the  trainers  and  jockeju  being 
English* 

The  principal  cause  of  the  rapid  nrogress  of  the 
French  racers,  and  of  the  success  which  they  have 
achieved,  is,  according  to  M.  Hnuel,  the  excellence 
of  the  method  which  hf^is  been  followed  by  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  Imperial  Hart  '  '-->*  by  pri- 
vate breeders,  in  the  clioice  of  In  -I's.  He 
says  that  with  us  rjicing  has  bc^  om.  ,l  jmre  game, 
and  a  speculation  in  which  the  improvement  of  the 
hoT'se  is  much  less  considered  than  the  op|Mirt  unity 
of  betting,  and  that  animals  have  lieen  cuoseu  with 
far  more  regard  to  fleetne^ss  than  to  eonfbrumtion. 
Speetl,  he  sa}*?,  when  cultivated  alone,  may  lead  to 
strange  abuses,  and  in  the  end  pro<Juce  an  anima] 
that  can  8<-arcely  put  one  leg  before  the  other.  It 
is  impossible  to  hiae  the  fact,  says  M.  HouieK  tliat  in 
conseqtience  of  the  exaggerated  importance  attached 
to  speed,  the  breeding  types  have  of  late  years  be- 
come notiihly  inferior  in  Knglund ;  the  wise  precept 
established  by  the  English  themselves,  that  three 
things  are  necessar}-,  ^*  Blood,  spt^ed^  ami  intitUtf  of 
fhrm,"  has  been  too  much  neglected-  If,  he  argues, 
either  of  these  must  be  saeriiiced,  it  should  certainly 
be  the  seconrl. 

France,  we  are  told,  lias  followed  a  totally  c>ppo- 
site  course  to  that  of  Enghuid  tn  the  nundia^e  of 
breeding  stock ;  the  administr^Uion  has  always  given 
the  preference  to  those  exhibiting  the  most  l>eauttful 
conformation,  and,  above  alb  perfectly  i'roe  from 
blemi«ih>  The  Empftor^  sire  of  Mmmr^pt^^  and 
graudifire  on  the  male  side  of  GUviint^ur,  was,  ac- 
cording to  M.  Ilouel,  the  most  ]  '  '  '  i  se  with 
respect  to  conforinatiou  that  it  ^'  to  see ; 

but,  as  he  had  achieved  little  sud  .  -  i.  m.^  course, 
having  8<'ar«:ely  won  anything  but  the  C/arowilx 
stakes,  be  wa;s  sold  for  a  moderate  \*rm^.  An  to 
GhfJiafort  maternal  grandsire  of  GUxfliat^Hr,  this 
horse  presented  a  type  of  such  marvellous  beauty, 
that  it  is  impossible  to  conceive  how  England  could 
part  With  him  ;  and  certainly,  adds  iL  Huuel,  if  the 
English  bail  possessed  a  public  administration  or  a 
ilisinterested  society  seeking  only  the  improvement 
of  the  race  of  horse,^,  that  magnificent  aniuuil  would 
never  have  crossed  the  Channel.  Glut  lot  for  was 
irreproachable  as  to  form,  and  exhibltetl  an  amount 
of  ele^^ance  and  dijstinction  that  recalliMl  the  Arab 
breed  in  all  its  ideal  p'riection*  IIu  was  bouglifc  by 
f he  administration  of  the  Fi'cnch  Hai'as  and  sent  to 
Tin.  and  gave  rise  to  those  splendid  reproduccn* 
Fifz-Gladiator,  Vtntre  Snint  GrlH^  Sttrpriitf^  Capii- 
rine^  who  will  forever  keep  alive  his  renown  in  the 
annals  of  the  French  turf. 

Another  Frenchman*  M.  de  Saint  Gennain,  ex- 
preiis^L-d  in  (Jie  Corjis  Legislatif  last  session  similar 
opinions  respecting  Fnmch  and  Engli&h  breeding, 
anrl  condemned,  moreover,  the  abuse  of  two-year- 
old  races,  deidariug  that  such  trials  at  an  age  when 
the  osstN  of  the   horse  is   not  completely 

forme*!,  lually  undermined  the  good  con- 

stitution «H  im   i^n^U><h  rsicer. 

The  idleness  in  which  English  racers  generally 
live  nrter  the  age  ot  three  years  or  so  is  also  greatly 
cojidemned*  When  a  fir^tclass  horse  has  undergono 
bis  [jnxjfs  the  animal  Is  nut  completidy  ileveloped  ; 
bis  organization  is  not  pertbcfcd.  It  is  not  enough 
that  he  should  have  uiarle  exertions  as  a  colt ;  exer- 
cise must  be  contlnui'd,  in  mwleralion  of  course,  Imfc 
to  a  sufBcierrt  extt-nt  to  keep  up  the  habit  of  action 
in  the  p  -i-s.     The  Anil>5  well  know 
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with  ft  tn'tff't^*-!.  riv  ri,':  otTi':»:f*  o;  tr.r  fA^i^kZy  ?*;?iv/» 
of  Sjirirri  .r.  Tiii^  »:xJjir/t:on  wa*  'I'liy  r-fz-^rt*;.!  in 
tli".  Ki.:.'i;-Ji  j[.;if»*-f*.  an  J  "w*;  or/ivr  ti::".;r  to  it  for  the 
p'jrffi*/:  ',f  in^/Mniri^  our  own  countr.rji'.-n  of  the  | 
^ri-j,'.  t;iic'  .-I  in  ymuf*:  for  tli<;  •;nof>ura;.«;iii':iit  oflh*: 
hn-*-l<T>.  .1-  w«'II  ».>  th':  irripr^;Vffinf:nt  ofthe  brof*']. 
or  till*  v.'il  i:i\,\*',  t-W-m  t,C  HuhrntU  which  thf:  n^jcuity  in  ! 
/|ii<vriort  i.;i'.  r.;jk<'ri  \iu'i*:r  iu  Or[K:cial  patronage.        I 


lit  I'.  oUicr  'l;iy,  \,o\wj^  at  Si-villn,  at  the  inn 
fiiniKi-  fit  (III-  l''on<l:i.  <iir  r;irifl,  f  Maw  sni  Kn'^Viiih 
I;i'I)  lliio  wi  info  f'r«-;it  |i<Ttiirl}:itiori  hy  tlnr  cmidiU't 
oC  II  I'ri-iM-iiiii.iri,  li<r  ii'-M'liUfr,  who,  havin;;  finlnhi'rl 
hi''.  i>l;ili-  lit'  'fiiip,  aii'i  I  in-  }iiK'h('ro  lH*iM<(  M>iiu;what 
tfii'Iy  ill  iii.iiiiii;;  iIk  ii|i|f<-;irHii(*(!,  druw  forth  a 
h'litiicrii  c.'i.'i'  :in<l  a  Imix  of  wax  iiiat<:hi**i,  and, 
h:iviii;:  ImMi'ii  I  lit'  I'lui  off  a  \4tv  lii;;  and  had  ('iK«tr, 
jinirrfdi'd  In  iiithl  and  Hiiiokf  it.  ]  do  not  think  a 
S|i;iiii,iril  nl'  iiiiy  'da-i,  to  the  h>wi'Htf  would  havt* 
ihuH*  iIiIm  iliiii;,'.  AlihiMi;di  Ninokin;;  is  ronnnon 
i*niMij;ii  ill  Njiiininh  diiinrr-(ahh'j4,  when  unly  niL'U  ur 


i;-iirr-  ars  ir^s^nr.  -im  nnati  jci>i  breeding  of  t 
■rjDJLif^ro  Tniuci  ic  mv.^  :uish:  ^zzxl  Co  respect  tlie 
K^:f€r3^-.r  fi'  &  2iir  mil  L  smitf^sr :  is-i  he  wonUii 
•ci^m  -iaais,  li  £imilini£.  ininiuii±!U  &  ^-e^fl  before  ber, 
id  if  inuLtinis  ~o  ro^r  jinueif  (auGu^Mficallj-)  ik 
icr  tft  TTien  iis  ^lllJC  jia  jsath;.  Jloceorer,  the 
?-ir^nv.  :nn:  n  ttje  ■17*11111  -i^'ia  i^.  aii  manner  of 
m-.ix;n;:  Ti  "inifimi:  i  ^:ipr  .u  ici£al-dmes  is  not 
•vf»n  Oi  "K^n.tmar^  it  ■  7'ff.'.*.  —  i  -visiCcaL  of  the  comh 
T—  J  i  iiu  TXaiir  I  iTjpiii  ii:u±i:2mi.  Between 
-t»;in  aid  tu-mit^i.  ir  inii  laii  r:iw:L  j--ja  najr  jiat 
-.'iiiTinj  in  I  riiTinni.  —  1  Lunr-'  r;il  -.-^  tobacco  and 
-»i5fn— LipiT.  ±A\'  trawr  i:nL  :e'  :^:~.'jid«xi.  ere  the 
7'n:iar  i»-  I'vj.  a  il  nannnriiL  Ti^  G-^aL  ho»- 
"•.tr  Tiinni'ir.  lu  iLiiiiir.  "ziac  -.:  ^»  J  iS  one  of  die 
u,  a- 1  lis  .i"ru-ri-i::if  suismra  7iih\t  Ee«i:£o  Imperiale 
ir  umit^--.uiij  TTa  ^r;••;J^ii.7  -/-f  r;F; 'n.^  to  do  il 
Ti3:iiii._^r  TnuKivi  ir  Si—.Ilii.  'rzaz  l^  cc  a  hot  day, 
n  ai  iac'ibu  -iifitti-Tjcni.  'n*  ■r:iLl»i  h^Te  ordeied 
"lu-iii-i-'jjin.  I  iKfjscuak  '  viil  :uit*iif3ir-'*  and  a  pot 
;f  Tir-iir-iK'T  I  Till"  -r-TnOir  iiLis"  be  did  not  ' 
r-:rai;  Uj^tt.  "u  iinniir  ic  ■iin  ;•  iiuiLi  ie  Para  in  liill 
jiul~iii'ir..-i"  ■:  vi?r-iimf. — r"i^:a.  forirL  cn»eche«,  pink 
iJik  Tr-.'rt£::i«£«.  laiL  ixs  iiiir  n  i  ik?»  or  5trammingi 
ruiur  ;r  r:iu::i;;i!r  i  ^si-r  :f  .'asr-LZjiiia..  Indeed^  oe 
r"nnii'L  .".-mniarvncj'  is*  ie  ^iiZkiii  as  the  abom- 
:ia.;Mi  :n;n:.  imi  .i:i;is:*'i  r;ir::ii  "iia  u^r-ie.  05  though 
-i.c  innr-.  "i*.  I'll!  ^jm.ar-is  rr^s^rveil  a  very 
r"L"*i  i^-ni^:^  Oil  r<:a  Stiniii??:  "ir^tZIiciilir,  bte 
:e  ZiUiai.*  A---^.  n""  iniqri-^.r-  ▼liTsptereil  to  ne 
liiac  Hi  -ii.i:ir-ic  --iii  Tr:iii::iia:iJi  -  7~ira  rode."  As 
3,r  laii  Z.i:^-.tii  !aii '.  sni  "v-i:*  fir-jna-  Sciesatheied 
17  "il-.;-  ji::";?.  rru/c  xttt  *^.*r  iiiLTr.  Kir^e»i  her  left 
s»::i."iLiL  :"l1  :a  "iiii!  rii'ia-Lzc  Fnco^jnin.  and  I  . 
i;l7-i  ni;  j;i:'*r  "rr:cj  ":;'  'in*  I'i.x-  jctK  to  Mr.  John  . 
ILim-  ;c  Al.':i:ai.Lr.«i  Sj-^tu  Iz«i^c^j^;Iv  jo  ask  whr 
7.vrl:?-i  -::i*i*:-'^  -C  «i*i  .:u_2ii:i;i lit  "Wire  a-x  vanei 
i;irL::«  "ii*^  ;:r:7-il.:i:«i  ;c  :i.'*  i::r:^::o'3S  practice  it 
"*■:.! '::?ii  1: :!.':' iT-ii/.u^rf.  Iz.  -b:;.  «'iv  -^iid  eTer\~thing 
:■:■:  rii"  ■:.i':  i-rs-T'ia  :u:  ';i:ar:-  I-  rvmainiii^,  sbe 
icj-.-y-.'i  -v-^l.c^.  :'.c  Sj-ilr.  i.-*  z-:'  a  -x^antrv  where 
y:»i  :j«i  ifiri  :.;  rr.i^i  -v-.-'z  ji-ir  :z.<jis,  "fon  btd 
'.»:sc  jT..:i:':r  7  :•-?  r.jji.  1 1*  »!-'.•:  yv^  may.  and  help 
7 : ••:.>*:  1::..  :!■■;  T-:»."irr:  -«'_r--.-rr  yiubAve  a  chance. 
.Vr^<  —Ly  TL«  :;:-  7; :  j^:  2.—n:.:r:^  to  eat  a^D. 

P:.^  F.v-;.  .i-ij:  ~i?  -::  i^-L.  i  by  this  palp- 
■-■.-:  "ix:  r::^?:-:^  :c  'i_f3Je:c  on  tiiv  part  of  hi5  fair 
z.'.-^-'-'--'  I  -i-  A"  cvcr-cc->^ay  aoquaintance 
w::;^  LI11.  .-ni.  r-sn-^n^  in.  my  iir^ctton,  he  siiuply 
iTiTc  a  -irprv-juM-ry  slin.:.  iii-i  ai'Jrmared,  ••Ah! 
»/«?  c^jciiiiiv  ci."  Sa-XKiNi; '.  I:  never  entered 
lilt:  hon-rs:  I'vll'jw'*  hvAi  I'mi  lie  I. ad  been  wanting 
in  c»>urttr<y :  >  the  t.:;::r\-  toa:r»..iny.  l-ui  he  Jumped  at 
the  corii.la.'-ion  tlia;  ihv  ilciuoifi'lle  Ar.f;ia:so  wai  a 
fasliltrsff  iiioa^u-r  of  priidvr}-. and  th.it  the  inhalatioo 
of  tobaec'>-«ia.>ko  at  Jinni-r-timo,  the  employment  of 
a  fjrk  05  a  t^X'thpi-.  k.  the  exh:  Sit  ion  often  thousand 
photo-,irajihf«l  "  le-j<  of  the  Killet "  in  the  sliop  win- 
dow?, an'l  frtiiiK-nt  n.KTL-ni.-e  to  the  anonymoi^s  or 
Boia  du  B«jul»j-;rne  world  in  oonvor?aiion,' were  to 
hi.T.  anil  her  sex  and  nation  ;:^- no  rally,  thin^  abhor- 
rent, criminal,  and  **shi.N.-kin;:." 

Tht;  Fn:ni;h,  wlio  nev»T  ;iet  hold  of  an  apt  notion 
or  a  true  exfires/ion  without  wfariu;r  it  tUreadliaie 
and  worrj-in;^  it  to  death,  and  have  even  traditional 
jentH  against  this  country,  which  are  transmitted 
fnjni  caricaturist  to  caricaturist,  and  from  father  to 
son,  have  liuilt  up  the  "  faultless  monster  "  to  which 
I  alluded  alxjvc,  aurl  persist  in  believing  that  it  a 
tin*  ordinary  ty|M;  of  the  travelling  Englishwoman. 
Oddl^'  enough,  while  their  ladies — and  all  other 
Cuntincntal  hidiefl  —  have  borrowed  from  omrs  the 
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quaint  and  becoming'  hat^  the  colored  petticoats 
and  stockings,  and  the  higli-hcde«l  httots  which  of 
hue  years  ha%'e  made  feminine  jiivenility  so  eo<|uet- 
ti?h  anti  no  fascinating,  no  French  drau^htsmati,  no 
French  word-painter,  ever  dcpietj*  the  English  young 
lady  save  as  a  UiWy  ripd^  and  anfiuhvr  female, — 
cotucly  of  face  if  yon  will,  but  standing  IkjU  upright 
as  a  lilV^iardsman,  with  hat  arms  pendent,  and 
her  eyes  demurely  cast  ilown-  She  always  wears  a 
straw  bonnet  of  the  coal-ijcuttle  form,  or  an  enor- 
mous jhpdiat  with  a  j^een  veil.  Iler  hantb,  en- 
cased in  Ix'aver  gloves,  and  her  feet,  whicli  are  in 
sandailed  shoes,  are  very  large.  She  usually  earnest 
a  capacious  reticule  in  variegated  straw  of  a  hold 
chessboanl  pattern-  She  seldom  wears  any  crinoline, 
and  her  hau*  is  arranged  in  long  ringlets  most  deU- 
ciously  drooping.  She  seldom  opens  her  mouth  but 
to  ejal-'ulat*.^  **  Sh^wking  I  *'  It  h  absolutely  astound- 
ing to  find  so  accurate  an  observer  and  so  graphic  a 
nnrrator  a«t  Monsieur  Theopfhilo  Gautier  fallmg  into 
this  dull  an«l  false  conventionalism  in  his  charming 
book  on  Snatn.  He  is  deserlbing  (Gibraltar,  and  is 
very  narticul.if  in  tlic  fwrtniyaf  of  such  a  ibices 
Anglaise  as  I  have  sketched  above,  Tlie  fidelity  of 
the  portrait  will  of  course  be  fulh^  appreciated  by 
all  British  ofTicers  wlio  have  mountt^  guanl  over 
tlje  Pillars  of  Hercules. 

The  ladies  of  the  garrison  at  Gibraltar  are  not, 
it  Is  true,  so  numerous  as  thev  might  be.  Calpe  is 
not  a  popular  station  with  military'  females,  1  here 
is  no  native  society  beyond  the  families  of  the  '*  Rock 
mo  pions,"  who  are  usuallv  dealers  in  mixerl  pickles 
and  Allsopp's  pale  ale,  and  a  few  Spaniards  who  earn 
a  remunerative  but  immoral  livelihooil  by  coining 
bad  dollsrs  and  smuggling  Manchester  cottons  and 
Bremen  eigars  through  San  lloque ;  and  unfortu- 
natJt^ly,  to  lailiea  of  a  theological  turn,  one  of  the 
chief  charms  of  a  sojourn  in  a  foreign  garrison  is 
here  laekin^.  There  is  nobody  to  convert  in  Gib- 
raltar but  tJlie  Jews  j  and  as  it  takes  about  a  thou- 
sand pounds  sterling  to  turn  a  IIebrr3W  into  a  Chris- 
tian —  and  a  very  indifferent  Christian  at  that,  f<ir 
you  have  to  set  hira  up  in  business  and  pi-ovide  for 
Ills  relations  to  the  third  and  fourth  generation  — 
missionary  enterprise,  to  say  the  least,  langutsties- 
With  all  tlic^e  drawbacks,  I  am  told  that  English 
female  society  at  the  Rock  is  channing ;  that  their 
costume,  their  teatures,  and  their  manners  are  alike 
sprightly  and  vivacious,  and  that  the  '<  girb  of 
Gib,**  as  regards  that  r:ipidity^and  entrain  which  aix? 
BO  pleasingly  characteristic  of  modem  life,  are  only 
se<!onil  to  the  far-famed  merry  maidens  of  Montreal, 
vrYiiysv  scarlet  knickerbockers'and  twinkling  feet  dis- 
nortm^  on  the  glassy  surface  of  the  Vietoria  "  Rink," 
have  led  captive  so  many  ol«l  Britisli  grenadiers. 
When  a  maiden  of  Montreal  is  unusually  rapid  — 
what  is  termed  "fast"  in  this  country  — they  say 
she  Is  **  two  forty  on  a  plank  road^  two  minutes  and 
forty  seconds  being  the  time  in  which  a  Canadian 
trotter  will  l;e  backed  to  get  ovur  a  mile  of  deal- 
boarded  track. 

Now,  whatever  could  Monsieur  Gautier  have 
been  thinking  of  so  to  lil>el  the  ladies  of  Gibraltar? 
They  plow  !  They  angular  I  They  **  avec  la  di- 
marche  d'tm  grena<lier  ** !  They  adilicted  to  the 
national  i^aculation  of  "  Shocking ! "  lliat  old  oak, 
however^  of  prejudice  is  so  very  firmly  rooted,  that 
pcncratious,  jx^'hapg,  will  pass  away  ere  forergners 
oegin  to  perceive  that  the  stiff",  reserved,  puritiiuieal 
Englishman  or  Engllish woman,  if  thev  still  indeed 
exist,  and  travel  on  the  Continent,  have  for  sons 
and  daughtera  ingenuous  youths,  who  in  volatile 


vivacity  are  not  disposed  to  yield  the  palm  to  young 
France,  and  j^yly-nttired  maidens,  frolic*ijjn'e,  not 
to  say  tVisky,  ni  their  demeanor.  It  is  curious  that 
the  Fivnch,  onlinarily  so  keen  of  jK'rception  and  so 
stirewd  in  social  ilisscelion,  should  not,  by  this  time, 
have  discoveivd  some  other  and  really  existent 
types  of  English  tourists,  male  and  female,  to  supply 
the  [liace  of  the  obsolete  and  wellnigh  m\'tnicul 
**  Mees,*'  with  her  long  ringlets,  her  green  veil,  her 
large  hands  and  feet,  and  her  figure  full  of  awkward 
antl  ungainly  angles.  And  may  not  the  British 
Baronet,  with  his  top-boots,  and  his  bull-dog,  and 
his  hoarse  cries  for  his  servant  "  Jljon,"  and  lua  [kt- 
[letnal  thirst  for  "grogs,*'  be  reckoned  nmong  the 
extinct  animals  ?  I  was  reading  oidy  yestertluy,  in 
the  Chroniqne  of  one  of  the  minor  Parisian  jnu main » 
a  couple  of  anectlotcs  most  elo<juent  of  the  filso 
uiediTjm  through  which  we  are  still  viewed  by  the 
lively  Gaul, 

In  the  first,  the  scene  is  hud  at  the  Grand 
Hotel  An  Englishman  is  rca«ling  the  Times  and 
sun>king  a  cigar.  It  is  a  step  in  advance,  [X'rhaps, 
that  the  Briton  should  have  eome  to  a  cabana  in- 
stead of  [>ulling  at  a  jn^MVigiousily  long  pipe.  The 
Englishman  happens  to  drop  some  hot  asfhes  on  the 
skirt  of  his  coaL,  "  Monsieur,  monsieur !  **  cries  H 
Frenchman  sitting  by,  **take  caix?,  you  are  on 
fire!"  **  Well,  sir,"  replies  the  Briton,  indignant 
at  being  addressed  by  a  person  to  whom  he  has  not 
been  formally  introduced,  *■*  what  is  that  to  you  ? 
You  have  been  on  fire  twenty  minutes,  and  I  never 
mentioned  the  fact."  I  retrain  tmm  gi^'i''^^  the 
wonderful  Anglo-French  jai^on  in  which  the  Eng* 
Ibhman's  reply  is  framed,  Tiie  secon<l  anecdote  is 
equally  choice.  An  English  nobleman  is  ^'  enjoying 
hiy  villeggiatura  at  Naples"  —  by  wliieh,  I  .^u|>|»fwe, 
is  meant  that  he  h  l>ettmg  on  the  chances  of  a  j»i'ox- 
imate  eruption  of  Mount  Vesuvius  —  when  his 
faithful  steward,  Wjllian\3  Johnson,  arrives  in  hot 
haste  fiT»m  England.  "  Well,  Williams,"  asks  the 
nobleiiLin,  "  what  is  the  matter?"  '^  II*  you  please^ 
mllor,  your  carnage-horses  have  di"op[ie<l  ilown 
dead,"  "Of  Avhat  did  they  die?"  *M)f  fatigue. 
They  had  to  carry  so  much  water  to  help  put  out 
the  fire."  "  What  fire  ?  "  ''  That  of  your  loi-dship's 
countrv-house,  whieh  was  burnt  down  on  the  day  of 
the  funeral."  *^  Whose  funeral  ?  "  '*  That  of  your 
lordship's  mother,  who  died  of  grief  on  hearing  that 
the  lawsuit  on  which  your  lordship*s  fortune  <le» 
pended  ha<l  been  decided  against  }'0u,*'  Charming 
anecdotes  are  thej*e,  are  they  not  V  The  gentle- 
man who  popped  them  into  his  column  of  chlt-chat 
gave  thein  as  being  of  perfect  authenticity  and  «[uItG 
recent  occurrence,  and  signed  his  name  at  tlie 
bottom ;  and  yet  I  think  I  have  re^vl  two  stories  very 
closely  resembling  them  in  the  admired  coliection 
of  Monsieur  Joseph  Miller. 

The  Encliishman  who  is  the  hero  of  cock-and-bull 
stories,  and  the  English  lady  who  Is  always  veiling 
her  face  with  her  fan,  and  exclaiming  '*  Slioeking  !'* 
are  so  dear  to  the  Frt*nch  and  the  gencn^d  C<mtinen- 
tal  heart,  that  we  must  look  fijr^>t  '  *       '    '" 

century  of  railways,  tttlegrJiplus, 
pers,  and  international  colleges,  b*  i.m 
period  pa*«ses  away  and  the  reign  of  >i 
i^m  begins.     I  remember  at  th*>  -  > 
House  at  Genoa  seeing  a  ballei 
Balioon,  in  which  therci  wa^  :iti  i 
wore  a  swallow-tail  coal  n  i 
with  ta*sek  a    r»iL:tnIl  r**!  ■ 
and  a  shirr 
Chucks.    Tit 
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'J  -  •■'  .•  /  V  - .'  '^r.-^ \  wir  T, ; :  i 
*/-  i-r  ■.  r  .»;  V  :;,!.:  i  v/  an  Kri;;- 
;  \'i  .. : «,•;.  ii*; r. •. iw . i: .'  ari'l  that 
">•.•■-.'.  V  ;.•!>•*':  v/iily  \\,*jn  \\iK  al- 
^  '■.•  i  •-:..'. "y  r":jri'i  FTi'':«r.  aii'l  n-- 
.a'  ;'■  ..-,.'.  t'y*-  f^:*  V  \*-i^r*t.  In  lik»; 
•  a.'  •  .•.-  'it'  'i.  liiiiiv  yirarj  -ifn:*.*. 
^  M;^.  'I  ."/!«,;/••.  afi'l  "tun;;  to  tht: 
•>  '/♦  'ji*-  ij.ai'/f»a!  |i':<.'ullanti«7:<  of 
^•/.•^f,•/.  'J,'/.;;;!.*  tKi-y  «:o'iH  llir»jir 


«y'/ii«-r    ]/'*•   'lowfi   tin:   IIvi;lv  ':lir»>ni'j'i*; 
< '/I.I  i.i.  .'.  /    li,*-   .)•/•'   Mi!l«-riKiii*!,  th:iii   I  t'^/k   up  a 

•  •/;.;    'J   ';.•    Nt'w  Yoik  Tirn*-^,  a  j»aiier  of  vi.-n- lii;:h 

•  i,..ij'  »'  I  ;iii'l  ii--j»««  f:il/ility.  anil  wli'^.-  i.-ilitor.  Mr. 
\Uuij  IC  iwjj'/ij'l,  orii*  of  lli'i  ino^t  'ii-slin^rui^li*:'!  of 
Ijvjiij*  Aiijtii.iiii  jH,!i!:«  i.i.'i*,  i»  «Ioii»;r  ;50>1  N.Tvicv 
lo  ii*«  jj-jljl"*-  l/y  M.rv.iu;^  -aliii'z-t  :iIofii;,  uiiha[>- 
|/ij)  !•<  .-I' in  !!•«•  li'l'-  of  ll.«:  intoIt:ran''«:  aii'l 
i)i.iiiO\  of  ill*'  'ioi;i!n:tiir  |;i<-'.ion.  \\\  a  lrci<lin<^ 
iiiii«I«-  ol  ill'-  Nrw  V'ork  Tiiii'"*  I  n'.vl,  that  wli«*ii 
iIj*' iSiii.-ii  IJ'/M  w:i>  p  ,or'/.i«  li*-I  witli  hiif  bl'X'k »<]<;- 
Kjohiii/  ^:f.«,  :iri«l  oilii-r  \ioLitIoii'{  of  iK-iitrality 
ijijiiii;/  ilif  war,  llj«-  Iivjmj' lilioal  l/<:Jtrt  turntfl  uj» 
)jis  "  •  oH'/ii  •■•/lori'l  t-yi-- "  ami  w}iliiifM:rc'fl,  "Thou 
raiiiioi  >.i)  lit  lii'j  jr."  'J'ht;  ;!<-ntl(;in:tri  who  wmte 
iIh*  jl  :i'ii  r  <!</ijl/i.!i-«-.  lho>i;!ht  h<:  h:ul  hit  iiM  hani 
wiih  ili;ii  "Mi."  n<' woiil'l  havi*  shot  iif;an'r  th<^ 
l/iiir.- •■}!•  iiii'l  In-  a>l  <'l  why  Ixjr'l  Idi'''^;!!  iri  alway?« 
*'o!>l«-;" 'I  "  iii-hM«l  of  ol/li;_'i'iJ,  aii'l  why  tlh-  liobh* 
j»i'>|ii  iii'if  of  Kiiow-h'V  i^  Lonl  *'  Di-rliy"  to  oiite  s«:t 
of  |«ohti<i:iii>>  anil  Lofl  'Mi.irhy  "  to  aiiothtT.  But 
tlH'»i'  111  ill'  iiiiriii-  i>f  I'rllif-ihni  Mri'ni  to  irscape  uiir 
ni'i^'.hh'M".  'J'lic  iMiiHiiatlon  of  ('fx-kii«*yiHiii  is  a  bit 
of  iiHi'i  lli:il  will  Kiirk. 

'Mil'  AtiKTJriiMH  hav'i'  iiia'l<?  iin  tin'ir  inin<ls  that 
wr  iii'f  *'  1 1  ill  ways  waiiitliii;;  tin;  wahiur  of  Iioiir 
hiiriii-*,"  .'iml  "  hi'xulliii;!  hover  huur  a|i|>iiiL*>^  Iiuii'hrr 
the  fiHM-  fif  iiiiovtT."  \i>  ili^rlaiiiiors  (Jii  our  part 
will  caller  thi'iH  to  aliamlftii  their  iMf^itioii.  Nor  in 
thiN  ease,  nor  in  that  of'*  ShtH'kin;;,"  do  wi>  liir  o{H'n, 
I  venture  to  think,  to  aeeu}<ationM  of  a  tu  <iU(N{ue 
natuiM'.  We  earieature  our  nei^rhhors  niort;  elo.s(>Iy 
nml  iiliMervaiilly  than  they  ilo  us.  We  have  fouml 
nut  lon;^  Hiiee  that  the  Viinkoe  is  not  invariably  a 
sallow  in.in  in  a  l»ni.'iil-lM'iniine<I  straw  hcit,  and  a 
suit  of  striped  nankeen,  who  sit.^  all  day  in  a  rock- 
iiiL^-ehair  with  his  fe*'t.  on  tlie  niantel-piecc,  suekin;; 
nniit -julep  thmn^h  a  straw.  AVe  know  tlio  eircuni- 
stanees  under  which  h(>  will  put  his  li'et  up,  and  tin; 
seasons  nii»st.  favor:d>le  to  the  eonsunipt ion  of  juleps. 
\Vi'  have  even  eeased  to  draw  him  :u4  \\k\  really  was 
fn'i|ue!itly  visi!)le,  some  twenty  yi'nrs  since,  ius  a 
cadaverous, stnii^fht-haireil  individual,  clean  shaved, 
in  u  l)l;iek  t:iil  coat,  and  pantaloons,  a  lihiek  satin 
waisteiKit.  and  a  llunV  hat  stuck  on  the  hack  of  his 
head,  and  the  inte^^uuient  of  his  Ictl  check  much 
distemh'il  by  a  phi;;  of  tnliacco. 

The  Mrii^lish  painter  of  manners  takes  the  uumI- 
ern  Anu'rican  ;is  he  finds  him,  a  trcincnihuis  dandy, 
rather  "  loud  *'  in  make-un,  fiercely  moustachitM'd 
and  bearded,  rin^^eil  and  chained  t«>  the  i'ves,  and, 
on  the  continent  of  ICin'opc  at  least,  < plot in;r  Ratmd- 
les  and  Titians,  Caiiovas  and  Thorwahlsens,  as  con- 
tidentlv  .'u*  he  would  discourse,  of  (Uiartz  or  j)otro- 
leum  in  Wall  Strei't.  We  know  tnat  he  hiis  lonj; 
8in<*o  c«'ased  tti  "cah'tilat**"  or  **  n?ckon,"  and  that 
it  in  much,  now,  if  he  "  j^uesscs  "  or  **  o.xpecta.** 


1  Noc  l>r^  &jr>  s:  Vmire.  ftn  old  EnprBsh  trmTeller 
vv  t-rlllr^  nl^  ctf'  fts  AjDcricui  family  with  whom 
r^  'l.%\  ir^Trll'ri  frooL  FiC<7voce  to  Bologna.  One  of 
.  the  y-^^'^z  I^'I*!^  o^  the  pu-tr.  it  EseieiDs.  did  not  a|h 
,  pr^ve  of  th^  rallvaj  aecommoJAtJon.  asd  addrened 
th'r  halian  sniri  ia  this  wise :  -  My  Christian  friend, 
is  clil:  a  ant<-Iis  krar.  or  a  caiik^-wagon  't "  At  a 
«u?75<r«j'ivnt  *tajc  of  tii<:  joTinify  the  eldest  ^ntle- 
man  of  iLe  group  ha  i  r\:Siarkci :  ••  Say,  if  any  of 
you  j*ali  biju^L:  tramef  ax  Florenc-e.  I  can  rapply 
you  with  a  l-jt  o'  piL-rars  I  ffoi  at  Roiue  cheap.** 
-•  TLey  were  n^oiel  Yankee?."  the  old  En^rlii'h  trav- 
t:Il«:r  chuckled.  a$  be  \^jA  id*  :Le  «tor\--  ••  Not  at  alL" 
I  Diadi.-  bold  to  answer :  -  tbey  were  veri'  exceptional 
Yanke*:9  indefl.  They  arv.  probably,  shoddy  peo- 
fil*?  of  the  lowest  clasf.  rapi-lly  eniicbed.  and  who 
li.id  ni*hi.-«i  of  to  Esrorie  lo  air  their  new  jewelry 
and  their  vul;Tancy."  jTine  tenths  of  the  Americans 
on«r  niect5  travelling  abroad  now-a-days  are  well-in- 
tiinned  and  iiitcllj;!vnt  person«.  osVn  more  fiilly  ap- 
pr(?f-iativ«;  of  the  U-auties  of  art  than  middle-claai 
Kn;;Ii<li  tourists.  Tlie  American's  ambition  extends 
to  everything,  in  the  heavens  above  and  on  the 
earth  U'neath.  and  in  the  waters  under  the  earth. 
If  he  dix-s  n't  appreciate  Italian  pictures,  his  wife 
and  daughters  wdl.  so  that  at  least  there  shall  be  a 
d«'c«rnt  amount  of  coniioi^«eurship  in  the  family; 
whereas  to  the  niiddle-cla^s  Engli^h  foreign  picture- 
{galleries  are  usually  an  intolerable  bore  :  and  Patei^ 
tiimilias  ver^'  probablv  labors,  besides,  under  a  vague 
and  secretly  uneasy  feeling  that  it  does  not  become 
a  man  witli  less  than  twenty  thousand  a  year  and  a 
hanrlle  to  his  name  to  talk  of  R^faelles  and  Titians. 
There  niav  be  vulgar  pretenders  among  the 
Americans  wlioni  one  meets  roving  through  the 
churtdies  and  galleries  of  the  Continent,  —  among 
what  nation  are  vulgarity  and  pretence  not  to  be 
found  y  —  but  take  them'  for  all  in  all.  the  love  and 
appn'ciation  for  high  art,  although  its  verj'  elements 
an*  of  yestenlay's  intn)duction,  are  mori'  gonerally 
di«r>rim:nated  in  the  United  States  than  in  KnglanX 
The  amazing  development  of  photography,  and  the 
r(inse([u«'nt  circulation  of  the  noblest  examples  of 
art  at  very  cheap  rates,  together  with  the  American 
mania  fiir  travelling,  are  the  leading  causes  of  their 
pre(MM-ious  pmficiency  in  studies  in  which  our  mid- 
dle classes  are,  as  yet,  but  timid  and  bungling  be- 
ginners. 

It  is  tnie  that  they  have  not  yet  learnt  to  dis- 
crimin:a4;  iMrtween  Knglishmen  whose  8))eech  is  that 
of  educated  gentlemen,  and  those  who  put  their 
IPs  in  the  wrong  place.  Perhaps  their  ears  are  at 
fault.  Tliere  are  none  so  deaf  as  those  who  will  not 
hear.  But  I  adhere  to  my  position,  that  we  are 
able  to  jot  down  their  little  change's  of  manners 
more  accurately  than  they  are  able  to  do  ours.  AVe 
do  not  wear  our  jokes  against  them  threadbare,  or 
worry  their  foibles  to  death  after  the  French  fash- 
ion. Pennsylvania  repudiation  was  a  good  jest  in 
it8  day,  made  all  the  more  bitter  by  lx*ing  almost 
wholly  destitute  of  foundation  in  truth;  but  no  one 
could  hel[)  laughing  at  Sydney  Smith's  denunciations 
of  the  **men  in  drab,"  and  his  comically  vindic- 
tive wish  to  cut  up  a  Quaker,  an<l  apportion  him, 
buttonlcss  coat,  broad-brimmed  hat,  and  all,  among 
the  defrauded  i>andholders. 

When  it  was  discovert»<l  that  Pennsylvania  paid 
her  obligations,  the  jokes  al)Out  pails  of  whitewash 
gn*w  stale,  and  we  abandoned  them  for  good.  So 
It  was  witli  the  great  sea-serjK'nt.  For  years  the 
Knglish  newsjKiiH^rs  used  to  have  their  weekly  quota 
of  examples  of  American  exaggeration  and  long- 
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iwwism.  *  We  used  to  rt*aJ  about  the  row  wbich,  be- 
ing left  out  on  a  Irosty  iiig^ht,  never  aftenrard*  gave 
anything  but  ice-creams;  about  th(?  man  who  wiisso 
tall  that  he  ha«]  t/>  climb  up  a  bidder  to  take  his  hat 
oll^  about  the  discontented  clock  down  east,  which 
struck  work  instead  of  the  hour?.  Tbcue  jokei*,  tor*, 
have  now  become  Rtak%  and  barely  suffice  to  gain  a 
gip^;^Ie  from  the  sixpenny  seat*  when  emitted  i>y  the 
comic  M ngjer  at  a  m  usi c-Ii  all.  S areasms  atic n  t  A  i  n e r* 
lean  brag  and  bunkum  have  not  quite  died  out  from 
Erijrlisb  conversation  and  English  jounmlism;  for.  un- 
fortunately, tlie  newest  file  of  Atuencan  pa|»era  are 
full  of  evidence  that  bunkum  aiid  l>ra^  are,  on  the 
Other  i«ide  of  the  Atlantict  aa  current  sis  ever* 

How  y  it  that,  when  fowifxners  wish  to  quix  us^ 
however  good-humoretlly  —  they  always  date  their 
witticisms  from  the  morrow  of  the  battle  of  Waterloo  ? 
The  Knglish  bt*tran  to  be  habitual  travellers  in  the 
atitutnn  of  1815.  To  ns*  who  know^  or  fancy  that 
we  know  oursclvcSt  the  chftnj;;e5!  which  have  taken 
place  in  our  manners  and  customs  since  that  jieriod 
are  marvellous  ;  but  to  foreigners  we  seem  to  be  pre- 
cisely the  same  people  who  came  rushing  to  Paris 
when  the  allies  were  in  the  Palais  Royal,  and  have 
since  overrun  every*  nook  and  comer  of  Euro[X'. 
We  know  what  we  were  like  in  '15;  we  had  been 
bereft  for  twelve  years  of  the  French  fash  ion?. 

It  was  only  once  in  some  months  or  bo  that  a  Par- 
is bonuet.  or  the  design  for  a  Paris  dress^  was  fur- 
tively conveyed  to  tis  from  Nantes  or  Hamburg  in 
a  smuggling  lugger.  Of  the  French  language  anfl 
of  Fivnch  literature  we  were  almost  entirely  igno* 
rant.  To  Im*  a  flnent  French  scholar  was  to  be  put 
down  either  as  a  dipluinutist  or  a  spy ;  and  not  all 
diplomiitist^  could  speak  French.  We  had  not 
learnt  to  waltJE ;  and  tbreignei^  Invited  to  the  houses 
of  English  r^^iidents  in  Paris  used  to  turn  up  thi'ir 
eye^  at  our  barbarous  country  fiances,  and  hoydeu- 
ish  Sir  Roger  de  CoveHey,  We  knew  no  soup  but 
turtle  and  pea ;  no  made  dishes  but  Irish  stew  and 
liver  and  bacon ;  no  wines  but  port  and  sherry  ; 
claret  gave  us  the  colic  ;  champagne  was  only  found 
at  the  tallies  of  prince-s.  We  useil  to  drink  hot 
brandy-and'water  in  the  morning.  AV'e  used  to  get 
drunk  aller  dinner.  We  had  no  so* la-water.  We 
had  no  cigars,  and  smoking  a  psj^e  w.t,s  an  amuse- 
ment in  wintx?r  few  persons  besides  ship  captains, 
haektiey-conrhmen,  and  the  Kcverend  Dv*  Parr,  in- 
dulged. Our  girls  were  brtiad*an<l -butter  romps; 
our  boN's  were  coarse  and  often  profligate  hobble<Ie- 
hoys,  whose  idea  of  ♦♦  life  "  was  to  drink  punch  at 
the  Finish,  and  l:ieat  the  watch. 

Our  fathers  and  mothers  were  f«taid  and  prim, 
and  somewh  I*  '^  lytd  carried  with  them  every- 
where a  biM  p,l  tif  popfrj'  find  a  withering 
contempt  ol  ..,.,  ►;^..,  j>,  Thi*«  is  wh.nt  we  wer«>  like 
in  1815;  ;md,  in  M5»  I  can  easily  understand  that 
the  angtdar  your\g  woman  in  the  coiil-scuttle  bon- 
net and  the  green  veil,  who  wjia  always  crying 
•*  Shot*kinj5  I "  was  ns  ptupsiblc  a  personage  as^  the 
baronet  m  top-boot«  who  contmually  swore  at 
"  Jhon,**  his  jockey^  and  roared  for  fresh  grogs. 

But  can  it  be  that  we  have  not  changed  s'mcc  the 
morrow  of  Waterloo  ?  If  we  are  to  believe  our 
critics,  we  are  the  selfsame  folk.  It  seems  to  me 
that  we  have  let  our  beard*  and  moustaches  grow, 
and  h;v      *  lO  the  most  hirsute  people  in  Eu- 

rope;  !  rlvari   Englishman,  or  a   Gu*tave 

Dure  Eii;^ii-Miii..ii,  or  a  Bouffe*  Parisiennes  English- 
man, is  always  the  same  simpering  creature,  with 
smooth  upper  and  under  lip,  and  bushy  whiskers. 
Typi»  must  be  pre^served,  you  may  ai^tH!^.     As  a 


simpering  and  whiskereil  crcjiture,  fhe  Euglipluuan 
is  best  known  abroatl,  and  furcigucrs  have  as  much 
right  to  preserve  him  intact  as  we  have  to  preserve 
our  traditional  John  Bull.  But  may  I  be  alloweU 
to  p<jint  out  that  a  tytic  may  become  fo  worn  and 
blunted  as  to  be  no  longer  worth  printing  from  ? 
For  instance,  there  is  the  FriMichmnn  in  a  ceM'ked- 
hat  and  a  riigt'iil  and  high-heeled  sho^\f.  and  with  a 
little  (iddle  protruding  from  his  lunder  pockets. 
That  Frenchmau-s  name  was  Johnny  Cr.ipatid. 
Ills  diet  was  fro^.  His  profession  was  to  teach 
dnncing.  One  Englishman  could  always  thrmfh 
three  Johnny  Crapands.  We  have  bmken  up  that 
type  for  old  meiil ;  and  it  hits  been  melted  again, 
a!»d  ri:'CJi.st  into  something  more  nearly  approaching 
the  actual  Crapaud. 

Let  me  see ;  how  many  years  is  it  since  the  la- 
mented John  Leech  di*ew  that  droll  cartoon  in 
Punch  entitled  Foreign  Affairs  ?  It  must  be  a 
miartcr  of  a  century,  at  least.  He  delincmted  the 
Fwnchman  of  his  day  to  the  life  ;  the  Frenchman 
of  the  old  Qtiadrant  and  Fricourt*s  and  Dubourg's, 
and  the  stufly  little  pas5port-oflice  in  Poland  Street. 
That  Frenchman  —  long-haired,  dirty,  smouchy, 
greasy  —  has  passed  away.  Before  he  died,  Mr. 
Leech  found  out  the  new  types;  the  fat  \^;t  dajiper 
■^^  Mossons,"  with  the  large  shirtfronts  and  the 
ilwarfed  hat.s,  who  engage  a  barouche  and  a  valet 
rk-  nlriee  at  Pagliano>,  and  go  for  "  a  promenade  to 
Kicumond."  And  had  Mr.  Leech's  life  been  pro- 
tracted, he  wotdd  have  discovered  the  still  later 
type  of  Frenchman,  —  the  Parisian  of  the  Lower 
Empire,  the  Frenchman  of  the  Jockey  Club  and 
the  Cotirscjji  de  VincenncK, —  the  Frenchmati  who 
has  his  clothes  made  by  Mr.  Poole,  or  by  the  most 
renowned  Parisian  imiUitor  of  the  artist  of  Saville 
Rr»w,  who  rcails  Lc  Sport  and  goes  urK:m  lo  TourfF, 
and  rides  in  his  **  bromm  "  and  eats  his  **  laouneh," 
and  if  he  coTdd  only  bp  cured  of  the  habit  of  riding 
like  a  millcr*s  sack  and  sitting  out.«ide  a  cafe  on  the 
Buulevartls,  would  pass  muster  very  well  for  a  twin- 
brother  of  our  cxquisitt^s  of  the  Raleigh  and  Gatt's, 

It  is  all  of  no  use,  however,  I  fear.  For  good 
old  true-blue  Toryism,  rind  a  determined  hatred  to 
new-fangled  ways,  socially  speaking,  you  must  go 
abroad,  and  csptrcially  to  l^rance. 

In  pr»:w?e  and  verse,  in  books  and  newspapers,  in 
lithrigraphs,  and  etchings,  and  terra-cotta  statuettes, 
the  tnwlitional  Englishman  and  the  traditional 
Englishwoman  will  continue  to  appear  a«  something 

Suite  different  to  that  which  they  really  are.  In 
m  halcyon  day  when  it  ts  discoven?il  that  we  are 
no  more  **  perfidious  *'  than  our  neij'hboi'S^  and  thsit 
in  tfie  way  of  greedy  rapacity  for  the  pi^tty  pro6ts 
of  h-nde,  the  French  are  ton  time^  more  of  a  nation 
of  shopkeeper*  than  we  are  —  then,  but  not  ^ill 
then.  It  may  be  acknowledged  that  the  English 
female'?  anatomy  is  not  made  up  exclusively  of 
right  angles,  and  that  the  first  wonl  in  an  English- 
woman's vocahulary  is  not  alwayi  ^^  Shaking!" 


OUR  NEIGHBOR'S  INCOME. 

A  PnoPoflAL  to  restrain  the  publication  of  returns 
to  the  Income-tax  hjus,  it  appeal*^,  just  been  thrown 
out  in  the  American  Congrci«,  though  by  a  very  in- 
f-ignificnnt  majority;  »o  the  curiosity  with  which 
ever)*  citizen  of  public  spirit  reganls  the  income  of 
tMiTv  other  ♦^itixen  uiay  continue  to  be  as  freely 
graiitied  as  it  dcM^rvcs  to  be.  The  dreadful  uproar 
which  would  certainly  (bllow  any  attempt  to  give  a 
similar  gatisfaction  to  a  similar  curiosity  in  Great 
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Britain  may  be  ver}'  easily  imagined,  and  the  con- 
trast of  I'cc.ling  on  tlie  sulyoct  is  one  of  those  many 
minor  <liir«Tcnce8  which  separate  our  own  from  the 
American  character. 

There  is  nothing  about  which  an  ordinary  English- 
man, and  still  more  an  ordinary  Scotchman,  is  more 
n-wrvcd  than  the  amount  of  his  income.  He 
would  rather  let  you  into  the  st^cret  of  tlie  familv 
Fk**h*ton  tlian  hint  with  truth  how  much  money  he  is 
making  evcrv  year.  The  notion  of  having  this  print- 
ed, an«l  i)ul>fished  in  a  hook  to  which  anybody  who 
ever  hmrrl  his  name  might  have  access,  would  make 
him  uncontrollably  furious,  in  spite  of  the  great 
compensation  which  he  would  have  in  Ix'ing  able  to 
find  out  hf)w  much  numcy  everj'body  else  was  nicik- 
ing  cvciy  year.  Yet  it  is  not  to  be  denied  that  he 
is  not  ]iy  any  means  dead  to  all  curiosity  as  to  the 
measure,  (^t'his  neighlKDr's  prosperity.  And,  to  a 
i'crlain  extent,  there  is  some  sort  of  moral  justifica- 
tion for  what  at  fii-st  seenjs  a  sheer  piece  of  prying 
imiKTlinence.  For  the  knowledge  of  a  man's  in- 
come is  one  guide  to  the  knowledge  of  his  character. 
If  his  income  is  of  his  own  earning,  and  not  inher- 
ited, its  amount  is  the  measure  of  his  industr}-  and 
perseverance,  of  his  judgment,  foresight,  and  gen- 
eral ability.  Along  with  other  thinjjs,  it  serves  as  a 
rough  inch^K  of  his  success  in  making  the  best  of 
himself  and  his  chances.  Then  again,  whether  he 
has  earned  it  by  the  sweat  of  his  own  brow,  or  iji- 
herited  it  without  this  trouble,  it  is  an  excellent  test 
of  many  of  the  most  important  virtues  which  enter 
into  character. 

If  you  know  how  much  a  man  earns  or  receives, 
you  have  some  means  of  judging  whether  he  is  stin- 
gy or  j)rudent,  whether  he  is  unjustly  profiuie  or 
wisely  generous,  whether  he  has  an  eye  to  the  con- 
tingencies of  the  future  or  is  leaving  the  future  to 
take  care  of  itself  in  order  that  he  may  snatch  full 
enjovmeiit  of  the  j)repent.  Besides  all  this,  it  is  your 
neighbor's  income  which  is  in  some  sort  the  meaj:ure 
of  the  value  of  your  own.  A  comparison  of  the  two 
disclost^s  the  rat^  of  material  progress  at  which  each 
is  advancing,  and,  without  any  ill-conditioned  rival- 
ry, this  is  very  interestinjj  to  everj-body  who  has 
not  such  a  stock  of  the  Aristotelian  Virtue  of  hijrh- 
mindedness  Sfi  to  be  confident  of  his  own  towering 
superiority  over  all  the  rest  of  the  world  without 
troubliii;j  himself  with  any  investigation  of  the  de- 
tails of  tlic  subject. 

An  American  may  seize  the  admission  both  that 
there  is  tliis  curiosity,  and  that,  on  the  whole,  it  is  not 
altogether  indefensihle,  and  proceed  to  ai-gue  that 
the  religious  dimness  with  which  we  all  surround  the 
amount  of  our  incomes  is  only  a  part  of  that  half 
morbid,  half  sly  reserve  which  is  commonly  thought 
by  ignorant  strangei-s  to  be  an  exhaustive  account 
of  the  national  character.  But  there  is  something 
to  be  said  on  the  other  side.  Is  it  not  possible  that 
a  man  liates  talking  freely  about  his  income  for  the 
same  reason  that  he  hcites  talking  freely  al)Out  any- 
tliing  else  whi<rh  concerns  nobody  very  much  but 
himself,  from  a  <lread  of  exhibiting  one  of  the  mout 
otlensive  kinds  of  egotism  V  He  thinks  perhaps  that 
a  richer  man  than  hinise.lf  does  not  care  one  straw 
about  the  subject,  while  a  jK>^)rer  man  is  rather  ag- 
grievuil.  And  even  the  ricner  man  may  be  annoyed 
that  his  friend  should  Ikj  likely  to  nin  him  ela<e,  be- 
cause not  even  the  best  of  men  is  absolutely  unwill- 
ing to  think  himself  a  shade  !)etter  oil*  in  worldlv 
goods  than  his  ac<piaintance.  The  dread  of  intniJ- 
ing  your  own  alfairs  on  other  people,  which  is  one 
of  ithe  most  respectiible  characteristics  of  the  Briton, 


applies  particularlv  when  they  are  monejr  afiain. 
And,  by  a  reasonable  inference,  he  dreads  the  in- 
trusion of  other  people  in  his  affairs,  throwing  him- 
self back  on  the  ancient  saw  tliat,  as  an  Engllsli- 
man's  house  is  his  castle,  so  is  his  income. 

But  usage  has  probably  more  to  do  with  the  r^ 
ser\-e  on  this  point  than  any  subtle  moral  consider- 
ations, or  any  deep-lyin^  national  qualities.  In 
India,  for  instance,  there  is  what  seems  an  amazing 
irankness  as  to  the  amount  of  incomes.  A  Euro- 
pean will  tell  you,  without  a  (Question,  exactly  how 
many  rujxies  a  month  be  receives.  For  this,  how- 
ever, there  is  a  reason.  The  most  prominent  and 
numerous  class  of  Anglo-Indians  arc  in  the  public 
ser\'ice,  and  the  salary  of  even  the  most  exalted 
among  them  can  be  discovered  with  the  atmost 
nicety,  on  reference  to  an  oflicial  director}",  by  any- 
l)ody  who  cares  to  know.  Parents  and  guardians, 
and  anxious  mammas  with  daughters  and  marriage- 
able consignments  from  England,  have  an  infallible 
guide-book  through  all  the  crafty  mazes  of  the  suitor. 
No  inextricable  social  embamissment  that  we  are 
aware  of  follows  upon  this  publicity,  any  more  in 
India  than  in  the  United  States.  And  it  has  its  ad- 
vantages, which  wouhl  scarcely  vanish  if  the  practice 
could  be  generally  introduced  at  home,  if  every 
man's  income  were  published,  it  would,  to  begin 
with,  act  in  the  same  way  as  the  compulsory  use  of 
the  word  "  limited  "  after  the  title  of  the  joint-stock 
companies  established  on  that  principle.  It  would 
be  a  guide  to  tradesmen  as  to  the  amount  of  credit 
which  they  might  safely  give ;  though,  indeed,  from 
cases  which  occasionally  come  before  the  public,  it 
would  appear  that  most  tradesmen  are  lit<?rally  very 
fond  of  trusting  people  whom  they  must  know  to  be 
thoroughly  insolvent.  Again,  if  every  nian*s  income 
were  known,  noliody  would  1)C  tempted,  as  so  many 
are  now,  to  live  beyond  their  means  just  for  the 
j)leasure  of  making  Wievethat  they  are  much  better 
ofl'than  they  really  are. 

If  a  man  with  a  thousand  a  year  were  spending 
two  thoiisan<l,  he  would  be  aware  that  all  his  neigh- 
l.>ors  would  look  upon  him  as  a  great  ftjol  and  knave. 
2\s  it  is,  if  he  manages  judiciously,  it  is  surprising 
how  long  he  may  persuade  them  that  he  is  really 
making  the  two  thousand  which  they  e.an  very 
plainly  perceive  him  to  be  sjwndiiig.  After  all, 
iiowever,  this  is  only  one  out  of  several  greater  ad- 
vantages which  would  flow  from  the  practice  of 
men  sho>nng  themselves  up  in  those  true  colon 
which  are  only  known  authentically  to  themselves. 
In  onler  to  procure  so  desirable  an  end,  one  must 
invent  a  magical  flute  which  shall  constrain  every 
man  who  hears  it  to  blurt  out  the  trntli  about  hlm- 
selt*.  Mo.st  unhappilv,  the  necessity  of  niakin'*  an 
income-tax  return  is  singularly  wanting  in  this 
magic  virtue.  Would  it  be  too  much  to  describe 
it  lus  a  preternatural  instrument  for  turning  even 
decently  tnitliful  men  into  liars?  If  King  David 
had  found  it  advisable  to  levy  an  income-tax  on 
his  subjects,  ho  wouhl  have  continued  to  repeat  at 
leisure  what  he  confisses  to  having  said  in  his  haste. 

It  is  diflicult  to  see  how  the  j)ractice  of  giving 
jmblicity  to  the  returns  wouhl  improve  their  truth* 
fulness.  The  people  of  whom  thu  Chancellor  of  the 
Kxche<iuer  tells  us  from  time  to  time  would  proba- 
bly ]>enie.vero  in  their  dishonest  courses  if^  their 
returns  were  ever  so  much  exix)«i'.d  to  the  scrutiny 
of  n<Mghl)ors  who  wouhl  be  sun^  to  detect  the  under* 
estimate  they  had  too  mo<lestly  made  of  their  own 
good  fortune.  One  cannot  forget  the  story  of  the 
finu  who,  when  their  business  premises  were  de- 
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stroye»l  for  some  oltv  improrement,  having  to  ap- 
ply for  compt-nsat  ion  in  proportion  to  thoif  tinnual 
profits,  rL'pix.^sented  tlioee  profits  at  just  double  the 
n^re  wlilrli  appearL-d  in  their  return  to  the  income- 
tax  ;  nor  that  other  firm  which  submitted,  witliout  a 
wort],  to  an  increiising  surcharge  of  ten  thousand 
poundfl  for  eat'h  of  three  consecutive  years. 

If  public  morality  is  so  low  m  to  permit  men,  in 
other  respects  of  avera^^e  passable  honor,  to  perpe- 
trate frauds  of  this  kind  on  the  government  and  on 
tlj       V  ;"        :ix-payer9,  we  can  hardly  8up- 

p  iin  of  a  notoriously  untrue  n*- 

tuni  *>  tjuri  ?'  II  (jr  I  I  1  [jMtj  to  anything  more  unpleasant 
thiin  a  half-^ympnthetic  laugh  at  their  eoolnc««» 
There  is  this  to  be  said,  that  if  the  returns  were 
publi:4hed  it  would  be  In  a  manner  to  one's  own  ad- 
vantage rnther  to  overestimate  one*s  income.  That 
)9,  a  iirm  might  make  more  than  the  tburpence  in 
the  pound  they  would  have  to  pay  by  the  greater 
credit  and  staruling  which  the  reputation  for  a  larger 
income  would  give.  Certainly,  in  the  non-eomracr- 
cial  world,  there  are  plenty  of  people  who  would  be 
very  happy  to  pay  twice  fourpence  in  the  pound  on 
an  im^iiary  income,  for  the  sake  of  the  advant^ige^ 
they  m»gl»t  j;ct  from  being  supposed  better  off  than 
in  truth  they  were.  A  young  barrister,  for  in- 
stance, mij:;ht  find  it  worth  while  to  return  himself 
for  an  income  of  twelve  hundred  pounds  when  he 
was  only  making  six  hundred.  The  greater  pres- 
tiffe  ml^ht  Ije  worth  to  him  much  more  than  the 
fifteen  or  twenty  pounds  which  he  would  have  to 
pay  on  the  imaginary  eix  hundred.  Social  ad- 
v.anta^es  of  various  kinds  might  lie  purt*has<.^  by 
ingenious  and  insincere  lulvejiturei-a,  by  the  «ame 
process  of  kwin^  a  sprat  t-o  cntch  a  whale.  In  this 
wjiy,  the  publicity  of  incomes  might  be  the  means 
of  foisting  a  thousand  '  '  uiitL*rfeitj3  upon  the 
world.     It  would  be  i  :  to  know  how  far 

any  results  of  thi^  kind  ii.m-  K^ntte  of  the  American 
practice  in  tlie  only  country,  so  far  as  we  know, 
where  it  prevails  ;  and  how  far  .^l^^o,  in  the  opinion 
of  competent  pci-son^s,  it  has  the  effect  of  preventing 
people  from  shirking  their  public  duties  and  cheating 
the  revenue. 

Tliere  is  unquestionably  a  gre^t  deal  of  folse  and 
unintelligible  delicacy  about  money  matter*.  The 
possession  of  u  small  inconie  is  too  oAen  spoken  of 
in  an  nnder-brcath,  as  we  should  speak  of  a  man*s 
father  having^  gone  mad,  or  of  his  wife  having  nm 
away  from  him-  A  poor  man  mostly  resents  the  as- 
sumption, in  any  proposed  plan  for  businefs^  or  for 
pleasure,  that  iio  ift  poor  A  graceful  hypocrite 
might  make  him«clf  wonderfully  popular  by  letting 
every  man  he  met  see,  in  a  deliciUe  way,  that  he 
reckonetl  his  income  to  be  not  less  than  two  thousand 
a  vcar,  ^  Of  cotirse,  f.|i»Te  is  a  well-known  fonn  of 
liflectation  of  a  highly  offensive  kind,  which  consists 
in  perpetually  hoisting  your  comparative  fx)verty  up 
for  the  wouiler  and  admlriition  of  the  bystanders. 

On  the  whole,  this  is  more  preposterous  and  dis- 
gusting than  the  vulgar  boastings  of  the  newly  ricii. 
But  even  these  tiresome  vaunters  of  their  poverty 
are  not  unwilling  that  you  should  aupb  *  l>e 

much  lcs5  poor  than  tliey  pre^tenrl,     1 1  her 

strange  and  unmanly  anect^ion  which  i>  w.>nii  no 
ticing.  People  in  distress  ti'e<(uentlv  dficJine  to  l>e 
aasbied  except  on  a  filse  pretext.  lli«.*y  won't  take 
your  hdp  unless  you  will  swear  that  it  is  only  a  loan, 
und  not  a  giil.  The  fact  th.it  tlicy  can  never  by 
any  powibility  rcp.iy  it  counts  for  nutldng  in  the  de- 
bate. Or  they  wou*t  take  it  unless  you  accept  an 
equiv^^ent;  iliat  h  losayi  you  pay  them  uiive'^und 


note  for  a  pi«icc  of  embroidery  which,  if  you  hap- 
pened to  want  it,  you  could  buy  in  open  market  ibr 
threepence;  or  else  you  must  take  a  trumpery  chaw- 
ing, or  some  htcrary  tnish,  in  order  that  the  rccipi- 
cDt  may  not  lose  hia  or  her  self-n'ppect  As  if  there 
were  any  reason  for  men  and  women  to  cease  to 
re,^ect  themselves  Ijeeause  they  have  fallen  into 
tribulation,  or  as  if  thev  could  rosjiect  themsetvea 
the  more  because  they  insist  on  n  strictly  business 
transaction,  which,  as  a  busineKs  trnnsactiou,  is  mn* 
plv  an  impudent  swindle.  But,  ju««t  as  it  is  didi- 
eult  in  piiliticai  economy  to  teach  people  that  money 
is  only  a  commodity  like  aiii>thei%  so  it  is  to  persuade 
tln-m  to  Iu(*k  at  it  in  n  frank  aatJ  sensible  Wity  in  or- 
dinary social  dealings. 


THE  WAR  IN  EUROPE. 

Tm:  game  hai?  1km n  at  last,  Prussia  has  won  the 
move,  and  the  board  is  already  beginning  to  clear. 
Afraid,  it  is  believed,  to  repeat  the  mistake  of  1859, 
when  his  rush  towards  Turin  cost  him  the  sympa- 
thies of  all  Europe,  the  Kaiser  has  allowed  Count 
von  Bismark  to  strike  the  first  blow,  lias  faileif  to  oc- 
cupy Dresden,  and  has  even  awaited  a  form.il  decla- 
ration of  war.  The  Prussian  Premier,  careless  alike 
of  opinion  and  of  forms,  Ims  used  these  tinv  days  so 
well  as  to  increase  enormously  the  cHective  power 
at  his  disposal.  A  declaration  of  war  against  all 
the  minor  states  which  had  vote<l  tJie  mobilization 
of  the  Federal  army,  has  been  followed  by  the 
successive  occupation  of  their  capitals,  until  on 
VV^edne^day  North  Germany,  with  the  exception 
of  Frankfort,  was  in  Prussian  hantls,  and  ever)'  en- 
emy in  the  rear  had  disappeared-  The  petty  armies 
hftve  all  fled  towanh  Frankfort,  and  the  ji^jsition 
on  V\'  '  ;>  'ared  to  stand  thus.     The  Prussians, 

havii  :odthc  nccci??*ary  invaiiions,  are  now 

upon  i  ij'  MMciisive.  One  Prussian  army  watching 
l*r:inkfort,  holds  in  check  the  Federal  fSurce  of 
60,000  men,  calluuies  milllumj  a  vast  fortuitous  con- 
course of  atoms  without  commissariat^  governed  hv 
a  dozen  princes,  and  bt*longin<^  to  as  many  t^tatcs ; 
a  second  occupies  Saxony,  collecting  snpj>']ics  and 
fortifving  Dresden;  while  a  third,  under  Prince 
Charles,  is  ready  to  defend  Silesia,  which  it  scema 
certain  will  be  tiie  first  object  of  Austrian  attack. 

The  Kai.^er,  aware  that  Venetia  must  be  surren- 
dered in  tlie  end,  and  fearing  that  Prussia  may  yet 
retain  North  (lermany,  considers  it  his  firi^t  object 
to  remain  a  great  German  power.  Baden,  Wur- 
temburg,  and  Bavaria  naturally  gravitate  towartla 
him,  and  to  encourage  their  advance  he  has  guamn- 
tcod  the  territortcs  of  such  states  as  put  their  armies 
at  his  disposal  This  promise,  otherwise  ?o  rnsh, 
was,  we  imfigiue,  need  till  to  dissipate  an  impression 
that  Aa<tria  might  alisorb  S<3utn  Germany  under 
her  direct  control,  and  will  apply,  in  practice,  only 
to  the  states  soutli  of  Franktbrt  and  the  Maiiu 
Sure  of  thc«e  states  in  subor<3inate  alliance,  and  in 
I>o«se«*ion  of  Silesia,  Austria  could,  at  the  fittinfj 
time,  make  peace  on  the  basis  of  the  t^ii  pikmrlctts 
witliout  ceasing  to  be  a  first-rate  German  power, 
the  permanent,  and,  ns  wo  conceive,  inmiutable  re» 
solve  of  the  reigning  House-  Silesia  once  fairly 
occupied,  and  a  pitched  battle  won,  the  two  ftowerB 
{!oul<l  cease  from  fighting,  find  each  other  Quoraioug 
gainers,  and  by  a  new  alliance  protect  German  ter- 
ritory across  the  Rljine.  It  is  not  probable  tliat  any 
coui-se  half  so  sensible  will  be  adopted ;  but  the 
events  of  tl^e  week  have  nevertlieless  inti*oduced 
this  iinmen$e  change. 
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'lUt't^'  tiff  lull  ihri't:  arntifK  in  lh«;  fj«.-M,  or  to 
ftjHtfk  ti^\t\\y  tiijt  fwo.  ari'l  iii'-iiriH  }j:ivo  U-eii  foiintl 
f'/r  « f#fM|H'iit:if.iori  t/f  ;in  Hlri*<i^t  in'lt-fitiito  <'Xt<-rit. 
J'i'jKi.i  JMi:  (eniiii"J  fc*/  iijiM'!),  tii.'it  only  to  ktT|i  it 
virilJ  f«f'  uri  <  ii'/r/iiou*  Irimujili.  wliihf  tlj<*  Ffilfratiim 
J..i«  l'i»f.  ffi  HHii  ij.  tlinl  till-  liltli*.  it  n'triiiis  iiinst  of 
ii»' I  «*-<».-  (:i])  u,  Aii»ii-j:i.  A  iH'iv  |H»M*iljiJity  of  coin- 
|.r'/iri.c<  li;i.-  .ifiwti,  wlii<lt  Hit*  fii*t  irri'Jll  IiHttli*  liiav 
ni.k*  i»  M/tli  |#' I':- »!/]«•  ;iii'l  i'>|N'(Iii*iit  to  work  out. 
Oi  "<<irri    till-  Litlli-    iiiii>l   hi-  f'(ili;;ht.      Til*'   iiiilitjirv 

I/r  'if  <<f  \»i,\\i  natinin.  i|iiii;iiii|ri  lliat  Haf-rif'irf  to  jVIo- 
'f  \t  \.ut  tli.ii.  ;ii  <  iiiiipli.  Iifi),  it  will  In*  H(r:in<;('  if, 
*»iMi  I  1.1  II* «  j'l.iiH  iii|'  m;  iiiiiiiif'iii^ly  iirni^^  luT  I'njii- 
hti.  I  ri,  |»'»-.vitci  will!  hiivt-  :il  lr,-L»-i  oin-  idi'titical  in- 
iiiffii  rii'iiii'l  nut.  iiiuitt  r:iii>  ttii'ir  vii'WH.  Should 
I  III?  |iii.-.-il,ilify  ln-»  iiini"  n-al,  iiiid  wi*  iiirntion  it  only 
...-  iiliisii,iiiii.^  till-  iMiiiii-iiM>  f'lian<;i'  wmuj^lit  in  a 
t-'it  I.-.  I '.17111(11  k'l  iin»i*ni|iuloui«  rni'iyy,  tin*  n*suh 
«»l  till  w.ir  will  Ih*  I  III*  1*1(1  iiiriiuii  of  a  knot  of'dvuas- 
ti'siil  wliiiin  (iiTiii'iiiy  am!  KnniiH*  an*  alike  lii-ar- 
iilr  en  k.  wjiii  iiiif^liL  in  liavi-  |NTislii'il  in  ]^^I^^  and 
wli'ie*-  miifji-  iiBifnl  fiini'iiiju  of  |irovidini;  r«ins4irt^ 
f'li  l>Miiijii<  will  iKii  In*  i.ii-iN-ndi'd  l»y  tlicir  dinuissal 
Imhii  iM  livr  |ii»wi'r. 

I' HUM  It.ily  wi-  liavi*  iMi  intrlli^^rnrc  jsavi*  that  war 
h.is  hi'iMiii,  iiiiii  th.ii  till*  aiiiiy  IK  on  it**  niandi  hy  an 
fiiil;iiii-.irii  roiiti"  Ui  a  |N»int  ki-|»t  r;in'rally  <"on<'»'aU'd, 
wIiiIk  till'  v'llniif irr*:  an*  raj^frly  |iri'|iann;;  lor  an 
(  ^|H>-ihtM»ii  nift  \i't  iiidii-at<'d.  All  thai  srrnis  cit- 
f<iiii  i«  tliai  lirhiTi*  till*  ;inny  can  turn  thi*  Qiiadri- 
liiii  I  il.  fill  1(4  m.pl  fiiU'.inU  Vfuiri*.  a  t:n*at  battU* 
iiiii«l  III*  luiii^lit,  wliii-li  if  the  llalinuM  win  it  will 
ijii  ii|i-  till-  iiitc  III'  Vi-iii-tia,  ami  if  thrv  hw  it  |in»lH 
nMv  III  III:.:  I-'i.iu' •■  iiiHT  ninn'  into  tin*  tirhl.  Till 
til  it  li.iiili'  II  lon;'lil  wf  i-i'i-i'ivi'  all  n-juMi'*  ol'  n»*;;i>- 
tiiiiiufi  with  |ir<itinii|il  distrust.  Had  tin'  KaisiT 
lif«'n  williiij'  III-  idilf  111  j:ivi»  way  without  nirrontiu;; 
till'  pii'li-  III'  hi-i  army,  which  holds  tin*  tri'i'  talk  of 
Ihi'  Itiiliiiii  ncwtp.ipcrs  in  a  kiml  «»f  h)athin;r«  h»' 
W'liilil  Im\4-  rnii<.lictl  the  tr;in*iaction  ln'liin'  the  IVus- 
niim-:  iiiv.nli'd  SiMMiv.  The  ^arriMin  of  Venutia 
wttiild  inaki'  hini  alniM>l  iiTCM.*>tibh*  in  SiK'^ia. 


ifi 


"WALKING  STKWAKT." 

r.  \ni.v  in  the  jcar  IslM.  Limdon  Iwt  one  of  its 
fanuMi*  ri'ci'nti-ic«j,  wlm  rejoiced  in  thtt  alNjvc  ilis- 
tinetiiiu,  which,  it  nni«l  he  adiuitlcd,  he  had  lairly 
r:»rm'i|.  ||p  wan  one  of  tlir  lionn  «)f  tin?  {rival  tuwii, 
and  liii  nl>ii|iiitou%  ie»lh'."*s  nature  hoh  thu?  ht'cu  in- 
|rfni<ii|rily  nki'tdicil :  — 

"Who  that  ever  weathen-d  hiH  way  over  Wi'nt- 
iniii-ler  hrid^e  htiH  not  se«*n  Wa/lhiff  Sftwurt  (his 
iii\iiiiaMe  cn^^iiiniicn)  f«itiiii*r  in  the  n;cfss  on  the 
Imiw  .it  III.-  Iirid::e.  Npenccred  up  to  hi:<  thrriat  and 
diiwn  to  hi  I  hipi  with  a  sort  of  j^annrntt  planned,  it 
wiiiild  '<-ciii.  to  Miinil  ^«//#v/# r,  an  lM»caniu  the  halat 
ol  a  iitilil.ii'y  iiian:  hm  diii;iy,  dusty  inexjiressihies 
(Irnh  ixmii-.khIiI. -),  hiii  ImmiIs  Iravel-staiiieil,  hhiek 
ii]»  In  hin  knees  -  and  yel.  n<>t  hhnk  neither,  —  but 
arr.iiif  «.«lki-r.s  Imih  of'  thcni,  or  their  c.Hn])h'xions 
l..li"'l  llirin:  hin  ;i;r,M|.  ImiI  Hlron;:ly-in:uked,  niaiilv. 
.  .r  1  .|.  iiiMJ  1;,,.,.^  HliMdy  a.«  truth  ;  and  his  lar^'e,  irrejr- 
111.11.  Im.u  !i;if,  ficii  m-i'iiicd  f4i  Im*  ,,f  om.  njiml  with 
ti..  U...».  f  \V.- Hay.  who  dues  nol  thus  rt'Uiemher 
n.,...,.,  A'. .,.,.(.  siitin;;,  and  leanin;;  on  hi.i  stick, 
h*  \» :i'\  li.  \«.|.  walked  in  his  litis  hut  had 

hv*  h.  .l,.,it;ijy  hahit  'f     To  hi-  sun*,  thi> 
r.uher  ntir.iliveil  \,y  jw  strou;;  a  n-- 
"••■"•'" •••»^''"  "'  »»'»'  ill  tho  sune  <i.fiiL-cr  and  accompa- 


'»=»  11,.,, .\, 
tiki'ii  I,,   ., 

^ '•■»*■  "I    hilli  I.. 


riinionU'  of  ha5r-jo»'-i*r  *zji  -iTitS-  rv?5£xi;z  on  a  b( 
in  the  Park,  wjii  a?  ztzzi^.i^j  aa  ettrmal  air: 
will  the  mvuiory  ifr:  L:c  k-=^jr  a  ■:j-:«:t-  oonstant 
here  furi'Vf  r :  vc^hl^z^  ii=^  at  ^J*^  i*  "=roii:.  in 
i4hi»iflin^,<=low  ri«-ram:.>:ila:^«^:^  ■:<  iz^  >tr.\z\*\.  orC 
iii^r  C-rrjwt,  or  Cf^k^yzT  S--.r»:*^  Wt^rrv  i\:ally 
he  y  You  saw  Iiiua  cr.  V\"«siii.i=st*rr  BHd:p?.  at 
his  own  monumcTji.  Yo^i  wrxn  ir*:.>  the  Park  - 
was  there !  fixed  ae  iLc  ;:rr.:lvaLir*  at  C  oaring  C 
You  met  him  howcvi-r  Li  Caarinii  Cn:*».  rre« 
on  like  the  hour-hand  -»:p:xi  a  •iiai.  ^rtintrriJ  o 
rounds  and  hi?  lime  ai  oi:c-t'.  I:*'i«:^r>t-  hi*  ubic 
ap|H*an*d  enonnou*.  aU'S  yvi  not  =•:•  enormous  a: 
profundity  of  his  »ii:inj:  hal.::*^  He  wa^  a  proi* 
s»itt4'r.  Co'uM  th«-  Pythaj^freac  5y?:cTXi  Ia.-  entertai 
what  other  would  now  tie  icn.ir.ie-J  \-y  M''j:L'iTig  i. 
art  f  Truly  he  «-enied  alway*  iroirii:.  like  a  1< 
an  auction,  and  yet  always  &:  a  ^lAn-l.  like  a  fa 
iiey-coach !  O.  what  a  wjuk  was  his  to  chriit 
man  by  I  A  slow.  lazy,  wrapliiii.  creeping,  ga 
pace,  —  a  phuHlef  —  a  walk  in  it*  doi.ige,  —  a  wa 
a  stand-:itill :  yet  was  he  a  pleasant  man  to  n 
We  remember  his  face  distinctly,  anvl.  allowing  a  1 
liir  itii  northern  hardms-s.  it  wa>  certainly  as  wis 
kindly,  and  as  handsome  a  taee  as  ever  oroi 
the  shoulders  of  a  soldier,  a  sehular.  and  a  ge 
man. 

*•  Well.  Walking  Stewart  is  dead  !  He  wil 
mori'  Ihj  seen  niched  in  Westminster  Bn*.lge,ork 
ill;;  his  terms  as  one  of  the  bencher?  01'  Si.  Jar 
Park,  or  paint  in  <;  the  pavement  with  moving 
ujililU'd  feet.  In  vain  we  look  for  him  *  at  the: 
when  he  wiu»  wont  to  walk.'  The  niche  in  the  br 
is  empty  of  it«  amiable  statue,  and  as  he  is  | 
from  this  spot  he  has  gone  from  all,  for  he 
ever  all  in  all!  Three  persons  seemed  depa 
in  him.  hi  him  there  seems  to  have  been  a  b 
death :  •' 

AVe  an*  to  nipt  ed  "  to  consecrate  a  passage"  to 
as  John  Buiule  expresses  it,  Irom  a  tiny  paui{ 
entitled,  '*  The  Lite  and  Adventures  of  tlie  \ 
brated  Walking  Stewart,  including  his  Travels  ii 
Kast  Indies,  Turkev. Grcrmany,  and  America": 
the  author,  "  a  relative,*'  has  contrived  to  01 
his  subject  in  (jetting  over  the  ffruuiuK  lor  he  u 
ages  to  close  liis  work  at  the  end  of  the  sixMi 
page ! 

John  Stewart,  or  AValking  Stewart,  waa  bar 
two  Scotch  parents,  in  1710,  in  London,  and  wi 
due  time  sent  to  Harrow,  and  thence  to  the  CLa 
House,  where  he  established  himself  as  a  dunce 
bad  promise  in  a  boy.  we  think  I  lie  letl  sc 
and  was  si'nt  to  India,  where  his  character  and  0 
gies  unfohled  themselves,  as  his  bio^anher  telk 
lor  his  mind  was  unshackled  by  education. 

He  resolved  to  amass  £  3,00u,  and  then  retor 
England.  Xo  bad  resolve !  To  attain  this,  be  qui 
the  Company's  8v.Tvice  an<l  entered  that  of  H; 
Ally.  lie  now  turned  soldier,  antl  Invaiue  a  \ 
eral.  1  lyder  s  generals  weiv  easily  made  and  unm 
Stewart  behaved  well  and  bravely,  and  piiid 
regiment  without  drawlweks,  which  made  bim  ; 
ular.  Bc'coming  wounded  somehow,  and  bavinj 
great  faith  in  Ilyder's  surgeons,  he  beggeti  Icav 
join  the  Knglij«h  for  medical  advice,  llyder  \ 
a  Poloiiius  kiml  of  admission,  tjuietly  determinin 
cut  the  traveller  and  his  jouniey  «as  short  as  pofisi 
tor  his  own  sake  and  that  of  the  invalid.  Stei 
snifFed  the  intention  of  Ally,  and  taking  an  e 
oj)portunity  of  cutting  his  company  before  t 
could  cut  him,  he  popped  into  a  river,  literally  n 
for  his  litb,  n)ached  tho  bank,  ran  before  his  boa 


FOREIGN  NOTES. 


7D 


1 


like  au  antelojie^  and  arrived  salely  at  the  European 
forU.  He  gut  in  breathless,  and  lived.  How  he  was 
cured  uf  his  wountb  m  thus  told  by  Colonel  Wilk#, 
in  his  **  Sketcliejs  uf  the  South  of  Liilia*'  :^ 

**  Ao  Enjjjllsh  gcutleujan  euuimunded  one  of  the 
corps,  and  wa.^  most  severely  wounded^  afVer  a  deB- 
perate  resistance ;  ath**r8  in  the  satne  unhappy  sit- 
iiatiiiit  met  with  !ricnilj«»  ur  persona  of  the  same 
caste,  to  procure  for  them  the  rude  iiii!  oiFered  by 
ludian  surgery ;  the  En<j;lishinan  was  destitute  of 
this  poor  advantage ;  his  wounth*  were  washed  with 
siinjue  warm  water*  by  an  attendant  boy,  three  or 
four  tiuies  a  day ;  and^  under  thijj  novel  system  of 
surgery,  they  recovered  with  a  rapidity  not  exceeded 
mider  the  best  hospital  treatment." 

A  writer  in  the  ''  Quarterly  Review/M  81 7,appenfl6 
to  the  above  quotation  the  followino; :  '*  This  Enj;- 
lis<h  j^eutlemaii  is  the  pei-son  distinguished  by  the 
name  of  IVatkinq  Siewart^^  who^  aJK-r  the  Upsc  of 
half  u  century,  is  still  jdive,  and  s^tilJ,  we  believe, 
wMlfifj  dsi\]\%  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  Hayniarket 
and  Charing:  Cross/* 

Hitherto,  Stewart  hw\  saved  little  money.  He 
now  entereil  the  Nabob  of  AiH.'Ot's  scryice,  and  be- 
came prime  minister,  the  niemuir  does  not  say  how. 
At  length  he  t<x>k  leave  of  India,  and  travelled  over 
Fei"sia  and  Turkey  on  Jhot\  in  seanh  of  a  name,  it 
shouhl  *ieeui,  or»  as  he  was  wont  to  say,  **  in  search  of 
the  Polarity  of  Moral  Truth  " ;  and  alVer  many  ad- 
ventoivii  arrived  in  England.  He  brought  tome 
money,  and  coiumenecd  his  London  life  in  an  Arme^ 
nian  dretis,  to  attract  attention. 

He  next  visited  America,  and  on  bis  return  "  made 
the  tool'  ot'  Seotknd,  Germany,  Italy,  ami  France, 
on  foot^  and  ultimately  settled  in  Paris/*  where  he 
made  frientls*  He  intended  to  live  there ;  but  aJler 
investinji  liis  money  in  French  projierty,  he  Minelt 
the  sulphur  cloud  kA'  the  lie  volution,  and  retreated 
m  fast  a,s  possible,  hjeing  considerable  property  in 
]x\^  riiglit.  He  retuj'ned  to  London,  and  suddenly 
and  unexpectedly  n*ceived  £  10,000  from  the  India 
Comj>any,  on  the  litpiidation  of  the  delits  of  the 
Nabob  of  Arcot.  He  bought  annuities,  and  fattened 
his  yearly  income.  The  relative  says:  *' One  of 
his  annuities  was  pureha»}d  from  the  County  Fire 
Ollice  at  a  rate  whieh*  in  tlie  end,  was  proved  to 
have  been  paid  three,  and  nearly  four  times  over. 
The  ealeulation  of  the  aissurers  w^aa  here  completely 
at  fault ;  ii\Ki\y  fjuai-Uir  brought  IMr.  Stewart  regu* 
hirly  to  the  Ciishier  s,  whom  he  accosted  with,  '  Well, 
tUHU  alive!  I  am  come  fur  my  money!'"  which 
Stiiwurt  enjoyed  as  a  joke, 

Mr.  Stewart  now  lived  in  better  style,  gave  din- 
ners and  muwieal  parlies.  Every  evening  a  conver- 
saziofte  was  given  at  his  house,  enlivened  l»y  music; 
on  8iindiivj*  lie  hiv^  '  '  'Imner-jiarties,  Volluwed 
by  a  philcx><iphic;vl  md  a  peiibrinanee  ol 

sacred  music,  rlili  :  -...,.  r^r.^orksot  H.in- 

deK  and  conf  I  <  h  in  S;uil/* 

which  was  alu  .  iipany  as  the 

signal  for  their  departure. 

Stewart  was  attaehed  to  King  George  IV,,  and 
lived  peaceubly  imtil  the  arrival  of  Queen  Cai-oline, 
when  her  deputations  and  political  moycments 
alarmed  Stewart,  ami  awakened  his  walking  prf> 
pensities,  and  his  friends  had  great  diUiculty  to  pre- 
vent him  fnjui  going  t^*.*  America. 

Stewart*^  health  tlerluicd  in  1831 ;  ho  Went  to 
Margate,  returned,  became  worse,  and  an  Ash  WM' 
He**- lay  he  died. 

To  ail  entreaties  fram  friends  that  he  would  write 
lib  travels,  he  replied  no,  —  that  hk  wore  ti-aveiL*  of 


the  mind.  He,  however,  wrote  r^>:ivs,  and  gave 
lectures  on  the  philosophy  of  the  mind.  It  is  very 
odil  that  men  wdl  not  tell  what  tljcy  know,  and  wUl 
attempt  to  talk  of  what  they  do  not  know. 
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Tt  \$  paid  that  "Mr,  AV'ilkie  Collins  is  at  present 
dramatizing  his  nmently  completed  novel,  **  Arma- 
dale." 

A  BcrsT  of  the  late  Mr.  Richard  Cobtlen,  by  Mr. 
Tlioin;ia  Woolner,  is  to  be  placed  in  Westminster 
AblR'y. 

Tnit  Italian  government  have  given  orders  for 
the  nuinufacturc  of  cuirasses  of  aluminium  for  their 
cavalry  regiuients.  A  series  of  experiments  ma*le 
under  various  conditions  demonstrate  that  a  cuirass 
of  this  metal,  wdiile  pow^essing  the  great  advantage 
of  beint;  as  light  as  a  coat,  cannot  be  piereetl  by  a 
musket-ijall  at  the  distance  of  forty  paces,  nor  by 
the  tlirust  of  a  bayonet.  It  h;is  also  been  ascertained 
that  cuirasses  of  this  description  can  be  manufac- 
tured for  as  low  a  sum  as  twenty-five  francs. 

Foreign  jonmals  incntioD  the  labors  of  an  ardent 
amateur  of  statistics.  The  said  individiud  has  dis- 
covei'ed  that  an  ordinary  middle-aged  nntn  spends 
three  hours  per  day  in  conversation,  calculating  at 
the  rate  of  one  hundred  words  per  minute,  or  twen- 
ty*nine  pages  in  8vo  per  hour,  whieh  would  amount 
to  six  hundred  pages  per  week,  or  ti{\y-two  big  vol- 
umes piT  yean  Thus  much  for  the  masctiHue  yior^ 
tion  of  our  race.  The  amateur  calculator  b  said 
now  to  have  turned  his  attention  to  the  statistics  of 
convci^atjon  amongst  the  sotler  sex,  and  his  firs^t 
problem  is  to  be  the  amount  of  words  uttered  liy  an 
ordinary  and  middle-aged  female  per  minute  ;  the 
Hccond  will  be  the  amount  of  time  spent  on  the  av- 
erage by  that  sex  in  general  conversation*  DoubLi 
are  expressed  in  tlie  said  journals  as  to  the  probabil- 
ity of  anything  like  a  satisfactory  solution  of  thes^ 
abstruse  questions. 

CoxCKUNiNG  Tennpon's  "Elaine,*'  illostTatrd  by 
Gustave  Dore,  now  in  press,  the  English  publishers 
say  that  the  designs  of  M.  Dore  have  not  previoasly 
been  engraved  on  steel,  **  and  consc-ipiently  have 
never  Ixren  interpreted  in  their  fullest  senst!.  ^1 
Dore  htwi  made  these  drawings  with  special  refer- 
ence to  this  mode  of  engraving,  ami  it  was  at  hia 
special  request  that  the  publishers  determined  to 
incur  the  great  outlay  necessary  to  produee  tjjis 
book.  It  is  also  the  lirst  time  that  M.  \)fn*4  has 
illustratcMj  the  works  of  a  contemporary  author,  aud^ 
tJLt  use  his  own  worrls,  he  ilesires  the  work  *  to  be  a 
monunient  to  Mr.  Tennyson  and  to  his  powers.' " 
The  greatest  interest  will  be  felt  tc»  see  tliese  new 
designs  of  I  lie  gitled  Frenchman  ;  but  suj^ely  there 
is  some  mistake  in  »nying  that  these  illustrations  an^ 
the  Jir^t  over  designe<l  by  M.  Dore  tor  a  contempi> 
rary  author,     h  M,  IL  Tainc,  for  whose  charming 

Voyage   aux    Pyrdn^Jes "    Dor<^»   dntw   some   two 
hundi'ed  admirable  pictures, 
Whilst  speaking  of  Uor^,  we 

orilers  ho  has  In  hand  fiimi  Kn^dUh  pabllshing  houses 
alone  will  occupy  at  I-  '  yean*,  notwithstand- 
ing his  marvellous  qnr  t  industry.  Alr«>a<ly 
It'  '  ^  of  news- 
I  !  country- 

iiV   n    .,!,>     luv    ...M. .1.1,1,   Mt    .r.u;-     i  i.    ,*...■.,     i  .  ^.,MO0  fraUCS, 


hundi'ed  admirable  pictures,  not  a  con  tern  jxira  ry  ? 
peaking  of  Uor^,  we  may  mcution  that  the 
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',  .«iil  i.iL7ii  I   l!M  viirt>-  I- Ml,  I'ljr  l:i>;  lUOIl- 
»liil«    Im-\  •tiaiM  IciU'-iili;'. 


\t  1  ii.'li.-)i  |».t|i4-i  i-.i!'i  till- itriiv.iKpt'ii'ir  McliiCur, 

llli     .\h'Uii-,nn,nnli^  at    i^i|i-i-|l^U»MII,  '"a  llUmt   UIl[lU*;ii»- 

uiil  l.i-  I  I'll  i»ll  till-  KMi<i|H-:tii  iii.iiitiiiiv  {HiWi'iN.  It 
YIAA  lliii<i,'til  lliin  (l.lli;>i-|(fi|<«  M-HM'l  ruilM  liot  ('I\X«( 
I  III  .\li>iiilit  ,"  n.Mii  llif  Miili  r,  "  li«lt  <<lii'  ii:u«  CtHjetMNl 
il,  iiiiiMt  liul  wiMllii  f,  tiiif.  Slif  14  iis  iiiilik«*  :i  vrssi'l 
tm  H  11  |iintitiln  In  iir,  lii-r  llli  11  ri^in;^  fnilv  tU  t(M>t 
iiliii\i'  llH^  w.ilii-.  '.^liH  Iri-t  lull;.;  hy  r»!l  IitI,  wKiituit 
liiilMraikii,  III  ^ll«i^l,  till  t'linniiiuii  \\\\\^  uml  witii  two 
liiiir|:i  mill  lwi>  ruiiiii'lN  iiihiiMul  III' lllil^ii4  iifiil  roni- 
ii^iit.  Sim  IB  liinli  111'  winhI,  mill  |i]iil«'il  tnnii  tlic  dfck 
In  luiii  fi-i'l  lii'liiw  tlm  WHlrr  liiir  with  iiMii  hcviMi 
hit  III  II  Itiii-li,  lini-  ilrrk  In  Iwi'lvr  iiirlirn  tliirk,  tlmT 
III  llii'iii  Im'iii)',  imii,  itiiil  tlio  liiiiiMn  itr«>  cyllinli'ix  of 
hull  ill- Mil  iiirlii'N  I  hick.  I'jtrh  tiirift.  Iiiw  I  wo 
ll.ihl(Mi<ii  I'lni'i,  iiiitl  nirli  friiii  tliniWH  »  hlmt   nl'  -1H<I 

(iiiiliiiln.  lit-  II  l.'i  inch  hIicII  nl'MCO  poiiiHln,  tiic  t'oi'llicr 
ii'iiiii  I  tliM  \\\\y  III  11  iiiilo  and  llircc  i|iMrti'rrt  dmhiiico. 
Ill  I  iii:iHiiiiiiiii  npccd  in  iiiiii*  kiioin  an  hour,  and  the 
\iiiini.iii  i<tii>iiii>iM'N  lM>licvi'  linnly  that  niithin>;  in 
ilii^    lliih'ih    iiii\  V   ciiiild   Nhinil   ai^^aitiHt  hiT  for  an 

1 1        I'h  il  l^'hcl' niiiy  he  ill-liHiiidcii,  hut  it   in  cn- 

i.iiuiiiill>\  I  li'.ir  hc.idiMl,  prarticid  nii'ii,  and  I'vcii 
ti..  Hill.  II  III  il  1-1111  MM' fhiil  a  ship  like  tin*  Wnninr 
,.il.i«  III  tiiiiiii  i)i.i>  mark  to  a  !)ald^n'n  ^jun,  while 
i''»  W  '  ■■'..■'.  olVi'rs*  coiiipJiratividv  noiu*  al  all. 
\\»  til*.  11. •  •III.  h  ^M|ii  iMiluT,  actualfy  n'ailv.  Hy 
ill.-  M  il  iuii«  xv\'  iliii  lowiir  dfclcB  in  thin  ship 
!,.:ii..i    ■ 

\  lll^rliu\  i-i>.ti'(ton  \\rs^  ariiion  in  Cicrmany 
I,.'  1. lint  Nil  liv.  M-cirv  ii!.«Utry.  which  iis  not  nnlikidy 
«••  i|riu.i-l,  .t:i>L  u*  Lkst,  ilisrtv*  u>r:^uiu  tiuiu.    llcrr  U. 


TiH  Huibcir.  v-iio  cal»  lumiielf  a  ~  j^mlist,"  does  not 
U'ji:ii;>v-lrdcrt-  Shakifspeare  10  be  m  "  teacher  of  maii- 
miiu*'  Bud  mifipsrixifr^j'  pcnnte  ont  a  nninber  of  xteal 
unci  iniitcimuT'  defuctfr  in  tlie  wosis  of  cut  poet.  On 
.  Lilt-  cniiiir  iiaiid.  bt-  |*fi^v  a  tribme  oc  bifzfa  admintloo 
'  1  [  tut  cmtR  Gfmmn  poesa.  cspecdallT  to  Goethe : 
LLiic  Hat  apprecdtfjoxi  of  the  'wnvers  o£  his  own  eoanr 
IT7  iinnfr  uj*-  iiesa  "potwm  ofhls  work-  A  prodoeboB 
fiini'/wiiBi  Bxxuiiar  10  the  preceding  is  that  entitled 
••Aiiij^L?.<  ii'K'j  Siiakesjieare "  (Kssavs  on  Shike- 
R:H.-.ii«  ..  in  H«T  Ht^liltT.  There  is  the  same  smack 
.c'  r»:Liiic»:  '.^riuirism  aliont  this  work  that  we  chsem 
11  ui'.  j.nuer :  liis  ihb  author  docs  not  ^  quite  so 
iuj  B^  I^.  Hiuneliz:.  and  his  work   contains  many 

Atiicbfr  <!TtTmim  writer  of  great  repute  «i  a 
Si.ij:!.«:i:-.ar;ij:  rni3C. —  Dr.  Krejasag,  —  has.  in  his 
-  lff:-ri>«  :iL  Faart-"  taken  Goethe  to  task  on  at- 
:\*z.'L'  -.yi^KviK  -  C'l';t^iaanable  *"  traits  in  one  of  the 
rr-.'ti.'.'^t  }i.«rni*  \.'i  niOAlem  times.  The  critic  ccH" 
f.-j^f  lif  Ti.tr"  2'.»r  ibf  Don  Juan-like  beharior  of 
:.:^  Litr.f.  ^Vr  HiTist  Dot-  however.  omit  to  mention 
■..■..K  I*r.  ST>:Tib-:j*<  work  contains  some  \qtt  vain- 
i.\'.t  i:.i.ri^*  Z:*T  the  literary  historian,  and  fyt 
:.  ."S-'^Ji  r;Aifr&  in  general,  as  it  traces  the  oiigin 
.:  :.'_t  viric::?  i«;Ttion5  of  the  first  part  of  "Faust," 
■wL'"/-  wjtf  lyn'j  means  originally  written  in  the 
:".-rt2  -2  walv'«  :;  is  now  known  to  us- 

The  ->.r:'-r.-  savs  that  *- M.  Xicholas  F<5tu,  of 
l>";va.  A.ivwat<-5  the  extermination  of  dogs,  and  has 
«.i:t  a  C'?py  of  hi«  pamphlet  to  Marsh^  Vaillant, 
vrziKf  TK'i*'Avi  mo«:  vloqpently.  lie  recalls  the  dog  of 
I'-ysfes,  the  do;»  of  "Tobia?,  the  dog  that  saved  St 
Ra*(i.  the  dcwr  of  Montai^?.  the  dog  of  the  regi- 
nieuc.  tiiK'  d*y;^K}t  the  yoor  man's  funeral,  the  dog  of 
I  th^r  St.  Hi-nxard  II<>5piee.  He  condemns,  in  the 
*trun;j:fst  laniruaire.  the  proposal  to  sully  history*  by 
;i  n^-w  St.  B:irthuloiuew.  directed  against  the  race 
whii.-h  pn><iueL'S  heroes  such  as  these.  Manhal 
Vailhtnt  iiih-s  on  to  ^ve  the  sulistance  of  an  ad- 
driv<s  niatlc  to  him  hy  his  dog  Brusca  eonccniing 
the  (TUi-l  insti^tor  of  these  horrors.  »  Tell  him,*  it 
run-*,  *  the  naiiivs  of  all  those  1  have  bitten.  Tell 
him  of  all  the  pantaloons  I  have  torn,  of  all  the 
piwns  1  have  made  rags  of,  merely  because  those 
who  wore  them  wanted  to  come  too  close  to  jtm.* 
And  it  c<moludes,  *  Wait  till  we  go  together  to  the 
('<Minril-(ieneral  of  your  dear  department.  Yoa 
will  then  take  oifmy  muzzle  only  for  a  few  instants, 
and  you  will  see  .  .  .  . '  That  arjyument  may  fi- 
le nee  hut  we  fear  will  only  inwanily  intensify  that 
cruel  hij^>try,  —  whieh,  like  most  bigotry,  having 
itN  itHit  in  fear,  inspires  M.  Fetu's  canine  inqui- 
hition.  Brusca  should  have  been  contented  with 
the  apiieal  to  higher  feelings.  Kot  only  what  do^ 
have,  done  for  man,  hut  what  man  has  done  for 
di>gH,  we  owe  to  dogs,  —  in  the  same  sense,  at  leasts 
in  whieh  Mr  Mill  says  that  we  owe  to  posterity  all 
that  we  have  done  with  jKWiterity  in  view.  We  owe 
to  dogs,  amiilst  much  other  literature,  Homer's 
verse  on  Argus,  Cow|xt*s  on  Beau,  and  Dr.  John 
Brown's  prt^se  ytwm  on  Itib  and  his  Friends.  The 
«log  apiK>ars  even  in  one  of  the  parables,  and  ia 
painted  iw  more  merciful  than  man.  *  Kven  the 
dogs  came  and  licked  his  sores.'  And  just  as  to 
man-like  dogs  we  owe  much  that  is  finest  in  our 
literatnn\  no  to  dog-like  men  we  owo  much  that  ■ 
woi-st,  —  the  cynic  school,  and  probably  M.  Fdta 
and  his  proposal." 
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SILCOTE  OF  SILCOTE. 

CHAPTER  I.   ' 
MooxLtGtrr. 

How  wotKlerfiilly  similar  are  all  children  to  one 
another  when  aisleep  I  The  same  roundcnl,  half- 
Harmed  fe-aturtjg,  the  saiue  gt^utly  closed  eytlids,  the 
same  slightly  parted  moutn^  are  common  alike  to 
hijEijh  and  low,  to  good  and  bad,  before  passion  or 
educ^ation  has  be^un  to  draw  those  harder  and  more 
decided  lines  wnich  sleep  cannot  obliterate,  and 
•which  only  pass  away  when  once  the  first  calm  look 
of  death  is  gonen,  and  dust  returns  to  du5t.  No  such 
line«  mar  or  alter  the  fitce  of  a  jileeping  child,  or 
ffive  a  clew  to  the  daily  history  of  the  Boul  within. 
Look  from  young  Seymour  the  lord  to  young  Dick- 
son the  fthephcnUbov*  Look  at  the  mcndaciooii 
and  fierce-t*rmpered  «fohnny,  destined  to  break  your 
heart  and  ruin  you,  lying  with  hi*  arm  round  the 
neck  of  his  gentle,  liigh'*oulcd  brother  Georgy, 
T\wy  :tre  all  very  nearly  alike. 

Bat  awake  them ;  see  how  the  sonl,  still  offiteguarrl, 
betrays  the  truth  in  eye,  in  mouth,  nay,  even  in  ges- 
ture* *  Well  was  the  wige  Mrs.  Chi&hofm  aeeuatoraed 
to  lay  that  the  time  to  ju*!^  of  a  girl's  character 
was  when  she  was  fin«t  awake.  Cannot  we  conceive 
of  thesie  four  ideal  children,  that  they  would  betray 
Bomethinj^  to  a  close  oljserver  m  their  consciouffne«s 
of  the  real  world  returned  to  them  ?  Would  not  the 
little  nobleman  have  a  calm  look  upon  his  fiice,  — 
a  lo<»k  earelesss,  because  he  had  never  known  <'are  ? 
would  not  some  signs  of  weariness  and  dissatisfaction 
show  themselves  on  the  face  of  the  ehepherd-boy, 
wheo  he  first  found  that  the  ]>leasant  dreams  of  the 
cake  and  of  the  line  new  clothes  were  unreal*  but 
that  the  bleak^  wild  morning,  the  hard,  cold  boot 
tf>  t>e  thruiJt  on  stocki"'!' -^  t***t,  and  the  poor,  dry 
brea<l,  were  most  um  real :  while  Johnny 

will  wake  with  a  seo    i^    i  :    .•  orgy  with  a  mmile. 

There  lay  a  boy  once  in  a  very  yKX»r  little  bed, 
close  under  the  thatch  of  a  very  poor  little  cottage, 
fast  a«leep  and  dreaming.  At  a  certain  time  he 
moved  slightly ;  in  pcrha^ie  less  than  a  sccon«l  more 
he  liad  raised  himself  in  liis  bod,  and  sat  there  f>er- 
fectly  still,  perfectly  silent,  looking  ?ind  H^tenintr 
with  the  intfinseness'of  a  beautiful,  1 1 

That  is  to  say,  that  intense,  keen, 
was  the  first*,  instantaneoius  ej£pre«*ujn  v 
Itself  on  his  face  at  the  very  moment  of  1 
y^  „  ,....,  t:  ,„  ,.,..,,  ,„   „..  fhoi#e  verv 

jence  anrf  i 

i;.  ^..  ...^;..,.i  ^,^t. .  .     A  ......ute  bad  not  -^w...   ..y 

whtsn,  with  all  the  tabtle  dexterity,  tlie  silence,  And 


the  rapid,  snake-like  motion  of  that  mo^t  beautiful 
animal  to  which  we  have  before  comparetl  him,  he 
had  slid  from  his  bed  and  stood  before  the  door  of 
his  room,  with  half-opened  hands,  bent  head,  and 
sliffhtly  parted  Ups,  listening  with  the  whole  strenglh 
of  his  brave  little  heart  and  his  keen  brain. 

There  was  no  need  for  him  to  open  his  crazv  old 
door ;  the  great  hole,  into  which  you  had  bo  tliniit 
your  finger  when  you  raised  the  latch,  was  quite  big 
enough  for  him  not  only  to  hear,  but  also  to  see, 
everything  which  went  on  below. 

His  mother  stood  below  at  the  front  doOr  of  the 
cottage,  in  the  moonlight,  talking  with  a  man  he 
knew  well,  —  Somes,  the  head-keeper-  It  could  not 
be  very  late,  for  she  had  not  been  up  stairs ;  nor 
very  early,  for  he  could  hear  his  father  hurriedly 
^Iressing  m  tlie  room  where  he  slept,  —  a  room  op- 
posite hi*  mother's;  and  almost  immediately  he  went 
down  and  joined  the  keeper,  and  the  two  men 
passed  away  into  the  foreet,  leaving  the  woman  btill 
standing  at  the  door. 

Our  listener  dressed  himself  with  all  the  rapidity 
possible^  for  he  knew  that  the  moment  had  come  fur 
realizing  one  of  the  great  wishes  of  his  exhort  life. 
His  mother  still  stood  tn  the  doorway,  and  she  would 
eeitainly  prevent  hifl  going  out,  while,  if  he  waited 
till  she  c^ame  up  etain  again,  he  might  loffe  his  fa- 
tlier*s  tracks,  xhe  bavin-pfle  was  dose  under  hk 
window ;  he  opened  the  window,  and,  dropping  on 
the  fagots,  clambered  down,  and,  listening  for  one 
instant,  with  his  hea^l  near  the  ground,  he  «i>ed 
away  aftt^r  the  faint  rustling  footstejis  of  hi«  fatber 
and  the  keeper. 

He  knew  what  had  happened  well  enough.  The 
poachers  from  Newley  were  in  the  wood  again,  and 
their  good  friend,  the  head-keept^r,  had  arousted  his 
father  to  assist  him.  The  poacher*  were  a  very  de- 
tcnriinoil  gang,  with  a  most  expensive  set  of  nets, 
which  some  said  had  cost  lilly  pounds,  and  would 
lUfiSt  certainlv  fight.  On  (he  ottier  hand,  the  gen- 
tlemen, the  keepers,  and  some  of  the  hin«ls  were 
exasperated  beyond  measure?  against  this  very  gang. 
The  covert*  were  poor  and  b;ire,  and  the  pheii^iutat 
every  one  of  them,  cmi  ten  to  fifteen  shillings  by 
the  time  they  were  killed.  Eighteen  montlis  l>efore 
a  keeper  hud  l)een  shot  dead.  The  previous  No- 
a  young  watcher  hail  been  kicked  about  the 
til  he  was  reduced  to  a  state  of  lifelong  im- 
■   ^  ;«ional  epileptic  fits  ot  the 

r,  for  trving  to  follow  and 

1M1  iMij^>   F.  .iiMj  nMH  ,....«,.  u:ii:...-  .,1...,., .   .-^^^j 

now  the  samo  lot   i.  uid 

worn  netting   rabL...,       .;.,.. .,..  .; ^  i.jcre 

would  las  a  grand,  tiiml  fight  on  thi*  very  night    On 
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tifii"  ni.:ri.  wf.j  ^r'-jipT'l  al.Tijtr'.-r.i  li^ut  to  <hi'i».'  with 
wo!iiIiTl:il  »•!  L-tl«':ty  an-!  iitrtirmiinatiun.  II::-  ia:ht.T 
rarni:  n"\t  tu  tlie  h*.-a'I-kt-»rj>.T.  au-i  lii<  tiith-^r  was  a 
fin»T  m.m  «TiIl.  JjpviiK-r  o\>:r  th-.-  *ho-.iM"r?,  an' I  an 
iiicfi  rallt'i*:  but  hii  tach>^r  dM  n>jt  w.iJk  with  the 
i'Ia.-ti«'iry  an-l  ^^r-we  01" t:.*.'  ■xaiiii:k»M'j»T :  t-.-rty  }».'ars. 
in  lii-.'ivy  \itfii:-.  am  i:- J  -:ii-ky  rlay  fi;i'jw-,L.i.l  takt^n 
tii»;  f:l;t''tl<lty  i>'jt  otV'"".<  l».'j«.  ai:-!  tht.-y  iH?fm»,-l  toiira^ 
S'jim.'what :  n'-vtrthelt-ss  that  ilfarly-liivi-ti  fi;ruiv  wa? 
a  vrry  iiiaji;^rii:  on-:,  or  sfi,*mi:il  su  until  tlie  flliikln;^ 
littl*;  man  iiutirvil  thi:  next  ur.L*. 

Tbi:  mtxt  un*^.  the  on».'  who  walketl  b«»!ile  his 
fat  h<T.  wan  on»r  of  tho-t*  *ln.-ai!L'il  f^t-ntU-nicn.  A  man 
Ca-  hi-  got  to  kn'jwaftcTw:in]«)  in  evenin;i  iln.->s.  but 
bantlifadftl,  «o  tliat  tht:  >x>y  1:011  M  st.'f  the  m(i'.»nli;:ht 
glrainin^  on  tlnr  «liort,  wfll-tt-nih.'*!  curL*,  which  l-1us- 
trnr<!  <jn  a  h«'a'l  likcaprizr-fij^litirrV.  Thi.-*  man  was 
half  a  ht-ail  talU-r  tlian  hit  fathc-r.  and  the'  bi;.'ir(.'St 
an'l  broadi'St.  man  h«:  had  evtT  .ocen.  It  w:is  nut 
till."  fact  that  attractt.'d  him  so  mu<.h;  it  wa^  the 
man*.-*  ;^:iit.  m>  fprin;ry,  to  rapid.  >o  nM:kh*!is,  and  yet 
s«)  [Kiwi'i'tiil.  Ill-  carried  no  stick,  and  yet  seemeil 
to  int  tin-  mo^t  ea;:cr  for  the  frav,  for  hi-  was  always 
oiitwalkiii;.'  thr  others  l>y  a  htllc,  antl  tht-n  with  an 
iiiipatii'Mt  look  ri;;ht  and  letl  i-omin;;  back  into  the 
liin»  ;i;iain.  tfaiiifs  harl  iievrr  seen  anvthini:  liki*  this 
p'lirii-iii.iii  bi't'iH',  and  at  onci:  s«'t  it  down  with  liim- 
Hrlftliat  he  mn't  U;   Lord  Iinmiby,  hird-lieutrnant 

*  Pn[t'»**ii'nil  \vyM'\\cT*  !ir«  in:iiiily  fo\vn'»*-fMlks  ;  arvl 
not  •:M!H'r:illy.  it'  yA\  l'»'ik  lU'-n-ly  at  Tht»ir  nnitiil,  of  tli»» 
I'lwt'^t  (  I  \  rln-*t.  'I  luTf  tirn  ti  t*i»A  !.j>riiikliii^'  nf  foii.  im<i 
(•v«Mi  twriity  |i»iiiiii|Hr-,  itiiioiiiv  tlii«in.  I  kii<>wiiiii)  Wi«ll,  Ihu 
r«'iit  fur  wii.i-i-  prt'iiii-.f-  nmM  iiwr.  havo  hfi-n  li-^n  tliuii  fif- 
ty, nil' I  wii-  pi'!i'.il)!v  -ixty  ji"Uii'li.  lit*  Win  n.it,  I  liirli«v*», 
tin-  l;«':i  1  i»f  till"  |iriit*i*'«'.i'i:j,  Inif  \va*  wi'l)  kiuiwii  in  it.  !!•• 
wiufoinl  i.fjM.liiifs,  t«>ii"I»»r  ••till  nf  I'liTtit.Mft^ririu,  n  stanch 
I11I-I  sniin.l  Wliii;.  1  PMiH'iuln'r  wril  Iii«  'Irivni^  tJii-  "luitl"" 
(ini:;.  to  tm-l  iVoin  tho  liu^tiiiflr*  in  vitiinr  '44  ur  "^h.  If  I 
y^\*r\'  to  incntioii  \\\n  tniilo,  liuuilrtiiU  wuuld  nKiu^uizti  bim 
at  oiico. 


if  :aac  ■Miinr-'.  licumittf  masiHr  at  all  $ouls  and  bod- 
»-  .u  -htw  para.  >t'  wbjin  he  had  dimly  beard. 
V-n  ^-ir-  .i/n:r  iiterwjrii  he  «aw  my  Lord  Brumby 
^n  I  -rac"  :e-:isii>n  vhieh  iiapnentrd  oLk)  to  be  mar- 
ieE-iay  ::i  jis  lietirenar.c'*  lairbrm.  It  was  n't  his 
nion  xt  ill.  Pif  li:ri-i:t:Tir,:iQ;u]c  wa«  a  little  old 
3ian  ii  "^virnry.  ▼■tii  a  :.ice  lik'f  a  fish,  but  re«]der. 
•  >nee  ai^-rwapis  Jame:}  ?aw  a  ibh  like  Lord  Brum- 
■;y.  .mil  Ufk'."i  'Jin  oame  ot"::  :  ic  was  a  red  f^umard, 
::n'y  :i.-iii  aim.  P>5i';Ly  it  was  better  tor  that  par- 
-■i-'iiar  -Min*;*  :liar  iin-L  jui  LopJ  Brumby  9cas  lord- 
'.irrxtenanr  ;f  ir.  anii  ni.t  thac  rwklesa,  hurling  gLint, 
T.iu  Sileuce  :f  Slle-jtrs.  whom  the  boy  was  watch- 

Pae  ;r.*nclt;mim  will  n:ihc  tor  what  coHa  bim  90 
x.u.'ii :  anii  nhe  kvi^p^r  '^^'^  a  narural  aniriXKitv  Uh 
wiria  1  aiar.  Trh-j  iie  kin.w*  will  kick  or  beat' him 
?«;::s«:i»:s*  .a  riii;  dr^jt  ':pp«jrtunity :  and  the  bind, 
-.ii'.ii^ri  :z  nyax*'.  'vade^  a«x  jgriiirless  bin&s«.*lf.  is  well 
i:."sr:-*>e':  :.,w-iri*  iz*'.  ::tn:I»rman.  wh«j6e  wife  is  il- 
wiy»s  lf..ini:  -^iii  «:iall  klc<lne:>ies,and  has  nosvrapft* 
:iiy  w::j  :he  :.:wn  rirzan.  The  whole  party  on  the 
iiiit:  ot':he  law  ar-j  ptrr'ecrly  ready  for  a  fi^ht.  The 
other  «'ie  aL?*:  -xr^  far  fp:m  unwilling :  tbey  canr 
dp^arms  m«.>r;y.  which  ;i:ve#  them  tfie  courage  k 
jri":vw:t-r:  :liey  are  not  easily  rei:ojjnized :  ther 
..'.riiir  '.'f  a  ri:5aniy  hreeil  who  love  tijjfhtiog:  anil. 
lu-.p.'i.n-LT.  their  net?  ap?  worth  ti^tinj*  for.  It  would 
It;  lirii-ul:  to  ai-c.^iin:  rbr  the  extreme  determination 
■:f  :h'.-:»e  tnoo^i-itcr*.  \£  one  'lid  not  remember  theie 
liiir.^. 

^d'.h  a  battle  rcyal  was  coming  off  immediateir, 
as  James  wt:Il  knew,  ami  in  all  probability  blood 
woiiM  be  -"he-L  The  party  walked  as  silently  u 
f-.^ble.  and  he  could  Si.x*  that  they  were  coming  to 
a  break  in  the  woi>].  to  a  little  open  piece  of  upland 
mtradow.  walkd  rc'.ind  on  all  sides  by  the  forot. 
There  he  ^icss*."d  the  poachers  would  be  at  woit 
an»l  he  was  r::;lit. 

It  came  all  in  a  ui'>ment.  P:ie  challenge  came  1 
friju  the  pixii-h'.rf.  -  H.»M  .'tf,  or."  &c.,  &c.  It  was 
an«w*:red  Jy  Tom  .Silootc,  who  st-.-ppv^-d  out  into  the 
open,  and  said  l.v^dly.  luit  ijuierly  enough,  **  Come. 
)Z\\K'  us  this  net  here.  You  all  know  me.  Give  IM 
huM  of  it.     I  must  have  it." 

Tlie  pAvhers.  who  ha-l  nm  ^>;^nhc^,  seemed  M 
if  they  did  know  him.  They  sii-med  to  hesitate, 
and  to  be  inclined  for  falling;  back,  when  the  tallvjt 
of  them  all  ran  sudilenly  forwapi  weaponless  and 
alone,  spranj:  on  Thomas  .Silct)te,  anrl  cned,  •■*  Knov 
you  ?  /  know  y(»u.  and  1 11  have  your  false  beart's 
blixnl  this  ni^^ht." 

The  instant  the  two  champions  closetl,  the  figkl 
became  general.  James  saw  that  the  li;j:ht  betweea 
Mr.  Silcbte  and  the  tall  poacher,  whom  be  kne» 
pert'ectly  well  (the  kei-per  of  a  beer-house,  th! 
Black  Bull,  in  Water  Street,  Xewley),  wa.s  bccoffl- 
in;:  a  terrible  wrestle.  lie  minded  that  no  monf. 
but  ran  close  in.  to  be  near  his  f.ither. 

Two  of  the  |K)at.')iers  had  sin^jle*!  him  out,  ami 
were  attackin;:  him.  His  father  fou;jht  stronglv' 
and  well,  but  very  clumsily.  Whenever  he  msfl- 
aged  to  hit  either  of  his  assailants  with  his  stick,  the 
blow  seemtid  to  tell,  l)ut  he  only  ^i  a  blow  in  od« 
in  a  way.  In  a  ver}*  few  minutes  lie  found  only  one 
t«nemy  U-fore  him,  ami  ht*.  gettinjx  maddeneil,  rushed 
in  and  cut  him  down  with  a  blow  of  his  stick,  and. 
at  the  same  moment,  was  felled  with  a  blow  froB 
l)ehind,  mven  by  the  other  ruliian,  who  had  pasted 
iK'hind  him. 

flames  saw  his  father  go  hurtling  heavily  owr, 
and  the  man  who  had  knocked  him  down  makifl| 
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towards  him,  Jamej  ran  too.  The  poacber  bad 
got  his  heavT  iron-sUo<i  boot  raised  to  kick  the  de- 
fenceless man  behind  the  ear,  when  his  legs  were 
seized  by  some  one  to  him  invisible,  and  be  was 
thrown  Ibrcibly  on  his  back,  and<  before  he  knew 
where  ho  was,  he  felt  two  tiny,  but  vigorous^  little 
fists  inside  his  collar,  and  found  that  he  was  rolling 
over  find  over  in  the  tijrbt  c"lut<!bi»s  of  a  little  boy, 
running  a  very  fair  chance  of  being  throttled  ^id 
cajjtured. 

They  must  have  struggled  together  for  minuter, 
these  two;  the  man  cursing  and  threatening*  the 
boy  only  ejaculating  at  interval  "  ITJ  hold  \h%  John 
Reveson^  I  'II  hold  *ee  ! "  for  the  man  batl  time  to 
find  that  hb  comrades  were  lieaten  and  in  full  retreatt 
before,  he,  not  being  an  absolute  fiend,  resork'd  to 
the  last  expedient  for  ireeiug  himseUl  He  had  spared 
the  boy  hitherto^  —  be  had  boys  of  his  own;  but  the 
gentlemen  were  winning;  murder  mijrht  have  been 
done  by  one  of  bis  own  party,  which  would  make 
him  an  accomplice ;  and  the  boy  had  recognized 
him,  and  let  huu  know  it  There  was  only  one. 
way :  he  must  escape,  and  the  boy  must  be  left  in 
auch  a  state  that  bis  eviiJence  was  worthier©.  He 
used  his  fists  at  last,  and  beat  the  boy  about  the 
head  till  he  was  insensible ;  then  he  rose  and  6f>ed 
away. 

It  was  not  very  long  before  poor  James  came  to 
himself,  but  he  was  very  much  hurt,  and  very  giddy, 
and  sick.  The  poachers  were  gone,  he  found  out 
afterwards,  the  m^ts  taken,  and  many  of  them  (who 
got  their  dci^r  it  lied.     He  waa  in  the  amis 

of  tlie  head  j^  ''♦  ""^ho  wais  washing  hi^  head 

with  a  wet  handk^jrehit'f.  The  others,  witli  the  ex- 
ceptiun  of  bia  father*  all  &lood  round  him,  and  the 
firsf  ^  'I'd  was  the  gigantic  Tom  Si l- 

co>'  ug  down  on  htm.     He,  too, 

Wf^^  UH-'  iii>ili    \vn\j  >pimt^. 

**  This  is  a  fine  fellow  I  this  is  a  deuced  fine  boy  I 
How  «lid  he  get  bred  in  these  part4j  ?  He  has  got 
the  pluck  of  a  London  street  l>oy/* 

The  poacher  s  fists  had  knocked  a  preat  deal  out 
of  James's  head,  (toasibly,  but  not  the  idea  that  Tom 
Silcote  was  lord-lieutenant  of  the  county.  So  he 
asked,  fainth%  — 

**  Please,  my  lord,  bow  *«  fiither  ?  ** 

**  Father  *3  seriously  hurt,  if  that  is  your  father. 
Now  tell  me,  my  man,  the  name  of  the  fellow  you 

f>t  >lown  just  now.     You  know  him,  you  knowj  lor 
heard  you  speaking  to  him/' 

**  I  won't,  my  lord." 

**  But  you  ought  to/' 

**  I  won't  tell  on  him  or  no  man,  my  lord,  not  for 
any  man.  When  I  gets  as  big  as  father  I  'U  give  be 
eau^e  for  to  know  it.  But  I  won't  tell,  not  on  no 
man/' 

**  I  like  this,''  said  Tom  Silcote.    *»  There  ia  a 
of  the  devil  here.     Whose  boy  is  this  ?  ^ 

**  James  Sagden*a,"  said  the  immovable  keeper. 

**  tjive  me  the  boy,"  said  Tom  Silcote.  **  1  will 
carry  him  to  the  ball.  See  Sugden  home  and  send 
for  t)ie  doctor.** 

"  The  boy  is  as  near  his  own  home  tt  he  is  to  the 
hall,  Master  Thomas,"  said  the  keeper.  "He  is 
more  u»ed  to  it :  and  his  mother  will  fret.  These 
brats  like  the  home  where  they  have  been  bred 
best," 

**  Give  me  the  boy,  now,  and  no  more  of  your 
jaw.  I  am  ^oing  to  take  the  boy  home  with  me. 
Go  and  tell  his  mother  who  has  got  him,  and  where 
be  19  gone.  Good  night  all  ThanliJ  for  your 
plock.^ 


CHAPTER   II. 

FlBEt40«T. 

Jam'EB  was  transferred  from  the  anns  of  the  head- 
keeper  to  thoge  of  his  friend  the  loiiMeutt^nant,  and 
tbund  himself  being  carried  rapidly  on  through  the 
beech  forest  —  every  tree  of  which  he  knew  — 
towards  the  hall.  He  was,  so  to  speak,  alone  with 
this  great  gentleman ;  for,  although  they  were  fol- 
lowed by  a  coachman,  two  grooms,  a  eountry-brcii 
footman,  and  page,  these  good  gentlemen  kept  be- 
hind, noisily  rcex)unting  their  deeds  of  valor,  wbic^h, 
to  do  them  justice,  were  anything  but  inconsider- 
able. 

James  would  have  lain  much  more  comfortable  if 
he  could  have  kent  his  bitterly  aching  head  on  the 
lord-lieutenant*»  shoulder.  But  that  gentleman  kept 
raising  it  so  that  he  could  look  at  his  face,  which  he 
did  with  great  curiosity  and  amusement.  At  last 
he  rfaid,— 

"  You  are  a  quaint  little  rascal,  —  a  mo«t  plucky 
little  dooj.  I  am  going  to  take  you  to  Queer  Hall, 
do  you  hear,  and  get  you  mended." 

He  saifl  this  so  good-naturedly  thftt  James  was 
encouraged  to  say,  — 

*•  Please,  my  lord,  I  'd  sooner  go  and  tee  after 
father." 
^ "  Yes,  but  you  ain't  going,  don't  you  see,"  replied 
his  friend,  **  which  makes  all  the  difference/' 

Soon  the  forest  opened  into  glades^  though  it  still 
loomed  dark  all  around.  Now  his  bearer  got  over 
some  iron  hurdles,  anil  they  were  passing  through 
flower-beds,  and  then  Tom  Silcote  began  kicking  at 
a  door.  When  he  ceased,  James  became  aware  of 
more  animal  life  than  their  own ;  they  were  sur- 
rounded by  five  or  six  bloodhounds,  the  famous 
blood  hounds  of  Sllcotet*,  at  whose  baying,  far  board 
through  the  forest,  the  woodland  chihlren  gather- 
ing (lowers  or  seeking  binl-ncvSta  were  used  to  raise 
their  seared  eyes  and  run  homewards  towards  their 
mothers,  wailing, — the  more  bea^'y-fJioted  of  the 
frightened  bttle  trots  being  dragged  along  by  their 
braver  sisters,  —  all  their  precious  flowers  scattered 
and  lost  in  the  buny*  and  terror  of  their  flight 
James  knew  that  these  dim,  wild,  beast-like  figures, 
which  were  crowding  silently  around  them,  were  the 
celebrated  and  terrible  hounds,  heard  o(  by  all, 
seen  by  few,  the  keeping  of  which  was  reported 
to  be  one  of  the  darkest  fiuicies  in  the  Srjuire's  dark- 
ened mind.  Jameses  courage  utterly  gave  way  ;  he 
clutched  Mr.  Silcote  round  the  neck,  and  did  what 
he  had  not  done  for  four  years  before,  —  cried  out 
for  bis  mother. 

^*  Quiet !  you  little  fool,"  said  bis  friend.  "  If  you 
scream  out  like  that,  the  dogs  will  be'  on  us,  and  / 
can't  save  you.     Open  the  door  here,  you  asses.'' 

The  boy  was  quiet,  but  horribly  frightened.  He 
heanl  one  of  the  party  in  the  rear  cry  out :  **  Look 
out  here  !  I  'm  blowecl  if  the  Squire  has  n't  let  the 
dogs  loose.  It 's  too  bad/'  And  another :  "  Stand 
ctoije  together  I  Mr.  Tom,  call  they  dogs  iu !  17  ye 
hear,  rir  ?  c^U  they  dogs  in  I " 

But  the  door  was  opened,  and  he  and  the  man  who 
carried  him  passed  into  a  large  and  dimly'lighteil  haQ 
with  the  terrible  d()gs  all  around  them,  ami  the  dr»or 
was  shut  behind.  Then  James  was  set  down  before 
a  great  wood-fire,  with  the  dogs  crowding  against 
hirv  ''»--'^  at  the  blaze  with  their  sleepy  eye*,  and 
u  len  those  of  them  who  were  nearest  to 

li'  I  ;^  their  foolish,  beautifiil  hcad^  up  and 

I H  i  IOC.     He  shrunk  at  first,  but,  finrling  they 

M  _;      .       ;  -fot  his  arm  round  the  ntick  of  the  near- 
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tot  ti  hti  okww,    Aii4 1  am  lu^  ft^iid  i^IHgt; 

I  iia  coily  ilhdd  ef  lo«k  wbtiJi  tpic  v^ooi  ml  jc^ib 

(riui  n  fVog*    TbU  k  a  aitaeli  b^tsi^  pUpo  tluto  f-^j^. 

"'  TImi'i  trUM  «nnii|^Ji,"  iiiu4  AnD^  f  **  but  iluit  nrfll 
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SILCOTE  OF  SILCOTE, 


afrali]   of  thc>$e   dogs,  make  yourself  iiHjfuL     (kt 
thfin  awjiy  from  the  bo>%  and  let  me  get  at  him." 

»*  /  am  not  afraid  of  the  dogs,**  said  Dora.  *^  BtH 
why  don't  you  call  the  boy  out  from  among  them,  if 
you  wHnt  hiin  *t  * 

This  was  an  excellent  suggestion,  and  Anne  liad 
not  thought  of  that  solution  so  soon  as  the  ([uioker- 
witt4!d  Dora.  She  would  have  acted  on  Dora's  ad- 
vicu  doubtless,  had  not  the  low  growl  of  a  voice  they 
knew  well  silenced  ail  the  children,  and  made  theiu 
retire*  into  a  corner,  preparatorj-'  to  skulking  off  to 
the  fn*e  regions  above  stairs  as  soon  a?  they  wtsre 
sulHciently  unobserved,  while  Jame«  was  still  left 
Btandiiig  before  the  fire  among  the  dogs?.  Three 
faces  came  out  of  the  darkne**  into  the  hght  of  the 
fire-,  !ind  tw^o  candlesticks  on  the  niant^d-piece^  to- 
wanLi  him  ;  the  faces  of  three  men, 

The  firsts  that  of  the  gigantic  gentleman  who  hafl 
carried  lilra  home  that  ni^ht,  —  a  handsome  face,  with 
a  black  moustache  on  it»  and  very  Injld,  wild,  dark 
eyes ;  not  a  remarkable  face  in  any  way,  If  you  ex- 
cept it»  common  I  >l  ace  beauty.  The  mouth  t*  long- 
ing to  that  face  I  never  saw,  and  it  is  very  difficult 
to  guess  at  a  mouth  under  a  moustache ;  but  the 
reokh^ss  ease  of  every  fKJse  the  man  made  wouhi 
tell  one  almost  as  much  of  the  man's  character  as  his 
mouth-  The  next  face  the  boy  saw  wa«  very  differ- 
ent, and  the  momimt  be  looked  on  it,  he  knew  that 
he  was  looking  on  *^  the  Dark  Squire**  at  a  nearer 
distance  than  he  bad  e\  er  looked  before. 

He  had  seen  tlie  Squire  before,  often  and  oflcn  ; 
but  he  had  never  dared  to  look  at  Dark  Silcote  any 
more  than  he  bad  dared  to  look  at  the  lightning 
which  shattered  the  ash-tree  close  to  him,  and  killed 
two  of  the  iheep  he  was  minding,  —  sheep  not  so 
much  iHghtened  a^  their  shepherd ;  or  than  he  would 
have  dared  to  hx)k  at  any  of  the  numerous!  ghosts 
with  which  rustic  imagination  had  peopled  the  great 
beet-h  forest  of  Boisey.  Liglitnin^,  gnosis,  and  the 
Dark  S<piire  were  the  sort  of  thnigs  he  let  -jo  b}' 
with  a  toueh  of  the  cap,  aa  necessary  evils ;  rignt,  of 
coulee,  becau2^e  they  were  there,  but  which,  in  scep- 
tical raojnents,  he  wished  were  anywhc!N2  else.  lie 
now  saw  the  Dark  Squire  close  to  him,  in  the  most 
eureli^  manner,  and  looked  at  him  closely;  for 
tlic  dull,  stupid  aching,  let^k  by  the  poacher's  fist, 
made  him  careless  about  fitly  dark  squirea.  Let  m 
itee  the  Squire  with  him. 

A  vary  broad  man,  of  ^at  ph\^ical  power  still, 
though  nearly  sixty;  with  a  finely  shaped  head 
(was  it  narrow  ?  perhaps  it  was  narrow),  covered 
with  clo8e-cut  grizzled  hair  ;  possibly  longer  in  pro- 
portion to  it*  breadth  than  it  need  have  been.  Per- 
fect fuatureis.  perl'ect  complexion,  the  face  of  the 
hanflsomcjit  man,  \*)v  his  tjm«  of  lite,  that  one  is  like- 
ly to  mL-et  with.  There  were  two  great  faults  in  it : 
one  of  natural  Ibrmation,  the  other  of  acquired  hab- 
it. The  eyes  were  *<et  too  ileep  under  those  heavy 
black  eyebrows,  which  had  refused  to  grow  gray 
with  the  hair,  and  were  set  too  close  together  \  and 
there  was  a  continual  look  of  suspicion  about  the 
whole  face  which  1  cannot  describe,  and  which  it  ie 
rather  in  the  way  of  Mr.  Calderon  to  paint. 

Such  a  man  was  the  terrible  Scjuire,    Beside  him 
gtxmd  the  third  gentleman,  with  his  hand  laid  on  the 
S<juire*ii  shouldi-r,  the  fingers  of  which  hand  were  i 
carulusitly   playing  a  time  on  the   Sqtiire'a    coat. 
There  wtis  one  man  in  the  world,  then,  to  ui 
thi*  fearful  old  man  waa  not  terrible,  —  appar- 
Dt!  '     ^-  r:  r  still,  thia  one  a  parson.     SiIl-hv 

♦  j  imvely  severed  himself  firom  the 

C*^.-^.v«  *ii..*  i^i.^ai  any  torm  of  faith  years  and  years 


before;  his  infulellty,  nay,  some  said  his  mnn  iiro- 
fani ty,  was  notorious;  but  here  was  u  wx 

(with  rather  a  High  Church   cut  wai-i  oj^ 

coolly  playing  a  tune  on  his  shoulder. 

And  not  a  yerj  remarkable-looking  man  either, 
Not  very  handsome*  or  very  tall,  with  bohl  eyes  like 
bis  brother  s,  face  very  thin  and  very  pale,  and  look- 
ing extremely  young ;  you  would  have  said,  at  first 
sight,  that  he  wiis  a  B.A.  in  deacon's  orders  at  the 
very  furthest.     But  if  you  looked  :i'  ''      ;  ml 

heard  him  speak  a  lew  times,  you   '  i- 

ion.  He  still  looked  young  ;  there  n  .>  ih»l  .»  uin>u 
on  his  pale  faee;  but  there  was  a  steailine^s  of  eye, 
a  quiet  easiness  of  motjon,  a.'^  "<  '■^"'  ^v).o  ii  m1  l.r.f-n 
a<!customed  to  use  his  limbs  in  or 

some  time;  a  perfectly  cool  sell  -  ■  i  ^      in- 

ner; nay,  more  than  that,  a  degree?  of  self-com?eioaa^ 
ness  and  a  tendency  to  dictate,  as  of  a  man  who  has 
lived  among  clever  men,  and  has  been  accustc)med 
to  wit  as  well  as  to  argument,  which  in  society  might 
be  considered  almost  offensive ;  a  curl  of  the  mouth 
which  readily  expanded  into  a  short  laugh.  All 
these  little  traits  made  you,  after  you  had  given  up 
your  first  B.A.  deacon**  orders  theory,  begin  to 
think  about  all  the  new  young  scho^ilmasters  you 
ha«l  seon  lately,  and  put  him  down  tor  a  second  or 
tiiird  master  at  Cheltenham  or  ^larlborough,  Tou 
were  wrong  in  both  guesses.  He  was  the  youngest 
tutor  at  BallioL 

Not  only  the  youngest,  but  by  common  consent, 
both  of  the  undergraduates,  and  such  of  the  fellows 
as  had  not  forgotten  the  slang  of  former  years,  the 
"  cheekiest "  or  "  cockiest,**  The  very  first  time  he 
a]i[»eared  in  the  common  room  he  showed  his  metal 
by  his  reckless,  honest  audacity,  his  utter  careless- 
ness of  university  rank  or  pr€:^tiim  and  his  amazing 
brilliancy  in  conversation :  whicn  last  quality  meanii, 
lis  I  tako  it,  lotting  everj'  man  talk  his  ba^t  nn  his 
best  subjects,  but  assisting  him  where  be  gets  weak, 
If  you  can.  Arthur  Silcote  was,  imdoubtedly,  a  suc- 
cess in  the  common  room  at  BaUiol,  in  spite  of  what 
some  men  might  call  his  self-sufficient  impudence. 
The  oldest  and  wisest  of  the  fellows  seduced  him 
out  of  that  same  common  room  that  night,  and  got 
Arthur  to  smoke  a  cigar  with  him  while  they  walked 
up  and  down  in  &ont  of  Magdalen  Hall  and  AU 
SoutSf  with  all  the  mighty  cbfis  of  stone  around 
them. 

"  Silcote,"  said  the  elder  follow,  «*  will  yc*u  tell  mo 
this :  How  is  it  that  you,  as  genial,  kind-hearted, 
widl-conditioned  a  man  as  ever  breathed,  are  not 
popular  with  the  undergraduates  ?  Xay^  mor^,  why 
are  you  so  very  unpopular  ?  ** 

"  You  hit  me  hard.  I  am  very  clever,  am  I  not  ? 
but  I  cac^t  find  that  out.  Have  you?  Ck>d  knows 
I  would  do  anything  to  bid  for  their  popularity,** 

^*  Have  1  found  it  out  ?  no,  1  have  seen  it  for  the 
last  three  years.  You  ask  me  if  you  are  clever.  I 
answer,  you  are  one  of  the  cleverest  men  I  ever  saw  \ 
so  clever  (pause  not  long  enough  to  he  offensive) 
that  your  cleverness  has  become  a  '^ice.  You  are 
too  impatient  to  bear  with  men,  not  to  say  boys,  less 
clever  than  yourself.  You  cannot  *  suffer  fools  gladly,* 
my  l)oy.  You  are  impatient  and  scornful  of  all  ig- 
norance which  is  relatively  greater  than  your  own 
'• ;  and  your  own  ignorancOj  like  that  of  all 
riree-and-twenty,  is  very  great.  You  have 
"  '  f  Why  ?  becan^  you  wei»G 
■t  time  to  find  out  our  weak 
piniU3  i  'u  wtjuiu  uocome  as  unpopr^  ^  *  tfj*? 
conmion  room  a*  you  are  among  the  ;  i  i- 

ate«,  if  you  were  left  alone.     Sdcote,  you  u..uo^  .k^uu 
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to  be  tender,  ay,  and  to  respect,  in  a  way,  Ignorance, 
as  you  do  childhood  and  womanhood,  weakness  in 
every  fonn.  What  is  tlie  extent  of  the  visible  hori- 
zon, Silcoto,  at  1,500  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
sea  V  **     iSilcote  did  not  know. 

"  No  more  do  I.  But  the  eighteenth  wranMer  at 
Cambridge  would  tell  us,  I  don't  doubt  You  are 
very  chiver,  and  for  a  lad  know  a  good  deal.  But 
put  your  knowledge  against  IIumboldt*s,  and  where 
are  you  V  Put  your  knowledge  —  I  speak  solemnly, 
as  1  feel  —  agjunst  the  Almighty's,  and  where  are 
you  then,  i)fK)r  ciiild  V  Suppose  he  treated  your  ig- 
norance and  mine  with  the  same  petulant  impatience 
you  treat  the  ignorance  of  men  but  little  your  infe- 
riors, where  should  we  be  ?  ** 

**  Ydu  need  say  no  more,"  said  Arthur  Silcote. 

"  Only  in  ajiology," continued  the  other.  "  I  risked 
saying  this  much  to  you,  because  I  have  a  very  great 
ad nii ration  for  you,  and  because  I  saw  in  you  the 
gentLs  of  that  priggishness  (you  know  what  I  mean) 
which  is  one  of  the  curses  of  this  time  and  this  place 
developing  in  you.  Cure  this.  Get  rid  of  that 
mis(;ral)le  habit  of  being  impatient  of  other  men's 
weak  points  as  though  you  had  none  of  your  own, 
and  you  will  be  a  good  man.  Encourage  and  de- 
velop it,  and  your  influence  over  other  men  is  gone. 
The  sole  result  of  your  sharp-tongued  attacks  on 
other  men's  opinions  in  the  Union  and  elsewhere  has 
bei'ii  to  make  you  disliked  and  distrusted.  Give 
over  this  trick.  It  is  a  very  silly  one.  No  man 
with  this  trick  (save  one,  perhaps)  ever  got  any  high 
influence  in  the  world.  In  the  House  this  is  called 
temper ;  and,  young  and  foolish  as  you  are,  you  are 
old  enough  to  know  how  utterly  a  charge  of  bad 
temper  ruins  a  man's  influence  there." 


CHAPTER  IV.      .  ^'7€?y 

A  FOURTH. 

The  Squire  spoke  first  "  So  this  is  the  boy  that 
you,  Tom,  by  that  fellow-feeling  which  exists  among 
all  fools,  have  whisked  away  from  his  mother,  and 
brought  here  to  show  me.  I  don't  know  which  of 
you  18  the  greatest  fool,  upon  my  word, — you  for 
bringing  him,  or  the  boy  for  coming.  Don't  you 
know  I  hate  children  V  What  have  you  done  it  for  ? 
If  the  boy  has  any  claim  on  you,  it  was  not  correct, 
sir,  to  bring  him  here  at  all." 

**  /  don't  so  much  as  know  the  boy's  name,"  said 
Captain  Silcote.  "  I  took  a  fanc^  to  his  courage 
and  detcnnination,  and  brought  him  home  to  see  if 
you  could  be  got  to  do  something  for  him.  Make 
him  a  page,  or  a  stable-boy,  or  something." 

"  Because  he  fights  with  desperate  ferocity,  is 
well  acquainte<l  with  at  least  one  notorious  poacher, 
and  refuses  to  liave  him  brought  to  justice.     Bien ! " 

**  0,  if  you  are  going  to  put  it  your  way,  of 
course  1  give  up.  I  was  a  fool  to  have  brought  him 
here,  and  to  you.  Here,  come  with  me,  boy,  and 
we  will  away  out  of  this." 

The  Scpiire  laughed.  "Arthur,"  he  siiid,  "will 
you  be  so  good,  on  this  occasion,  as  on  many  others, 
to  relieve  me  from  the  consetjuonces  of  your  broth- 
er's folly,  and  take  care  of  the  child  ?  " 

"  I  will  tAke  care  of  the  child,  cortAinly ;  but  I 
will  not  acknowledge  Tom's  folly.  Tom  <li*d  kindly 
and  well  in  bringing  the  boy  home.  And  don't 
scold  him  to-day,  the  first  day  we  have  had  him  for 
so  long." 

"  lie  don't  care,"  growled  Captain  Silcote.  "  If 
I  had  been  away  six  years  instead  of  six  months,  it 
would  be  just  the  same." 


"You  only  come  back  when  you  want  yonr 
debts  paid." 

"Father!  father!  Tom!"  said  Arthur,  and  with 
some  efTect,  for  they  ceased  what  would  soon  have 
grown  into  a  very  disagreeable  wrangle,  and  he 
took  the  boy  kindly  by  the  hand,  and  was  going  to 
lead  him  away,  when  the  arrival  of  another  person 
arrested  their  departure,  and  aroused  the  boy's 
astonishment  to  a  high  degree. 

The  hall  was  partly  dark,  and  now  there  came 
towards  them  a  figure  whose  dress  was  darker  than 
the  darkness  itself.  Unutterably  black  until  you 
came  to  its  breast,  and  there  flamed  a  brilliant  star ; 
above  that  the  shape  of  a  pale  human  face.  It  ad- 
vanced majestically,  and  was  for  a  few  moments  an 
extremely  puzzling  and  somewhat  alarming  figure, 
before  it  came  into  the  light,  and  James  saw  that, 
after  all,  it  was  not  a  black  ghost,  but  only  a  verv 
tall,  pale  lady,  dressed  in  a  black  velvet  gown,  witk 
a  very  largo  diamond  cross  on  her  bosom.  We 
may  supplement  his  observation  by  adding,  that  the 
great  sweep  of  coal-black  velvet  and  the  diamond 
cross  were  topped  by  a  very  pale,  amiable,  beauti- 
ful, and  exceedingly  foolish  face,  —  that  the  lady, 
whose  figure  at  last  stood  out  in  the  light,  was 
very  tall,  very  handsome,  and  seemed  to  under- 
stand the  putting  on  of  clothes,  and  the  arranging 
of  herself  into  attitudes,  without  running  into  the 
extreme  of  theatrical  posing,  better  than  the  great 
majority  of  women  one  has  seen  before  or  since. 
That  is  all  I  have  to  say  about  her  at  present,  and 
indeed  there  is  little  more  to  say.  Her  actions 
must  tell  their  own  story. 

Arthur  saw  her  first,  and  called  his  father's  atten- 
tion to  her  presence.  "  The  Princess  of  Castelnuovo, 
father,"  he  said,  and  the  Squire  turned.  Tlie  result 
was  a  "  hip  "  bow  from  the  Squire,  and  a  splendid, 
graceful,  sweeping  coiurtesy  from  the  Princess,  accom- 
panied by  a  most  pleasant  smile. 

"  That  was  a  beautiful  courtesy.  Princess,**  began 
the  Squire.  "  Not  too  much  backinjj  about  it  M- 
ways  remain  on  your  former  ground  m  courtesying ; 
don't  take  one  pjice  to  the  rear  when  you  do  it,  you 
know.  Tread  on  some  one's  toes  and  spoil  the  whole 
effect,  eh  ?  I  remember  when  I  was  first  presented 
to  old  Lady  Wild  more,  at  tlie  Basingstoke  ball.  She 
was  so  taken  aback  at  meeting  an  attorney's  son,  and 
stood  on  her  good  manners  to  such  an  extent,  that 
she  made  the  lowest  courtesy  ever  known,  and  in 
making  it  backed  into  the  fireplace,  and  in  rising 
brought  her  old  head  crack  up  under  the  manteU 
piece.  Well,  and  where  the  dooce  have  you  been  ? 
Why  did  n't  you  come  down  to  supper  ?  "What 's 
the  last  news  in  the  supernatural  line  ?  Afrai<l  of 
the  dinner-table's  saying  anything  unpleasant,  eh  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  the  Princess,  with  a  chanuing  laugh ; 
"  I  was  not  at  all  afraid  of  the  uible's  talking,  unless 
it  would  have  rapped  out  my  age.  If  any  table  in 
the  house  were  to  betray  that,  I  should  take  to  table- 
turning  on  that  table,  and  have  the  tabk»s  turned  on 
it  by  turning  it  out  of  the  house."  She  uttered  this 
piece  of  simple  nonsense  so  neatly,  and  with  such 
an  air  of  h.aving  said  something  uncomnionlv  like 
Theodore  Hook,  tliat  Arthur  Silcote  stood  in  his 
place  for  a  minute  or  two,  believing  that  the  woman 
had  rather  a  jjretty  wit. 

"  There  she  goe,s,"  said  the  Squire.  "  Table-turn- 
ing, turn  the  tiibles  :  turn  the  wonls  over  and  over 
as  oflen  as  you  can  mautige,  and  you  '11  liave  a  rep- 
utation for  wit.  Archy,  how  many  muddy  puns  can 
you  make  out  of  three  selected  words  by  your  pei^ 
mutations  and  combinations,  you  know  —  hang  it ! 
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— I  forgot  I  sent  jou  to  Oxford;  a  Cambridge  man 
woulfl  have  told  me.  I  <lon't  find  fault  with  youy 
Arehy.  But  what  a  monstrous  thing  is  this  wit,  this 
playinff  on  words,  which  you  young  fellows  admire 
so.  —  (1  will  not  be  quiet,  Arehy,  —  she  began  it.) 
—  Why,  is  it  not  the  lowest  eflbrt  of  the  human  in- 
tellect V  though  a  man  is  better  remembered  for  his 
tricks  with  wonla  than  for  anything  else  in  these  rot- 
ten times*  She  comes  here  to  pun  me  down,  docs 
fthe?" 

"  Father,  you  will  talk  yourself  into  a  passion.*" 

•*  Look  at  her  dress,  too.  Her  velvet  and  dia- 
mon'ls,  Seven  an<l  twenty  pounds  ibr  that  dress, 
ordenjd  expressly  to  meet  her  own  nephew  at  din- 
ner, anii  show  u\T  her  beaut>'  and  her  wit  to  him, 
who  was  only  thiuktn|^  that^  if  he  had  known  how 
freely  I  would  have  bled,  he  would  not  have  kept 
baek  those  other  bills,  after  he  had  given  his  word 
that  he  had  told  me  of  evejry  penny.  Do  you  wince, 
Tom  ?    The  same  child,  i^irl,  woman,  for  fifty  years." 

It  all  went  over  lier  head  without  touching  her. 
She  only  said,  in  her  sweetest  manner,  *'  Sik'ote,  my 
dear,  you  are  in  one  of  your  aeokllng  moods ;  and 
Bcold  away.  You  know  my  temper  by  this  time. 
But  there  is  a  boy  here  who  has  been  hurt  by  the 
poachers,  of  whom  the  children  have  told  me,  who 
must  be  attended  to.  I  have  only  come  down  for 
that  boy.     Let  me  have  him." 

*'  Where  are  the  children  ?  '*  aakcd  Silcote,  half 
ashamed. 

**  In  Boothia  Felix,  as  I  understood  them,"  said 
the  Princes  **  1  proposed  bed  to  them,  but  they 
refused  it  with  acorn.  It  appears  that  they  are 
playing  a  jjanie,  and  have  erected  Eskquimaox-huta 
in  the  north  galler\%  in  nrhich  they  propose  to  sleep, 
and,  in  fact,  are  sleeping,  I  put  it  that  the  eJt- 
plorers  always  went  to  bed  when  they  got  back  to 
civilization.  The  children  have  answered  that  they 
are  still  in  the  arctic  regions.  I  would  not  interfere 
with  them  on  any  account  Give  me,  however,  this 
boy,  and  let  me  see  tvo  him.  I  will  make  it  a  per- 
^nal  favor  to  myself  if  the  sen^ants  will  see  after 
him.  Thank  you,  Arthur.  Come  along,  my  dear." 
And  so  she  went  off  with  James. 

**  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  fool  as  that  woman  ?  ** 
asked  the  Squire,  as  soon  as  she  w.is  gone.     **  Slie 

f)reten(ls  to  take  cm*e  of  the  house,  and  she  has  now 
et  all  those  children  go  up  and  bivouac  in  the 
north  gallery.  Tliey  will  caudi  their  deaths.  Ar- 
thur, go  and  ;*ec  after  them/* 

Thti   Squire  went,   and  the   brothers  w^ere  left 
alone  tog^thtT.     **  Does  he  otlen  Hy  at  hisr  now  ?  " 
asked  the  eldest. 
♦*  More  and  mor€  seldom  as  time  gets  on,** 
"  She  never  gives  it  him  back  again,  does  «he?'* 
"  Never,  even  at  the  worst  of  tmies.     She  never 
replies,  except  in  the  most  good-humored  manner, 
with  a  face  covered  with  smiles.     And  she  must 
feel  it  sometimes,  you  know." 

*'  They  are  a  curious  pair,**  said  the  elder.  "  I 
don't  believe  they  could  do  without  one  another  now." 

[To  be  oanttaued.] 


ITALY  IN  THE  LEASH. 

"  WnERE  are  the  soldiers,  and  where  arc  the  la- 
boreT-s?"  a  stranger  who  had  fallen  behind  the 
march  of  public  events  might  inquire,  as  he  travels 
in  Italy  in  June,  **  'Sixty-six."  Scarcely  a  soldier  is 
to  bo  seen,  and,  if  one  does  occasionally  attract  the 
eye,  he  do<lges  across  the  way,  and,  like  a  rabbit  who 
had  had  eome  narrow  escapta  in  the  foray  that  de- 


stroyed his  fnends,  is  gone  like  a  dream.  So,  too, 
in  the  rich,  abundant  fields,  heavy  with  harvest 
promise,  and,  in  many  eases,  ripe  for  scythe  and 
sickle,  nut  a  •  '  i  ,  N  peatly  to  gather  in  the  fruits, 
and  only  hei  e  some  decrepit  house-father, 

or  a  couple  ui  T.ui.-i*umed  wenches,  move  about, 
looking  almost  ludicrously  inadequate  to  the  agri* 
cultural  tasks  that  so  cm  to  have  devolved  upon  them. 

The  strife  once  In^gun,  doubtless?  hands  of  some 
sex  or  age  will  be  found  for  the.ne  needful  duties* 
In  the  mean  time,  that  sharle  of  possibility  which,  up 
to  this  yery  hoiu"  of  writing,  —  June  the  trftecuth, — 
has  not  ceased  to  exist,  that  war  may  be  averted,  — 
has  perhaps  counselled  a  little  delay. 

To  remain  in  seething  Turin  is  simply  irapoesilile. 
True,  that  rathtir  slumbrous  city  has  sliaken  off  its 
lethargic  ways,  and  seems  to  have  regist<.«red  u  vow 
never  to  retire  to  bed  again  until  victory  and  Venice 
are  won. 

"  Sorgi,  o  popolo  Latino,  —  sorgi,  o  vinci ! "  sings 
Angela  Brofterio,  through  a  himdriid  throats,  in  ev- 
ery place  of  popular  assembly ;  and  the  Latin  people 
have  literally  obeyed  the  exhortation.  Yes,  literally; 
for,  if  they  have  not  yet  overcome  the  tntruBive 
Gijrman,  whom,  after  a  hundred  and  fort^'  years,  it 
is  still  pleasant  to  call  **  stranger,"  they  have  con- 
quered that  stranger's  best  allies^  their  own  U.^itle®- 
ness,  apathy,  and  distmion.  Let  party  p^jhticians 
say  what  they  will,  the  fact  remains,  that  the  world 
has  rarely  witnesfied  a  more  heart-stirring  spectacle 
than  that  now  presented  by  a  country  but  recently 
pronounced,  —  perhaps  believed,  —  by  statesmen  to 
be  unworthy  of  a  place  among  the  greater  peoples 
of  Europe*  So  young  in  freedom,  not  even  vet 
emanciyjated  from  galling  influenees,  nor  rid  of  toea 
within,  what  has  Fhe  not  already  effected  ? 

Turin  is  in  a  fever,  and,  like  other  patients  in  a 
similar  comlition,  is  not  coherent,  nor  reliable  in  her 
observations.  She  invents,  and  then  feeds  upon,  the 
most  extraonlinary  fancies.  After  rei)eated  unde- 
ccjitions,  it  seems  desirable  that  any  individual  in- 
teR*5tcd  in  aimcrtaining  the  truth  should  proceed 
something  nearer  to  the  theatre  of  expect^ed  events, 
and  juflge  for  himself*.  And,  now,  to  which  theatre  ? 
for  there  are  two,  at  least,  with  their  mighty  gates 
ftung  open,  all  waiting  to  t>egin«  Long  before  these 
line*  are  read,  the  bowing  and  scraping  and  measur- 
ing  of  swonhi  between  the  great  German  champions 
will  probably  have  given  place  to  the  cannon*8  roll 
aiwl  the  rush  of  anned  legions  :  but  with  this  [>c»rhon 
of  the  tremendous  mime  wc  have  far  less  sympathy, 
and  no  business.  To  youthful  Italy  dame' England 
haa  ever  turned  a  friendly  face,  and  all  that  strict 
oeutralit}',  tinctured  with  hearty  good-will,  can  do 
—  perhajjs  a  trifle  more  —  has  been  exerted  in  be- 
half of  the  bold  boy  who  is  now  going  iri>  to  win 
back,  with  his  own  right  hand,  the  heritage  of  his 
sires. 

Florence,  and  thence  to  the  royal  camp,  or  Como 
and  GarikK\ldi  ?  It  is  a  difficult  choice  ;  but  re.olly 
there  iw  nothing  like  fixing  one's  plans.  I  shall  leave, 
at  2.35,  for  Florence  —  no,  stop  —  at  5.23,  for  Como, 
I  think.  No,  nfivr  all,  Florence  is  the  point,  i  >uly  that 
it  15  so  easy  to  take  Como  and  the  red-frocks  first ; 
after  which,  without  prejuflice  to  the  possibility  of 
remaining  there,  I  can  follow  the  fortune^*  of  the 
warlike  Victor.     Admirable  decision !      To  Couio. 

Stiven  years  ago,  many  of  these  green  and  goklen 
fields  through  which  we  are  peacefully  pufling  our 
way  were  ravaged  by  war.  I  recall  the  trampled 
vines,  the  shattered  homesteads,  the  desecrated  cem- 
eteries (spots  much  favored   by  the  Austrians  for 
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making  a  stand),  and  also  a  certain  ghostly  strull.  in 
which  I  iJiiiaafri.Ml  to  l«»sc  my  way  uinun<:  the  hall- 
covurcd  irravcsi  of  Mai^'nta.  But  hcru  we  are  at 
MlL-m. 

Still  not  a  PohlicT  to  be  Koen.  Tlie  first  red-shirts 
are  reprej^enteil  by  half  a  dozen  hids,  with  can  ami 
haversa<'k,  on  their  way  to  the  dejxiti)  at  Monza. 
Coiuo,  Lecco,  and  Her«:aino.  After  an  hourV  halt 
we  continue  the  journey,  and,  Icavin^r  the  train  two 
miles  from  Conio,  to  which  there  is  a  tlet*p  descent. 
are  at  once  in  the  uiidj$t  of  martial  bustle  and  ])rei>a- 
ration.  Seven  thousand  volunteers  are  ({uaiteix-d 
in  ami  alK)ut  the  town,  and,  with  the  re«;iments  ut 
Monza  and  the  nei<;hl)orin;r  de]K>t8,  make  up  the 
nuinber  to  al>uut  twenty  thouiKuid.  A  nearly  equal 
nuHilxT,  we  learn,  are  iussembled  in  and  about  An- 
eoiia.  to  oi)erate  in  Venetia,  and  thus  give  full  t«cope 
to  their  ^enerars  well-known  liabit  of  appeariu)^ 
where  he  is  h'a^t  oxjjcctcd  l)y  the  foe.  I  low  is  he  > 
How  does  he  look  ?  Wonderiully  bri.^k  and  well. 
Active  as  one  i»f  Iiis  Fixteen-year-old  n.miits.  I>ues 
he  hobble  V  ^iot  he  !  But  'thev  tidked  ui^  a  stiek. 
lie  has  lUinp  it  away.  Noble  heart  of  (Jaribalili  I 
We  Udieve  he  did  w>.  thou;rh  it  IicIikmI  liiui,  lM*can>e 
he  would  niit  at  such  a  moment  call  to  reiuembrance 
the  iiiis4TCMUt  Hhot  at  .Ajfpnimonte. 

Si>etikin;;  of  that,  a  curious  rumor  has  it  that 
Colonel  l*allavicini,  throu;;h  whose  orders  that  evil 
deed  wa.«  done,  has  oflered  his  Eer\'ice:<  upon  the 
generalV  staff  I  It  is  added  —  but  that  is  not  so 
Strang*  —  that  the  ma^animous  hero  ha**  accepted 
them.  lie  went  to  Lecco  this  mom  in*;  by  the 
usual  pa»:si*nj:er-lx)at,  and  will  return  in  the  even- 
in;;.  ^leanwhile,  we  can  scrutinize  the  shirts  of 
roj^e. 

Tliey  are  of  all  ajres,  from  twelve  to  thirty-five, 
and  of  every  sliade  of  bnjwn.  Those  younj:  gentle- 
men, with  i-^^tcrn  "fezet*,"  faces  alinost  Xubian, 
and  demeanor  somewhat  sulxlueii,  are  said  to  Ik.' 
deserters  and  n-fuj^ees  returneil  from  K;ryf»t,  in  the 
hofie  that,  by  takinif  gallant  sliare  in  the  inipendin;: 
struggle,  they  iiii^ht  l>e  {KTUiitted  to  atone  their 
fault.  The  (government  refused  to  make  any  ])aet 
with  the  children  of  Itjdy  wlio  hatl  taken  refujri*  «»n 
a  foreign  soil,  but  tK'nnitted  them  to  volunteer. 
Tliere  are  many  noble-lookinjr  men  among  these 
volunteers,  inrluilin<i;  vetenins  of  twenty-five,  deco- 
rated with  three  medals ;  but,  w  a  ^-neral  rule,  they 
run  small  and  youn;r.  —  so  younj;,  indeed,  that  we 
find  it  dillicult  to  U'lieve  a  barber  who  assures  us 
that,  in  one  evenin;:*  his  receipts  lor  shavin;^ 
amounted  to  fiHy-nine  fnincs. 

They  have  a  Ion;;  drill  .it  five  in  the  mominj;. 
and  a  shorter  one  in  the  afternoon.  The  rest  of  the 
time  U  at  their  own  disposal;  and  it  is  most  credit- 
able to  them  that,  as  yet,  no  single  instance  of 
drunkenness,  in!<ul>onli nation,  or  misconduct  of  any 
kind,  ran  l»e  lai«l  to  their  chaise,  —  a  circumstance 
the  more  noticealile,  when  we  consi«ler  the  results 
usually  eii;:<nde«Ml  by  the  c<jmbination  of  exrite- 
ment  and  enlon:e«l  idleness.  But  this  movement  is 
in  reality  i'Xi;ej»tional,  and  cannot  be  judged  by 
ordinary  ruli*s. 

Perhaps  tlie  most  astonishing  fa<'t,  however,  r'on- 
neeted  witli  tiiese  vounj;  men,  is  one  that  ri*a«'heil 
us  Iroui  what  seemed  an  authentic  and  intelliirent 
source,  that  the  whole  lio«ly,  seven  thousand,  srN.>nd 
in  the  shojis  and  coffee-houses  of  the  town  thirty 
thoiiijuid  fRincs  a  day !  Now,  their  nominal  pay 
bein^r  one  frane  and  a  tenth.  —  subjwt  to  deduction-. 
—  it  follows  tluit,  unless  friends  at  home  have  Ikvu 
very  liberal,  or  shopkeepers  at  Como  ver}'  confiding, 
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but  little  cash  will  find  its  wa/  with  the  Garabaldini 
into  the  TyroL 

The  corps  are  capitally  dressed ;  the  bright  red 
frock,  now  become  historical,  ia  of  excellent  make 
and  cjuality ;  and  with  the  neat  gray  trousers  with 
red  seam,  and  red  cap  with  a  shade,  something  like 
that  worn  by  the  French,  they  have  the  appearance 
of  rather  irreguLir  regulars. 

Were  there  any  Ku;:li2?h  amon;;  them  ?  Hardly 
any,  —  at  least,  at  Como,  —  and  these  are  supposed 
to  be  the  eViVc  of  the  coriw.  The  Geni'ral  Lkes  to 
see  his  "  meilal-inen  **  around  him.  one  of  these  same 
yuutlis  proudly  assures  us.  He  has  not  encouraged 
the  advances  of  British  ex-oificen  who  wishe<rto 
join  him.  Loving  the  English,  and  appreciating 
their  gallantn-  and  steadiness  in  the  field,  ho  has  an 
unpleasant  recollection  of  the  trouble  and  embai^ 
mssments  entjiiled  U|>on  him  in  the  last  war,  !»y  the 
arrival  of  a  bodv  of  gentlemen  calliu*^  themselves  a 
British  legion,  but  entirely  disdainful  of  command, 
even  from  their  own  officers,  and  whose  first  and  last 
exploit  si*ems  to  have  been  the  sho<:>tinfr  of  one  of 
the  sentries  of  their  ally!  All  applications  from 
British  officers  are  at  once  transferred  to  the  min- 
ister of  war,  and  hitherto  not  even  the  familiar  fawt 
of  some  who  were  the  (General  s  tried  and  trusted  fol- 
lowers in  the  last  war  have  n*apiH'an.Ml  in  his  train. 

In  opposition  to  this,  however,  it  must  be  stated 
that  Miidame  Corti.  while  dining  with  hur  husband, 
two  days  since,  at  Ciarib:ddi*s  table,  beard  him  speak 
with  approval  of  a  su«,>:gi*stion  that  h:ul  l>een  otTennl, 
with  a  view  of  employing  the  many  Eiij^li^h  who 
had  proffered  their  services.  Ai\cr  all,  let  it  be 
nevertheless  remembered,  that  the  stni^rjjfle  is  pecu- 
liarly national,  and  that,  so  long  as  it  finds  ahment 
in  the  nation  itself,  foreign  aid  will  but  detract  from 
its  glory.  In  Sicily  and  Naples,  any  luan,  so  he 
would  fight,  was  welcome.  Now,  the  only  difficultr 
is  to  select  from  the  warriors  whom  Ixlxly  hemeu 
prt'sses  to  the  front. 

It  is  time  to  go  down  to  the  quay,  nml  join  the 
multitude  who  have  been  .ilreatly  some  time  on  the 
lookout  for  the  Gener.iI.  A  gun  I  Another  !  ITic 
lN>at  is  in  sight.  All  the  unoccu]iied  ]H)piiIation  not 
Kln.'adv  on  the  sfKit  come  tnwpini;  tii.iwu.  till  the 
si>ace  IS  filled  with  a  niultitu<le  swaying  like  a  corn- 
field, thiikly  grown  with  popj>ie5  (the  rt-'I-shirts), 
and  a  few  com-llowers  (t\w  national  ^'uanl). 

There  is  a  broatl  species  of  baleony  belon^rinrr  to  a 
house  overlooking  tlie  landing-place,  a  capital  place 
of  vantage,  could  it  only  Ihi  reachetl.  ca])al>le  uf  hold- 
ing sevend  hundred  spectators.  It  is  ue(.*essary,  how- 
ever, to  scramble  no  a  wall  twelve  feet  hi;^h,  and 
then  over  a  railing;  tnree  feet  higher.  This  exaotlv 
suits  the  (yaribaldian  element  in  the  crowd.  Fomiin*' 
the  classic  '•  tortoise,**  in  a  manner  whieh  Cspsar  hiiiS 
self  would  have  approved,  the  young  t'elloMrss  nuMmt 
over  each  otlic»r"s  backs,  and  the  place  i«*  carried  in 
a  moment.  The  landlonl  utters  an  energetii-  pro- 
tect fnjui  tho  window,  but  his  voice  is  lo>t.  and  him- 
self forgotten,  in  the  tumult  ami  enihii>iasiii.  as  the 
steamer  sweejis  alongsitle  the  pier,  an- 1  the  lieueral  s 
open  carri;ige  draws  up  to  n-eeive  him. 

Tlien*  follows  a  reuiiirkablv  long  iviuse.  The 
eheerlng  langiushus  a  little.    \\  hy  dtK->  he  n^it  lam  I  ? 

*•  II  generalo  ha  pt'nluto  il  suo  biiilieito." — •  *•  The 
(Jeneral  has  lost  luii  ticket!"  —  u»  ^omelK»i.lys  suff- 
ge^tion. 

The  carriage  draws  away.  Tlie  (ien»?nil  has  lieen 
detained;  will  i*ome  by  the  second  Uiat. 

By  the  second  boat  he  doi's  c€>me.  and  tho  frenzr 
of  welcome  that  meets  him,  though  he  has   onlj* 
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been  ab<ent  since  tlie  roominff,  baffles  aii  duscrip 
tion.  The  air  darkenH  with  Tiats,  capa,  handker- 
chiefsu  and  tio^^'ers*  Women  who  have  notlim^  i'Ue 
wiiTublt*  at  hand  tose  up  their  chilJi*en»  and  the 
"eTvivjis*'  of  the  boyiah  soldiery  are  al«solutely 
deafening. 

Here  he  comes, — the  grand,  brave  fACC»^ — 8in- 
guUr  compound  of  lion  and  aiip  V  V  :"r  ■  gently 
anrl   pweetlv   to   the   crowded   b:;  nd    cx'- 

casionally  givinfj  n  hand  to  the  cru».i  ..i.>rt*  lie 
looks  tr»^h  nud  well,  andj  to  all  ap[>earaoeej  the 
only  individual  p^jfrr  jIv  rool  and  at  his  crv^e 
anion t;  w*     Then   \  ing  in  the  ftice  of  this 

glorious  soldier  thar  ■'  ohee  to  give  aasnt-ani-e 

of  II  soul  90  gri*at  and  constant  as  to  be  beyond  the 
power  of  any  human  even*  Jality  whatever  to  injure 
or  subdue. 

Ilia  son,  Riceiotti, — h^a  warlike  than  his  martial 
brother,  i)Ut  not  less  worthy  of  his  sire,  —  aceom- 
punier  him,  and  C^nzio,  the  Gencral'si  son-in-law* 
There,  too,  are  Medlei,  Corti,  Bezzi,  and  others  in 
brilUaut  stafl*  nniibrnis^  and  aide5-dc-campt  splen- 
didly mounted,  areoiiipnny  the  chief;  for  thin  is  a 
very  diUl-rent  atlair  from  the  scanty,  tiiggud,  and 
half-armed  band  \7ith  which  he  won  \m  Sicily. 
Garibaldi  k  at  the  head  of  forty  thousand  of  tjie 
choicest  youtlis  of  regenerated  Italy.  Forty  thou- 
sand more  await  hia  single  word.  He  holds  them 
in  leash,  a5  only  he  could  hold  such  troops,  and  they 
will  not  disappoint  him  when  be  cries,  **  ATanti  I  — 
spring  I  *' 
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THE   ARREST. 

[Tnu3il&t«l  toir  ErssT  Sjltck&at  tmm  V^vinemtnt  ] 
"Ah!  M,  YTltjertl"  exclaimed  the  porter,  aa  the 

agent  of  the  secret  police  returned  home.     **  Thero  ib 

a  letter  for  \  ou  I  " 
Yibert  took  the  letter.   Its  printed  heading  showed 

that  it  came  trom  the  Commissary  of  Folice  of  the 

lilt  Ward.     It  ran  m  follows :  — 

**  My  dk  ar  VtiiKUT,  —  ^Vhile  yon  were  employed 
in  this  office,  your  attention  was  called  one  day  dur* 
ing  ray  ab^enci*  to  an  ei^cnpcd  convict  named  Lang- 
ie,  and  to  a  tall,  red-haired  girl  known  by  the 
1 1 >il  Couchant/  The  PrefecUire  of  Po- 
tod  me  to  furnish  some  information 
M< «.  Tivho  were  believed  to  be  in  Eng- 
1  IS,  but  who  have  heretofore  es- 
I  I  ing  all  the  effort*  made  to  arrest 
them,  I  know  nobody  but  you  who  can  give  in- 
fbrmation  about  these  two  people.  M^ll  you  be  so 
1  a*  to  call  at  the  Pre:^.ctun5  of  Police  to-morrow 
in^  and  give  it  all  the  information  you  possess  ? 
Your  old  Bijtster, 

^'DoB±cu/' 
**I  will  po  to-morrow  morning,"  said  Yllx^rt  to 
himself,  aa  he 
np  stairs. 

He  went  the  next  moraine  to  the  Frofecture  of 
Police,  and  was  shown  int4>  ^e  ofllce  of  one  of  tlie 
»uperintenclt*nt^.  While  he  wag  waiting  his  turn  to 
speak  to  the  SuperintendentT  he  overheanl  the  f  >1- 
lowing  tIialo;;ue  between  the  former  and  an  agent 
of  the  sefret  police, 

♦♦  And  so  Sokll  Couch  ant  has  not  only  been  ar- 
rest^^d  and  brought  here,  but  has  given  knportant  in- 
formatiofj.    Do  you  believe  what  she  says  ? " 

♦*  Yc^,  bcrnuse  it  is  her  interest  to  tell  the  troth/* 
**  '  I*  to  be  credited,  Langlade  will  ««le€p 

to-ii  Rue  Croix  des  Petite  Champa  V" 


put  the  letter  in  hiti  pocket  and  went 


»*  She  fays  it  ia  more  than  probable  he  will  aleep 
there."  ^ 

"  Yerv  weU,  tlnsn,  nothing  con  prevent  your  ar- 
i^estlng  him  to-morrow  rnoniing  ?  ** 

♦*  Jf  J  can  fmd  men  willing  to  nnderlake  tlie  job.** 

*'  Whnt  is  to  prevent  you  from  finding  aU  tho  men 
yon  want  ?  '* 

'♦LanrjlnH  "' *  ~  ]  '  r->ntation.  IT  '  '  r 
eseap<?d  tv.  ',ki  at  Ton 

He  Hi  a  Hi....,  '   ■••       ii,.     i,,    n-^rr 

bleeps  without  1'^  bedside.     The 

first  man  who  enl  ::  1. .:  ._  .  ;„  ;.  rr  is  sun?  to  be 
shot  doTvn.  My  men  know  all  thi»,  and  1  am  arfhud 
they  will  hesitate.* 

♦*  They  arc  cowards,  then  \ "  suddenly  exclaimed 
Yibert  li*om  his  seat. 

The  Superintendent  of  the  Secret  Police  and  the 
other  agent  turned  aiuund  with  awtonislmuuit  to  see 
who  spoke. 

**  Ay,  they  are  coward* !  **  repeated  Yibert 
"  Should  a  police  ag«  r  '  T  ;\ck  from  a  malefac- 
tor ?  Shou  Id  a  p<.>l i c I  <  nt e  w  h  e n  h  o  k  n o wb 
he  has  it  in  his  power  iu  mu  society  of  a  de»perado 
covered  with  cnmea?  ** 

**  Ah^  Yibert  I**  Qxcl^rocil  the  Superintendent,  rec- 
ognizing his  agent. 

**  I  should  like  to  see  you  do  it,*  said  the  other 
agent, 

**  Nothing  is  easier  than  to  gratify  your  desire* 
Ton  have  but  to  walk  behind  roe,  if  I  am  ftuthorized 
to  arrest  Langlade  to-morrow  mnrninL'^  nt  his  Iwlg- 
inga  in  the  Rue  Croix  dos  I '  •  ' 

**  Arc  you  in  earnest  7  "  jir  i  ;  ntendent. 

**  Afiauredly  I  am*** 

"*  But,"  excUiraed  the  other  police  ag«nt,  **  ymi 
really  don't  know  what  sort  of  man  this  Langlade 
Is." 

*'  You  are  mistaken.    I  h?^H  f  ■,n'-i ndi*  in  mv  hands  ' 
wh«*n  I  wtiB  Spcretary  of  f  sary  u/  Police 

in  the  Rue  St.  llonord.  IK  -.u  i  i  jme  one  day  to 
a^ik  me  to  give  him  a  passport  for  England,  He 
struck  me  as  a  suspicious  character.  I  hml  him 
followed  and  arrested-  Since  then  he  haii  escaped 
a  second  time  from  the  hulks  whither  T  sent  him. 

**  As  you  are  so  familiar  with  him,**  said  the  other 
agent,  **  I  am  astonished  that  you  are  not  more  afraid 
of  him.  Surely  you  must  remember  what  a  giant 
he  is :  I  never  saw  a  more  stalwart  man.** 

"  Perfectly  well,  I  am  a  dwarf  by  the  side  of  a 
great  many  persons;  I  am  a  mere  pygmy  compared 
to  him." 

"  How  many  men  wiU  yoti  require  ?  " 

**  None." 

"  Sondy  you  do  not  pretend  to  say  you  mean  to 
arrest  bim  unaided  ?  " 

"  I  certainly  do.  What  use  would  jt'our  men  be 
to  me,  since  you  yourself  say  they  would  be  afruid 
of  him  ?     They  wouhl  only  be  in  the  way." 

"  Do  you  want  to  be  killed  ?" 

*'  That  *9  none  of  your  bufllnem.  The  question 
is,  How  shall  a  dillicult  task  be  perfonne<l  ?  Ev- 
ery l>ody  docliues  attempting  it.  1  volimtecr  to 
do  it.[' 

'*  Yerv  well,  then,"  said  the  Sup*^rint^indent,  once 
more  talcing  part  in  the  conversation,  "I  will  give 
you  all  tlu'  '  ■' —V  r'fnn  you  may  require  to  enable 
you  to  HTjd'  job,  — or  rather,  go  into  the 

i]f>\f  rfi.a.i   1  f  iv^nrarid  to  put  you  in  ptxtr- 

^<  i  to  let  you  question  So- 

ldi '•  ■ 

At  half  past  tj  v 
wth  a  determine*  i  , 
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bouse  in  the  Rue  Croix  des  Petits  Champs  where 
Langlade  lodged.  After  hunting  in  vain  for  a  bell- 
rope  at  the  door  which  the  porter  told  him  was 
Langlade's,  he  boldly  rapped. 

"  Who  is  there  V  "  cried  a  voice  from  the  chamber. 

**  An  agent  of  the  secret  police  who  has  come  to 
arrest  you,'*  replied  Vibert. 

"  Shut  up,  you  joker  I  Were  you  an  agent  of  the 
secret  police,  you  would  not  let  me  know  it  They 
take  rather  more  precautions  than  that  before  they 
wake  up  this  passenger.  It  is  you,  Crampin,  is  n't 
it  ?  " 

"  Yes ;  come,  open  quick.** 

*•  Egads !  old  fellow,  it  is  hard  to  tumble  out  of 
bed  in  such  cold  weather  at  this  early  hour;  but 
for  a  i'ricnd  I  suppose  I  nnist,  although  I  run  the 
risk  of  catching  cold ;  but  I  warn  you  I  hop  back 
to  bed  again  ! " 

The  key  had  scarcely  been  turned  and  the  bolt 
had  hardly  ceased  to  grate,  when  Vibert,  who 
stood  near  the  door,  shoved  against  it  with  might 
and  main,  darted  into  the  chamber,  made  for  the 
bed,  seized  the  revolver  lying  on  the  table  near  it, 
and  aiming  at  Langlade,  —  all  which  was  done  as 
ouick  as  thought,  —  said,  "  If  you  budge  you  are  a 
Jearl  man ! " 

"A  thousand  thunders!**  screamed  the  escaped 
convict.  "  Hang  me  if  *t  is  not  an  agent  of  the  se- 
cret police.'* 

"  Did  n't  I  tell  you  so,  you  numskull  ?  Come,  you 
are  caught.     Surrender.'* 

"  Never !  **  exclaimed  Langlade,  foaming  with  rage. 
"I'll  devour  vou  first,  you  mean  scoundrel!  lou 
have  my  revolver,  but  1  have  hands  strong  as  any 
vice  blacksmith  ever  saw  and  teeth  sharp  as  steel." 

"  Pshaw ! "  quietly  replied  Vibert,  "  you  can  use 
neither  unless  you  get  me  in  arm's  reach ;  and  you 
know  if  you  stir  so  much  as  a  hair's-breadth  I  *11  put 
a  pistol-ball  through  your  body." 

Tlie  escaped  convict  stood  like  a  statue,  half  naked, 
foaming  with  rage,  but  afraid  to  move  a  step.  They 
eyed  each  other  ibr  an  instant,  one  ready  to  leap  on 
the  other,  the  other  ready  to  fire  the  revolver. 

Then  Vibert  said,  in  a  jeering  tone :  **  I  thought 
you  were  going  to  eat  me  up.  Have  you  aban- 
doned that  idea  ?  It  is  a  pity :  I  wanted  to  die  an 
original  death." 

"  It  must  be  confessed  you  are  a  bold  fellow  to 
dare  come  in  here,"  exclaimed  Langlade,  becoming 
calmer,  and  looking  in  ever}'  direction  to  see  if  he 
could  not  discover  some  object  which  would  serve 
lum  as  a  good  weapon. 

"  Nonsensti  I  Folks  think  you  much  more  terrible 
than  you  really  are.  Come,  now  !  come  !  don't  be 
moving  about  m  that  way,  or  I  shall  be  obliged  to 
brt'ak  one  of  your  legs  in  order  to  keep  you  quiet 
AVliat  do  you  want  ?  What  are  you  looking  for  ? 
Y(jiir  slippers,  eh  ?  Your  feet  are  cold.  Here  they 
are.  (),  I  am  a  goo<l-natured  fellow,  I  don't  want 
you  to  catch  cold." 

Vil)ert,  holding  the  revolver  so  as  to  check  any 
movLMiient  of  Langlade,  picked  up  with  his  left 
hand  a  pair  of  sho<*8  which  lay  at  the  foot  of  the  bed, 
and  throw  them  to  the  escaped  convict 

**  Tliank  you,"  siiid  Langlade,  whose  wonted  as- 
surance ha<l  now  completely  returned.  "  A  fellow  is 
more  solid  on  his  feet  when  he  has  his  shoes  on." 

"  To  be  sure  he  is,  therefore  I  gave  you  yours. 
AVould  you  like  to  have  your  pantSoons,  waistcoat, 
and  frock-coat  ?  Don't  stand  on  ceremony  with  me. 
I  have  them  within  reach." 

*•  If  you  will  be  good  enough  to  give  them  to  me, 


I  shall  be  yery  glad  to  receive  them,"  replied  Lang- 
lade, astounded  by  so  much  kindness. 

Vibert  gave  Langlade  the  desired  pantaloons, 
waistcoat,  and  frock-coat,  taking,  however,  the  same 
precautions  he  had  used  when  he  gave  him  the  shoes. 
While  Langlade  rapidly  dressed  himself,  Vibert 
asked:  **If  I  am  not  indiscreet,  will  you  tell  me 
what  you  intend  doing  when  you  are  dressed  ?  " 

'^  Really  I  don't  know  yet.  I  have  been  thinking 
over  the  matter,  but  I  cannot  come  to  any  decision. 
I  believe  I  'd  leap  on  you  and  give  you  a  taste  of 
my  strength  and  teeth  but  for  that  confounded  re- 
volver, which  is  a  little  in  my  way." 

"  Would  you  like  to  have  the  revolver  too  ?  " 

**I  should  say  I  would;  but  there  is  no  chance 
of  that  — " 

"  Do  you  think  not  ?  That 's  not  so  certain. 
"What  would  you  do  with  it  were  I  to  give  it  to 
you?" 

"Do  with  it?  I*d  blow  your  brains  out  in  a 
jiffy!" 

"ReaUy?** 

"  Just  as  certain  as  vou  are  standing  there ! " 

"At  the  first  shot?'*' 

"  At  the  ver}'  first  shot,  for  I  would  aim  at  the 
temple." 

"  Very  well  then,  old  fellow.  Be  sure  you  aim 
with  a  steady  hand.     Here  is  vour  revolver." 

Vibert,  as  he  spoke,  quitted  his  seat,  went  to  Lang- 
lade, gave  him  the  revolver,  turned  around  and 
quietly  went  back  to  the  bed ;  he  sat  on  it,  folded 
his  arms  and  said,  "  Well,  fire !  '* 

The  escaped  convict  was  confounded.  He  ex- 
claimed, "I'll  be  hanged  if  you  belong  to  the  secret 
police ! " 

"  You  thankless  dog !  I  behave  my  best  to  you ; 
I  treat  you  like  a  son,  and  you  are  so  ungrateful  as 
to  refuse  to  give  me  my  titles  ! " 

"  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  you  really  are  a  detec- 
tive ?  " 

"  I  'm  nothing  else.  AVhat  in  the  world  do  vou 
think  I  am  ?  You  don't  take  me  for  a  peer,  eh  ?  1  'm 
not  such  a  fool ;  time  hangs  too  heavily  on  their  hands. 
I  am  a  detective,  —  a  real  detective.  What  do  vou 
call  these  things  I  am  drawing  from  my  pocfcet 
Look  at  'em.  Are  n't  they  handcuffs  ?  They  are 
the  only  professional  objects  I  brought  with  me  when 
I  came  to  see  you.  I  left  even  my  sword-cane  at 
home." 

"  You  are  a  bold  fellow  I  ** 

"  My  dear  Langlade,  this  is  the  second  time  you 
have  used  that  expression.  I  confess  to  you  I  llate 
repetition." 

"And  <lo  you  really  think  I  am  going  to  let  you 
handcuff  me?" 

"  You  are  going  to  do  one  of  two  things :  you 
are  going  either  to  kill  me  or  to  let  me  handcaff 
you.  Between  you  and  me,  which  you  choose  is 
matter  of  perfect  indiffenmce  to  me,  —  but  choose 
you  shall." 

"  Don't  you  prize  your  life  ?  " 

"  K  I  prized  my  life,  should  I  have  come  here  to 
wake  you  up  this  morning  ?     Do  vou  prize  life  ?  ** 

"  Why,  yes ;  just  now  I  must  say  f  do.  I  am  loved." 

"  You  are  loved  !  really  ?     Lucky  dog !  " 

"  Am  I  not  ?  "  exclaimed  Langlade,  straightening 
himself  up  with  a  self-satisfied  air. 

Vibert  took  out  his  green  eye-glasses  and  eyed 
the  escaped  convict  from  head  to  foot,  then  said : 
"  The  truth  is,  your  father  and  mother  did  not  plav 
the  churl  with  you  when  they  introduced  you  to 
life.    They  gave  you  good  measure.    You  fill   a 
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large  space  on  earth.  I  can  understand  how  it  is 
women  sliould  adore  you,  —  they  have  such  wretch - 
i>a  taster' 

IT] en  changing  his  tone  puddenly,  and  turnms 
his  back  to  Langlade «  ho  said :  •*  It  is  rather  mid 
hi^re.  You  fkitgoi  to  tight  your  fire  this  morning. 
Let  us  be  movijig*     They  are  waiting  for  ub.** 

"Where?" 

**  At  jail  I  believe  you  will  be  better  off  there 
than  anywhere  else-  In  the  first  place,  you  will  get 
there  In  time  to  be  exauiineil  to-morrow.  And  rest 
aitsured,  as  )  ou  are  an  old  hand,  you  will  be  treated 
with  all  proper  attention.  You  will  not  be  mixed 
up  \Y\th  the  ^luall  fry.  Yon  shall  have  a  cell  to 
yourself.** 

"  Are  you  making  a  butt  of  me  ?  "  bawled  Lang- 
lade. 

♦*  Don't  scream  so  load,  man !  You  will  wake  up 
all  your  neighbors.  Becollcet,  it  is  only  six  o*cloct 
in  iho.  mornmg.** 

**  The  report  of  the  revolver  when  I  blow  out 
your  bniins  will  wake  them  up  still  more  effectually/' 

*'IIush'  hush!  hush  !  hush!  You  do  nothing  but 
menace  :  execution  is  not  your  p.irt  I " 

Vibert,  as  he  made  this  remark,  fell  back  and  lay 
stret<*hed  at  length  on  Langlade's  bed.  The  es- 
caped convict,  exasperated  beyond  all  bounds, 
Rprang  towards  the  bed  and  placed  the  muzzle  of 
tne  revolver  on  Vibert's  temple.  The  detective 
looked  steadily  at  Langlade.  They  remained  in 
their  respective  positions  for  a  minute.  Then  the 
escaped  convict  lowered  his  eyes,  let  his  revolver 
fail  on  the  bed,  and  drew  l>aek,  exclaiming :  '*  A 
thousand  thuntlers  !  I  dare  not  kill  hira,  aiber  all !  '* 

^*  Well,  aft-er  all,"  said  Vibert,  rising  from  the  bed, 
and  adt\>itly  slipping  the  revolver  into  his  pocket  as 
he  ro^e,  ♦*  you  will  not  kill  me.  1  must  etill  live  and 
sutFer.- 

**  Are  you  unhappy  ?  "  asked  Langlade,  coming 
up  to  him. 

"Ay,  most  wretched-  So  wretched  I  would 
gladly  change  places  with  you  and  make  you  the 
detectti^e,  could  I  be  the  escaped  convict  carried 
back  to  the  hulks.  But  I  did  not  come  here  to  con- 
fess my  gnefs  to  you.     Let  us  be  going." 

'*  Go,  if  vou  please.  1  will  not  kill  you,  but  here 
Ijttav." 

**  Ifhat  is  impossible,  my  dear  Langlade.  I  have 
pledge fl  my  word  of  honor  to  bring  you  to  the 
jttil.  Now  don't  put  on  any  airs.  You  are  a  good 
follow  I  so  am  L  Let  us  come  to  an  understanding 
at  once.  Your  mistress  Is  a  tall,  rcd-haired  glrf, 
nametl  St^^plmnie  Comu,  and  nicknamed  *  Soleil 
Couchant.'     Ik  n't  she  ?  " 

♦*  llow  in  the  worhl  did  you  find  that  o^t  ?  * 

** ^ly  dear^ boy.  we  know  everjthing.  It  is  our 
trade.  But  if  you  want  to  know  the  full  parti culai-?, 
I  will  tell  you,  for  I  can  refuse  you  nothing.  It  was 
Soleil  Couohant  herj^elf  who  told  us  where  you 
were  to  sleep  to-night.** 

**  It  is  a  lie  !  **  bawled  Langlade. 

*'  It  is  evQTj  word  true.  Were  it  not  true,  I  would 
not  amuse  myself  by  giving  you  useless  pain,  I  re- 
spect a  man's  affections,  and  hold  itcowartlice  to  tell 
a  man  his  mistress  betrays  him  when  she  is  true.  It 
would  be  less  cruel  to  plunge  a  dagger  in  his  heart." 

**Ah!  indeed  it  is,"  said  the  escapetl  convict, 
while  two  big  tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks.  Then 
he  fell  back  on  his  chair,  murmuring  to  himself: 
♦*  Tliat  Is  the  reason  I  have  not  seen  her  these  two 
day^  gone.  O,  the  vile  woman  I  And  yet  I  madly 
loved  her.     She  wa«  the  onlv  thing  on  earth  I  did 


love."  He  turned  towards  Tibert,  his  face  bathed 
in  tearK,  and,  stretching  out  his  arms  at  full  length » 
said :  **  I  surrender  I    Here,  handcuff  me." 

*'  What  sort  of  a  fellow  do  you  take  mc  to  be  ? 
Do  vou  think  I  am  a  man  to  take  advantage  of  your 
weakness  ?  Never !  When  you  are  calmer  we  *ll 
talk  over  matters," 

The  giant  j*at  in  a  comer  and  sobbed  like  a  child. 

Vibert  walked  up  and  down  the  room  for  a  mo- 
ment or  two,  then  he  went  i'[^  *'  T  '"  'l:ide,  and,  lay* 
ing  his  hand  on  the  conviei^  ,  said,  **  Come 

with  me ;  I  will  carry  you  lu  -.  -  .  Luuchant" 

Langlade  sprang  to  his  f«t;t  and  said,  **  Do  you 
know  where  she  is  r  " 

**  To  be  sure  I  do.  She  was  arrested  yetster<lay, 
and  is  now  in  jail.  She  became  frightened ;  she 
saw  herself  mixed  up  in  bad  business,  imprisoned 
for  the  rest  of  her  life,  and  she  gave  you  up,  in  order 
to  win  the  favor  of  the  prison  authorities." 

"  The  vile  creature !  Do  you  offer  to  carry  me 
to  her?" 

*♦  Right  away." 

"  But  I  will  kill  her  if  I  g^t  near  her." 

"  That  is  none  of  my  business.  All  I  have  to  do 
w  to  arrest  you,  and  you  will  be  arrested  the  moment 
you  enter  the  jail'?  portal,  So,  If  you  have  a  fancy 
for  killing  Soleil  Couchant,  I  do  not  care  a  snap  of 
my  fingers.  One  woman  more  or  less  in  the  world 
is  not  a  matt4?r  of  much  moment." 

**  I  *m  ready ;  let  tjs  be  olf," 

»*  Agreed," 

They  went  down  stairs  together.  Langlade 
seemed  nnconaciutis  of  everything.  Plunged  in  his 
own  thoii^hL^,  bis  head  drooping  on  his  breast,  he 
followed  Vibert  mechanically,  just  as  a  dog  follows 
his  ma-ster-  Soldi  Couch.^nt  had  bctrHvcd  him  ! 
What  caretl  he  for  aught  else  ?  Neverthele-^s,  when 
they  reacheil  the  door,  the  cool  oioniing  air  for  a 
moment  recalled  him  to  himself.  He  raised  his 
heafi,  looked  around,  and  said  to  Mbert,  "  Where 
is  your  carriage  ?  " 

"  My  carriage  ?     I  don't  keep  a  carriage.** 

**  But  the  carriage  with  your  men  ?  " 

"  I  have  no  men  with  me." 

*'  You  don't  mean  to  say  you  came  all  alone  to 
arrest  me  ?  " 

**  Wiy,  great  heavens,  man !  how  often  do  you 
require  to  be  told  the  same  thing?  Do  you  think  I 
ought  tp  have  been  accompanied  by  a  squadron  of 
cavalry  ?  My  dear  boy,  I  am  accustomed  to  do  my 
business  by  myself,  anA  I  manage  it  all  the  better 
ahmc.  Are  you  vexed  because  you  don*t  see  at 
your  door  three  or  four  detectives,  with  frock-coats 
l>t]tloned  up  to  their  chins,  and  looking  like  undtir- 
takera  ?  I  never  go  on  the  street  with  such  fellows, 
I  have  too  much  self-respect  for  that.  But  if  their 
absence  vexes  you,  I  can  order  them  to  bo  sent 
around." 

**  No ;  it  is  useless.'' 

'*  Don't  use  any  ceremony  with  me,  my  dear  fel- 
low. Il^  you  desire  a  fiist-clasa  funeral,  say  the  woni ; 
it  shall  l>e  your*." 

*'  No,  I  cion't  want  them." 

A  hack  passed  by.  Vibert  engaged  it,  **  Get  in," 
said  he  to  Langlade,  He  onlered  the  driver  to  go 
to  the  Rue  de  Jerusalem,  drive  into  the  court-yard 
of  the  Prefecture  of  Police,  and  stop  in  front  ol  the 
great  staircase. 

The  ride  to  the  Prefecture  was  marked  by  no  in- 
cident.. Langlade  sat  in  his  corner  wrapt  in  bis 
own  thoughts.  Vibert  kept  attentive  watch  ou  him, 
and  had  one  liand  on  his  revolver  to  fire  at  the  least 
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attempt  at  escape.  He  was  determined  his  pn*«>ncr 
should  not  give  him  the  slip  at  the  entrance  of  the 
haven. 

As  the  hack  ntmhlcd  np  the  Rue  de  Jerusalem 
Vibert  said,  *•  Bclbi-e  wc  part,  be  good  enough  to 
give  me  your  hands." 

"  What  for  V  '* 

**  To  put  tetters  on  them." 

**  O,  I  irill  not  hann  anybaly  —  but  Soleil  Con- 
chant,"  replied  Lanj^lade,  completely  conquered,  and 
as  jrentle  as  a  rliild. 

*•  My  dear  fellow."  responded  Vibert.  in  the  same 
honeyed  tone,  ••since  we  have  been  ti^tber  I  think  I 
haveVoni'lu5ivi'ly  di-nv^nstrated  to  you  tliat  lam  not 
afraid  of  you.  But  we  shall  now  be  alone  no  more. 
I  am  goin;:  to  caiTv  you  up  staircases,  down  passages, 
into  otVicc:*  whiTC  you  will  Ih»  met  by  a  great  many 
peo]>le  who  kuL^T  you  by  sight  or  by  reputation,  and 
m  whom  vtni  inspire  tear,  which  I  jn^nt  you  is 
watly  exa'Tireratrd,  but  nevertheless  vcnr  senous. 
t  is  for  their  sake  I  projioso  this  little  measure  of 
pn*cautiou." 

Lanjrladi'  ri'i«flncd,  in  an  increnuous  and  very  gen- 
tle voi«c.  "  I?iit  if  I  am  handculVed  I  can  never  kill 
Soloil  Couehant." 

"  Tlioro  you  are  mistaken.  The  handcufis  will 
not  prevent  vou  from  raising  your  arras  and  letting 
them  fall  on  lier  head  :  with  your  strength  this  bare 
motion  would  sullice  to  rid  you  of  half  a  dozen 
weak  women.  Moreover,  as  Soleil  Conchant  s  life 
or  death  is  a  matter  of  perfect  indilTerence  to  me,  I 
promise  you.  if  you  wish  it,  to  have  vom*  handcutfs 
taken  otT  when  you  arc  shown  into  her  com- 
pany." 

"'Ver>'  well,  then ;  put  them  on,"  said  Langlade, 
holding  out  his  hands. 

Five  minutes  .it^erwanls  Albert  entered  the  office 
of  the  Sui)erintendent  of  the  Secret  Police  with  his 
prisoner.  He  went  up  to  the  Superintendent  and 
said  :  *•  I  have  kept  my  promise.    Here  is  Langlade." 

••  Did  you  am-st  him  V  " 

*»  Yes.  all  alone.     I^d  n't  I  so  promise  ?  " 

"  You  have  done  us  a  ?i;inal  sen- ice.  I  shall  see 
the  Prefect  of  Police  in  an'hour.  an^i  I  promise  I  will 
speak  to  him  about  you." 

"  I  have  one  refjuest  to  make  of  you." 

"  It  is  jrranteil  in  advance." 

The  Superintendent  rose  and  talked  with  Mbert 
in  the  reces*  of  the  winrlow.  At  last  the  Superin- 
tendent said  :  •■  It  is  ajrreel.  In  truth.  I  am  of  your 
opinion  :  jT'-mise?  made  to  these  men  must  be  kept. 
They  tear  us.  hate  us.  kill  us,  but  are  obliged  to  es- 
teem us.  I  will  have  Langlade  sent  to  a  cell  by 
himself,  au'l  give  the  necessary  orders  about  .Soleil 
Conchant." 

Vibert  Ixrwed  ami  retireil.  Agents  snramoned 
bv  the  Si'.p'.-rinten-lent  carried  Langlade  to  jail. 
"This  eneriietif'.  bnital,  terrible  fellow  ijuietly  fol- 
lowed tbem.  Ibr  had  but  one  thought,  one  tlesire.  — 
to  see  Soleil  Coui^hant  as  soon  as  jK>ssible.  He  knew 
anythin:Z  like  sii-iw  (.f  roistanee  would  retard  the 
moment  w!:ie!i  be  l-in;;til  li.-r  so  ardently. 

The  news  of  hi-  arrest  had  tlown  like  wildfire 
throu;zh-"'-.it  the  Pr».'fe'tun\  Y'-«!in;r  elerks.  niesson- 
gers.  and  sonu-  stranirers  who  happened  to  l»e  at  the 
Pn.'tei't!ire.  ran  up  t--*  the  ]i;i5*a::e  di.»wn  which  he  was 
to  be  led  xo  i.iil.  H'-  ^lan'.-cil  with  rmiet  inilitTer- 
ence  at  this  throng.  AVhat  eared  he  lor  them  ?  He 
reserved  all  his  wrath  for  the  woman  who  had  be- 
traved  him. 

Tlie  agents  carried  Langlade  to  a  double  cell, 
where  the  l.;indeufl'5  were  removed.      Langlade  was 


stiU  as  calm  as  erer,  and  had  aiwweied  quieU  j  and 
politely  all  the  questions  pat  to  him. 

ITie  youngest  agent  whispered  to  the  otiier :  **  Be 
has  been  calumniated.    He  is  a  perfect  Iamb.'' 

The  other  acent,  who  had  spent  all  his  life  in  pm-  , 
ons,  shook  his  head  and  replied :  **  Wait  a  bit  ret  ; 
before  we  come  to  any  opimon.  There  maj  be  fire  ' 
yet  under  those  ashes." 

Langlade  a.-»ked,  as  he  took  his  seat  on  a  wooden 
stool  in  the  cell,  •*By  "^hich  door  will  she  enter?* 

The  agent  pointed  to  a  door  on  the  other  side  of 
the  stoat  iron  grating  which  dirided  the  room  into 
two  cells. 

Lnnglade  leaped  from  the  stool,  his  ejes  flashed 
fire,  his  nostrib  dilated.  He  began  tosnspect  some- 
thing, he  scented  a  trap.  His  voice  had  lost  some- 
thing of  its  calmness  when  he  said,  *'  But  if  she 
comes  in  b\'  that  door,  how  can  she  meet  me  here  ?  " 

*'  AVhy,  she  is  not  goinj  to  meet  you  any  nearer 
than  those  iron  bars,   repTie<l  the  youncest  a^nt. 

^  Ah  I  she  will  not  come  nearer  me  than  this  ?  * 

The  older  agent,  seeing  Langlade's  face  contract 
more  and  more,  and  wear  an  eicpression  of  increas- 
ing furj*.  said,  in  a  gentle  tone,  **  You  can  get  Tciy 
near  her.  and  the  grating  will  not  prerent  yonr  talk- 
ing to  her  as  much  a*  you  please." 

**  They  have  Ued  to  me  then !"  screamed  Lan^ 
lade. 

-  You  were  told  you  should  see  her.  She  is  com- 
ing." 

i-anglade  screamed  still  louder :  **  They  hare 
lied  to  me !  She  was  to  be  near  me, — by  my  side, 
without  a  grating  between  us.  I  have  been  de- 
ceived I  likd  I  suspected  as  much,  1  should  never 
have  been  arrested.  I  would  have  defended  myself. 
I  would  have  killed  that  villain !  I  would  have  killed 
ever}-  one  of  ye !  Ye  are  all  a  pack  of  infernal 
scoundreb ! " 

He  suddenly  walked  np  to  the  older  agent  and 
bawled  :  '•  I  tell  ye.  I  want  to  be  by  her  side.  She 
must  he  brought  in  here,  or  I  must  be  carried  in  on 
the  other  side  of  the  grating." 

The  jgent  n- plied:  *'MyonIers  on  the  subject 
are  explicit  ?     What  vou  ask  is  simply  impoecsibie." 

•*  Ah  I  it  is  impo»«ible  I "  yelled  Langlade.  -  Very 
well,  then  my  surremler  is  void  I  You  have  not 
arrested  me  yet.     It  is  all  to  Ix^gin  over  acain." 

In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  he  wrenched  from  the 
wall  a  wooden  Ixneh  secured  to  it  by  iron  plates, 
seized  two  stool*,  thnn?  straw  chairs,  and  a  small 
table,  threw  them  into  one  comer  of  the  ceD,  broke 
oflf  a  leg  of  the  table  to  serve  him  as  a  sort  of  club, 
stood  With  his  back  to  the  wall  behind  the  sort  of 
barricade  he  had  made,  and  yelled  in  a  terrible 
voice,  as  he  brandisheil  his  club  over  his  head, 
•^  Come  on.  I  'm  ready  for  ye  !  "* 

The  younger  agent  ran  out  of  the  cell,  crj-in^  at 
the  top  of  hi?  voice.  "  The  giianl !  the  guanl'  ho ! " 

The  oMer  ajri^nt  remained  at  his  post,  and.  shrug* 

iring  his  shoulders,  looked    calinlv   at    I-»anjrlade. 

._  ThL*  ajjent's  calmness   exasperateil  the  convict  to 

j  the  higliest  degree.     Ho  leajvd  over  his  barricade 

and   advanced^  towan.ls  him.   club  in  hand.     The 

•  agent  felt  then  that  he  was  wantonly  exposing  him!«elf 

!  to  danger.    Fixing  hi^  eyes  on  his  adversarv.  hdiding 

'  in  one  han^l  his  bunch  of  keys  tn  lent!  of!'  the  club, 

curling  his  thick  gray  mustache  with  the  other  hand, 

he   rapidlv  walke^l  backwanls.   without   saving  a 

I  wripl.     A\*hen  he  got  near  the  door,  which  &ad  i«- 

mained  open  since  the  flight  of  the  other  agent,  he 

jumped  backwards  just  as  Langlade  wis  upon  hSiw^ 

and  he  riammed  the  door.    It  was  a  retreat,  but  it 
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waa  an  honorable  retreat^  —  it  was  no  rout*     Lang- 
laijc  was  aion^  iti  his  cell 

I^leiiiitimLS  the  gunr<l  of  soldiers  which  ts  posted 
in  tfvery  jnil  had  armed,  and  was  marching  to  the 
double  cell  It  wtis  evident  ihat  a  terrible  i*truggle 
was  about  to  take  place*  The  convict  would  cer^ 
tainljr  be  vanqui?*hca,  aAer  all,  by  the  number  of  his 
advcraartes,  but  it  wa?  certain  he  would  defend  him- 
self with  energy'*  In  his  vij^oi-ous  hand^^  everjr  ?ort 
of  weapon  would  prove  a  fatal  Instrument  of  defence. 
Besides,  be  might  jump  on  the  first  sohlier  who  en- 
tered the  cell,  disarm  him,  retreat  l^ehind  hJB  barri- 
cade^ and  keep  the  enemy  at  bay  for  hours.  The 
soldiery  headed  by  the  two  agents,  had  reached  the 
door  of  the  double  cell,  and  were  about  to  enter  iU 

Vibert  suddenly  made  his  appearance. 

He  had  heard  an  unusu:d  noi«e,  had  made  inquiry", 
and  Wits  told  what  wjis  tiUt ing  place.  lie  said  to  hiiu- 
s«elf :  **  I  ouglit  to  have  expected  as  much.  It  is  my 
fault,  al^er  Si.  It  is  cerUim  Langlade  has  sooie  right 
to  complmn.  I  liave  not  kept  my  promise  strictly.  It 
is  my  cluty  to  rep:iir  the  ill  I  have  done^  and  to  pre^ 
vent  the  effusion  of  blrjod." 

Brave  and  resolute  as  he  was,  he  could  not  hesi- 
tate long.  lie  made  haste  and  joined  the  soldiers 
and  agents,  and  said  to  themt  j;is  the  agent  wad  about 
luming  the  key  of  the  door,  **  Let  me  go  in ;  I  '11 
settle  everything.** 

♦*  What  are  you  going  to  do,  M.  Vibert  ?  **  asked 
tlie  older  ap;Y*nt, 

"  I  diiu't  know ;  but  begin  by  fiendin^  the  guard 
away,  I  beg  of  you.  It  h  not  worth  whdc  to  have 
the  soldiers  kiliecl  bv  this  fellow.  I  mastered  him 
this  morning,  and  I  <lnr^*  -^v  T  «iball  ma'^ter  \nm  uaw 
If  I  ffiil,  it  will  be  tint  *  summon  ■ 

You  know  the  Superiii  i-  alwaj-a  gi    i  i 

you  abstain  Iroin  violent  measures." 

**  True.  Our  onlersi  are,  to  be  as  gentle  as  poasi- 
ble.  But  if  you  could  imagine  the  state  of  mry  in 
which  this  scoundrel  is,  you  would  despair  of  pro- 
ducing any  efleet." 

**  II  coetfi  nothinu  to  trv." 

♦' tou  risk  your  life."  '  * 

**  I  ba4  better  risk  mine  than  risk  the  Hie  of  all 
these  pieople." 

"  As  you  please.  Would  you  have  me  go  id  with 
you?** 

**  No,  it  is  useless." 

^'  1  shall  remain  hcre^  then^  to  go  to  your  assktanoe 
if  necessary." 

Vibert  opened  the  door  and  entered  the  double 
cell, 

Langla<le^  who  had  heard  the  clatter  of  the  moa^ 
kct^  and  the  murmur  of  toiccn  ejtpected  to  be  at- 
tacked, and  he  h,^d  taken  refuge  behind  bis  barri- 
ca«le.  As  soon  as  he  saw  Vibert  his  fur\'  became 
frenzy.  He  ma<le  one  lea|H  jumped  on  Vil)ert,  took 
litm  in  his  arm;*,  and,  throwinj^^  lum  as  one  thrown  a 
'^  il,  roi<«ed  him  to  the  extremity  of  the  double  cell, 

Vibert  fell  on  his  knees,  rose,  brusjhed  his  panta- 
loons with  his  elbow  to  remove  the  dust,  (for  in  the 
gravest  cipcumstances  he  was  a  particular  man,)  and, 
without  waiting  for  L^mglade  to  fall  on  him,  be 
eroaied  his  arms  and  went  up  to  him  and  bawled  in 
hm  face,  "  You  are  a  coward  I  " 

**  And  you  are  a  liar  ?  ** 
Why 'do  you  call  me  liar  7  "  aeked  Vibert,  with- 
lowering  his  voice  in  the  le.asc 

^'  Becau^  you  promised  me  I  should  see  her,  and 

have  nut  seen  her  yet,** 

**  She  is  there,  behind  that  door.     They  are  only 
'ung  for  you  to  be  calm  to  show  her  in.** 


"  But  she  will  not  enter  iiere.  I  shall  only  see  her 
behind  that  grating.  That  is  not  what  you  prom- 
ised me." 

*'  I  made  you  no  promise  whatever  on  tlic  subject. 
I  dare  you  to  ti*ll  mv  I  promised  you  should  see  her 
at  your  side." 

♦*  We  did  not  5peidc  of  that,  but  —  " 

"  You  ought  to  have  spoken  of  it.  You  oucht  to 
have  expre»cd  all  your  coudttious.  I  could  n  t  pos- 
sibly divine  your  wishes.  I  have  faithfully  kept 
every  one  of  the  promises  I  made  you,  I  have  had 
even  your  handcuSs  taken  off,  If  you  had  not  had 
free  use  of  your  hands,  you  would  not  have  U-^en 
able  to  damage  this  ceU,  and  treat  me  as  cowardly 
as  you  have  done." 

*'  Cowardly?'* 

**  Yes,  cowardly  J  I  am  small,  you  are  tall  I  am 
weak,  you  are  strong*  I  entered  here  alone  and  un- 
armed, to  prevent  a  sanguinary  struggle  in  which 
you  would  most  certainly  have  been  vatKjuished,  and 
you  leaped  ou  me  like  a  wild  bea^^t.  Isn't  th.at 
cowardly  ?  " 

**  Will  they  bring  Soleil  Couchant  here  ?  **  asked 
Langlaiie,  already  a  gieat  deal  calmer  than  he  had 
been.  "  Ms^y  I  see  her  without  being  separated  from 
her  by  this  grating  ?  ** 

"  No^  lou  wiU  see  her  and  talk  to  her  through 
these  iron  bars*     She  made  this  request," 

"  Ah  I  the«e  iron  bars  are  provided  at  her  request  I 
Why  is  that  ?  " 

**  I  dare  say  because  she  b  afraid  to  be  near  }*ou. 
Doe5  that  astonish  you  ?  " 

**  If  she  is  afraid,  it  is  because  she  feels  guilty." 

**  Clear  enough ;  but  tliat '»  no  reason  why  she 
should  desire  to  be  murdered." 

**  But  auppoae  I  should  promise  not  to  kill 
her?" 

"  You  cannot  moke  such  a  promise,  and  be  sure 
of  keeping  it.  You  arc  too  violent.  Yott  have 
not  sumcient  self^;ommaJld.  A  word  or  gesture  is 
eaotigh  to  throw  you  into  a  frenzy.  You  even 
strike  those  who  don't  say  a  word  to  )'ou,  who  do 
nothing  to  you," 

«  Pardon  me.** 

**  O,  I  forgive  you  ;  but  it  is  more  than  probable 
that  the  Superintendent  will  not  forgive  you  for 
having  disturbed  the  quiet  which  ttlwa\T>  reigns  here, 
committed  deeiis  of  violence,  menaced  the  agents, 
called  out  the  guard  —  " 

•*  What  can  be  do  ?  " 

**  He  can  refuse  to  allow  you  to  see  Soleil  Cou- 
chant, even  behind  that  iron  grating." 

**  See  here,'*  said  Langlade,  trying  to  take  Vibert*8 
hand,  "  if  you  will  persuade  the  Superintendent  to 
let  me  see  her,  I  promise  to  put  everything  here 
back  in  its  place,  to  present  excuses  to  the  agents, 
and  to  be  as  calm  as  I  have  been  furious." 

^*  Well,  I  will  use  my  influence  with  the  Superin- 
tendent ^  but,  I  warn  you,  the  utmost  he  will  grant 
ROW  will  be  to  allow  you  to  see  her  behind  that 
grating.'* 

''  That  is  all  I  ask !  I  no  longer  feel  like  kiUing 
her.     My  anger  has  spent  itself. 

Vibert  quitted  the  cell.  The  agents  were  at  the 
door,  and  expressed  their  a.^ionishment  at  seeing 
him  in  such  gooti  condition,  lie  said  to  them  :  **  He 
is  nuUt  now.  Let  him  nee  Soleil  Couchant,  as  if 
ootnlDg  had  taken  place.  Tliis  evening  he  will  be 
sent  to  another  jail,  and  you  will  be  rid  of  hinL" 

While  VilKsrt  was  speaking,  a  strange  noise  was 
heard  in  the  cell.  \  ibert  returned  and  summoned 
the  other  agents.    Langlade  was  l^^ng  on  the  Hoor 
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iiif««-iiMSi<  ■  'I  i*i-  »'i'jiit;ir»  Hi!*rn'  %i»'!r  iu!  tij'  nu»- 
pj>ii     i^iii     •:;Aiiii     Hi    liiiii.    OiJi'"    t'.    ^•■•    tu*    v^•.•a|K'.': 

* '*IM •MJiji     III*    iii>''.        'J  li*    i-ii.',:i'i|i-  r>'    tiji    ua\ 

jiii'i  ij»-..-i  ''H;  ijiu'-i  I'.ir  li*<  ;:ian;.  Jli-  anvt. 
r^iji  I  '.'/M' ii.iii*  !>'ir:i%;ii.  iji-  ln*;i7.;.  al  <JiwoVfr- 
iii;'  i;ii  If:  t.if  ;n;'  a"  ^i;::;'  •'  '.':.M-r:.  in-  War  lu*.- 
.^  .jMiijii'i'i'-nt  iim;::i?  ^■•Iu^•  !•  al]»«  iiiij  m  liiU'.'i. 
a  I'l  N-.  ,--,i.-.  {,iiu':ijuj'  a^raii..  ua':  tjruuiriii  oi.  ;. 
^:  •»*  ii|fi|»..A;.  J!  I »fg »».-';  idiu.  uvlyn.  anv  rviueUv 
•  f/<ij'.  i^   ii'jijjMnH*:f»':. 


'J'in.  .M!AN'JONf).M0H  JN  LNfJLAXU 

A  j-j  I. /.%<.!  M"»M.«;.  witi.  1!  "fTran::*'  ii^rnw  and  stili 
Mrartf?!"  nariK  .  ii'iw  Ji>v  uu*:hunrC  ai  Sffitiiuad.  It 
wa  «iii«i  a"!i]ali;  iiii.'iiiii>ii*.'iJ  a^  an  ofii'-'iaJ  uifli'.'ulTv 
III  aji  Aniiiir-alT  \  ji"pijr..  tuat  iiariiv^  could  uoi  ix-  coii- 
M-iii«'iih\  diM'ii\4.r«'d  fur  our  ij».'w  bliijt  of  war.  iiUT 
tin-  Aiii»'n«aM'  ijuvf  iiiuitiplk'd  thvir  lri::attt'  fitry- 
loiii  wiiiifiiit  iiifurriri;:  any  bu';ii  f'nrrjarTai«;<uji.'ni. 
'i'ii''^  '"ali  Tii'ir  »lii|#-  ati«?r  tii*:*  riven' o1"  tiieir  f.-ouiiiry. 
and  a^  rixi-r-  in  all  n■;:I'Jll^  nriaiii  tij«-  de-wipiatirju? 
l^ivt'ii  \t\  iiji-  irarlii'^t  urtiiiiPt,  tli»:  Anii'n'.'aii  r;ruis*«r* 
ftn-  ••iin:«i<:iii:d  lit  tiif  ian;rua^i'  of  tlK*  li.4'rl  jndiaIl^. 
Wliai  tlji-  Miaiituiiijiii'Mi  may  a>:tualiy  Mjriiiiy  in  that 
XnityHf  \\i  !*lial!  ii'M  jni;«'i-»jfi  i'»  in']uire :  wliat  siit* 
ri-;if«'M'nt.-  l^  a  tiiat:'.*r  of  very  jrr»ra:  iMi]iurtanr'i'  in- 
di-i'i.  *^ii»  i'  a  !r*al.  ir«'nuiii«:  ^iuniirjr.  a  true  Fjieei- 
iiifii  tjj  tiia!  >iii;:iiiar  fi«:i'i  on  whirij  Uie  Anien'-an* 
f  i"ly  I'M  tiii-;r  j  I'/.-.  I  inn  ijij  t'u«:  seat-  Af  ihvM:  vesseL" 
ifh«-iiiiiif  ii'i  otiiiT  float Inj:  liiiii;;^^.  i*  follows  uluio-l 
iiH-xrUioiy  that,  if  ilji-  Anieri':an  KJiijiliuilders  are 
ii;jlii.  o'.n>  nl'l^I  In-  wrMi'^.  and  it  'it>  our  inijiiTaTive 
duly  to  iij\i-r:I;:aH;  the  rjuiyeci  without  pr»'judice  or 

d«'i..y. 

An  Atm-rl'-an  Monitor  involve**  two  principles  of 
<  on.-: I'll*  Hon  n-it  ni;''«-h»anly  '"oninvted,  'J'lie  first. 
wii.iji  wa^  till-  ori;:inal  principle  of  Mr.  Kkicss*.)n''? 
d'^i^ri.  ioii^j.-i>  in  witlidrawin;;  from  the  enemy 'p 
>\i'fl  iliat  j-'jrfa'i-  wLi*  li  in  oriinary  ve>*M.*ls  ronsti- 
tiiif."  tij«'  oroad.-i'li'.  'j'lie  ori^rinal  Monitor,  which 
\i:i>  ;'ivi-n  a  ;jiinTic  iianu*  Vj  all  fc}iij«»  liuiit  on  her 
ino'ii-l.  had  a  di-ck  alino!"!  li.'Vfl  with  the  water.  HfJ 
that  >hi'  ll'iatfij  likf  a  mere  rafl.  Jiut  :is  this  coti- 
fibrillation  hardly  adinitttMl  of  an  annann'Mt.  th(r 
idea  (if  a  turn't  wax  <-oni:cIved  in  which  ismw  niiulit 
hi*  (-arriffi,  and  lhi>  wmi  tin*  KfciMid  prin<-iplif  of  llu^ 
di'>iMii.  |i  ^lluldd  he  undcivto<jd,  how<'Vfi\  that  the 
(iirnt  prin<ijjli'  had  oi-i;;iiialIy  no  connection  with 
orilnaiicc  uf  cMraordinary  W4M;;ht,  Uh  olij«f4;t  was 
dimply  to  pro\i<h'  li^r  th4;  rarria^^c  of  ^iins  which 
ciMild  liiif  lie  carried  oliicrwine  or  idm^whi'nf.  'J'he 
fiiM  and  icailiii^  idea  wan  to  protect  thif  vesM'l  hv 
.'^iiliinci>ioii,  and  tiM-ii  tin*  turret  wax  invented  as  a 
iici-c.<'>arv  pl.ilforiii  fur  the  ffiitir<.  Jiciwecn  thes<{ 
two  idea."*  ihci-c  i>  no  ert.M*iitial  connect  ion.  Jt  in 
i|iiiie  |Nt»il#lc  to  hiiild  a  turret  Hhip  mm  hi;;li  out  of 
the  uaici-  iiM  an  old  wimkIcii  frigate,  tor  the  turret 
prini-iiile  in  ii.'^elf  reprcM'ulM  nothiiifr  Imt,  an  iin- 
provtil  incihiid  uf  carrviii};  ^unx  uimhi  pivots.  Anv 
]>i\iii^nu  pnitcrird  h\  a  ciiiMiIar  inm  bulwark 
\Miuld  .'>li(iw  the  turret  ^yntenl  of  arniaiiient. 

Scart-tiv,  hiiwexer,  had  the  Monilnrn  Iicimi  ])ri>- 
durcd  ulieu  a  new  aud  unexpected  advantaire  wah 
liMtnd  to  attiK-h  til  them.  Canuoii  were  iMiiii^ht  into 
u^e  iif  a  cdilue  ami  ^\ci>rht  unknown  ltefi>ri\  ami 
\et  no  eannnii  weii'  too  heav\  to  Ik*  carried  in 
tiinet^.  1  he  Auieiiean^  ad\aiu*ed  tWuu  one  e\|K>ri- 
nuul  to  aiiittlier  idl  tlu'V  prtidueed  li'Mt-iuniud  ^uns 
tor  M'a  >eruie,mul  a»  tlie\  <««hiu  huill  then'  Monitors 
with  t\%i>  tunef^  in>lead  of  i»ne,  a  nin^le  \evH*l  could 
eair\,  »»  the  Miantom>uu>h  diH^s»,  lour  ot  (Iumh!)  oiior- 


luuiL-  piecfsb'  li:  iart.  :*  'vrv  is  this  paniciilir  ci- 
pacif.  laa:  iu»  ii»fw  timv:  ships  acquirvtd  tbcdr  rep- 
QtaiioL-  TiMfT  i.'  a  natural  pii»_iuu|vtiaii,  other 
tiiin:r>'  bein::  eciuai.  in  lavcfr  of  tbe  bigpiest  gmL,  and 
tue  bifsreET  ;nzn£.  oeyoiid  all  douliL  were  to  be  looiid 
ill  lurrv:  hiiiT»?.  Tnj<'  bTOu«rfat  turret  ships  into  no- 
tice, tiiou^rij  uoT  into  ta^^iuon.  iior  nianr.  and  not 
quit*  nureasrjnaijit..  werv  the  mispivxn^  entertained 
Oi  tueir  vuceeK.  A*  aL  tin-  AniericAn  tnmet  sKups 
diu  a.*>  a  zijan*^-  of  lac:  r.-ombine  the  conoparatiTe 
submenu ! 01.-  o*  tiieir  fauli'^  with  tbe  turret  ry^Lem  of 
armaiiiem.  i:  ira^  doui>ted  wbetber  siK-h  reaBels  could  j 
live  at  Msa  or  if  uiadt-  babitahle  for  their  crews.  | 
No.*-  were  Bucii  iiouiit?=  eoufiiied  to  tbif  conntrr  or  to  , 
LuroTM;.  Tn»-  Se^.-rHtari-  of  tbe  Ameiican  XaTT  i 
suited  ix:  ail  o&cial  lleiior:  tiiat  tbe  ^onitar?  conld 
not  U  rt:7ar(i*-(;  a.-  «e.viroin2:sbi]».  and.  indeed,  three 
or  foui-  Oi  tneni  iiad  actually  foundered,  whfle  it  was 
tboucrbt  advisaiile.  in  tbe  rasK^  of  otben  on  acdre 
KT^ice.  t«'  chancre  their  crews  eren'  three  or  foor 
dava.  More  recently,  however.  pn.il»aSly  on  accoont 
of  improvenient-  introtim-ed.  tbe  Americans  bsTe 
ventured  to  send  th-ir  Monitors  to  fma.  The  Mo- 
naduock  went  round  Cajie  Horn  intc)  the  Pacific 
and  made  vcri-  rriHH}  weather  of  it :  tbe  Miantooo- 
njoh  ba{^  crn!i!«Mi  the  Atlantic  to  our  shores,  and,  it 
'i>  said,  without  any  difiitrult^-.  These,  however,  are 
the  only  iiL^tanc-i-*  of  ?uch  adventured,  and  the  two 
veswb  are  tbe  newi-^t  sj»ecimen5  of  the  class. 

Tbe*e  remark^  wii!  ai  on-.-e  ?u:^rest  tbe  tme  points 
for  inquiry  on  tbe  jiresent  occasion.  It  should  first 
be  ascertained  whether  a  ve>sel  lying  as  low  in  the 
water  a.-  tbe  Mianionrimoh  is  really  to  be  thought  as 
Bafp.  a«  !»ea worthy,  and  a«  habitable  as  an  ordjnaiy 
cruiser.  It  i<  not  a  question  of  what  mi£:ht  possiblj 
lie  done  by  such  ve:«sels  on  emergencies,  but  c^what 
they  may  l»e  exjiected  to  do  always  or  in  the  regu- 
lar routine  of  wrvicc:.  Tbip.we  may  say.  is  tbe  most 
imjiortant  inquire-  of  all.  We  have  aJreai^ y  observed 
that  a  Hhip  ot  any  form  might  1>e  fitted  with  a  turret 
armament,  but  unle;<>  the  jinnci])Ie  of  submersion 
were  alfu  ailopted  the  defensive  advanta;;es  of  the 
Monitor^  woidd  U-  Ivwt.  The  strength,  for  instance, 
of  tbe  Miantoiiomoh  con«i$t«  not  only  in  her  450- 
jiouml  ;:uns.  but  in  tbe  fact  that  she  offers  no  mark 
except  iier  turrets  to  the  puns  of  an  enemy.  She  is 
not  actually  quite  so  flat  on  the  water  as  she  seems 
to  U',  but  her  submersion  is  so  great  that  she  ap- 
j)earh  to  have  no  broadside  at  all. 

Another  point  of  interest  is  supplied  by  the  pecu- 
liar artillery  carried  in  the  Miantonomoh's  turrets. 
IJcr  gnn^  are  4."*0-ix>unders,  but  thoy  bear  no  re- 
M'lnblaiice  to  what  a  British  gim  would  be  of  that 
calibre.  They  are  shaped  like  soda-water  l>ottles, 
and  th<-y  are  made  to  throw  their  enormous  shot  at 
a  low  velof'ity,  with  comparatively  small  charges  of 
|)owder.  F«)r  instance,  the  onlinary  service  charge 
of  the.se  guns  is  only  35  pound.s  though  it  is  said  a 
GO-]N>un<l  I'harge  might  In;  used,  whereas  the  rhargc 
of  tin;  nellen)phon  4  250-iK)unders  is  43  ]»oinnls.  It 
would  bt;  very  interesting  to  ascertain  the  real  merits 
of  the  Dahlgren  principle  as  comnariMl  with  the  s\-s- 
t«Mn  of  our  own  artillerist;?.  We  have  hitherto  been 
h*f^  in  the  dark  alxnit  the  actual  i>owerof  the  Amer- 
ican guns,  nor  can  we  toll  now  whether  our  1 2-ton 
gun  may  not  Ih*  as  etVectual  again.<t  annor-platin^  ns 
a  heavier  guti  on  a  difleri'nt  ]>rinoiple.  Other  con- 
ditions being  eiiual.  the  weight  of  the  shot  and  the 
magnitude  of  tiie  charge  wouM  detennine  tbe  ad- 
v;uitai:e,  but  here  the  other  c<mditions  are  not  equaL 
The  l>ahlgren  gun  is  as  tlitlen'nt  fnmi  our  caunon 
us  (he  Miaiitonomoli  is  from  our  iron-clads,  and  we 
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may  possibly  learn  sLomethiufj  from  our  neighbors  in 
artillery  as  well  as  sliifHbuiltUng. 

In  conclusion^  let  us  hopt*  tbat  the  repn»cntatives 
of  the  American  navy  imiy  find  a  conltal  and  lios- 
pitiible  welcome  in  this  country.  Such  visitors 
should  be  received  with  something  more  than  tha 
curiosity  which  their  shipn  natundly  excite,  ^Ve 
have  now  not  oi dy  these  Anteriean  ishiprj  oi*  war  in 
our  ports,  but  the  Assistant  Secretary  of  the  Amer- 
ican Navy  with  us  also.  The  opportunity  is  an  ex* 
cellent  one  for  showing  how  natural  and  cordial  the 
amity  between  the  two  nations  ought  to  be,  and  wc 
trust  It  may  not  be  allowed  to  puss  unimproved. 


INCH  BY  INCH. 
A  wEftT-niDiAx  sketch- 
One  fine  raornincf  in  August,  I  arose  at  early 
dawn,  and  had  just  finished  di^essin*^  m>'9elf,  when 
an  okl  hlack  woman  put  her  heatl  into  my  room, 
exelaimtDj^,  "  Ily,  i?  yoti  dressed,  mansa  i "  ami 
Recin^  that  1  was,  she  went  on,  "  I  bnn<r  de  coffee 
anil  ci*^ars ;  how  dc  dta  maanin^r,  massa  ?  '* 

**  C<jme  in,  Judy/*  I  answered;  **I'm  all  right 
But  what  is  the  matter?     You  don't  look  well.** 
"  I  is  rader  poorly^  tank  God  ! "  she  repliecL 
Judy  did  not  leave  the  room^  as  usual,  when  I 
had  taken  my  coffee  ;  fo,  knowing  that  she  ha<l  pot 
ftomethinf?  on  her  mind,  of  which  she  wished  to  dis- 
burden herself^  I  said,  "  Well,  Judy,  what  is  it?" 
**  Will  masFa  locik  at  de  'roujc^er  bum-bve  V  ** 
"  Look  at  the  barometer  I     What  for,  J'udy  ?  '* 
♦♦  1  tlnk  we  is  poin*  to  Imb  hurrieane.^ 
•*  A  huiTicane  t     Why,  there  never  was  a  finer 
mornin;^  cajue  out  of  the  heavens/' 

**Diit  for  true,  m:tM«a;  but  we  is  goin*  to  hah  hur- 
ricane for  all  dat,  Maasft  no  go  to  Paradiso  dish 
day." 

**  Not  rp  to  Paradise  I     AVhy  not,  Judy  V  " 
**  Parailise  nice  place  in  tine  wed«ler ;  but  him  too 
much  near  <le  mountains  for  safe  in  hurricane." 

»♦  Well,  I  "II  look  at  the  gla*s  m  soon  tis  1  have 
finivshed  my  cotfee  ;  but  as  to  not  going  to  Partuiise, 
that 's  out  of  the  question.** 

The  old  woman  lell  me  ;  and  finiahinjj  my  cofTee, 
I  stepped  out  to  examine  the  barometer.  It  stood 
at  no  0,  and,  as  I  have  snid,  the  mornin;;  was  a 
splemiid  one ;  so,  knowing  that  there  was  a  young; 
lady  at  Paradise  who  was  expectin|^  me,  I  laughed 
at  Old  Judy**  fe4ui!,  and  determined  to  start. 

At  thia  moment  my  fneti<l  came  bustltng^  out  of 
his  room.  **  How 's  the  ^Ib^s^  Tom  V  Judy  says 
we  are  going  to  have  a  stonn ;  and  she'd  always 
right." 

•*  Nonaense ! "  I  ronlied.  **  The  glass  \b  as  firm 
a*  a  rock ;  and  as  to  Judy*i  fijclings,  that  'i  all  non- 
sense." 

**  Ah !  but  I  tell  you  it  'a  no  nueh  thinfT.  J  Ve 
been  in  four  hurricanes,  and  Judy  has  foretold  every 
one  of  them*  ^^'e  may  not  get  it  to-clay  :  but  she  ^a 
Wtter  than  anv  weutlioi^rrUss  ^  »o,  if  you  take  my 
advice,  you  wifl  deter  your  trip  to  the  Gordons." 

**  Stuift"  i  replied.  '*  I  i^ave  ray  worJ,  and  go  1 
shall  !  1  don't  want  to  drag  you  out,  if  you  're 
afraid,  but  you  mu,st  not  think  to  frighten  me." 

**  Ah,  my  dear  boy !  **  answered  my  friend,  **  when 
you  have  tad  one  taste  of  a  West-Indian  hurricane, 
you  will  not  want  a  second ;  besides,  there  is  not  a 
worse  plai:e  in  the  island  than  that  same  Paradise  of 
Gordon's.  The  wind  gets  between  those  two  moun- 
tains, and  rage«  up  the  valley  like  mad." 

I  waa  duly  Impre^ed  with  my  friend's  advice,  and 


loath  to  leave  him,  for  I  perceived  that  he  was  really 
in  earnest;  but,  truth  to  say,  there  was  a  certain 
Mary  Gtirdon  at  ParaJi^  {the  name,  by  the  by,  of 
her  ihther'a  jdantaltou),  ibr  whom,  a*  sailors  say*  I 
hail  a  sneaking  kindness,  anrl  nothing  short  of  tlie 
alj6olnte  presence  of  the  tom.ido  Would  have  st^jpfieil 
me.  Besides,  I  was  in  full  health  and  spirits ;  and 
it  wfl5  not  bkely  that  It  who  hnd  U^an  knocking 
about  in  all  parts  of  the  world,  could  sympathize  with 
the  feeUn«;»  of  an  ancient  black  woman,  or  with 
those  of  the  elimate-worn  ami  ncnsitive  oM  planter 
with  whom  I  was  staying.  Mounting  my  hon»e, 
therefore,  with  a  black  boy  for  a  guidts,  I  ntnrted  tm 
my  journey. 

I  I'ode  on  at  a  brisk  pace,  fl>r  there  is  something 
in  the  early  breeze  of  a  trorHcal  morning  which  is 
peculiarly  refreshing,  and  ditluses  a  buoyant  ehi^jti- 
city  into  your  frame,  which  is  only  to  be  restrained 
by  active  exercise.  In  addition  to  this,  the  R'enery 
through  which  I  was  travt'llin^  was  of  the  nioe?t  en- 
chanting description ;  while  I,  with  a  light  hearty 
wn^  speeding  on  to  seek  a  Creole  houri  in  a  tro})ical 
'*  Paradise."  1  had  got  about  one  third  of  the  way, 
when  I  came  to  two  roads ;  I  was  somewhat  jiuzzled 
which  to  take,  for  I  had  forgotten  my  guiiJr.  and 
had  richlen  so  fsist  that  I  felt  eert^iin  I  had  letl  him 
far  behind,  I  was  alwot  to  take  the  one  to  the  lell, 
when  a  voice  behind  me  exclaimed,  *'HIm  de 
wrung  way,  maiisa;  de  lef  is  de  right  way/*  I 
turned  roun<l  in  surprise,  and  there  I  fotuul  my  bt^ 
rlc  black  guide  clinging  to  the  horse's  tail.  The 
horse,  I  presume,  being  used  to  this  sort  of  thing, 
took  no  notice  of  it,  though  the  young  rai^cal  had  in 
his  hand  »  pointed  stick,  with  which  at  time^  he  ac- 
celerated the  auiuial's  movements. 

The  roiid    •' -'^   '^t  piYjved  a  very  bad  one,  was 

wild  and  pi  in  the  extreme.     It  followed 

the  cour&e  ui  :i  :  ^  ^ully,  whose  sid(!s  Ijecame  more 
and  more  precipitous  «»  I  atlvanced,  but  were  eov* 
ered  with  a  green  and  luxuriant  vegetation,  consist- 
ing of  bushes  and  creepere,  the  blowoms  on  which 
were  marvellously  beautifuL 

Aller  wending  for  some  distance  through  the  bot- 
tom of  this  ravine,  I  at  last  emerged  into  the  oj»en 
country,  at  a  spot  of  peculiar  beauty.  On  my  right 
aufl  left  rose  high  mountains,  whose  peaks,  now  and 
then  visible  through  the  clouds,  seemed  to  ivach  the 
heavens.  The  M'hole  of  these  mountiiini^  were  clothed 
with  a  j>erpetuai  verdure,  while  bi'ibre  me  was  a 
valley,  spreading  out  in  grassy  slopes  ti:»  the  eil^^  of 
the  tfea. 

I  had  never  seen  anything  so  trtily  grand.  I  was 
fiiscinated,  lor  in  no  part  of  the  world  is  the  Lmagi- 
uation  so  powerfully  atfeeted  by  scenic  effW-t  ju*  m 
the  tropics.  The  majeijtic  grandeur  of  the  moun- 
t^'iins,tlie  nnnglwl  Ix'auty  and  variety  of  the  vegeta- 
tion, anil  the  deep  ajid  sombre  forests,  were  all  neW 
to  me.  Then  the  strange  convolutions  of  the  <'louds, 
which,  presse*!  by  the  wind  against  the  opposite  sl<le 
of  the  sierra,  came  rolling  and  tumbling  over  the 
mountiuns,  now  conce4iling  and  now  disclosing  some 
of  llie  most  romantic  spots  in  nature,  excited  in  me 
such  Uvely  anti  rapturous  interest  as  could  not  be 
easily  forgotten. 

*^  Slassa  no  get  to  Paradise  dis  day,  if  him  'top 
looking  at  de  mountains  all  de  maaning,**  miid  my 
little  guide. 

Admonished  by  this,  I  again  started.  I  had  not 
proceeded  much  farther,  when  I  perceivetl  that  Old 
Judy's  prognostics  were  not  without  their  signifi- 
cance, for  a  briUiant  though  ominouB  scene  presented 
itself  to  my  view.     A  tremendous  bank  of  bhu.'k 
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•:. I.T.J.       ri-'.-i-r:     i-.Taay.    u.-.     L.-    -v-    c    zxui    ws 

4n.':iMi';;!s  mti;:iiri  tviL  'jjs-  o  lii'M^  aTTiulIxi;;  ntec- 
uii.-.«:ir.-.  ?.ii'  •.ijiiiras  T«it-:it*-i  »  •■iiri.y  ttj;-.: 
«i.u<4>:ur  xr<j!i  \At  t:i*  lum  iul  iian  dtc-r  lias,  o 
j:;niuint:  ii-e'.'.M»UTi  uiu  Lu*  («s.  iiiii  tjr  Lrx.vi-?; 
tlU*r  *ri»""ni»i  iiuuTeiT  ii  tir  liiCCai:.*.  rra  •■.■..•.- 1 
iw:i.  »«■  tii»  xinniuiaiu;.  T»rfc'»mj*rniiJLi  i^*^  "-i^  f 
•;lil'  uiii  iriiu  Tva   u  n.-jj.     i   vr^   }  -jav  ai.L  V  j- 

|»».'a':».  r.'is  i#«:m;  ii*?  TrriiLim'ri  ui  ir  tin  T».,ll:x*i 
r.ip-:»imi.  viiivi.  ii  u\  tii*  lusiwr.'  12  auj—  iuiiiii\ 
ru>  iii^fl•:llIll:  ii  liLii  DU'  ul  tiia,'  rmuiutri  o  rrai- 
miilii'.'  iiiii   ih:uuv 

»..  itt-f  .  :u-U»rl  II  yr.  liuti  n^-  itiT-M  BILL  n^' 
XTiui4»  jf*M;!u»'i   iiiiir-«»eii  t*iU    :in  iif:**s«r'   n    l»xt»- 

,fni-ii  nil  i.'iiu'-'  .'  viiiui  ▼•.•U':i  u'"  m-iiii'  •  iiidiiu*- 
-.iwi.  ;ii»  ■nwiuj:  T'*:"  I'-iii'  mvi^  u«-  nujiL  uiil  in* 
vim   T  is   iiitviiijj    unit    lit    atnu^i  I  r?ui*    TJifc    rjinr- 

iiu  I  I'Jii'  jf.i'-'iU  uiii  mr.  k  rijiiiM  riifii-i  ait  iiuf:iL 
•»:t 

/'«m'.:s»»  ii-T  u:nH:u-»it  11  "fr  mil  r  t"'1  u«- 
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r:  --ii*  tr^*:/*  "v.*'  Mi*^  uuL  7  ▼■»  v-umi"  i^»v'.\fL 
'■;  .VC.*    '.ir'ji-Ji   liu:    us?   -▼-•;    tiuutrir.-i'i     i:r   uriu^i 

iu».   ir  v.t;  -uv.  "i-iiir.  .'  rw  xiir.  k?  v»!.ivjm*. 
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■  C*.   'Uv. -^    -y  A      VVo-*.    'j-i'.    "vjiut-.    It    uvi;? 
;  .^i^:*.-.'.      -I'll  ;•:  «*!»»  i'Ai  y '.'•.»  u'.nr-.  At-*  i  ,:'.'.'.:   'T  Ji*:!*. 
ur,    4*--    ■••«   y.»r    vv*    •.••»:t.c;U»»fl    if.    '.•■.i'>^  'JT   **  »«;**!   "»* 
•i/^j*  v-.r  •/   '       /?.»•••   I  .1*5 .•»    •!»»?•.?-»:?  *;»".i:  ii»?  f  I'a     J 

-»*-fr  it/  *•„■;  »tti  fy«rt  V.:*.  v.'.'.  '.iV:  .'^V^l- .'.  >?  '.C 
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With  lL/./:i;  /ii4iicU  r  iiri.'l  b^  tMuil/.  ^ 


h:izz.zmi  U!  -«rj:-:-j-  sr;  uul  iHffcmt*  aa  black  ai 
ijiT,.  Hi  iTJiij  a  inv  Hi*Mniv»tL  iti9»:«c<iing  at 
lijtf  :  Hi  B-jriiic-  c  L--  ws.  T'iiuii  -t^h  &?w  buhed 
zzi  r.u-  ^-jiies  rr-  r-  txi?  jui*-  BLTH^ry  now  and 
LLtL-  :uasi^e  c  tii  s:os  ivhl  Iirimiisic  hcrst  fron 
Lu  lujuji  £.'-  -iecL-i-ioin;:  Tf-jr*  urKSiai/  ersolfed 
i:  iL'  «a.  ^':  ::sx.  sicaijnr -tm;;  r».'KO«ir>&«f  from 
i.'i'j:u::L:  ti:  -n-^c-  ivuri.  am  [nii»ir-iai:f!j  adcending 
- -,T7rrj   tt .  S.T-  ircr  nrS"   ly  iiiuir  juuaws*  IhOTering 

Zii-  L.---=7iir  "iTTS  n  onnuUmr  gnwitt*:!  oi^er  our 
liCi-J.  -^Aij-u;  ::i  Ut-  v:iu»**  if  -iii*  :&£i-^boriiig 
Ii.  ■«— "w-'M.  £j.  EiiAiiiii;  til?  uniH'.  V  Ja  "x^ry  fban- 
i.i\:d:  Vr  Ti^.  t'.i.  ipjf^nitij't  n  iriroracts :  it 
t?--:ij;*  a  Xj.-~^:  Lr  t*.' I  i-jiivs  It'  ji«iT^3  were 
■:'--!•.  z:  t_:  -:i-Ti:d  rrai-iw-  ▼»«?«  -iinrrr-^  down 
■:■•  r.  -J.  7l-  v..:i  D  tif  nTTuni*»  :£  -jn  fc^zie,  it 
rTA*;-iili-  .••■I'-uir  A  iut;:  ^  lur^n*  iLU*  wEzri  eTcrr 
LiaErir.-  ::.?T*jaii::c  si   i::i*niif.;. 

-L/.-  -i-i-::  «i  _.'-■;.  tui  iiiik*  of  lai*  zaie  was 
£'1Zli'.vm:^  ~  iLiii  3:-'-itr  irtiij^  ii*.:iirL  lsjI  r^t  ereiy 
::.':air::-  :  f--'i-i  n  tts::  'T^mi^ir  mil  fcronger, 
r.l  :  ir.-n*-'a».-i  ii  su*i  ai  iv/'irviiiimia^r  ri-^r.  utat 
lit*   Fpiv*i;rc^-  ■•fi'Trt    i:    tin   iiTixuin.  -^lu:**.  In,  closest 

T;i'   '".ui.iii;^   rr^.ii  ii  riiii*T  ly  ia  iTssisass  that 

Tii-    iiij^i«-  n-in   iifr-jitirt  rjiiiH£»i  i*:«i  tliexr 
«uir.'T.    avA    IV    Ji^nr   u'^ii*ifL  ti   jr:    rtsuiw. 

T;i'  !;••.; 5*L'  iv  tiiv  unn  uui  )H.*;«:]xuf  Irs^  better 
111*11  J  Ti,  -iiiii;  "-.o**.-.-..   T;iiii:r  I  «ii.TV4r    ir  ^oia^es 


lU'.-  x:a'  i^".-t»^  iiixnur  -fvtiiii:  ir:nL  aie  PooC 
"'.«-  ii.n  ill.  =i»- !  lU'.  ■'-lurunr.  'F'lr^  aiaeJv  con- 
■■•'■•■i  i.-*inr.  lUii'--  siiiL  I  iwixc  "=!«  JKC  *:— i^eaceiid. 
.•^  T'*  liiL  -^i  t  miiL  rrrtHL  iriK^iumif-i-  S;a«  some 
uiiiii  luiL  lahiix.  uiiL  I  uuni^L  iiuik  -k:  w«  if  aor 
u-MU'ur  ii;it  liiiiM^'iu*!  u  nr;  iitac  ^^z^es  I  got 
:it'    ■'■'irui,  I  imiiit  iiin.  xiiin..^:r«ii  :  but  a 


nr.L 


iui-*i. 


-iiiULi'!!  tniuL  II  iht  ^-.inxiu^  Bi\Lk,pHmEL  :c  13^bt  lll»- 
■:if.—.'L  iix  riiniii-diiai"*  furic  7.:  m*.  T^  air  was 
illft  T-iti  I1l^silt-'  n  ii]  u;?K:r*nd-iiis  —  -JTAacbe*  of 
:-'.vs*  im;»!  i^T.-iiv^N  ir>iui:s.  uxiL  ul.  «:ir&  :c  :a'?Tablef, 
vm':i  T»'!'^   II— ""I   iiinur  v-izL  Jii:r~'.L.':ue  «^«\L 

Suu:i'ai"*  t  "ru'iii-  'siiri:!L  vi*  itiz^  *«rB:-i:iie  a 
iir-ll  :u*'iijrf|  n ;  iit'ii— „  i/r  I  i-«iii:":i^£  -o  s««  the 
viiiu'.  l»'ll^^1  r-fiin;  luiiiiij:  u:im  xis  Ti/*  .jtoIs  had 
nr^i    nt'ri    -.-.irHi^i.  ir.  luii.  iiiirci»«B  ijLli  covered 

:ri.'  rf'ji:t;i-iii^  i;  iii;rf  :niT«a)icrL!:ut :  wLJ^  the 
r;iir:ic  :»:'  T.i«i  vu«i  hii;.  uji"  :ri«2i2c  :c  tie  thnn- 
:i-?  iiiiiLi'  ii:  L  ll•a:•.-<]^  ruin.::  *jn:i  w  irc^klled  the 

I  liL -t  :i;-:  i  "•*.:";  :itu  -^•.■■:iJt^:T.':c  :c  w^ju  after- 
-VL--?  r-ijsTi:-^'",  r.:.  "  vi;.:.-.  n  ■>»■. J:'  >:r5«:vsi:ng  the 
iu....:7  T-:i  iL-  ■;-..-.«.i;  M:7  I  rrrv  z'clxi  before 
Tt   :j.J!»-.'i  TJii   rruT   i.i»*  ninrn.  i.ti  r^^-rsei  its  em- 

'••'-._' 1  I'-n  «t:Liii  .'..:;£  :.TJ!»  .;  irav-i.  W*ben  we 
-b:  if.ci-L  -..l:?.  ii'.i-ci  '^*i  *.'..r-.>  -^.c:  a  rove  were 
i-^^r;-  i.:t  i^.-l  ^s:-  srx-:'..-.-;;  ir  i  Arjillir^.  we 
■w^Tr  I.  ::»^7irL.:.-i  ■...•;-:..•::.  jj:.i  »^tre  enabled 
V.  rr^^-!^  :::.•  i -.:-*.:.:*  V;  ::.;  :r:tr».:iaag«  of 
:>*v:^-i-j  II.  i  :V.  ..i^  7.-  >  i*r  :>.-•  5»;in  i*  of  our 
-.v:.'i...y^^  iz.i  :'.c.'.r.:...-.;Ar,^  .v-.r  ibc-^hts  br 
•w..-i«.  ifirT  -^it  .1  trrc *^.r.r^i  ..  7  >;  wh^a  we  had 
i'.r  •.'*  Ii?:  1.:'::j-  :.:•.::  rTsxxv  ;•*&«*'.:.  wjl*  a  comfort 
w.'.j-.':.  T.ria  <: at  r  .-<:  <xy.n-«^  r:jf  rtv'ef  to  poor 
M.-«.  Sr-ter  c^:  i:.ATt  '^x-r  :vAr.-.vvA-.  :Vr  now  she 
':',,. i  i.6ir  ctTKl:'  ft*cjx.  ar..;  ".^^tcr.  to  her  own 

•  17.*  Jjjrd  t>T»*errr  -.»]"  *S**  t*\/..i;m«>ti:  '•  bnt 
ih'iM  Ia  avfuL    I  th^  die  with  trigh:.     Ii  1  had  ner- 
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cr  left  Aberdeen,  1  shouM  never  have  —  Gracioan 
powers!  what's  ithat?  We  shall  all  be  swallowed 
upl'' 

At  this  moment  there  was  a  report,  and  then  a 
polling  craah  over  our  beads,  which  made  the  earth 
shake  beneath  us. 

**  That  *a  the  house  gone,"  «aid  Mr.  Gordon,  qui- 
etly.   *'  I  expected  it  would  not  hold  up  long.*' 

This  was  followed  by  a  wail  amon;^  the  nefp^ssea^ 
and  a  young  girl  rOf»e  up,  exclaiming,  **  Eh,  me 
Gad  !  1  lef  nie  pickaninny  sleep  ;  warra  I  do  now  ? 
Tan  away  der,  — tan  away  ;  let  me  go  fetch  him/* 

"  Chough-body  !  "  replied  an  old  woman  ;  **  you 
is  mfid  ;  yoti  lei' you  senses  wid  you  pickaninny  too. 
Tan  till.  Garramighty  take  care  ob  pickaninny  now, 
—  noboriy  else  can." 

This,  however,  did  not  seem  to  afford  much  com- 
ibrt  to  the  poor  girl,  who  did  nothing  but  sit  and 
wail. 

My  mind  had  hitherto  been  so  occupied,  that  I 
had  not  time  to  take  in  the  peculiarities  of  the 
st^ene  by  which  we  were  surrounded.  Immured  in 
a  larf»e^  dark  vault,  lit  only  by  the  feeble  rays  of  two 
C4indfes,  <md  a  lamp  wliich  hung  from  the  ceiling, 
there  was  just  suthcient  light  to  give  everjihing, 
except  those  within  the  radius  of  these  lights,  a  gro- 
tesque or  diabolical  aspect.  The  negroes  in  the 
distance,  most  of  whom  were  huddled  on  the  floor, 
appeared  the  very  pepsoniltcation  of  spirit*  of  dark* 
nesa  awaiting  their  condemnation ;  one  old  negro, 
tall  and  spectral,  n\  the  background,  hooking  like  a 
malevolent  demon  gloating  over  their  fall. 

During  more  than  an  hour,  we  remained  m  a  state 
of  incertitude  as  to  what  was  goin^  on  above  us ; 
all  we  kuew  was  that  the  noise  of  the  storm  had 
§ensibly  diminished ,  At  last,  I  could  hold  out  no 
longer,  and  mounting  the  ladder,  I  endeavored  to 
open  the  trap,  that  I  might  see  what  was  the  state 
of  things  above  ground.  I  undid  the  latch,  and  es- 
Bayed  to  lift  up  the  door ;  but  mv  strength  was  not 
$uificient  to  litl  it.  I  c-alled  up  Mr.  Gordon  and  one 
of  the  negroes  ;  but  our  united  strength  failed  to 
move  it ;  and  at  lost,  aft^r  repeated  eftbrts,  we  were 
fain  to  give  over,  for  it  became  clear  that  the  ruins 
of  tlio  huu-ne  had  fallen  over  us,  and,  till  aj?sLstance 
could  be  obtained  from  above,  we  were  prisoners. 
OtfT  position  was  by  no  means  an  enviable  one,  for 
we  had  no  idea  when,  even  if  ever,  we  should  be 
released,  and  our  stock  of  food  was  verj'  scanty. 
But  this  was  not  the  worst  evil  we  had  to  encoun- 
ter, for  j>resently,  as  we  sat,  a  low,  mysterious  rum- 
bling came  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth.  A  few 
minutes  elapsed,  and  then  the  noise  increased  — 
reached  us  —  the  earth  rose  under  our  feet  —  the 
whole  edifice  reeled  —  the  walls  cracked  —  and  the 
ladder  lemhng  to  the  trap  split  into  fragments,  and 
fell  among  the  negroesi,  wh«5se  wil<l  and  despairing 
cries  rent  the  vault*  It  was  a  moment  of  mtense 
agony.  We  all  stood  transfixed  with  awe,  tor  we 
expected  nothing  less  than  that  the  earth  was  about 
to  open  and  swauow  us  up. 

No  sooner  had  the  tiarthquake  passed,  than  a  new 
danger  menaced  us.  Through  one  of  the  cracks  in 
the  wall  water  was  flowing  nipidly,  and  the  floor  of 
thu  vault  was  already  covered  some  inches  deep. 
At  finit,  neither  Mrs.  Seuter  nor  the  negroe« seamed 
to  compi*ehend  this ;  but  as  the  water  rapidly  in- 
creased,  Mrs.  Seuter  became  alive  to  her  peril 

"  Why,"  *hc  ex"  hiiraed,  starting  op,  **  we  shall  all 
be  drowned  !  —  Is  there  no  means  of  escape  ?  Can 
ytMi  think  of  no  way  of  extricating  us  ?  **  she  asked 
of  me. 


"None  whatever,"  I  replied.  **We  are  in  the 
hands  of  God ;  He  alone  can  help  t»,  If  it  i»  His 

good  pleasure." 

The  old  lady's  countenance  became  ashy  pale, 
and  then  she  threw  up  her  arms,  and  shrieted : 
"  I  can't  die  —  I  won't  dio  I  Will  nobody  save  me  ? 
I 'II  give  anything.  —  111  buy  your  freedom,  and 
make  you  rich,"  she  continued^  turning  to  the 
negroes. 

"  Ess,  ma'am,  we  save  you  if  we  can  ;  we  no  let 
buckra  la^liea  die  if  we  help  it ;  but  negger  life  as 
good  aa  anybotly's,  an»l  bum-bye,  when  do  water 
come  olier  de  hea<l,  we  no  help  ourst'lves :  we  all 
be  like  den,  — ^  we  all  be  irce,  and  rich  too,  dc  Lonl 
be  praise ! " 

As  the  water  rose,  it  was  quite  a  ittudy  to  wateh 
the  faces  of  those  about  me,  particularly  of  UiC  ne- 
groes. The  gradual  transition  from  anxiety  to  fear, 
and  from  that  to  tlie  wildest  despair,  would  have 
been  ludicrous  in  the  extreme,  hail  not  our  aituaiion 
been  so  appalling. 

While  all  around  were  crj*ing  and  wailing,  how- 
ever, ^lary  and  Grace  were  penbctly  quiet.  Their 
courage  did  not  fall  them  for  an  instant,  though  the 
water  had  now  reached  al>ove  their  knees.  In  the 
faces  of  these  two  girls  might  be  reail  that  uncom- 
plaining patience,  that  high  and  enduring  fortitude, 
which  13  a  special  characteristic  of  Anglo-tropical 
women.  The  contrast  between  their  calmness  and 
the  wild  despair  of  Mrs.  Seuter  and  the  negroes  was 
very  noticeable.  It  was  a  time  to  try  the  courage  of 
any  one.  Mr,  Gonion  I  knew  wasnot  wantiiig  in 
courage,  but  his  Ibrtitude  seemed  to  have  forsaken 
him.  His  looks  were  wild  ;  the  rauseles  of  his  mouth 
twitched  and  quivered,  and  now  and  then  he  mut- 
tered something  that  I  could  not  hear. 

Inch  by  inch  the  water  rose  imtil  it  reached  my 
waistcoat  One  by  one  the  buttons  disappeared,  as 
each  minute  our  enemv  gained  upon  us.  Still  I  was 
loath  to  relinquish  all  hope.  Ikleantime,  not  a  word 
had  been  uttered  nor  an  exclamation  made  hy  Mr. 
Gordon  or  his  daughters.  Mrs,  Seuter  had  cctised 
her  cries,  for  she  ha^l  persuaded  a  tall  negro  to  hoist 
her  upon  his  shoulders »  where  she  sat  grasping  one 
of  the  candles  with  great  satisfaction.  She  was  in  a 
fool's  paradi.se,  for  she  did  not  remember  that  the  in- 
stinct of  life  was  as  strong  in  the  negro  as  in  herself, 
and  that  the  moment  the  water  rose  high  enough 
to  endanger  the  life  of  the  negro,  he  would  in  all 
probability  leave  her  to  her  fate.  No,  there  was  no 
help  or  escape  for  us,  and  all  we  could  do  w^^  ealmly 
t*"j  wait  the  approach  of  that  death  which  was  slowly 
creeping  upon  us.  A  moment  of  more  awtul  mi^- 
pense  could  not  be  contemplated,  I  have  been 
through  many  perils,  but  never  anything  Itkc  tlu'ji, 
A  man  may  be  brave  when  his  blood  is  hut,  and 
the  tide  of  battle  carries  him  on  ;  but  to  stand  still 
and  see  the  grim  de^stroyer  coming  nearer  and 
nearer,  minute  by  minute,  and  inch  by  inch,  re- 
quires a  very  diflerent  sort  of  courage. 

The  water  had  by  this  time  reached  almost  to 
our  shoulders,  and  I  felt  my  fortitude  giving  way ;  I 
wanted  to  call  aloud,  to  shriek  for  help ;  thci«  was 
something  so  horrible  in  the  idea  of  Ixmuc  thus 
drowned,  like  rata  in  a  cellar,  that  I  recoiled  from 
it.  All  this  takes  little  time  to  describe  ;  but  the 
rise  of  the  water  was  so  slow,  tliat  more  than  half  an 
hour  had  clafjsed  since  it  first  entered  the  vault.  And 
now  asain  came  the  rumbling  otHhe  earthquake,  and 
the  sickening  sensation  of  its  shoclc ;  the  place  shook, 
the  water  was  agitated,  and  partially  subsided.  For 
a  time  I  could  not  believe  my  eyes ;  1  ejcpected  to  see 
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it  ri«?  ojjRin  ;  but  I  wat«.'ho<l  it  closolv,  antl  found,  to 
my  ffn^at  j<iy,  tliat  it  wa«  rapitlly  diininishinff.  It 
wjiM  ci'rtjiiiily  a  moment  of  intomie  relief,  thougli  our 
flanker  wjw  not  all  over.  We  were  savetl  from  im- 
miMliate  «leath  ;  but  how  were  we  to  be  extricated 
fii>m  our  livinj;  tou»b  ?  how  were  we  to  make  our 
Nituation  known  toothers? 

For  wveral  liours  we  n»maine<i  in  this  vtatc, — 
j)art  of  the  time  witli  tlie  additional  horror  of  dark- 
ne^H,  fur  ttie  IJtvlitM  had  burned  out,  and  we  had  no 
otlierH  to  replace  tluMU.  I  can't  tell  if  I  or  any  one 
else  Hle])(,  but.  1  know  that  at>er  a  time  wc  all  ap- 
pennMl  in  a  state  of  stujuir,  tor  not  a  wonl  was 
uttered.  At  one  tin»e,  I  tanciiHl  my  senses  were 
lejivin^r  nie,  tor  my  bniin  was  filled'with  strange, 
unearthly  visions.  From  this  I  was  suddenly 
aroused  Vv  tlie  nuwt  apiiallinp  shrieks. 

"  Wluit'is  it  ?"  asked  I.    ••  What  is  the  matter?" 

'*  The  water  (H)niin};  in  again !  Don't  you  hear 
it  ?  "  eried  Mrs.  Seuter. 

1  listenetl.  There  was  a  noise  certainly',  but  it 
tlid  not  apjHMir  to  l)e  that  of  water;  then  it  ceased. 
I  telt  alMMit  me;  but  my  senses  were  so  numbed, 
that  I  eould  not  tell  if  the  water  was  rising  or  fall- 
in^;,  or,  indeed,  if  there  was  any  water  at  all.  I 
listened  a^ain,  and  most  certainly  there  were 
sounds,  and  that  they  came  from  alx)ve  was  unmis- 
takable. At  first  they  were  indistinct,  but  e^ich 
momi'nt  they  l)ecame  plainer,  and  at  last  I  couM 
distinguish  the  blows  of  picks,  then  the  noise  of 
Hhovels,  and  thew  at  last  were  mingUnl  with  the 
shouts  of  human  voices.  Help  was  truly  at  hand. 
The  sense  of  n^prieve  from  such  a  situation  was 
more  than  the.  most  stoical  couhl  have  lx>rne  with 
inditfenMHHs  and  we  all  joined  in  the  shouts  of  the 
nej^roes  to  tlieir  comracfes  alwve.  A  few  minutes 
aller  this,  to  our  inexpn»ssible  delijjht,  the  trap 
0]M'ned,  and  a  gleam  of  sunlight  burst  m  upon  us. 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  depict  our  feeling  or  the 
wiM  joy  of  the  negroes  both  alx>ve  and  below; 
nor  sl'ial'l  I  be  able  U)  give  any  correct  notion  of  the 
manner  in  which  Mrs.  Seuter  conducted  herself,  so 
frantic  was  lier  joy.  I  only  know  that  Mr.  Gor- 
don and  his  two  daughters  embraced  me  in  their 
excitement,  and  that  I  thought  the  latter  experience 
very  agreeable. 

Our  fmal  deliverance  was  delayed  for  some  time 
for  the  want  of  a  hwldcr.  While  one  was  being 
procured,  the  negroes  and  people  above  were  very 
anxious  to  know  if  we  were  all  safe. 

**  Dar  Massa  Gordon,"  said  one. 

"  And  dar  Misse  Grace  and  Mary,"  exclaimed 
another. 

"  And  de  leetle  buckra,  Massa  Onzon  "  (the  near- 
est aj)proximation  to  Spunyarn  a  negro  could 
make),  "  he  all  right  too." 

"  ^le  i)ickaninny,  me  pickaninny ! "  cried  the  poor 
youn«j  mother  fn)m  below. 

"  Ah,  Psyche,"  answered  a  man's  voice  from  the 
trap,  "  you  Ls  bad  girl.  You  lef  your  child  in  de 
beu,  and  you  tink  nothing  ob  him,  but  nm  way  and 
take  care  ob  yourself;  but  he  all  right,  tank  (to<1." 

It  is  singular,  but  nevertheless  true,  that  amidst 
the  wreck  of  the  negro-village  the  child  was  found 
unhurt,  and,  a  few  minutes  after  we  reached  the 
ground,  was  in  the  anns  of  its  mother. 

The  first  thing  we  did  on  arriving  at  the  surface 
was  to  look  roimd  and  see  tlie  devastation  which  the 
hurricane  had  produced. 

The  scene  of  destruction  which  our  eyes  fell  upon 
was  something  which  baffles  description.  The  whole 
face  of  the  country  was,  as  it  were,  changed.    It 


looked  as  though  a  burning  blaat  had  traversed  the 
island,  for  where  yesterday  everjthing  was  greei 
and  luxuriant,  all  was  now  bare  an<l  black.  So  mjB*- 
vellous  a  transformation  in  so  short  a  time  I  had 
never  seen ;  vegetation,  human  habitations,  and  ani- 
mal life  had  all  vanished. 

Paradise  itself  was  a  mass  of  ruins,  and  the  sngv- 
works  were  greatly  damaj^d ;  but  Mr.  Grordon  bon 
his  loss  with  great  equanimity. 

Our  rescue  was  due  to  a  party  of  hands  employed 
at  a  cove  about  a  mile  and  a  half  distant  from  the 
house,  where  Mr.  Gordon  had  a  landing-place,  and 
who,  although  they  had  been  exposed  to  the  M 
fur\'  of  the  gale,  escaped  uninjure<i,  and  at  daybreak 
started  to  look  after  the  safety  of  their  master.  We 
were  immured  in  the  vault  for  more  than  twenty- 
four  hours,  —  the  longest  day  and  night,  by  far,  that 
I  can  remember. 


LOTTA  SCHMIDT. 

BY  AXTHOXY  TROLLOPE. 

As  all  the  world  knows,  tlie  old  fortifications  of 
Vienna  have  been  pulled  down,  —  the  ibrtificatioDS 
which  used  to  surround  the  centre  or  kernel  of  the 
city ;  and  the  vast  spaces  thus  thrown  open  and  forming 
a  broad  ring  in  the  middle  of  the  town  have  not  as 
vet  been  completely  filled  up  with  those  new  build- 
ings and  gardens  which  are  to  be  there,  and  wlueh, 
when  there,  will  join  the  outside  city  and  the  inside 
city  together,  so  as  to  make  them  into  one  homoge- 
neous whole.  The  work,  however,  is  going  on,  and  if 
the  war  which  has  come  does  not  swidlow  everything 
appertaining  to  Austria  into  its  maw,  the  ugly  rem- 
nant«i  of  destruction  will  be  soon  carted  away,  and  the 
old  glacis  will  be  made  bright  with  broad  pavements 
and  gilded  railing,  and  well-built,  lofly  mansions  and 
ganlens  beautiful  witli  shrubs,  —  and  l)eautiful  with 
turf  also,  if  Austrian  patience  can  make  turf  grow 
beneath  Austrian  sky.  But  if  the  war  that  hai 
now  begun  to  rage  is  allowed  to  have  its  way,  as 
most  men  think  that  it  will,  it  does  not  require  any 
wonderful  prophet  to  foretell  that  Vienna  will  re- 
main ugly,  nn(l  that  the  dust  of  the  brickbats  will 
not  be  made  altogether  to  disappear  for  another  half- 
century. 

No  sound  of  coming  war  had  as  yet  been  heard  in 
Vienna  in  the  days,  not  yet  twelve  months  sincre,  to 
which  this  story  refers.  t)n  an  evening  of  Septem- 
ber, when  there  was  still  something  left  of  daylight  at 
eight  o'clock,  two  girls  were  walking  together  m  the 
Burgplatz,  or  large  open  space  which  lies  between 
the  city  palace  of  the  Kmperor  and  the  gate  which 
passes  thence  from  the  old  town  out  to  the  new  town. 
Here  at  present  stand  two  bronze  equestrian  statues, 
one  of  the  Archduke  Charles,  and  the  other  of 
Prince  Eugene.  And  they  were  standing  there  also, 
both  of  them,  when  these  two  girls  were  walking 
round  them  ;  but  that  of  the  Prince  had  not  as  yet 
been  uncovered  for  the  public. 

There  was  coming  a  great  gala-<lay  in  the  city. 
Emperors  and  empresses,  archdukes  and  grand- 
dukes,  with  their  arch-duchesses  and  grand-duch- 
esses, and  princes  and  ministers,  were  to  be  thei«, 
and  the  new  statue  of  Prince  Eugene  was  to  be 
submitted  to  the  art  critics  of  the  worhl.  There 
was  very  much  thought  at  Vienna  of  tlie  statue  in 
those  days.  Well ;  since  that  the  statue  has  been 
submitted  to  the  art  critics,  and  henceforward  it  will 
be  thought  of  as  little  as  any  other  huge  bronze  fig^ 
ure  of  a  prince  on  horseback.  A  very  ponderona 
prince  is  poised  in  an  impossible  position,  on   an 
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enormous  dray-horse.  But  yet  the  thing  is  grand, 
and  Vienna  is  so  far  a  finer  city  in  that  it  poaseeses 
the  new  ei|iiestnan  statue  of  Pnnce  Eugene. 

*♦  111  ere  will  bo  such  a  crowd,  Lotta^''  said  the 
eUlcr  of  the  two  girls,  **  that  I  will  not  attcnipt  lu 
Besides,  we  shail  have  plenty  of  time  for  seeing  it 
alUrwiinU." 

*''  O  yeg,"  said  the  youn^r  girl,  whose  name  was 
Lotta  iSohmidt;  **  of  eoursc}  we  shall  all  have  enough 
of  the  old  Priuce  for  the  rc^t  of  our  lives ;  but  1 
should  like  to  see  the  grand  people  sitting  up  there 
on  tJie  lynches;  and  there  will  bo  somethinof  nice  in 
seeing  the  canopy  drawn  up.  1  think  I  Rhall  come. 
Herr  Crippcl  ha.s  said  that  he  would  bring  me,  and 
get  me  a  place/' 

*"  I  thou<p;ht,  Lotta,  you  had  determined  to  hate 
nothing  mure  to  say  to  Herr  CrlppoL" 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  that.  I  like 
Herr  CrJppel  very  much,  and  be  plays  beautifully. 
Surely  a  girl  may  know  a  man  old  enough  to  be  her 
father  without  having  him  thrown  in  her  teeth  as 
her  lover." 

"  Not  when  the  man  old  enough  to  lie  her  father 
has  asked  her  to  be  his  wife  twenty  times,  as  Herr 
Crippel  ha^  ai?kod  you.  Herr  Crip|>el  would  not 
eive  up  his  holiday  afternoon  to  you  if  he  thought 
It  was  tA}  he  for  nothing/* 

**  There  I  think  you  are  wrong,  Marie,  I  believe 
Herr  Crippel  likes  to  have  me  with  him  simply  be- 
cause every  gentleman  likes  to  have  a  lady  on  such 
a  day  as  that.  Of  eourse  it  is  better  than  being 
alone*  I  don't  suppose  he  will  say  a  word  to  mo  ex- 
cept to  t<?ll  me  who  the  people  are,  and  to  give  me 
a  glass  of  beer  when  it  is  over/' 

It  may  Imj  as  well  to  explain  at  once,  before  we 
go  any  iurther,  that  Herr  Cripftel  was  a  player  on 
die  violin,  and  that  be  led  the  mnsicians  m  the  or- 
chestra ol*  the  great  beer-hall  in  the  Volksgarten. 
Let  it  not  be  thought  that  because  Herr  Crippel  ex- 
ercised his  art  in  a  beer-hall  th erf ^ fore  he  was  a  mu* 
eician  of  no  account.  No  one  wilt  think  so  who  has 
once  gone  to  a  Vienna  beer-hall,  and  listened  to 
■Juch  muwic  as  is  there  provided  for  the  viaitora. 

The  two  girls,  Marie  Weber  and  Ix)tta  Schmidt, 
belonged  to  an  establishment  in  which  gloves  were 
sold  in  the  Graben,  and  now,  having  completed 
their  work  for  the  day,  —  and  indeed  their  work  tor 
the  week,  for  it  was  baturday  evening,  —  had  come 
out  for  such  recreation  as  the  evening  might  aUbrd 
them. 

And  on  behalf  of  these  two  girls,  as  to  one  of 
whom  at  least  1  am  much  interested,  I  must  beg  my 
English  readers  to  remember  that  manners  and  ca*^ 
toms  differ  much  in  Vienna  from  those  which  pre- 
vail in  London*  \Vei*e  I  to  tell  of  two  Ijondon  shop- 
girls going  out  ittto  the  streets  ailer  their  day's  work 
to  see  what  friends  and  what  amtisement  the  fortune 
of  the  evening  might  send  them,  1  shouhl  be  gu]> 
posed  to  be  speaking  of  young  women  as  to  whom  it 
would  be  better  that  I  should  In*  silent;  but  these 
girls  in  Vienna  were  doing  simply  that  which  all 
their  triends  would  expect  and  wish  them  to  do. 
That  they  should  have  some  amuBement  to  soften 
the  rigors  of  long  days  of  work  was  recognized  to  be 
necessary  ;  and  mmic,  lK!er,  dancing,  with  the  con- 
versation of  young  men,  are  thought  in  Vienna  to 
be  thi?  natural  amui^ements  of  young  womeni  and  in 
Vienna  are  believed  to  be  imiocent. 

The  Viennese  girls  are  almost  always  attractive 
in  their  appearance,  without  often  coming  up  to  our 
Ena;liBh  ideas  of  prettinesa.  Sometimes  thev  do 
fully  come  up  to  the  English  idea  of  beauty-     ^They 


are  generally  dark,  tall,  light  in  figure,  with  bright 
ey^s,  which  are  however  very  unlike  the  bright  eyea 
of  ftalVt  and  which  constantly  remind  the  traveller 
that  his  feet  are  carrying  him  eastward  in  Europ*j. 
But  perhaps  the  peculiar  characteristic  in  their  faces 
which  most  strikes  a  stranger  is  a  certain  look  of 
almost  fierce  intlepndence,  as  though  they  had  rec- 
tignized  the  necessity,  and  also  acquired  the  |K)wer 
of  standing  alone,  and  of  protecting  tliem,^elves,  I 
know  no  young  women  by  whom  the  assi?itance  of  a 
man*8  arm  seems  to  be  so  seldom  required  a«  the 
young  women  of  Vienna*  They  almost  invariably 
dress  well,  generally  preferring  blacJc,  or  colors  that 
are  very  dark ;  and  they  wear  hats  that  am  I  Im?- 
lieve  of  Hungarian  origin,  very  graceful  in  fi>rm,but 
which  are  peculiarly  calculated  to  add  something  to 
that  assumed  savageness  of  independence  of  which  I 
have  spoken. 

Both  the  girls  who  were  walking  in  the  Burg- 
plntz  were  oi  the  kind  that  I  have  attempted  to  ile- 
scinljc.  Marie  Weber  was  older,  and  not  #o  tall,  and 
less  attractive  than  her  friend  ;  but  as  her  lot  in  life 
wiis  6xed,  and  as  she  was  engaged  to  marry  a  cutter 
of  diamonds,  I  will  not  endeavor  to  interest  the 
reader  specially  in  her  personal  appearance.  Lotta 
Schmidt  was  essentially  a  Viennese  pretty  girl  of  the 
special  Viennese  t^'pe.  She  was  tall  anti  slender^ 
but  still  had  none  of  that  appearance  of  feminine 
weakness  which  is  so  common  among  us  with  girl» 
who  are  tall  and  slim.  She  walked  as  though  she 
had  plenty  both  of  strength  and  courage  for  afl  pur- 
poses of  life  without  the  assistance  of  any  extraneous 
aid.  Her  hair  was  jet  black,  nml  very  plentiful,  and 
was  worn  in  long  curls  which  were  brouirht  rtnmd 
from  the  back  of  her  head  over  her  slionlder?.  Her 
eyes  were  blue,  —  dark  bine, —and  were  clear  and 
deep  r.ithcr  than  bright.  Her  nose  was  well  forme«l, 
but  somewhat  prominent,  and  made  you  think  at  the 
first  glance  of  the  tribes  of  Israel.  But  yet  no  ob- 
server of  the  ph\'siognomy  of  races  would  believe  for 
half  a  moment  that  Lotta  Schmidt  was  a  Jewess. 
Indeed,  the  type  of  form  which  I  am  endeavoring  to 
describe  is  in  truth  as  far  removed  from  the  Jcivish 
type  as  it  is  from  the  Italian ;  and  it  has  no  connec- 
tion whatever  with  that  which  we  ordinarily  con- 
ceive to  be  the  Genuan  type. 

But,  overriding  everything  in  her  persona!  ap- 
pearance, in  her  form,  countenance,  an? I  gait,  wa» 
that  singular  fierceness  of  independence,  as  though 
she  were  constantly  asserting  that  she  would  never 
submit  herself  to  the  inconvenience  of  feminine  soft- 
ness. And  yet  Lotta  Schmidt  was  a  simple  girl, 
with  a  girFs  heart,  looking  forward  to  find  ail  that 
she  was  to  have  of  human  happiness  in  the  love  of 
some  man,  and  expecting  and  hoping  to  do  her  duty 
in  life  as  a  married  woman  and  the  mother  of  a  fiim- 
ily.  Nor  would  she  have  been  at  all  coy  in  saying 
Its  much  had  the  subject  of  her  life's  prospects  be- 
come matter  of  conversation  in  any  company ;  no 
more  than  one  lad  would  be  coy  in  saying  that  he 
hoped  to  be  a  doctor,  or  another  m  declaring  a  wish 
for  the  army. 

When  the  two  girls  had  walked  twice  round  the 
hoarding  within  which  stood  all  those  tons  of  bromce 
which  were  intended  to  represent  Prince  Eugene, 
they  crossed  over  the  centre  of  the  Burgplatx, 
p.iS3cd  under  the  other  equestrian  statue,  and  came 
to  the  gate  leading  into  the  Volksgarten,  There, 
juit  at  the  entrance,  they  were  overtaken  bv  a  man 
with  a  fiddle^ase  under  his  arm,  who  raiseil  his 
hat  to  them  and  then  ahook  handa  with  both  of 
them. 
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"  Lad'u's,'*  he  paid,  "  are  you  coming  in  to  hear  a 
little  music  ?     Wc  will  do  our  best." 

"  Ilerr  Crippel  always  does  well/'  said  Marie 
Welwr.  "  Tlu're  is  never  any  doubt  when  one 
comes  to  hear  him." 

"  Marie,  why  do  vou  flatter  him  ?  "  said  Ixitta. 

"  I  do  not  say  hafr  to  his  face  that  you  said  just 
now  behind  his  back,"  said  Marie. 

"  And  what  did  she  say  of  me  behind  my  back  ?  " 
said  Ilerr  Crippel.  He  smiled  as  he  asked  the 
question,  or  attempted  to  smile,  but  it  was  easy  to 
see  that  he  was  much  in  earnest.  He  blushed  up  to 
his  eyes,  and  tliere  was  a  slight  trembling  motion  in 
his  hands  as  he  stood  with  one  of  them  pressed 
upon  the  other. 

As  Marie  did  not  answer  at  the  moment,  Lotta 
replied  for  her. 

"  I  will  tell  you  whjit  I  said  behind  your  back.  I 
said  that  Ilerr  Crippel  had  the  firmest  hand  upon  a 
bow,  and  the  surest  fingers  among  the  strings  in  all 
Vienna  —  when  his  mind  was  not  wool-gathering. 
IMarie,  is  not  that  true  ?  " 

"I  do  not  remember  anything  about  the  wool- 
gathering," said  ]\Iaric. 

"I  hope  I  shall  not  be  wool-gathering  to-night; 
but  I  shall  doubtless;  —  I  shall  doubtless, —  for  I 
shall  be  thinking  of  vour  judgment.  Shall  I  get 
you  seats  at  once  ?  ^here ;  you  are  just  before  me. 
You  see  I  am  not  coward  enough  to  fly  from  my 
critics.**  And  he  placed  them  to  sit  at  a  little  mar- 
ble table,  not  far  from  the  front  of  the  low  orchestra 
in  the  foremost  place  in  which  he  would  have  to 
take  his  stand. 

"Many  thanks,  Herr  Crippel,"  said  Lotta.  "I 
will  make  sure  of  a  third  chair,  as  a  friend  is  com- 
ing. 

**  O,  a  friend  ! "  s^d  he  ;  and  he  looked  sad,  and 
all  his  sprightliness  was  gone. 

"  Marie's  friend,"  said  Lotta,  laughing.  "  Do  you 
not  know  Carl  Stobel  ?  " 

Then  the  musician  became  bright  and  happy 
agam.  **  I  would  have  got  two  more  chairs  if  you 
would  have  let  me  ;  one  for  the  fii-aulein's  sake,  and 
one  for  his  own.  And  I  will  come  down  presently, 
and  you  shall  present  me,  if  you  will  be  so  very  kind." 

lilarie  Weber  smiled  and  thanked  him,  and  de- 
clared that  she  should  be  very  proud ;  —  and  the 
leader  of  the  band  went  up  into  his  place. 

**  I  wish  he  had  not  placed  us  here,"  said  Lotta. 

"And  why  not?" 

"  Because  Fritz  is  coming.*' 

"Nol" 

"  But  he  is." 

"  And  why  did  you  not  tell  me  ?  " 

"  Because  I  did  not  wish  to  be  speaking  of  him. 
Of  coui-se  vou  understand  why  I  did  not  tell  you. 
I  would  ratlier  it  should  seem  that  he  came  of  his 
own  account  —  with  CarL  Ha,  ha ! "  Carl  Stolx'l 
was  the  diamond-cutter  to  whom  Marie  AVel>er  was 
betrothed.  "I  should  not  have  told  vou  now, — 
only  that  I  am  disarranged  by  what  iterr  Crippel 
has  d(ine." 

"  Had  we  not  better  go,  —  or  at  least  move  our 
seats  V     AVe  can  make  any  excuse  afterwards." 

"  No,"  said  Lotta.  "  I  will  not  seem  to  run  away 
from  him.  I  have  nothing  to  be  ashamed  of.  If  I 
choose  to  keep  company  with  Fritz  Planken,  that 
should  be  nothing  to  Ilerr  Crippel." 

"  But  you  might  have  told  him." 

"  No ;  I  could  not  tell  him.  And  I  am  not  sure 
Fritz  is  coining  either.  He  said  he  would  como 
with  Carl  if  he  had  time.    Never  mind ;  let  us  be 


happy  now.    If  a  bad  time  eomea  by  and  by,  «e 

must  make  the  best  of  it." 

Then  the  music  began,  and,  anddenly,  as  the  fist 
note  of  a  fiddle  was  heard,  every  voice  in  the  emt 
beer-hall  of  the  Volksgarten  became  silent.  jUn 
sat  smoking,  with  their  lonjg  beer-claases  before 
them,  and  women  sat  knitting,  witn  their  beff" 
glasses  also  before  them,  but  not  a  word  was  spofan. 
The  waiters  went  about  with  silent  feet,  bat  even 
orders  for  beer  were  not  given,  and  money  was  not 
received.  Herr  Crippel  &d  his  best,  working  widi 
his  wand  as  carefully,  —  and  I  may  say  as  accinat^ 
ly,  —  as  a  leader  in  a  fashionable  opera-house  ia 
London  or  Paris.  But  ever}'  now  and  then,  in  the 
course  of  the  piece,  he  would  place  his  fiddle  to  his 
shoulder  and  join  in  the  performance.  There  wv 
hardly  one  then  in  the  hall,  man  or  woman,  boy  or 
girl,  who  did  not  know,  from  personal  knowled^ 
and  judo^raent,  that  Herr  Crippel  was  doing  his  wori^ 
very  well. 

"  Excellent,  was  it  not  ?  "  said  Marie. 

"  Yes ;  he  is  a  musician.  Is  it  not  a  jnty  k 
should  be  so  bald  ?  "  said  Lotta. 

"  He  is  not  so  verjr  bald,"  said  Marie. 

"I  should  not  mind  his  boin^  bald  so  much, if 
he  did  not  try  to  cover  his  old  head  with  the  side 
hairs.  If  he  would  cut  off  those  loose,  stragglii^ 
locks,  and  declare  himself  to  be  bald  at  once,  lie 
would  be  ever  so  much  better.  He  would  look  to 
be  fifty  then.     He  looks  sixty  now." 

**  \Vhat  matters  his  age  ?  He  is  forty-five,  just ; 
for  I  know.     And  he  is  a  good  man." 

"  "What  has  his  goodness  to  do  with  it  ?  " 

**  A  good  deal.  His  old  mother  wants  for  nothiag. 
and  he  makes  two  hundred  florins  a  month.  He  hai 
two  shares  in  the  summer  theatre.     I  know  it" 

"  Bah !  what  is  all  that  when  ho  will  plaster  hi 
hair  over  his  old  bald  head  ?  " 

**  Lotta,  I  am  ashamed  of  you."  But  at  this  mo- 
ment tlic  further  expression  of  Marie's  rage  w» 
stopped  by  the  entrance  of  the  diamond-cutter,  and 
as  he  was  alone,  both  the  girls  received  him  yen 
pleasantlv.  We  must  give  Lotta  her  due,  and  declara 
that,  as  things  had  gone,  she  would  much  prefer  now 
that  Fritz  should  stay  away,  though  Fritz  Planken 
was  as  handsome  a  young  fellow  as  there  was  in 
Vienna,  and  one  who  dressed  with  the  best  taste, 
and  danced  so  that  no  one  could  surpass  him,  and 
could  speak  French,  and  was  confidential  clerk  it 
one  of  the  largest  hotels  in  Vienna,  and  was  a  yomif 
man  acknowledged  to  be  of  much  general  impo^ 
tance,  —  and  had,  moreover,  in  plain  language  ilfr 
clared  his  love  for  Lotta  Schmidts  But  Lotta  wouU 
not  willingly  give  unnecessarj'  pain  to  Herr  CrippH, 
and  she  was  generouslv  glad  when  Carl  StobeJ^tbe 
diamond-cutter,  came  fey  himself.  Then  there  was  a 
second  and  thinl  piece  played,  and  after  that  Ilerr 
Crippel  came  down,  according  to  promise,  and  was 
j)re«ented  to  Marie's  lover. 

"  Ladies,"  said  he,  "  I  hope  I  have  not  gathered 
wool.'; 

**  You  have  surpassed  voursolf,"  said  Lotta. 

"  At  wool-gathering  ?  ^*  said  Herr  Crippel. 

"  At  sending  us  out  of  this  world  into  another," 
said  Lotta. 

"  Ah ;  go  into  no  other  world  but  thbi,"  said  Heir 
CripiK^l,  "  lest  I  should  not  bo  able  to  follow  you.' 
And  then  he  went  away  again  to  his  post. 

Before  another  piece  had  been  commenced.  Lotto 
saw  Fritz  Planken  enter  the  door.  He  stood  for  a 
moment  gazing  round  the  hall,  with  his  cane  in  hb 
hand  and  his  hat  on  his  head,  looking  for  the  pai1>y 
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which  be  intenJeJ  to  join*  Lotta  did  not  say  a 
word,  nor  would  she  turn  her  eyes  lowanis  him. 
She  would  not  recognize  him  if  it  were  possible  to 
avoid  it.  But  hi?  soon  saw  her,  and  came  up  to  tbc 
table,  at  which  they  were  sittinfr-  When  LotU  wixs 
getting  the  third  chair  for  Slarie's  lover^  IL^rr 
CripptO,  in  his  gallantry,  had  brought  a  fourth,  and 
no^v  Fritz  occupied  the  chair  which  the  musician 
had  placed  there.  Lotta,  as  she  pejt:clved  this,  wa» 
sorry  that  it  ehonld  be  so.  She  could  not  even 
dare  to  look  up  to  5ce  what  eiTect  this  new  annval 
would  have  upon  the  leader  of  the  band. 

The  new-comer  was  certainly  a  handsome  young 
man, — stnch  a  one  as  inflicts  unutterable  agonies 
on  the  hearts  of  the  Herr  Crippels  of  the  world. 
IL's  boots  shone  like  mirromT  and  fitted  his  feet  like 
gloves.  There  was  sometliing  in  the  make  and  set 
of  his  trousers  which  Hcrr  Crippcl,  looking  at  them 
as  be  could  not  help  looking  at  them,  was  qiiit-e 
unable  to  understand.  Even  twenty  years  ago 
Herr  Crippers  trousers,  as  Herr  Crippel  very  well 
Jtnew^  hfid  never  looked  like  that-  And  Frit« 
Plankcn  wore  a  blue  frock-coat  with  silk  lining  to 
the  breast,  which  seemed  to  have  come  from  some 
tailor  among  the  gods.     And  he  had  on  primn>?c 

f loves,  and  round  his  neck  a  bright  pink  satin 
andkerchief^  joined  by  a  ring,  which  ^ave  a  rich- 
ness of  coloring  to  the  whole  thing  wnich  nearly 
killed  Herr  Cnppel,  l)*!cause  he  could  not  but  ac- 
knowledge that  the  coloring  was  good.  And  then 
the  hat  I  And  when  tiie  hat  was  taken  off  for  a 
moment,  then  the  hair,  —  perfectly  black,  and  silky 
as  a  riiven*B  wing,  just  waving  with  one  curl  I  And 
when  Fritr  put  np  his  hand,  and  ran  his  fingers 
through  his  locks,  their  riclmess  and  plenty  an*l 
lieauty  were  conspicuous  to  all  beholders.  Herr 
Crippel,  as  he  saw  it,  involuntarily  dashed  his  hand 
up  to  bis  own  pate  and  scratched  liis  straggling 
lanky  hairs  from  off  his  hea«L 

"  You  are  coming  to  Spcrrs  to-morrow,  of  eourse,** 
said  Fritz  to  Lotta-  Now  Sperl's  is  a  great  estab- 
lishment for  dancing  in  the  Lcopoldstadt  which  is 
always  open  of  a  Sunday  evening,  and  which  Lotta 
Sehmiclt  was  in  the  habit  of  attending  with  much 
laritj'.     It  was  here  ?he  had  become  acnuainted 

ith  Fritjj.     And  certainly  tc»  dance  with  Iritz  was 

dance  indeed !  Lotta,  too,  was  a  beautiful  dancer. 
To  a  Viennese  such  aa  Lotta  Schmidt,  dancing  is  a 
thing  of  serious  importance.  It  was  a  misfortune 
to  her  to  have  to  dance  with  a  bad  dancer,  as  it  is 
to  a  great  whist*player  among  us  to  sit  down  with  a 
bad  partner,  O  what  she  hati  suffered  more  thau 
once  when  Herr  Crippel  had  induced  her  to  stand  up 
with  himl 

**  Yes  J  I  shall  go.    Marie,  you  will  go  ?  " 

"  1  do  not  know,"  said  I^fane, 

"  You  will  make  her  go,  Carl,  will  you  not  ? " 
said  Lotta. 

"She  promised  me  yesterday ,  aa  I  understo^," 
eaid  Carl, 

**  Of  course  we  will  all  be  there,'"  aaid  Fritz, 
iomewhat  grandly  ]  **  and  I  wiU  give  a  supper  for 
four.'* 

Then  the  music  began  again,  and  the  eyes  of  all 
of  them  became  fixed  upon  Herr  Crippel.  It  was 
unfortunate  that  they  shoidd  have  been  placed  m 
fnWy  before  him,  as  it  was  impossible  that  he  should 
avoid  seeing  them.  As  he  stood  up  with  his  violin 
to  his  shoulders,  his  eyes  were  fixed  on  Fritr  Plan- 
ken,  and  Fritz  riaoken*s  boots,  and  coal,  and  hat, 
and  hair>  Ami  as  he  drew  his  bow  over  the  strings 
he  wia  thinking  of  hia  own  boots  and  of  hb  own 
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hair.  Fritz  was  fitting,  leaning  fonvard  in  his 
chair,  so  that  he  could  look  up  into  Lotta's  f/ice, 
and  he  was  playing  with  a  little  amber-headed 
cane,  and  every  now  and  then  he  whinpered  a 
woiib  llcrr  Cnppel  could  hnnlly  play  u  nolo.  In 
T«?ry  truth  he  was  nool-gathcring.  His  hand  be- 
came unsteady,  antl  every  instrument  was  more  or 
leas  astray. 

"  Your  old  friend  is  making  a  mess  of  it  tr»-nlght,** 
saiil  Frit^  to  Lott*u  *'  I  hope  ho  has  not  tidcen  a 
glass  too  much  of  schnaps/' 

**He  never  does  anything  of  the  kind,"  said 
Lotta,  angrily.  "  He  never  did  such  a  thing  in  hii 
life.*' 

^*  lie  is  playing  awfully  badly,*'  said  Fritz. 

"I  never  heard  him  play  better  in  my  life  than 
he  hns  played  to-night,"  saiil  Lotta. 

"His  hand  is  tired.  He  is  getting  old,"  said 
Fritz.  Then  Lotta  moved  her  chair  and  drew 
herself  back,  and  was  detei-mined  that  Marie  and 
Carl  should  see  that  she  was  angry  with  her  young 
lover.  In  the  mean  time  the  piece  of  music  had 
been  6nished,  and  the  audience  had  shmvn  their 
sense  of  the  peiformers'  inferiority  by  withdrawing 
those  plaudits  which  they  were  so  ready  to  give 
when  they  were  pleased. 

After  this  some  other  musician  led  for  a  whilei 
and  then  Herr  Crippel  had  to  come  forward  to  play 
a  solo.  Aud  on  this  occasion  the  violin  was  not  to 
be  his  instruments  He  was  a  great  favorite  among 
the  lovers  of  muyic  in  Vienna,  not  only  because  he 
was  good  at  the  fiddle  and  because  with  his  Ik)W  in 
his  hand  he  could  keep  a  band  of  musicians  to- 
gether, but  also  a**  a  player  on  the  zither.  It  was 
not  often  now-a-daya  that  he  would  tuko  bw  zither 
to  the  music-hall  in  the  VolUsgartcn  ;  for  he  would 
say  that  he  had  given  up  th:it  instrument ;  that  he 
now  played  it  only  in  private ;  that  it  was  not  fit 
for  a  large  hall,  as  a  single  voice,  the  3<^r«ping  of  a 
foot,  would  destroy  its  music  And  Herr  Crippel 
was  a  man  who  had  his  fancies  and  his  fantasies, 
and  would  not  alwaj's  yield  to  entreaty.  But  oc- 
casionally he  would  send  his  zither  down  to  the 
public  hall ;  and  in  the  progranmie  for  this  evening 
it  had  been  put  forth  that  Herr  Crippel's  zither 
would  bo  there  and  that  Herr  Crippel  wouM  per- 
form. And  now  the  zither  was  brought  forward, 
and  a  chair  was  put  for  the  zitherist,  and  Herr 
Crippel  stood  for  a  moment  behind  his  chair  and 
boweil  Lotta  glanced  up  at  him  and  could  sec 
that  ho  was  very  pale^  hhe  could  even  see  that 
the  perspiration  stood  upon  hifl  brow,  8he  knew 
that  he  was  tremblin||  and  that  he  would  have 
^ven  almost  his  zither  itself  f-o  be  <[uit  d*  his  prom* 
ised  performance  for  that  night*  But  shw  knew 
also  that  he  would  make  the  attempt 

'*  What,  the  zither?  "  said  Frlu,  *'  He  inll  break 
down  as  sure  as  he  is  a  living  man," 

^*  Let  us  hone  not,**  aaid  Curl  Stobel, 

"  I  love  to  near  him  play  the  zither  better  than 
anything,"  said  Lotta. 

•*  It  Uiwjd  to  be  very  goml^  said  Fritz  ;  **  but 
everybody  says  he  has  lost  his  touch,  Whcji  a  man 
has  the  slightest  feeling  of  nervous  new  he  is  done 
for  the  zither." 

"  H— sh ;  let  him  have  his  chance  at  any  rate," 
eaid  Marie. 

Kejider,  did  yoTi  ever  hear  the  zither?  When 
nlayed,  as  it  is  •  played  in  Vienna,  tt  corn- 

Dines  all  th«  f  '  ^  of  the  human  voioo.    It 

sings  tio  you  ot  love,  suni  then  wails  U>  yo\i  di'  dis- 
appointed love,  till  it  fills  you  with  a  melancholy 
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from  which  there  is  no  escaping,  from  which  you 
never  wish  to  escape.  It  speaks  to  vou  as  no  other 
instrument  ever  speaks,  and  reveals  to  you  with 
wonderful  eloquence  the  sadness  in  which  it  de- 
lifrlits.  It  produces  a  luxury  of  anguish,  a  fulness 
01  the  satisfaction  of  imamnary  woe,  a  realization  of 
the  mysterious  delights  of  romance,  which  no  wonls 
can  ever  thoroughly  supply.  While  the  notes  are 
living,  while  the  music  is  still  in  the  air,  the  ear 
comtuj  to  covet  greedily  every  atom  of  tone  which 
the  instrument  will  produce,  so  that  the  slightest 
extraneous  sound  becomes  an  offence.  The  notes 
sink  and  sink  so  low  and  low,  with  their  sofl,  sad 
wail  of  delicious  woe,  that  the  listener  dreads  that 
something  will  be  lost  in  the  struggle  of  listening. 
There  seems  to  come  some  lethai^y  on  his  sense  of 
hearing,  which  he  fears  will  shut  out  from  his  brain 
the  last,  lowest,  sweetest  strain,  the  very  pearl  of 
the  music,  for  wliich  he  has  been  watching  with  all 
the  intensity  of  prolonged  desire.  And  then  the 
zither  is  silent,  and  there  remains  a  fond  memory 
together  with  a  deep  regret 

rltiTT  Crippel  seated  himself  on  his  stool  and 
looked  once  or  twice  round  al)out  upon  the  room 
almost  with  dismay.  Then  he  stnick  his  zither 
uncertainly,  weakly,  and  commenced  the  prelude  of 
his  piece.  But  Lotta  thought  that  she  had  never 
heard  so  sweet  a  sound.  When  he  paused,  after  a 
few  strokes,  there  was  a  sound  of  applause  in  the 
room,  —  of  applause  intended  to  encourage  by  com- 
memorating past  trium])hs.  The  musician  looked 
again  away  from  his  music  to  his  audience,  and  his 
eyos  caught  the  eyes  of  the  girl  he  loved ;  and  his 

gaze  fell  also  ujwn  the  face  of  the  handsome,  well- 
ressed,  young  Adonis  who  was  by  her  side.  He, 
Ilerr  Crippel  the  musician,  could  never  make  him- 
self look  hke  that ;  he  could  make  no  slightest  ap- 
proach to  that  outward  triumph.  But  then  he 
could  play  the  zither,  and  Fritz  Planken  could  only 
play  with  his  cane  !  He  woidd  do  what  he  could ! 
He  would  jilay  his  best !  He  had  once  almost  re- 
solved to  gvt  up  and  declare  that  he  was  too  tired 
that  evening  to  do  justice  to  his  instrument  But 
there  was  an  insolence  of  success  about  his  rival's 
hat  and  trousers  which  spirited  him  on  to  the  fight 
He  struck  his  zither  agciin,  and  they  who  under- 
stood him  and  his  zither  knew  that  he  was  in 
earnest 

The  old  men  who  had  listened  to  him  for  the  last 
twenty  years  declared  that  he  ha<l  never  played  as 
he  played  on  that  night.  At  first  he  was  somewhat 
bolder,  somewhat  louder,  than  was  his  wont;  as 
though  he  were  resolved  to  go  out  of  his  accustomed 
track ;  but,  afler  a  while,  he  gave  that  up ;  that 
was  simply  the  effect  of  nervousness,  and  was  con- 
tinued only  while  the  timidity  remained  present 
with  him.  But  he  soon  forgot  everything  out  his 
zither  and  his  desire  to  do  it  justice.  The  attention 
of  all  j)resent  soon  Iwcame  so  close  that  you  might 
have  heard  a  pin  fall.  Kven  Fritz  sat  perfectlv 
still,  with  his  mouth  open,  and  forgot  to  play  witli 
his  cane.  Lotta's  eyes  were  qui(;kly  full  of  tears, 
and  before  long  they  were  rolling  down  her  cheeks. 
Herr  Crippel,  though  he  did  not  know  that  he 
looked  at  her,  was  aware  that  it  was  so.  Then 
came  upon  them  all  there  an  ecstasy  of  delicious 
sadness.  As  I  have  said  al>ove,  every  ear  was 
struggling  that  no  softest  sound  might  escape  un- 
heard. And  then  at  last  the  zither  was  silent,  and 
no  one  could  have  marked  the  moment  when  it  had 
ceased  to  sing. 

For  a  few  moments  there  was  perfect  silence  in 


the  room,  and  the  mnmciaii  still  kept  his  seat  whk 
his  face  turned  upon  his  instrument.  He  knew  wel 
that  he  had  saccecded,  that  his  triumph  had  bea 
complete,  and  every  moment  that  the  applause  wa 
suspended  was  an  added  jewel  to  his  crown.  Bnt 
it  soon  came,  the  loud  shouts  of  praise,  the  ringmg 
bravos,  the  striking  of  glasses,  his  own   name  n> 

Eeated  from  all  puis  of  the  hall,  the  clapping  of 
ands,  the  sweet  sound  of  women's  voices,  and  the 
waving  of  white  handkerchief.  Ilerr  Crippel  stood 
up,  bowed  thrice,  wiped  his  face  with  a  nandker- 
chief,  and  then  sat  down  on  a  stool  in  the  comer  of 
the  orchestra. 

"  I  don't  know  much  about  his  being  too  dd,* 
said  Carl  Stobel. 

"  Nor  I  either,"  said  Lotta. 

*^  Tliat  is  what  I  call  music,"  said  Marie  Weber. 

'*  He  can  pla^  the  zither,  certainly,**  siud  Fritc; 
"  but  as  to  the  violin,  it  is  more  doubtfiil." 

"  He  is  excellent  with  both,  —  with  both,"  said 
Lotta,  angrily. 

Soon  afler  that  the  party  got  up  to  leave  the 
hall,  and  as  they  went  out  they  encountered  Heir 
Crippel. 

"  You  have  gone  beyond  yourself  to*night,"  said 
Marie,  "  and  we  wish  you  joy." 

*»  O  no.  It  was  pretty  good,  was  it  ?  With  the 
zither  it  depends  mostly  on  the  atmosphere ;  wheth- 
er it  is  hot  or  cold,  or  wet  or  dr}',  or  on  I  ki^ow  not 
what.  It  is  an  accident  if  one  play^  well.  Good 
night  to  you.  Good  night,  Lotta.  Good  night,  nr.' 
And  he  took  off  his  ha^  and  bowed,  —  bowed,  as  it 
were,  expressly  to  Fritz  Planken. 

"  Herr  Crippel,"  said  Lotta, "  one  word  with  yon." 
And  she  dropped  behind  from  Fritz,  and  returaed 
to  the  musician.  **  Herr  Crippel,  will  you  meet  me 
at  Sperl's  to-morrow  night  ? 

"  At  Sperl's  ?  No.  I  do  not  go  to  Sperl's  any 
longer,  Lotta.  You  told  me  that  Marie's  Iriend  wm 
coming  to-night ;  but  you  did  not  tell  me  of  ^-our  own." 

**  Never  mind  what  I  toM  you,  or  did  not  tell  yoo. 
Herr  Crippel,  will  you  come  to  Sperl's  to-morrow  ?" 

**  No ;  you  would  not  dance  witn  me,  and  I  should 
not  care  to  see  you  dance  with  any  one  else." 

"  But  I  will  dance  with  you." 

"  And  Plankin  will  be  there  ?" 

"  Yes ;  Fritz  will  be  there !  He  is  always  there. 
I  cannot  help  that." 

"  No,  Lotto ;  I  will  not  go  to  Sperl's.  I  will  tell 
vou  a  little  secret  At  forty-five  one  is  too  old  for 
Speri's." 

"  There  are  men  there  ever}'  Sunday  over  fifty,  — 
over  sixty,  I  am  sure." 

**  They  are  men  different  in  their  ways  of  life  from 
me,  my  clear.  No,  I  will  not  go  to  Sperl's.  When 
will  you  come  an<i  see  my  mother  ?  " 

Lotta  promised  that  she  would  go  and  sec  the 
Frau  Crippel  before  long,  and  then  tripped  off  and 
joined  her  party. 

Stobol  and  Marie  had  walked  on,  while  Fritz  re- 
mained a  little  behind  for  Lotta. 

**  Did  you  ask  him  to  come  to  Sperl's  to-morrow  ?  " 
he  said. 

*»  To  be  sure  I  did." 

"  Was  that  nice  of  you,  rx)tta  ?  " 

*'  Why  not  nice  V  Nice  or  not,  I  did  it  Why 
should  not  I  ask  him,  if  I  please  V  " 

**  Because  J  thought  I  was  to  have  the  pleasure  of 
enterttiining  you ; —  that  it  wjis  a  little  party  of  my 
own." 

"  Very  well,  Herr  Plankin,"  said  I^tta,  drawing 
herself  a  little  away  from  him ;  '*  if  a  friend  of  mine 
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Mi  not  welcome  at  your  little  pttrtj%  I  certainly  shall 
not  join  it  myself/' 

"  B\iU  Lrifta^  docs  not  every  one  know  what  it  is 
thut  Crippel  -ivishes  of  yonV 

*•  Th*»re  is  no  harm  in  his  wishing*  M^v  frienfis 
t^ll  rae  thjit  I  am  very  foolish  not  t-o  givo  liim  what 
he  wishes.     But  I  still  have  the  chance/' 

**  O  yes :  no  doubt  you  still  Imve  the  chance.** 

**  Herr  Crippel  is  t\  very  good  man.  Hn'  is  tlie 
best  9on  in  the  world,  and  ho  nmked  two  hundred 
florins  a  month/' 

**0,  if  that  is  to  count  I'' 

"  Of  course  it  is  to  count,  W!iy  should  it  not 
count  ?  Would  the  Princess  Therc&a  have  married 
the  other  day  if  the  young  Prince  bad  had  no  in- 
tjome  to  Bupjxirt  her  ?  " 

*'  You  can  do  as  you  please)  Lotta/* 

"  Yea,  I  can  do  as  I  please,  certainly.  I  suppose 
Adela  Bruhl  will  be  at  Sperrs  to-morrow  ?  ** 

*'  I  should  say  ao^  certainly.  I  hardly  ever  knew 
her  to  mi  S3  her  Sunday  evening*'* 

**  Nor  1.  I,  too,  am  fond  of  dancing,  —  very.  I 
delight  in  tlancing.  But  I  am  not  a  slave  to  Spf^rPi!, 
and  then  I  do  oot  care  to  dance  with  every  one/* 

**  Adela  Bruld  dances  very  well/*  &aid  Fritz, 

**  Til  at  is  as  one  may  think*  She  ought  to ;  for 
she  begiu«i  at  ten,  and  goes  on  till  two,  always.  If 
there  is  no  one  nice  fur  dancing  she  put*  up  with 
some  one  that  is  not  nice.  But  all  that  is  nothing 
to  me/* 

"  Nothing,  I  should  «ay,  Lotta." 

**  Nothing  in  the  woHd.  But  this  is  something  \ 
last  Sunday  you  danced  three  times  with  Adela/* 

"  Did  I  ?     I  did  not  count/* 

**  I  ccnmted.  It  is  my  business  to  watch  those 
tilings,  if  you  are  to  he  ever  anything  to  me^  Fritz. 
I  will  not  pretend  that  I  am  indifferent.  1  am  not 
inditFurent.  I  care  very  niueh  about  it.  Fritz,  if 
you  dance  to-morrow  with  Adela,  3'ou  will  not  dance 
with  me  agnin,  —  either  then  or  ever."  And  hav* 
ing  uttered  this  thirat  slie  ran  on  and  found  Marie, 
who  ha*  1  just  reached  the  door  of  the  house  in  which 
thev  both  lived. 

fritz,  as  he  walked  home  by  himself,  was  in  no 
doubt  as  t*>  the  coarse  which  it  would  be  his  duty  as 
a  man  to  jiursue  in  reference  to  the  la^ly  whom  he 
loved.  He  had  distiuctly  heard  that  hidy  ask  an  old 
admirer  of  hers  to  go  to  SperKs  and  dance  with  her ; 
and  yet,  within  ten  minutes  after wanJs,  she  had  per- 
emptorily commamled  him  not  to  dance  with  another 
girl !  Now,  Fritz  Plankin  had  a  very  good  opinion 
of  himself,  as  he  was  well  entitled  to  have,  and  was 
quite  aware  that  other  pretty  girls  besides  Lotta 
hehmidt  were  within  his  reach,  lie  did  not  receive 
two  hundred  florins  a  month,  as  djfl  Herr  Crippel, 
but  then  he  was  five-and-twenty  instead  of  five-and- 
forty  ;  and,  in  tlie  matter  of  money,  too,  he  was  do- 
ing'pretty  well.  He  did  love  Lotta  Schmidt.  It 
would  nut  be  easy  for  him  to  part  with  her.  But 
she,  too,  loved  him, —  as  he  told  him^elt^,  and  she 
would  har<Jly  push  mattt^rs  to  extremities.  At  any 
rate,  he  would  not  submit  to  a  threat.  He  wouhl 
dance  with  Adela  Bmhl,  at  Sperrs.  He  thought,  at 
least,  that  when  the  time  should  come,  he  would  find 
it  well  to  dimce  with  her. 

SperVs  dancing-saloon,  in  the  Tabor  Strasse,  is  a 

freat  institution  at  Vienii.a.  It  is  open  always  of  a 
unday  evening,  and  dancing  then  commences  at 
ten,  and  is  continued  till  two  or  three  o*elotk  in  the 
morning.  There  are  two  large  rooms,  in  one  of 
which  the  dancers  dance,  and  in  the  other  the  dan- 
cers, and  visitors  who  do  not  dance,  eat,  and  drink, 


cers,  and 


and  smoke  continually.  But  the  most  wonderful 
part  of  SperVa  establishment  is  this,  that  there  is 
not! ting  there  to  offend  any  one.  iilvU  djuice  and 
men  smoke,  and  there  is  eating  and  drinking,  and 
everybody  is  as  well  behaved  as  tlioii^h  there  wm  a 
protecting  phalanx  of  dowagers  sitting  round  the 
wall  of  the  saloon. 

There  are  no  dowagers*  tliough  there  may  proba- 
bly be  a  policeman  somewhere  about  the  place.  To 
a  stranger  it  is  very  remarkal)le  that  thiire  i§  i^o  lit- 
tle of  what  we  call  llirting; —  almost  none  of  it.  It 
would  seem  that  to  the  girls  dancing  is  so  much  a 
matter  of  business,  that  here  at  Spcrl**  they  can 
think  of  nothing  else.  To  mind  their  steps,  —  and 
at  the  same  time  their  dresses,  lest  they  i^hould  be 
tro<l  upon,  —  to  keep  full  pace  with  the  music,  to 
make  all  the  proper  turns,  at  every  projxn*  time,  and 
to  have  the  foot  fall  on  the  floor  at  the  cJtact  in* 
stant ;  all  this  is  enough,  without  further  excitement 
You  will  sc-e  a  girl  dancing  with  a  man  as  though 
the  man  were  a  chair,  or  a  stick,  or  some  necessary 
piece  of  furniture.  She  condescends  to  use  his  ser- 
vices, but  as  soon  as  the  dance  is  over  she  trends  him 
away.  She  hardly  speaks  a  word  to  him,  if  a  word  I 
She  ha«  come  there  tx*  clance,  and  not  to  talk ;  un- 
less, indeed,  like  Mt'irie  Weber  and  Lotta  Schmidt, 
she  has  a  itcognized  lover  there  of  her  very  own. 

At  about  h.iJf  past  ten  Marie  and  Lotta  caterer  I  the 
saloon,  and  paid  their  krentzers,  and  sat  themselves 
down  on  seats  in  the  farther  saloon,  tit)m  which, 
through  open  archwavs,  they  could  see  the  dancers. 
Neither  Carl  nor  Fntz  had  come  as  yet,  and  the 
girls  were  quite  content  to  wait.  It  wa-^  to  be  pre- 
sumed that  they  would  be  tlicre  before  the  mc*n,  and 
they  both  understood  tliat  the  real  dancing  wiis  not 
commenced  early  in  the  evening.  It  miglit  be  all 
ver}-  well  lor  such  as  Adela  Bruld  to  dunce  with  any 
one  who  came  at  ten  o"elr>ck,  but  Lotta  Schmidt 
would  not  care  to  amuse  herself  atler  that  fftahion. 
A?  to  Marie,  she  waa  to  be  married  after  another 
week,  and  of  course  she  would  dance  with  no  one 
but  Carl  Stobel, 

"Look  at  her/*  said  Lotta,  pointing  with  her  foot 
to  a  fair  mrl,  very  pretty,  but  with  liair  somewhat 
untidy,  who  at  this  moment  was  waltzing  in  tJie 
other  room.  **  That  lad  is  a  waiter  fi-om  the  Min- 
den  hotel.  I  know  him.  She  would  dance  with  any 
one." 

'*  I  suppose  she  likes  dancing,  and  there  is  no 
hann  in  the  boy,"  said  Marie. 

"  No,  there  is  no  harm,  and  if  she  likes  it  I  do  not 
begrudge  it  her.     See  what  red  hand.s  she  has/* 

•*  She  is  of  that  complexion,**  said  Marie, 

"  Yes,  she  is  of  that  complexion  all  over ;  look  at 
her  face.  At  any  rate  phe  might  have  LH?tter  shoea 
on.     Did  you  ever  see  anylxxly  so  untidy  ?  ** 

*^  She  is  ver^  pretty,"  said  Marie. 

*'  Yisa,  she  is  pretty.  There  is  no  doubt  she  h 
pretty.  She  is  not  a  native  here.  Her  people  ara 
from  Munich,  Do  you  know,  ^larie,  I  think  cirla 
arc  always  thought  more  of  in  other  countries  tlian 
in  their  own." 

S<3on  aftx?r  this  Carl  and  Fritz  came  togcthefi  and 
Fritz,  aA  he  passed  acro*^  the  end  of  the  first  saloon, 
spoke  a  wonl  or  two  to  Adela.  I^otta  saw  this,  but 
det*innined  that  she  would  take*  no  utfenee  at  so 
small  a  matter.  Fritz  need  not  have  stojmed  to 
sjwak,  but  his  doin^  so  might  be  all  very  well.  At 
any  rate,  if  she  did  ouarrel  with  him  she  would 
quarrel  on  a  plain,  intelligible  ground.  WitJiin  two 
minutes  Carl  and  Marie  were  dancing,  and  Fritz 
bad  asked  Lotta,  to  stand  up. 
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tlien  I  will  Fay  gotxl  nigbt  to  Mane>  and  vrill  go 
home.**  Three  or  four  men  had  iL^kod  lier  to  dancet 
but  she  bad  refund.  She  would  not  dance  to-nifjht 
at  a!L  She  was  mclined,  she  thought*  to  be  a  little 
senous,  and  would  go  lionie.  At.  liiet  Fritz  returned 
to  her*  and  biide  her  come  to  stipf»er.  lie  was  re- 
solved to  see  how  tkr  his  motie  of  easting  oiT  t)Tanny 
mi^ht  be  successlid,  so  he  apj>roaehed  her  with  a 
smile,  and  otrefed  to  take  ber  to  bis  table  &8  though 
nothing  had  happened, 

**  My  rrientl/*  she  said^  "  your  tabic  it  laid  for  four, 
and  the  placi.^  will  all  be  filled." 

"  The  t-able  is  laid  for  five,'*  nai^  Pnt«. 

**  It  la  one  too  many.  I  shall  sup  with  my  friend, 
Herr  Crippel" 

"  Herr  Crtpj)el  is  not  bore.** 

**  Id  he  not  V  Ah  me  1  then  I  shaU  be  alone,  and 
I  must  go  to  bed  supperless.  Thank  you,  no,  Herr 
Planken.** 

'■*■  And  what  will  Marie  say  ?  " 

♦•  1  hope  she  will  enjoy  the  nice  dainties  you  will 
give  her*  ^laric  is  all  nght  Marie's  fortune  is 
made.  Woe  is  me !  my  fortune  is  to  seek.  There 
is  one  thing  certain ,  — ^  it  is  not  to  be  found  here  in 
this  room." 

Til  en  Frit^  turned  on  his  heel  and  went  away  \ 
and  as  he  went  Lotta  saw  the  figure  of  a  man,  as  he 
made  his  way  slowly  and  be^^itadn^ly  into  the  saloon 
from  the  outer  pofssage.  He  was  dressed  in  a  close 
frotk-coat,  and  ua<l  on  a  hut  of  which  she  knew  tbe 
shajte  as  well  as  she  did  tlie  make  of  her  own  gloves. 
♦•  If  he  has  not  come  af l«r  all !  ^  she  aaid  to  herself. 
Then  »be  turned  her&elf  a  little  round,  and  drew 
her  chair  somewhat  into  an  arcliway,  so  that  He!T 
Crippel  should  not  »ee  her  readily. 

The  other  four  had  P<'ttled  tberaBelves  at  their 
table,  Marie  having  said  a  word  of  reproaeh  to 
Lotta  as  she  passed.  Now,  on  a  sudden,  she  got  up 
fronj  her  scat  and  croeserj  to  her  friend. 

**  Herr  Crippel  is  here,"  she  faid. 

"  Of  coui'se  he  is  here,"  said  Lotta- 

**  But  you  did  not  expect  him  ?  " 

"  Ask  Fritz  if  I  did  not  say  I  would  sup  with 
Herr  Crij)pel.  You  ask  him.  But  I  shall  not  all 
the  same.  Do  not  say  a  word.  I  shall  steal  away 
when  nobody  is  looking.** 

The  muFtciun  came  wandering  up  the  room,  and 
had  IcMiked  into  every  corner  before  he  had  even 
found  the  rJunrMf-f  tlife  at  which  the  four  were  sit- 
ting. And  I  not  !*ee  Lotta.  lie  took  off 
bis  nat  a»  hi  I  Marie,  and  asked  »ome  qu*»- 
tion  as  to  the  aVtscnt  one. 

*^  She  is  waiting  for  you  somewhere,  Herr  Crip* 
pel,**  said  Fritz,  as  he  fdled  'ts*  with  wine* 

•*  For  me  ?  "  said  Herr  Ci  i,  looked  round. 

"  No,  she  does  not  expect  niu,"  And  in  the  mean 
time  Lotta  had  left  her  seat  and  wa«  hurrying  away 
to  the  door. 

**  Theix^ !  there  I "  laid  Marie,  '♦  you  will  bo  too 
late  if  you  do  not  run."  Tlien  Herr  Crippel  did 
run,  and  caught  Lotta  aa  she  wa*i  taking  her  hat 
from  the  old  woman  who  bad  the  ijirb*  hafc*  ami 
fihawli^  in  charge  near  the  doon 

"  \Vliat,  Herr  Crippel,  you  at  Srii-rl's  ?  Wien 
you  told  me  exprcsslv,  in  so  m^c  rhat  you 

would  not  come  !  Tfbit  is  not  1  ^  i^  wll  toino, 
eurtainly." 

**  \Vh'jit,  my  coming  ?    Is  tbat  behairing  bad  ?  * 

**  No ;  but  why  did  you  say  you  wouhl  not  eome 
when  I  asked  you  ?  You  have  come  to  mtet  tome 
one.    Who  is  it  ?  " 

"  You,  Lotta ;  you," 


"  And  yet  you  refused  me  when  I  asked  you  I 
W^eU,  and  now  you  are  here,  what  are  you  going  to 
do  ?     You  will  not  dance." 

'*  I  will  dance  with  you^  if  you  will  put  up  with 
me.** 

"  No,  I  will  not  dance.  1  urn  too  old.  I  have 
given  it  up^  I  s^hall  come  to  Sperrs  no  more  after 
this.     Dancing  is  a  folly." 

**  Lottii,  you  are  laughing  at  me  now." 

**  Very  well ;  if  you  like,  you  may  have  it  so.** 
By  this  time  he  had  brought  her  back  mt«j  the  room, 
and  Wits  walking  up  and  down  the  leutrth  of  tlm 
saloon  with  her,  "  But  it  ia  no  use  our  walking  al^iut 
here,"  she  said.  "  I  was  just  going  home,  and  now, 
if  you  pleaise,  I  will  go." 

''  Not  yet,  Lotta." 

*' Ye#  ;  now,  if  you  please." 

**  But  why  are  t^'ou  not  supping  with  them  ?  " 

"Because  it  did  not  ^uit  me.  You  see  there  Are 
four.     Five  is  a  foolish  number  for  a  supper  party/* 

"  Will  you  sup  witli  me,  Lotta  ?  "  She  did  not 
answer  him  at  once.  "  Lotta,"  he  said,  *'  if  you  sup 
with  me  now  vou  must  sup  with  me  alwavs.  How 
shall  it  be?*'  ■ 

**  Alwaysi  ?  no.    I  am  very  hungry  now,  but  I  do 


not  wfint  sujJijer  always.     I  cannot  sup  with  you  al- 
ways, JleiT  Crippel." 

*'  But  you  will  to-night  ?  * 


*•  Yes,  to-night." 

"Then   it  shall  ^       '  "     And  the  musician 

marched  uj*  to  a  Uil  rew  his  hat  down,  and 

ordei-ed  such  a  suppi.  i  i  n.u  i^'.n  in  Schmidt  wa^  fright- 
ened. And  when  presently  Carl  Stobcl  an<l  Marie 
Weber  came  up  to  their  tablp,  —  tor  Fritz  rianken 
did  not  come  near  them  again  that  evening,  —  Herr 
Crippel  bowed  courteously  to  the  diamond-cutter, 
aud  askef]  liim  when  he  wa«  to  b«^<  married* 

»*  Marie  savs  it  shall  be  next  Sunday,"  said  Carl. 

♦*  And  I  will  be  married  the  Sunday  a(lerwar<lV 
said  Herr  Crippel.  ♦♦  Yet* ;  aud  there  i»  my  wife." 
And  he  pointed  across  the  table  with  both  hishaodf 
to  Lotta  Schmidt. 

*'  Herr  Crippel,  how  can  you  say  that  ?  "  said 
Lolta. 

**  b  it  not  true,  my  dear  ?  " 

"In  fourteen  davs!  no,  certainly  not  It  is  out 
of  the  qucption."  liut  nevertheless  what  Herr  Crip- 
pel said  came  true,  and  on  the  next  Sunday  but 
one  he  took  Lotta  Schmidt  home  to  his  hou^e  as  liis 
wife. 

**  It  waa  all  because  of  tlie  zitber,**  Lotta  sai'l  to 
her  oM  mother-in-law.  '*  if  he  hiul  not  pla)ed  the 
zither  that  night  I  should  not  have  been  heru  now." 


MRS.  GAIimCK. 

In  the  autumn  of  1322,  we  wtill  remember  the 
appearance  in  the  print-shuns  of  a  small  Avholc- 
lenfjth  etching  of  Mrs.  Gamck,  who  had  died  three 
or  four  days  previously,  having  outlived  htr  celc- 
bratiul  bosband  three  and  forty  years. 

JohnTli'TH-  ^M,,tl|  Tn .!..'♦*' 1822.  In  Octolier 
this  year  rjirrick  depru-t^'il  thin 

life  when  lir.  in  rLr  hont  tlraw* 

ing-nxaa  or  herhoii  She 

had  ordi'red  her  ma  1  i  thiTO 

gtiwns  up>n  chairs  to  dt4oruiine  in  whieli  i»he  would 
n|ipe;«r  Mt  Dniry  Lnnf  Tfu-rifrc  thf\f  tneninj^,  it  be- 
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now  acqvnj^  the  languaL'^c ;  niu\  wtti?  ten  Ait?itrirtTi 
rt:^im€;nu  botweon  him  ami  his  prcijctit  inaster*  n\\  their 
Teutonic  KJuricis  wuuhl  not  prevent  his  anichiuiL,'  the 
^far^hid.  AV^hcnt-ver  he  goes  to  Courts  Bruscii  i^n 
likewise  *  wlictlier  the  Emperor  htmscll"  bii  in  hid  wjw 
or  not  is  nothing  to  him,  Bnisca  would  quietly  wulk 
o%'er  thv  ImpGrial  boots  to  secure  a  finug  seat  near  the 
Mftfshui/* 

Sacrilegiotis  Brtisca  !  But  aflcr  all,  pcrhapSj  the 
doer — like  ccrt-aiti  two4e^ed  iTcaturcs  —  has  only 
a  fondntiss  for  the  Imjierlal  bla*'kin;r.  However 
that  may  bc^  Brusca  attends  Cabinet  Councib  with 
the  utmo:*t  r'  /'"Isr^rv,  and  is  «sornriimiv^  very  im- 

Eatieutatrli  On  one  <  ^-whining 

aving  pinwii  ilect  u[)on  ti        i        Nrs, — 

**  He  wiilkod  straight  np  to  the  Emperor  and  scratched 
his  trou!«rri*  His  Muj<wty^  annoyed  at  bcin^r  inter- 
niptt^d,  pushoil  I  ho  do*;  awav,  ami  saiil,  *  Est-il  bete, 
ce  chicn  ?  *  *  Betel'  siiid  iKc  Mi^rbhal,  indignnntlv  ; 
*no,   Siix\   he   h  not   -;  *u    shall   fi<-'o.'      Ihe 

J/Iinistcr   r«>-4C,  took   u  oJf  the   taMe,   nnd 

Jilting  to  the  far  end  o.  ...  uncil  ChiimlK.'r,  said, 
*  Brusca,  take  that  to  the  Emperor/  Eai'h  of  the 
Miniatt*rs.  as  he  pa«t&ed  thern  with  the  paper  tii  hi* 
month,  tried  to  get  it  from  him.  Brnsea  wooJd  not 
let  it  go,  and  carried  tt  safely  to  his  Majesty/* 

•*  Fmm  that  day  to  this,"  aihJs  Ins  aflectionato  and 
synuiathetifi  biographer,  **  Brusca  has  hia  entree  at 
ail  Cablnv't  Councils.  He  keeps  himself  beanti fully 
clean,  and  when  hia  paws  aru  muddy  he  carries  a 
brush,  left  for  his  sptrial  me  in  one  i^pot,  to  one  of 
the  ilar^hara  servant*,  and  barks  at  him  till  he 
brusheji  ofV  every  particle  of  dusL" 

Tu«  following  anecdote  is  now  current  in  Flor* 
en  tine  soeiety.  A  b,\llet-daneer  at  Venice,  Trhile 
dancing  at  the  tbeatre  there,  hati  a  ^^ouquet  thrown 
her,  tieii  with  a  ribbon  in  the  lulian  cobra.  She 
immediately  kissed  the  ribbon,  which  created  tre- 
nicmdous  enthu^iiasm  amon^j  tho  auilicncc.  After 
the  performance  she  was  called  to  the  jjolice-office, 
and  sharply  reprimancJed  for  this  a^-t  of  pfitriotism. 
She  excused  lierself  by  sayin*^  that  in  kis.sino^  the 
bouquet  she  had  only  followcti  the  universal  custom 
on  such  occasions  ;  but  the  author  it  iei<  would  not  ac- 
cept thia  ejtcuse.  and  tohl  her  that  anotker  time  she 
should  not  ki?*  the  bouipiet,  but  tm^ad  it  under  foot* 
Tlie  following  evening  another  tM^nquet  vras  thrown, 
and  the  dancer,  in  compliance  with  lier  instructions, 
tr»>ii  it  under  foot,  again  amid  frantic  applause. 
The  ribbon  n>und  tlie  bouquet  was,  however,  this 
time  not  red,  green,  and  white  ribbou,  but  black  and 
yellow  —  the  colors  of  Austi'ia. 

A  CO  suits  PO?fDEKT  of  the  London  Times  reports 
what  he  calls  a  delightful  piece  of  Oriental  cour- 
tesy, from  Astrabad,  the  noted  nnbtary  port  on  the 
Southern  whores  of  the  Caspian,  It  appears  that 
the  Shah  of  Persia,  who  hatl  been  travelling  in 
those  distant  parts  of  liis  rIominionK  with  a  suiUi  of 
no  less  than  3,000  persons,  gniciously  bestowed 
a  visit  upon  the  admiral  of  the  liu-nsian  fleet  an- 
chored in  that  harbor.  Among  tht?  amusemcnU  al- 
fordeil  the  illustrious  guest  was  a  trip  on  the  sea  in 
a  splendid  steamer.  The  Shah  no  sooner  found 
luu»i5<df  on  the  unwonted  element  than  he  experi- 
enced  the  on b nary  sensations  of  humanity  in  visit- 
ing Fat.hiT  Neptune  for  the  first  time.  Plio  Rus- 
sian adminil  stood  aghast,  fearing  the  anger  of  the 
untravelled  despot,  **  I  nm  atrairl  your  Majestv  is 
unwell,"  he  at  length  observed,  apologetically^  **  Not 
in  the  least,"  immediately  retorted  the  polite  Mos- 
lem ;  "  I  am  now  a  guest  in  the  house  of  my  brother 


the  Czar»  How^ — how  —  how  —  can  I  feel  other- 
wise than  happy  and  delighted  under  his  roof?  ** 

**  A  FEW  days  sinrc,^  sa^-s  the  London  7?mf  tc, 
*'  there  might  have  been  seen  a  strange  crowd  out- 
side the  shojj  of  a  statuary  in  Regent  Street,  just 
at  that  part  where  the  loimgers,  male  and  female, 
linger  on  the  pavement  Iwfore  making  the  return 
promenade.  Some  earnest  individual  looking  in 
at  the  window  of  Mr*  Gallin,  the  sculptor,  and  ap- 
parently much  interesited  in  an  object  displayed 
there,  Tiad  attracted  persons  of  a  ver^*  different 
ntamp  to  stop  and  hxkk  in  too.  A  dozen  mrbviduals 
looking  fixedly  at  one  point  will  at  any  time  form  a 
crowd  in  London,  and  so  it  did  on  this  occa^on  ; 
but  the  gayly-dressed  ladies,  and  the  prim  foreign 
mjutlemen  who  had  joined  the  throng  could  hardly 
have  been  interested  in  the  exhibition,  Tlie  tablet 
of  plain  white  marble  which  Mr.  Carlyle  ha«  di- 
rected to  bo  set  up  to  the  memorj'  of  his  wife  was 
being  shown  by  the  sculptor.  A  paper  at  the  side 
informed  the  passer-by  tiiat  the  lettci's  of  the  in- 
scription were  in  **  imperishable  letters  of  lead,** 
This  is  the  husband's  affectionate  and  touching 
tribute  to  his  wife's  memory  :  — 

**  Here  likewise  now  rests 

JAKB  WBLSn  PAttLTtK, 

spouse  of  Thomas  Cadyle,  Chelsea,  Londtm-  She  was 
bom  at  Haddington,  Uih  of  July,  1801  \  only  child  of 
the  above  John  Weljsh  and  of  Ui'acc^  Welsh,  taplegell, 
Dumfriesshire,  hi»  w^ifc. 

*•  In  her  bright  existence  she  hnd  more  wrrows  than 
are  eomraon,  hut  also  a  soft  invincihility,  a  clearness  of 
discernment,  and  a  noble  loyalty  of  heart,  which  are 
rare.  For  forty  years  she  w«s  the  true  and  loving 
helpmate  of  her  husband,  and  by  act  and  w6rd  un- 
wearietlly  forwarded  hiro  a^  none  else  could  in  nil  of 
worthy  that  he  did  or  attempted.  She  flicd  nt  Ivfitidon, 
21  St  April,  18P>6,  suddenly  snutchcd  away  frt»m  hira, 
and  the  light  of  his  life  as  if  gone  out/* 

llie  tablet  will  l>e  placed  beneath  the  stone  which 
records  the  death  of  Mrs,  Carlyle*s  parents  at  Had- 
dington, Dmnfriesshire. 

The  Royal  Sardinian  Academy  baa  elected  Prof. 
Max  Miiller  one  of  its  Acadrmiei  Stranieri.  The 
number  of  foreign  meml)er9  of  this  ancient  Academy 
has  always  been  restricted  to  seven.  They  are  at 
present  Boekh,  Thiers,  Cousin,  Barante,  Grote, 
Slomm^n,  and  Max  MuUer. 

A  French  lady,  Mdme.  Guerard  Duruol,  has 
composed  an  Italian  Marseillaise,  wldch  ha*  now 
been  translated  into  Italian,  and  is  very  popular  in 
the  anny.  Hearing  of  the  number  of  Gambaldian 
hymns  and  other  martial  aira  which  are  now  beinc 
composed,  Victor  Emmanuel  observed  that  he  woula 
rather  have  a  whole  dnmimer  than  half  a  poet. 

The  following  gho»t  story  finds  a  prominent  place 
in  most  of  the  PariMian  journals :  — 

•*  A  Russian  lady  of  rank  died  lately  in  Parb,  and  her 
husband  sent  for  a  barber  toan-ange  her  hair  as  is  usual- 
ly done  with  the  Ru8«iian  deoiL  The  hurber  took  his 
young  son  with  him,  and,  to  punish  the  lad  for  some  indis* 
cretion  which  he  had  commuted,  brutally  compelled  him 
to  read  aloud  *Mon  Voisin  Raymond  *  whilst  the  hair  of 
the  corpse  wns  being  dressed'  The  boy  was  terribly 
frightened  at  the  ta.^k  imposed  upon  him'  and  rcturnwl 
home  alrnojit  delirious.  But  the  truel  father'.^  turn  was 
U>  come,  and  on  the  follf>winj;  night,  and  for  many  nights 
afterAvards,  did  tlie  appearance  of  the  Russian  lady  sit 
by  hia  bedside,  reading  aloud  to  him  improper  novels. 
At  hist  the  poor  barber's  bhiok  luur  turned  whit©  under 
the  well-deserved  inlliction  be  was  undergoing ;  but  soon 


u^ 


108 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


CMraiiML 


nftf-r  thi.'  fair  UuvHian  luul  exhaiutcd  her  repertoire  of 
liylil  iitiTiitniv,  niid  npj)onnHl  to  him  no  more,  he  waa 
furl  II nil rr  I'lifnijrh  to  (lisoover  a  dye,  which  completely 
n-Mifiml  his  hiiir  to  its*  oripnal  thickness,  color,  and 
j;Iojc«.  which  he  now  w\U  nt  the  extremely  low  price  of 

t<!i  frniirH  the  !M»tllc.    Apply  to  Mon«. ,  Rue , 

No.  — . 

Siirh  w  the  liwt  form  of  A  French  scnsaUon  adver- 
tiiK*in«*iiL 

TiiK  oimooption  of  Fnto  has  PoMom  been  more 
fini'ly  enibodiwl  than  in  the  following  dialogue, 
tlidiijrh  the  turn  of  the  langiia{n>  distinguishing  be- 
twi'cn  ihnt  which  is  »»to  the  archer  chance,"  and  to 
IIm*  viitim  "  nwessity  **  haa  some  trace  in  it  perhaps 
of  iiictnpliyHical  disciissiona  more  modem  than 
IMnlo'H :  — 

"  rillMACIIUS. 

•*  Km  IP  Pif  thv  motlior**  mother  drew  her  milk 
Pfi'rcotl  thin  aiigui»h  on  thoe :  bear  it  thou. 

"  riiiixKmcTES. 
"  Why  niiiglo  mo  for  njjony  from  the  herd  ? 

"  rniaiAciius. 
"  Tho  hnntor  drawn  hl»  am)w  to  the  head 
Ami  liioHPR  on  a  thickly  feeding  drove. 
Ami  lots  the  arrow  hiive  its  choice  and  way  ; 
Ho  caruit  not  which  ho  strikes,  so  he  strike  well. 

*•  Philoctetks. 
*'  Hut  this  is  chance,  and  not  iiecossity. 

"  riiiMAcnuB. 
•*  Ay,  to  the  archer  chance,  but  to  the  heart 
So1»!»inp  find  bleeding,  with  the  barb  of  steel 
That  breeils  the  darkness,  't  is  necessity. 
Fato  s<twod  the  seed:  the  appointeil  hours  it  lay 
Sleeping,  then  riiiened;  lo,  the  fruit  is  dcatli!  '* 


TIIE  FIGHT  ON  RIIU-CARN. 

[Rhu-Cam  in  tlic  name  of  a  moantaln-road  cnnnccting  the  npp«r 
parm  «if  MoiiinnaUiihirf  with  Drwouuhln*.  IVn  —  i.  e.  the  head  or 
top  _  [^  (he  hi»;hciit  }H>Int  in  the  line  wliich  takes  Hi  name  fVom  the 
numiTtnid  cams  or  heaps  of  sepulchral  stotK*  scattered  near  iu 
course.]  •• 

AiiTnrn,  one  sunny  mom,  our  legends  say. 

Sat,  playing  dice,  on  Pen-Khu-Cam  with  Kay 

And  Iknlgar,  his  two  knights,  resting  awhile 

On  one  of  those  excursions  through  our  Isle, 

Taken  at  times  to  see  with  his  own  eyea 

And  hear  witli  his  own  ears  if  that  great  prize, 

So  covetiMl  by  luonarchs,  his  acclaini 

For  eqiml  justice  stoo<l  aright  with  Fame ; 

When  looking  down  tJie  pass,  tliat  led  away 

To  the  hill-tracts  where  Braganus  held  sway, 

Now  Brecon  calle<l,  he  saw  up  the  hill-side 

A  single  horseman,  hotljr  spurring,  rido, 

"WHio,  by  her  slender  waist  held  safe  before, 

A  lovely  damsel,  pale  and  anxious,  bore ; 

Followed  at  a  short  space  by  his  own  men, 

An«l  farther  down  and  farther  yet  again 

Bands  of  pursuers  who  across  the  heath 

With  gostun»s  wiUl,  rode  onwanls,  threatening  death. 

Up  sprang  the  knights  and  clutched  their  arms  with 

glee. 
"  Now.  my  Ix)nl  Arthur,  this  concemeth  thee ! 
Lo  !  many  press  on  few  -^  odds  most  unfair, 
Speak  but  the  word,  and  straight  two  swords  are 

there, 
Which  may  go  far  to  equal  odds  more  great" 
"  (Jo  then,"  cried  Arthur,  *'  but  first  bid  them  state 
The  reason  of  this  llight  and  sharp  puwuit  — 
Yet  stay,  the  maid  is  fair,  and  ye  are  mute 


Save  to  ring  out  yonr  wainnnea  fierce  and  dear. 
And  she,  methinks,  wants  nothing  more  to  fear."  - 
So  strode  they  towards  the  riders,  laughingly, 
Wlio  slowlier  came,  in  wonder  there  to  see 
Fij^rcs  of  such  proud  bearing,  and  the  king 
"W  ith  a  grim  smile  beheld  the  damsel  cling 
More  closely  to  her  lover.     With  command 
Spoke  Arthur,  bade  them  tell  upon  "whose  land, 
"W  ithin  whose  territorial  bounds  the^  stood. 
And  why  their  quarrel  seemed  a  thmg  of  blood. 
**  Gunleus  am  I,  son  of  a  king,  and  heir 
Of  this  his  realm ;  and  in  my  arms  I  bear 
M^'  wife  of  one  hour  old,  but  still  my  wife, 
A\  on  by  true  love  from  faction,  hate,  and  strife, 
Daughter  of  Br}-chan,  who,  misled  by  spite, 
Refused  by  day  what  we  ne'er  asked  by  night 
To  Talgarth,  to  his  Conrt,  my  &ther  sent. 
As  king  to  king,  and  ofUimes,  too,  I  went ; 
But  all  in  vain,  he  still  refused  consent 
AMiat  could  two  lovers  do  ?    She  fled  with  me ; 
Her  father  vows  a  deadly  enmity, 
And  ^-onder  come  his  powers.** 

*'  Ride  on  secure, 
We  throe  will  stay  to  make  your  nuptials  sure." 
And  so  they  parted.  —  On  a  rising  ground 
Gunleus  and  nis  fair  bride  looked  safely  round 
And  saw  amazed  three  leaders  stay  hia  men. 
Range  them  in  auick  array,  and  back  again ; 
With  vantage  or  the  ground,  chaive  the  thick  hoit, 
That  late  pursued, — drive  them  from  post  to  pott 
Until  they  broke  and  fled  in  wild  dismay. 
To  cr}-  in  terror,  **  WTiat  gods  fought  that  day !" 
Then  Gunleus  to  his  palace  on  the  hill  — 
From  him  Alt-Gunlieu  called  —-  rode  fast  to  fill 
Ilis  hall  for  feasting ;  but  the  ^-izored  king 
Rode  by  and  would  not  stay,  but  gave  a  nng 
To  Gla(lys  the  fair  bride ;  and  years  had  gone 
Ere  Gunleus  knew  —  shewing  the  graven  stone 
To  an  old  trusted  courtier,  wno  amazed 
Long  at  the  gem  on  GladjV  finger  crazed  — 
And  learnt  its  tale,  that  Bed^r  and  Sir  ELay, 
And  Arthur's  self,  fought  on  Rhu-Cam  that  day. 

C.  H.  Wi 


TRANSLATION  FROM  LOPE   DE  VEGA. 

Mother,  laughing  eyes  I  see. 
Bright  and  olue  as  vender  sky. 
Ah !  for  them,  for  them  I  die,* 

And  they  mock  at  me. 

Blue  or  preen,  whiche'er  they  be 

For  disdain  can  change  their  hue, 
Hope  revives  when  thev  are  blue, 

AVhen  they  're  green  't  is  fealousy. 

Life  revives  when  them  t  see. 

Death  succeeds  when  they  ^  by. 
Ah !  for  them,  for  them  I  die. 

And  they  mock  at  me. 

"VNTio  could  think  such  eyes  could  prove 

Lures  to  dazzle  and  deceive  ? 

Who  indeed  would  not  believe. 
Save  the  heart  that  knows  not  love  ? 
In  their  light  lost  utterly 

Me  thou  *lt  find  when  they  are  nigh. 

Ah  I  for  them,  for  them  1  die. 
And  thev  mock  at  me. 
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A  STORY  OF  TUE  r^\JSIia 
I. 

There  was  a  paolc  at  tbe  breakiast-table^  AVlien 
I  came  down  I  found  ray  father  in  a  lit  of  the  blue 
devik,  and  my  mother  not  much  bett^in  My  eldur 
brother  was  not  there,  and  my  flister,  the  only  one 
out,  was  prubably  sleeping  off  the  effects  of  her  last 
nigbt*d  anmsement  It  was  the  height  of  the  Lon- 
don eeai^n  ;  the  middle  of  June  ;  In  fact}  the  week 
between  Epaom  and  Ascot ;  and  the  sun  was  shining 
into  the  breakfast-room  with  a  successful  efibrt  to 
look  in  earnest.  Everything  had  a  cheerful  appear- 
ance excepting  ounaelves. 

My  father^  Colonel  FfoUiott,  wa«  a  most  agre-ea* 
ble,  gentlemanly  person  upon  ordinary  ocea«ions ; 
and  enamelled  our  morning  meal,  wbich  was  alwujg 
a  late  one,  with  ficra[*s  from  tlie  Times  newspaf»er, 
and  a  running  eomuientary  of  his  own.  lie  was 
Bald  to  have  been  a  matwats  tujei  m  his  youth ;  but 
had  exchanged  hh  wild-oata  for  a  fund  of  worldly 
wiisdom  and  general  sagacity.  He  had  retained  the 
piquant  flavor  q(  the  early  fruit  without  any  of  its 
delete rioufi  characteristics.  He  possesaed  every  ca- 
pacity for  enjoyment  excepting  tlie  means  of  grati- 
fying it.  My  luother  wafi  a  lady  of  fashion^  to  a  cer- 
tain extent:  and  a  very  pleasant  on«.  She  knew 
everybody  more  or  less ;  and  went  everywhere,  am 
far  8«  one  pair  of  horses  and  her  friends*  ^sektancc 
would  allow.  Of  couTse  she  was  good-looking  stilly 
noCwithstandiog  tlxrec  grown-up  ciiildren,  of  whom 
I  wa*  tlie  youngest ;  and  two  or  three  more  down 
in  the  eountr)%  X  searcely  know  which,  whom  we 
aiwaya  forgot  up  in  town  ;  excepting  when  we  got 
an  hebdomadal  letter  from  the  governess  to  tell  m 
of  their  welfare,  and  the  magnificence  of  the  straw- 
be  rr)'-lxithi  which  were  placed  at  their  di^ipotal. 
Mns.  FlbUiott  read  the  Morning  Pogt  daily  while  her 
hair  wa«  being  crimped  by  her  maid ;  and  her  letters, 
which  were  numerous  and  entertainins ;  and  de^ 
tailed  her  experiencei,  derived  from  either  eource, 
while  ilie  ftiriijed  Iier  tea,  or  dallied  with  the  criip- 
est  oi'  drie^f  toasL  My  sieter  Marion  waa  a  hand- 
some, clever  girl,  and  my  brother  George  the  best 
fellow  alive.  Altogether,  it  wa«  a  wonderfully  pleas- 
ant breakfast^table  to  ^it  doM^n  at. 

Thi«  uiorning  we  were  dreadfully  out  of  ftort«. 
Something  haagone  wrong;  and  m^  neither  of  vay 
parents  seemed  inclined  to  enlighten  me  ai  to  the 
CAUFC,  I  waji  obliged  to  indulge  in  conjecture,  which 
I  <i;,i  i.rhong  it*i  crudity  with  an  excellent  c5l€* 
l^'  e  tartare.     1  wai  sure  it  wa«  not  a  do- 

m\  -  :  al,  —  that  wretched  af^iction  of  the  re- 
«poctablemiddi&<:la£8ea.    My  father  and  mother  had  I 


never  quarrelled  in  their  live5  :  they  were  much  too 
well  bred-  Had  the  wrong  man  proposed  for  my 
sister?  Impossible;  for  my  motlier  kept  all  detri- 
mcntiils  at  arms'  length ;  and  she  wns  suiTounded 
by  a  jjcrfect  body-guard  of  eligibles,  the  worst  of 
whom  would  have  oeen  an  admirable  fntrti  for  a 
iiennile^  lieauty.  Perhaps  George  had  committed 
himself,  Ijefore  my  amval^  in  t^ome  way,  for  I  saw 
that  he  had  already  br^akfahted,  and  was  gone  out : 
though,  as  he  was  heir  to  a  good  fortune » that  was 
not  llkeh^  I  had  just  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that 
my  tutor  had  written  from  Christ  Church  to  recom- 
mend country  air  for  three  terms  to  come,  when  my 
father,  breakini^  an  egg  and  the  silence  together, 
asked  me  "  if  I  had  fcen  the  paper  that  morning," 
at  the  ^ame  time  handing  it  to  me. 

**  Ko,  sir,**  said  I,  lookm^  at  my  mother,  who  was 
purrounded  by  pink  envelopes  and  **  at  homes  ** ; 
**  no,  sir,  have  you  ?  " 

"  ludoed  1  have.     We  shall  have  to  go  abroad." 

Now  it  «o  happened  that  this  wa«  a  stereotyped 
method  which  my  father  had  adopted  for  declaring 
his  coming  insolvency ;  but  as  I  already  knew  some- 
thiJig  of  the  habits  of  Parisian  society,  ami  was 
sure  that  Mrs.  Ffolliott  would  never  get  beyond 
that  charming  capital^  I  had  ceased  to  think  very 
mournfully  of  the  alternative  proposed.  So  1  took 
the  paper  and  the  aimomieament  without  even  a 
tigh. 

The  first  thing  T  saw  was  that  the  winner  of  the 
Derby  wa»  not  fikely  to  go  for  the  Ascot  Cup,  and 
as  I  and  my  brother  were  deatl  against  him,  I  did  n't 
care  so  much  about  that.  Another  princeiSf^,  too,  was 
goin^  to  be  married,  and  channing  a«  that  princess 
wafl  m  my  eyes,  I  felt  it  my  duty  to  smotlicr  ray 
feelings,  which  I  did,  I  hope^  succeasfully.  "  Money 
lent  on  iK^rsonal  eccuritj'  at  a  fair  rate  of  interest ; 
the  utmost  secrecy  oljserved  **:  that  certainly  ought 
not  to  have  produced  the  gloom  which  was  around 
us.  Indeed,  I  read  It  tdoud  in  tlie  hope  of  diseipat- 
ing  the  cloud :  alas  !  without  effect, 

*'  Confound  it,  Charles,**  at  last  eaid  the  Colonel, 
"  how  stupid  you  are ;  don't  you  see  ?  Kay  lor  and 
Sma^ham  have  gone  for  five  millions.'*  And  true 
enough,  at  the  head  of  the  column  immediately  pr»j- 
ceding  that  of  the  sporting  intelligence,  wad  "  the 
gigantic  failure  o{  Nay  lor  and  Smasham," 

**  And  who  the  deuce  are  Naylor  and  Smasham  ?  " 
«ald  I,  with  unfeigned  astonishment 

"Who are  Naylor  and  Sma«ham?  why, they're  a 
limited  liability  company,  and  have  got  some  of  my 
money.  They  failed  \^t  night  it  eeeme  by  the  pa- 
per, just  before  four  o'clock,  and  if  you  read  you  *li 
see  what  a  precioui  slate  of  things  it  10.    Jtist  ring 
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jn'«-5?r.' ,•      H-    v/'  priiir  \»i.'\\.w*  ou  '.^aHij.n^rTxv 

.•I'rf    rh,    >fTj  ^Ai^'i    ;*t   \,'t.W..      >.-.*-\\\'f    tb»*    f.'lt':    of 

♦  .1  ,/  f.,'^. •/.',:.  !  r  .:7i'-  i  fyx't  k!;.'  ro'iri'L  ari'I  •Arrjii.**] 
t.',\  » 'I  ;,.■■.  I.vr..'.-.  ;ij/r>'r''  wJj'.'.Fi  al'.T;i\>  iilij.ir.tri? 
f/,  ^/  .1-  'f-i .:'  ■•  .\.,'*..-,u  V/  ir.j'jr'^J  p<;r-'/X«^.  ij  ;:  ti 
I.,'  !'.■»*  l.*'-  ii'i:r,;;i^'  'O  ni.j':;i  a-r  tlirow'inj  ^""r..  J 
II.  #1,' y  ;.r?.  .'   ''.,\'\,  v.i.f.r::  tii<j  "  auri  s;i/Ta  frurn-s **  L?  " 

t''''''";'i''-^-'J  .  .  .  ■ 

I."  u  «■/;,< '»*'!.  ■•  l;*i.iliil»'-i  w;in'.lliiri:^  woii!'l  in: 
•■.i,«-l  I'/f  tin-  r:t:'i',*i,r'.:  !iiit  it  wjt*  a  bvl  hu.-iiii-s-.  ' 
ari'l  /#M.iT^  rn  J  •  J  »Ilo-.v.  K";ulv  ari'l  AU'riL^li  w»;nr 
'.<■!)  •Ii;il'y,  known  t/;  Ur  "O  i<Mii«t  liiiu:  aj^O-^^nail  tliJ; 
ii'.ii  ;'i;.y  V«,;ifj»II'»r  fo  tin*  faijiily,  wh»i  was  »)%vav* 
ciilli'l  ii'ifi  ll.<-  I  r'/iliottM  w)ifffi«;vi;r  A  TiirfJi, 'k-fttli 
iiiiiiri.i/f,  hr  want  of  iiionry  aM<alt(:il  Uicm. 


•  Ziwi   -r-i-  -Jit   L— I'fiiLa:"?  jic«  te&  dm  •o?" 

T.nL  .H^  iir.iiT  ami 'IT  sadf.  •  I  wai  Tery  neir 
'n:]rn-'T-nc  n'^  gir.— lae  ati'^'^uss  cbaeae   not  three 

•  jL-  'a^iT  I  .irnifi.  JajiHirci  ^w*  nearer  talk  about 
:iiHni'.««  :r  zinr  cmL  -».T.r'!*cciiur  aa»ier  nccesiitj. 
Z'ii**  "mr  ji'ji:-^  l  -rmsr.Kr-v-^tijL  Tsim  iheaa  aow, 
eii:._r*^!r:  me  i:JUiii"Qiii'r7=a. -Mn-"' 

•  .  11  ii-n  T  i4^M!iL  i:  -f«it;  zHal  iz  m^zht  bore  aaTed 

Ti^cF-  C- i.-fii'^  BL^nr^'tir.  I'li  pa»i  k  «  no  wone. 
"^i  jiiiLl  zt  Ciki  -■:  .luisTi  ":»it::er  Ea  a  dav  or  two 
ii:t  -M-Asry.  ii-i  2lLrL-"  ■*:  Tim  :in.  li  che  **»-*j^  time, 
i-r^  •■jrcKT  :r  :n,i:f-?r*  im;-  vni-Ki:*?*  eocnpozrits  of 
al  -.-ra..'  "^i"-^  -wiiiia.  THnw  :c  *iTsici*  tbe  •U  gea- 
"-•-'U*Li  iK-vri  s  ntr.  "»~jli  x  aixrz^ns  c-t"  arbanUT 
l:-1  r-r.-'tT-t ::•:•:.  Viii"!  i.-mi  ::l:i  isasr^a**  betcer  than 
I  -v  :l-:ir-.'-j.  ianjjr  l^-rrr  A?  3.x  fuber's  accooDt 
▼'Lr  L.vtT?  : 'TrLrLTi.  T^nij-  iz?i  AZ'^aso.  vho  did 

-uiii-  zrin  L.C'J.c  =17  iiT[i«*r  iif  sj  £ir  recovered 

TT  -ijcsr  iLrc  'i.riri  i^  5r  s:c  seem  very  weH  to 
£z*'.'^  t'liz.  Hi  riiiozii  I  zifjti  Jo  whlkCKir  a 
i-rw  i:  •'I'T^.rL  iz»i  zi;  zDrcier  znjiht  ^re  np  the 
rr-sr  :r  -^^  mjeiic  LZ'i  jt"  :i»r  br-ae  -zndl  diings  veie 
i  r~jr  :i':cr  s-;rJJi^L     A*  :■:  lis  rwri  <tiz*i.  no  man 

::  Mcii*  :i:v-iK;:c.i-i-:  iz.i  z'^ji  CC-voel  diii  not  see 
i'l  V  .:  .-..il :  "..r  i:c»r  :c  jis  -Jliz  ^xa-  hones. 

I-.  1?  "m:  rlri:  ::  5ij  :li:  ^irr?  '31  n-^t  ^eem  to  be 
-  ij  -I  U ~-n-rr: T  : '^'-J^^-^  rsj  warfJ  into  wlueh 
■iTi-i.  T:.n^-  =*::«  £uhireff  of  con- 
«i-:-:-ri"!«  ^kizIzzJLs:  -r-trd  r*p:^rtJ  tetbre  w«  left 
lie  C!t7-:  :rr:  Ti-fre  "»T5  trc  T->;:.Se  oae  carriage  tlie 

ii.'^:=t-^  -^^tt*  ;-3I  is  ::-=i-:rr:?-  an?  ifcc  dinners, 
":  :J^'-.  >:- .>fr:.-.  s^lzL-t  :o:r3  ««  l7:i&iar  as  ifser. 
rnl  :i:f>.Lr.  ^  1 1 :  -::  "i-^z  rJr:-*i  tLar  dav.  K- 
j.*  r-i5Lr  attainable'  at  tJie 
:  :*'^ :  :r  rloy  are  under  aa 
z. iT--  '.T.iiZ. :  =  -i :  r 7.ii5* : :  K-  J'xn^  ea»tward when 
:l-jy  x:\-  :::  'bt--:,  15  r.ir.;ril;r  as  a  man  goes  sooth 

A:  r>v  j'Mxk  n.y  l:r::ler  ^n?  <:andjn^  vTchtwo 
ni-.r..  Cjr:A:«  Trtr*..?wr.y  anl  S:r  Fredenck  Littie> 
':\!v.  ;r.  :Lr  r..irr:-wert  :art  of  B-.^ci  Street.  It  was 
o: :..:«: !e  :ho  u^x■^  cf  Lrn;;:**  Hotel  They  bad  jnt 
rz-irr.:- 1  rr.-m  :r.t  ILiuipton  Court  sale,  vheiv  Geoi^ 
F:  :4I;o:t  b.i.l :::  Ju'ji^!  :r.  a  rarher  expen^^-e  rearfinp 
L  >h.  a:  aS:-u:  <:x  htiniretl  gninL-tis :  and  he  was  now 
•lL*.-ia5ii^:  in  ono  br^urh  ihe  rvlarire  Takie^  mod  Ae 
pr>7^-oi  of  ^i:::ni:  ihc  nx-nt-r  to  par  for  him:  or 
rarh-rr.  I  *ho-J  I  *iy.  rao  ^K-rconta^ie  he  would  have 
to  |«ay  i\r  ;t.  His'  t^n:mv::.il  pontion  was  peeiAw: 
i.-x:.:'.oa*»!c  :a  aV-jt  h.\ft'a  Joacn  lines. 

Nfy  fath-.T  w.!?  tho  yo«nj:e*i  of  thiee  bixytheis. 
With  the  o'.'Jv?;.  who  hai!  the  eactate.  he  qoarrelkd, 
a.-?  ho  il:-i  everything  el>e  in  du-^e  days,  toiaewfaal 
ji«;rtinai.:o:i>Iy.  Of  course  he  forjrot  it" in  proeevof 
tiiiie.  but  the  5iiuire  «nii  nor.  Being  an  dbotinalo 
p'.-r^on.  ani]  fiUiho^  hinx><.-lf  on  his  death-bed  witbant 
an  heir  of  his  own  to  «u\.*eeed  him  (another  soorcQ 
of  annoyance),  he  leA  the  entrrv  proceeds  of  the 
pnipL-rty  to  his  wi>low  tor  her  life;  and,  ignoring  the 
(;!aiiii«  of  both  his  own  brothers,  made  Georgt  bii 
heir  on  the  death  of  his  aunt.  The  old  bidy  was  g| 
<!a;:^nrn>  drawn  with  the  whole  family ;  and  emplojad 
the  btner  vears  of  her  life  in  making  a  ncst^j^  ftr 
her  own  relations.  But  nothing  could  deprire 
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Pfolliott  of  the  ultunatv  mberitaKkce;  and  he  made 
the  mmt  of  hh  prospects  id  iIh  ouiAtt  time. 

He  hiiQ^eU* was  a  UDiversal  favorite.  He  had  just 
thxit  suflicienoy  of  good  looks,  which  recommended 
him,  at  first  sight,  to  society,  without  creating^  envy ; 
and  gave  him  sell^assurance  without  one  atom  of 
aflectiitiou.  I  never  saw  a  person  so  little  vnl^far. 
For  vulgarity  has  really  nothing  to  do  with  pojrition^ 
or  fortune,  or  even  education,  but  Is  a  purely  men- 
tal di£t^;ise,  which  may  atta^^k  any  one.  lie  was 
now  gt^nding  outside  of  Long's  ;  and  as  1  apprnjiched 
he  stopped  in  the  middle  of  hlii  conversation  to  greet 
me. 

** Whore  have  you  been^  Charlie?" 

"  Into  the  City  with  the  governor,"  replied  L  with 
AA  exceedingly  indiflerent  tone,  considering  the  pur- 
port of  our  visits 

**  Anything  doing  there  ?  "  inquired  Sir  Frederick 
Littlcdale, 

**  Ycis ;  Naylor  and  Smash  am  are  ^one  for  five 
millions,  and  Ready  and  Allcash  —  "  Captain  Tre- 
lawny  looked  leriousu 

♦*  You  don't  mean  t-o  say  —  **  I  think  he  would 
have  choked  before  finishing  the  sentence,  so  I  re- 
lieved his  anxiety  at  once* 

**  Ko ;  they  were  all  right  when  we  came  away ; 
bat  the  money-market  i^  far  from  healthy-** 

"  Then  let  *»  go  in  and  have  some  sherry  " ;  and  we 
found  ourselves  in  a  moment  dattening  our  noses 
against  the  other  side  of  the  window-pane^  of  that 
most  cheerful  and  much-maligned  hostelry ^  the  cof- 
fee-room of  which  at  that  time  of  day,  in  the  month 
of  June,  is  divided  equally  between  the  flies  and  the 
two  Universities, 

The  remarks  on  the  passers-by  werc-more  enter- 
taining than  flattering  to  them,  excepting  in  rare 
ca^es,  when  the  beauty  of  horses  and  of  women  met 
with  due  recop^nition. 

"  Who 's  this  city  swell,  Littledale,  with  the  high 
Bteppcrs  ?  There '»  a  whole  saddler's  shop  on  the 
horses ;  and  the  coachman  looks  like  the  Lord  Mayor 
on  the  9  th  of  November," 

"  Ffolliott  can  tell  you  more  about  him.  He  *s  a 
Piccadilly  money-lender.  What  he  ealb  the  tight- 
ness of  I  he  market  will  Increase  the  value  of  the 
Newmii^ater  colt,  George,"  George,  thus  personally 
appealed  to,  finished  his  sherry,  and  his  conference 
with  W ra,  and  came  to  tlie  window. 

At  that  moment  there  was  a  stoppage  in  the  street, 
and  a  remarkably  neat  barouche,  with  two  ladies  in 
it,  came  to  a  dead  lock  opposite  the  window  at 
which  we  were  all  standing,  Littledale  and  Tre- 
lawny  took  off  their  hats,  sSmoet  involuntarily  ;  my 
brother  went  out,  ieeing  he  was  recognized,  and  I 
followed  him. 

Barbara  Lcr^^  V  t  i?  the  belle  of  the  season.  1 
never  naw  a  j  rl :   scarcely  that  either:   1 

mean  a  more  l,vt4wi...>.  woman.  She  was  but  one* 
ancl-twenty,  and  yet  her  tiU'C  exhibited  that  won- 
derful charm  of  intelligence  or  mind,  without  whith  a 
woman  may  be  pretty,  but  can  never  be  thoniughly 
beautiful.  The  larrrc.  atiifu.ited  fjray  eye,  with  its 
dilated  puptl  and  i- v  the  long,  narrow 

nostril,  and  whort,  ri    .     _  .,  aTT<l  tbc  mouth 

and  chin  full  and  firm,  were  ur  m- 

ty,  with  a  due  atlmixture  ol'  r^e 

wise  men  wonder,  and  fooh)  fall  duwu  awi  wui^hip. 
Gcfirjye  was  said  to  be  a  great  favorite ;  they  were 
murl  V  -    '  '        1i  I  had  bur  f 

tuir'  dd  not  h' 

c/nipiMi  Miciu.  »  \v,\-  iiui  iuore  presclvu^  ii*i*u  ijn- 
n»t  ol*  the  world  in  which  they  Lived ;  for  it  seemetl 


to  be  settled  that  tK>me  day  or  other  George  Ffol- 
liott  and  Barbara  LechWle  were  to  be  married, 

♦♦  There 's  moneys  Littltidale  "  said  Trelawny,  nsi 
the  carriage  drove  olf,  and  I  entered  the  coffee-room 
uni>erecived,  leaving  George  still  staring  after  it  as 
it  continued  its  route  down  Bond  Street.  *^No 
chance  of  a  smash  there." 

'*  I  don't  know  about  that,**  replied  bia  friend  ] 
**  nobody  knows.  However,  1  should  n't  mind  tak- 
ing my  chance  —  bc^t-looking  woman  in  Louilon*** 

**  Why  don't  you  go  in  ?  heaps  of  money." 

**  Because  Ffolliott  could  giv^i  you  or  me  a  stone, 
and  win  easy." 

As  I  did  not  know  what  other  family  discbsnre^ 
might  ensue,  I  was  seized  with  a  6t  of  coughing  and 
a  lew  minutes  afterwards  we  separated. 

I  believed  it  to  be  perfectly  true  that  mv  brother 
was  first  favorite  ;  that,  in  a  worJ,  nobo<ly  would 
have  had  a  chance  with  him  for  the  hajid  of  the 
hcires.**.  My  father  and  mother,  I  know,  were  most 
anxious  for  the  match  ;  and  althoLi;:^h  there  were 
plenty  of  desirable  men,  who  would  have  been  glad 
to  have  memlcd  their  broken  (brtunes  fi-om  the  bank- 
er's coffers,  still  my  brother*8  position  was  such  Jis  to 
have  made  success  probable  in  any  such  malrimonlal 
speculation* 

Three  days  afterwards  we  all  went  down  to  As- 
cot, having  taken  a  house  for  the  week  notwith- 
standing the  family  bankruptcy.  The  Lechlades 
were  ther*e  too ;  and  my  brother  paid  Barbara  such 
marked  attention,  that  it  could  but  end  in  a  pro- 
posal. The  pro5!pect  had  a  reviving  effect  upon  the 
droojjin^  spirits  of  my  father ;  and  Mrsu  1  Iblliott 
raanifeiitly  lo<jkcil  forward  to  increased  facilities  for 
getting  rid  of  her  time  with  a  new  daughter-in-law. 
We  were  riding  together  in  Rjtten  Kow  a  week  af- 
ter, when  we  met  Miss  Lechlade-  To  my  astotiish- 
ment,  as  soon  as  she  saw  George,  she  bluBhed,  then 
turned  pale  as  death,  and  commenced  talking  to  her 
companion,  Lord  Paddington,  the  greut^^st  fool  in 
London,  with  a  volubility  totally  at  variance  with 
her  usual  collected  manner.  My  brother  Ltx>k  off 
his  hat  and  rode  quietly  on,  looking  at  me  to  do  the 
same,  as  I  was  about  to  turn  back,  having  been  ac- 
customed to  do  so  aforetime. 

"  George,"  said  I,  **  what 's  the  matter  witb  Bar^ 
bara  Lechlade  ?" 

"  How  the  d — 1  should  T  know  ? "  said  ho,  in  a 
voice  and  with  a  look  which  paid  more  plainly  than 
words  that  he  knew  all  aboTiL  it,  I  was  \Qry  sorry 
for  George,  and,  discretion  being  the  better  part  of 
valor,  held  mv  tongue. 

At  the  end  of  the  ride  we  went  out  into  Ficca- 
dilly ;  and  though  it  was  not  yet  time  to  dress  (or 
dinner,  my  brother  continued  his  way  homewards. 
I  looked  at  him  once  or  twice,  for  we  were  pulled 
up  as  usual  by  the  stream  of  carriages  coming  out  of 
that  convenient  corner^  the  end  of  Park  Lane.  He 
was  evidently  making  up  his  mind  to  an  effort. 
His  face  had  lost  its  open,  cai-eles;',  independent 
character,  and  not  only  anxiely,  but  a  curiuus  per- 
plexity sat  on  hrs  features  :  a  something  1  ha<l  never 
seen  tliere  before*  As  he  got  off  at  my  father's 
door,  and  gave  his  horst^  to  the  groom  who  was  wait- 
ing for  him,  ho  seemed  to  have  come  to  a  conclusion, 
for  he  said,  *'  Charlie,  come  to  my  room*  there  *8 
joi^t  time  to  smoke  a  cigar  htsCovQ  dJfsaaing  ;  and  I 
went  ia. 

M  had  a  communicatioo  to  make,  and  it  was 
a  startling  onk>  ta  me,  ami  made  in  a  peculiar 

*'  Did  you  noiiee  Barban  LochlAde  to^ay  with 
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pR'ldin^n  ?  "  IIo  appeared  to  liave  forgotten  the 
lialfnloziin  wordfl  wo  exchan^e<l  in  the  Row. 

"  Cc:rtainly,"  Baid  I ;  "  anything  wrong  ?  ** 

"  First  of  all,  you  must  hold  your  tongue ;  for  you 
are  thu  only  jieraon  concerned  in  the  business  to 
whom  I  ought  in  honor  to  divulge  what  I  know. 
Ilavr*  you  any  money  in  I.«echlade*8  ?  ^ 

"  Not  much,  of  course ;  but  by  accident  I  have  a 
coujile  of  hundred ;  part  prococ<ls  of  a  match  at 
AI)itigdon,  and  the  remains  of  my  last  half-year's  al- 
lowatuM!.  Ixschlade  has  a  branch  bank  at  Oxford, 
HO  I  alwavH  pay  my  few  sovereigns  in  there." 

"  You  d  lK!tt(*r  draw  what  you  have  to-morrow." 

I  fliif>iK)M<^  I  l(X)kcd  blank  at  this  suggestion,  for 
Cjeorgi*  iuM(!(l, — 

*♦  TlifH'  *H  no  hurry :  the  next  day  will  do  as 
w(!ll ;  but  in  those  smashes,  which  we  'vo  heard  of 
irunt  (if  Tfuiple  Bar,  no  one  can  tell  how  soon  they 
may  <'{inMi  west.  You  M  Ixjttcr  pay  your  debts,  or 
(rarry  it  alKHit  in  your  breeches  pocxet,  than  trust 
it  Ui  anylxKly." 

"  I  thought  you  always  — "  I  began,  for  I  knew 
his  account  was  there.  ** Never  mind  me;  I  can 
take  cani  of  myself." 

"  A  fid  that  'h  the  reason  why  Barbara  cut  us  to- 
day V  " 

**  Iluiiuih — well,  no;  not  altogether.  She's  a 
ftHyl  girl,  though  she  won't  have  me,  Charlie." 
riiiri  wiui  news. 

"  IIav(5  you  iwked  her  ?  " 

"  y«y4,  I  have.  I  suppose  the  mother  will  be  an- 
noyed at  it ;  for  she 's  sttt  her  heart  upon  it ;  and  as 
to  me,  —  well  —  ah  !  Well,  vou  know  it  can't  be 
heljM'il,  —  I  Hhall  go  to  Pans,  and  on  to  Italy  at 
on(;e."  And  then  I  sjiw  how  much  he  sufTered  in 
the  n^iM'tition  of  whtit  I  thought  his  wrongs  ;  but  he 
went  tm  like  a  w.irrior  at  the  stake. 

"  llie  long  and  the  short  of  it  is,  Charlie,  that  I 
prew  too  fon«l  of  the  girl ;  and  ever}'lKxly  thinks  she 
IS  fund  of  mc  ;  but  I  have  nothing  to  live  upon  but 
bills  and  poHt  obits  till  that  hideous  old  woni.an  —  " 

"They're  never  going  to  marry  her  to  that  fool, 
Paddington,  becauHC  he  owns  half  London.  She's 
too  goo<l  for  him  without  a  half-penny." 

"  No ;  she  is  too  goo<l  for  him ;  but  she  won't 
marry  me.  She  won't  marry  anybody ;  and  her 
father  is  a  fine  old  gtintlcman,  an  honest,  true-hearted 
old  man,  who  will  be  ruined  by  swindlers." 

**  IIow  do  you  know  —  have  you  seen  him  too  ?" 

"  Yes,  and  our  inter\'iew  was  short  enough.  He 
asked  me  if  I  had  any  settled  income  or  profession  — 

"  *  None  whatever,'  said  T,  *  excepting  the  expec- 
tations.' " 

"  *  And  your  aunt  ?  for  I  hear  the  property  is 
hers  for  her  life.'" 

"«I8  more  than  healthy,  and  only  sixty-eight,* 
said  I. 

**  *  And  I,  sir,  if  these  failures  go  on,  am  a  beggar,' 
replied  he.  *  In  confi«lence  I  tell  you,  and  in  the 
strictest  confidence,  excepting  as  regards  your  own 
fiimily,  if  you  married  mv  daughter  to-morrow  you 
would  marry  a  beggar,  i'ime  may  make  a  differ- 
ence ;  meanwhile  you  will  excuse  me  if  I  tell  you 
thtit  it 's  impossible.'  Then  I  knew  what  she  meant 
when  she  told  mc  that  her  place  for  the  remainder 
of  his  life  was  with  her  father." 

It  was  not  till  some  time  after  that  I  guessed  how 
much  George  mast  have  suflered  in  this  interview. 

The  next  day  he  was  abroad.  My  mother  was  ex- 
cessively hurt  at  what  she  believed  to  be  indifference 
to  her  feeling  and  intentions  for  her  favorite  son. 
My  father  gneved  over  the  absurdities  of  a  man  who 


relinquished  bo  easily  such  pecmuary  proRpecte ;  and 
societpr  said  that  Greorge  Fiolliott  was  worth  a  dozen 
Paddmgtons,  with  the  whole  of  the  Indies  for  bis  in- 
heritance. I  said  nothing;  bat  I  was  sorrj  for 
Geoi^  and  Barbara,  knowing  the  troth  ;  and 
awaited  the  crisis  with  impatience.  I  did  draw 
within  twenty  pounds  of  m;^  trumpery  accoant ;  but 
I  had  the  moaesty  to  do  it  with  three  checks,  at 
three  different  times.  Within  one  month  Lech- 
lade's  had  ^ne;  and  three  days  after  Benjanun 
Lechlade  died  of  apoplexy  or  paralysis  (the  worid 
shook  its  head  and  said  pnissic  acid),  and  left  his 
daughter  Barbara  a  beggar. 

n. 

Two  years  had  passed  mnce  the  ffulnre  of  the 
house  of  Lechlade  and  Co.,  and  the  ^tient  poUie 
liad  received  a  dividend  of  fifteen  shillings  in  the 
pound  (mine  did  n't  amount  to  much  ;  Georgeli 
three-fourths  was  a  handsome  sum,  for  he  left  in  all 
the  money  ho  had,  and  sold  the  Hampton  Coort 
colt  at  a  sacrifice),  when  there  was  another  panic  at 
our  family  morning  meal.  My  mother  had  submit- 
ted to  the  tortures  and  gossip  of  her  maid,  had  read 
her  letters,  and  built  upon  them;  my  sister  had 
again  requested  to  be  served  in  her  room  (this  jonng 
lady  was  engaged  to  be  married  now  to  an  excellent 
parti,  and  was  therefore  worthy  of  all  indulgence) ; 
I  had  already  reached  the  ham  stage  of  my  break- 
fast, and  was  weighing  the  chances  of  preferment  in 
the  Civil  Service  of  India  against  those  of  the 
Church  in  my  own  country,  and  my  father,  this  time, 
was  positively  reading  the  THmes,  when  he  suddenly 
let  fall  the  paper,  and  started  to  his  feet.  It  was  the 
first  time  I  ever  saw  him  upset  anything.  He  was 
proud  of  never  having  done  so :  and  now  it  was  hot 
a  cup  and  saucer ;  only  Worcester,  as  he  consol- 
ingly observed. 

"  What's  the  matter,  my  dear,"  said  my  mother, 
"  any  more  banks  broke  ?  " 

*^  No,  no ;  nothing  but  a  cup  and  saucer.  But 
there,  Charlie,  rejid  that,  — by  Jove,  it 's  enough  to 
make  a  younger  man  than  I  start." 

"  Which  do  you  mean,  sir  —  not  the  City  article  ?  * 

"No — the  City  article!  You  youn^  fellows  are 
alwaj-s  thinking  about  money  —  look  lower  down 
the  bottom  of  the  page." 

"  What  1  —  awfully  sudden  death  in  high  life  ? 
Who  is  it,  old  Lord  Cockermouth  ?  Ho 's  outraged 
Providence  by  living  so  long." 

"  No.  Read  it  out  to  your  mother.  It 's  a  short 
paragraph." 

And  so  it  was,  and  proceeded  as  follows :  — 

"  Yesterday     eveningf    at    Flintstone     Priory, 

shire,  the  widow  of  the  late  General  Ffolliott 

was,  we  regret  to  record,  burnt  to  death.  Her 
maid  had  not  left  her  many  minutes  when  alio  was 
roused  by  piercing  shrieks.  She  rushed,  half  un- 
dressed as  she  was,  into  her  mistress's  room,  where 
the  ])utler  was  already  vainly  endeavoring  to  extin- 
guish the  flames.  It  is  supposed  that  this  venerable 
lady  was  reading  by  the  light  of  the  candles,  when 
some  portion  of  her  dress  ignited,  and  caused  the 
fatal  accident,  as  her  nighteap  of  valuable  Bnissels 
lac^e  was  reduced  to  a  cinder.  Tliis  magnificent  prop- 
erty (not  the  nighteap),  devolves  upon  Mr.  George 
Fiolliott,  eldest  son  of  Colonel  Ffolliott,  of  the  Blues, 
a  ma<;t  popular  and  enthusiastic  sportsman,  who  is 
now  travelling  in  the  East  in  search  of  materials  for 
a  history  of  ^imrocL  AVe  know  no  gentleman  in 
England  so  capable  of  doing  justice  to  his  subjoctk 
Further  particulars  of  the  terrible  accident  in  our 
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next.  IMany  Ikiuilles  of  distinction  are  thrown  into 
mourning.     shire  ErpreM*' 

I  road  aIoud|  with  tolerable  serenity,  this  para- 
graph from  the  pen  of  tho  county  penny-a-itncr, 
haviriPf  my  own  ulea3  of  my  brother*^  reasons  for 
traveuiii^  in  the  Easit,  when  a  telegram  arrived 
from  the  family  lawyer,  announein^;  the  inteUigcuce 
ex  officio^  and  requiting  the  attendance  of  George 
on  business  of  importance.  As  this  could  not  fje 
had^  the  next  be^t  thing  was  to  send  ray  tjither  in- 
stead  of  him*  As  society  was  beginning  to  be  dull, 
he  had  no  objection  to  the  journey ;  and  left  us  to 
finish  up  a  host  of  visits  and  shopping  preparatory 
to  the  event  to  which  my  mother  had  been  looking 
forward;  but  which  she  now,  aa  a  matter  of  de- 
cency, pretended  to  deplore.  To  return »  however; 
when  I  had  finished  readmg,  my  mother^  always 
sceptical  or  suspicious  &&  to  the  authenticity  of  news 
(for  she  knew  the  i^ilunderness  of  the  thix'ad^  on 
which  she  fiomctimes  hung  her  own),  said, — 

"  Do  yon  believe  it  ?  I  don't ;  poor  old  woman  I 
I  dare  say  the  butler  set  fire  to  her.  I  wonder 
whether  the  plate  is  safe." 

"I'm  sorry  for  the  old  lady,"  said  my  eldest  sis- 
ter ;  "  fancy  losing  all  the  Brussels  lace  too !  'VVTiat 
an  extravagant  old  woman  she  must  have  been ! 
However,  she  did  n't  care  for  George,  ma  dear,  so  I 
suppose  she  got  rid  of  all  she  could.  Perhaps  the 
hont>e  is  burnt  down  for  George  to  build  up  agtiin.'* 

Then  the  telegnim  arrived  which  set  all  to  rights. 

"  VVhat  a  fortunate  thing  it  was  for  George  titat 
he  did  n't  propose  to  Barbara  Lechlade ;  I  wonder 
what  *s  become  of  her  !  **  said  Mre.  Ffolliott* 

"  Nolwdy  knows  :  she  went  away  to  her  mother's 
relations.  1  hear  old  Lady  Caeklethwaite  offurcd 
her  a  home»  as  companion  or  something  of  the  kind ; 
but  *»hi;  preferred  ^tiing  away  altogether." 

*'  Had  her  relatjoua  any  money  ? "  inquired  my 
Buter. 

^^  Was  the  old  lady  a  good  temper  ?  "  asked  my 
mother 

How  like  them  both!  My  sister  never  had  a 
shiUing,  and  my  mother  never  had  an  enemy. 

** Neither  the  one  nor  the  other,**  rephed  I;  ♦*but 
beggars  cannot  be  choosers:  and  the  last  I  heard  of 
her  was,  that  after  giving  up  the  procee^ls  of  the 
sale  to  the  creditoiu,  and  arranging  with  the  surviv- 
ing partner  for  the  gradual  liquidation  of  the 
res[>oui^tbi titles  as  far  as  the  assets  would  go,  she 
left  Loudou  with  her  aunt,  carrying  with  ht?r  one 
teu'pounil  note,  and  her  mother's  wedding-ring, 
which  she  had  worn  almost  from  her  childhood,** 

*♦  Poor  Barbara/'  said  my  mother ;  ♦*  liow  fond  I 
was  of  her  1   But  it  was  a  narrow  escape  for  George." 

What  a  barbarous  thing  is  a  tender  mother  ! 

In  ono  week  George  was  with  us.  His  change 
of  prospects,  or  rather  the  friliilment  of  his  pros- 
pects, appeared  to  make  no  dtlferenee  to  him.  He 
always  seemed  to  have  had  just  what  he  wanted, 
and  he  was  not  a  likely  person  to  trouble  himself 
about  looking  ^ov  more.  I  believe  he  regarded  the 
large  fortune  lell  him  only  as  an  increased  opportu- 
nity of  making  his  friends  happy.  He  went  down, 
saw  the  keepers?,  made  certain  preparations  for 
a  campaign  against  the  birds,  and  gave  ordenft  fur 
the  stricU<!it  preHorv^ation  of  foxes,  with  phe;isaat«; 
which  his  keeper  said  was  incompatible,  out  which 
be  said  he  meant  to  have  whether  or  no;  and  he  hiul 
it.  He  made  an  addition  or  two  to  bis  Btud»  —  in^ 
deed,  he  began  forming  a  naw  one :  and  in  ten 
day*  be  had  ahaken  himself  as  comfortably  into  bis 
new  poaiiioQ  a»  he  ever  was  In  his  old  one.    I  think 


be  sometimes  missed  the  excitement  of  Ijorrowing 
money.  Now  he  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  pay  or 
spent  it* 

My  mother  had  a  singular  fancy  ibr  marrjing 
her  friends,  male  and  female.  It  w.is  sumething  to 
do,  and  it  took  an  amiable  turn;  for  she  always 
ti"otted  them  out,  and  did  some  of  the  courtship 
herself  as  it  might  be  wanted.  She  wa*  as  cotid  as 
the  Admiral  himself  at  making  a  match.  la  it  to 
l>c  wondered  at  that  her  own  son  should  claim  her 
best  attention  ?  From  my  brother's  knowledge  of 
her  character  in  this  war  she  had  never  been  trust- 
ed bv  him,  as  I  had,  tn  his  afiair  with  Barbara 
Lechlade:  and  no  ono  knew  the  truth  of  thut  epi- 
sode  but  myself  She  had  now  made  up  her  mind 
that  blood  would  be  the  essential  mixture,  instead 
of  money,  to  create  happiness ;  and  it  was  not  long 
before  she  had  laid  her  plana  and  proceeded  to  act 
u|>on  them. 

**  Where  are  you  goin^,  George,  for  the  fortnight 
or  three  weeks  before  the  grouse-shooting  begins? 
You  can't  go  to  Flintstone,  the  house  is  not  near 
dry;  and  I  should  think  you  had  had  enough  of  the 
Continent  for  the  present.** 

**  I  have  never  thought  about  it.  Perhaps 
yachting  with  Helrac,  if  he  asks  me.  Anywhere : 
I  don't  much  care/*  And  when  I  looked  ut  liim,  I 
could  see  a  certain  languor  and  indllfcrence  to 
pleasure  or  society,  very  unusual  with  him  formerly. 
Even  his  stud,  which  we  had  been  getting  together, 
did  not  interest  him  as  much  as  it  did  me- 

**  Then  you  won't  mind  accepting  an  invitation, 
which  I  could  say  nothing  about  yesterdivy.  Lord 
Glenllvai  has  a  small  party  in  Wales,  and  a.*^ked 
me  whether  1  thought  you  would  care  to  go  down. 
As  I  know  none  of  your  plan«,  I  t'ould  n't  tull ;  but 
he  ijitenda  Ui  send  you  an  invitation-  Tho  fishing 
is  capital,  anfl  the  girls  and  old  Lady  Glen  charm- 
ing. Tom  Sloi'kbridge  is  going  next  week/'  My 
mother  baited  her  hook  remarkably  well,  for  Toi!i 
was  an  excellent  judge  of  racing,  and  George  hod  a 
penchant  for  the  sport  too. 

The  next  day  a  letter  came  from  Lady  Glenlivafc 
to  both  of  us,  and  in  three  day^  we  were  on  our 
road  to  the  castle,  with  flies  enough  for  a  Norwe- 
gian campaign.  As  George  said,  we  might  aa  well 
have  been  in  Cairo  for  the  flies  that  accompanied 
us. 

Lady  Glenlivat  was  just  the  sort  of  connection 
that  my  mother,  or  indeed  any  mother,  would  have 
thought  it  desirable  to  cultivate  for  her  sons.  The 
famirv  was  old,  of  the  highest  respectability  and 
pretension,  rich,  and  influential  politically  and 
fashionably,  and  the  shooting  and  claret  quite 
unexceptionable.  The  daughtt^rs,  too,  were  ex- 
ceedingly good-looking  and  popular,  cheerful 
without  being  fast,  and  well  educated  without  being 
blue.  Tlie  Earl  was  himself  the  model  of  a  country 
gentleman  as  goon  as  he  was  out  of  the  atmosphere 
of  the  HouFC  of  Lords. 

'*  Charlie,"  said  my  brother,  one  morning  after  wO 
hiwi  been  at  Rothelan  a  few  days,  ^^  it  never  oc- 
curred to  me  to  ask  you  why  my  mother  sent  me 
down  hero,  of  all  places,  at  the  beginning  of  August; 
there 's  nothing  to  do." 

*'  Don't  you  Know  ?  '*  said  L 

"  Certainly  not ;  it  was  n't  the  fishln^T  surely.** 

**  No  :  you  're  down  here  to  be  manned.'* 

'^  To  which  of  them  ?  "  again  inquired  he,  rather 
amused  at  the  notion. 

MVcll !  1  suppose  they're  not  particular;  but  I 
believe  my  mother  meant  Lady  Mar}'.**    I  said  Uits 
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rather  iihfiepiihljr,  I  Iblt;  for  Ladj  Marj  had  made 
an  inipretMifiU  ufKni  me. 

"  And  what  'h  to  t>ecome  of  Lady  Susan  ?  " 

^  O,  Nhe  'a  to  wait  till  next  season,  I  presume ; 
Mhe  'm  yoiium'T." 

«» Hut  J  don't  know  tliat  I  care  about  Lady  ]&iary ; 
howtivifr,  I  '11  do  niy  >K?flt,  as  you  all  seem  to  wish 
it,"     And  h<f  wa/j  tuniin^r  away. 

*♦  Not  at  all ;  jiray  don't.  jNo.  I  think  nothing 
could  \Hi  tuorti  ndiculouA;  I  don't  see  it  in  that  light 
at  all."  I  was  about  adding  that  it  would  be  heart- 
\ttm  in  th({  <:xtn;iiio,  to  Hay  nothing  of  the  folly,  when 
1  foiMid  that  I  was  aloiio. 

Kvirry  on<:  known  how  we  get  through  time  in  a 
W i:\n\i  r'ajitlr*  out  of  rcach  of  all  civilization  but  its 
own.  Wii  bn{akfaiite<l  late,  and  fished  with  varied 
KurrifFn,  and  rode  or  drrjve  after  luncheon,  and  vis- 
it<rd  niinH,  C<rltic  or  Cymric  remains;  we  played 
billianiH  with  the  larlicH  till  eleven,  and  with  one 
anolhirr  till  one  in  the  morning.  Then  there  were 
dcpitrturirri  anrl  arrivab:  men  and  women  we  all 
knew,  and  here  and  there  country  people  whom  we 
none  of  us  knew;  and  amidst  all  the  changes 
Cji'orge  stayed  on,  and  I  felt  bound  to  keep  bun 
company. 

Ljuly  Mary  ]iot!i«ilan  seemr^  to  be  assigned  to 
my  brfither  without  any  OHtensible  caase  for  it  but 
a';cident.  Of  courwj,  if  there  happened  to  be  some 
man  tA'  title  Ut  take  precedence  at  dinner,  Geoi^^ 
\mt  his  phuMj;  but  they  generally  got  together 
again,  and  thi;y  W(;re  so  excr^vely  cheerful  that  I 
rotild  not  un'lerstand  any  tenuination  to  such  a 
stati;  of  aifairH  but  one. 

**Not  many  nei«.diborB,  Lady  Glenlivat,  about 
you,  apiiarently,"  sairl  (/eorge  one  day  to  the  Count- 
CHH  Hn  iiu^y  w(;n;  driving  a  large  party  in  the  break, 
to  WM  Kotne  waterfall  at  a  little  distance  from  the 
castle,  Uiyond  a  walk. 

"  None  whatever :  literally  none."  Just  then  the 
rriad  wound  round  the  foot  of  a  lake;  and  a  Kmall 
cottage,  with  a  neat  garden  and  lawn  sloping  down 
to  it,  ifxhibitc'd  tin:  fn-st  nymptom  of  life  that  we 
ha<l  M:en.  It  w.-is  b<irk(i<l  by  lovely  woo<1ji,  just  then 
in  their  niOHt  Ijeautiful  dotlnng,  and  the  distant  line 
of  blut;  liilLs  leil  notlilng  to  be  desired  in  a  home 
lan'IhM'ape. 

"How  lovi'ly,  —  who  lives  there?  can  nobo<ly 
tell  UH  V  "  said  itAiui  impatient  visitor,  looking  round, 
but  CHpecially  at  her  hoflte»s. 

"Yes;  I  think  I  can  :  but  we  scarcely  regard  old 
Mrs.  J/CHikit  as  our  neighbor.  She  is  a  tenant  of 
Ix)rd  OU^nlivat,  and  has  lived  in  the  cottage  for 
years.  She  never  grxis  frf>m  home  in  this  country, 
from  prudential  motives.  She  is  a  very  goo<l 
woman,  and  agists  in  distributing  my  lord's  cnar- 
ities  in  the  hamlet  we  are  coming  to." 

"  Dock  hIx?  live  there  alone  V  It's  rather  lonely  for 
the  old  huly." 

"  She  did  till  we  sent  our  under-kceper  to  live  in 
the  cotta^^e;  and  hist  year,  or  the  year  before,  she 
brfjught  a  niee«!,  or  a  couRin,  or  w>mebody,  to  live 
with  her.  Quite  a  superior  person,  they  tell  me 
alK)ut  lu;re ;  but  she's  just  as  inaece^iible  as  the  oUl 
lady.'' 

"  Tlion  she 's  young,  is  she,  my  lady  ?  "  said  George 
Ffolliott. 

"  y«^H,  an»l  beautiful,  I  hear ;  but  we  are  only  here 
!  for  the  autumn,  and  ns  she  never  has  becm  to  the 
I  (rastlc,  and  retreated  on  the  only  visit  we  have  had 
occasion  to  T>ay  at  the  cottage,  I  have  never  seen 
her." 

"  Tliat  's  a  great  tem^HaUon ;  a  young  and  beauti- 


ful woman  with  a  mjateiy  attached  to  her,  in 

a  spot." 

'' Yon 'd  better  try  to  lolTe  it,  Hr.  FfblSott,"  nid 
Lady  Mary,  in  the  most  good-hnmorBd,  indifierent 
manner  possible,  which,  at  I  imagined,  denoted  the 
most  intimate  tenna,  and  made  me  noeomfbrtable 
for  the  rest  of  the  drive. 

"  So  I  will,"  said  he;  ■'but  yon  moat  stmnlate 
me  by  a  bet" 

"Then,  Mr.  FfolUott,"  said  die,  >" 1 11  bet  any 
present  yon  like  to  the  valae  of  fire  poonds,  that 
you  don't  make  the  acquaintance  of  the  >'oong  lady; 
I  mean  so  as  to  exchange  greeting  of  any  kind  with 
her,  within  a  fortnight  of  Uiis  time." 

"  Done,  done  " ;  and  the  bet,  thongfa  not  booked, 
was  certainly  considered  as  made. 

In  two  or  three  days  it  seemed  to  be  ibi^gotten. 
We  ceased  to  allude  to  the  sabject,  and  my  brother 
went  on  smoking  and  fishim;,  luad,  aa  I  thought,  flirt- 
ing with  Lady  Mary  Rotheum  more  than  ever.  He 
was  quite  unmolested,  and,  with  the  pririlege  of  a 
man  with  ten  thousand  a  year,  did  very  much  aa  he 
liked.  Ilis  absences  were  noticed,  bat  not  remarked 
upon ;  while  we  were  always  wanted  as  aquiref  of 
dames,  and  had  scarcely  a  minute  to  oarselvea. 

"  When  are  you  going  into  Scotland,  Creorge?**  I 
asked  him.  "To-day's  the  10th,  and  I  sappoie 
you  don't  want  to  be  much  later  than  the  14  th. 

"  AVell,  the  Earl  asked  me  to  stay  and  shoot  hia 
moors  here :  he  savs  he  has  n't  much  gron^e-shoot- 
ing ;  but  mine  will  keep  in  Scotland,  so  I  Ve  ar- 
ranged to  have  another  week  of  it.  By  the  way,  if 
you  like,  you  can  go  up  to  Scotland,  and  I  *11  come 
on  from  here." 

I  did  n't  particularly  care  about  going  alone,  and 
so  I  told  hun. 

"  You  used  to  be  keen  enough.  Yon  young  fel- 
lows get  spoilt  now-a-days.  However,  as  you  please. 
I  thought  it  might  bore  you  to  stay." 

Then  he  took  to  riding  alone  in  the  aflemoons; 
and  three  times  in  the  following  week  was  absent, 
on  a  hack  of  the  Earl's,  from  soon  after  breakfast  till 
just  as  the  dressing-bell  rang.  Female  curioeity 
could  not  be  silent  any  longer. 

"  Mr.  Ffolliott,  I  have  b^n  deputed  to  ask,  if  it  *» 
not  an  inconvenient  question  to  answer,  why  all  the 
ladies  are  <leprived  of  your  society  lately  for  so  many 
hours  ?  Three  days  this  week  we  have  seen  nothing 
of  you,  on  the  lake,  nor  at  the  castlo,  till  dinner- 
time. As  we  begin  shooting  to-morrow,  and  the 
ladies  bring  out  tlie  luncheon,  perhaps  we  naar  be 
more  fortunate."    So  spake  Lady  Glenlivat. 

^*  I  fear  not,  my  lady ;   I  am  engaged  to-morrow." 

"  Is  it  indiscreet  to  ask  where  ?  "  said  her  daughter. 

"  Not  in  you.  Lady  Mary.  If  you  '11  give  me  a 
day  or  two  more  to  myself  I  think  you  will  owe  me 
five  pounds." 

My  brother  said  this  seriously  and  blushed  ;  Lady 
Marv  and  the  rest  of  us  laughe<l. 

"  iTie  mj-sterious  lady !  I  really  quite  forgot 
Your  explanation  ia  moet  satisfactory." 

The  next  day  my  brother  did  not  shoot ;  but  went 
out  with  his  rod.  Tlie  day  at^or,  ho  shot,  —  Terr 
badly  for  him  ;  and,  upon  the  Earl  a<kin<r  him  what 
he  would  like  to  do  the  following  day,  ho  bemcd 
permitwion  to  take  a  Iwat  of  his  own,  acconipMiied 
only  bv  a  boy  and  one  dog.  He  at  the  ^aiAo  time 
backe^I  himsc>lf  to  kill  more  than  Tom  Stoekbridge, 
who  had  been  severe  on  his  shortcomings.  8o  my 
brother  managed  to  get  what  he  wanted,  —  another 
day  or  two  to  himself. 

At  length  our  visit  was  really  coming  to  a  cloae. 
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Most  of  the  giiesta  w€re  gone>  nnd  the  evening  1>C' 
fore  our  tlepartLire  we  had  i|aite  a  eoeiable  party*  I 
began  to  feel  bow  very  much  I  liked  Lady  ]Mary^ 
ana  to  be  exceedingly  grateful  to  my  brother  for 
dbappointing  the  expectations  of.,  possibly,  two  fam- 
ilies: certainly  of  one.  In  a  word,  I  was  desrperatcly 
in  love  with  her;  and  regretted  the  time  I  had  wast- 
ed in  helping  my  brother's  cause,  which  ought  to 
have  been  used  in  forwarding  my  own.  I  was  of  a 
very  sanguine  tempenunent,  however,  and  vowed  to 
lose  no  further  opportunities :  so  when  Lad}*  Glen- 
Uvat  expressed  a  wbh  that  I  should  rt*peat  the  visit 
on  my  return  from  the  North,  I  cordially  accepted 
the  invitation,  and  determined  that  my  stay  in  Scot- 
land should  l^e  as  short  as  decency  would  allow. 

"  Mr.  FfoUiott,  we  have  not  yet  settled  our  bet. 
I  believe  1  have  won,  or  we  should  have  beard  some- 
thing more  about  the  mysterious  lacly." 

"  I  think  you  will  be  obliged  to  confess  that  I  have 
won.  I  have  made  the  lady*s  acquaintance,  and  will 
present  her  to  you  if  you  have  any  doubL** 

**  And  is  she  as  charming  as  they  say  */" 

♦♦  1  think  so.  Some  day  you  shall  judge  for  yotir* 
self  If  I  p<trforra  my  promise,  may  1  saake  a  stipu- 
lation alw>ut  the  wager?" 

**  Uiidotibti*dIy/*fiaid  Lady  Mnry,  handing  me  her 
cue  to  chalk,  while  she  remained  absorbed  in  her 
conversation* 

**  Then,"  said  my  brother,  **  if  ever  I  marry,  you 
shall  present  my  bride  with  some  little  |»resent  of 
the  vajue  agreed  upon,  which  she  will  appreciate  for 
your  sake  " ;  and  he  bowed  formally. 

**  Very  politely  said,  and  agreed  to :  but  you  have 
not  won  ret." 

*•  Ve«  t  have,  and  you  ihall  admit  it  before  long," 
Having  Hmshed  her  g&me  with  me,  we  separated  Jor 
the  ni^it. 

I  said  there  were  no  guests  left  but  ourselves :  so 
we  sat  down  in  the  smoking-room,  alone  for  the  first 
time,  d?iring  our  visit. 

*'  George,  I  'm  afraid  the  result  of  our  journey  to 
Eothclan  Castle  will  not  satisfy  Mt9,  Flblliott/' 

"  Then  she  *s  a  most  unreasonable  mother,  Chai^ 
lie  " ;  an<l  for  the  first  time  I  noticed  how  bright  and 
well  he  looked,  and  how  much  more  cheerful  be  had 
been  the  last  three  or  four  days- 

"  Why  unreasonable  ?  1  told  you  what  she  sent 
you  for." 

**  You  did  ;  and  I  'm  going  to  obey  her,  I  am 
going  to  be  married." 

I  uon't  know  exactly  bow  I  looked :  I  know  how 
I  felt :  very  unconifortable  abrmt  the  roots  of  tl*e 
hair,  ami  very  much  as  if  the  cigar  was  disagreeing 
with  me, 

"  And  Lady  Mary,"  stammered  I,  faintly,  *^  what 
did  she  say  ?  — ^  of  course  you  s|K>ke  to  her  i"  I  still 
had  a  faint  hope,  a  verv  faint  one- 

**  No,  1  did  not.  I  don*t  see  what  she  has  to  do 
with  it,  excepting  to  pay  the  five  fioundsu" 

"  Why,  you  don't  mean  to  say — "  Hopo  was 
faintly  reviving, 

^*  I  mean  to  say  that  the  mysterious  lady  h  going 
to  be  my  wife ;  and  as  my  mother  sent  ma  here  to 
get  marrit^l,  she  can't  coniplain." 

*♦  Confound  it,  CJeorge,  I  don't  know  about  that. 
She  may  be  a  very  good  sort  of  woman,  but  I  should 
think  you  ought  to  know  something  about  her  be- 
fore—" 

"  My  dear  Charlie,  I  know  all  about  her,  and  so 
do  yon  :  and  two  years  ago  my  mother  and  father 
were  verj'  Aii^^y  btM\'tuqe  fdid  not  marry  her.  The 
mysterioui  lady  ia  Barbara  Lechlade.'* 


My  cigar  fell  out  of  my  mouth  on  to  the  ground, 
where  I  allowed  it  to  lie  for  some  ieconda  while 
Geor^ge  finished  his  story. 

Barbara  had  come  down  to  her  aunt,  after  her 
father's  death,  to  unite  her  mite  to  the  poor  old 
widow's;  th:\t  thuA  they  might  assist  each  other 
through  a  world  which  one  had  left  year-s  before, 
and  from  which  the  other  had  been  driven  by  mis- 
fortune. To  avoid  recognition,  she  adopted  her 
aunt's  name  ;  and  as  she  had  known  Lady  Glenlivat 
in  town,  she  had  kept  out  of  the  way  upon  the  one 
ffirmal  visit  which  had  taken  place  at  the  Cottage, 
(ieorgc  had  had  no  dilHculty  in  finding  out  Barbara 
Locke  to  be  Barbara  Lee  blade ;  but  to  persuade 
her  Uy  change  her  name  once  more  was  not  80  easy 
a  matter.  However,  it  was  a^ecomplished  at  last'; 
and  he  wrote  to  his  mother  from  Scotland  the  result 
of  his  visit  at  l^thelan, 

**  Now,  Charlie,  I  '11  tell  you  what  y<m  shall  do 
to  console  ray  mother." 

"  What  *s  that  ?  " 

**  You  shall  marry  Lady  Mary,  and  we  11  get 
Lord  Glenlivat  to  make  something  of  you,  without 
gL>ing  to  Cidtutta." 

So  Mrs.  Ffolliott  was  consoled :  for  these  things 
positively  came  to  pass  next  season.  She  married 
tier  two  sons ;  and,  regarding  the  match  in  a  com- 
mercial point  of  view,  the  nglit  women  fell  to  the 
right  men.  George  and  Lady  Mary  would  have 
been  superfluously  prosperous,  and  I  and  Bai*bara 
ridiculously  impecunious.  The  panic  did  not  do 
so  much  mischief  west  of  Tem^de  Car  ailer  all. 
Lady  lilary  Ffolliott  paid  her  sister-in-law,  but  I 
think  the  wed  ding- bracelet  cost  something  more 
than  five  pounds. 


SCIENCE.* 

I  SAID  that  Superstition  was  the  child  of  Fear,  and 
Fear  the  child  ot  Ignorance  ;  antl  you  might  expect 
me  to  say  antithetically,  that  Science  wa.s  the  child 
of  Courage,  and  Coumge  the  child  of  Knowledge.f 

But  these  genealogies  —  like  most  metaphoiiB  — 
do  not  fit  exactly,  as  you  may  see  for  yourselves. 

If  feiir  be  the  child  of  ignorance,  ignorance  is  also 
the  child  of  fear ;  the  two  rejict  on»  and  produce 
each  other.  The  more  men  dread  Nature^  the  loss 
they  wish  to  know  about  her.  Why  prj'  into  her 
awful  secrete?  It  is  dangerous,  —  pcrhayns  impious. 
She  says  to  them,  as  in  the  Egypti.vi  temple  of  ohl, 
**I  am  Isls,  and  ray  veil  no  mortal  yet  hath  lifted." 
And  why  should  they  try  or  wirth  to  lift  it  ?  If  she 
will  leave  them  in  peace,  they  will  leave  her  in 
peace.  It  is  enouj>h  that  she  does  not  destroy  them. 
ho  as  i^omnce  bred  fear,  fear  breeds  fre^h  and 
willing  Ignorance. 

And  courage  ?  We  may  say  —  and  truly  —  that 
courage  is  the  child  of  knowledge.  But  wc  may  say 
as  truly,  that  knowledge  is  the  child  of  courage. 
Those  Egyptian  priests  in  the  teraple  of  Isis  would 
have  tohlyou  that  knowledge  was  the  child  of  mys- 
tery, of  special  illumination,  of  reverence,  and  what 
not;  hidmg  under  grand  wonls  their  purpose  of 
keepina:  the  masses  ignorant,  that  they  might  be 
their  slaves.  Beverence?  I  will  yield  to  none  in 
reverence  for  reverence.  I  will  all  but  agree  with 
the  wise  man  who  said  that  reverence  is  the  root  of 
all  virtues.  But  which  child  reverences  his  father 
most?     lie  who  comes  joyfully  and   trustfiilly  to 


*  A  Lecture  delivered  at  tlie  Haja-V  lojlitaUoti,  by  Uie  Rxr.  0. 
t  See  ErsRT  &iTU]ii>AT,  91ow  36. 
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m<'»'t.  Iilrn,  that  hfi  may  learn  bin  father's  mind,  and 
do  lii;<  will :  or  h«  who  at  his  father's  eominrr  nins 
nwiiy  nnd  hidr-s,  \v.ftt  ha  fllionid  be  l^eaten  for  he 
knows  not  what? 

There  is  a  seientifie  reverence,  —  a  rerercnee  of 
roiirage,  —  whirh  is  surely  one.  of  the  highest  forms 
of  reven-nrc.  That,  namely,  which  so  revere*  every 
fact,  that  it  dare  not  overlrKik  or  falsify  it,  seem 
it  never  so  mi  nut/? ;  which  ft-els  that  l^ecaiisc  it  is  a 
fnr't,  it  r;innot  he  minute,  cannot  be  unimportant; 
that,  it  must  })o.  a  fiK-t  of  O^kI  ;  a  mcssajje  frr^m  Oof! ; 
a  voiff.  fti'  (win\,  as  I»a^on  has  it,  reveal«d  in  things : 
nnd  whirli,  th^-rr-forf,  jiijit  U-cause  it  stands  in  solemn 
awf  of  siifli  j>altry  (iicts  as  tlie  seolopax  feather  in  a 
snipr's  piTiion,  (tr  the  jaggfj^l  leaves  which  appear 
ffipri^'ionsly  in  ccrt.ain  honeysuckles,  U-Iievcs  that 
thrrc.  is  likely  to  lie  s^ime  deep  and  wide  scere.t 
nndi-rlying  thcin,  wliifh  is  worth  years  of  thouj^ht  to 
sol VI'.  That  is  reverence.  A  reverence  whifh  is 
growing,  thank  (jlml,  more  and  mons  common ; 
whirh  will  pmdurp,  >is  it  gnjws  more  crtmnion  still, 
fruit  whicrh  gi-tmnitions  yi't  nn>K>m  shall  lih-jis. 

Hut-  as  for  that  oth<T  revon'uce,  whirh  shuts  its 
eyi's  nnd  «'nrs  in  pious  nwe,  —  what  is  it  but  <'owanli('C 
d«M'krd  out.  in  slnte  rolu's,  putting  on  the  saen^d 
ITrJMi  nnd  Thinnniiin,  not  that  men  may  ask  couns(;l 
of  the  Deity,  but.  that  (hey  may  not?  Wliiit  is 
it.  but  rownrdiro ;  very  pitinble  when  unnuisked  : 
nnd  whnt  is  its  child  but  ignoninco  as  |iitiable,  which 
would  Im>  ludicrous  wrn*  it  not  so  injurious  V  If  a 
ni.iti  c(»uics  up  to  natun*  «s  in  a  parrot  or  a  monk<*y, 
with  this  pn>viiiliug  thought,  in  his  head.  Will  it  bite 
nn»V  will  he  not  be  pretty  certain  to  makeup  his 
mind  that  it  nisiy  bite  hiui,  and  had  therefore  best 
be  leH  nioiie  V  It  is  only  the  man  of  courage  — 
few  and  far  lH»twe.en--- who  will  stand  the  ehance 
of  a  first  bite,  in  the  hope  of  tenehing  the  pnn*ot 
to  talk  or  the  monkey  to  fire  oil'  a  gtin.  And  it. 
if*  only  the  man  «»r  eou rage  —  tew  and  t'ar  In'tween 
-  who  will  Mtaud  the  ehntiee  of  a  tii-st  bite  from  nn- 
lui-e,  xvhieh  may  kill  him  for  aught  he  knows  (for 
her  te»'th,  tliough  elinnsy,  art*  verv  strong),  in  or- 
d<M'  that  he  niay  tame* her  and  l>n'ak  her  in  to 
his  uHi»  by  the  v«My  same  method  by  which  that  ad- 
mirable iuduetivc  i>hihwo]>her,  Mr.  Kan'y,  breaks  in 
his  hor.«es.  Kii-st,  liv  not  Inking  atrnid  of  them:  and 
next,  bv  trying  to  tind  nut  what  they  an*  thinking 
of.  Hut  after  all.  aM  with  animals  si>  with  natun* ; 
cowanliee  \tt  daugentus.  The  sun*^t  method  o{  g«*t- 
ting  bitten  by  an  animal  is  to  be  atVaid  of  it ;  and 
the  snn'st  nxetlnxl  of  being  inJunMl  by  natnn*  is  to 
bo  ati-aid  ot*  her.  Only  ns  tar  as  we  understand  na- 
tiuv  a?v  we  nafe  fn>ni  her;  and  thos**  wlu^  in  any  ag«» 
i'oun'«el  mankind  not  to  pry  into  the  sernM?*  of  tnc 
nni\ei>e.  ntunsel  them  n«>t  to  pn->vide  tor  their  own 
bie  and  V  I'll -being,  or  tor  their  ehihbvn  at\cr  them. 

Hill   how  tew  tlien^  have  l>een  in  any  agi*  \iho 
ha\t'  not  iH'on  afraid  of  natun*.     How  tew  who  have 
si't   tln'ni«rlves,  like  Kan-y.  to  tame  her  by  finding 
out  \\lint  si II'  i«  thinking  of.     'Hio  mass  an^  glad  to 
Invi'  the  n"-ulls  of'  SiMonee,  as  they  an^  to  buy  Mr. 
Kn>'\''»  lior^i'v  ;it>«»r  thoy  an*  tiimed  :  Imt.  for  want 
of  ,-i.ijra..re  -T  of  wit.  thev  had  rathrr  leavr  the  t-am- 
ii>..:  piN »,'«»»:«:  to  «.>mc  one  else.      And  thcn'ti>n^  we  may 
sny,  \hi\\  what  knowledgi*  of  natun*  we  have  (ami 
wi-    havr   vory   lit  lie)   we  owe   to  lhe  <'ourage    of 
tlii'i'ie  m«^n  (and  tliey  hsvc  lv»en  very  tl-w)  who  have  I 
IxMMi  inspln*-l  to  i'i,v  nature  boMly :  nnd  5»ay,  —  or.  1 
wh'il  i'*  h«*tti*r,  ni't  as  if  they  were  saying.  —  "1  finil  ] 
souiiMhing  in  me  w^iirh  1  do  not  tind  in  yon  :  which  i 
giv*'*  me  the  ho^v^  that  1  can  grow  to  nn<U*rstand  you.  I 
thi»>i,'l»  vou  n»-j\  Moi  understand  me:  that  I  mav  be- 


come your  master,  and  not  m  now,  jroa  mine.    A 
if  not,  I  will  know,  or  die  in  the  dearch." 

Jt  IS  to  those  men,  the  few  and  far  between,  h 
very  few  ages  and  very  few  conntries,  who  hi 
thus  risen  in  rebellion  against  Natare,  and  lod 
her  in  the  face  with  an  unrmailing  glance,  that 
owe  what  we  call  Physical  Science. 

There  have  been  four  races,  —  or  rather  a  n 
few  men  of  each  of  four  races,  —  who  have  iac 
Nature  af^er  this  gallant  wise. 

First,  the  old  Jews.  I  speak  of  them,  be  it  reme 
benrd,  exclusively  from  an  historical  and  not 
religious  pfjint  of  view. 

Tlicse  people,  at  a  very  remote  epoch,  emeif 
from  a  roimtry  highly  civilized,  but  sunk  in  I 
»up«Tstitions  of  nature-worship.  They  invaded  a 
mmglerl  with  tribes  whose  superstitions  were  ei 
mon;  del}a««ed,  silly,  and  foul  than  those  of  the  Eg 
tians  from  whom  they  escaped.  Their  own  mae 
were  for  centuries  given  up  to  nature-worri 
Now  among  those  Jews  arose  men,  —  a  very  few, 
sages,  —  prophets, — call  them  what  j-ou  will,  ' 
men  wenj  inspired  heroes  and  philosophers, — i 
assinn(!d  toward  nature  an  attitude  utterly  differ 
from  the  n-st  of  their  countrj-mcn  and  the'rest  of 
then  world;  who  denounced  superstition  and 
dresid  of  nature  as  the  parent  of  all  manner  of  t 
and  misery ;  who  for  themselves  said  boldly  that  d 
dis<'erned  in  the  nnivcrsc  an  order,  a  unity,  a  j 
manence  of  law,  which  cave  them  courage  inst< 
of  fear.  Tlicy  fotmd  delight  and  not  dread  in  ' 
thought  that  the  universe  obeyed  a  law  which  co 
not  Ik*  broken  ;  that  all  things  continued  to  that  i 
acronling  to  a  certain  onTi nance.  They  took 
view  of  nature  totally  new  in  that  age ;  hcalthv.  ] 
man,  cheerf\d,  loving,  tnistflil,  and  yet  reverent 
identieal  with  that  which  happily  is  beginning 
pn*vail  in  our  own  day. 

They  defiCHl  those  vory  volcanic  and  meteo 
phenomena  of  their  land,  to  which  their  count 
men  were  slaying  their  own  children  in  the  vXofif 
the  nx'ks,  and  (like  Theophrastiis*s  superstitic 
man)  ]>ouring  their  drink-oiferings  on  the  smoc 
stt>nes  of  the  valley ;  and  declared  that  for  th 
part  they  would  not  fe^ir,  though  the  earth  n 
moved,  and  though  the  hills  were  carried  into  t 
midst  of  the  sea;  though  the  waters  raged  a 
swelled,  and  the  mountams  shook  at  the  ti*mpe5t 

ilu*  fact  is  indisput-ablc.  And  you  must  pard 
nie  if  1  exnn*5s  my  Wlief  that  these  men.,  if  iher  h 
telt  it  their  business  to  found  a  school  of  induct] 
physical  wicnce,  wonhl,  owing  to  tliat  temper 
mind,  have  achievctl  a  very  signal  success. 
gn>und  my  opiniim  on  the  remarkable,  but  eqna! 
mdispntable  fact^  that  no  nation  has  ever  succeed 
in  ivrjvtuating  a  school  of  inductive  pln-sical  a 
enee,  save  tlu^»se  whose  minds  have  been  'saturat 
with  this  same  view  of  natun*.  which  they  have  ( 
an  historic  fact>  slowlv  but  thon'^ughly  learnt  fit: 
the  writings  of  thi»se  .tewish  s.^i^'8. 

Such  is  the  tact-  The  founders  of  inductive  phi 
ical  Si'icnce  were  not  the  Jews :  but  first  the  Chi 
d«*ans.  next  the  (>nvks.  next  their  pupils  the  £ 
mans.  —  or  ratlicr  a  few  sagi*s  amoni^  each  rac 
But  wh.at  success  had  they  '"  The  Ch.irda?an  astra 
omers  made  a  few  discovories  concerning  the  n 
tion?  of  the  heavenly  bo<lii*s,  which  (rudiuientarr 
they  wt-n-"^  pn->ve  them  to  have  K-en  men  of  ra 
intvllect,  —  for  a  great  and  a  patient  genios  mt 
he  have  lK*en.  who  first  distingiiishfd  the  plan< 
trom  the  fixed  stars,  or  worked  out  the  earliest  i 
tronomical   calculation.     But   they  seem   to   hr 
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been  crtished,  as  it  were,  by  their  own  di4foverie*tt 
They  gtopi>ed  short.  The\'cave  war  agftin  to  the 
primeval  lUar  of  nature.  iXcy  uaiik  into  plontt- 
wopship.  The|'  invented  (it  would  «eeni)  that  fan- 
tastic pscudoscicnce  of  astrology,  which  lay  for  ages 
after  as  an  incubus  on  the  human  intclleet  and  eon- 
science,  Tiiey  became  the  magicians  and  nnfi**k§ 
of  the  old  world  ;  and  mankind  owed  them  thence- 
forth nothing  but  eviL  Among  the  Greeks  and 
Komans,  agaiOi  those  sages  who  dared  face  nature 
like  reasonable  men,  were  accused  by  the  supersti- 
tious mob  a«  irreverent,  impious,  atheists.  The 
wisest  of  them  all,  Socrates,  was  actually  put  to 
death  on  that  charge ;  and,  finally,  they  tailed. 
School  after  school,  in  Greece  and  Rome,  struggled 
to  discover,  and  to  get  a  hearing  for,  some  thcor)^ 
of  the  universe  wluch  was  founded  on  something 
like  experience,  re4ison^  common  sense,  Tliey  were 
not  allowed  to  prosecute  their  attempt  The  mud- 
OCCAn  of  ignorance  and  fear  of  nature  in  which 
they  struggled  so  manfully  were  too  strong  for  them  , 
the  muil- waves  closed  over  their  heads  linally,  as 
the  age  of  the  Antoninc^  expired ;  and  the  hist  etlort 
of  Gneto-Konian  thought  to  expl'iln  the  universe 
was  NeopIatoniHm,  —  the  muddiest  of  the  mud,  —  an 
attempt  to  apologize  for,  and  organize  into  a  sys- 
tem, all  the  nature-dreading  supers^titions  of  the  Ro- 
man worhl.  Porphyr^^  Plotinus,  Proclufl,  poor  Ily- 
patia  herself,  and  all  her  school,  —  they  may  have 
had  themselves  no  bodily  fear  of  nature,  for  they 
were  noble  souls.  Yet  they  8|>ent  their  time  in  jus- 
tifying those  who  had  ;  in  apologizing  for  the  super- 
stitious of  the  very  mob  which  they  despiaed^  —  as 
(It  sometimes  seems  to  me)  some  ibik  in  these  days 
are  bke  to  Qmi  in  doin^ ;  begging  that  the  masdc^ 
may  be  allowed  to  believe  m  anything,  however 
false,  lest  the^-  should  believe  in  nothing  at  all :  as 
if  believing  m  lies  could  do  anything  but  harm  to 
any  human  being.  And  so  died  the  science  of  the 
old  world,  in  a  true  second  childhood,  just  where  it 
began. 

The  Jewish  sages,  I  hold,  taught  that  science  was 
probable ;  the  Greeks  and  Romans  proved  that  it 
was  tMJSsible.  It  remained  for  our  race,  under  the 
teaching  of  both,  to  bring  science  into  act  and  fact. 

Many  causes  contributed  to  give  them  this  power. 
Thev  were  a  personally  courageous  race.  This 
oartt  has  yet  seen  no  braver  men  than  the  fore- 
fathers of  Christian  Europe,  whether  Scandinavian 
or  Teuton,  Angle  or  Frank*  They  were  a  practical 
hard-hc-vkd  race,  with  a  strong  appreciation  of 
facte,  and  a  strong  determination  to  act  on  them. 
Their  laws,  their  so<:iety,  their  commerce,  their  col* 
onizatioUf  their  migrations  by  land  and  sea,  proved 
that  they  were  such.  They  were  favored,  more- 
over, by  circumstances,  or  (as  I  should  rather  put 
it)  by  that  divine  Providence  which  determined 
their  times,  and  the  bounds  of  their  habitation. 
They  came  in  as  the  heritors  of  the  decajin^  civil- 
ization of  Greece  and  R  -^  "^  y  colonizea  terri- 
tories which  gave  to  ma^  iir  play,  —  but  no 
more,— In  the  struggle  Il-i  v..  ^^j ice,  the' battle  with 
the  powers  of  nature ;  tolerably  fertile,  tolerably 
temperate  ;  with  boundless  means  of  water  commu- 
nication ;  freer  than  most  parts  of  the  world  from 
those  terrible  natural  phenomena,  like  the  earth- 
quake and  the  hurricane,  before  which  man  lies 
helpless  and  astounded,  a  child  beneath  the  foot  of  a 
giant.  Nature  was  to  them  not  so  inhospitable  as  to 
starve  their  brains  and  limbs,  as  fihe  has  done  for  the 
Esf|uimau:t  or  Fuegian  \  and  not  so  bountiful  as 
to  crush  them  by  her  very  luxuriance,  as  she  has 


iTushcil  the  savage©  of  tlj©  tropics.  They  saw 
enough  of  her  strength  to  respect  her ;  not  enough 
to  cower  before  her ;  and  they  and  she  have  Ibugut 
it  out ;  and  it  seems  to  me,  standing  either  on  Lon- 
don Bridge  or  on  a  Holhuid  fendikc,  that  they  are 
winning  at  last. 

But  they  had  a  sore  battle :  a  battle  itgainst  their 
own  fear  of  the  unseen.  They  brought  with  them, 
out  of  the  heart  of  A^ia,  dai'k  and  sad  natui-e-super- 
stitions,  some  of  which  lint^er  among  our  peasantry 
till  this  day,  of  elves,  trolls,  nixes,  and  what  not. 
Their  Tlior  and  Odin  were  at  first,  probalily,  only 
the  thunder  and  the  wind ;  but  they  had  to  be 
appeased  in  the  dark  marches  of  the  forest,  where 
hung  rotting  on  the  sacred  oak?,  amid  carcases 
of  goat  and  horse,  the  carcases  of  human  victims. 
No  one  is  acc[uiunted  with  the  early  legends  and 
ballads  of  our  race,  but  must  perceive  throughout 
them  all  the  prevailing  tone  of  fear  an<l  sadness. 
And  to  their  own  superstitions  they  added  those  of 
the  Rome  which  they  conquered.  They  dreaded 
the  Roman  she-poisoners,  and  witches,  who,  like 
Horace's  Canidia,  still  j>erformcd  horrid  rites  in 
graveyaiiJs  and  dark  places  of  the  earth.  They 
dreaded  as  magical  the  deUcate  images  engraved 
on  old  Greek  gems.  They  dreaded  the  very  Roman 
cities  they  had  destroyed.  They  were  the  work  of 
enchantc^i:^.  Like  the  ruins  of  St.  ^ilbans  here  in  Eng- 
land, tlicy  were  all  full  of  devils,  guarding  tlic  treas- 
ures which  the  Romans  had  hidden*  The  Ca*isai^  be- 
came to  them  magical  man-gods.  The  poet  Virgil 
became  the  prince  of  necromancers.  If  tlie  secrets 
of  nature  were  to  be  known^  they  were  to  Iw.*  knowti 
by  Hnlawiul  means,  by  prying  into  the  mysteries  of 
the  old  heathen  magicians,  or  of  the  Mohammedan 
dfx'tors  of  Cordova  and  Seville ;  and  those  who  dared 
to  do  so  were  respected  and  feared,  and  o!>cn  came 
to  evil  entls.  It  needed  moral  courage,  then,  to 
face  and  interpret  fact  Such  brave  men  as  Pope 
Gerbert,  Roger  Bacon,  Galileo,  even  Kepler,  md 
not  lead  hajipy  lives 5  some  of  them  found  tbcm- 
sehes  in  prison. 

All  the  mediieval  sages  —  even  Albertus  Magnus 
—  were  stigmatized  as  magicians.     One  wonders 
that  more  of  them  did  not  imitate  poor  Paracelsus, 
who,  unable  to  get  a  hearing  for  his  coai-se  common 
sense,   took  —  vain    and    sensual  —  to   eating    the 
opium  which  he  himself  had  discovci'ed  and  vaiaitod 
as  a  priceless  boon  to  men;  and  died  as  the  WhA 
dicth,  in  spite  of  all  his  wisdom.     For  the  **  Romani 
nomiiiis  umbra,"   the  shadow  of  the  mighty   races 
whom  they  hail  con^piercd,  lay  hcav^^  on  our  fore- 
fathers for  centuries.     And  their  dread  of  the  great 
heathens  was  really  a  dread  of  nature,  and  ot  the 
f^fowcrs  thereof.     1  or  when  the  authority  of  great 
najnes  lias  reigned   unquestioned  for  many  centu- 
ries, thmc  names    become,  to  the  humiin  mind, 
integral   and    neeessar}'   parts   of   Nature    herself* 
Tl»cy  are,   as  it  were,  absorbed   into  her;    they 
become  her  hiws,  her  canoufs  her  demiurges   and 
guaniian  sjurits ;  their  wonls  become  regarded  as 
actual  facts,  —  in  one  word,  they  become  h  •^w'-M'-ii^ 
tion,  and  arc  feared  as  parts  of  the  va^t  1 
and  to  deny  what  they  have  said  is,  in  tL*j 
the  many,  not  merely  to  fly  in  the  face  of  n*vercni 
wisdom,  but  to  fly  in  the  face  of  fact=.     T^nrin^^  :i 
great  part  of  the  middle  age,  for  ii 
impossible  for  an  f'dMC!^t^'d  immh  fn  ? 
herself,  without  ^1 
said  of  her.     A 
when  V 
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were  liuntlnHb,  perhaps,  in  the  nniversities  of  Eu- 
n»i>«\  —  thoro  oert;iinly  were  in  the  diiys  of  the 
iiiimurtal  KpistOifE  Of».<cunirum  Vimntm^  —  who 
were  i\'a»ly,  in  spite  of  all  Benetletti's  professel 
revert»nre  Vor  Aristotle,  to  aeoiBO  him  of  outraging; 
not  only  the  t'ather  of  philosophy,  but  nature  hersell' 
anil  hor  {Kilinible  and  notorious  facts.  For  the  res- 
toration of  letters  in  the  tithH?nth  century  hail  not 
at  fii-st  niomled  matters,  so  strong  was  the  dread  of 
niittin'  in  the  mi  mis  of  the  mavises.  The  minds  of 
HH'n  li:id  smarted  forth,  not  toward  any  iuund  inves- 
tijrjitii)n  ot  tacts,  Imt  towanl  an  ei.'lectic  resuscita- 
tion of  NVoplatonism,  which  endure^l,  not  without  a 
rcrtain  beauty  and  use,  —  as  let  Spenser's  Faert/ 
i^iu'nt'  bear  witness  —  till  the  latter  nail*  of  the  »ev- 
niti'onth  Centura-. 

Artcr  that  tunc  a  rapid  change  b(^n.  It  is 
lunrkcil  by  —  it  has  been  notably  assist^  by  —  the 
foundiition  of  our  own  Royal  Society.  Its  causes  I 
will  not  enter  into;  they  are  so  inextricably  mixe<l, 
I  hold,  with  theological  c][ucstions,  that  they  cannot 
be  discussed  hen*.  I  wdl  only  jwint  out  to  you 
tht»se  facts:  that,  from  the  latter  part  of  the  seven- 
Icrnth  ceuturj*,  the  noblest  heads  —  the  noblest 
hearts,  t(H)  —  of  Europe,  concentrated  themselves 
movx"  and  more  on  the  brave  and  patient  investiga- 
tion of  ]iliysical  tjwts,  as  the  source  of  priceless  tii- 
ture  blessings  to  mankind ;  that  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury, which  it  lias  been  the  fashion  of  late  to  de- 
preciate, did  more  for  the  welfare  of  mankind,  in 
every  conceivable  direction,  than  the  whole  filleen 
centuries  Iwfore  it;  that  it  did  this  good  work  by 
boldly  observing  and  analyzing  facts ;  that  this  bold- 
ness towanl  facts  increased  in  proportion  as  Europe 
became  indoctrinated  with  the  Jewish  literature; 
an<l  tlint,  notably,  such  men  as  Kepler,  Newton, 
Berkeley,  Spinoza,  Li'ibnitz,  Descartes,  in  whatso- 
ever else  they  differed,  agreed  in  this,  that  their 
attituile  towanl  nature  was  derived  from  the  teach- 
ing of  the  Jewish  sages.  1  believe  that  we  are  not 
yet  fully  aware  how  much  we  owe  to  the  Jewish 
iuind,  in  the  gradual  emancipation  of  the  human 
intellect.  The  connection  may  not,  of  course,  be 
one  of  cause  and  effect ;  it  may  be  a  mere  coin- 
cidence. I  believe  it  to  be  a  cause ;  one  of  course 
of  very  many  causes,  but  still  an  integral  cause.  At 
lea«t  the  coincidence  is  too  remarkable  a  fact,  not  to 
be  worthy  of  investigation. 

I  said,  juat  now,  —  Tlie  emancipation  of  the  hu- 
man intellect  I  did  not  say,  —  Of  science,  or  of 
tiie  scientific  intellect;  and  for  this  reason  : 

That  the  emancipation  of  science  is  the  emanci- 
l>ation  of  the  common  mind  of  all  men.  That  all 
men  can  partake  of  the  gains  of  free  scientific 
t!iou;]:ht,  not  merely  by  enjoying  its  physical  results, 
but  by  becoming  more  scientific  men  thernselves. 

Therefore  it  was,  that  though  I  began  my  first 
lecture  by  defining  superstition,  I  did  not  begin  my 
second  by  defining  its  antagonist,  science.  For  the 
wonl  science  defines  itself.  It  means  simply  knowl- 
ed«re ;  that  is,  of  course,  right  knowledfre,  or  such 
an  aj)proximati()n  as  can  be  obtained ;  Knowledge 
of  any  natural  object,  its  classification,  its  causes,  its 
eflects ;  or,  in  plain  English,  what  it  is,  how  it  came 
where  it  is,  and  what  (ran  be  done  with  it. 

And  scientifi(^  method,  likt^wisc,  needs  no  defini- 
tion; lor  it  is  simply  the  exercise  of  common  sense. 
It  is  not  a  peculiar,' uninue,  professional,  or  mysteri- 
ous ])rocess  of  the  understanding;  but  the  same 
whieh  all  men  employ,  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave, 
in  forming  correct  conclusions. 

Every  one  who  knows  the  philosophic  writings  of 


Mr.  John  Stnart  Mill,  will  be  fiuniliar  with  tins 
opinion.  Bat  to  those  who  hare  no  leisure  to  study 
him,  I  should  recommend  the  reading  of  Profeawr 
UuxkVs  third  lecture  on  the  origin  <n  siiecies. 

In  that  he  shows,  with  great  lo^cal  skill,  as  weU 
as  with  some  humor,  how  the  man  who,  on  rising 
in  the  morning,  finds  the  parior  window  open,  the 
spoons  and  teapot  gone,  tne  mark  of  a  dirty  hand 
on  the  window-sill,  and  that  of  a  hob-aailed  hoot 
outside,  and  comes  to  the  conclusion  that  some  one 
has  broken  open  the  window  and  stolen  the  plate, 
arrives  at  that  hypothesis  (for  it  is  nothing  more)  by 
a  long  and  complex  train  of  inductions  and  deduc- 
tions, of  just  the  same  kind  as  those  which,  accord- 
ing to  the  Baconian  philosophy,  are  to  be  used  for 
investigating  the  deepest  secrets  of  nature. 

This  is  true,  even  of  those  sciences  which  involve 
long  mathematical  calculations.  In  fact,  the  stating 
of  the  problem  to  be  solved  is  the  most  important 
element  in  the  calculation ;  and  that  is  so  thorough- 
ly a  labor  of  common  sense  that  an  utterly  uneaa- 
cate<I  man  may,  and  often  does,  state  an  abstruse 
problem  clearly  and  correctly;  seeing  wliat  ought 
to  be  proved,  and  perhaps  how  to  prove  it,  though 
he  may  be  unable  to  work  the  problem  out,  for 
want  of  mathematical  knowledge. 

But  that  mathematical  knowledge  is  not  —  as  all 
Cambritl^  men  are  surely  aware  —  the  result  of 
any  special  gift.  It  is  merely  the  development  of 
those  conceptions  of  form  and  number  which  every 
human  being  possesses  ;  and  any  person  of  average 
intellect  can  make  himself  a  fair  matheinaticianif 
he  will  only  pay  continuous  attention, — in  plain 
English,  think  enough  about  the  subject. 

Tiiere  arc  sciences,  again,  which  do  not  involve 
mathematical  calculation ;  for  instance,  botany, 
zoology,  geology,  which  are  just  now  pa.s.sing  from 
their  old  stage  of  classifkratorj'  sciences  into  the 
nink  of  organical  ones.  Tliese  are,  without  doubt, 
altogether  within  the  scope  of  the  merest  common 
sense.  Any  man  or  woman  of  average  iuteilect,  if 
they  will  but  obsen-e  and  think  for  themselves, 
freely,  lx)ldly,  patiently,  accurately,  may  jiidrre  for 
thcnL<«elves  of  the  conclusions  of  these  sci'oucesT  may 
add  to  these  conclusions  fresh  and  impoi-tant  dis- 
coveries ;  and  if  1  am  asked  for  a  proof  of  what  I 
a**sert,  I  point  (in  spite  of  assertions  in  it  from 
which  I  differ)  to  Ham  ami  Jiivers,  written  by  no 
professed  scientific  man,  but  by  a  colonel  in  the 
G  nan  Is,  known  to  fame  only  as  one  of  the  most  per- 
fect horsemen  in  the  world. 

Let  me  illustrate  my  meaning  by  an  example.  A 
man  —  I  do  not  say  a  geologist,  but  simply  a  man, 
Sfiuire,  or  ploughman  —  sees  a  small  valley,  sav  one 
ol  the  side-glens  which  open  into  the  larger  vallevs 
in  the  Windsor  forest  district  He  wishes  to  ascer- 
tain its  age. 

He  has,  at  first  sight,  a  very  simple  measure, 

that  of  denudation.  He  sees  that  the  gleii  is  now 
being  eaten  out  by  a  little  stream,  the  pixxluct  of 
innumerable  sprinjp  which  arise  along  its  sides,  and 
which  are  fed  entirely  by  the  rain  on  the  moors 
above.  He  finds,  on  observation,  that  this  stream 
brings  down  some  ten  cubic  yanls  of  sand  and  grav- 
el, on  an  average,  every  year.  The  actual  nnantity 
of  earth  which  has  been  n'tnoved  to  make  the  glen 
may  be  several  million  cubic  yanls.  Here  is  an  easy 
sum  in  arithmetic.  At  the  rate  of  ten  cubic  yards  a 
year,  the  stream  has  taken  several  hundred  thousand 
years  to  make  the  glen. 

You  will  obscn-e  that  this  result  is  obtained  by 
mere  common  sense.     He  has  a  right  to  assume  tKat 
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tlie  *«trcam  originally  began  the  glen,  because  be 
finds  it  In  the  act  of  enlarging  it ;  just  as  nmch  right 
as  he  hagt  to  ai^^ume,  if  he  finds  a  hole  in  his  pock- 
et, and  hjs  lasi  eoln  in  the  act  of  falling  throu^jh  it, 
that  tbe  rest  of  his  money  hfu?  fallen  through  the 
same  hole.  It  h  a  fsiiflicient  cause,  and  the  Bimple?t, 
A  number  of  observations  as  to  the  present  rate  of 
denudation,  and  a  snm  wlilch  any  railroad  contrac- 
tor can  <lo  in  Itis  head,  to  determine  the  sobd  con- 
tent*! of  the  valley,  are  all  thiit  are  nc«edcd*  The 
method  is  that  of  science  ;  but  it  is  al.*o  that  of  sim- 
ple eoinmon  sense.  Ycmi  will  rememl>er,  Iherefore, 
that  this  is  no  mere  theory  or  In'pothesis,  but  a  pret- 
ty fair  and  simple  conclusion  from  palpable  facts; 
that  the  probability  lies  with  the  belief  that  the 
glen  h  ftoino  hundreds  of  thousands  of  years  old ; 
that  it  is  not  the  obser^'er'^s  business  to  prove  it  far- 
ther, but  other  persons  to  disprove  it,  if  they  can. 

But  dotsa  thv»  matter  end  liere  ?  No,  And,  for 
certain  reasons^  it  is  good  that  it  should  not  end  here. 

The  obsen-er,  if  be  be  a  cautious  uKin,  begins  to 
see  if  he  can  dispi*ove  his  own  conclusion ;  moreover, 
bein^  human,  he  is  probably  somewhat  awed,  if  not 
apf>allefl,  by  his  own  conclusion.  Hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  years  Hfjc-ut  in  making  that  little  glen ! 
Common  sense  would  say  that  the  longer  it  took  to 
make,  tlie  less  wonder  there  was  in  its  being  made 
at  hvt;  but  the  instinctive  human  feeling  is  the  op- 
posite. There  is  in  men  —  there  remains  in  them, 
even  after  they  arc  civilized,  and  all  other  forms  of 
tlie  <b^ad  of  nature  have  died  out  in  thi^m  —  a  dread 
of  ^ize,  —  of  vast  space,  —  of  vast  time,  —  that  latter, 
mindf  being  always  imagined  as  ?pace,  as  we  con- 
fess when  we  speak  instinctively  of  a  space  of  time. 
They  will  not  understand  that  ^zq  is  mercd}^  a  rela- 
tive, not  an  absolute  term]  that  if  we  wc-re  a  thou- 
sand times  larger  than  we  are,  the  universe  would 
be  a  thousand  times  smaller  than  it  is^  tliat  if  we 
could  think  a  thonpand  times  faster  tlian  we  do,  time 
would  be  a  thousand  times  longer  than  it  is;  that 
there  is  One  in  whom  we  live,  and  move,  and  have 
our  being,  to  wliom  one  day  is  as  a  thousand  years, 
and  a  thousand  years  iis  one  day.  I  believe  this 
dread  of  size  to  be  merely,  like  all  other  supersti- 
tions, a  result  of  bodily  ft'ar,  a  devclupmrtiit  of  the 
instinct  wliich  makes  a  little  dog  run  Away  from  a 
big  dog.  Be  that  as  it  may,  every  observer  has  it ; 
his  own  conclusion  eeeras  to  him  strangCi  doubtful ; 
he  will  reconsider  it. 

JVIoreovcr,  if  be  be  an  experience*!  man,  he  is  well 
aware  that  fii-st  guesses,  (ii-Ft  h^Tiotheses,  are  not  al- 
ways the  right  ones;  and  IC  he  be  a  iiKKh:st  man,  he 
will  consider  the  fact  that  mnny  thousands  of  thought- 
ful men  in  all  ages,  and  tlioupauds  still,  would  say. 
that  the  glen  can  only  be  a  f»'w  thf 'Ufaud,  or,  pos^si- 
bly,  a  few  hundred  years  ohL  And  he  will  feel 
bound  to  consider  their  opinion,  —  as  fjir  as  it  is,  like 
liis  own,  drawn  from  facts,  but  no  further. 

So  lie  casts  aboot  for  all  other  racthtxls  by  which 
the  glen  may  have  been  profluced,  to  see  if  any  one 
of  tlicra  will  account  for  it  In  a  .shorter  time. 

1.  Was  it  made  by  an  enrthtpinke?  No;  for  the 
fiirati  on  both  aides  are  identical,  at  the  ^ame  level, 
and  in  the  same  plane^ 

2.  Or  bv  a  mighty  current?  If  so,  the  flood  must 
have  run  in  at  t}^^  upper  end  before  it  ran  out  at 
the  lower.  But  uothiog  has  run  in  at  the  upper 
end.  All  round  above  are  the  undisturWtl  gravel- 
beds  of  the  horizontal  moor,  without  channel  or  de- 
pr^sstun. 

S.  Or  by  water  draining  off  a  vast  flat  as  it  was 
upheaved  out  of  the  sea  ?     That  is  a  likely  guc^su 


Tlie  valley  at  its  upper  end  spreads  out  like  the  fin- 
gers of  a  hand,  a^  tlie  gullies  m  tide-muds  do. 

But  that  hypothesis  will  not  stand.  There  is  no 
vast,  unbroken  flat  behind  the  glen.  Uight  and  h^il 
of  it  are  other  similar  glens,  parted  from  it  by  long, 
narrow  ridges;  the^e,  also,  must  be  explained  on 
tbe  same  h^^fiotheais ;  but  they  cannot.  For  there 
could  not  have  been  surfn*  •  '  "  j^  to  maki:?  tlicm 
all,  or  a  tenth  of  them.     IT  •  other  possible 

hyjMftheses;  and  so  he  must  mii  ;j,i  j^  on  the  urigiual 
tht'or)^,  —  the  rain,  t!ie springs,  the  brook ;  they  ha^e 
done  it  all,  even  as  they  are  doing  it  this  tlay. 

Btit  is  not,  that  ^ilf  a  hasty  n^?Tmiplion*y  May 
not  their  denuding  power  have  been  tar  gre^itcr  iii 
old  times  tJian  now? 

Why  should  It?  Because  there  was  more  rain 
then  than  now  ?  Tliat  he  must  put  out  of  court ; 
there  is  no  evidence  of  it  whatsoever. 

Because  the  land  was  mor«  friable  originally? 
Well,  there  is  a  great  de;d  to  be  said  for  that.  Tlie 
experience  of  every  countryman  tells  him  that  bare 
or  fallow  land  is  more  easily  washed  away  than  lantl 
under  vegetation.  And  no  doubt,  when  these  grav- 
els and  sands  rose  from  the  sca^  they  were  barren 
fjr  hundreds  of  years.  He  has  some  measure  of  the 
time  required,  becanse  he  can  tell  roughly,  how  lung 
it  takes  for  «ands  and  shingles  left  by  the  sea  to  be- 
come covered  with  vegetation,  Bnt  he  must  allow 
that  the  friability  of  the  lan<l  must  have  been  origt- 
naJly  much  greater  than  now,  for  hundreds  of  yca7*3* 

But  again,  does  that  fact  really  cut  off  any  great 
space  of  time  from  his  hundreils  of  thousiinds  of 
years  ?  For  when  the  laud  tiret  rose  finnu  the  8i*a, 
that  glen  wag  not  tlie  re.  S^Jinc  alight  bay  or  Tx-ud 
in  the  shore  determined  its  site.  That  stream  was 
not  there^  It  was  split  up  into  a  million  little 
springs,  oozing  side  by  side  from  tlie  shon%  and  hav- 
ing each  a  very  rainuttj  tleuTiding  power,  which  kept 
continually  increasing  by  combination  as  thv  gh-n 
ate  its  way  inwanls,  and  the  rainrall  drained  by  all 
these  little  springs,  was  collected  into  the  one  cen- 
tral stream.  So  that  when  the  ground  being  bare 
was  most,  liable  to  be  denuded,  the  water  was  least 
able  to  do  it ;  and  as  the  denuding  power  of  tlie 
water  increased,  the  lan<l,  being  covered  witfi  veg<*- 
tation,  became  more  and  moi*e  able  to  resist  it.  All 
this  he  has  seen,  going  on  at  the  present  ih\y,  in  the 
similar  gullies  worn  in  the  soft  rtrata  of  the  St/uth 
Hamplilre  coast ;  especially  roun*l  Boumcmourh, 

So  the  two  di?tiirbiug  elements  in  the  cnlculiition 
may  be  fairly  set  off  against  each  other,  as  making  a 
difference  of  only  a  few  thousands  or  tens  of  thuu- 
sands  of  years  either  way;  and  the  age  of  the  glca 
may  iairly  be,  if  not  a  million  years,  yet  such  a 
Un;;th  of  years  .as  mankind  still  speak  of  with  Ijnted 
bivalh,  as  if  fm-aooth  it  would  do  them  some  harm, 

I  trust  that  every  s<:iotitifjc  man  in  this  room  ^v^l 
agree  with  mc,  that  the  imaginary  s^piire 
man  would  have  been  conducting  his  in\ 
strictly  according  to  the  laws  of  the  BoijQiiiriu  pla- 
losophy.  You  will  n^mark,  meanwhile,  that  he  has 
not  used  a  sin;4le  scientific  term,  or  referred  t^i  a 
single  ficientlfio  investigation  ;  and  has  oliserved 
nothing  and  thought  nothing  which  might  not  have 
bt*en  obsei'vi-rl  and  thought  by  anyone  wlu)  eho^o  lo 
use  his  common  sense,  and  not  to  be  at  raid. 

But  because  he  has  come  round,  aAcr  all  this  fur- 
ther ir>%  i'*-t5"-:il'ii  in.    in   i>r»riu'tliin'i'    vrrv    VA.t'    Iii'-    f"ir-.t 
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TntT*i.v  :h'  rw»:ih«  ir.  the  f jtid  of  general  tlKTOgfat 
r.-;-  tiii*  I  RTinvr.  th.i»  hi«  writinfp  are  instinct  with 
•1,.  -s.-ri  5]i:r::  'y.  •••ieTH.-f :  that  he  has  taiisht  nien, 
ni'*r»  itiai;  any  Irrin;:  man.  the  meaning  ana  end  cf 
«■•;<  r.-.  :  lik.T  !ir  ha«  tainrhi  men  moral  and  intellvc- 
TTi;i.  '■'.:ir:i^'- :  t'Marf  hrts*  l>olilIr.  while  thev  ctA- 
!p?»*  Xh'  ^l■rii:  :v.'5*  oc'  fart« :  not  to  l»e  afraid  of  na- 
TTT--. .   :\v.\  r  V  t,.  wnraihip  nature:  to  belieTe  that 
n.:ii    r-M,  kn  •  ■    tnitli.  an<l  that  only  in  as  far  as  he 
tir»w-  xmz:.   a!.  h»-  live  worthily  on  this  earth.    Aiid 
1       ,.    .  .■     .-...  ^.'..      f,  .      '   .:    1  ;.ii    sn.-iini-i    sriTi*  n-  ha- riniiraU'd.  a?  no  other  man  in  our  dajs 

,    I    ,  ..  -    V  .      ,      ■  -  m- :    wii.-    h.1*   .  m    :•:  on/*  th»' diimity  of  natnre  ami  the  dig- 

r.  •■   •■•■  fv.r.t      Tiiat  hi- woaH  hare  made  a  di«tiB- 

j--.>nf ".  *1 .1'niln  ■  man.  we  may  Ik?  as  certain  frxm 

•  "w^v::iij*  a*  Wf  nny  be  certain,  "when  we  see  » 

Ti::-    i<  '.   li-'ric  r*:'  j;  rertain  Ftamp.   that  he  woald 

„,         ,..    i,-  ,..„_  .,-  ....    .....^.   ....:       nivi  m:.i'  .'.  cr?»-i'hu»:-  himter.  thongh  he  ha«  been 

!       .  . -....Ml.- .r.--.   ..r.   ij'-...^..n:    ••  w!nr  «-!.nr:ri      i:r::'-:-.TTi..friy  all  hi*  htV  in  harness. 

ii..  %  ^'. ,:   !'».u  ..:    ^    .  :»r  :t     mi    .  .i-  in-         An- -V.-.  I  r^- ;<■  train  a  yoimp  man  of  science  to 
l.i.ih. ..  ..'  I'.-.  v..iu.in  ■  r-  ■ ;:'  ;.  Ti*"  \\:rj'--,      •*  tni*. .  /n'v.rjt   ami  eami'5t.  at-ciirate  and  darii^.  1 

..s:.,;    .If.  iin.  .1.11.    .  .r-r. .  ?•  1*- ■^-••..   v  m^j-ntv     *!,.vji.:  fj.ix .  —  Kv;i»'l  whar  ynis  will :  but  at  l<?a5t  read 

v••..|ll-^^  i}.   111.  u. /r»-.r  ^•.>...  ii-.r  in..;,  .'ii*.'    CirKh-      1:  i*  :»  Fm.iU  m;Utfr  to  me  f and  I  doubt 

.<.    ,1 .  ..     -u-  It  I.  t.iu  .  T\x  :■•  ii-.n. .  wheiirt^r  y»w  will  a^rree  with  his  s]wcial 

\\  ,.  .  :   ! .  J:.-:  .«.  fill   T..-:  -i'  :■.     uv^s^r*-  will  rn.'t-    f'-kn'iipii.-'n.i ;  >T^it  hi^  preiiii-'t**  and  his  method  areir- 

.   p,  ■•»..«»- J.  ■  in-!.'.'.  :pirt-'S-  a-  t!!i  »■*:•■,:•;■>    rvTrripirih  .  lor  th«;-y  5Taiui  on  the  **  rolnntatem  IXa 

..    *.  .....     th.»:i,  I    v.v   -■■.I.::'.    11"  r.    t!u-":i:^i'lrr- :    1:.  n:-;!- r-.'Vf-latnn.."  —  on  tiic;  and  ccnnnaon  9eD5e. 

.11     V  ■-  N!.:,t,i>.|vi..;«,   L.i-  : . "  t,.  -.'.i,  .<  U-i.-T    ll.--;.         All.!  M: .  Car":yu-*4  wririnpi.  if  I  am  correct  in  mr 
li.-ij   fi-*  ni-\i-:   ^h.»'    i   !.>  . -^v. .     Th;;-  ttu-^  In*-    fsT'.m.'iu  o:  t^a-m.  wsl".  aiV«vi:  a  very  sufficient  answer 
.-...,1.   1... .:  :.i..-v  r.   ::  I  u. ;;«'.-      !v..;i.  jhi   -s.  .t-iititi.     f-  lis'*?:  wji.- think  ihai  thf  scientific  habit  of  mind 

:.i  ..  .:.    .in-.  ■»  i::  !"i.  v..  ..;*     T:    ■  :.  1.  :!ii'n».    -  Y  •!".     tiTii- !■    irrvvon^nv"'! 

r.  ■.  :..i-i  t:.i  .■■.•n.■i;^«■:.^p-  .;.  jiw  r  .v  *.ii-n.T  ;i?        l">:'r.:'t«s*  tji'^  a.'-"i?«ation  will  always  be  brought 

ii  ■  V.»:-.  .-i-i   n..-  ::r   •:).:_'■.-  o*  ti.f.v  rii  ■tj'  iJT     soiir.^  >ri»n  -.    "J-v  itHVr  whf»  confound  revervnce 

..■  .  .1-.  r.vU      If  !«.  "1^.  V  ii.    V  i;;.  \n  n  rnnrl-^i-    r.  .:i;  {cat.      Ti^r  fr\^m  hUml   fear  of  the  nnknowi 

«."  .  I.,  .li.vt-j  .hi:  *..-.    -.  I... -:•.•!  ..:  iht'i:  .■■or.-iij-    .S-rnoi    il-»<v  f»CT£aiii]y  deliver  man.      She  does  by 

v..  ;.  •.    «.ri  *.•    y..i:  .  :in  .   t!»'-i.  v:^    v.  il.  :i.i\i«r    m;tV:  n*  hf  ^ll»1•^  by  ar.  nnbi\»ken  colt-      The  colt  see* 

^.     :  ■  .«.  : «  v«-      T.   litt  V  iiMi;:?..  iii.r.-,.  ill'.  tJu   i^'Awr    ^'^    iht   na»:<iiii[-.  <^:iu-  quitt'  new  object. —  a  cast- 

l.-i-.;    -t^  .>!!:-ii  -.i'-  ;.!  \rl.  ;i'_   ;-   ".  -*  •■  ^i—...;  iini.li-j^sin^     r.wny  hrty;.  ar.  oU:  ki-Til'.-.  or  what  n»»t.    '\^1iat  a  fear- 

1.    . .1  ,1,.  !!ti »  x^ii.  v.^.  iju.' ■-'.■.:•.:<  :»n.i  •  :■    'ii.'Vv/.-ji.    t'n.  iii.m-'tvr  !     "VVhrit  unknown  terrific  powers  mav it 

\.   .    v;  V.  il;-.i-.  V  ■■..;:::■:   .    i" ',\ii  t'-\n)ii:>\n\\Xi\rr>'r\K*\  p«>f<-.'*>  !     And    thi-  colt  shies   across   the  road, 

..-  -    .  ;i.-.       V.r.  Ji! ■^  w.l    K 1).  v  v  :  ;..  : ii.;,'.  v.l.iirrvv.y  '  r\i\>  u]  xhr  \xu\k ,  rc^Tf-  .'I.  vn J  :  pottlnfT  itscdf  theW- 

:'.    .1.1:    ..  «..  Mn.T  tjj.ni* 'V.  ;!i.-.:  ,a^«i;"ii.ir..  tin  n»;i«r-    1\ .   a*  mar:-*    ,t   innii   d.h-s.  in  real  dangror.     What 

I-  M  .1   i'i  iirvi    Ii  :  t.«;ai".x  ;::v,w;.",    ?;»;»[   tin*  .•siH-ak-    riT-'i    i>  t]u'T*i-  '      Hiii   on-.'.  fXjuTioncc.       So  scienee 

r:^  ..-      «   tin  !:■  \ir\  ti-viu*  >i..v.;r;_  fiie-ir  :pi'»nin.^i      f-.iki"*^  it>.  a.<  wi    slioiiid  taki"  llii'  colt,  pentlv  hx  the 

»•:  -.  • :.  K  .  an.;  i!:;»i  ^ii;;i  lis!;^  i-.i'..  t-sr.ii. :!<!»•  1  tfifi.-    halti-v  :  r.n.i  makr*  n>  sim^'ly  snu-ll  at  the  new'mon- 

>.  .  ■.:  ::.    :ii(  !i  e;.ii  nuvrS    ]'" -a  !>:.'n;il  f.»ii.l:«*ir»n<.  '  sti-r :  til!  at>«T  n  ti"w   trt'iniiiing  sniirs,  we  disi'over, 

vii-.  ;   ::i-\  V. »■..".:  ;i.y.'v  aw.-i;  :.»-ni.>m-»\v  w'.iiiout  ;t    likt-  tin    .-t.:!.  th;it   it  i>  ns'T  a  KJOn*tiT.  but  a  kettle. 

■:■  't\,v  ki-.vwn  tij-.t-  I  \].';a".m'.l  l>ft:iT  by  j,  [\\-\  1  th.nk.  if  wi   sum  v.v  llu-  loss  and   fpvin,  we 

>T7  .  i»r  eT.ii  :rr>\,  ;.«.  r-  !•«■■,  iin-  (inr.  j  shall  f\n^  \hi-  f.MiV  ch.snicf or  ha<  gained,  rather  than 

i-  l:.i]']uuf.l  t.».- 1-!!*  1..    1:  K  in  tiif  inrcresi  :  li»st.  ]  %  briu^  tlra*  »';isab:7*»i*.l.     Ilv  Ifams  to  substi- 

i:tl'^  t!;:il  It  ^ll«•::' 1  i..i].i'i-::  .-ipain .  .'m.l  the  !  tntr  a' vt-ry  rationa'  n  vm-ni-e  for  the  man  who  is 

I  ■  ;.Ti-\.ut  it  ywwl}  i-  ;-•  ;i  ;i  ihr  uiassis. —  '  bn-.ikini:  lUni  in.  i'or  a  to:aliy  irrational  rt*verence 

ui'i!  t»il  i?<  tn»  ]»•■  w',i:iiuiv-t«Ty.n'i]'.iirinfr  a    h^r  thr  kt'itlr  ;  :in.:  Ivfouif*  fliendy  a   miich  wi«er 

anil  nii"»n^  useful  mrmbi-r  of  sivioty.  as  does  the  man 
whon  disabused  o:'  l.i>  p'.i]H"7Stilions. 

From  whiih  fid!.»w5  imu-  n>uh.  That  if  science 
pn-^pof-es —  a.«  she  iloi-s  —  to  make  mm  brave,  wise, 
and  indijx'ndt'ut.  shi-  must  nt'»tl«  excite  unpleasant 
fi-i'liup!  in  all  wlio  »li-sirc  to  keep  men  eowardlv,  ig- 
n(>rant.  and  flavb^h.  And  that  t^>-)  many  siicli  per- 
jiiin?  have  exist eil  in  all  api»?  is  but  to*"*  notorions. 
'JTluTi'  have  l»een  fr.»m  all  lime,  p-ctai.  quacks,  |X)w- 
wow  men.  rain-makers,  and  ni\  ri'iiianci-rs  of  various 
sort.<.  who  ha^in^:  for  tlu'ir  own  purposes  set  ibrth 
fuiriial.  ill-grouu.liil.  f.iuta.<tlo.  antl  frijihtful  inter- 
I>n'tations  of  naturt*.  have  nr»  love  for  tho«e  who 
searfli  after  a  tnie.  exact,  bmvo.  and  hopi»ful  one. 
And  therefore  it  is  to  Ik*  fean^«K  or  hope<l,  scieuoc 
and  i^uperstition  will  to  the  world's  end  remain  ir- 
reconcilable and  internecine  foi'S. 

Conceive  the  feehngs  of  an  old  Lapland  witch, 
whu  hru*  had  ibr  the  la^t  filly  years  all  the  winds  in 
a  si^al-sikin  Ixig,  and  has  been  .selling  fair  brt^ezes  to 
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..ir  i!i:t::'.t','»n.  It  is  "ii)!]':*  .■njiiinon  sin>c.  com- 
lij.i  il  wiili  nii''»mmiin  ri»;ir.!pi-.  mI/hIi  inclnilt'*  rom- 
nmn  Imiit-ty  ai»d  i->i:iim.>n  p.jtliii.«* :  and  if  you  will 
]»•  br.Mf.  l.'iu'?!.  ]i.itii-nt.  and  r»tI.»iial.yrMi  x^illnced 
ui>  my-ti::. ^^'i.^  t-i  ti'll  yni  what  in  si-ii'mv  to  lit- 
lii-\r  aii'l  wliat  n.»!  tu  lnllvNt-:  i;ir  you  will  l»e  jiu^t 
a-i:-*-'-!  j'ld-i's  M!"s«-I«'iit:li«-  lint-  and  t  lie*  .rlfs  as  those 
ulm  :..-*-iaiv  tin-  n;;!it  «»l"  ;;ai'liii;_'  yu'ir  c^mvic-tions. 
Yii.i  a!'f  iiH'u  and  wi*ni«'n.  and  i:k»M'  than  that  you 
lUM'  1  in-l  br. 

Aii  1  I«-t  MIC  STV.  that  th»r  lu'in  wlif^i#;  wntlnj?*  ox- 
c:ijj»iity  iiii»>i  t]i(M'oii;:lily  wliat  I  am  ;z"in;^  to  say  i.*? 
tli»'  j»r«-i'Mt  ly'ird  Ui'ftor  of  tli*-  I'nivcrsity  of  ivlin- 
b'.ii^rh.  .Mr.  'riiomas  Cai-iyli*. 

.\«.  far  us  I  know,  he  ha.-*  n«'vrr  wnttc-n  on  any 
pciriitifn'  subjrci.  Korau;;ht  1  aui  awan?  of,  hi*  may 
know  nothinj.^  of  mailK'inatics  or  clitMiii.stiy,  of  coiii- 
j»ar.itivi;  anatomy  or  •^colo;;y.  For  auj^ht  I  am  aware 
of',  hf  may  know  a  i^rrat  dral  :ilNMit  them  all,  anri, 
like  a  wise  man,  hoM  hi^  tou;^iic,  and  ^ivc  the  worhl 
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nortliem  skippers  at  so  much  a  puff,  asserting  her 
powers  so  often,  poor  o\d  soul,  that  she  has  got  to 
half  belit^ire  them  herself, — conceive,  I  say,  her 
feelings  at  seeing  her  customers  watch  the  Admiralr 
tv  atorui-signala,  and  con  the  weather  ivports  in  the 
times*  Conceive  the  iec lings  of  Mr.  Daker*^*  ^VlH- 
can  frivinrl,  Katchiba,  the  rain-maktng  chief,  who 
poasessed  a  whole  houaefiil  of  thnnder  and  lightning, 
—  thou|£h  he  did  not,  he  confessed,  keep  it  in  a  bot- 
tle, as  they  do  in  Engbnd,  — if  Mr.  Baker  hm\  had 
the  nicans,  and  the  will,  of  giving  to  Katchiba's  ne- 
groes a  cour»o  of  lecture.^  on  electricityT  with  ap- 
propriate exfierioient^  a  real  bottle  full  of  real  light- 
ning nuiong  the  foretn*jet. 

It  k  clear  that  only  two  methods  of  self-defence 
would  have  been  open  to  the  rain-maker,  namel^s 
either  to  kill  Mr,  Baker,  or  to  buy  hia  real  secret  of 
bulling  the  R«;htning,  that  he  mijirht  use  it  for  his 
own  ends.  The  former  method  (tliat  of  kilting  the 
man  of  science)  was  found  more  easy  in  ancient 
timea ;  the  latter  in  these  modem  on«.  And  there 
have  bt!en  alwa)*8  those  who,  too  igood-natured  to 
kill  the  scientific  man,  have  patronized  knowledge, 
not  for  ita  own  sake^  but  for  the  use  which  may  be 
made  of  it ;  who  would  like  to  keep  a  tame  man  of 
Bclenee^  as  they  would  a  tame  poet,  or  a  tame  pai^ 
rot ;  who  say,  —  Let  us  have  science  by  all  means, 
but  not  too  much  of  it.  It  is  a  dangerous  thing;  t-o 
be  doled  out  to  the  world,  like  medicine,  in  small 
and  cautious  do^es.  You,  the  scientific  man,  will, 
of  course,  freely  discover  what  you  choose  Only 
don't  talk  too  loudly  about  it ;  leave  that  to  us.  We 
understand  the  world,  siud  are  meant  to  guide  and 
govern  it.  So  discover  freely,  and  meanwhile  hand 
over  your  disco verica  to  us,  that  we  may  instruct 
and  edify  the  riopulacc  with  so  mnch  of  them  aa  we 
think  safe,  while  we  keep  our  position  thereby,  and 
in  many  ca£H.'«  make  much  money  by  your  siMence^ 
Do  that,  and  we  will  patronize  you,  applaud  you, 
ask  you  to  our  houFce,  and  you  ^hall  be  clothed  in 
purple  and  fine  linen,  and  fare  sumptuously  with  us 
every  day.  I  know  not  whether  these  latter  are  not 
the  worst  enemies  which  science  hft«.  They  are  of- 
ten such  exceJlent,  respectable,  orderly,  well-mean- 
ing persona.  They  desire  so  sincerely  that  every 
one  should  be  wise,  only  not  too  wise.  They  are 
90  utterly  unaware  of  the  mischief  tliey  are  doing. 
Tliey  would  recoil  with  horror  if  they  were  told 
they  were  so  many  Iscariots,  betraying  Truth  with 
a  kuss. 

But  science,  as  yet,  has  with^ood  both  terrors 
and  blandishments.  In  old  times,  she  endured  be- 
ing imprisoned  and  ?Iain.  She  came  to  hte  again, 
Perhiips  it  was  the  will  of  Him  in  whom  aJl  things 
live  that  ghe  should  live.  Perhaps  it  was  His  spirit 
which  gave  her  life. 

She  can  endure,  too,  being  starved.  Her  votaries 
have  not  as  yet  cared  much  for  purple  and  fine 
linen,  and  ^umptuou^  fare.  There  are  very  few 
among  them  who,  joining  brilliant  talents  to  solid 
learning,  have  risen  to  deserved  popularity,  to  titles 
and  to  wealth.  But  even  their  labors,  it  seems  to 
me,  are  never  rewartlcd  in  any  proportion  to  the 
time  and  the  intellect  spent  on  them,  or  to  the  bcne- 
fita  which  they  bring  to  mankind ;  while  the  great 
majority,  unpaid  and  unknown,  toil  on,  and  have  to 
find  in  science  her  own  reward.  Better,  perhaps, 
that  it  should  be  so.  Better  for  science  that  she 
should  lie  free,  in  holy  poverty,  to  go  where  she  will 
and  say  what  she  knows,  than  that  she  should  be 
hired  out  at  so  much  a  year  to  say  things  pleasing 
to  the  many,  and  to  those  who  guide  the  many. 


And  so,  I  venly  believe,  tlie  majority  of  fscientific 
men  think.  There  are  those  among  them  who  have 
obeyed  very  faithfidly  St.  Paul's  precept,  '^  Si*  Uian 
that  wamnh  entangleth  himself  with  the  affairs  of 
tliis  lif^**  For  they  have  discovered  that  they  are 
engaged  in  a  war, —  a  veritable  war  against  the 
rukc9  of  darkness,  against  ignorance  and  its  twin- 
cliildren,  fxiar  and  crudty.  Of  that  war  they  see 
neither  the  end  nor  even  th«  plan.  But  they  are 
ttiady  to  po  on;  ready,  with  Socrates,  "to  Iblluw 
reason  whithersoever  it  leads";  and  c^sntentf  mean- 
while, lik«  gtxnl  sohliers  in  a  campaign,  if  they  cnn 
ki?ep  tolerably  in  line,  and  use  their  weajwHS,  and 
see  a  few  yants  ahead  of  ihem  through  the  smoke 
and  the  wo^kIs.  They  will  come  oiil  somewhere  at 
last,  ^- they  know  not  whet-e  or  when ;  but  they  will 
come  out  at  la^,  into  the  dayhght  and  the  open 
field,  and  lie  told  then,  —  perhajic  to  their  own 
astonishment,  —  as  many  a  gallant  soldier  has  been 
told,  that  by  simply  walking  straight  on,  and  doing 
the  duty  which  lay  nean^t  them,  they  ha^-e  helped 
to  win  a  great  liattle,  and  slay  great  giants,  earning 
the  thanks  of  their  country  and  of  mankind. 

And,  mean  whiles  if  they  get  their  shilling  a  day  of 
fighting-pay,  they  are  content  I  had  almost  said, 
they  ouglit  to  be  content.  For  science  is,  I  verily 
believe,  like  virtue^  its  own  exceeding  great  reward. 
I  can  concei%'e  few  human  states  more  enviable  than 
that  of  the  man  to  whom,  panting  in  the  foul  labors 
atory,  or  watching  for  his  life  under  the  tropic  for- 
est, Isis  shall  for  a  moment  lid  her  sacred  veil,  and 
show  him,  once  and  forever,  the  thing  he  dreamed 
not  of,  —  some  law,  or  even  mere  hint  of  a  law,  ejt- 
plaining  one  fact ;  but  C3Eplaiiiing  with  it  a  thousand 
more,  connecting  them  all  with  each  other  and  with 
the  mighty  whole,  till  order  and  meaning  shoots 
through  some  old  Chaos  of  scattered  observations* 

la  not  that  a  joy,  a  prize,  which  wealth  cannot 
give,  nor  poverty  take  away  ?  What  it  m.iy  lead 
to  he  knows  not;  of  what  use  it  may  become  he 
knows  not  But  this  he  knows,  tL^t  somewhere  it 
must  lead  ;  of  some  use  it  will  be.  For  it  is  a  truth  ; 
and  having  found  a  truth,  he  has  exorcised  one 
more  of  the  ghosts  which  haunt  humanity.  He  has 
lefl  one  object  less  for  man  to  fear ;  one  object  more 
for  man  to  use.  Yes,  the  scientific  man  mav  have 
this  comfort,  —  that  whatever  he  has  done,  he  has 
done  good ;  that  he  is  following  a  uu?tr<?j^  who  has 
never  yet  conterred  aught  but  benefits  on  the  human 
race. 

What  phj'sical  science  may  do  herejifter,  I  know 
not ;  but  as  yet  she  has  done  this  : — 

She  haa  enormously  increased  tlie  wealtli  of  the 
human  race;  and  has  therefore  given  emplo)Tnent, 
food,  existence,  to  millions  who,  without  science, 
would  either  have  starved  or  have  never  l»een  born. 
She  has  shown  that  the  dictum  of  the  early  politi- 
cal economists,  that  population  has  a  tendency  to 
increase  faster  than  the  means  of  subsistence,  is  no 
law  of  humanity,  but  merely  a  tendency  of  the  bar- 
baric and  ignorant  man,  which  can  be  counteracted 
by  increasing  many  fold  by  scientific  means  hiw  pow- 
ers of  producing  food.  She  has  taught  men,  during 
the  last  few  years,  to  foresee  and  elude  the  most 
destructive  storms :  and  there  is  no  reason  for 
doubting,  and  many  reasons  for  hoping,  that  sho 
will  gradually  teacd  men  to  elude  other  terrific 
forces  of  nature,  too  powerfbl,  and  too  seemingly 
capricious,  for  them  to  conquer.  She  has  discovercd 
innumerable  remedies  and  alleviations  for  pains 
and  disease.  She  has  thrown  such  light  on  the 
caoses  of  epidemics,  that  we  are  able  to  say  now 
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that  the  piTsence  of  cholera  —  and  probably  of  all 
zymotic  dist^ases — in  any  place  is  a  sin  and  a 
phaino,  fur  which  the  owners  and  authorities  of  that 
place  onght  to  bo  punishable  by  law,  as  destroyers 
of  their  fellow-men ;  while  for  the  weak,  for  those 
who,  in  the  barbarous  and  semi-barbarous  state 
(and  out  of  that  last  we  are  only  just  emerging), 
how  much  has  she  clone  —  an  earnest  of  much  more 
which  she  will  do  ?  She  has  delivered  the  insane 
—  I  may  say  by  the  scientific  insight  of  one  man, 
more  worthy  of  titles  and  pensions  than  nine  tenths 
of  those  who  earn  them,  —  I  mean  the  great  and 
good  Pinel  —  from  hopeless  misery  and  torture  into 
comparative  peace  and  comfort,  and  at  least  the 
possibility  of  cure.  For  children  she  has  done 
much,  or  rather  might  do,  would  parents  read  and 
perpend  such  books  as  Andrew  Combe's  and  those 
of  other  writers  on  physical  education.  We  should 
not  then  see  the  children,  even  of  the  rich,  done  to 
death  piecemeal  by  improper  food,  improper  clothes, 
neglect  of  ventilation,  and  the  commonest  measures 
for  preserving  health.  We  should  not  see  their  in- 
tellects stunted  by  Procrustean  attempts  to  teach 
them  all  the  same  accomplishments,  to  the  neglect, 
most  often,  of  any  sound  practical  training  of  their 
faculties.  We  should  not  see  slight  indigestion,  or 
temporary  rushes  of  blood  to  the  head,  condemned 
and  punislied  as  sins  and  crimes  against  Him  who 
took  up  little  children  in  his  arms  and  blessed 
them ;  and  parents  would  do  for  themselves  what  a 
wise  doctor  of  my  acquaintance  once  did,  when 
finding  a  little  girl  in  disgrace  and  crying  because 
she  was  "  obstinate  and  would  not  learn  her  les- 
sons," he  went  into  the  school-room,  and  after  five 
minutes'  examination  declared  that  whoever  made 
her  learn  lessons  or  punished  her  violently  for  the 
next  month,  would  oe  simply  guilty  of  manslaugh- 
ter. 

But  we  may  have  hope.  When  we  compare  ed- 
ucation now  with  what  it  was  even  forty  years  ago, 
m'.ich  more  with  the  stupid  brutality  of  the  monas- 
tic systAjm,  we  may  hail  for  children,  as  well  as  for 
grown  people,  the  advent  of  the  reign  of  common 
sense. 

And  for  woman.  What  might  I  not  say  on  that 
point?  But  most  of  it  would  be  fitly  discussed  only 
among  pliysicians  and  biolopjists :  here  I  will  say  only 
this :  Science  Ii;is  exterminated,  at  least  among  civ- 
ilized nations,  witch-manias.  Women  are  no  longer 
tortured  or  burnt  alive  fi*om  man's  blind  fear  of  t!ie 
unknown.  If  science  had  done  no  more  than  that, 
she  would  deserve  the  perpetual  tlianks  and  the 
peqxjtual  trust,  not  only  of  the  women  whom  she 
has  preserved  fi-om  agony,  but  the  men  whom  she 
has  pn'serveil  from  crime. 

These  benefits  have  already  accrued  to  civilized 
men,  because  they  have  lately  allowed  a  very  few  of 
their  number  peaceably  to  imitate  Air.  Rirey,  and 
fii^l  out  what  nature  —  or  rather,  to  s|>eak  at  once 
reverently  and  accurately,  lie  who  made  nature  — 
is  thinking  of;  and  obey  tlie  "  voluntatem  Dei  in 
rebus  revelatam."  This  science  has  done,  while  vet 
in  her  infancy.  What  slje  will  do  in  her  maturity, 
who  dare  pivdict  V  At  least,  in  the  face  of  such 
facts  as  thi*se,  those  who  bid  us  fear,  or  rt\strain,  or 
mutilate  science,  bid  us  commit  an  act  of  folly,  as 
well  as  of  ingratitude,  which  can  only  hann  our- 
selves*. For  science  hivs  as  yet  done  nothing  but 
good.  Will  any  one  tell  me  what  harm  it  has  ever 
(lone  ?  When  any  one  will  show  me  a  single  n»sult 
of  science,  of  the  knowleilgi*  of  and  use  ot  physical 
facts,  which  has  not  tended  diivctly  to  the  l>enefit 


of  mankind,  moral  and  spiritual,  as  well  as  physical 
and  economic,  —  then  I  shall  be  tempted  to  believe 
that  Solomon  was  wrong  when  he  said  that  the  one 
thing  to  be  sought  affer  on  earth,  more  precious 
than  all  treasure,  she  who  has  length  of  days  in  her 
right  hand,  and  in  her  left  hand  riches  and  honor, 
whose  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness  and  all  her 
paths  are  peace,  who  is  a  tree  of  life  to  all  who  lay 
hold  on  her,  and  makes  happy  every  one  who  re- 
tains her,  is  (as  you  will  see  if  you  will  yourselves 
consult  the  passage^  that  very  wisdom,  — by  which 
Grod  has  founded  tne  earth ;  and  that  very  under- 
standing,— by  which  He  has  established  the  beaveiis. 


A  SUMMER  HOLIDAY  IN  MEXICO. 

Evert  one  who  has  resided  in  Mexico  knows 
the  pictures<}ue  little  village  of  San  A^nstin ;  and 
to  most  Mexicans  the  mere  mention  of  this  name  is 
irauj^ht  with  sad  and  painful  recollections. 

We  may  be  asked  if  it  is  a  cemetery,  if  it  is  there 
that  the  inhabitants  of  the  fair  capital  have  buried 
their  friends  and  relations. 

Yes  1  it  is  indeed  a  gaping  sepulchre,  where  every 
j-ear  many  an  honest  man  has  buried,  not  his  body 
indeed,  but  his  immortal  soul;  many  who  have 
gone  there  radiant  with  hope  and  joy,  have  re- 
turned pale  and  haggard,  overcome  witli  sleepless 
misery,  or  perhaps  in  a  raging  fever  which  kills. 

San  Agustin  de  las  Cuevas  is  one  of  the  Mexican 
cities  that  were  already  populous  and  full  of  life 
and  enei^  when  the  Spaniards  conquered  the 
country. 

It  was  called,  in  the  language  of  the  ancient 
Mexicans,  "Tlalpam,"  (meaning  "uplands,")  and 
communicated  with  the  capital  by  means  of  magni- 
ficent causeways,  also  by  lakes  and  canals,  which  in 
those  early  days  were  navigated  by  canoes. 

Its  situation  is  most  picturesque :  through  luxuriant 
fields  of  maize,  wheat,  and  baney,  a  broMi  and  level 
road,  shaded  with  beautiful  trees,  leads  firom  the  city 
to  the  village,  which  reposes  in  sweet  tranquillity  on 
a  gentle  slope  of  the  lofty  mountain  of  Ajusco.  The 
ancient  part  of  the  village,  with  its  houses  of  sun- 
burnt brick,  its  little  chapels  and  orchards  (in 
diflonler  it  is  tnie,  but  covered  with  flowers  and 
fruits),  exists,  with  little  change,  as  in  the  time  of 
Corti»z,  while  at  the  entrance  to  the  place,  in  the 
plaza  and  principal  streets,  many  modern  countr}'- 
houses  have  Ikjcii  built,  with  large  and  handsome 
ganlens ;  but  whether  in  the  savage  and  neglected 
state  of  nature,  or  under  careful  and  methodictil 
cultivation,  there  is  a  luxuriance  and  leafy  freshness 
in  the  vegetation,  une(^ualle<l  perhaps  in  any  por- 
tion of  the  tein|x?rate  climate  in  Mexico. 

San  Agustin  is  not  a  suburb  of  Mexico,  like 
Tacubaya,  nor  is  it  a  city  like  Jalapa,  but  a  true 
country  village,  simple  and  solitar}*,  with  grass 
growing  lK»tween  the  stont^  in  the  streets,  which 
are  traverse<l  in  all  diri.H.'tions  by  cn'stal  streams  of 
water ;  and  where  on  one  side  you  find  yoiu-self  in 
green  lam^,  overshadowed  by  apple,  pear,  and 
chestnut  trew ;  or  on  the  other  you  are  soon  lost 
among  savagt*  rocks  and  precipices,  bearing  evi- 
dence to  terrible  volcanic  convulsions  at  some 
remote  perii>ti. 

The  purity  and  fi-eshne^s  of  the  highly  rarefied 
atimxsphere  (for  San  Agustin  stands  8,000  feet  above 
the  level  of  the  sea)  render  it  a  delicious  retirement 
i\vr  invaliil*,  or  thwe  who  require  repose;  for  the 
]ilace  is  full  of  an  intense  solitude,  peculiarly  adapt- 
ed for  peace  and  meditation. 
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But  once  a  year,  on  the  feast  of  WhitsnTitide,  this 
quiet  village  is  rousetJ  from  ita  lonely  calmv  anri  be- 
comes the  ?cene  of  an  or^^^  —  a  fcTcr,  —  a  wilJ  i»- 
fatufttion,  which  last*  for  three  cliiys. 

The  fair  of  San  A^uj^tin  is  perhaps  unique  in  the 
world-  Neither  the  Gerraan  li.itlis,  nor  the  Frencli 
/ett'^i  rjor  the  feAsta  of  Andalusm,  nor  the  En^j^Hsli 
Derby-clay  otfer  a  paniHel  to  it.  Tlie  Peruvi.ins 
alone  have  something  of  the  kind  at  ChorriiloBf  but 
not  upon  the  aarae  scale. 

To  give  a  perfect  picture  of  tbi«  fair»  wc  must 
look  baek  a  lew  years»  for  now  the  inBux  of  French 
ami  English,  aiiJ  the  |;rivhial  intluence  of  European 
civilization,  is  l»eginn»ng  to  be  felt,  and  Mexican 
manners  and  eustouis  are  not  what  they  were  ten 
years  ago,  at  least  in  the  capital ;  a  few  years  more 
will  doubtless  round  otF  the  comers  of  Mexican  na- 
tionality, as  the  water  of  a  small  streatn  rubs  the 
comers  otf  stones. 

Fortnerly,  the  approach  of  the  Whit«iuntide  Fair 
was  the  mcist  important  event  in  the  whole  year  for 
the  families  of  Mexico  and  the  vicinity. 

Who  stayed  away  ?     No  one  ! 

The  women  came  to  dance  and  exhibit  their  most 
gor^«ous  toilettes,  the  men  came  to  gamble,  and  the 
working  people  to  erect  booths,  stables,  restaurants, 
tents  and  games  of  all  kinds* 

The  government  emphife  saved  his  earnings  all 
the  year  round  in  a  porcelain  savings-bank,  broke 
the  mysterious  jar  on  Whitsun-eve,  and  changed  jLs 
contents  into  gold,  with  the  intention  of  gomg  to 
San  AgiL<^tin  to  gandile,  to  win  of  coiirae,  to  return, 
and  then,  —  to  buy  furniture,  a  grand  embroidert^d 
cojit,  a  great  broaAl-brimmed  hat  with  a  silver  ser- 
pent (the  emblem  of  Mexico)  twisted  round  it, 
clothes  for  the  children,  and  —  what  not  ? 

The  commercial  clerk  asked  leave  of  absence  and 

Eart  of  his  salary  in  advance,  honing  t-o  return  with 
is  pockets  full  of  gold,  to  buy  tnut  chestnut  horse 
and  embroidered  saddle,  a  diamond  ring  for  Juanita, 
and  the  ear-rings  for  his  comtifire  (eo-godmother^  — 
i.  e,  co-sjx)nsor  for  the  same  child,  a  sacred  and  beau- 
tiful n'lationshfp  tn  Mexico). 

As  for  the  rich,  they  were  at  the  same  time  plain- 
tiff and  tk'fendant,  so  to  speak,  for  they  united  in 
forming  the  capital  of  the  wion/^- banks,  also  reserving 
a  fund  of  fifteen  or  twenty  thousand  dollars  to  play 
against  themselves  for  their  individual  amusement. 

They  secured  the  best  houses,  sent  the  best  French 
and  Mexican  eooks,  collected  their  friends  around 
them,  and  ate  and  drank,  gambled,  danced,  and 
made  merry,  for  three  consecutive  days,  forgetting 
business,  jwlitics,  intrigues,  their  own  existence  in 
feet,  if  such  a  thin^  is  jKJSsible. 

O  the  pleasure!  the  mad  oblivion  of  every  thing 
disagreeable  in  life,  that  was  achieved  in  that  little 
village ! 

O  San  AgustinI  thou  hast  been  the  cause  of 
grievous  ntght-watchci?,  tears  of  agony  shefl  by  inno- 
cent familif?s,  sighs,  an<l  groan?,  and  bitter  remorse, 
resolutions  never  fulfilled,  and  magnificent  plans 
•Cftttered  to  the  winds  ! 

If  we  could  gather  together,  and  see,  feel,  or  touch 
the  agonies,  tlie  curses,  the  eontrfists,  the  bitter, 
diabolicid  pleasures  of  those  who  one  moment  placed 
their  motin tains  of  gold  on  thy  fatal  gn^en  tables,  to 
see  them  disapjiear  as  by  enchnntnient  in  the  next, 
we  should  assur*.*dly  die  from  the  totich  of  such  cruel 
torment,  as  if  struck  by  lightning  from  heaven  ! 

But  tho5c  times  are  gone,  thank  God  !  never  to 
return  ;  and  tlie  same  niagnificoes  who  then  poured 
oat  their  gold  like  water  on  the  green  tables,  where  | 


two  huge  candles  were  burning  day  and  night, 
making  those  dismal  dens  still  more  It  '  '  -.  and 
where  the  mellifluous  chink  of  gold  \v  und* 

ing,  go  now  with  perha]«  three  or  innr  un^jrable 
doublotms  in  their  potkeL«,  lose  them  at  the  first 
l>et,  lodt  stdky,  and  fold  their  arms,  or  perliapa  bor- 
r*uw  a  shilling,  and  take  the  first  omnibus  back  to 
the  city. 

**  You  may  make  a  note  of  it**  that  all  Mexico  in 
those  three  dajB  of  Whitsuntide  gambled  at  San 
Agustin. 

Tliose  who  did  not  go,  that  h  to  asr,  ladies  of  very 
strict  opinions,  timorous  paterfamilias,  and  such  of 
the  clergy  as  would  avoid  the  sin  of  scandal,  never* 
thelesa  made  up  their  little  purse,  or  little  cow,  as 
they  facetiously  called  it,  and  sent  her  to  market  at 
tlie  fair  of  San  Agustin^  in  the  charge  of  some  uon- 
fidential  tHend. 

It  is  worthy  of  notice^  and  might  xa^kQ  a  text  for 
a  sermon  on  the  force  of  custom,  that  the  laws  which 
prohibit  gamblinfr,  the  morality  which  reproves  It, 
and  even  Mtb.  Grundy  herself,  who  would  perse- 
cute a  hermit  in  his  cave,  were  utttsrly  ignored  and 
nullified  during  these  three  days  of  "  paseua." 
Generals,  merchants,  friar?,  clerks.  Brethren  of  Uie 
Uoly  College,  ban'isters,  doctors,  boys,  and  old  men, 
all,  —  all,  no  matter  whether  rich  or  poor,  went  in 
and  out  of  the  monte-lmnks  without  concealment  or 
disguise. 

The  first  day  of  the  fair,  all  the  carriages  in  the 
city,  all  the  diligences,  omnibuses,  carts,  horses, 
mules,  and  donkeys,  are  tn  motion  by  six  o*clack  in 
the  morning,  and  even  at  that  early  hour,  men, 
women,  and  children  (or,  as  the  Mexicans  politely 
have  it,  **  women,  men,  and  children  *')  may  be  seen, 
eager  to  secure  plac*:^  in  the  coaches,  which,  when 
filled,  leave  at  a  rapid  pace,  in  order  to  return  \n 
time  for  another  fare. 

On  the  second  day  the  excitement  is  not  quite  so 
great,  as  many  of  the  most  eager  votaries  do  not  re- 
turn to  the  city  until  the  fair  is  over,  and  also  because 
a  still  greater  number  reserve  themselves  for  the 
thinl  and  great  day. 

Then  indeed  the  road  io  San  Agusttn  is  a  perfeet 
mtraelc. 

Any  one  ignorant  of  its  cause  would  sappc*e  that 
a  general  emigration  of  the  whole  city  was  on  f»x>t. 

Let  us  also  go  to  San  Agustin ;  for  if  we  remain 
in  the  capital,  we  shall  die  of  ennm.  Kot  a  soul  to 
be  seen,  not  even  the  old  blind  beggar-man  who,  on 
every  other  day  in  the  year,  haunts  the  door  of  the 
Ilotid  Iturbide,  droning  out  his,  "Pity  the  poor 
blind";  not  our  friend,  the  drunken  old  paralytic 
woman  who  drags  herself,  seated  on  a  bit  of  hide, 
along  the  streets  by  her  hands  and  heels,  shouting 
tor  ''socorro"  (alms)  at  the  pitch  of^  her  loud  and 
unmusical  voice. 

They,  too,  have  gone  to  San  Agnstin,  and  the 
feeling  of  being  the  **  last  man  **  becomes  in^upport* 
able. 

To  San  Agustin  then  I 

On  amval  the  first  operation  is  breakfast,  and  a 
very  pleasant  operation  it  is,  for  the  clear  ''  iijjland  " 
air  creates  an  appetite,  and  there  is  the  break^t 
waiting  us. 

Let  us  eat  it,  ay,  and  pay  ht  it  It  is  good,  but 
costly,  very  costly  I 

Aller  breakfast  let  us  go  to  the  montes,  the  prin* 
cipid  attraction,  the  npeciMe  of  the  feast  We  en- 
ter a  {ipaeious  lofty  room,  which  may  have  been  the 
reception-room  of  some  viceroy  of  other  timris;  a 
room  lighted  up  by  Ave  or  six  windows,  looking  on 
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to  a  plcoflfrnt  gardeiii  In  which  dibpldal&d  fciuntaiDS 
still  p^ay,  and  where  figs  and  other  luscioua  fruits 
mar  oc  had  for  the  trouble  of  plucking. 

The  room  is  crowded  with  p*i©ple. 

In  the  centre  ia  a  long  table^  coTered  with  dark 
^een  cloth,  on  which  eertaln  di visions  are  Bj-mmct^ 
rically  traced  out  with  yellow  tape. 

On  the  right  are  placid  a  thousand  golden  doub* 
loons,  neatly  piled  in  tens ;  on  the  left  imotber  thou- 
sand,  and  in  the  centre  a  little  mountain  of  amallcr 
golden  eoina.  At  each  end  of  the  table  stand  two 
enomioua  candles  of  beeswax^  which  burn  day  and 
night,  although  their  red  flame  ia  scarcely  diitin- 
guishable  in  ttie  midday  sun- 
Closely  surrounding  this  table,  a  vast  concourse 
of  people  is  congregated,  their  eyes  intently  fixed 
on  tbe  gold  and  on  tnc  cards. 

If  we  speak  to  them,  they  do  not  answer  5  if  a 
friend  enters,  they  know  him  not;  if  there  ia  a  dis^ 
turbance  in  the  street,  tiiey  never  hear  it ;  if  it  rains 
the  immemorid  *'■  cats  and  dogs,"  they  remain  in  to- 
tal ignorance. 

It  is  not  a  Morgue,  it  is  not  the  Inquisition,  nor 
the  Council  of  Ten  \  but  there  is  a  something  In  the 
very  atmosphere  of  a  gambling*house  inexpressibly 
oppressive  and  appalling. 

Before  procceuing  further,  let  us  explain  the  game 
of  ^^  Monte,"  by  which  so  many  hearts  are  broken. 

The  dealer  holds  in  his  hand  a  pack  of  cards  face 
downwards^  From  the  top  he  draws  two,  placing 
them  on  his  rl^ht  and  left,  —  king  and  ace,  perhaps. 
The  players  select  their  card,  and  place  their  money 
by  its  side.  When  all  the  bets  are  made,  the  dealer 
turns  the  pack  iace  upwards^  and  carefully  draws  0IT 
card  by  card  until  another  king  or  another  ace  ap^ 
pears.  If  it  is  a  king,  he  taket  in  all  the  money  bet 
on  the  ace  in  an  incredibly  short  space  of  time,  and 
tbcti  k»isurely  pays  those  who  bet  on  the  king  the 
amount  of  cash  tbey  had  on  the  table. 

There  are  rules  connected  with  this  ejarae  which 
iecure  a  ctriamt^  in  favor  of  the  dealer,  but  it  is  un- 
necessary to  enter  into  those  details ;  we  merely 
wish  to  describe  Wbitsuntiilc  in  Mexico. 

Iiet  us  mark  the  proceeding. 

It  is  a  moment  of  solemnity  I  The  dealer,  with 
a  dexterity  and  coolnesa  worthy  of  a  better  cauifC, 
Bhuffles  the  little  book  of  fortune  in  an  almost  imper- 
eepdble  manner,  and  throws  the  first  two  cards  on 
the  table.  There  is  a  general  movement-  The 
gamblers  have  their  favorite  cards,  tbeir  supergtl- 
tious  sayings,  and  oven  versea. 

The  tumed'up  canls  are  an  ace  and  a  knave. 

The  knave  is  the  popular  card  in  Mexican  super* 
etition.     Every  one  places  his  money  on  the  knave. 

Among  others,  a  voung  man  whom  we  have  been 
watching,  and  who  lias  been  constantly  losing-  lie 
has  been  placing  the  certain  game,  as  he  cal£  it,  of 
double  or  quits ;  he  emit  always  loee. 

Thia  time  his  bet  is  800  golden  oimecs  on  the 
knave. 

Tbe  fortune  of  a  small  family  I 

There  is  scarcely  anything  bet  on  the  ace,  but  tlie 
favorite  is  well  l>acked. 

Ever)'thing  is  ready  !  the  dealer  turns  the  cards, 
and  preparer  to  draw  tbcm  oC 

The  sdence  is  intense ;  you  might  hear  the  flap  of 
a  ^y^s  wing,  or  the  beating  of  your  neighbor's  heart 
Every  card  that  is  drawn  off  is  a  hope  revived  or  a 
f^ar  dispelled,  and  brings  us  nearer  to  the  end  of 
this  anxiety,  which  I9  becoming  unendurable*  The 
dealer  alone  is  perfectly  cool,  and  has  no  further  in- 
tareft  in  the  affair  than  hii  dky's  sakry  (about  eight 


pounds),  and  appears  to  take  a  pleasure  in  prolong- 
ing the  suspense  [  he  draws  o[!'  the  carols  half  an  inch, 
then  stops,  showing  tbe  top  of  tbe  kings  crown, 
or  the  ktiavo*s  hat^  —  who  can  tell  which? 

Slowly  he  passes  ou,  ^  it  was  the  king,  not  th« 
knave. 

At  last  the  suspense  b  ended,  and  the  ace  ia  the 
winning  card. 

Tbe  silence  is  broken !  The  dealer  rakes  in  the 
treai^ures  whose  ownership  was  uncertain  the  moment 
belbre. 

Do  we  see  anything  indecorous  when  the  result  h 
known  ?  Ko ;  we  cannot  but  admire  the  gentleman- 
ly delicacy  which  is  observed  on  these  occasions. 
There  h  no  cursing  or  swearing,  or  unseemly  con- 
duct, 

Tbe  victims  suffer  in  silence,  or  with  an  outward 
cheerfiilneaa  extremely  touching. 

Is  tbis  inherited  from  the  dignity  of  the  old  Span- 
iard, or  fifom  the  impassibility  of  the  Indian  ? 

On  some  occasions  there  have  been  as  many  as 
BUeen  or  twenty  monte-tables,  with  a  capital  of 
^hy  thousand  or  sixty  thousand  dollars  each,  so 
tbat  it  m  not  difficult  t^  l>elieve  that,  taking  into 
account  mont^,  hotels,  restaurant^  coek'^ghts, 
balls,  df^Bsses,  and  all  the  different  expenditurea 
consequent  on  these  amusements,  there  may  have 
circulated,  as  has  been  stated,  a  luiUlon  of  dollars  in 
the  three  days'  feast  of  Whitsuntide  in  Mexico^ 


CLERICAL  ANA. 

It  has  been  maliciously  observed ,  by  those  who 
deny  to  the  Scotch  much  sen^e  of  humor,  that  their 
funny  stories  are  invariably  about  a  latrd  and  a  min^ 
ister;  and  that,  in  particular,  without  the  ministere, 
there  would  be  no  fun  to  be  found  in  all  North 
Britain.  Upon  the  other  hand,  it  might  be  retorted 
that  tbe  clergy  of  England  do  not  contribute  their 
fair  quota  to  the  general  Etock  of  amusement  in  that 
country.  I  am  an  Engl  is  b  parson  myself,  but  must 
needs  confess  that  this  is  tbe  ca.*c,  nor  do  I  sec  any 
excuse  for  it  There  are  many  humorous  incidents 
in  the  experiences  of  all  of  us,  winch,  without  the 
least  irreverence  to  our  sacred  functions,  might  be 
communicated  to  the  world  to  gre^t  advantage,  since 
it  wouhl  swell  the  store  of  innocent  mirth  \  but  we 
have  no  Dean  Ramsay  in  the  South  to  collect  cJeii-^ 
cal  ana. 

Once  a  year,  it  has  been  my  custom  to  visit  the 
north,  as  tbe  guest  of  a  reverend  brother,  who  has 
an  Episcopal  church  in  a  certain  Scotch  city,  and  I 
alwavs  leave  him  laden  with  laughable  anecdotes  of 
the  fcloth.  They  may  not  Iks  new;  but  tbey  are 
new  to  me,  and  have  never,  I  believe,  appeared  in 
print ;  so  I  subjoin  one  or  two  of  them. 

My  frienti,  who  is  on  the  best  of  terms  with  the 
Presbyterian  clergy,  happened,  when  convez^ng 
with  one  of  ihcin  concern mg  his  spiritual  experience 
among  his  Hock,  to  inquire  wbetner  he  did  not  find 
certain  proceedings  somewhat  embarrassing,  "Now^ 
with  us  Ejiiseoparminister?!,''  said  he,  **  it  is  not  usual 
to  ask  individuals  to  join  in  prayer  with  us,  nnlen 
upon  particular  occasions  of  sickness  or  di^trctt; 
whereas  with  you,  I  understand  it  is  customary  to  do 
so  at  all  times  and  seasons*  la  not  the  introduction 
of  tlita  matter  sometimes  a  litUe  awkward  ?  " 

The  Presbyterian,  a  most  excellent  and  jkiotu 

man,  protested  that  he  did  not  experience  r '* 

feeling;  "  but,"  added  he,  "I  ooulb-  "^ 

first  entered  the  ministrf,  «  Uttk 

did  arise  fifom  the  enstom.ef  1  litch'you  i|iC3iu 
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Finding  m^iself  alone  with  a  member  of  ray  congro* 
gallon  — an  honest  but  rather  subservient  trades- 
man in  a  small  way  of  busiuesa  —  I  ^eizetl  the  op- 
portunitr  of  improvement,  and  asked  him  to  onite 
with  me  for  a  few  minutes  in  devotion  ill  cxen-iye/* 

**  *  Certainly,  air,*  returned  he  :  *  if  it  'sthc  smalUfft 
qratificadon  to  you,'  Which  was,  I  confeasi  exceed- 
ingly embaTrassing.*' 

Again,  in  a  eertjiin  district  in  the  far  north,  where 
the  elders  ruled  the  church,  and  the  clergy  played 
seeond-fiddle^  there  was  an  able  young  minister  who 
determined,  if  possible,  to  throw  off  the  yoke  and 
declare  his  indepenclenee.  Accordingly,  in  full 
conclave  of  his  foes^  he  gave  them  to  understand 
that  their  government  ha3  not  been  proline tive  of 
good  effect,  and  propo?ed  that  another  sort  of  au- 
tiioritT^*  should  be  substituted  ;  and  this  he  did  with 
such  vigor  and  eloquence  that  he  had  alnu^st  carried 
Uis  piint,  if  not  persuaded  his  audience.  But  after 
a  short  pause,  there  arose  a  mighty  elder  with 
twinkling  eyes,  and  thus  delivered  himself:  **  I  am 
afiraid,  my  friends,  that  I  must  say  of  the  speech  we 
have  just  heard,  that  there  *s  a  good  de-al  of  the 
yourtff  man  in  it,  and  a  good  deal  of  the  old  man ; 
but  varra  varra  little  of  the  new  man." 

It  was  one  of  these  same  ciders,  I  think,  at  whose 
expense,  upon  the  other  hand,  the  following  story 
was  told.  Some  young  gentleman  from  his  part  of 
the  country  had  emigrated  to  the  city  I  have  in  my 
mmd,  and  was  practising  therein  as  an  advocate. 
After  some  time,  one  of  his  old  friends^  once  in  spir- 
itual authority  over  hira,  visited  the  same  place,  and 
exprej&erl  his  opinion  that  the  lad  would  ^^get  on,"  for 
that  his  character  was  a  peculiarly  moral  one. 

♦*  I  am  not  quite  90  sure  of  that,  I  am  sorry  to  say," 
returned  my  triend,  who  had  good  groumls  for  a 
contrary  opinion. 

♦*  Ah  ! "  interrupted  the  other,  with  the  greatest 
sangfroifU  "  I  dfnna  mean  drinkin'  and  fleertm',  but 
gamblin*  and  sic  things  as  you  lose  money  by." 

Scores  and  scores  of  stories  such  as  these  have  I 
Beard  in  Scotland,  in  all  of  which  the  minister  is 
more  or  hjss  directly  concerned  ;  but  in  England  we 
parsons  are  not  so  communicative,  albeit  we  see  of 
course  as  much  of  human  nature,  which  has  alwaj's 
its  humorous  facets,  I  propose,  therefore,  to  remedy 
this  defect  to  at  least  some  trifling  extent^  by  re- 
cording my  own  limited  experiences  as  curate  and 
vicar. 

The  first  great  astonishment  that  I  received  after 
entering  upon  the  duties  of  my  profession,  was  when 
baptizing  a  male  inflint. 

♦*  Name  this  child.** 

•*  Nero,*'  replied  one  of  the  godfathers,  with  the 
greatest  gravity* 

"  My  trocMl  man,**  said  1,  ♦*  1  do  not  know  whether 
I  am  justilied  in  positively  refustne  to  christen  yoar 
infant  by  ?uch  a  name,  but  I  adjure  you  to  pause 
before  you  give  it  him*  Nero  was  a  vile  and  cruel 
tyrant,  and  per^ecntcil  Chn^-* 

'♦  I  don't  know  about  tli^j 
of  the  child,  scrntrliisKr  I, 
like  him  to  have 

"  But  th«  najii 
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ples or  conduct  of  those  who  originally  bore  them,  is 
very  j  '  '  '     lal  poor.     I  had 

onc(  of  Sadoc,  which 

1  fori'  .-i  t-i   iii-r    ,,.-1    .1   ulLjv-. 

'*  y  < '  yon  don't  mojiTi  Zadok  ?  "  inouired  I. 

**  l\  J,   1. ,  :  adoc.     It  'a  a  Bible  name,  ain't  it,  sir  ?  * 

"  But  why  Sadoc  *i**  naked  1,  not  liking  to  commit 
myself  by  saying  it  was  not  to  be  found  in  Holy 
Writ,  akiimigh  f  confess  I  could  not  call  it  to  mind. 

♦*  Well,  sir,  it 's  not  that  I  admire  his  caraX  ter ; 
but  be  waH  the  father  of  Achim,  you  aeid  \  so  I  should 
like  my  child  to  be  named  Sadoc.^' 

Which  was  accordingly  done* 

I  have  only  heard  one  christening  story  to  beat 
the  above.  The  rector  of  a  parish  Ixirdering  upon 
my  otvn  was  once  requested  to  baptize  a  mate  intaot 
by  the  name  of  Vanus. 

"  Venus  I "  cried  he  to  the  godfather  verj^  sharply, 
for  he  b  of  a  choleric  temper,  although  as  kind  a 
soul  as  breathes,  — "  stuff  and  nonsense  !  In  the 
first  place,  Venus  is  not  a  man's  name  at  all,  but  a 
woman's ;  and,  secondly,  it  was  the  name  of  an  in- 
famously bad  woman.  You  ought  to  be  asliamed  of 
yourself  to  wish  that  any  Christian  child  should  be 
so  named." 

**  GrandfcythcT  was  christened  Vanus,"  returned 
the  spongor  doggedly, 

"  Your  grandfather  was  christened  Venos,  sir  I 
Impossible  I    Is  he  alive  ?  Where  is  he  ?  '* 

At  these  words,  an  exceedingly  ancient  person, 
looking  as  little  like  Venus  as  can  possibly  l»e  imag- 
ined, tottered  slowly  forth  from  the  congregation, 
for  tlie  christening  was  taking  place  during  8ie  af- 
ternoon service. 

**  Is  your  name  Venus  ?  *'  inquired  the  clergy- 
man. 

"  Well,  yes,  sir;  they  alwaj's  calls  me  Vanus*" 

*^  And  do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  were  chios- 
tened  by  that  name?" 

*^  Ym»,  sir :  at  least  I  bebeve  ther  write  it  omt  BU- 
vanus,  but  they  alwa}'s  called  mc  Vanua*" 

It  is  very  troublesome  to  a  young  curate,  partic- 
ularly if  unaccustomed  to  the  parr  ■  '  -i  deet  of 
his  parish,  to  catch  the  exact  nam*  spon- 

sor wishes  to  be  conferred;  and  tbi?  Mnnvuliy  is  in- 
creased when  the  word  happens  to  begin  with  a 
vowel-  A  young  girl  once  came  to  my  house  to 
have  her  name  entered  in  the  list  of  the  students  fi>r 
confimmtion. 

**  Very  well,  ray  good  girl ;  what  is  your  Christian 
name  ?  "  and  I  waited,  pen  in  hand,  to  set  it  down. 

"  Anner,  sir." 

^*  Is  it  Anna  or  Hannah  ?  "  said  I. 

"  Anner,  sir." 

"Please  to  sj5eU  It  I  want  to  know  whether 
there  is  an  H  in  it." 

»  Yes,  sir :  H,  HA,  HEN,  HEN,  HA,  H." 

There  were  six. 

I  have  heanl  it  said  that  one  must  be  an  editor  of 
a  newspaper  in  orrler  to  appreciate  to  its  ftill  ex- 
tent the  dulness  of  mankind ;  but  there  are  surely 
depths  of  ignorance  far  beyond  those  which  are  ex- 
hibited by  persons,  however  ill-informed,  who  have 
a  desire  to  rush  into  print, —  an  ambition  which  it- 
self betokens  some  scintillation  of  int^dligence.  I 
think  we  clergy  meet  with  more  stupid  folks  than 
fiian  even  editors  do.  It  has  amused  me  more  than 
once  to  see  some  high-flvin<j  young  curate,  who  has 
just  taken  orders,  brought  iaoe  to  face,  for  the  first 
time,  with  the  materialwitli  which  he  has  to  deaL 

I  hope  I  have  not  lived  in  my  pr(»<;nt  vicarage 
for  more  than  a  cjuarter  of  a  century  altogether  in 
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vain  ;  but  when  my  IVifxh  Church  bretliT«u  come  to 
see  me,  and  complain  afx)ut  the  absence  of  wax -can- 
dles in  my  church,  or  tbe  want  of  a  goIJ  frinjje  to 
the  ruadinr^  cusbian,  I  am  tempted  to  ti^ll  Ihem  what 
was  the  itale  of  things  /  found  hero  upon  my  first 
arrivaL  The  record  may  eeem  to  some  almost  as 
strangD  a^  Lord  Macanlay''s  account  of  the  clerg}'  in 
Qneen  Anne*9  v^ign ;  but  it  is  quite  true,  and  such 
thinj;^  were  common  enough  in  other  parishes  about 
me  at  that  timet 

As  I  entered  Uic  \*illage  for  the  first  timet  I  met 
the  pari^li  clerk  driving  over  to  a  neighboring  race- 
cDui?e  with  I  he  communion  cloth  over  hia  gig-scat, 
in  onler  to  give  that  vehicle  a  holiday  appearance ; 
nor  was  he  the  teast  conscioua  of  having  committed 
an  irreverent  act* 

On  the  firat  occasion  of  my  iatcmng  a  pariBhioner, 
the  ciexton  bad  made  a  mistake  in  the  dimen^^ions  of 
the  grave,  and  during  the  servico  in  church,  this 
fame  clerk  coolJy  came  with  a  piece  of  tape  and 
measured  the  coflin^  exclaiming  to  me,  hy  way  of 
apology"  for  the  Intcmiptlon,  **  1  want  to  see  how  long 
er  be-  He  eamo  again  a  few  minutet  afterwards, 
and  repeated  tlris  operation,  nodding  even  more  fa- 
miliarlv  than  bcfon? :  *'  1  want  to  see  how  broad  er 
be,"  s,iid  he.  But  e^en  the«e  most  unreasonable  in- 
terruption? were  in  vain,  for  when  the  budr  Wiis 
carried  into  the  churchy anl  ihe  grave  was  still  too 
small  for  It?  reception.  I  of  counpe  waited  for  the 
arrangement!^  to  be  completed,  and  endeavored  to 
look  a.^  unconscious  as  I  could  while  the  clerk  con- 
fidentially exhorted  me  in  a  broail  whisper  to  '*  Go 
on  wi*  it,'bki^<  yer.  AVhy  can*£  ye  let  us  have  er 
when  }oii  ha'  done  wi'  er*" 

I  dar*?  say  it  will  sxirprise  some  folk  to  learn  that 
this  man  is  parish  clerk  still,  although,  it  is  true, 
with  greatly  improved  manners;  and  I  wish  one 
baJf  ot'  the  fulk  in  my  parish  were  as  honest  and 
kind-hen rted  as  he,  or  as  ^^ealous  in  securing  to  the 
Church  her  proffer  dues.  There  i9  a  certain  cobbler 
in  the  village  who.  although  a  worthy  fellow,  L*nter- 
tains  unorthudox  upinions.  and  with  whom  the  clerk 
is  therefore  always  at  variance  '  and  the  latter  givi^s 
me  this  curious  account  of  his  failing  to  obtain  trom 
the  son  of  Cri.-pin  our  Easter  dueiJ, 

"  I  am  come  for  vour  Kasfer  offering,  Sir.  Last,** 
observed  tho  ei'eh*siiL?tical  otliciaU  lookmg  over  the 
half-door  behind  which  the  Utile  cobbler  sits  cross^ 
legged  at  hiii  work. 

'^'  And  what  U  an  Easter  offering,  and  why  should 
1  give  it  ?  ■"   inquired  the  sceptic. 

"  WelU  never  vou  mind  about  that ;  onlv  give  it, 
that  s  ail." 

**  Won't  you  step  in  and  take  a  bit  of  bacon  with 
me,  Sir.  Clerk,  ibr  1  am  just  a-going  to  have  my  din- 
ner ?  " 

"  No,  ehant  yer :  I  want  your  Easter  offering," 

**  Wl'U,  then,  tike  a  drap  o"  siinimut  warm ;  I  *ve 
got  fome  ak'  yonder  uprni  the  hob." 

The  ilcrk  vtmhl  not  help  looking  wishful,  but  he 
replied  st^-u:h%  as  beibre,  ihat  he  only  wanted  the 
Eju-tcr  otferin'^. 

"  At  leajt  yi>u  irill  Like  a  pipe,"  insisted  the  cob- 
bler: "  here  U  t^'baeeo  and  the  b^x  onucifei-!?.** 

The  clerk  r^s^jlutely  shook  hi*  head. 

^  Very  vrv[\/*  olcservcd  the  cobbler  with  a  cbiickle. 
**I  Ve  tried  ye  with  a  nieat-*itiering.  with  a  driuk- 
oflering,  and  with  a  Awn*r-id"crin<j,  and  now  you 
wiil  have  no  other  sort  of  offering  from  nie,  I 
promise  ye."     And  be  kept  his  wonl, 

llie  moft  singular  reply,  however,  I  ever  listen e^l 
to,  was  made  to  me  last  summer,  upon  the  occasion 


of  our  school-feast,  by  a  carter-boy  of  about  four- 
teen *  Everybody  had  exhibited  a  tolerable  appe- 
tite, hat  this  boy  had  eaten  to  repletion,  so  that 
when  I  saw  him  suddenly  turn  very  pale,  and  attempt 
to  rise  from  the  Cablei  1  began  to  tear  that  ha  hftd 
maile  himself  ilh 

**  What 's  the  matter,  my  good  boy  ?"  inquired  % 
while  a  sympathizing  throng  of  philanthropic  la- 
dies, who  had  been  acting  as  waiters  upon  the  com^ 
panv,  gathered  around  the  sufferer*  ^*  Do  you  feel 
unw'ellV" 

^*  My  stomach  aches,  sir,*^  replied  the  boy  with 
great  distinctness. 

'*  Dear  me,**  said  I  (almost  mffocated  with  my 
endeavors  to  repress  laughter} ;  "  don^t  you  think 
you  had  belter  go  home  'i  " 

**  No,  no,  sir,"  replied  the  lad  with  determination. 
**  It  will  ache  a  precious  sight  more  ajhre  I  ha*  done 
icC  him." 

And  I  am  bound  to  say  that  he  did  not  ^bmit  ta 
the  threatened  dictation,  but  devoured  two  aUees 
of  cold  pudding  in  atldition  to  bis  previous  sup- 
plies, as  well  as  an  encn'mous  hunch  of  bread  attd 
cheese. 
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A  LETTER  TO  JOSEPH  OX  HIS  RECENT 
ANXIHILATIOX 
Therk  was  no  occasion,  my  dear  Joseph,  for  you 
to  have  fbrwartled  me  that  number  of  The  Tickler 
newspaper,  containing  that  spirited  notice  of  your 
last  book.  As  your  intimate  friend,  I  hail  read  ev- 
ery line  of  the  attack  upon  vou  within  ten  minutea 
after  the  porter  had  sent  it  into  the  morning^room 
at  the  Clubf  and  with  many  a  deprecatory  hum  and 
ha  bad  sniggered  ovvr  the' clever  mannoV  in  which 
the  literary  drummer  hatl  laiil  on  the  cat.  Even  if 
I  luvl  not  seen  it  at  the  Club,  even  if  I  had  not  had 
nvv  attention  called  to  it  by  many  of  our  common 
friends,  it  was  impossible  that  1  should  miss  it,  as 
acconling  to  the  usual  j practice  in  such  cases,  wher- 
ever there  is  anything  llagrant  about  myself  or  my 
friends.  I  found  a  copy  of  the  paper  addressed  to 
[ue.  and  sent  by  post  ti>  my  residence,  with,  in  order 
that  there  may  be  no  mistake  about  it,  tlw;  portion 
which  I  am  particularly  desired  to  read,  mat^gin- 
Stored  with  a  red-chalk  i^nciU  You  see  it  would 
be  a  great  pity  that  the  talent  of  the  honest  fellow 
who  wrote  the  article  should  be  unappreeiate*!,  and 
as  all  his  hanldiitting.  though  on  the  Imv-aud-frpg 
principle,  death  to  you,  would  scarcely  bu  amusing 
or  interesting  to  everyboily  else,  il  is  alxive  all  thin^ 
neress.iry  tluit  he  .should  ha^-e  some  n-wanl  for  hii 
laU>T  in  addition  to  his  vi-ry  mild  /fOwtrarifim :  and 
hence  be  ti^rwanls,  or  causes  ta  be  forwanlcd  to  yoa^ 
a  copy  of  his  eaj^tigatory  notice,  and  gives  an  addi- 
tional pii[uaney  to  his  nightly  grog  by  a  mental  jiic- 
tune  ol'  your  wriiliings  an*!'  anguL^h.  l?ut  havmg 
livod  in  the  world  ?onie  years  lon^*r  than  you,  and 
h:iv:n;T  had  my  shart*  of  tbl^  kind  of  thing,  I  write 
!or  the  p^irpoi^e  of  jMiinting  out  to  you  that,  even 
under  this  tiu-rible  onslaught.  Life  has  yet  a  spot  or 
two  sndieieiitly  green  tc*  recompense  you  for  th« 
trtuihle  of  living,  and  to  prevent  you  eonslderinf 
ynnnfelf  ■■  wholly  annihilated."  The  very  time  ij 
yenr  is  favorable,  it  is  the  season  of  wliitebalt  and 
'^atichi'\  of  lireenwich  and  Richmond  dinnen,  of 
liuig  drives  in  easy-swinging  harouclics,  Qt  on  dash- 
ing draj^,  with  ch" inning  women,  through  the  seent- 
1  ail  en  air.  of  hixurions  lolling  on  mar-banks,  nr 
liap]iy  idlene^  on  the  tea-beack  V^hf  «t9ch 
euiWtances,  life  is  ei^oyaUc»  ji  ipu  have 
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cently  read  in  a  penny,  twopenny,  or  even  a  six- 
penny periodical,  that  you  have  neither  tnknt,  tact, 
nor  ttisti*,  nnd  that  though  you  mtght  posi«iljly  make 
a  livi/Hhood  at  cleaning  boofcj,  It  is  quite  clear  you 
never  can  succeed  in  writing  hooks. 

And,  to  arrive  al  this  Jeeling,  you  muytt  in  the 
first  place^  understand  that  there  nre  people  in  tho 
world  who  have  not  read  the  article  in  your  dis- 
praise, or  who,  having  read  it,  have  not  l>estow*ed  a 
second  thought  on  It,  or  on  you,  whose  name  they 
had  never  previously  hearfl-  I  can  perfectly  ap- 
pre4?iate  your  great  difficulty  in  comprehending  this, 
recollecting,  aa  I  do,  the  increase  m  your  stature, 
and  the  amount  of  additional  roll  in  your  swagger, 
about  three  velars  ago,  when  you  were  firmly  per- 
suadetl  that  passers-by  in  the  street  were  pointing 
you  out  to  each  other  as  the  author  of  **  A  Week  in 
run?,"  that  charming  paper  in  the  Mastothm^  — 
your  first  literary  effusion,  I  believe  ?  But  still,  de- 
pend upon  it,  it  is  the  fnf^^^t,  I  re*"id  it»  as  I  have  said, 
and  80  did  Glubber,  and  Ilartbyrne,  and  Bylc**,  and 
many  other  gentlemen  employed  in  journalism,  who^ 
because  you  arc  in  the  habtt  of  consorting  with  them, 
you  think  '*  the  world/*  But,  believe  me,  there  are 
scores  of  houses  at  which  you,  a  well-whiskered  and 
well-mannered  young  man,  with  powers  of  dancing 
equal  to,  and  powers  of  conversation  al>ove  the 
average,  where  you  fill  up  awful  pauses  in  confte- 
quence  of  retarded  entr^ejs  with  your  pleasant  anec- 
dotes of  the  aristocracy  (of  whom,  by  the  way,  I 
have  observ  ed  you  of  late  getting  too  foml),  whei'e 
yon  dance  with  young  la^lics  who  were  not  quite  !?o 
young  as  they  were,  and  where  you  leave  your  cards 
with  couunendabie  assiduity;  there  are  scores  of 
such  houses,  I  say,  where  they  scarcely  know  that 
yoQ  "  write  for  the  papers,"  as  they  call  it ;  and  there 
arc  many  of  them  where  such  a  character  would  be 
anything  but  a  recommemlation.  One  of  the  most 
common  mi.stikcs  macle  by  young  men  who  enter 
upon  the  literan'  career  is,  tliat  all  appertaining  ta 
it  and  its  professors  is  interesting  to  the  world  at 
large;  they  imagine  that  there  is  as  much  intriguing 
for  a  glimpse  oi'  the  Laurente*8  pi*oof^heet'4  as  for 
the  pos!?eitsion  of  a  card  for  a  court-ball,  —  that 
the  title  of  'Mr.  Dickens's  new  novel  is  as  eagerly 
sought  after  as  a  reliable  tip  Ibr  the  Derby,  —  that 
to  be  a  sound  philosopher  or  a  brilhant  writer  is  as 
^reat  as  being  a  bold  speculator  or  a  succcssfid 
jockey.  With  a  ridiculous  vanity,  they  compare 
sniull  things  with  great;  and  I  am  afraid  you,  my 
dear  Jt»epli,  arc  not  free  fii^om  this  sxispicion.  You 
will  find,  during  your  journey  through  life,  that 
lliere  are  actually  people  who  are  more  interested 
in  the  war-news  h-om  the  Continent  than  in  the  ul- 
tiniate  fate  of  Armndillo  the  Avenger,  and  who, 
while  nu  cnurant  with  the  mysteries  of  the  stock- 
market,  are  content  to  remain  in  ignorance  as  to 
who  is  the  real  London  correspondent  of  the  Epplmj 
Sansttijf,  Nay,  moi*e,  should  yoti,  by  some  sjngtdar 
mischance,  find  yourself  in  an  outer  ling  of  barbar- 
ism, find  yotirseh'in  society  where  you  are  unknown, 
you  must  canstjlc  yourself  by  remembering — ^what 
pt?rhaf»s  you  may  have  heani  before  —  that  the  name 
of  the  author  of  **  Vanity  Fair**  was  entirely  un- 
known to  a  great  Oxford  don,  and  that,  on  men- 
tTOTiing  him'^elf  as  the  writer  of  his  immortal  work, 
he  was  flsked  if  it  were  not  **  «oino thing  in  the  stylw 
of  Bunran^" 
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Hpoken  dictum^  if  it  were  traced  home  to  him,  would 
not  cause  you  an  emotion*  Criticism  in  England  is, 
tur  the  most  part,  anonymous,  and  its  sole  power  for 
good  or  harm  is  due  to  the  pu??ition  held  by  the  or- 
giin  in  which  it  appears.  The  h«sh  whicli  is  a|>plied 
in  the  naine  of  the  Minerva  is  wielded,  pi'obably,  by 
some  genial  gentleman  who,  himself  liaving  courted 
the  muses,  and  having  failed  in  inducing  the  asS4*m- 
ble<i  Nine^  or  any  one  of  them,  to  descend  to  his 
top-stoty,  has  **  taken  it  out**  of  his  more  succesf»ful 
brethren,  and  earns  an  hottetit  weekly  witge  fis  "  a 
slasher."  It  b  not  very  diflic^ult  to  be  smart,  and  in 
smartness  lies  the  real  salt  of  mmlern  criticism. 
Shooting  from  behind  the  shieltl  of  your  oi'gan,  you 
can  lie  deliciously  spiteful  against  the  object  of  your 
attack;  if  he  be  utterly  unknown,  yon  have  gratitl 
opportunities  of  lamenting  that  so  great  a  geniufl 
had  not  appeared  sooner  to  illuminate  the  literary 
horizon;  d'  he  have  previously  puhlished  a  work  or 
two,  you  can  look  him  up  in  *'  Men  of  the  Time,**-^ 
conuuent  upon  his  age,  —  be  iiu^etioua  about  the 
place  of  his  birth,  —  quote  llcnn'  Taylor  to  the  ef- 
fect that  *'  the  world  knows  nothing  of  its  greatest 
men,"*  and  in  either  cate  you  can  make  great  fun 
out  of  any  misprints  which  a  not  too  careful  revision 
of  the  proof-sheets  has  allowed  to  remain.  If  you 
have  paid  attention  to  these  things,  —  you  have  not, 
my  dear  Joseph,  I  know;  you  have  been,  like  mo€t 
young  men,  i(K\  much  alisorbed  in  yourself  to  care 
fur  what  may  have  happened  to  othei-s  ;  but  if  you 
ha«i.  you  would  have  noticed  a  great  change  in  cer- 
tain organs  of  criticism  of  late  days.  It  used  to  be 
the  fashion  a  few  year^  ago  to  revile  what  wai*  called 
''  the  silver-fork  school**'  —  the  anonymous  young 
gentlemen  of  ten  years  since,  who,  having  failed  as 
writers,  were  good  enough  to  direct  our  lat>tea,  were 
always  vaunting  the  glorii.^  of  the  Uip-rooiu  and  the 
'*  santled  tloor,"  —  were  enthusiastic  on  the  subject 
of  the  "  tumbler."  —  were  grindy  furious  with  writ- 
ers who  went  the  length  of  parting  their  hair,  and 
sjpoke  with  undisguised  contempt  of  the  weak- 
mindt'd  dolts  who  objected  to  dirty  han<ls,  Now- 
a-ilays  we  have  changed  all  that ;  rumors  of  reviews 
written  by  members  of  the  peerage  are  rife;  sarcas- 
tic sneers  or  chastened  pity  at  the  ignorance  of  the 
"inner  life"  of  Belgravia  exhibited  by  novelists 
pervaile  our  critical  joiu-nals ;  and  thoscr  who  were 
erst  the  raggedest  robins  of  Bohemia  interbml  their 
writings  with  the  name^  of  wines  which  they  have 
copied  fi-om  the  tavern -ctir/e?,  nnd  don  a  costume 
which,  save  fi*om  the  badness  of  its  boots,  might  en- 
able them  to  pass  as  memliers  of  decent  soi'Icty. 

You  tell  me  though,  and  justly,  that  no  matter 
who  the  critic  may  be,  ^  be  he  Bohemian  or  Bel- 
gravian,  wise  or  Ibolish,  judicial  or  biased,  —  it  is 
not  by  him,  but  by  the  organ  in  which  his  criticism 
appears,  that  the  public  h  led;  you  add»  with  lese 
truth,  —  indeed  tn  a  imjst  pitiposterous  manner, — 
that  an  advert  review  in  tno  Satunia;/  SUtttj  or  the 
PkcadUlft  Jtturnal  is  enough  to  *'  cruiih  a  man  for- 
ever." Believe  me,  my  dear  Joseph,  you  are 
wrong.  I  have  known  men  who  have  been  jumped 
upon  (metaphorically,  of  course)  by  the  heaviest 
weights  employed  on  both  those  admirable  perioil- 
icals,  and  who  are  yet  alive,  and  mauj^i^e  to  eat, 
drink,  go  into  capital  80c*iuty,  ay,  and  receive  large 
prices  from  the  publishers  nnd  great  ailmi ration 
from  the  public,  notwithstanding !  To  W'  tliwaiked 
hy  the  dirty  blu'lgeun  of  Buster,  to  have  your  eye- 
balls pinched  and  your  hair  pulhcrby  Slink,  who  is 
the  essence  of  mild  spite,  and  lUways  reminds  one 
of  a  captious  curate,  these  aro  unplc^Ys^u   things, 
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b-:  *.-^^  a^  not  is'iTt^I  i  The  wcfri-l  dc*«  eo: 
tii:.Tr  B'ij>;r  or  Slitk,  V.-i:  b*:I:eTes  ifi  tli«  peri* 
oii'i'^j  "In  waica  th-:;'lr  aTis^.k*  appear,  yoa  saj" 
Gr^j^v^i-  "fit  t^^n  tbe  p^easest  literarr  perio^Ji^:aI^ 
■re  li'.i  Iii!'^l;ll*:  someiinaei  ibe  judgmviki  wUen 
tbej  Trrr>ii':>iince  is  noi  lElcTsed  br  eTea  ibe  edui^ar 
Dcraa-  p*:>n^>Il  of  ite  p^Kic,  and  cM^rafionalj)'  iBej 
hiT^  z^^TL  fb«^ed  w  eii  ibcir  own  words,  ur  rather 
to  i^.c-pe  tbe'ir  own  preTiomlT  eiprie»e-l  opinios:** 
a&d  £■>  chani  ia  an  esacth'  oppo^te  kty. 

I  Lipp'*^  1^  liaT^?  a:  liaod  same  back-Tolnmes  cvf 
tiat  har^Jf.^  i>erl^i:cal  the  "•  Quarter! v  E«:Ti*w,~ 
wh::;.,  ii  3ir.  <tL44i;.>ae  rectntlr  expr^^s^  ii,  if  the 
*"  fx'i  ■'L'ch  "If  ?*^rTe"l  np  for  tto  inteliecrual  apr^- 
ti'-t-^  :f  th-r  h"£»be*t  classes."  and.  looking  ihr^tx^h 
tb<x  re^nllf .  1  hiTe  bw-n  rerv  mceb  charsaei. if:-: 
m^rrlv  with  tJitlr  frenial  apppeeiatioD  of  to'j,*'^:UI 
talent.  an4  tie  imly  irnmiroos  and  pleasant  f*y*^  :ti 
whicb  th^v  are  written,  b"it  w^ih  the  n:>iictable  tcn^ 
sj^bi  -iispfjiTi^i  ID  ib^ci-  asl  the  pnediodon?  wilch 
fniTire  exp^'n*n«  tas  ra::d^L 

In  vc*!3iEie  forty-nirie.  cow.  for  in^ance.  there  b 
a  peT:-ir  c-f  s-'^me  pc-em^  by  a  wretchel  scribbler 
call- :  Alnv  i  Tenr>y?-jn.  who  has  nevir  nnyi  iTen 
he  ir :  :■-*  ^T.  I  wh-^e  Trr:::r.rf  receive  ihe  Kinieaari 
TL-rr  lr*irrT*?.     Tr,e  cri:: :  op^n*  with  an  apc-Ic^"  tW 
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pv^  n  M'  f^w.  "  btst  we  jli^ily  seize  the  opp:»miniry 
of  rej^^lrlri/  in  T:Tv:n:vnii^  nal  negl^t,  aci  c-i  :n:ro- 
d-i  :*: :.  ^  to  :  L  f  e  X  im:  r.  a  T :  :«n  of  o^r  more  sequeftert-  J 
r^3  Ivr?  a  n*:w  rr>i^^  of  genius,  another  an- 1  a 
bH^IrvT  »:ir  «:*!'  ih^t  E:^xy  or  fsijb/  L-^ty  of  poetri- 
of  wL'eh  -he  LiTE'rntel  K^ats  was  the  harb:n^'f " 
Of  e:  ;r«^'  t'rls  :« wLi;  Mr.  Artemx*  Ward  call*  -^far- 
kszz'iaa."  a^  :Le  Pr viewer  takes  rare  to  lei  yj^  know, 
I'^t  y  ^  *hoii!  S  make  any  ^3take  aboct  it,  by  h^s  n^e 
01  i:a!>?5  :  ars  1  ibe  n-^xt  Sentence  i$  in  a  simiLir*triin. 
"  WiT^r  1  by  01T  iorm^T  miihap,  wise  by  expe- 
rien:-^.  a^  !  improve-!-  as  we  hope,  m  tofie.  we  hare 
to  o^-^r  Mr.  Tennif*?n  o-^.-  tHbtiu*  of  vinnitn^lcil  txp- 
pr^bs'^if-n.  an  i  It  t*  ven-  apviuable  so  u?,  a;?  ^i-ll  :i5 
to  D^ir  re^a^lrrs:  bj:  >-.ir  prvfcnt  task  will  be  meix^y 
ihe  *^^!^^-t:,^,  f>r  iht^ir  dtlijiht.  oi  a  few  ?pcoiiHi'ii? 
ef  Mr.  T-rr-ny*-'!!"*  *:njulir  gcniii?,  and  venturing 
to  p  vrrt  '?"!-  n  .'T  an  i  thvn.  the  peouUar  brilliaiuy 
of  !^  :n*:-  of  :r.'"*  z^-tr^f  ?ha:  irradiate  hi*  rwtii.\ll 
crown."'  !*l,.>r:!y  a:^-rwjrU  I  lin  1  a  quotation  and 
ihi*  oomnior.:  orx'  It.  :hc  Uncr  a^in  brimmini:  i^vcr 
witK  Anem:*?  War^:'^  j-eeuHar  atiribuco,  ^  llir\^ 
iheT  are;  — 

^ P:.:h  f:»rwari  f  *?. 

F-y  ;owa  ar-i  '^w^-r.  si  J  h;II  ArA  c^-T'f  i::;.!  l«!i', 
A-.i  :r.  :h*  inii  :>    f  il^^  ^rr^-jr.  itl:  p'ea. 

■■  A  noble  wi?h  beautifully  expressetl.  th,ix  \w 
may  n  -t  ^»e  confoundt^-l  with  the  utlu^^  of  OTvtinary 
pri&t?,  b^it  ^mvhi  the  discolored  at\d  briny  oct'^u 
MiU  pfwvrve  hi?  o^n  frx-a^h  lints  anl  sweet  favor. 
He  Tiiiy  V  at  ease  on  tLis  p:>ini :  he  nevvr  can  1% 
zcist\kv'n  f.r  any  <^ne  K?e.  We  have  hm  u\^  Li:e 
l*:-i>:i:!ie  ai''l'.ia:D;e  1  wit  a  him,  btu  wc  a:^s':rv  our- 
Kdvr.-4  th;^t  if  a  tbojsanl  anomtuoiis  47H","inien!^ 
were  prt-?i;nte  1  to  t:^  iri'  «ho!ild  unerringly  %i:s- 
tinzTii?h  hiiu  by  th^  io:al  absen^^e  of  any  j^tit-le  of 
^<;/'  /  " 

What  a  fuiiny  do-^  it  is !  Yet  oh !  a  lii;le  bard 
on  p*  -r  Mr.  TennyfOTs,  is  n't  he  ?  1  have  v->niy 
fpact.'  ibr  one  more  extract,  again  quotation  atsd 
comment. 

**  F^-^t  ft?  the  -c:«  Tn  T*are!ie.1  pliin*. 
Of  rziVblEr  -  ^«:>  :^*i  fr^t  the  ti^n^  11 


T:iy  T:T-fs  TiH  b«  —  thy  cheerful  tO[iea« 
A?  »»!^v=;*  !■>  e:t  cmmbling  bonof/* 

"  If  a^.y  s^i4*  iVi  iTfc?  remains  /  This  doubt  is  in- 
coiLiistent  with  the  opening  stanza  of  the  piece, 
and.  in  fiou  too  moden :  we  take  upon  ourselves  to 
uss-jre  Mr.  Ticnnyson  thaL  even  after  he  shall  be 
dead  and  bi;He-i.  ai  mncb  ftnM  will  itill  remain  as 
he  has  now  the  ^ocd  fortune  to  poe^eM." 

Tou  will  pert-tiTe,  my  dear  Joseph,  that  true, 
discriminating,  and  ^atkmanly  as  tli^t  criticism 
was,  Mr.  X^nnyion  has  had  the  good  ibfrtune  to 
i-rrive  it- 

My  -ex:  selection  shall  be  from  volume  fifty-nine, 
p:ill-*ifi  in  the  year  H3I",  where^  in  a  review  of 
the  n:^:  seTtnteen  numbers  of  the  "  Fickwiek  Pa- 
j:<rs  "  I  fin-l  *'Le  following  prophetic  pasisagc  :  — 

"  H  ariaj  made  up  our  minds  as  to  the  origin  of 
>t.  Dickens'*  popularity,  it  remains  to  add  a  word 
or  two  as  to  :^  d^srabilitv,  of  which  many  warm 
3^im:?trs  are  alre^^iy  beginning  to  doubt,  not,  it 
ma?:  be  owLei*  without  rtason :  for  the  last  three 
or  ibur  mjmbtv-s  are  cert^nly  much  inferior  to  the 
tonncf  one?,  o-:  i  'yi-iic-irlj^if  art  nol  itantirtg  thai  the 
p-cTularr'ji'i  'j^,w,:r  i^Mch  ?/a?  hi'A^rto  yieithd  «ucA 
'r."ic:i:-:  ^^i:.:l  %s  *^;^-fi  *-i«e.  This,  indeed,  from,  its 
veriTia:*jTi&,  sj~js:  have  l»een  anticipated  by  any  clear- 
rljhtt"!  ar- i  k'^ak-i^iadn^  obsencr  from  the  first" 

O  dilii^ifL;!,  "cleai^ighte-!.  and  calculating 
observer'"  O  genial  prophet,  0  kindly  cncoui^ 
ajcr  of  T:y^^  talents  how  wbe  were  thy  words  I 
^:noe  thvn  ibe  "  particular  vein  of  humor  "  which, 
nearly  thir:y  i^ars  ago,  you  cencrox^ly  pronounced 
:o  Ix"  "workel  omt-"  hk?  yil-Med  Dotheboys  Hall, 
t::e  S-j-atvrs<-?^  the  Cnimmleses.  the  ^lantalinis,  Mrs. 


Mr.  Cbe**«-r,  DemiL*  ;he  har^^rman.  Mi;i2:5. 3^i^,  Var- 

dt-n.  and  Grip  ;be  Hiven  :  FecksnifT,  Jlark  Tapley, 

Mr^.  To%er*.  E.^ilLV  ynirx^.  all  the  Anitrican  chaiv 

a,.'tt'r^.   atid   M:^.    Lt.\::ip  :   CiMain   CuCile.   Toot*, 

B:::i;i:n.  ilv,  7  B.\_rr:xK.  :he  Xative,  Cousin  Fee- 

n:5£.  aui  Mrf  >kettU'ti :  Miciwl»^'r,  Tniddles,  Peg- 

ir>..y*  arsd  Barkis:  i!ie  yv-^i^i^  man  of  the  name  of 

lr:ijvpy.  Miss  Flitc.  Bytbi.  m.  and  Sfcimpole  ;  Joe 

tiar-::i'ry,  riimblecho.ik.'  J.ijrgers.  all  the  charactera 

In  the  'Chriiiitm^L*  U>>ks,  a'»l  "ihe  personages  met  by 

the  Vui'onHncTV'iAl  Traveller  "   For  nine-and-twenty 

yo.ars   fince    that    criil^.'^ism   wa^   written,    h.is    the 

"  workcd-oiit  a'Jthor  "  pine  on  proc.hieing  characters 

.  whiih  :n\*  lu*:;?ehoId  worls  in  Kn^Iish  litt^rature  and 

J  Kiylisli  ?\vi;d  life  !     A:\erthi?  ^jH-eimen  of  criticipra 

^  tkwA  \u  r\^.:It,  I  think,  my  diar  Joseph,  you  will 

■  own   \\\x\  you  need  not  ixx\  crui^Ucd,  even  by  the 

InTiiyudoits  on-*!aiiirbi  of  the  TickUr, 

While  I  am  i^n  tLis  subiiH^t,  I  cannot  refrain  from 
izlviqiT  a  *ivo:Tuen  ^i  the  "Quarterly  Reviewer's  pro- 
^iK'ti^'  .■uvi-.ra^'v  oil  a  soei.t!  matter.  In  a  notice  of 
Sir.  \l.^\\  \xv.  \  IliU'ss  pamphlet  On  hi?  proposed  plan 
of  p^^*!-*  tHlC  rcf.^mi,  he  says,  *■  Whatever  may  b© 
iluMj:ht  of  :i:e  .il-^tra^'t  aiivantape*  of  a  general  pen- 
ny p  '?:.iro.  AI7.  mil  s  ^peeitic  plan  has  btx^ken  down 
on  alin  .>!  every  ix-'int,  Ivth  m  to  the  facts  on  which 
\\  prn,*fcsses  to  siand.  and  on  the  results  wliicli  it 

And  a  little  fimhcr  on  the  writer  k  not  ccnteni 
vltli  show;T-4^  np  the  undoubted  comniercial  &iliire 
vX  \  h  is  pri  p  TtficTv^as  A^heme  of  p  ly  postage  but  be 
shotr^  us  the  baipowing  effeeti  im  .amfi^  Aoi^  it 
be  introduced. 

*' Ailcr  alUnoooe^        & 
will  gradtiaUy  i 
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«pondcnce,  and  noTrliere,  we  believe,  go  much  as  in 
letters  of  frientlship  atnongat  tlie  middle  and  lower 
cla^es^  —  a  great  advanta^e^  a  great  increase  to  in- 
diridanl  liappines?,  and  in  some  eases  nerLapa  a 
preservative  trom  evil  by  maintaining  tlie  fiimily 
tie ;  but  even  this  advantage  will  not  be  unmixed. 
Will  clerks  irrite  onltf  to  their  fathers ^  (tr  girls  to  their 
mothers  f  Will  not  letters  of  romance  or  love,  in- 
trigue or  misckic/j  increase  in  at  least  equal  propor- 
tion f  Does  any  natural  miod  doubt  that  there  will 
be  OQ  this  point  of  the  qncstion  a  balance  of  ffood 
and  evil  ?  And  even  admitting  wliat  it  would  be 
hard  t*^  prove,  that  there  should  Be  a  prcpondemnce 
of  ffood,  can  it  be  shown  that  the  prepon<lerance 
shall  be  so  great  aa  to  compensate  the  other,  as  we 
think,  inevitable  die  advantaged  ?  " 

Having  quoted  tliis  wretched  twaddle  merely  for 
the  purpose  of  Fliowinj:^  you  what  rubbish  was  shot 
into  the  gi'eat  Tory  organ  in  what  were  supposed  to 
be  its  palmy  ilays^  I  return  to  my  muttons,  —  to  \ou, 
my  dear  Joseph,  and  to  the  sensitive  yo»ing  gentle- 
men of  your  class,  and  beseech  you  to  bear  up  un- 
der what  you  imagine  to  be  a  great  misfortune,  l»ut 
what  ia  really  none  at  all  You  thought  your  pub- 
lisher an  unfeeling  brute,  when,  with  a  great  ehutkle 
of  delight,  he  told  you  that  the  TicHer*s  review  was 
very  likely  to  call  attention  to  and  cause  a  certain 
demand  fcfr  your  book.  But  was  not  that  thorough- 
ly natural  in  him  ?  The  critic  had  not  ma*Je  any 
unpleasant  remarks  about  the  publisher,  who  looks 
upon  the  whole  thing  as  an  essentidly  commercial 
transaction,  and  has  no  more  thought  for  you  in  the 
matter  than  has  the  cheesemonger  for  the  dalr^-nian 
whence  he  obtains  his  wares.  That  the  articJe  ?uj>- 
plicd  should  be  salable  is  all  that  is  required  of  the 
salesmen  in  both  cases.  And  above  all  things,  I 
implore  you  lay  aside  all  ridiculous  ideas  of  revenge. 
a«a  threats  of  "unearthing  the  scoundrel  whuj^^e. 
If  you  uucceedcd  in  '*  unearthing  "  the  writer  of  the 
notice  in  the  Tickler^  you  would  probably  find  that 
he  was  an  intimate  friend — which  would  be  very 
unpleasant  —  or  some  one  whom  you  bad  nevcT 
heard  of,  or  wlio  had  never  heartl  of  yon,  until  he 
hatl  your  book  sent  him, — perhaps  a  deaf  clergy- 
man down  in  Cumberland,  and  hy  no  means!  Buster 
or  Slink,  or  any  of  the  known  slashers  whom  you 
have  crt*dited  with  the  attack. 

In  Mr.  Sala's  excellent  story,  "  Colonel  Quairg's 
Conversion/"  we  are  told  of  the  wretched  religion- 
ists who  are  thrai?hed  by  the  mighty  blacksmith,  that 
"some  take  it  fightin',  some  take  it  lyin'  down,  like 
lambs."  In  all  cases  of  hostile  criticism,  tchlch  is 
anonffmous,  I  advise  the  recipient  to  take  the  pun- 
ishment *'like  a  lamb,  lyin' down,**  He  does  not 
know  his  a*aailant,  ho  is  iike  one  who  fighteth  the 
air,  bed-         ^  '        ^^  '  '   points,  while 

every  w:i  give  shows 

that  the  i.m<..^  -  .>,  i,»ii  and  delights 

the   cynicd   archer  sfitv  Ikchind    the 

tower*      1"   Hu^  .  i^r-  nf  :,,,r   vlnoivl- 

etl^ed  b'  to 

it,  I  am  ,  J  *^f 

the  other  couwu,  and  **  take  it  tightinV'  ihiit  i-^,  if 
Tou  are  !ik''lr  Vi  rnnkc  any  fi^Iit  nf  if,  and  ihlj* 
brit* 

1  ^'nlir*** 
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ty  numbers  we  have  hati  the  most  self-suflit-ient. 
In:  rt-  -  -r  i  —  —  *  opinions  on  all  sorts  of 
M  g«*ntleraen  of  whose  ex- 

i: ,^1  i.i  L^  ,vc  „i^iL  i..^Lt.t..  ifiuorant, and  whose  names 
conveyed  to  us  no  sort  of  idea  wliat^^oever.  Dr. 
Livingstone  we  knew,  but  who  was  "'  Co<jlev/'  that 
be  should  undertake  to  point  out  ^*  Dr.  Livingstone's 
Errors*'?  Walker  Wilkin*  asks  us,  *♦  Wi  re  the 
Ancient  Britons  savages  ?  **  and  **  BulTum  "  de- 
8cril>es  hif.  adventures  m  the  Mont  Cenis  Tunnel. 
Surely  the  anonymous  system  and  the  e»1itorial 
*'  we  "  were  inuch  preferable  to  any  ratification  by 
gentlemen  with  such  unknown  and  such  sin^ilar 
names.  Of  couire  this  remark  does  not  appTj  to 
the  editor,  Mr,  (?eor]^e  Henry  Lewes.  EverylKidy 
has  hoard  of  him.  lie  has  seen  everything,  and 
done  everything.     He  is  — 

**  A  man  so  various,  that  he  seems  to  be, 
Not  one,  bat  all  maukmd'ji  epitome;'' 

although  perhaps  not  ''  in  the  course  of  one  revolv- 
ing moon,"  yet  certainly  in  the  course  of  his  life,  he 
has  been  "  chemists,  statesman,  fiddler  (*s  critic), 
and,"  —  weU,  I  don't  know,  but  I  think,  if  I  remem- 
ber rightly,  that  in  his  character  of  **  Vivian," 
contributor  to  the  Lender  newspaper,  he  very  much 
resembles  the  last  character  mentioned  by  the  poet* 
One  of  the  best  GeiTnan  scholars  of  the  day,  an 
eJtcellent  biographer,  and  an  erudite  natural  philos- 
opher, deeply  versed  in  anatomy  and  phpiolo^iy,  he 
has  even  condescended  Uj  translate  very  badly  one 
very  gpod  and  one  very  bad  French  play  (the 
first,  The  Game  of  Speculation^  the  second,  The 
Chain  of  Events^  which  JeiTold  called  Thfi  door' 
chaifi^  to  keep  people  out  of  the  hoiise)^  and  now, 
in  the  periodical  under  his  guidance,  he  criticise*  all 
sorts  of  subjects  with  very  delicious  freedom. 

Now  I  suppofie  that  it  will  be  allowed  that  praise 
or  blame  are  most  valued  when  pronounced  by 
ai^knowledged  masters  of  the  subject  on  which  they 
were  uttered.  For  instance,  if  Mr.  Dickens  were 
to  praise  my  description  of  middle-class  society^ 
if  tne  writer  calling  itj^elf  George  Eliot  were  to 
blame  my  sketch  of  midland  eounty  rustic  8<X'iety, 
or  if  Mr.  Anthony  Trollope  were  to  point  out  blun- 
ders in  my  description  of  clerical  society,  1,  remem- 
bering "David  Ctipperfield,"  "Adam  Bede,"  and 
"  Barchester  Towers,"  should  accept  and  acquiesce 
in  their  dicta.  Similarly,  when  Mr.  Lewes,  author 
of  the  excellent  "  Life  of  Goethe,**  reviews  my  biog- 
raphy, I  bow  to  his  rebuke ;  when  Mr.  Lewes,  author 
of  the  "History  of  Fhik>so|>hy,"  of**  Seaside  Studies," 
&c.,  reviews  my  philosophical  treatifee,  I  purr  under 
his  praise,  but  when  Mr.  Lewes,  author  of  "  Itan- 
thorpe  "  and  of  *'  Rose,  Blanche,  and  Violet,**  reviews 
my  novel,  I  cry  "question,"  and  ask  what  the  devil 
does  he  do  in  that  galley !  Of  novelists  Mr*  Lowes 
is  certainly  not  the  rose,  though  lie  may  perhujis  be 
said  to  have  vecd  prk^t  d*elle.  And  it  is  with  the 
view  of  proving  to  you,  my  dear  Joseph,  that  you 
must  not  feel  yourself  "utterly'  cru.Hhed,*  even  when 
smartly  handled  in  a  review  signed  by  a  well-known 
man,  that  I  have  read  a  recent  notice  by  Mr.  Lewes 
of  a  recent  novel,  and  have  hunti3d  up  from  the  "  all 
the^e  at  fourpence  **  box  at  a  Ijook-stall  a  copy  of 
Mr.  Lewes's  novel  of  "  Itanthorpe,"  and  purpo«e 
olFcring  upon  both  the  following  remarks :  — 

Says  Mr,  Lewes  of  the  novel  under  his  notice 
(wrirU'u  by  a  man  whom  we  will  call  Mr.  Blank), 
"In  judj^'ng  of  a  novel,  all  depen*ls  on  the  point  of 
view.  If  our  standard  be  high  we  shall  judge  Mr. 
Blank  severely.  If  our  standard  be  that  of  the 
library,  we  shall  judge  him  favorably."    Agreed,  b$ 
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:■:  :>.r  -  y-^  :■.:  ?''  ww."  an- 1  if  our  5tan«lanl  be  hi^h, 
w;  «":.i"  ;-.  Lv-  "Sir.  Lvwossovoivly.  It*  our  standard 
:^  v-a:  :  :i.-o  library,  wo  cannot  ju^lge  him  at  all : 
ic  -  Ki:;:;;  riv  "  watf  a  dead  rial  ^lure  in  its  day, 
li-i  i?*  ■:::-•. -;y  r*>ri:otton  in  oiirs- 

i>i*r  :■''  >[r.  LoWos'5  first  tvinplaints  is  again<t  the 
-«lir^"  Tr>.-.'h  15  to  l>e  found  in  Mr.  Blank's  book. 
inr:  -r'll^'':.  I  .-jater.  1. 1?  only  to  be  found  put  into  the 
n:c:.*a  .::"  .-r-T-iriAl  y.^in^  artiste  with  whom  such 
r-pr  *  •  -..M.-n.  B-jt  how  does  Mr.  Lewo*  n*niler 
Tie  :-rT.:-ri \z. ;-  or  some  medical  students  in  -  Ran- 
liccT^  *  - 

-  H.'.l'  ■  Hattx.  is  that  you  ?  Well,  how  arv  you. 
:ti  '  r  "i  •  ~ 

-  zl:-r  -^cri  y.?a.  Oliver  ?  What  have  you  been 
hziz^  -v::L  y ; -.ir^eif  for  the  last  century  I" 

-  '>.  f-ir."^  up." 

-  TiAZ  ::'  «:i:ar?e.  I  wa?  at  the  mi5«|uent!e  l:i5t 
z^^z. — "^:  ;  :Cly  lircnk ! ""  Tba  HArry  uttered  with 
lid  .?:  =.71  ■■•:-•: y  wii-^i  yonr^  men  often  asnimo 
wit*-  «7i:  '.'ij:^  :  z':l:'.z  v-;..ve*:  and  Percy  kx^ked  up 
b-vuir.-.:-.-.  "-■::  ?*:t:-  '.^rcr^^ei  hL?  search,  thougn 
■zzS'k".  '■  I       1  JL»firlr,:  rivir  :r: vera: ion. 

^■'  .-'.?.    in  j-.'i  jT.Li:^  :o  zhx  Cider  CellaR  t«>- 


Wondeiiully  close,  is  it  not?  Quite  a  photo- 
graph of  society !  AU  that  about  the  ^<  soldiers  and 
the  jrenerals."  and  the  ^  swart  shadow  of  Respectar 
bility : "  we  have  all  of  ns  said  that  sort  of  thing, 
and 'heard  it  nid  in  drawing-rooms,  a  thousand 
times! 

Says  Mr.  Lewes:    ^For  example,  Mr.   Blank 
undertakes  to  paint  artist  life  in  London,  and  the 
lite  of  ^ntlemen  au'l  ladies.    I  don't  pretend  to  any 
knowl^ii^  of  London  Bohemia "  (O  bashfiil  Viv- 
ian Lewes !  there  are  files  of  the  leader  yet  in  the 
British  Museum,  ivmember.  and  old  copies  in  the 
I  tr.:Tik  <Iiopc  !^  -*  but  no  one  can  lay  down  the  book, 
!  an  i  isi-vr^ne  he  has  been  shown  a  glimpse  of  actiud 
!  life."     Ot'  oourse  not-     For  that  climpse  you  must 


. :  L-  '-r.     m::^  o:  :jr^     >pfni  a  couple  « 


-  "^-1  :j-:  :»r7TK':::aIly  baviiii:  tie  desarj!(  oc  on.;> 
liETT  Lt't  T^iT';^^  ~z«L  :<ir  rsrcx*  \a&i  evea  :bew 

Zr*ts  .-  i-  '.'.^ i:     S: ▼.  ie; :»  »e  ':>?w  Arrsrcl'^osCy 
J?  -iff  i-ii:r  Cx  -  RiSTb.cr**  ia  ti*  ^vcLv>e^»- 
nni   :•«■»  — z.  a  al=.-f?«ec;2  «si^rr  cirl  aai   i-er 
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-i  3l:i?:  rr.^r:  ::-    i»-  st--  -JL:i:c:rr  »  :=^ft-^    :. 

Ii   L»;*i'Lc.   "lii-.:*:    »   tt   «-».-:•;■*»   "w.:j.:ci    f— ;t  v<. 

JMfr^-^-jj:  ■*  £■:«:  ':  ■   iTTiT^^.     rii:?ic:  zki-.:  7i;2« 

:•*  .-•■:  *: :  -  ▼-  :_•    -•  t.*  7-.  -•:••- 

-  r-::     '--:■..-  -^  '  :ti.-.t.  T-:,r-i*::::* '  *  sw».:  5*,^ 

-X..*    r    *.-.'.    'f    ■  I   :.5.T.T*:<    .t.  ?!.TOtr> ■"  .  ^k- 

i 

wnsTi  ^  1..:^ : :      .:   i-:^-  ■  t-  v  t.«-.-  ;  rr  T-i'-ti?,"-.  '••.rr* 

i 

HZ   "■•».•  :-i~-      iTT.'.-^.r   :i'.    z:i^  rs«-  r-'   j^rr-Tr-.-ir       :- 

1 

tuudf-^  f- ■     f     ■■'•■•    ■  ■•■    -h     :•  u-i.:>  r*-     ■*. 

▼■.T-?..  zi*i  v.i-ii  fr  i:    ;."  7i'.:.  * 

•J.:*      ..':Jk"^s:.    i-rf     T.ir.    Tt.x    v-rr-*'^     ir*.--*-!  ' 

c?*-"i'    '     ■   r— .T' >     ■•■.   JL'p.  »  •>»*:    ' 

•  y-i    r    ■•  ■•.-   ■■  ■:    i.^. 

•  ^»  ■      •  A         !.>«<  i*>     ■1"    »/»'«■>**.••     »-",*     \ -•.■•• 

t'   ;•   :i  .■  ■.  ■    •      ! i-.v!i-i.     ■■'•,'!tin».    T>:\  >    •.;^ 

;:-^-li.lj>         ~     r  •!     ;.     ■■  ■:  -  S.  r-\>  -.t.-v.ul  ■.-.■»        »i-.  ;  -t  "s 
IiiNi:i''  '^^^  ."»  .    — •  -n  >    :i.M      :,!■>  .   i..i;i.     »  t»»  >  V  ■ 

1*  -.•    T'  ■:.■■'    r-       ^  !'■  -  5v  ,     :—".»;:    »■>■    •»■    ' 

*    J,'     s.'-  * 'ii;":*^*  •  ■»!?*  '■>.■.■"  .»     frifcT     (^■^••f-*  "      '  '■ 

I«   iTIi  T   ■•;■  —"^    ■■■     TTi;     ^   ".?*  »■.■.,-.■,  1-  r  ■■^ •!.■••..'..■  " 

I*  1;   Ti  .     '.     ■  --    T  ■   s.  ■.       :i.  fur*.'  ■»      .'hi     .j'fii.k    ,■*      I  • 

fi:  i»:'i    ;>  5^    '■    »» ■*     I'  **■■■    *■     «'>».v.*.">'     *>!■*       :U 

XfTHI*'".   li."^"'.*":      •     '■'      >"  ■<  ".'    ■*'.        I»ni.    tJ»ii-     «■»".■     I*^• 

litUL  <  Vi-7-     '  -7  Ik    HP      -J  P<T    *   'il.   ». 
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glimpse  you 
go  CO  "  Ricihorpe."  and  here  you  get  it : — 

-  By  the  pencil  Isola  lived :  by  the  pencil  she 
coRcrive'i  to  saccfiy  her  wants.  Small  indeed  must 
thvve  war.»  have  l^?en  to  be  supplied  from  such  a 
source :  bcit  <he  was  as  prndent  as  she  was  diligent, 
an  I  seldom  kiiew  che  sharp  panj?  of  hunger,  except 
whon  *he  rcrchased  ilea:  by  a  weakness  for  —  art. 

"  See  wj*  a  sme  arta*;-  however  humble  her  tal- 
on: ct'oxec-tforL!  «he  h-ii  the  genuine  feeling  and 
oVr.':i*cer-=i:  er.:h-2<£*F=i  wb:oS  only  artists  know. 
Wr.<r.evvr  «bf  bad  5r3>.«eei!e'i  in  executing  a  paint- 
ir^  of  ta-.^re  tI-jl^  oriirary  b^j:::y  —  whenever  she 
h.1/.  :>.r?-vT:  rz.-rif  -x'  i-rr  :wa  frcll:»^  than  usual  in- 
s.'  ar.y  w-:ri  — jew  vv--^-:  ::•:«  rrevail  u>.in  herself  to 
rATt  w-';*  :: :  irrl  juTb-'c^^  z'z-e  s-^ei  for  the  money 
*S:  TTL'^:  r^^fcitv  xc  :i  wis  c:^=  very  great,  yet 
**:x  .\v:' .:  :>-c  I-":  r'-iiirs,'^*  v>T««.*-rc>f  her  enthusiasm, 
fi--  ».'*;c*.i  ro<  ^.vrscn:  :c  ft"'.'  b-er  joftrr,  to  part 
w'ri  r-fr  ::\-a^':c5<  a5  3>f?»^bi=.-:2«e,  »  she  kept  it, 
AzI  llv^'l  7.TCC  a  vT^s  :ill  azr.'cScr  waf  finishea." 

Mr.  Lewfs  »  ac  3f.-r:  r.ir=nl  :•«  Mr.  Blank. 
>[?.  Kirs.'*  trbss*  :«:<^..'l  --re  *11  rl-:ir  pictiires,  Mr. 

"  -: «,■*■*  "i^/o' ".  T  .-c  — : -  :T  "•■'>: -  li-iy  wure  starving ! 
r::s  T?  -  .V-rjtec:.":  -^'jl.^tj:'  w-.:i  i  v--:otJmce  I  As 
*.■  :.:■,  r».-r^rA.  ;-.-^  .-i:  :^-:  -".■»?*  :r"^v.:*  ai>1  centle- 
rr.,-  "  \>  '.  <v,>  -*  :c  .-v-.r.:^  Jzti'Zi'.y  Mr.  Blank's 
>;*.x-!'.-  A  r.MT.  11 K-  7:.u.<  &  ?" '-"^-T  lady  in  a 
,-»4^..-*\'\-i'?r  Tn'I  jfcT.  ji:i:"^^:r  :ik:  fTi'i  -r.:  I'onirer  be- 
■•;*-.->k  ■»  '..  »jw  .-(I  .'•  x.v. •»■..■  :c  1  s^  TiXrirjifb"  and  aftei^ 
-»  ;  -  >  >^i«  •  V».  "  ':  '-.-u:  »^.:a.r*t  \\rsi  :  »  she  not 
■  -   1.-X'  -1. -1.    •.  ■    '  •    ifc.-*.-tn»ri'-y    T^:T£-:»i3ciM    the 

N  -.  Tf  1  .>.-.w  •*«,■«: TC,  ^,-  V.i;:  *r»r  is:«:  -utterly 
.->»'•.».  '  ^,^r  s**."  T^.i'  f '•.■.!.  s.TTR.vi-r'i  *  Ifyoa 
^  .  V  '..^-  '.i.      :.-  «vi.T  '•M-s.         ■  :>z  L-^  hixii»u\nr 

• .-.  •  -^,-i  N»  y.-M,  1  r^rx.\  -.-..-><■.::"  trcir-.-  iated  bv 
K  .;»,■  I.".-,  .*■»  v.%:  •  ,^.-»n.-v.'"v  fcT».^  .'iT.'.y  -  anni- 
!    f..    ■    ^-    .1-^  »v   fc-»*    fc.v>i;>  "i  iTi.:;-  at  the 
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■   "-     A»-    •     V  ■•"        "*"  -  ■'!        ■   -5.;  v  _A:K-:'na 

•     '  '»^  •'   ■  *■*'    ■"'     •     ^'    "■  ^   -^  -'.■'     -.■'.•sofan- 
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ill,  even  now,  to  think  of  tbe  dirt,  unci  the?  befjgars, 
aad  the  smella,  and  the  che^iting  we  encountered 
there. 

To  avoid  spending  the  night  in  Ancona,  we  lost 
no  time  in  luriiag  a  carriage  for  Loretto,  the  first 
stage  oa  our  journey  towards  Rome.  Wc  were 
ehargfxl  »inonnously  for  it,  but  it  bmke  down  before 
we  were  fairly  out  of  the  town,  and  an  hour  or  two 
w»is  wasted  in  patching  nfi  the  broken  springs. 
Whenever  we  came  to  a  hill  (nntl  the  road  for  the 
first  day  was  aiinofit  nothing  but  hills)  our  {Xistilions 
set  up  a  tshoutt  —  the  first  time  to  our  considerable 
alarm*  The  shout,  however,  raeant  no  hai*ni,  but 
waa  intended  merely  im  a  signal  to  any  one  who 
might  be  ploughing  near,  and  the  signal  was  readily 
anilen5to<MK  A  couple  of  oxen  or  eows  (as  wa*  the 
case  in  one  inatance)  were  taken  out  of  the  plough 
and  harneBsetl  as  lea'lers  to  our  team-  Our  oqui- 
pjige  consisted,  at  snch  times,  of  a  very  rheumatic 
carriage,  and  four  Btill  more  rhcmuatic  horses,  — 
horses  and  carriage  all  being  drawn  up  the  hill  by  a 
pair  of  oxen  \  a  conductor  and  a  sjjidier  occujued 
tlie  box,  the  former  intended  as  our  defence  against 
the  postilions,  and  the  latter  against  the  bandits; 
while  the  ox-driver,  goad  in  hand^  -walked  leisurely 
by  the  ri<Ie,  pricking  his  poor  patient  beasts  every 
now  and  then  by  w;iy  of  diverfrion.  And  yet,  after 
all,  this  is  the  bright  side  of  the  picture ;  for  there 
are  no  beggars.  Tor  example  ;  ]ust  at  the  end  of 
our  day's  journey  we  reached  the  bottom  oi'  the  hill 
on  which  stands  T-oretto;  and  full  half  the  town 
must  have  been  lying  in  wait  for  us ;  men,  women, 
and  chthben,  —  all  were  intent  on  begging.  They 
rushed  out  of  their  ambush  with  franiie  erics  and 
gestures,  all  begiring  in  the  sjvmc  tone,  and  almost 
m  the  same  wonls,  always  ending,  *'  For  love  of 
Maria  Madonna."  Some  trie*!  rtattery  :  *'  Your 
Exeollency,"  *^ Great  Prince  General/'  **  A  half- 
penny." Others  attempteil  to  work  on  our  com- 
passion:  ^^  Fame^  ftjnie  !  I  have  fourteen  brother? 
and  sisters,  all  orphans,  and  starving.  Date  mi  qual- 
che  co.<a."  The  dirtiest  oC  tliom  all,  —  and  no  wordi* 
can  describe  how  dirty  an  Italian  beggar  is, — 
squeezed  up  elossc  in  hopes  of  srjueezing  fiomethinjj 
out  of  us  through  sheer  disgust.  They  knew  wt-ll 
that  the  steepne^^s  of  the  liill  left  us  at  their  mercy, 
for  our  horses  could  not  possibly  go  fa-fter  than  a 
walking  prK:e,  At  len^h,  to  our  vast  relief,  we 
found  refuge  in  the  dreary^  dirty  hotel  at  the 
top. 

Except  Rime  itself  there  is  no  spot  in  all  Italy 
80  sacred  as  Loretto.  No  one  need  be  told  the  rea- 
son, f*tr  the  Santa  Casa,  or  Holy  Hoii«e,  ban  been 
heard  of  by  everybody.  It  eJaims  to  be  the  very 
building  in  which  the  Virgin  lived  at  Nazart^th,  In 
which  tlie  angel  Gabriel  appeared  to  her,  and  in 
which  the  blessed  Lonl  passed  His  early  lift* ;  and 
its  claims  are  sanctioned  by  all  the  authority  of  the 
Roman  Church :  yet  at  Nazareth  itself,  as  might  be 
expected,  is  a  rival  Sant^i  Casa,  making  erpial 
claim  to  be  genuine.  The  tradition  is  of  comjirira- 
tively  modern  date,  for  it  can  be  traced  no  further 
back  than  tlie  fifteenth  centur)',  and  it  is  first 
(Stanley's  "  Sinai  and  Palestine,"  p.  444)  recitetl  in 
detail  in  a  bidl  of  Leo  X,  bc^ng  the  date  of  A,  D. 
1518, 

Tlie  story  itself,  and  the  evidence  on  which  it 
rests,  is  written  in  all  the  languages  of  Euro[m 
round  the  walls  of  the  cathedral  in  which  the  Santa 
Caea  stands*.  We  subjoin  the  English  version  from 
a  copy  published  by  authority »  which  we  purchased 
on  tne  »pot :  — 


^  ITie  ASiractt}/>uit  Orufin  and  TmnHlntion  of  tJie 
Church  of  out  B.  Ladtj  af  Lorcfo, 
**  The  Chunjh  of  Loroto  was  a  chamber  of  the 
house  of  the  B.  V.  nigh  Ilierusalem  in  the  cltty  of 
Nazareth,  in  which  she  was  bom  and  bred  and  sa- 
luted by  the  angel  and  therein  conceaved  and 
brought  up  her  Sonne  Jesus  to  the  age  of  twelve 
yearea.  This  chamber  afkT  the  ascension  of  ant 
Saviour  was  by  the  apostles  consecrated  into  a 
church  in  honour  of  our  B,  Lady,  and  S.  Luke  made 
a  picture  to  her  likeness,  extant  therein,  to  Iw  scene 
at  this  very  day*  It  was  frequented  with  gn/at  de- 
votion by  the  people  of  the  country  where  it  stood, 
wlulst  thev  were  Catholieks,  but  when  leaving  the 
faith  of  Ciirist  they  followed  the  sect  of  Mahomet* 
the  angels  tooke  it  and  carrving  it  into  ScUvonio, 
placed  it  by  a  towne  called  Flumen,  where  not  be- 
mg,  had  in  due  reverence,  they  againe  transported 
it  over  sea,  to  a  wood  in  the  territory  of  Kecanati, 
belonging  to  a  noble  woman  called  Lorcta,  from 
whom  it  first  tooke  the  name  of  our  B.  Lady  of  Lo- 
reto,  and  thence  agrjiine  th&y  carried  it  by  reason 
of  the  many  robberies  comim'tted,  to  a  mountain  of 
two  brotheii  in  the  said  territory,  and  from  thence 
finally,  in  resiwct  of  their  disagreement  about  the 
gilU  and  ofic rings,  to  the  comon  highway  not  far 
distant,  where  It  now  remains  without  foundation , 
famous  for  many  signes,  graces,  and  miratdcj?,  where- 
at the  inhabitants  of  Kecanati  who  often  came  to 
see  it,  much  wondering,  environed  it  with  a  strong 
and  thick  wall,  yet  could  noe  man  tel  whence  it 
came  originally  til  in  the  ye.^^e  MX'C.XCVL  the 
B.  V.  appeared  in  sleep  to  a  holy  devout  man,  to 
whom  she  revealed  it,  and  he  divulged  it  to  others 
of  authority  in  this  province,  who  determining  forth- 
with to  try  the  truth  of  the  vision,  rt^solved  to  choose 
XVI.  men  of  credit,  who  to  that  clTect  shuuld  go  al- 
togeather  to  the  ettty  of  Xa/areth,  as  they  did,  car- 
rying with  them  the  treiisure  of  the  church,  and 
comi)aring  thei-e  with  the  foundation  yai  remnat, 
they  Ibund  them  wholy  agreable,  and  in  a  wall 
thcrby  ingraveu  that  it  had  stood  there  and  bad 
left  the  place,  which  done,  they  presently  returning 
back,  publishe<l  the  premisses  to  be  true,  and  from 
that  lime  forwards  it  nath  byn  certainly  kuowne  that 
this  church  was  the  chaml»er  of  the  B.  V,  to  which 
Christians  begun  then,  and  have  ever  since  had, 
great  devotion,  for  that  in  it  daily  she  bath  donne 
and  doth  many  and  many  miracles,  one  Friar  Pavi 
de  Silva  an  ermit  of  gr»'at  sanctity  who  lived  in  a 
cottage  nigh  unto  this  church,  whither  daily  he  went 
to  matinii,  said  that  for  ten  yeares'  space,  on  the 
VIII.  of  September  two  howei-a  before  day  he  saw  a 
light  descend  from  lieaven  upon  it  which  he  said 
was  the  B.  V,  who  there  shewed  her-self  on  the  feast 
of  her  nativity.  In  confirmation  of  all  which  two 
vertuous  men  of  the  said  citty  of  Kecanati  divers 
time«  declared  unto  mee  Prefect  of  Terreman  and 
Governor  of  the  forenamed  church,  as  followeih  the 
one  eald  Paul  Kenalduei  avouched  that  his  grand- 
father's gran*lfather  sane  when  the  angels  brought 
it  over  sea,  and  placed  it  in  the  forementione<l  woo<), 
and  had  often  visited  it  there,  the  other  calle*!  Fran- 
cis  Prior,  in  like  sort  aftirmcd,  that  his  granilfather 
being  C.XX.  yeares  ould  had  aUo  much  frequentwl 
it  in  the  same  place,  ai\d  for  a  iVirther  proof,  that  it 
had  byn  there,  he  reported  that  his  grand  Cither's 
jrrandfather  had  a  house  ni^h  unto  it,  wherein  ho 
dwelt,  and  that  in  his  time  it  was  carry ed  by  the 
angfls  frtim  thence  Uj  the  moimtaine  of  the  two 
brothers  where  they  placed  it  as  above  said,  to  the 
honour  of  the  evisr  glorious  Virgin," 


fe= 


f 


i^: 


r^'iiir:  fc.ima^^::!. 


1Aa*.«.l 


' ,j»;  J- 

J  ■-.■■- i  ^'.-  f  iTe     IV.  J •• : 


Mt^yK    •r.'.'f'.  ;■  o    oa-  lua^  nr«**. 

ij  t^  l^*■^:.  «L.  iw  ^riii  C  till 
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)iu<».'.<  «  *€»4i  w  Lwv  II  ati^au*.**  u'  tut  r.iiL  yinoi" 
li  itu4i  ti'  tui  ouiiiiK**;  \>*  til*  '^tftfi  au(  i.  iittMKif 
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X.  iiuii(t't;(   .lilt   :iii»:ii';  tu<tt«»*.'7  inn.  tiui".'  wuL  vi;i- 
a    Out.   «.«t:u»,-ii«<i    rultt.     jii    :ii*    Jiiii',*    .'U'.iu>t.    'tin 
Uuiw  If  i-vii.vuiuil ;  utjiij^  •vi;»:'    auc  i:  k  L'iiijst(i»r«vi 
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r,u*::*  r.Xi^svi  I,  »♦.:*..-» '.in  ^m'T. 
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^4:<M/    «*•♦:«   *•.!*•:   f.-i-.'-v  JUU-jr**    ^.•.  .M ;:  .1.;:  lUr^la?  -t; 

Vt  t  '..«>iw/^  «-v'  •/  •^.*:  >*-•:  '/  Ct.'.JULliu».  h^'.J.  ii.-i.'.0' 
v^  t/^t  /  fr  •  ?v>  -V  •»?-  'A:  'y/.«r:/.  *V^rv.'*>r  iisv  «.  'J'.'-r 
Ui  **-*.*   i/»/».    I-' A   ,  ■/**.  •.:-.»-*..    V,?'^ryf_«jr.  Li4T,'.'.;:  .T* 

ii«K«/l    w>i- u    * .  '.**  ».'..'/ w  .  » •, •:  'J '; ) #y.i  —  ^«r ]>: «L-.  'I : - 

i Mil/it^ liu.  With  ttitijtr  wl«iy Ji  wi*  TiyjM  rnaiki:  O'Jt 
t'*i«j;»    i/#ja:   i/it'«i    ^ifjtUfUM    iVnittrf    I//W<.'rifj^    bJ;^i 

'lift.  M|/|/i</<ji4-L  t/«  li/rtit*:  IE  irfi|/ri'K«iv(;  ff/fri  it> 
Vi.'f/  feijiiii'li.'  \Vi'  tow  h</  Uhitmu  \M*iuiii  ^"^  tM\tik 
4.«ii|ii  ■•iyfj{/i' l'««/lrifi;/  eK<  (i}|if<Je  i^itli  ifiait^:'!  fiPiir. 
))f  \*itt^ .  ifi^^.y  \nii'Hn  r\>,.iVr  %hV\u'^  fur**  tii'  a  Uzw 

Oil  fli'i  liiiil.  fiif/lil  f/f  1/iir  i</<<il»i'y  ¥ti:  |fftMi:«i  two  or 
lliMt.  'if  ilii»<  iiM'M  b<'<-jfiitf/  Mml/fli  Ify  t«/n:hii((lft 
ovi.-i  llii.  'li.'ii'l  li«i<ly  ol  tt  <  iiifiiii/li>. 

A'  l«  ii;/tli  «*<:  '  iiiiK-  I'l  Ok'  'I'ttH'r,  nii'l  •nw  iui  y^I- 
lifM  «%aii:ia  H<iwhi|/  fiiiwfi'ti  fliftr  low  timnili  y  h;iiik", 
mill  wrii  I'liiMf  il  li^  iliif  Mtlvmn  linilppi*.  Tmm  hUtry 
\m  liiM  liuw  Imiiii  lliia  vi-iy  fiii<l(/i'  tlir  ^ot'li'ii  fitlifllit- 
kill  L  Mlilrti  tiiiil  Ih  I'll  I  Ilk  nil  (niiii  ttm  li'iiiJilMorifiTU- 
mImm  Mrua  iliinwii  into  I  Ik-  »lri-niii  tiy  MiiNfittiuM 
wIm  II  ii-tii-«iiiii|i  tii:|iitii  ( !oii»f niitiiiii.  Till*  iitiiry 
■iiiiiiia  III  irei  nil  u  liiiiicir  liiuiM  III'  jirolHiliility  thuii 


xi:i*    rrjunzoB-   <r  Ui*  xnu.    am  ary 
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1'::    :-   tu-   i-E    i>C2cr*  nor. 

»u'CLufr  oaarw  o  s  iionr  mit  wt  vcpe  post 
Ui-  Ljcri«ti  iaara  '  tacr*  an  in  nuur  m.  iJi»  fide 
c  Xi*-  VII"  .  sii  "»F«n  intiin  tut  walih  una  in  m- 
oiii-r  lUFLiii   ZiTJiu  rarfcivt*-  U'ituni^rL  u:  tiiit  erf"  ibe 

2^fif'   1*r\3XmirS3    ^TXinrOOI:    O    niDLHSn.  UJVmUECKID  ill 

"•*  T.-j-  ;  irr^^rn"  miTnixiir  n.  Fmn£  aii"  Tirt*  £aag- 
11  ?i  tirrf"  i:r  a"  aii--"U(r  u  ?'urLsuiiiiidL  liiiriKr. 
iiTirauini  iiF  Hixmnii*  -  eisthi.  ti  W3}n  inn  db  a 
•ni«'=*.  TTir  \i4Zr^aivi.  i  iiui»*.  finiii^i!iit"  iUup  rf 
III*  iiii*.  TTiti  isr  uan  -JiK*:  ir"*«:inir  vrd.  rmns.  »*§ 
al  IX  •■imiunniiTL  ITie  Huniiru.  lui  mem  ficzicas 
<aiii»'  \f  ill-  Uif  ▼?»:  T'ommr  nf  i^iin.  liit-  isboirp. 
uiii  iiH  *un  •*ra>  Tvar'  ti  rr-vj"^*  uixL.  JLc^A'Jt 
111*  iTiiii-  u  HM  '(iisaimii  w*!n  i»*f£rnniiur  ic-  iLxsider 
iini  -:iir.T  iv.^iT-aiiH.  miL  i?i»ni  "^ik  TtaKi  wai 
T-rvaui-t  11  sniijc^.  am  iiu'-triur  "iKni*:Kd  "tite  di»- 
•lUiiTt*  »r  iHT  jKai^'  imm:iii'v.  iv  -ti.timn*l  Xt-3«ii 
iiiu-iivi    iitr   Qr'jT.   wu'  MumayL  i^   i.   :rilI:aEi  stafll 

iiKlmr  iiva*  iih  fii?t  n:  im  :iua'^*!r-i*ii'i.  and 
T  ii-i"iiini  tiK  s'-jiit  T-m  nntu^.  tiiurannsK.  irai  a 
•  ."'.nil  lu:  ir  umnr  -Jirin'.*t!i-  ^t  ▼•»  ~"*sw3  sun- 
:• '  lur  iirin"  uiiL  lit  r:ii*.".i&  r**^^--  til-  ijf  ej"** 
i.iiif.iv;.  u^  11*.  'nif.:i»v:  zui  *:i;'.trL:iir  t'^-.ii.if  that 
V':'"^  r^'inr  in  u-i»iniL  lun.  -i.^  i«t  r**7injr'i  lit  »a- 
iir.**?  .r  "JLw  iifii:*»r*.  ixjrt  bumrTft!  'jiiiiun'i  v  obKrre 
lilt  ;ii:. 

•  "^'"ii:  il-  ~.iiif  ■  '  in  BuivL.  "uriiiiir  T-^  li'^  ?4ptain 
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iir»..  •■  -*r:i;i**L  "at*    ;:i.TnL:i.     ~  Ii*    :Ttis3*  on 
:  '  ;i:.  f?:T  w  iii  si-t^  iit  Luf  f»:»nj:^:r;^  of  im- 
!i"r  ". :  KIT  -:  f-:!-;. ' 
''."..  TLf  [aii.'  sui  ill*   BLn-irL  rirjl'T.  -speak 


-c  "»  . 


J"  .'L  Tut: 


:liii*>  Sir. 


'i  r  X  =ie  to 


:crc  s.^MBp 


9» 


Irr  T;    «i:i  '•'.li.  "«  '. 

V.  :\t'  '.fLT, 

-  If  v:*-  T-.ci:  iii-r  =rr  B5  T:.~r  'rsKn  l^-v.  sir," 

-Tii".'t  a  p-.tTT  '.Lin -t-  :":-V  v;.:.  :f  vou  with  to 

-  I:  vljl  1^  a  be^:=.inj."  r^.;  l:ri'  tie  bJ.  *•  If 
vo"j  ".I  ;r-*>:  me  a  star:.  I'*l  ^-irk  my  w.iy  up,  sir. 
Y'ju  'iM  il :  and  /  mean  to  •/>  «-;«.  i-.v." 

I  ■•  'Hi*;  adziiinil  paze*l  at  L;a  k:ni!y  lut  «earcli- 
ir;;;!y.  ari'l  then  said,  with  a  «mi!o.  - 1  *il  take  yoa 
wit!i  tui',  tm  x\m  cruise :  and  if  you  'w.int  to  rise,  1 11 
j/i%e  vou  a  v\\Knt^'..     Wiat  i«  yn-ur  name  V  " 

^'  ^Mwarl  Iai**,^  was  the  ivj»ly. 

"  Vt-ry  wirll.  then.  DJwani,'l  tako  you  into  my 
♦'iTvi^re,"  Half  I  the  admiral.  "  I  ^h.•^ll  exiK*ot  you  to 
provir  voijp<eIf  worthy  of  the  trust." 

*•  rfl  do  it,  flirj^'said  the  1h\v.  earnestly,  as 
In;  moved  awide,  respectfully,  to  let  the  admiral 
paH.". 

Ill  two  houni  the  Vanguard  etoo<l  out  to  sea,  fol- 
lowird  liy  th«  Rjuailron,  to  join  Earl  St.  Vincent  at 
(iilirallar.  The  young  valet  of  the  admiral  made  a 
dfiidcdly  (Hvorable  impreiwion  upon  the  offieere  of 
thif  Nhip  Ix'foiHJ  the  Completion  of  the  vova^». 

"  "1*  m  too  bad,"  said  the  admiral  to  liis  flag-cap* 


lii 


^ 


^is.xssa^ 


THE  I 


N  -KESnS-CTK^ 


tain,  ODe  dAjr,  **  tkftt  ^«L  Wj  ffapiid  fin  % 
portion.* 
The  cafitoia  i^reed  wU  Ui  OBB«iBier«  ibA  #k 

arriTal  of  tiifc  ruB^^pttnl  «l  p^*— '*^.  fl^wwJ  Lb» 
was  givea  a  wMbipmmA  wagnmit  hf  Sad  &  Tjb^ 
cent,  ai  ike  ^eiMil  vb^msC  of  AaImiiiI  ~*  ' 

Then  caie  tfce  fMiiww  r  i  iiiiw  i  jn^c 
in  searob  of  Boosparte  wad  kii  flea^    Is  ihr 
gale  whidi  dimaslcd  tbe  Mlainl^  db^  5«M^r  I''^ 


proved  th&l  be  merited  the  kjadnw*  fatymicBi^* 
manlier  bad  duyvn  bim»  ani  won  fw»  £am  al  <m 
board.  Thea  came  tbe  ImfUl  aft  SfiaesK,  lie 
amtnlof tbe  wttiied4ari«iafia«eBMBte, aad t^ de- 
parture fibr  %jp^  ^  Ite  dawn  of  Ike 
First  of  Augnat  terveafed  ta  tke  e;^  af  ike 
the  tncolorlioaiiag  over  Akxauifm^amd  Ike 
fleet  in  the  bay  of  JUiookir,  Edvaid  Le«  wm 
ing  bv  Hi«  chief  OQ  tlie  deck  af  tie  Hi^  iJap 

''  1  'J  aje,"  bant  fiiom  meeota  <f  ^ 

as  (  fesi^  came  ta  view. 

*'  \v,    muttered  tbe  boy;  **aBdw^  be 
too,  before  ni^ht*** 

y,. )......  .j.,.,,,....i  ..*  \.;^  appciofia^jr. 

fur  petrnmlioa  &r  oi  afl  ia 
tbcr.,    -^     -  .,  -»-.  .^. 

lie  was  ri^ht.  The  fearful  eaepeater  wkkk  ear^ 
ried  ^iirh  surrow  and  despair  to  eo  maaj  Ea^th 
boiti  it  to  these  two  men  ^ae  ud  kmrnc^ 

Tlir  rhnle  ii^tinn  tbe  admBaTi  eye  wae  «m 

the  voimg    '  11  'Juoegk  tkal  loog  and 

thrifiin^  eumi  rtr  jtM  tbe  e^eua  of 

$SkU>  Lumoed  tl  ai  ke  kaard  Ike 

you  i  ike  monui^    Tbe  mme 

dfspru<;ii  \\\iix  g7-4M'r^"i  tum  aB  Loftf  ^ehoa  iafiirmiid 
him  tlutt  his  rer|ucei  for  a  lieuieaancj  fior  jooi^  Lee 

WtL«    "'-►'> 

brav :ine8  of  danger,  eoon  made  tke  ToatMvJL 

lieutenant  a  noted  man  in  Hk  Majestr^  narj, 
Tbe  battle  of  the  Baltic  wu  a  memorable  daj 
to  bim.  It  was  trulv  the  greatest  faaClJe  ke  bad  been 
in*  Thouj^h  ^verefy  woonded,  be  refmeA  to  go  be- 
low, anil  j^tood  at  }m  poet  anttl  the  clofc  of  tkeartUMi. 
When  Sir  Hyde  Parker  gave  the  sigttal  <br  diMsoo- 
tinning  the  fight.  Lieutenant  Lee  reported  it  to 
LonJ  Nekon-  The  admiral,  patting  tbe  gbm  to  Im 
hlmd  eye,  said,  with  mock  igravity,  ♦•  I  really  dmi*i 
see  thti  9i^al.  Keep  oar  £ig  far  doAer  battle  atill 
flying,  '!'-''''  way  I aaiwernickaiipiali.  JiaH 
mine  to  ' 

It  eei'  M  ''>-'  inHnnrf^^  nf  tbo  STeat 


and  ht» 

victory* 

other  a  fimt  Ljf  ukrnant^  i 

of  age.     He  folkitrpd  l 

come  wannly 

that  inteneij 

falgar  came,  he  w  ^ 

tain  niirdy-     As  tl 


ttnttedt  ibr  ibif 

^ieotmi,  made  tke 

iiad  but  jaat  come 

Ifrr,  wfm  bd  be- 

e  J9^i9 

'/Tra^ 

1  iu  cumiioiid  to  Cap- 

'effiui.  Lord  Neiua  ap- 


proached Lim,  and,  pi^ctn^  bii  baud  on  bb  tkookkr, 
said,  ^*  We  arc  going  to  Save  a  Iiard  day,  £«lwanL 
I  bone  you  may  paie  thr^-  '*-  ■*  "«■••* 

*'  i  fthall  try  to  do  in  *  muii  Lieo- 

tenant  Lee.  "  Bot,"  he  .  -  .  „  ,  „„;j^  to  tke  tm^ 
form  anfl  decorations  which  the  eommVuder  vera, 
contrarv  to  liis  custom,  ^*^  why  doei  jom'  kailifaip 
reri  if  so  compicootia  to^y  t    Toe  will 

soil  ijH^n  you  the  fire  €€  9ome  markimaa.* 

^*  I  have  a  pre^entimeui«^  iiaid  the  admiral,  ^  that 
my  race  k  run ;  go  I  have  ptit  on  ail  tuy  kamfla 
to-day.     In  honor  I  gained  tbem,"  be 


G^k 


tkey  an  mofa  tefi^  I 
ftemoftiiar 

era],  wiD  peHMqa  ecm^  eomr  idea  ef  i 

at  tkejiRMaf  time*  IW  kamJ  tipen  i%kfily^  c^ 
ienuHy,  al Ika  bveedbHsid;  afid  it  cieeed,  wbm  rs* 
qwed,  fay  mea«  of  a  kottcNT  koAl.  Ike  fim*  tC  wkkk 
betqg  eoiied  oat  ■■Niaalyt  to  ooiTMpeml  aridb  0m 
'  aS  tod  of  tke  kMei,  Am  a  aM  iilM^MA 
koltcaiifaeiaakedisewMdordaM  keek  i* 
tkaMdcTlkebvw 

td  Cm*  tia  nmp6m  wjihirmtni^^  md  whm  k  m 


fir 


iimike] 


kai  him  moA^  m  koOov,  aad  ikteqek  k  aiafi  Ike 
loac  maedk  by  «kkk  Ike  «MtfM  ofSe  carif»d^ 
<£^  aftd  lha»  vkkk  abom  demet  ito  MM. 
IW  fHib^  feffft  aad  ae<M  eT^  Mrfb  diyeml 
oaea  a  foigal  apriw  vvikitt  ike  koitreAiek  m  i»> 
IfMl  Wmm  oTa  tnenr^  the  aMfle  Aiie^ 
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A  MODEL  WATERING-PLACE. 

If  all  that  ♦»  Our  Saratojsja  Springs  Corrc?ponfl- 
cut"*  of  tlie  Ami'ricsin  papers  lias  to  t«?ll  Ix*  tnie^ 
Eii<flkli  jjooplo  in  scaivli  of  a  watering-place  may 
justly  lament  that  Saratoga  Sprin<is  are  so  fiir  away. 
Tliive  weeks  ago  the  seii^on  was  jii?t  bopnnintf,  and 
it  was  prerlictod  that  **  after  tbt*  glonous  Fourth, 
SArat^:»;ira  will  Ik*  in  it*  glory/*  Thi-re  wriv  a  thou- 
sand visi tot's  at  the  dat-e  oi'  the  last  letters^  but  by 
this  time  there  are  probably  from  six  to  eight  times 
as  inanv.  Ami  the  charm  of  the  place  d«x«fi  not 
reside  in  numbers  mejrely*  At  one  of  the  hot«*ls 
**  there  i*  a  very  elegant  company.**  **  Althotig!^" 
says  one  rep<jrtex%  ♦*  I  do  not  o1iii«irve  many  people 
who  have  any  claim  perhaps  to  be  called  cetebrities, 
either  in  wjcial  or  pfiVilIe  life,,  nor  those  whos^':  najiie 
is  a  sp<.'ll  in  the  walks  of  fashion,  and  who  guide  and 
control  that  capruMoiu?  deity  with  the  mapc  wand 
of  Prospero»  all  of  whom  are  no  ilonbt  biding  their 
timet  yet  there  are  enough  of  happy  people,  and 
elcH^nt  people  too,  to  render  the  occasional  hop 
very  charming  affairs^  and  to  moke  a  pretty  brilliant 
show  in  the  caiTiages  drivinff  to  and  from  the  lake.*' 

This  is  very  skilfully  put,  because  the  frequenters 
of  fashionable  springs  arc  coramonlv  much  less  stroncj- 
ly  attracted  by  the  prospect  of  fiappiness  than  by 
what  the  Americana  call  elegance.  At  leai^t  it  k  no 
slander  agaitist  our  own  countrywomen  to  say,  that, 
in  their  pleasures  m  in  other  pursuits,  they  are 
always  disposed  to  put  elegance  tirst  and  happines 
second.  Of  course  in  America  happiness  is  univer- 
sal, and  may  alwaj's  be  t^ken  for  granted.  **Life, 
liberty,  and  the  pursuit  of  happiness"  are  expressly 
declared  in  their  great  Constitutional  do<:*unient  to 
be  among  the  inalienable  rights  given  to  men  by 
their  Creator.  In  this  country,  unfortunately^  the 
pursuit  of  happine^  is  an  inalienable  right  often 
maintained  aiider  iW'rious  difficulties.  However, 
'•occasional  hope"  with  '* elegant  people,"  even  if 
they  were  not  e3iactJy  celebrities  who  wield  the 
macic  wand  of  PrcMpero,  and  wlioee  names  act  a^ 
epellSf  could  scarcely  fail  to  assist  us  in  this  pursuit 
Perhaps,  atler  all,  the  writ4?r*s  celebritieii  only  corre- 
spond to  Colonel  Diver's  American  aristoeraey,  **  An 
ariitocracy  of  intelligence,  sir,  of  intelligence  and 
virtue,  and  of  their  neceeaary  consccjuenee  in  this 
rwpublit%  —  dollars,  sir.*' 

B««idi^  the  weasional  hops,  "  half  the  pleasure  of 
Sara'  are  of  the  u  nw^  I  fish  en- 

joy 1 1  I  ipi  Imbibing  the  waters 

of  hi  I'  .iii'i  uraiui,  r<>  tin  ir  great  bodi  I  v  improve- 
ment, to  say  nothing  of  the  tender  meetings  on  the 
tlopy  swards  of  the  park,  the  sottly-whisperod  words 


washeii  down  with  saline  and  metallic  beverages, 
and  the  pretty  laces  gleanung  out  from  under  any- 
thing but  prt»tty  hati«i  which,  hke  gigantic  mush- 
rooms, may  keep  the  tenrler  blossoms  fresh  beneath^ 
but  very  decideuly  spoil  the  picture."  llie  sentence 
is  so  unreasonabiy  long  that  one  is  apt  to  miss 
the  number  of  attractions  which  Saratoga  has  to 
offer.  But  a  man  tn\i\^t  have  a  verv'  <'«ild  heart  who  is 
not  inilametl  when  he  thinks  whatthe  picture  really 
is.  It  almost  templa  one  to  cross  the  Atlantic  to 
know  that  when  we  got  to  the  other  pide  we  ehordd 
be  rt*warded  by  tender  meetings  on  slopy  swards, 
though  they  wo*ul<l  l»e  all  the  in6r<?  delightful  if  the 
tender  partners  of  one's  joys  abstained  from  using 
the  word  **slopy,"  Then,' besides  these  exquisite 
T»!  who  can  realize  the  charm  of  such  an  un- 

h[  [process  as  washinij  down  «nlYly-whiepfn-»d 

wnnJs  with  a  salin**  or  ii»>     '"    '  i 

little  uncertain,  fi'om  the  i  t 

Suiting  it,  whether  ih''    ^  r  tIh'  il^m  ^ 

own  the  words  in  th  I  manner,  - 

fer,  insensible  to  the  a-i.^i-n,.^  ihime  and  iL-  ..i;.-Li  ii- 
ous  nature,  may  hold  that  words  are  meant  to  be  lis- 
tened to,  not  to  be  washed  down  with  beveragt.«  va- 
line or  metallic.  And,  as  a  matter  o?  pure  reason, 
it  might  have  been  wiser  to  represent  the  nastincsd 
of  the  beverages  as  compensated  for  by  the  softl^'- 
whispercd  words.  But  reason  is  an  impertinence  m 
talking  of  the  aflV?ctions,  in  which  the  true  principle 
is  the  old  Credo  qftin  imvoMtil^, 

We  wonder,  when  iJcorgc  Sand  talked  about 
"  to\iit  ceA  riens  immennrn  ife  i*amouir  n/iis^^n^," 
whether  she  thought  of  saline  and  metallic  beverages 
as  being  among  tuem.  Considering  all  this,  and  tlie 
slopy  B wants,  we  are  not  at  all  hijr()rised  when  tlie 
ni'porter  tell*  u*  that  "  of  brides  we  have  rather  more 
than  a  fair  proportion."  •*  There  were  no  less  than 
four  neophytei*  in  the  tf*mple  of  Hvmen  at  the  fiance 
liLSt  night/and  it  was  h:irrl  to  tell  which  was  most 
devoted  to  the  new  wornhij),  the  bcantitul  neophyte 

or  th*^    ncf  nrnririnvln"  liI'li-priesL**       If  the    p<»oplG 

who  vvl  such  language  as  this,  we 

can  wi  need  wa^hing  down  with 

a  beverage.  But  it  would  pi'rhajm  be  only  poor 
prose  in  which  a  newly-mameil  wt>umn  was  called 
anything  le^a  than  **  a  beautiful  ncoph)*te,"  and  a 
newly-married  man  than  *'  an  accompanying  high- 
priest"  Only  it  will  scarcely  be  a  recommendation 
to  Saratoga  in  the  eyes  of  sober-headed  ft»lk  that  it 
is  the  fashion  for  bridt^s  and  bri  '  to  exhibit 

so  publicly  their  emulous  dev<>r  new  wor^ 

ship.      However,   these  gracetui    j  '  -  ntrjj  oil 

slopy  swards  and  at  oeen*ionftl  liop»^  «»<l  ef- 

fect on  the  marrijige  market     For  '  b>...  c  ^^..^  hoi3S4! 
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|vn?ivonos«  that  is  "inexplicably  felicitous,"  espe- 
cially it'  thoy  hare  betn  waltzing  toc^cthcr  at  an 
ivoasional  hop  lor  one  or  two  nio:hts  US)re. 
!\xNv>!  '.o  sii:.  \»  ill"  1\k^  iIu'  \\ritiT  mo.ui  that  |  Wo  a^roc  with  our  puide  and  friend,  that  the 
vl-.x-  'A  iv%'-.*".  /^  1  u'j  iltit  ilu'*,v  h.oo  aotiiallv  Uvu  »i*  hu^o  nuishrxxxu  haw.  althoujzh  they  -  may  keep  the 
»'.\i"\  '»',l^\o.;■^^';u'»  .i*  '.muU-i.  niiiotcv'u  of  ouch  nauu'^  •  tonder  Mc*!**^nw  fivsh  beneath,  ven*  decidedly  spoil 
\\ .  'X  rx  o!vo-."  v;»*-;  \\vo:>i  .■  .  the  pvrure.*'     Ttio  mothers  of  Sauratopi  oi4?ht  to 

r,'S  :»M'.\  .'..jx  \\vM  ^■.ij;.'i:«*>ti*d  AS  tho  oiiN  ix'wriWo  '  Uiko  cin'.     This  hideous  hoad-i3?ar  might  ui9{ri»t 
'.••x-.i"x  v^i  a;.^  ■.'•■'ti.;  ui  A  KUUfu-iorx  wa\  x\w  s;:j^  '  tV,o  *:o:::^>:  ot*  lovo??.     Even  the  spectacle  of  nine-     I 

■  X  4-v;  .U-'M  I".;  !•>  Kn::.*;>*;  waJiT.i'u  'X-uv*.     I:  i*  a    t^^cn  V-rMt*  aivl  bri  i«.'c^x»n.5  mi^t  be  robbed  of  all 
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.  X  •  uv  .  •  -v  \\ ■:  '.''.a:  '.'.•.  .Vv.ix-.-,\\  a:  '.ox*:  :L-..n  *:r». -.is  ;\:;>:r.:;:;ci:.  I:  La*  the  j^ame  kind  of  effect 
x\   -N-.  *v.    ■  V"  iv  :vt»\!  tv^;-. .«  l*u^l\*r.Nr*  rrj^--    .^s  the  r'jt^:  o:  "XTt*?  Ioav  bTyviy  orer-eating  henelf 
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-.  -        .V       ■  •v>  ,0  :\\v.*o  :;■  >    /tvrv.^:."^  v",ws>    -v^iv.**  y.*v^. .c.  A-i:"::^:  issii-ou?  tv.!  of  months  may 

..    X  ^v    V         v^  "r- vs-  Vv '■       ',  1- A :  -i.  X*;  yr\s -.,-■..,    r\A.:.".    '.c  "c  :•;--.    ~y  a  str^le  imprudence  often 

•  x      .•  *   .       ..^  ».v.   X  tx  ".•     ;v-s       '••Vr  :.'x'  •^•'.v.'. ->    —  ■v':^.*.     Pirf   L!i  wi«:*  isllz^i  ensce  to  the  com- 
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a  coiijgh  which  seeoied  more  likely  to  result  in  apo- 
plexy tliati  to  bo  caused  by  oonsmnpfcion ;  and  she 
nightly  laiufated  hor  **  premature"  and  *'  sinlur  cail, 
when  u%'ery  movement  of  htT  obe^je  form,  every  ex- 
prt'iisioji  of  iier  large,  flat  ikce,  certified  her  as  a  re* 
spectable  matron  of  fifty.  There  was  Ho«.*iety,  birt 
eugar-and-water,  dominoes,  and  iLdian  convocation 
kad  no  great  attractions  for  cue  who  had  a  tendency 
to  liydrophobia,  a  love  of  billiards,  and  a  very  eon- 
fused  notion  of  Italian  part  a  of  speech.  Beside* 
tbesi!  diificultiea,  1  like  to  talk  to  girls  (they  always 
unden^tand  one*s  philological  efFortB*  while  married 
women  are  always  ^o  talkative  or  *fi  prcix^cnjiiei! ), 
and  girls  are  an  unknown  quantity  iu  the  coniititu- 
ents  of  an  Italian  conversazutne, 

I  therefore  idled  away  my  time  at  a  caf^  in  tlie 
Piazza,  or  varied  it  by  aunury  ieeble  and  abortive 
attempts  at  painting. 

The  cats  to  wliieh  I  devoted  my  spare  minutes 
was  a  very  humble  and  seedy-looking  one.  The 
persons  who  principally  fretpieuted  it  were  the  sec- 
ond or  thifil-rate  rm}tloififi  of  the  town  —  the  lower 
bureaucracy.  They  loitemd  there  over  their  cups 
of  black  codee  till  it  was  time  to  go  to  the  theatre. 
Atler  eight  oVloek,  and  untd  eleven,  it  was  almost 
entirely  deserted^  and  that  was  why  I  gave* it  the 
honor  of  mv  custom-  One  other  person  seemed  to 
have  chosen  it  *br  the  same  reason*  I  generally 
found  him  theiHJ  when  I  entered,  and  wc  usually  letV- 
about  the  .'^ame  time,  l>efbre  It  was  again  thronged 
aller  the  close  of  the  theatre^ 

During  the  hours  I  sat  at  the  table  next  his,  en- 
deavoring to  spell  out  the  news  of  the  **  Nazione,"  I 
had  ample  o|iportunilies  of  ol>serving  him.  There 
was  a  namch.'^  somethinst  about  him  which  at  once 
excited  cutioaity  and  Imilicd  it, 

,lle  was  a  iuialh  plain  man,  of  common  appear- 
ance, with  <]ark  hair  and  dat*k  complexion.  Dark 
is  nott  perhaps*,  the  right  word.  He  wfis  elate-f.'oU 
ored  troni  head  to  ftx»t,  like  an  elongated  8lat^*-pen- 
cil.  The  contour  of  the  face  was  young,  and  bo 
were  the  step  and  Ijcariug.  The  expression  was 
worn  and  h;tggard»  A  cup  of  black  coffee,  a  tum- 
bler of  water,  a  small  »aucer  filled  with  sugar,  and 
one  of  those  oblong  rolb  called  semele  —  m  familiar, 
even  ija  un  travel  hid  eyes,  from  the  various  prints  of 
the  Last  Stippcr,  in  which,  with  entire  disregard  of 
the  anaidironism,  they  are  invariably  introduced  — 
were  alwuysa  placed  before  him-  He  diluted  his  cof- 
fee as  if  <|Mantity  and  not  quality  were  his  object, 
and  devoured  every  crumb  of  bread  and  every  lump 
o^  pugar. 

Iu  Fpite  of  an  air  of  afFet^ ted  dandyism,  caused  by 
his  invariably  we4iring  a  tail-i^oat  and  white  waist- 
coat, I  had  a  conviction  tliat  the  man  was  starving. 
Every  time  I  saw  him  his  face  lo^jked  thinner,  and 
his  whole  appearance  more  poverty-titrickeu  :  and 
there  was  a  sort  of  hollow  apfiearance  al»out  the 
ebest  and  stomach,  which  wns  unmistakable.  I  es- 
pecially noticed  one  fact  concerning  him,  —  he  wa** 
rarely,  if  ever,  atldressed  by  his  own  countrymen. 
None  of  the  daily  guests  at  the  cafe  ever  spoke  to 
him,  A  stray  drop[>er-in  might  speak  to  him ;  but 
if  their  visits  became  regular,  they  left  oi!'  doing  so. 
I  saw  that  he  was  universally  ostraeijted.  At  first  I 
suspw.ted  he  might  be  a  spy,  but  spies  do  not  waste 
their  time  day  by  day  in  an  empty  cotTee-room,  or 
keep  constant  to  one  alone.  Besides,  if  he  spoke 
little,  he  liste^ned  still  less.  He  would  sit  for  hours 
absorbed  In  the  newspaper.  Once  or  twice  there 
had  been  a  slight  dist'usston  among  those  present 
about  some  incident  of  the  campaig^D  at  Naples  in 


18G0;  and,  after  a  pause,  one  of  the  disputants  ap- 
pealed to  him.  He  >'  '  Ifhe  had  been  brought 
back  irom  the  cloun  !  <'n  the  r|uestiou  was 

explained  to  him,  he  mMim  ily  and  with  martinet 
precision  placed  the  whole  scene  clearly  before  them. 
'*  You  were  there  ? "  exclaimed  one  of  the  by- 
standers. He  bowed,  a  dark  llush  passed  over  liis 
swarthy  cheek,  and  he  turned  away ;  but  I  saw  that 
an  unwonted  light  lingered  in  his  eyes  for  ^ome^ 
minutes  atlerwanis.     Whatever  might  be  his  occu- 

f)ation  or  calling,  it  was  not  (liowever  abnormal) 
ncrative.  I  obwrved  he  looked  paler  and  paler,  that 
the  floor  thin  talt-coat  was  more  and  more  tlirea<l- 
bare,  that  the  scams  seejned  to  keep  together  hy 
force  of  habit,  and  not  through  strength  of  stitches, 
and  the  e<lgea  of  the  waistcoat  were  ragged  ;md 
torn,  and  hung  like  a  iimp  rag  over  the  hollJw  chest. 
I  had  once  or  twice  trietl  to  commence  a  conversa^ 
tion  with  him,  but  his  answers  w^ere  curt  and  few, 
and  my  own  Btock  of  Italian  words  was  so  limited 
that  I  soon  ceased  that  incftectual  attempt.  It  was 
imjiijssible  to  otler  aKiistancc  when  it  wiw?  not  only 
unasked,  but  when  the  wdiole  manner  of  the  man 
kept  aloof  all  indiscretion  and  tbrwanlness. 

Vet  why  should  a  man  starve  who  has  sound  brains 
anil  whole  limUs  ?  I  looked  at  him.  There  was 
nothing  mean  or  weak  in  his  face.  Alxiut  the  veins 
of  the  torehead  and  beneath  the  eyes  there  was  a  cer- 
tain tension,  which  bespoke  great  sensitiveness,  and 
in  the  expression  of  the  mouth  and  ]i|>s  a  feminine 
softness  which  I  interpreted  as  betokening  a  great 
natural  recoil  from  mental  or  physical  suffering; 
but  the  other  features  though  ali^urp  and  attenuated, 
were  firm  and  frank-looking-  In  the  sombre,  sun- 
ken eyes  there  was  sometimes  that  look  of  seareli- 
in^  wistfulness  with  which  a  dumb  animal,  when  in 
pain,  explores  the  faces  around  for  symp,athy  or  at- 
feetion,  but  this  was  not  the  abiding  loolc.  Usually 
they  wore  a  kind  of  dogged  defiance,  yet  helplesa 
withal,  as  one  might  fancy  the  eyes  of  some  poor 
slave  would  look  while  under  the  lash.  I  must  con- 
fess that  I  had  gradually  worked  up  ray  Imagina- 
tion very  romantically  about  him.  I  had  an  instinc- 
tive feeling  that  he  deserved  interest,  and  the  in- 
stinct was  a  true  one. 

One  evening  shortly  after  I  arrived  at  the  cafd, 
a  violent  storm  broke  over  the  town.  The  windows 
rattled,  the  rain  poured  outside,  and  oored  from 
under  the  door,  inside.  It  was  a  Libeccio  with  a 
vengeance.  It  went  on^  without  intermission,  all  the 
evening.  Instead  of  going  Ui  the  theatre,  every  one 
remained  in  the  cafe,  which  was  soon  oveHhiwing 
with  dripping  umbrellas  and  reeking  coats*  Tobacco 
and  damp,  rum  and  perspiration,  made  the  air  suf- 
focating. 

My  friend,  if  I  may  »o  call  him,  had  arrived  be- 
fore I  did.  I  saw  hira,  aftx^'r  the  first  hour  or  so, 
make  a  move,  as  if  he  thought  it  l)est  to  return  to 
his  home.  He  rose,  evidently  for  that  purpose ;  but 
the  noise  of  the  rain  was  so  violent,  that  he  pauscfi, 
and,  with  a  glance  at  his  thin  coat,  which  wouhl 
have  been  literally  washed  off  his  back  had  he  dared 
to  brave  the  ag^greasive  fury  of  the  weather,  he  sat 
down  again  beside  his  marble-topped  table,  and  ttK>k 
up  his  newiipaper.  He  was  extremely  short-sighted, 
and  held  it  up  to  his  nose.  This  short-sightedness 
wa^  of  use  to  him.  It  prevented  his  Ijeing  aware 
of  many  looks  and  gestures  which  would  have  l-joen 
painful  to  him.  Insulting  glances  and  slgnilicant 
signs  were  often  turned  iu  his  direction,  which  made 
my  blood  positively  boil,  but  which  were  happily 
ignortid  by  him* 
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MY  FRIEND  THE  GARIBALDINO. 


Ill 


*^  Three  da>'s." 
**  How  good  you  have  been/* 
'*  Not  lit  all ;  you  infould  have  Jiud  '^yon  bad  l«eii 
l«ft  in  the  street. ** 

There  TR-as  no  rotlomontade  in  the  tone  with 
which  he  said  Uicse  words*  Thej^  evidently  escaped 
from  hiHi  iuvoluiiUrily. 

**  You  must  obligi;  me  "  I  contIivui?d,  as  Sf  I  ha'l 
not  heard  him  ^xchuualion,  "  by  remaining  here  a 
few  days;  you  arc  not  aware  how  weak  yuu  arc" 

III*  looked  -at  me  thoughtfully. 

**It  is  very  hard  to  accept  charity  from  any  one. 
Yes,  it  iJ*  charity  for  the  present,  at  least ;  but  it  is 
pOBsiblc  tr>  5ruhtuit  to  the  obligation  from  ^ou,  for  you 
are  not  an  Italian.** 

He  sighed  heavily  as  he  said  this ;  but  I  was  re- 
solved he  should  not  fret  under  the  idea  of  bein^  In 
my  debt,  and  with  the  impetuosity  of  my  nature^ 
and,  I  may  add,  my  ag^  I  instantly  suggested  an 
expedi^int, 

**  U\  when  you  have  quite  recoverc^l,  and  if  your 
imkf  18  at  vour  own  di:spo$al,  you  could  give  me  some 
lessons  iu  Italiau,  I  shouhl  be  obliged  to  you,  as  mv 
formt'r  mast(?r  has  abandoned  me  as  ho|H!les.'*ly  dull, 
I  am  afraid ;  perhajxs  you  may  bo  more  successful ; 
at  all  events,  a  very  few  lessons  will  mure  than  re* 
pay  mc." 

*'  I  can  teach  you,"  he  said ;  and  then  he  was  si- 
lent. I  hatl  talked  of  this  at  once,  because  I  knew 
that  as  soon  as  lie  was  able  to  gft  up,  be  would  dis- 
cover that  I  ha«l  replaced  his  wornK>ut  garments 
with  more  suitable  onis;  and  I  was  alraid  that  he 
might  have  l>een  otTended  had  I  not  pointed  out  a 
method  of  uayment  lor  the  trifling  outlay  they  had 
cost*  I  tola  him  that  the  rain  and  the  sculUc  at  the 
cafi?  had  so  damaged  hia  coat,  Sec,  that  it  would  have 
been  useless,  and  1  had  substituted  others.  He 
thanked  me  in  tha  same  quiet,  grave  manner,  but 
made  no  remarks 

At  last  he  was  able  to  rise.  He  dressed,  and  I 
had  the  satiiffaction  of  seeing  him  sit  opposite  to  me, 
looking,  OD  the  whole,  better  and  stronger  than  be- 
fore his  illness. 

**  I  wish  to  speak  to  you,"  he  said.  "  The  lessons 
you  spoke  of  may  repay  the  pecuniary  part  of  my 
obligation  to  you,  but  the  kindness  makes  me  your 
debtor  forever.  It  is  necessary,  however,  that  I 
should  tell  you  who  1  am ;  if,  after  that,  you  share 
the  general  feeling  against  me,  I  cannot  give  you 
lessons,  and  I  must  hquidate  my  debt  by  economiz- 
ing still  more  my  earnings.  I  copy  music  for  the 
theatre,** 

Them  was  a  dreary  raatter-of-factneas  alK)tit  the 
tone  which  was  more  touching  than  any  complaint. 

**  Tell  mc  whatever  you  like,"  1  said ;  "but  I  do 
not  think  you  will  lose  your  pupil." 

He  began :  "  My  real  name  Is  Giulio  Fani,  though 
I  now  go  by  that  of  Gasnaro  Forti.  I  am  a  Neapo- 
litan by  birth.  My  father  is,  as  thousands  of  our 
countrymen  have  been  in  ail  large  cities,  a  lawyer, 
an  auvocalo.  If  a  man  was  not  a  i>riest  or  a  goldior, 
there  were  then  not  many  careci-s  left  open  to  him  in 
Italy.  My  lather  was  not  rich,  but  he  was  verj'  In- 
dustrious and  frugal,  and  ha<l  got  together  a  small 
independent  fortune.  My  mother  I  never  knew ; 
she  died  in  giving  me  birth,  and  beijueatbed  to  me 
a  gre;it  deliciicy  of  constitution.  For  many  years  I 
was  not  expected  to  live;  and  I  was  always  called 
among  my  companions  *■  the  girl,*  from  the  fragility 
of  my  appearance.     My  childhood  was  a  very  dull 


one,  fl)r  I  was  not  able  to  join  in  the  gamboU  ami 
sports  of  my  young  friends. 

"For  the  ftiieer  sake  of  something  to  do,  I  learned 
reading  Mild  writing  Irom  an  old  deaf'  (k*nuan  who 
lodged  in  our  house*  He  was  very  poor,  and  knew 
no  one  but  ourselves  at  Naples ;  lus  daughter,  the 
pi-etty  little  Joanna,  was  my  playfellow,  and  he 
taught  us  both.  •!  think  my  father  and  he  hail  set- 
tled early  that  Joanna  and  I  slioidd  be  married. 
She  was  a  pretty  little  merry  girl ;  but,  {»s  soon  as  I 
had  mastered  the  dilliculties  of  my  s|icIling-iMjok,  I 
became  a  dilfei"ent  cn^alure,  and  thought  no  more 
of  love  or  play.  I  ilevoured,  literally  devoured, 
book*,  especially  Pin  tan  ih, — thcns  is  a  cheap 
abridged  translation  of  it  in  Italian,  —  and  |>atrlot- 
ism,  ambition,  fame,  were  first  nnealed  to  me 
through  its  pages.  What  golden  dreams  I  hml  f 
and  how  I  nuist  have  tired  Joanna  by  preaching  to 
her  on  matters  of  wliich  she  knew  nothing  and 
cared  less.  When  I  was  sixteen  my  father  made 
me  his  clerk.  He  was  a  devoted  Bourl>onite  and  a 
bigoted  Catholic.  From  Plutarch,  my  reading  had 
diverged  into  still  more  dangerous  ciiannels^  and 
every  day  I  l>ecamc  more  revolutionary  and  less 
credulous  in  my  opinions,  political  iuid  ivligious* 
I  nursed  all  sorts  of  i-elxdlions  in  my  heai*t>  but  kept 
my  own  counsel :  I  clid  not  even  take  Joanna  into 
my  confidence.  At  last  the  events  of  *48  took 
place.  I  ran  away  troni  home,  fouml  my  way  from 
1  A^ghom  to  Lombardy,  and  enlisttMl  sis  a  volunteer. 
Oh,  what  days  were  those !  What  hope,  what 
promise,  what  excitement!  They  were  the  first 
and  only  Iiappy  days  1  have  ever  known.  I  had  no 
theories  of  political  regeneration,  my  one  watch- 
word was  Ffiofi  U  *StriiHiero,  1  lunl  kii^serl  my  little 
Joanna  when  1  left,  ami  told  her  to  be  liiithful  to 
me :  she  cried  and  begged  mc  t<^  t^'ll  her  wliere  I 
was  going,  but  our  psu-ting  was  not  a  very  sad  one, 
love  and  life  were  not  very  8t*rious  to  either  of  us  in 
those  day*.  When  he  found  where  I  had  gone,  my 
lather  abjured,  disinherited,  and  cursed  me.  Joan- 
na's father  did  not ;  he  sympathized  entirely  with 
me,  though  he  was  too  old  ami  broken  down  by  ill 
health  to  join  me.  I  was  brave,  sanguine,  young; 
I  distinguished  my  sell*,  and  won  my  captain's  brevet 
on  the  field.  Then  came  Novara  and  its  train  of 
disasters.  As  soon  as  all  was  over  in  Londiai-iiy,  I 
joined  Garibaldi  at  Rome,  with  a  few  othei's  as  de- 
voted and  enthusiastic  as  my*ielf.  You  know  the 
rej*ult  of  that ;  when  it  was  all  over  there  also,  I 
slowly  turned  back  towariis  Naples  to  wait  for 
better  times,  ily  father  was  dead.  He  had  be- 
({ue^ithed  his  money  to  priests ;  I  was  houseless  and 
penniless,  Joanna*s  fither  took  me  into  his  house 
and  concealed  me,  for  I  was  a  proscribed  man, 
I  was  too  fHX>r,  however,  for  the  police  to  exercise 
great  watchfulness,  and  I  escaped  from  them  for 
several  yeara. 

**  Kvery  now  and  then  I  had  communication  witli 
my  own  party,  for  I  was  lookeil  uj>nn,  fr*>m  tny  cour- 
age  and  recklessness,  as  of  great  promif«e  by  them  ; 
and  I  was  enabled,  outcast  and  outlawed  though  I 
was,  to  perform  some  tritling  services  for  theui,  even 
at  that  jH*riod.  You  have  heard  how  many  al>ortivo 
attempts  wei-e  made  to  shake  off  the  monstrous  yoke 
under  which  Naples  groaned  between  *48  and  'GO ; 
in  one  of  these  a  leailer's  place  was  given  me.  I 
was  sent  for  and  received  my  orders  at  Genoa  from 
the  chief  himself,  I  returned  to  Naples;  we  landed. 
There  had  lx?en  a  traitor  among  us,  we  had  been 
betrayed ;  an  entire  regiment  surrounded  us,  and 
most  of  us  were  litendly  cut  to  pieces.   I  was  severely 
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MY  FRIEND  THE  GARIBALDINO. 
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Suspected  by  mv  own  party,  proscnbtMi  by  the  other, 
without  a  ivhuA  or  rt4ative,  with  broken  health  and 
mined  forttmesi,  t<dl  me,  can  you  fancy  a  more 
deplorable  thte  thnn  mine?** 

1  hati  no  unswer  to  make ;  but  he  understood  my 
styrapathy  without  any  further  explanations. 

Thnt  he  and  1  should  iN.'main  toi^ther  was  a  reso- 
lution 1  made  on  the  ^Mit^  and  although  he  rei?isted 
me,  importunity  nnd  sheer  pbysieal  superiority  of 
lungs  con(juered  him,  and  he  consented  to  remain 
with  me. 

How  could  I  have  given  back  the  life  I  bad  saved 
to  the  living  death  of  that  sordid  home,  with  its 
haunting  memories  of  torture  and  shame  ? 

With  me,  in  the  constant  inttsrcoursc  of  dally  life, 
I  could  pve  him  the  medicine  he  so  Forely  needed, 
unobUMi^ively  and  spontaneously.  Had  we  met  only 
at  intervals  during  my  lessons,  my  opportunities 
would  be  more  limited.  Now,  my  thorough  appre- 
ciation of  another  man,  an  appreciation  which 
amounted  to  sincere  approbation,  was  ai*ound  him 
and  about  hi  in  always*  The  moral  atmosphere  was 
changed*  and  he  breathed  a  Jreshcr  and  more  invig- 
orating air. 

After  a  few  months  he  wag  a  different  man. 
Grave,  serious,  sail,  he  was  still,  —  ho  could  never 
be  otherwis:e ;  but  he  was  calm  and  resigneiL  We 
were  neither  of  us  demonstrative  men;  but  I  may 
fairly  ^iiy  that  our  affection  for  each  other  was  closer 
and  dearer  than  that  of  brothers.  It  was  •■*  passing 
the  love  of  woman/*  He  avoided  hm  countrymen 
much  as  he  had  done  Iwforc,  but  as  we  spent  our 
ovenings  togt^ther,  in:«tead  of  at  the  caJii,  this  avoid- 
ance WAS  Ic5«  marked. 

It  wuuld  be  diirieult,  however,  for  me  to  describe 
how  strongly  I  desired  that  others  sliouht  esteem  him 
as  J  did,  and  that  he  should  be  ju^^tified  in  the  eyes 
of  all,  tis  he  was  in  mine.  Being  a  **  Jbrestiere,"  I 
was  sujipofsed  to  be  ignorant  of  his  pa^t,  and,  in 
spite  of  my  daily  lessons^  I  still  bungled  too  fearfully 
in  my  Italian  to  attempt  explanations  which  would 
lose  ali  their  force  and  logic,  if  the  terminations  of 
the  wonb  were  at  variance  with  each  other,  and  if 
my  mlijuse  of  tenses  and  moods,  of  the  active  and 
pajtsive  verbs,  bopelefsly  confused  and  inextricably 
mvolved  ray  meaning. 

But  the  gods  are  always  on  the  side  of  those  who 
wait.  One  day,  at  breakfast^  as  ho  was  reading  tlie 
'*  Na/ione,**  1  saw  him  change  color,  and  give  a  start 
which  sent  our  rickety  li<tlc  table  s[iiuning  over, 
with  all  its  freight  of  coffee,  and  frittate,  and  cos- 
toletti.  He  went  through  the  ruin  us  in  a  dream, 
and  locked  himself  up  in  his  own  room, 

I  Utok  up  the  paper,  but  could  not  find  what  had 
caused  his  emotion.  The  most  interesting  item  in 
the  paper  was  the  capture  of  some  brigands,  and 
details  of  their  death.  Two  of  them  wei"e  saitl  to 
have  made  a  full  confession  of  their  crimes.  This 
confession  was  to  be  inserted  the  next  da}^  After 
a  while,  I  knocketl  at  liis  door,  and  aaked  him  to  let 
me  in. 

There  was  a  pause,  and  then  I  heard  him  unlock 
it  I  went  in,  and  saw  he  had  bet»n  writing.  His 
face  wjii)  yut  convulsed  with  some  terrible  storm  of 
passion  which  had  passed  over  it.  It  looked  as  it 
used  to  look  when  I  first  saw  him,  but  in  addition 
there  w;is  a  wild,  eager  gleam  of  hopcH. 
*'  What  is  the  matttjr  V  '*  I  asked  him, 
nb«  lips  quivered,  as  he  replied,  ^*  Some  brigands 
have  been  captm^ed,  and  have  died.  They  are  the 
two  men  who  were  the  executlonei^  of  my  ?en- 
timce."     No  cjtpletives  were  needful  to  enforce 


those  few  words.  Ejtecratlons  or  cuiscs  would  have 
seemed  weak  when  compared  to  the  bitter  horror  of 
his  tone. 

**  If,"  he  went  on,  "  that  confe^Ion,  wrenched  out 
of  them  by  the  fear  of  death,  be  a  genuine  one,  T  shall 
know  the  truth.  I  have  written  for  a  copy  of  that 
confession  to  be  sent  to  me.  I  have  retiue^ted  one 
of  nn-  fellow -soldiers,  who  lives  in  Calabria  (he  is  no 
friend  of  mine,  but  he  is  a  just  man)  to  obtain  it," 

**  But  will  there  not  be  a  copy  printed  In  the  pa- 
per to-mon'ow  ?  " 

»*  No;  the  members  of  one  government  rarely  ex- 
pose the  inlamy  of  their  predecessor^*.  However 
opposed  in  poliC}%  and  superior  in  legality,  there  i«  a 
certain  solidarity  between  them  which  induces  them 
to  cast  a  veil  o\  er  piist  turpitude  and  cruelty.  It  ia 
wisest^  lis  a  general  rule,  to  do  so,  as  it  saves  much 
heartburning  and  useless  resentment.  But  in  this 
case  I  must  Know  the  truth/* 

He  was  right.  The  next  day  there  was  no  allu- 
sion to  the  execution  of  the  briganel^. 

But,  after  the  lapse  of  a  few  days,  a  packet 
came  for  him.  He  tore  it  ofX?n,  and  I  left  Lim  to 
read  it  undisturbed. 

When  I  returned,  in  about  an  hour,  my  friend 
seemed  to  have  suddenly  dropped  a  mask.  The 
features,  tlie  expression,  the  whole  bearing  of  the 
man  were  changed  antl  glorified. 

*'Look,"  he  said,  **  they  have  confessed  all,  —  the 
forged  lift,  the  forced  signature;  and  more,"  he 
said,  "  it  was  not  from  my  lips  that  they  heard  the 
name  of  Joanna's  father.  AV  hen  they  strip|)cd  me 
of  my  clothe*,  they  searched  them.  In  the  breast  of 
the  coat  a  small  packet  had  been  sewn  inside  the 
lining.  Poor  Joanna  hat!  thought  to  charm  my  life 
and  insure  my  safety  by  stitching  there  a  relic,  and 
bad  written  a  few  t-ender  lines  on  the  pa|H;r  in  whicli 
it  was  folded,  and  signed  them  with  her  name.  She 
prayed  me  to  return  safe  to  her  father  and  to  her- 
self. That  was  quite  enough.  They  got  possessioa 
of  the  name,  but  wished  to  force  me  to  utter  it. 
They  sought  to  destroy  me,  body  and  soul.  When 
they  found  I  conquered  them,  they  resolved  that,  at 
any  rate,  I  should  not  have  the  satisfaction  of  think- 
ing I  had  done  so.  I  was  to  die  with  tliis  bitterness 
added  to  mv  death,  —  that  I  had  betrayed  my  be^t 
friend.  I  did  not  die  then,  but  I  have  been  dying 
of  that  fat^l  shame  ever  since,  I  believed  that  in 
the  agony  of  delirium  I  had  done  so,  and  tbat  idea 
was  even  harder  to  bear  thau  the  nndeserved  suspi- 
cion of  having  signed  that  list     Thank  God  ! '' 

No  hymn  of  thanksgiving  ever  bore  on  its  melo- 
dious aspirations  more  fulneiss  of  heart -gratitufle  to 
God,  But  as  he  spoke  I  saw  his  head,  whit-h  had 
been  lll^td  up  with  a  noble  dignity  I  shall  never 
forget,  suddenly  droop,  his  figure  swayed  to  and  fro, 
and  then  he  ih-oppcd  at  my  ieet  as  if  shot. 

He  lingered  a  fiew  days,  long  enough,  however,  to 
send  a  copj-  of  the  document  to  Garibaldi,  and  to 
know  that  bi^  chief  rejoiced  with  all  his  heart  at  this 
irrefragable  proof  of  his  innocence  of  even  uncon- 
scious treachery* 

In  some  occult  way  the  content*  of  that  letter  be- 
came  known.  Two  of  the  most  distinguished  officers 
of  the  Sicilian  exjK?ditiun  arrived  a  few  hours  before 
Gitdio  breathed  bis  last,  and  sUnnl  by  his  death-bed. 

He  recognized  them,  and  smiled.  He  gave  no 
other  greeting,  for  hh  hands  werts  cla^^Tjing  mine, 
and  he  held  them  in  a  grasp  which  was  only  unloosed 
by  de^ith. 

He  died  gently  as  an  infant,  murmuring  the  word 
"Tatria!" 
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took  a  TtTV  common placii  view  of  the  matijcr,  and 
the  follow^Il^  para^aph  appeared  in  a  prominent 
pluee  in  the  next  i&*ue  of  thti  paper:  **The  rep<:>rt 
of  tlie  performancea  af  La  Tvaciafa  livhieh  «p- 
y»oared  m  a  portion  ot  our  irapressinii  of  yester- 
day was  alt4>gether  incorrect,  the  7'rafiala  having 
been  postponed  in  consequence  of  the  illness  of 
Signur  Gnwtiani.  We  are  eoiupcUcd  to  confide  itt 
the  honor  of  our  reporter  in  all  such  matters,  and 
therefore  we  have  telt  it  our  duty  to  at  once  d»9- 
pensi-'  with  the  fiirther  services  of  the  writer  of  the 
pretentled  eritiqne." 

A  now  defunct  literary  periodical  was  guilty  of  a 
comical  blunder.  Jmf  a  couple  of  days  b*  fore  a 
Talc  of  Two  Ci/wje  was  brouj^ht  out  at  the  Lyceum 
Theatre,  the  Criiic  informetl  its  play-goinrr  readers 
that  **  Uie  sole  event  of  anv  mou*ent  wliich  Uhb  t*ik- 
en  place  in  the  metropolitan  theatres  during  the 
past  week,  is  tbt;  pro<lut  tion  of  Mr.  Toui  Taylor's 
dramatijced  version  of  Mr-  Dickens's  Tale  of  Two 
Cities^  but  IB*  it  has  been  even  more  unsuccessCul 
than  simihir  attempts  to  convert  a  novel  into  a  ])iece 
usually  are,  we  shall  i*efrain  from  any  detailed  criti- 
cisms ;"  which  was  wise  under  the  oireum?itanccs. 
The  maDatreress  of  the  Lyceum  tlioun;ht  this  pro- 
phetic condemnation  a  little  too  barl^  and  gave  the 
public  a  bit  of  her  mind  on  the  subject  throuj^h  the 
metlium  of  tlie  daily  pres^i  and  bein^r  a  popular  ac- 
tress, her  coruplaiuts  were  indoreed  by  the  newcpa* 
pers,  and  some  rather  hard  words  Hunt;  at  the  of- 
fending; weekly.  The  editor  of  the  Critic^  however, 
was  nuite  enunl  to  the  occasion.  In  hh  next  nmn- 
bcr,  he  expljiined  that  bis  theatrical  n.'port4-^r  bml 
lell  a  not^e  at  the  ollice  runnin^r  thua  :  *'  As  the  Tale 
of  Two  CdicA  hiw  failed  me.  I  have  nothing  for  this 
week  without  going  far  afield ;  pray  «a^-  a  few  wonls 
about  it/*  In  reading  this,  the  recifHent  managed 
to  Ignore  the  little  word  **  me/'  and  therefore  sup- 
posed that  the  piece  had  been  played  without  suc- 
ceis;  the  result  of  this  en'or  being  the  concoction  of 
the  aforesaid  notice.  The  explanation  was  all  very 
well  as  tar  as  it  went,  but  it  certainly  scarcely  justi- 
fied the  announcement  of  the  supposed  failure  being 
made  in  such  very  emphatic  tcnns.  The  editor 
thought  otherwise,  or  prt^tended  to  do  so,  and  ac- 
tually JLiv^mned  the  tone  of  a  highly  injured  individ^ 
ual,  coiuphiining  that  so  much  shouhi  have  l>een 
maile  of  what  he  delicately  described  as  a  *'  single 
deviation  from  accuracy  "  ;  while  the  reporter,  whose 
bad  writing  was  apparently  the  cause  of  the  original 
miss  tit  ke,  taking  his  cue  from  his  stipe  ri  or  officer,  cool- 
declared  he  liSd.  only  told  the  trutt,  **  a.s  many  wise 
men  have  done,  a  day  tixi  soon  " ;  and  then  hast- 
ened to  console  his  maligned  editor  with  the  assuir- 
ancc  that  if  he  were  to  devote  hb  t^pace  to  correct- 
ing the  errors  of  foct,  logic,  and  language  <laily  com- 
mitU*d  by  his  assailants,  all  the  spai'c  an<l  time  at 
his  command  would  be  occupied  with  the  ungrateful 
fane  t  ion. 

Such  critical  blunders  as  these  tell  their  own  story, 
but  it  is  hard  to  account  for  the  mistakes  rt*garding 
personal  identity  into  which  newspaper  critics  have 
now  and  then  fallen,  T.  P.  Cooke  must  have  been 
inexpessibly  delighted  to  see  himself  praised  for  his 
rH>rf<>rmance  of  a  part  played  by  another  actor ;  and 
Miss  Fancit  must  have  blushed  with  j»leasure  at  the 
unintended  compliment  when,  after  playing  Voluni- 
nia,  she  saw  Miss  O'Neill  reproached  with  making 
the  character  too  youthful  in  apjx*arance.  The  play- 
bills in  these  t-ase*  may  have  iniyk-d  the  critics,  and 
the  theatrical  "*  make-up'*  of  the  actors  have  prevent- 
ed them  discovtTing  tlie  truth  ;  but  no  such  excuse 


is  iivaiTaV>Ie  for  the  musical  critic  who  abusc^l  our 
great  timor,  asserting  that  he  had  deteriorated  in 
style,  voice,  and  exe^nuion,  as  the  said  critic  had 
pn3pliesie<l  he  would  do,  if  he  persisted  in  travelling 
about  the  country  singing  couimouplaci^  ballads. 
The  proof  of  the  smgei-'s  deterioration  was  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  sang  at  a  certain  performance  of  the 
Mfsmah^  when  it  hiip]iened  —  03  it  too  oitun  hap- 
pens—  that  the  popular  tenor*8  place  was  tx-cupled 
by  a  substitute  ;  and  the  critic  proved  that  he  was 
short-sighted  in  more  senses  than  one. 


ROSA  BONIIEUR  AT  HOME. 

[M,  AuBiBsr  MAVLXot  VEifiemcnt  ^^^\<'^  U'^L-t  W-iMKr.ii  r.r  rlrrnfri- 
^uewrx.     Thftv  \s  no  pliiicj'  Puft!  frttin   '  n 
vf[\ut  (»f  "copy,"     TUp   Pivria  correap"'! 
udsum  givt'*  the  following  acuusing  accuiai,,  j.  lii.  ,1-^;^:..  .  ...l  ;    ..  w 

Poor  Mdlle.  Rosa  Bonheur  had  left  the  neigh- 
borhood of  the  Luxembourg*  and  gone  to  the  ChA" 
teau  de  By,  near  Fontai  neb  lean,  in  the  fond,  vain 
hope  of  escaping  from  the  prj'ingsand  importunities 
of  travellers  and  indigenous  intruders.  She  calcu- 
lated without  Peeping  Adrlen.  Ilcr  porter  may  say 
to  people  who  ring  at  her  gates  that  Madtimoiselle 
lias  gone  out,  and  it  is  uncertain  when  sh?  will 
return.  This  answer  may  turn  away  modest  people ; 
but  Adricn  only  laughs  at  it.  He  has  his  column  in 
his  [Kiper  liefoin.^  him,  and  he  has  not  travelled  all  the 
way  from  Paris  to  Fontainebleau  for  nothing.  Ho 
was  convinced  by  tlie  firm  denials  of  the  old  woman 
at  Millie.  Bonheur  s  gates  that  the  lady  whs  at  home, 
lie  a*."cordint,dy  brought  his  ** reserve  battery  "^ — a 
letter  of  intmduction — ^  into  the  field,  an<l  said, — 

"  1  am  distressed  that  Mdllc  Bonheur  is  not  at  By, 
I  have  been  sent  to  her  on  urgent  business  by  one  of 
her  friends,  who  has  given  me  this  letter  for  her; 
give  it  to  her,  with  my  regrets.** 

The  gates  wei-e  closed-  Peeping  Adrien  was  left 
at  By,  *'  Where  cutlets  with  anchovy  sauce  are 
myths,  and  where  civilization  penetrates  once  daily 
in  the  shape  of  Le  Petit  Journal.'*  Adrien  indulged 
in  the  following  reflections:  "I  will  take  a  little 
walk.  Diirinf^  this  time  Mdlle.  Bonheur  will  read 
mv  letter,  and,  finding  it  signed  by  an  old  fi-icnd, 
will  scold  her  servant  for  having  turned  me  away. 
On  my  return  to  the  Chateau,  1  shall  be  told  that 
Mdlle.  Bonheur  has  just  come  in,  and  awaits  me  with 
impatience,** 

But  Peeping  Adrien  was  wron*?.  lie  was  refused 
admi^ion  on  his  second  application.  The  old  ser- 
vant remarke<l,  — 

**  Mademoiselle  has  not  retunred.  Soraetimos  she 
goes  oif  for  a  fortnight,  without  saying  a  word  to 
me.     You  know  how  eccentric  artists  are/* 

Now  a  very  young  and  simple  rhroniqutnr^  Peep- 
ing Adrian  tolls  us,  would  have  given  up  the  pursuit 
at  this  i^wiint.  But  Adrien  was  an  old  hantl.  lie 
argued.  If  Midemoifrelle  has  received  the  note,  she 
ha«  broken  it  open.  He  asked  for  its  return.  This 
was  impo^slbli^  So  Mademoiselle  cried  out,  '» You 
must  let  in  the  intruder,  who  will  disturb  my  soli- 
tude." 

In  walked  the  triumphant  Adrien,  and  he  was  at 
once  taking  notes.  He  saw  bcfoi-e  him  a  little, 
frowning  fellow,  shielded  from  the  sun  by  mi  enop- 
mous  straw  hat  Stooping,  he  observed  a  beartlless, 
bronzed  face,  lit  up  by  **  two  brown  eyes  of  ordinary 
size."  The  nose  was  fine,  the  mouth  large,  showing 
**in  its  hiatus'*  two  superb  ro%vs  of  teeth.  Long 
hair  hung  wildly  u[xm  the  shoulders.  The  mascu- 
line figure  said  petulantly, — 
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THE  RATTLE  OF  SADOWA. 


were  pretty  ec|uaMy  divided.  But  when  the  Crown 
Prince?  enfp^ni  tlic  Austrian^  in  the  open  fiehi,  the 
lattiT  lay  deail  In  heaps,  while  a  cor|i9e  in  Prut«iau 
aitiibnit  wiw  ran*, 

F'rom  the  milititrj"  foTT«3nondc»nt  of  the  7'imet* 
with  the  Pni!=siiin  amiy  we  nave  an  aeeount  of  tlii' 
battle,  d.it4jd  the  nijjht  of  the.  <!ay  on  wliJeh  it  wn« 
foiftrht^  yet  extentlin«^  over  three  eolunin*«  of  the 
l^tadiiig^  joiirnaJ,  Wc  sluiU  follow  it  n»  briefly  aet  we 
can. 

On  Mon<lay,  the  2d  of  July,  Pntv  -  K-  l»'nck 
Charles  halteti  with  the  firNt  army  at  i  /Jn 

onler  t/»  ailuw  the  (-rowit  PiIih  r  tiin-  ap  to 

Mi  let  in^  a  town  five  mile?*  niiEt  and 

to  get  infbniiation  of  the    n  tlic  An*- 

irians,  in  the  alternoon  he  m.^ui  «>tii  iwn  criHcers  to 
reconnoitre  V^ey^nd  Mnnit,  Before  one  of  them 
got  to  the  little   !  '        itK^  i'ver  which  the  road 

from  Horitx  to   K  r  cnrp^'*  alwnit  half-w»y 

between  these  twu  t^nvtis  ho  eanie  upon  a  lar^e 
Ibpce  of  Austrian  cavalry  and  dii^eri^  and  had  to 
ride  for  hia  lile  till  he  and  hia  dra^'Kins  n* plained  the 
oatpo«ita  of  the  PniBsian  army.  More  on  U\*j  Pni*- 
«ian  right  the  other  oflleer  found  the  Aui*trij*n«  in 
force,  and  was  obhpeii  to  ni^tlrc  rapidly,  Frnni  the 
rRDorts  of  both  tlicse  olficer!!,  Prince  Kre<leriek 
Charter  determined  to  attaek,  ami  on  the  ni|rht  of 
tlie  2d  he  f^ave  onler«  for  the  iroinediate  aAlvanee  of 
his  own  army  l>e\c>nd  Ildritx,  antl  sent  Lieutenant 
von  Normand  wiflj  ;t  t*-!ttT  to  the  ('rown  Prrrv*' 
a*kin«'  him  to  p  I  in    the  nion 

Hiletin^  and  ntli  if  flank  of  the 

while  he  hirr  l^efn  in  front.     Uh^Ji  VOtt 

Kormajid  \>*  icr  on  hi«  rid«  to  and  f^»^ 

fe«?twe*,*n  the  tint  and  .-^^luiid  artiiie*,  tlie  Aufrtr 
|!llig:ht  hare  won   the  Itsittle  ni'  Stdowa*  or   it  it 
not  havr 
the  m< 

of  Oil'  'I      '    v.  n    f  riri.c-i-,  ^nm   iiirf*'   iikhit^,  i,:ii«-r  r4-T*un«"^p 

rr.r  -    J- 
an<-i'  oi'  t  ] 


villajTi*  and  the  hijih  nnul  which  runf*  through  Sa* 
dowa,  lies  a  lar^e  thick  wotxh  Many  of  the  tr(H3« 
h;iit  Irftm  eiit  dmvn,  leAvinjr  nUnit  ten  feet  above 
the   ^n>nnd,   the    loppe«1   hftmrhr^   of  whieh    were 

iin;i  tnidk*  of  the 
ni  onh-r  to  har 
.    I.r- 
of 
>i    the 
hardi 
httlu 
illume 
Hut 

',  n-e 
and  iK'Vond  thi'M*  villii^rrA  and  wiaidn,  in  Uie  eonrvtt 
of  the  river*  the  spire  of  Lipn  T\'n^  ^x^r-n:  Hrtnw  it  a 
few  IwiUHe*,  jjanleriH,  and  prii  rid 

a  little  to  the  h-ft,  rather  di  .q 

the  rotta{j;<*«  of  the  hainh^t  ol  (Ji>ln\(A, ' 

Su«!h  was  the  battle-nehl  on  whieh  nearly  half  a 


twet'n    DohiUiitz  nnd   Dohnlicha 

twelve   pieet^.     Tc   *'       *  '*     ■  * 

BiHtritx,  the  jiroiiiei 

of  Sn/lowa  Mid   ttj« 

vilhijEe  aViout  two  in 

marki'd    tlu-    rvdil    ■  ■_  _     _ 
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million   of  men   w* 
2:»0,u(Ki  Htmn^S  I' 
J)r  IiiiJ*«'ll  witfn 
of  KrnvijrACnit/,    \\ 
\Ve  har^  ieen  that  ., 
the    field.     General 

Iw-jim'    iii.idr    f!ir     l]u' 

Ben 

'  —  the 

rtlt  2^K 

PriiMianUt 

]\  tower 
Mtofit, 

-rkV« 

v  tn 

u« 

.d 

in 
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ierick   Charles,  hrin'rinij  him  an  ajwur- 
ro-Titperation  of  the  i^eeond   army.      Uut 
bclbrc  midnight  the  troojis.  l'Hi,ftoi>^  of  a||  ;irnL«Jiad 
been  in  motion^  and  at  dayhre.'ik  they  ha'l  s  if  < n  t^u 
their  porition  to  atta/dc  the  Auntriatm, — 
botlr  at  Milowitz,  a  vilia;^e  on  the  road  ft 
to   koniggratz ;    tlie    7th   iHvision,  under   iicnural 
Fmnsky,  at  CeftekwitJE  on  the  !ef>,  and  th<    nh  nnd 
5tb  tlivisions  at  the  \iUage»  ot^ 
on  the  rig*iT  •  whth*  Oenera)   ^ 

the  8ih  and  'te  Tih  c/7//a  *;  4  fti   w<*uil.     1 

to  the  towix  i«*iiw,  on  th<»  *-v :  ',*  w*Te  iK-fi^r 

miles  frotn  Milo^itx*     A^>       ^  •  ;       * 

begJin  to  ailvance,  and  m^  r 

tie  bill  which  lesdit  ikoat  }iiun\y 
Dnk,  ive  nilcs  tif9u«r  Kooil'. 
whole  army  warn  ckiie  op  to  l)o 
the  ridp"  upon  w^cli  Dab  wtam^'^ 
dettei,  which  bid  been  Jiii»b«4  t' 
nigbt,  rematniiiff  on  ike  Mg^, 
gom^on  bebiiid  tbeni,  lad  ibe  /  ^ 

of  tbetr  approach. 

From  tbe  ele^atioii  oa  «lieb  Jkh  «t«nr1f(,  tbe 
groond  rlopei  fentJjr  tiown  to  ibi  fffcr  Bfetrifz^ 
wbicb  tbe  road  cranes  nt  tbe  vilige  of  8dd^w^  a 
mile  and  a  qttarter  from  DttK    F^rum  8ftiio«my  jumI 
on  tbe  opfKRte  bomb  of  the  Eiilfitz,  th«  gmml 
iw$  op  to  tbe  Yilla^  of  lips,  a  mile  end  n  bnlf 
from  Sarlowa.     Time  oiUHteti  of  m  mile  ilo«ni  tbe 
Bistntz  i»  tbe  viQage  at  Dobikritz:  a  viile  i^   ' 
tbiar  down  itniiiv  tbe  iiSkt^  of  Mdkfowcm 
tw^n  Dbbiittlz  asnl  Moknmiv  Jtawli  tb«  ebftt^rw  i  at  tbe  Aalri 
ofDobalgeba.    BeyMl  DabilaNs,  m!  betweoi  f^  on  ibe  bmr 
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I     ='■    ;"-<i.iiMi    u.  "1  f';!".-*!.-     p.iit,  ■•  ;iil  I '■oriifitt't!,  Ltttt  Ci^warl*  thu  Prague  road  in  some- 

'       ■ '=  ;....;.;. It..  111. I  v.i!- r  '  I  thin;:  likt;  ronfii:<Kin.  an<l  -prtfa*!  alarm  amon^  tl  e 

■■^''-        ■■  I  u     \     M    'li.-   r'--..^!,m  !•  il  :inii  I  nTNn*'?^ -.i"  tlm  »:Hntn;  an-i  i«?rt.     Tlie  regular  lines 

.  ..  -.    "i  i.-    I'.i'ii    ■■■.  .11   nriv,  r.l ;;ii  h'^litifiji  ^'tli  j  «'r"tli»'  i'f.il<iinnfl  ?X'io«r  ar»?  ;;T*'i»l:i;tlIy  bulging  out,  and 

"'•'>•'.        iiii.:\     11.5    ,;  rv.r        Pi.-   r^'J^lt.  .it  tin' ,  ;in' -It  liut  !>w;iIIi>trLMl  up  in  «Ji*jnJere«I  multitude. 

«"" ;•■»••    -1  ilii  III.  Ii.i'I    J  iv:ini-i-.I  f.-'irHn!.**  M>fnfi?p»  i::illup  ;i!>i>iic  trv:nv:  to  n^s^tore  order.    Some 

*\'.iiii   n  ■ 'w     .11 1  If.  .» ITU  1 1 II;;  i!i.*  iiiDiiniif.  t;»  ilrli[^i'    n-j^itiii'iifj*  liuM  t«^ii»*t]:iT.  tiiou^xh  they  an?  loffingmen 

■|.-   ■•'i.iiiii  •%■?'»    Ill    .-Miliiiij'    fli'i'i!       I«iii    i.lii-    tsim- I  in  IjiNifw  »'vi?py  iii«*t;inr..     TIi*;  lut^  win;;  i:*  arre5ted  in 

•^    *    •••»     ■•III.'       Vu-   rt«rwi.iii!«.   n-.-iiii>n-r<i,  iMiiii- j  rf.n  unwanl  prt^^n;-"*.    Tlie  Pni^^ian  ^nerals  in  front 

1.    .i.'|.,  I    -n   rlu-    Vii.ii'.iji   I»iV  .inil  i-i-iiJii'.  ill- I  .ii"  riii'iM  .iii«l  I'n  tin?  !«*rt.  <<vin«x  their  enemy  waTCr, 

•  •     •!♦      1-M.  .^  .!i,-   III?,  :j   pi,».r;,-.  :im.    ti    vriiii.  ■  f.liri»w  rlii'ir  barralioii!*  .-umirist  rhem,  and  enooura^ 

"-,.'»..  II    ir!     •  1 4i    .Iiviii    i:iii  iwiv   .f'.ii'i'k  tln"    riirip  .iriJilfpy  to  th-sh  i:'ifi'rts,  but  the  formidable 

V  1.: M  ..  .»   1-       .    iM    III.  Ml*  ,iii-.i's.sr:ii   iii  ill*'  cvn-     .V•[^^rr!.lM  ■■:iv':urv  pp*v«*nt  ;iny  hai*ty  or  enthusiastic 

•'    •  »'■    ■!•     -  •  I '".  i.  I'li'itj^M     li.'  r"«i>M.iiis  \i'yt.  ii|«    •U'iiii>iiiirr:it;i)ii:*  I'n   riu'  part  of  ciio  Pnusian  right, 

I.    •!•■'. ;:■■    1-    »  ^-if    tiMi.'.,!.  [Ti^iiTiiifi-    uni  .til-    '.rrIll:^«    !i>iiv;-'t)iiri[iiii'<L    riiihrinj£  Awi    heavy    capes 

;='••'        * »i  ^    'itiv^    !iiit:,ki'i:-%  'ill'  IT  Id  ^iiMi-i    :ni[M  h.ivi- 'J4)iiu*«\''iiir  •*nfn'uc«^i  cheiii.'" 
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LISTON  IN  TRAGEDY. 
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Mr,  Listcm's  phraa*^,  -'  i'  irt>d,  and  wns  doiibtl^^ss 
broken  into  a  th<j"  ;^     Tlio  sound  of  his 

heAd^  &c.^  da^Ling  mh  .  ».-^t  vr-ly  upon  the  prtyecting 
uiasE^iss  of  the  chA^m,  had  ^uch  an  effect  iij>on  th<* 
youUi  Liiitoii,  thjtt  a  sorioiw  sickness  ensued,  and 
even  for  innny  yt^ars  aft^er  his  recovery  he  was  not 
oiic«  seen  m  much  m  txi  snille. 

The  joint  death  of  bodi  hla  parents,  which  hap- 
pened not  many  mofttlis  nfter  this  disaatrtMts  iicci- 
dent^  and  were  probably  (otie  or  l>oth  of  them) 
accekrate*!  by  It,  thrww  aur  youUi  upon  the  protco 
tlon  of  hb  maternal  }rre^  aunt,  Mrs  SIttIu;x^u>^T 
whom  he  loved  almost  to  reverence.  To  the  influ- 
ence of  iier  early  counsels  and  manners  he  always 
tittrtlititi^  iiw  lirmness  with  which,  in  niatnn^r  years, 
thrown  npon  a  way  of  lift^*,  eonimonh'  not  the.  best 
adapted  to  gravity  ami  selPretirunient,  he  was  able 
to  maintain  a  seriou$t  rh^r^iier  uutinetiired  with  the 
let^itie^  incident  to  his  pnjfe^sion* 

Ann  Sittittgboum  (her  portrait  was  painted  by 
Hudson)  w«i«  stately,  stiff,  and  tall,  with  a  cast  oi" 
fetures  etrikini^ly  resembling  those  of  hittton^  Her 
e^.at4?  in  Kent  was  spacious  and  well  wooded;  and 
licre,  in  the  venerable  solitudes  of  Chamwood,  amid 
t  hie  It  shades  of  tl»e  oak  mul  beech  (the  last  his  favor- 
ite tree),  Lis  ton  cultivated  those  contemplative  hab- 
its which  never  entirely  deserted  him  in  after  years. 
Here  he  was  commonly  in  summer  months  to  l>e 
met,  hook  in  hand  —  not  a  play-book — ^  meditating, 
Boyle's  **  Rerteetions**  was  at  one  time  his  darling 
volame.,  which,  in  its  turn,  was  superseded  by 
Younj;*s  **Kight  Thoughts,''  which  continued  its 
hold  upon  him  throughout  life.  He  carried  it  al- 
ways about  hitii ;  and  it  was  no  uncommon  tliinc^ 
for  him  to  be  s«'cii,  in  the  ri'(T*'"^l''f'^"  Mttervals  of  his 
wcupation,  Icaninj^  atjainst  k  %  in  a  sort  of 

Lord  Herbert  of  Cherbury  |  v  ,  urning  over  a 
pockrt  edition  of  his  favorite  author* 

The  premature  death  of  Mrs,  Sittinjfboum,  occap 
stoned  by  incautiously  burning  a  pot  of  charcoal  in 
her  sleeping-chamber,  left  Liston,  in  his  nineteenth 
year,  nearly-  without  res<jupc*es.  That  the  st.age  at 
ail  should  have  presented  itself  as  an  eligible  scope 
lor  his  talents,  and  in  particular,  that  he  should  have 
chosen  a  line  so  foreign  to  what  appears  to  have 
been  lii^  turn  G/f  mind,  admits  of  explanation. 

At  Charnwooil,  then,  we  behold  him  thoughtful, 
grave,  a.^etie,  from  his  cradle  averse  t-o  rte«h  racat« 
and  strong  drinks;  ali^temious  even  beyond  the 
genius  of  the  plat'c,  and  almost  in  spite  of  the  re- 
monsLranccM  of  his  great  aunt^  who,  though  strict, 
Wiis  not  rigid ;  water  was  his  habitual  drink,  and  hi? 
food  little  beyond  the  mast  and  beech-nuts  of  his 
favorite  grove. 

It  is  a  medical  fai^t  that  this  kind  of  4liet,  however 
favorable  to  the  contemplative  powers  of  the  primi- 
tive hermits,  fitc,  is  but  ill  adapted  to  the  k-ss  robust 
minds  and  bodies  of  a  later  generation.  Hvpochon- 
dria  almost  constantly  ensues,  and  voung  Ltston  was 
subject  to  sights,  and  had  visions,  ^hose  arid  beech- 
nuts, distilled  by  a  complexion  naturally  adroit, 
mounted  into  a  brain,  already  prepared  U>  tindle  by 
long  seclusions,  and  the  fervor  of  strict  Calviiiistic 
notions.  In  the  glooms  o{  Chamwoo*!  he  was  as- 
sailed by  illusions  similar  in  kind  to  those  which  are 
related  of  the  famous  Anthony  of  Paihia,  Wild 
antic  fa*-*es  wcmld  ever  and  anon  protrude  them- 
selves upon  his  sensor  turn.  Whether  he  shut  his 
eyes  or  kept  thejn  open,  the  same  illusions  operat*id. 
The  darker  and  more  profound  were  his  cogitations, 
the  droller  and  more  whiin.«lt>al  Injcame  the  appari- 
tions.    They  buzzed  about  him,  thick  as  tlies,  flap- 


ping at  hini     *     *  '    :i       V       'uiT  ill  his  ear,  vet 

with  such  hat  at  firnt  was 

his  biiT'"  ^  in?  r^-iai^,  and  he  desired 

no  btf  t  of  liis  luerry  phautaiiina- 

tas.  V,  ^  .„„u  i!...vi.L,j,  find  in  what  way  this 
remai'kable  phenocDeiion  inllueaced  his  fiiture  dc8* 
tiny. 

On  the  death  of  Mrs.  Sittinglmurn,  LisUjn  was  re» 
ceived  into  the  family  of  Air.  Willoughby,  an  emi- 
nent Turkey  mert-hant  in  Birrhin  Lane.  He  was 
more  treated  like  a  sim  than  a  clerk,  though  be  was 
nominally  but  the  latter.  Diffei\^nt  avocations, 
change  q£  scene,  with  alternation  of  business  and 
recreation,  appear  to  hax*  -I   him   in  a  short 

time  from  the  hvpochcmdri  rions  which  had 

Ijcset  him  at  Chiimwoott      uninti  the   n  '      i^ 

years  we  find  him  making  more  than  on'  » 

the  Levant^  b»  cliief  factor  for  Mr.  WilLni^iinr, .  iit 
the  Ptirte.  He  used  to  relate  passages  of  his  having 
been  t^iken  up  on  a  suspicion  ol'  a  design  of  [lenetrat- 
ing  the  seraglio,  &c. ;  but  some  of  these  stories  are 
whimsical,  and  others  of  a  romantic  nature* 

We  will  now  bring  hint  over  the  seas  again,  and 
suppose  him  in  the  counting-house  in  Birchin  Lane, 
his  factorage  satisfactory,  and  all  going  on  so 
smoothly  that  we  may  expect  t<p  find  Mr,  Liston  at 
last  an  opulent  mercriant  upon  'Change,  But  see 
the  turns  of  destiny  i  Upon  a  summer^s  eJccnrdoii 
into  Norfolk,  in  the  p'car  1^01,  the  accidental  sight 
of  pretty  Sally  Parker,  as  she  wae  then  called,  in 
the  Norwich  company,  diverted  his  inclinations  at 
once  from  commerce,  and  he  became  stagtM^tnick. 
Happy  for  the  lovers  of  mirth  was  it  that  he  took 
this  turn.  Shortly  ailer,  he  made  hLs  debut  on  the 
Norwich  boartl?.  i'»  ^''^  *^v4-nty-second  rear.  ITaving 
a  natural  bent  t  lie  chri«<e  the  part  of  Pyr* 

rhus,  in  the  *"  J 'i  1   Mother,"  to  Sally  Parker^s 

Hermioue.  We  tind  him  afterwards  as  (reorge 
Barnwell,  Altamont^  Gharmont,  kv. ;  but,  iia  if  na- 
ture had  destined  him  to  the  sock,  an  unavoida- 
ble infirmity  absolutely  incapacitated  him  ibr  trag* 
edy. 

His  person,  at  thi«  latter  period,  was  graceful  and 
even  commanding;  hie  countenance  set  to  gravity  \ 
he  had  the  power  of  arresting  the  attention  of  an 
audience  at  first  sight  almost  beyond  any  other 
tragic  actor,  but  he  could  not  hold  it.  To  under- 
stand this  oljst.acle  we  must  go  back  a  few  years  to 
those  appalling  reveries  at  Chamwood.  Those  illu- 
sions which  had  vanished  before  the  dissipation  of  a 
less  re<?luse  life,  and  more  free  society,  now  in  his 
solitary  tragic  studies,  and  amid  the  intense  call 
upon  letJing  incident  to  tragic  acting,  came  back 
upon  him  with  tenfold  vividness.  In  the  midst  of 
some  most  pathetic  pas-^^ages  —  the  parting  of  Jafhcr 
with  his  dpng  friend,  for  instance  —  he  woidd  sud- 
denly be  surprlsiMl  with  a  fit  of  violent  horse-laugh- 
ter.  While  the  spectators  wcn^  all  sobliing  before 
him  with  emotion,  suddenly  one  of  those  grotestjue 
fiices  would  j>eep  out  upon  him,  and  he  could  not 
resist  the  impulse.  A  tuuely  excuse  once  or  twice 
served  his  puq>45se,  but  no  audience  could  be  ex- 
pected to  Ix'ar  repeatedly  this  violation  of  the  con- 
tinuity of  feeling.  He  di^nscribes  them  (t  he  illusions), 
as  so  many  demons  haunting  hiiu,  ami  jr:'-  -':ig 
every  effort.    It  was  pai<l  that  he  could  ii<  o 

famous  soUloi|uy  in  ^^  Hamlet  **  even  in  pri . ,..:  ;.  .  h- 
out  immoderate  fits  of  laughter.  However,  what  he 
had  not  force  of  reason  sufUcicnt  t^i  o^'civome,  he 
liad  good  sense  enough  to  turn  into  emolument,  and 
determined  to  make  a  commodity  of  his  distemper. 
He  prudently  exchanged  the  buskin  for  tlie  sock, 
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Ma  isff  WwA-rrtsi  m^m  4ii  antortiiaaCe  mail.    Wmb 

I  riy  nntort<in»t*T.  (  rio  nr^  nMsm  thas  ims  bad  sm- 
r«'P'»/l  *n/  ur\€*  pstrrlr'ilar  harUhip.  >Eark'»  troaUe 
rJirr^jffb«>«ft  iil'i-  WW*  lifTii  lite  iueif.    The  siWer  ^pooii. 

f  nrhi^'b.  ftt'Of^Wnrf  to  i«nH(fnt  trwiiuon  aome  men  are 
I  iKirn  -^irh,  wan.  m  ki:4  f.Mif:,  cH*  the  dulleflC  cooimoB- 
'  f-tt.  r/^inti-rft-it  Krnmmajvi^ni  metaL  The  mug  Little 
f'xrin  wWu-U  liin  fathi-r  ha/i  krft  him  changed  to  the 
( >.ifik  n I  fitry  Oiurtf  an«l  the  Bankmptcj  Court  to 
fli«-  fiiiflri>«;lit  haiinfiiof  a  fioacher,  ami  these  again 
fo  flir  flint  rift  jail,  In/m  whence  he  had  been  caaft 
f'lrtli  in  thf  rfniifiirtahlc  jKNifleMion  of — jes,  of  hia 
iiiilortiiiintf  114- If.  And  now  he  seemed  on  the  bigh 
nnul  fo  n  fiiml  rhiin^i;  fn»in  ncwly-reco\ered  liberty 
III  lii-r  MiiirsivV  |H-n}il  wttlemcnts ;  for,  on  the  au- 

I I  Mil  II  iii}Jii  ii»  which  I  ri'fcr,  he  was  lying  belund  a 
IttMl.tr.  wNiiiiii;  fiir  th«^  U^ht  to  go  out  in  Squire 
ll.'ii|i:n'ii  wiiKlniTM,  lH'fiiri>  making  an  attempt  on  the 
plitlo  mill  Dlhn*  vahi:iliK\4  within. 

ll  w:i{i  i\  diirk  ni;:hl,  with  ^nthoient  fog  to  make  it 
ilivtii-t  nnd  ilinnp.  and  Mark  had  been  for  some 
(iinr  urt.  colli,  and  huu;;^-.  with  an  empty  pocket 
.tMil  v.^'>**tn  \\v\\s\.  an«l  he  had  ^^teramped  andstiflT, 
»M.i  ^r*  ti^ntin^^x  Miit,  wKioh  hail  Iven  fumifrated 
.11.. I  ^vv^'^sl  i.M  «:'rxv  montttf  in  the  jail,  while  its 
xM»  ».,-'*  ,u\  »v«r^-  vV  »*.  :?v  ~  ran  on  ihe  tpea«l- 
•m'"  »»  u  •■■  ■  x*i  , '>M^-s  «»'.  *ucp«^:'"e  of  hi»  late 
*'>s'i-  *»N'  *v\'mW -, . -.-r^  il't-vcuSA  A:  la$4  he 
.'••  '  v.<-  .  t'.'  \t'^'  -.  X  v:  fct  iZ  v'rtMSb*i  thin^  of 
'  s  rt  -c  -.  .  .n  .•.-'»  ^.-'^  vm:  "j^'n.  2k — ibe  ziM»t 
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aus  till  lier  *na  come.  But  I  can  't  atop  tio?T.  It's 
all  your  i'amt  for  not  coniinj^  before.  Tliere  '5  Miss 
Jane,  1  do  believe,  a  aperiing  of  the  back  door,  -— 
dun't  you  hear?  She's  al^ravs  aik^r  me.  Wdl, 
yxwi  11  kr\ow  betttir  nor  to  sulk  another  time,  Jim. 
Ay!  thero  she  gots!"  A  voice  calling  out  **  Nan- 
cy/* w?is  herc  audi  I  lie.  *'  Come  for  the  beer,  dear, 
in  hnJl-an-hoiir,  It  11  be  on  the  sill,  and  I  ^11  be 
therct  too,  if  1  caii.  —  Grackms!  she  *s  at  it  again. ** 
And  the  young  lady  %%inished  as  quickly  as  she  had 
app^areil'  leaving  the  flavor  of  Day  and  Martin  still 
on  Mark's  Vi[m. 

"  What  ho,  my  gallant  Romoo !  Is  the  charmer 
fled,  and  was  it  my  profane  approach  that  lent  her 
wings?  Hold  out  thy  fin,  hone!»t  Jim  I  Pum|x\v> 
thy  iiaw  !  **  It  was  a  man  this  time,  and  his  hand 
was  on  Mark's  shoulder. 

**  Well,  my  f^ny  Lothario ! "  went  on  the  new 
comer :  *'  how  speeds  thy  wooing  ?  Fortune  favors 
thee,  meihinksi;  but  as  for  me,  alas  !"  and  he  struck 
his  breast  dramatically* 

**  Dash  it !  **  said  Mark ;  *^  the  place  h  all  cracked^ 
and  here  '3  another  lunatic." 

"Why,  it  *8  not  Jim,  atler  all"  said  the  otheri 
falling  back  in  great  amrizcmenL 

"  2Co»  of  courst?  it  aint,"  said  Mark,  sulkily. 

**  O  taithless  woman !  **  FoHlotpiized  the  stranger. 
"  Coy  and  hard  to  please  !  Now  is  Jim  most  basely 
wronged.    Have  you  Sfupplanted  him,  yonng  man  ?  *' 

**I  *m  neither  Jim,  nor  nobotiv  else,  but  a  poor 
unfortunate  beggar,  as  was  going  to  beg  some 
broken  meat,"  said  Mark,  doggedly, 

"  Ah  I  ycs»  mum  '«  the  word,"  went  on  the  other, 
putting  hi*  finger  up,  **  Discreet  and  close  as  wax. 
But  stay,  —  a  word  will  do.  What  has  become  of 
Jim?" 

•*  1  'II  not  ^tand  this  any  longer,**  «aid  Mark,  in 
despair.  **  I  tell  you  I  *m  not  Jim^  nor  don*t  know 
hini»  nor  yond'  lass  either;  and  I  don't  want  to^  — 
that  \s  more,  I  'm  a  poor  fellow  as  has  had  three 
tnonilis  for  bagging  a  hare,  and  is  come  out,  and 
doesn't  care  how  soon  he  goes  in  again," 

The  stranger  stared.  "  A  jwaclier,  eh  ?  Would 
it  were  light,  that  I  might  scan  thy  face  I  I  want  a 
febn,  —  dark,  revongful  eyes,  —  coarse  mouth,  — 
cropped  hair,  and  beetle  brows.  The  ^look, — fe- 
rocious hate  !     Young  man,  I  like  tliee," 

**  You  *i'c  out  for  once,"  said  Mark,  as  the  other 
peered  into  his  lace.     *'  I  growed  all  the  time  I  was 

mr 

"Did  yoji  though?"  exclaimed  the  other,  evi- 
dently in  blank  amazement,  **  Witness  sublime  to 
prison  nourishiUL  nt  1 " 

♦*  Hair  1  mean/*  growled  ^lark. 

•*  Ah,  yes,  I  see!  *'  said  Ins  companion;  **  no  bris- 
tly stubble  here.  Well,  well,  well  be  content: 
j^ou  11  make  a  study  yet.  Friend  rustic,  confiiienee 
IS  reciprocal-  I  am  an  artist,  —  poet,  —  painter,  t(x>, 
—  to  iamc  not  quite  unknown.  You  have  a  dulci- 
nea;  so  have  I.  Yours  dwells  in  yonder  palace :  so 
does  mine.  Yours  smiles  upon  you ;  mine  is  some- 
what  coy*  The  fact  is,"  contmued  the  stranger,  more 
earnestly,  *' if  you're  the  real  Dromio,  I*ve  been  de- 
ceived, —  that  *s  all.  There  is  a  lad  called  Jim,  who 
has  impose<i  u|X)n  me  as  your  Juliet's  Romeo." 

"If  you  *ve  got  anything  to  say,"  interrupted 
Mark,  **  say  it,  and  have  done.  It 's  no  good  speak- 
ing fine  In  that  way." 

**  Well,  then,  rustic,  listen.  For  the  last  few  days 
I  've  been  a  dodging  a  girl  I  know  that  has  a  lo<lg- 
ing  here,  —  your  Nancy's  mistress.  Now  don*t  in- 
tcrnipt !    Your  rival,  Jim,  was  my  friend.    I  told  him 


all,  and  won  his  fjetitlo  heart  with  pint*  of  ale.  He 
wa*»  to  got  your  Nancy  on  my  side,  and  through  her 
win  me  acee^  to  my  lady-love.  Now,  since  ho  *s 
fabe,  or  Nancy  most  untrue,  I  must  e'en  change  my 
tactics.  Rustle,  lisb»n  !  —  jou  shall  l>e  Jim '»  sue- 
ce?.50r,  if  you  will, — ^inhent  all  the  pints  and  pipes 
which  eke  had  falk*n  to  his  share.  In  one  won^ 
will  you  help  me  to  besiege  the  fair  Mtas  Har 
mistress  of  this  heart  ?  Wages,  —  unlimited  credlf 
at  the  Chentiers»  rich  pro««pective  tifw  when  all  is 
settled,  and  I  happy.     Say,  is  it  a  bargain  ?  " 

^ No,  it  ain't,"  said  Mark ;  " 111  have  nothing  to 
do  with  none  on  you," 

**  Rustic,  be  merciful,"  said  the  other,  pulling  him 
back,  "  I  really  am  in  earnest.  I  'm  a  stranger 
here,  on  a  sketching-tour,  I  halted  at  the  village, 
found  the  ale  was  good,  and  stayed  the  night  On 
the  morrow  Miss  Harpc»r  passed,  and  all  was  over! 
I  've  lingered  since  about  the  house,  stayed  beneath 
windows,  left  note^  alxjut  the  grounds,  and  even 
thrown  one  through  the  bedroom  casement.  All  to 
no  purpose.  She  has  a  stem  old  parent,  an  immac- 
ulate housekeeper,  a  Spartan  butler,  —  none  that  I 
could  bribe  save  Jim,  and  he 's  an  outsitler,  and  now 
no  goo<J  at  alL" 

'*  \Yell,  I  'm  no  good  either,"  said  ^iark :  "  the 
servant  comes  a  kissing  of  me,  but  I  never  seed  her 
befoiv," 

"  I  'm  not  asking  you,  man  alive,  anything  about 
her.  Y'ou  keep  your  love-affairs  to  voui'self,  as 
much  as  you  please.     Y'ou  11  meet  the  girl  again." 

"  No,  1  sha'n't ! "  roared  Mark- 

**  WeU,  then,  you  11  not,"  said  the  other,  changing 
his  tone ;  "  but  you  don't  object  to  ale  and  pipe?^  for 
nothing,  *do  you  ?  If  you  don't,  will  vou  come  a 
hundred  yards  with  me  to  the  Chequers  t  A  friend- 
ly glass  —  now  come  !  ** 

**  W^ell,  I  don't  mind  that,  sir,**  said  Mark. 

**  Come  on,  then,  without  more  ado,  '  Charge, 
Chester,  charge  !  on,  Stanley,  on  T" 

"  I  tell  you  what,"  observed  Mark  suddenly, 
"  there 's  to  be  a  can  of  ale  a-waiting  at  the  .wullcry 
window  in  a  few  moments,  for  Jim  or  any  one  who 
likes  to  fetch  it.  Naney  will  bt*  there,  and,  if  you 
like,  you  can  go  yourself  and  make  the  best  of  it," 

**  Hold  !  Here  's  an  idea  !  —  You  are  discretion 
itself,  my  unknown  friend.  Not  implicate  yourself, 
—  not  lose  the  piiies  and  ale,  I  see,  I  see  I  R:\ther 
forego  the  tender  love-scene  and  drink  alone, 
while  I  go  meet  the  fickle  Nancy.  Good  !  —  You 
go  olf,  and  order  what  you  will  at  the  Chequers, 
Use  my  name;  they  know  my  ways  already  —  Mr, 
Duval.  Now  don't  forget.  Just  at  the  comer  down 
the  road,  and  wait  there  till  I  come,  Spiiro  not  the 
ale,  I  11  go  and  meet  thy  Nancy,  drink  the  swipes, 
and  win  her  over.  Dou't  forget  the  name,  —  l>u- 
vall" 

As  Mr,  Duval  disappeared  in  the  direction  of  the 
house,  Mark  turned  away  towards  the  alehouse,  and 
a  thought  struck  him  that  possibly  Mr.  HarparV 
spoons  and  forks  might  rtwt  quietly  in  their  plate- 
basket  for  this  night  at  all  events. 

It. 

Mrss  Jane,  the  housekeeper  and  cook,  and  Mr, 
Cramp,  the  footman  and  butler  of  Mr.  Harpar's  es- 
tablishment, sat  in  the  kitchen,  on  each  side  of  the 
fire.  Once  on  a  time,  it  had  Ix-en  **^  Jane"  and 
'*  Tlioraas  " ;  but  years  had  gone  by,  and  they  Iiad 
fairly  earned  promotion.  Miss  Jane,  with  her  dress 
turned  carefully  back  over  her  knees,  sat  with  her 
feet  in  a  pair  of  carpet  alippcra  on  the  fender,  and 
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'ir/r/t  icriow  rjui  I  mi<jht  nndertake  the  respon«ibie8of 
rfiat»^rn*^»rjy.    What  do  you  say  to  that,  Mr.  Cramp  ?  " 

-  I  -ay.'"  r^ipiied  Mr.  Cramp.  ••  irith  your  permis- 
•lon.  uia'am.  a?  we  've  ficished  our  glasses,  we  'd  bet- 
I'rr  vry  what  two  more  would  be  like  of  the  same 
jK/rt."     And  he  went  to  fetch  the  bottle. 

It  wa.*  nectfMary  to  fire  a  very  big  shot  indeed. 
Miw'  Jam.-  ftrlt  thi«.  and  rallied  all  her  forces  for  a 
last  attack.  She  sipped  a  little  of  the  hot  negus, 
and  waited  a  few  moments.     Then  she  spoke. 

**Mr.  Cramp." 

*'  Ma'am." 

*•  Wliat  should  you  say  if  I  told  you  a  secret  ?  " 

**  Can't  Hay,  ma'am.** 

"  A  \Mry  i'mfKirtant  secret.  One  I  should  n't  tell 
evtrrylKjiiy  :  to  hardly  any  one  but  vou, Mr.  Cramp; 
indeed,  it  ain't  quite  proper  to  tell  it  at  all." 

*•  Jieiter  tliink  twice  about  it,  ma'am." 

"  W«'ll,  Mr.  Cramp,"  speaking  very  slowly  and 
impressively,  '*  there  s  a  young  man  coming  after 
me  now." 

Mr.  Cramp  looked  earnestly  at  the  door,  as  if  ex- 
IK'etinjj  to  si-e  the  young  man  appear. 

*'  It 's  ipiite  dreadful  to  think  on,  Mr.  Cramp.  I  'm 
a  prudent  woman,  and  it  is  shocking  to  have  a  young 
man  watching  tor  one.  outside,  whent:ver  one  puts 
one's  tUee  at  the  winder,  and  bowing  like  a  real 
Uirn  gentleman." 

Mr.  Cramp  KvktHl  attentive,  so  ^lis  Jane  pro- 
i^iHHled  with  the  pieturv. 

"  A  ni\-e,  liAnJ.s.^mo  young  fellow,  with  black  Uair 
.iud  white  l:.i:il<  And  muscockios:  and  a  white  cut- 
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good  dcaU    You  aa^-a  a  good  deal,  but  docs  ii*t  think 
at  all.     AnJ  what  I  liave  to  sajr  bt  —  it 's  spoons, 

*♦  Spoons  I  *  cned  Mss  Jane,  starting. 

**  \  es»  ma*am,  it '»  spoons,  —  spoons  and  forks, 
and  silvLT,  nia*am,  and  anything  ctlsB  that  irari  be 
laid  hohl  of.  It 's  robbers  and  breakings  into  houses, 
that  s  what  it  is,  and  I  *m  not  a  going  to  stJind  it." 
And  Mr.  Cramp  walked  up  stairs. 

**  Thank  goodneii^,  he  *s  jealous  at  last  \  "  cx- 
clairaud  M\^  Jane.  **  Thieves  indeed,  —  a  very 
pretty   idea ! " 

The  couple  above  to  whom  the  housekeeper  had 
referred  were  not  so  private  in  their  billing  and 
cooing  as  t*:i  ha  at  all  disturbed  when  Mr,  Cramp 
knocked  and  entered.  I  doubt  if  they  even  altered 
their  ri*lative  positions  on  the  sofa.  For  Mr.  Jones 
was  an  accepted  lover ;  the  regular  orthodox  course 
had  been  pursued,  the  proper  probation  time  fixed, 
and  niatt^T-of-eoursc  vmU  were  paid  every  weak, 
involving  each  of  theui  a  /ey-o-Ze/r^  like  the  one 
which  was  now  interrupt4jd.  Mr.  Jones  was  second 
master  at  the  grainmar-school  in  Chickenlw:irough, 
about  two  miles  otf.  A  steady^  substantial  young 
man^  a  young  m.in  of  fixed  principk's^  who  had 
passed  through  Cambridge  with  credit;  a  young 
man  of  whom  were  prophesied  great  things*,  —  to 
be  iirtlained  shortly,  with  rectories  and  who  could 
tell  what  in  prospect,  —  in  fact,  a  most  desirable 
match  altogether. 

Now,  at  this  moment*  l^Ir,  Jones's  sense  of  deco- 
rum had  obtruded  itself  verj*  awkwardly-  It  was 
getringlate,  and  Mr.  liarpar  had  not  yet  returned 
From  the  annual  magisterial  dinner,  and  if  the 
county  buifiness  or  the  ct>unty  wine  should  detain 
him  all  night,  !ie  (Jonef),  by  Btaying  where  he  wan, 
would  phu'c?  himself  in  sole  charge  of  Miss  Ilarpar 
until  raoniing.  Tliin  would  be  awkward  and  embiu-- 
rassitig.  (^>n  the  otlier  han<l,  it  was  a  cold,  dreary 
walk  to  Chickenbnrough,  and  he  was  not  partial  to 
the  road  ni\er  dark,  and  his  landlarly  would  be  gone 
to  bed,  and  the  fire  out*  Being,  therefore,  in  much 
doubt,  he  took  Mr.  Cramp's  entrance  as  a  hint  to 
decide  one  way  or  the  other,  believing  the  butler 
was  come  to  signify  it  was  time  to  close  up  the  house 
for  the  night. 

Miss  Ilarpar,  on  the  other  hand,  who  had  person- 
ally superintended  the  invei*titurc  of  the  spare  Iwd 
with  clean  sheets,  had  settled  that  Mr.  Jones  should 
remain,  as  a  matter  of  cour^.  Knowing,  also,  of 
sundry  cunninglyHlevised  dishes  \ef\  umler  the 
charge  of  ^liss  Jane,  and  shortly  to  be  pro<luccd 
for  gup[>er,  she,  consequently,  hailed  Mr,  Cramp's  en- 
trance as  an  announcement  of  the  same  being  ready. 

It  was,  therefore,  to  the  astonishment  of  both  that 
the  butler  begged  pardon,  but  might  he  speak  to 
the  ynung  gentleman  alone  for  a  minute  or  two,  as 
he  had  soinclhing  **  particklar  "  to  tell  him. 

^Ir.  Jones  rejoiced  to  find  the  evil  day  put  off  a 
little,  snuled,  and  assented.  Miss  Harpar  remarked 
that  it  was  a  mysterious  request,  but  a^iented  likewise. 

The  butler  led  the  way  to  the  dining-room,  and 
then  with  great  solemnity  informeil  the  astounded 
lover  that  he  (Cramp)  suspected  rctbbers  were  about 
the  house,  lie  declined  to  say  how  he  got  Km  infor- 
mation, but  it  was  a  fact.  They  might  be  al>oiit  at 
that  moment.  The  master's  being  away  was  liivor- 
able  to  *eni.  He  was  n't  a  going  to  stand  it,  80  far 
from  that,  he  were  a  going  to  begin  a  strict  wat-ch 
there  and  then.  Finally,  he  hafl  summoned  Mr. 
Jones  to  obtain  that  gentleman's  assistance  in  an 
immediate  iDSi>ection  ol  the  premises. 


Mr,  Jones  w;^^  ritutionally  brave,  an<l  the 

character  and  .s  of  the  news  were  start- 

ling; but  MU^  ll.irpar'j  safety  was  involved,  and 
bt*side,  the  chances  were  that  if  robbers  were  alxjut, 
he  might  meet  them  on  his  way  back.  On  the 
whole,  the  h«»»ist?  was  ealer»  and  he  had  now  a  good 
excuse  for  staving.  Si>,  tn  «ome  trc[iidation,  he 
agreed  to  Mr.  tramp*s  rc(|ucst. 

Meantime,  the  housekeeper  wil*j  busy  in  the  kitch* 
en,  pi'eparing  the  supper.  Beyond  the  kitehen  wa^ 
the  scullery,  mentioncil  iMfi*!*".  uml  in  tl^-t  ^1  nlhrv^ 
were  all  the  boots  and  knl\  - 

cy^ji  purgatory,  for  to  that  ;  ;    1  - 

feU,  and  great  wore  her  gnunblings  thiTcat,  ^  It 
wor  a  man's  place,  and  Mtt>ti*r  Crump  ought  to  do 
it,  so  he  ought !"  Associating  the  scullery  with  the 
work  pei'formed  in  it,  she  held  this  region  m  tlwj 
greatest  abhorrence,  and  seldom  or  never  entered 
It,  save  when  compelle<l.  But  this  evening,  to  Mm 
Jane's  wonder,  Nancy  lingered  alx*ut  her  work  there 
in  a  most  dilatory  manner,  found  a  hundre<!  pretexts 
for  quitting  and  then  returning  to  the  knife-board, 
'*  loitering  and  dillynlallyin^,"  as  the  housekeeper 
declareil,  till  the  latter  lost  all  patience  and  ordered 
her  away.  The  command  was  obeye^l*  but  with  so 
much  reluctance,  that  JMiss  Jane*s  .^^aHpicions  were 
excited,  Nancy's  flirtation  was  not  quite  a  secret ; 
Miss  Jane  had  vaguely  heanl  of  Jim,  and,  having  a 
similar  affair,  as  she  Ixdieved,  on  her  own  hands,  was 
naturally  most  indignant  at  anylxxly  els**  j>resuming 
to  follow  her  example.  "  I  HI  be  bound  that  trapes- 
ing va^ibond's  a  coming  to  the  scullery,"  she  mused  ; 
**  I  'II  Jim  him  I  **  After  which  thrtiat  »\i**  contrived 
half  an  hour's  occupation  for  Nancy  in  another  mrfc 
of  the  house,  and  stole  quietly  to  the  dcullery,  ner- 
self,  to  see  into  the  matter* 

A  moment  after,  the  meddlesome  hiind  of  Fate 
led  Messrs.  Cramp  and  Jones,  in  the  course  of  their 
tour  of  ins|x.'ction,  towards  the  same  quarter.  Find- 
ing the  kit^'hen  empty,  Mr.  Crarap  was  just  alK»ut  to 
imj>art  to  his  companion  some  fresh  ideas,  when,  all 
at  once,  an  exclamation  in  the  housekeepers  voice 
came  through  the  partly  open  door  beyond,  followed 
by  a  sound  of  somelxtd v  —  certainly  not  Nancy  — 
expostulating  in  a  very  low  tone.  *^  Now  lor  it,  sir," 
whispered  the  butler  ;  *'  I  think  we  'v©  got  'em  !  " 
And  they  both  crept  on  tiptoe  to  the  door,  and 
bstene<l  for  a  moment. 

On  the  housekeepers  entering  the  Bcullcry,  the 
ftrst  thing  that  had  presented  itself  to  her  view  was 
a  stone  pitcher  elevated  to  nearly  a  horizonUil 
[KKSttion  by  the  aeency  of  some  invisible  power  on 
the  other  aide  of  the  open  window.  Before  she 
could  utter  a  wonl  the  pfienoraenon  was  explained. 
The  jug  dt*seended,  and  a  sigh  of  relief  was  audibli^ 
from  the  darkness.     It  was  clearly  Jim. 

"  Why,  you  owdacious,  imperent,  gotj<l-for-nothing 

"  couimenced  Miss  Jane.     *'  Hush,  hush  ! "  said 

a  beseeching  voice,  **  'T  is  the  fair  Nancy  come  at 
last  O,  gentle  goddess,  list  I"  And  the  head  to 
which  the  voice  belonged  was  intruded  through  the 
winrlow ;  a  head  with  black  hair  and  mustach*^^ 
with  a  vision  of  white  coat  on  the  shouMers  beneath  ; 
the  heail  of  no  Jira,  but  of  the  hand84>me  young 
man  about  whom  she  haxl  been  trj^iug  to  make  Mr» 
Cramp  jealous. 

"  GracioiL's  goodness  me  ! "  said  Miss  Jane.  This 
was  the  ejaculation  wdiich  caught  the  ears  of  the 
two  men  in  the  kitchen, 

**  Charming  maiden,"  said  Mr.  Duval,  for  tt  wae 
he  ;  **  lie  not  afraid.  He  s  sent  me,  —  he^  you  know 
(confound  it,  1  forgot  to  ask  tho  fellows  name,** 
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wr-  vr.  f  Vf  u*t  ii»a»-ii .  fcL  is.  '/wr  hsr.  tift  «:auu*:  iiiMUun. 
-i".i'/*^>r-^r  4-Mt^.  ^fjmy^^^y  dfviivttito;:  siun.  aoii  di*- 

mma  'y^fr  -m-ii^j  JMim  J«j[&«;  ^^xc^'i  him  vj  ta«  t^jrt- 

-  i*^'j  '>/  t  !jiM-. J  ^  juuj*^,j>*«rt     ^,»V;L  bold  fj!'  iiim  ." 

-  k/A"^j  ::):^   'AJtK,  ■  —  i>«r  'fc  luv:  '.     l\*z  tUrnki   I  a 

i.MA.      f  'i'^'/t  wMf'.  va    O.  ^.njiijA.  Cramp,  don":  "ut 

-  W  jJ  fifr'M/ir  tsinui'j^  ism  4*at^^^l  ?  "  ro»re-i 
t*>«:  t/'jiUrr.     -■  'J  *i<r  few  aw»r.  wiS  vou-  srjKae  cm*  - "" 

Wj'.ij  a  Hi'i'jrijY  wiKrx^.'li  i,#:  px  irw.  and  inuxrtidi- 
ai^lv  ri» Wi  'ifJ  afurt'  U«(;  fo'jpiur*:.  Mi»  Jaa«  wtni 
iii^/  iiVM^^i't!,  «ikJ  c^rreau^l  till  tlrt;  IsMbm:  rai^g 

KiA  M'/w  a  flurv  fJeiiwmt  'if  dleorjrd  vas  added. 
S:tn*Y.  »>y>  iivi  a  va(fij«-  n'X'ion  of  V^Q^lhin^  wpmijt- 
ift<i  i¥Mm*7r  \^'jLr*i  th«  ufirfAr,  than  «b<^  ^j/rang Vivarls 
Uitff  w-«;n«;  'if'  m-Umif  aud  in^fi  Miw  liarpar.  ffimiJarlv 
«lan«<'d  t/i  \i^rfy^\i\  kaJf-wav. 

'*  Wha',  '•  t}j4i  maJlVrr,  S'arKv  ?  O,  what  '§  the 
maio-r  V  " 

** Mmt/'ft  ina/lam.'*  M(jbl><;r<rd  \anr-y:  -they're 
a  iriiir'J<'rJn'  *H'  him.  i)  tuy  j/re/rioufi  Jim ! "  And 
felfi;  ntttU^'A  down  iftatrif* 

Mi»"!  Jruriiar  ouly  waiUi'l  t/i  caU;h  the  woni  mur- 
d<rr.  '!'>»<:  l«'i»jiM'k«jif|»<fr'»  i^f-.tiinn  were  nn'j^nyr  in 
h<tr  <raf>. :  ;irid  ih»;Uritly  <-*}n<:*t\\ii\*i^  ttiat  a  wholcifale 
felaij;fht4'r  wa*  {."''";.' '"«  ^x-lour,  vhe  'lart/:d  into  her 
\n*Aniinn,  and  f;)</?9i'^i  and  Ujttkt'A  tlu;  d'/>r. 

III. 

Maiik  woui  on  Kid  way  t/i  thr;  aU;how?,  in  antici- 
p:uioii  of  iiiiH**  and  Ikmt.  Sun;  <*noii;;h,  he  KXin 
ioiind  till!  i'ui'f\W',n,  and  a  blarJn;^  fin^  and  nirrm- 
«'om|faiiv :  all  of  Qurtn  on  a  like  errand.  A  cjvil 
l;tfidlorfl,  Unt,  and  pnittv  harniaid,  and  cnnkti  of 
iiffirit*,  and  harnflH  of  aie.  tvt  far,  m  jrrKxl ;  but 
when  he  (^avi:  hiN  ord<'r,  and  Htated,;i.s  a  pnrfraiition- 
ary  nuraMire,  hin  niithority  for  the  fame,  —  viz.  Mr. 
Jliival,  l.hi;  hMiilin|{  i'lu-f  of  the  UijMter  ehan^^ed 
inoKt  ijfiarrotiiitahly ;  hiH  fint^i'rs  which  had  hold  of 
the.  lH'<'r-)iiiinp  hiindh*,  Itum'wA  their  f^raf<p,  and  ho 
nirtly  luinniaA  the  anliiniHht'd  Mark  that  if  thin 
waN  I  lie  only  nioh«*y  he  had  Ui  hIiow,  he,  niif^ht  na 
yyt'W  try  tin*  hhop  **  t'other  i-id«'  of  the  way,"  wliereat 
tli<'  roiiipany  hiii^lwd  iiHNi'ritin;^ly. 

**  Wliy,  hr  (old  me  you  knowi'd  him,"  wiid  Mark, 
n'ddi'nih^. 

*'  Know  him  !  ay;  for  a  ('<hi1,  impudent  raM*aI,  art 
drinliN  luid  ^u//.h*N  liiHnelf,  and  niakfH  othern  drink, 
tirt),  and  never  payn  Hdiiinrh  an  u  farthing.  J  'm  nrtt 
A  (Tfiini^  to  em])ty  my  fUiilf  dtiwn  hiv  thitmtfUr  yourn 
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tuniei  awKT  it  vnxisiu»n&iitf'  dsipiHL 

"  J  iffij.  M»i«r.*'  idioiiusa  luft-  imSinrfi.  i 
(iW!;if..  *-  r  vnc  'wiua  l  ^cie.  ins  !?»  asis  ] 
iriMrtTt  iivad.  -wiE  yvL.  r     B^  ckjmu.  t** ': 
y^ji:  't»:  ^nrtr  ic-  imt  'tank  K  S^giuTfr  Harf mrft.''' 

yLars,  v-ar  II  -l^^  hmuDr  v>  em^ftlT.  '&«  var  »or- 
UkLj  «rri^  mJEL  lir.  I'urk!  3cr  «aidxu  Jua  jack  a 
wiiG^^wi:  'jnaiit.  Btsmouw  ^aienr  -vift  «>  f«B  c^fak 
vt  ".SK  ifjLlierT-iriii^vir.  Bet  -rmucl  fc>  Eiaeak.  as  wXL 
frreziik     Aa  liUtf  TiHggin  a  »£^  anv  af cvcflRsd  «■ 

Tift  *<WTM:- 

31r.  Hitriisr  ^me  jnafcze  -U  ^sk-  C^dfons.  en  kis 

reccTD  ^.cn  ibfr  zEu^:3>&enai^    -ixatsT.      To  laj  be 

taJijT.  riQ  ujf   c«<»ca.  lie-   -ra  far  nuna  siober« 

'^  »aLj*d  lb*  oT«-^ir»t.  TW  ^OLjoar  had  con- 
h'ofiiif^  yr^r.ys^j  ci  Li*  rc^:<brT  ma^jfcnaeiL  and 
oi«-  ilie:r  iriDr-  tber  5i»i  :i!*r  iaxjawag  the  nam- 
wrr  aai  iDCTyAH&z  faer^c-riape  Kd  ciumaak  and 
VTVufA.  Each  bad  'jf^c^KKed  Kcne  (rlaHaaie  and  in- 
iiuiil/^  reaKdr.  and  a22  ba^i  pM  to  wooderfiillr 
»g»noQfi.  that,  bi-  the  vme  they  feparated.  the 
kD<Aty  j0Mnts  of  jndicatore  had  l«ea  finallv-  and  sat- 
Ufactonir  airai^ged.  —  tb<>Q2h.  alas!  onlr  in  talk. 
At  tb*  present  mofoent.  >Ir.  Uarnar  ^It  himself 
more  than  ordinarily  kaowin«!.  aad  was  redecting 
what  a  pity  it  was  that  be  had  <«niy  to  retire  lo  beu, 
like  any  other  mortal.  inf^cA'i  of  exert'Hn^  his  9n- 
perlative  «toek  of  wisdom  for  the  benefit  of  the 
public.  Hearinsr.  therefore,  his  own  name  bawled 
out  from  the  rilla^  alebc*u«o.  oonpled  with  an  in- 
timation tliat  .^mebody  was  aliout  his  premises,  be 
at  once  decide<l  that  interference  was  necesNury, 
and  aceonlingly  kept  as  close  behintl  ^lark  Weston 
a«  the  wine  and  darkneas  combined  wouM  permit 
him. 

Thu«,  when  our  hero  once  more  neare^l  the  scene 
of  action,  he  was  for  a  third  time  accoeite«K  and  now 
it  was  by  a  fussy  little  man.  evidently  half-seas  over, 
with  a  prnnpr>us  manner,  and  a  husky  voice,  who 
demanded  why  he  was  there,  and  what  the  —  some- 
ihiuiT  —  he  meant  by  it.  **  I  am  a  magistrate,  sir, 
—  appointed!  by  Her  Gracious  Maji^sty.  sir.  to  look 
after  the  ilistrict.  I  am  Mr.  Harpar.  sir,  —  Geonrc 
Ilarfiar,  I-^rjuirc,  Justice  of  the  Peace.  I  convict 
you  of  unlawfully  entering  my  private  grounds: 
consider  yourself  sentenced  to — to  —  what  the 
d<?use  in  it  V  Never  mind,  I  'm  not  going  to  have 
vagalKmds  alx)ut  my  house  at  this  time  of  night." 

**  Vo[i  've  got  one  too  many,  already,"  said  Mark, 
**  I  *m  not  after  none  of  your  house." 

'*  No  trifling.  Prisoner  at  the  bar,  1  commit  you 
for  contempt  of  court,"  said  Mr.  Harpar,  making  a 
lurch  towanis  Mark  to  lay  hold  of  his  coat. 

"Here,  old  gentleman,  none  of  that!  If  you 
want  a  game  of  that  sort,  first  go  and  catch  t*  other 
cove."  A  bright  idea  of  bringing  Mr.  Duval  to 
ojMMi  shame  had  struck  Mark  forcibly.  **  There's  a 
ft'Uow  a  diMlging  alMMit  Uic  back  dooV  now." 

»*  Kh,  what  'm  Uiat  V     Any  more  of  you  ?  " 
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"  1  tell  you^  tljerc  'a  a  clieatinnr  gcamp  at  the  acul- 
\exy  now/'  said  Mark,  earnestly* 

*'  And  you  *re  after  him  ?  Kxcellent  young  man. 
And  I  Lad  broa|2:Ht  you  in  guilty  t  "  exolmraed  Mr, 
I larp/ir*  suddenly  changinj^  \m  tone.  ♦*  Admirable 
creature  !  I  repeal  my  decision.  I  see  how  it  is. 
You  're  a  i^peeial  detective*  Eii !  Men  about  my 
house;  good  f^racioiis  !     A  gang  of  burglars,  eh  ?  " 

**  I  only  know  of  one,"  said  Mark,  ^^ and  he's  a 
lunatie/' 

♦*  Good  graciousi  I  worse  and  worse  !  Lunatic 
and  burglars  I  Not  an  ini«tant  nuist  be  lost  I  Con- 
stable, you  Hhall  lie  handsomely  rewanled.  Use 
your  sUtf:  kiuK^k  ev«'r\^  one  down,  I  authorize  you, 
—  Geor|Te  llarpar,  Ksquire,  Justice  of  the  Peace.'' 

•*  I  '11  ufte  th'  stick,  sure  enough,"  j^rowled  Mark, 
thinking  of  the  Chequers,  and  then  of  Mr  DuvaL 

It  wns  at  this  instant  that  the  fii-st  of  Miss  Jane's 
screams  rang  through  the  air.  "1  'm  blest  it'  they 
a*n*t  at  it  I "  said  Mark.     **  Here  *»  a  game  ! " 

Mr,  Ilarpar  rushed  on  in  great  excit-ement,  re- 
peatlnjT  his  orders  for  every  one  to  Ik;  kno<*ke*l 
down  without  mercy,  "  Here  *s  some  one  couijug  ; 
hold  hard  J  sir !  **  cried  lilark^  but  it  was  too  late. 
The  "  some  one  **  was  running  in  hot  hai<te^  and  in 
another  second  come  into  collision  with  the  worthy 
justice,  prostrating  hiui  with  no  gentle  Ibrce  on  a 
prickly  j'ose-bed.  **It  is  the  painter,  by  the  powers/' 
thought  ilark,  os  the  as.^ailant  stairgered  back,  anfi 
he  instantly  sent  him  after  Mr.  Harpar  by  a  well- 
dirceted  blow  of  hi^  cutlgel. 

**  Here  8  one  of  them  a  quieted,"  said  Mark. 

**  One  of  them ;  there  wen?  a  do7.cn  !  a  dozen  at 
IcuBt !  You  're  a  brave  fellow  !  They  would  have 
done  for  me.  Here,  give  me  your  arm;  help  me 
in,  Go(k1  gracious,  there  are  more  of  them  in  the 
house!  They're  munlering  my  daughter!  Come 
on  !  A  thousand  furies,  the  fellows  have  lamed  me 
for  lifer 

"  They  're  making  noise  enough,"  said  Mark, 
helping  him  along;  *^but  I  think  there's  only  one 
man  about,  »ii\  and  I  Ve  settJed  him  for  five  min- 
utes, anyhow." 

"One!  there  arc  fifty, —  a  hundred!"  roared  the 
Squire.  "You  knocked  down  a  ciozen  of  tltem.  1 
saw  you  do  it.     Give  it  to  the  villains  again." 

The  *'  villains  "  apparently  consisted  of  Miss  Jane 
in  acrt^ams  and  hysterics  in  the  kitchen,  Nancy 
sobbing  in  the  scullery,  and  Mr.  Jones  with  the 
kitchen-poker,  nervously  doing  nothing,  ilisa 
Harpar  reniained  in  her  room,  silent  from  slieer 
fright.  The  three  others  made  a  rush  towards  the 
scjuire,  as  he  entennl,  covered  with  mud  and 
prickles,  with  Mark  Weston  behind  him. 

**  O,  sir,  where  's  Crmnp  ?  " 

**  Jiuij  i*ir !    O,  have  they  hurt  him  ?  " 

•*  Where  *s  the  man ,  sir  V  O,  thank  Heaven  you  *re 
here." 

"  ^Vhere  are  the  robbers?"  shouted  Mr.  Harpar, 
silencing  them  all.  **  Whereas  my  dai>ghter'?  ht 
anylKxly  hurt?  No!  Then  what's  all  the  noise 
about  ?  Look  at  me,  —  waylaid,  —  assaulted  in  my 
own  ganlen,  A  dozen  of  them  dispersed  bv  this  brave 
fellow.    W  here  't^  Cramp  ?    Where 's  my  daughter  ?  " 

"Cramp,  sir?"  &olilicd  Miss  Jane;  **he's  after 
the  man,  O  dear^  dear!  he'll  bo  hurt;  I  know 
be  will!" 

**  The  man !    Why,  woman,  there  am  twenty  of 
them.     Where's   Miss    Harpar V    Dash    it^   every- 
body's mad !"  said  the  R<]uire.     *'  Here,  Jones,  and 
you,  my   brave  fellow,  come   up  stairs ;   we  must  i 
rouse  tlie  neighlxjrhood/*  *  | 


There  was  no  need  to  do  this.  Mtss  Jane's 
screams  hatl  been  heard  at  the  neigh lioring  cot- 
tages. The  news  spread  rapidly  that  S<ju ire  Har- 
par s  house  was  attacked,  and  aid  came  jiouring  in 
from  every  side.  Antong  the  first  arrivals  was  Mr- 
Cramp,  led  in  by  two  men,  with  his  head  broken. 
This  added  to  the  mystery.  The  news  reaeheil  the 
Chequers,  and  just  as  Miss  Haqmr's  doc»r  was 
opened,  and  that  young  lady  received  into  the 
mud<1y  arms  of  her  father,  came  the  lan<iloni,  with 
Mr.  Huval — of  all  persons  in  the  world  —  inclose 
custody,  but  perfectly  whole  and  sound. 

It  was  an  impressive  scene.  Mr,  Cramp  was 
lying  on  the  hearth,  getting  hi^  head  dre^sml  by 
Miss  Jane.  The  wjuire,  more  than  hnlf  fc«ul»ered  by 
his  fall,  stood  opt>osite,  atti*nded  by  Mark.  Mn 
Duval  was  indignantly  struggling  with  his  eaptoMb 
Nancy  was  faintly  sobbing,  and  Miss  Harpar  was 
supfiorteil  by  Mr.  Jones.  An  inipii>.itivu  throng 
of  villagers  filled  up  the  background.  Every  ono 
talked  at  once,  and  the  eifeet  was  edifying. 

"  Here  *s  the  man,  sir!'^  said  the  landlord,  lugging 
forward  Mr.  Duval;  "he's  been  knocking  about 
your  house  ever  so  long,  to  my  sartain  kmnvlifjge, 
and  he's  a  thorough  vagalwiud.  And  then*,  I  think, 
h  a  f>artner  of  hia,"  pointing  to  Mark.  "  1  've  seen 
him,  too," 

**  That  is  him  as  come  to  <he  house,"  said  Mr. 
Cramp,  feebly,  pointing  to  the  artist. 

'^Nonsense!"  said  the  scjuire,  **  I  tell  you  tliere 
were  a  dozen  of  them.  This  may  be  one,  certainly ; 
but  as  to  my  brave  fellow, —  rxxjli,  pooh  I  Young 
man,  I  shall  never  forget  this  night." 

**  And,  if  you  please,  sir,"  said  Miss  Jane,  "I  don't 
think  the  other  young  man  meant  any  hann.  Truth 
is  truth.  Cramp,  and  1  can*t  let  an  innocent  fellow- 
ereetur  fuffer  for  my  ssake.  1  *m  sure  1  'm  8^>rry  it 
should  have  turned  out  bo,"  tuniing  to  the  aston- 
ished artist,  "but  this  awful  night  has  taught  me 
that  my  heart 's  another's ;  so  I  'm  sure  you  'II  go 
away,  and  not  knock  any  one  else  down." 

*^  VV^hat  's  she  raving  about  ?  "  asked  IVIr.  Duval, 
wildly.    '*  Why,  I  \'e  never  seen  the  woman  before.'* 

'*  You  untruthful  man/*  said  Mr.  Jones ;  "  we 
found  you  talking  to  her  in  the  scullery." 

"  Just  hear  me  tor  a  moment,  all  of  you,"  exclaimed 
Mr.  Duval,  *'  I  came  here  this  evening  on  private 
business.  Then  did  I  see  that  maiden^"  pointing  to 
Naney,  "  in  thi.^  rustic's  arms." 

*'  In  W.V  arms,"  screamed  Nancy.  **  O,  you  story- 
telling villain  !  I  never  s{?ed  him  afbre,  1  just 
spoke  to  Jim,  a  nice  young  man,  .lir,  an  is  a  folfow- 
ing  of  me,  —  with  your  leave,  —  I  did  just  speak  to 
Jim," 

**That  you  didn't,"  interrupted  the  landlord; 
*'  Jim  *s  been  in  nty  room  all  tlie  evening,  tilt  just  & 
while  ago,  —  so,  there,  now  I  " 

**  I  don't  care,"  said  Xancy,  •*  it  was  him,  and  he 
came  to  the  scullery  to  see  me,  and  they  fell  upon 
him,  sir  ;  and,  if  he  did  give  MiLster  Cramp  a  broken 
head,  I  *m  sure  he  never  meant  to  do  it." 

'*  It  wam't  Jim/'  said  Mr.  Cramp.     "  It  war —  " 

**  It  was  one  of  the  same  gang  who  assaulted  me," 
broke  in  the  squire.  "  You  Ve  all  drunk,  or  mad. 
The  afl'air  *s  plain  enough.  There  have  beeji  men 
about  the  house,  and  this  fellow  with  the  mustacho 
is  one  of  them,  and  we  've  caught  him.  What  *8 
your  name  ?  " 

"  Henry  Duval,  sir,  very  much  at  your  sen^ice," 

♦*  Duval,"  said  the  squire ;  **  not  one  of  the  Du- 

valsof- V" 

"  Of  S y    Yes,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Duval,  con- 
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«!i»sr.Muiin«;  to  sjioak  in  prost\  **  these  people  have 
l;n»l  hold  ot'  ino,  hut  I  swoar  I  have  done  nothing." 

*MuH>d  p\u-iousI — why  —  I  know  your  father, 
then  I  \Vliy,  here's  a  pn'tty  mistake  !  You  can't 
Iv  one  ot'  these  niisi*i\»ants  ?  " 

**  1  Ihi|v  not. sir,"  said  Mr.  Duval ;  "I  'm  an  artist." 

"  Kxaotly,  exaetly !  I  remember  now.  All  my 
]>eo|»le  ;»n»  j:one  mad,  with  their  Nancys,  and  Jims, 
and  st'ullerj-  windows.  Let 's  hear  no  more  al)out  it. 
Thi-  jv>liee  shall  eateh  the  rascals.  I'm  stilT  and 
tin^d.  They  've  kn^vked  down  Cramp,  and  pot 
Kmhsl  ovor  in  n'tnni.  some  hiilt'  dozen  ot*  them,  by 
thi>  lim-  lellow.  What 's  your  name  ?  Weston,  eh  V 
and  thest*  wv^nien  have  Wen  I'rightened  to  death,  and 
the}  "ve  laid  hold  ot'  you.  Mr.  Duval,  for  want  of 
somo  iMio  mort*  likely.  There,  — disperse,  all  of  you 
A\  the  divr.  and  get  ^liss  Jane  to  give  you  some- 
thin:;  to  drink.  Now  let  s  have  supiK»r.  and  U- 
tha!)ktul  it 's  no  worse." 

Mark  Wi'sion  slept  that  nijrht  at  Mr.   Ilarpars. 
It  WAS  a  liK'ky  eveniiu;  lor  him.     Ni^thing  could 
jwrsuade  the  s^piin^  but  that  Mark's  hand  havl  Ivor, 
the  means  of  his  safety.     Tlie  Cvnmty  pajxrs  ranji  ; 
with.  "  l*npar.illeled  o-atr.ip.*  a;  the  residemv  of  a  ; 
ChickenlvrvMiirh  Majrislraie.     G Allan:  condisci  of  a 
C\'>«r.!ryniau."     Mark  was  ijuilo  a  lion.     Mr.  H.^rpar  ' 
w.r.rivi  a  man  for  his  parsun.  an.;  staVle:  ^lark  was 
insT.UleJ.     Ho  ]^n'»ved  ao:i\e  and  hom^: :  ar..?.  r.s  ho  ■ 
aK.;v<  hi'-i!  his  ton^r.o  a'LX"*:::  the  one  even::;;l  ni-ih: 
of  li'.s  life.  V  oxer  rMair.od  his  i"n.v*:t,iyivo  wi^h  Miss 
•lav.o  a  v., I  Mr.  v\"an.i\  '^ho  had  their  s:ispii:.^ns  to 
t  h e  '; a> \       V ho  a:fa i r  : is*  1  f  i  vor  n".n a: r, c>i  a  n-.]k> : cry . 
lor  ;':-.o  s.v.:i-.\    T\is::;\t!v  ^^^l\4de  ihe  diflirt r.i   ,v..: 
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ritalic.  Unfortunately,  although  prime  beef  and 
mutton  are  to  be  had  in  Paris,  thev  are  very  dear, 
and  the  incrcasinc  rise  of  prices  m  Paris  has  re- 
duced almost  to  the  vanishing  point  the  workman's 
allowance  of  flesh-ibod  for  himself  and  family.  And 
therefore  was  established  the  shop  for  the  sale  of 
horseflesh  which  I  visited  yesterday. 

The  new  shop,  with  **  Eioucherie  de  la  Viande  de 
Cheval "  in  biff  letters  over  the  doorway,  could  be 
detected  at  a  glance,  for  surrounding  it  was  a  crowd 
of  some  fit\y  or  sixtj'  people,  the  majority  being  wo- 
men .and  all  being  more  or  less  engaged  in  discussing 
the  merits  of  the  new  "  viande."  On  either  side  of 
the  shop-dcK>r  hun^  two  large  haunches  of  horse,  look- 
ing anything  but  minting,  and  wanting  that  positive 
tone  of  color  which  a  ^ood  joint  of  l)cef  always  pre- 
sents. On  marble  slabs  in  front  of  the  shop,  with 
no  ilower?.  however,  to  set  them  ofl*.  some  soraggy- 
hx»king  ril-^e  and  purply-red  steaks  were  displayed. 
Inside  were  portions  of  the  buttix-k.  &e.,  some  shin- 
I>i>ni>s.  an<l  a  heap  of  c*dds  and  ends,  for  the  trade 
had  Uvn  I -risk,  and  more  than  an  entire  aninial  had 
lx>en  already  disposed  of.  The  master  butcher  was 
very  attontive  10  his  customer?,  the  majority  of  whom 
won.-  of  the  v^rj*  px»resi  class.  It  was  amusing  to 
si-o  the  way  xhey  wen?  bc-sct  on  leaving  the  shop,  — 
h.'W  ::u:r p".:r\^b;»si'<  irt-i>c-  ovi-rhauled  and  minutely 
rxa:vi;r.«.- i.  :r.vr.  turae-i  over  an  1  over.  S(|ueezed, 
*:;::Vv-.i  a:,  l\*I:in«-i  in  the  hand,  and  then  thrown 
:-.avk  ir.:.^  :r.i  t^aako:  ajain  Vy  ssiX'rfS  of  peoj»le. many 
■:"tv'.. v'.i  ::.',:  cv.'.:e  "wiih  tht-ir  owr.  Itoskets  with  an 
::-.:v:-.:i^in  of  Vr.^-^r*^.  Vu:  »>:uM  e>:  i|izite  make  up 
:V.i  "7  -.v.ir.tis.  \.»r.t  exiM-i-.'.i'iiriy  l.rjwn  old  lady,  with 
a  vtTv  sb.xry  i-..::.:r.  Lar. .ikir'-hlef  tied  rmind  her 
":.i/..:,  irA"'Urijt-.i  *bo  h^.^s-iTATirxi  ones,  an  1  showed 
:>t  :v.  V.t r  r-^r.  :.-tv r,.v^'-  •■  Wty.  in  Eisjland."  said 
s.*,  ".'».!  iho  i-.-.-r-t-  v^;  :t.  Whai  i*  i'£e:r  •n.-^bif 
: :'  1*- ; . : .  >.  IT.  :. ;  xr  >;  ~  j  .^i  •  H .  r-^-^irsh.  to  be  sure." 
.V  •■>:  ".;...:>  .;..r.::  ir.  :.  t  .:r:'-.  '.ijk-::  v  .wi-i  thai  the 
%;-;  -iiA  .:  :^:  ::. -.^  t:.:/.-,  :..7  -ll.  T;.:?  bTr^iight 
■  -  ^  :.r.\  :>.  v:.:<:-^-:<^  ::  -/:  ■:  ^'>:\  V.^:2^-tl:,  a  buxom 

.    ■v.\..'pv.-   ::-.'^r:-:  f::i  h.::^;::-Tn::i  ivab-Airty 
:    :.  .'.*   .  -■   .:.  i.   :  ..t.  ■     /.    : "..-  ^-.>:.     On  my 

'■ ■ ..  .  '.    .-. -:i-."/   .'rs-.  r-r  .-1  >!j  "...jiiv  ar-i  iwc>  or 
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previously  umler  the  an$ipices  of  the  jibove-rnen- 
tioned  society.  It  la  proper  to  state  that  the  horse- 
flesh sohi  at  the  establi^ihineot  of  which  I  have  bi'en 
speaking  is  all  subjected  to  pfcrict  govenimt'iital  in- 
spection, and  that  the  estubikbment  itself  has  the 
sanction  of  the  jiuthontites* 

The  e^'ent  was  celebrated  by  a  banquet  in  the 
evening  ftt  Iyeiiiardela/»T  in  the  Rue  de  Richelieu, 
and  rtt  which  182  persons  sat  down  to  the  doubtful 
delicacy.  Tlie  bill  of  tare  comprisHicl  horne  soup, 
sausage's  of  horsetlesh,  iiirloin  of  horse  garnishtid 
with  potato  balls,  horse  a  la  Viode^  ragout  of  horse, 
roast  filet  of  horse,  and  salad  dressed  with  horse  oil, 
—  this  Ijist  I  should  mention  is  almost  whit^>  without 
snielU  and  siveet  in  flavor-  TJie  chair  was  taken 
by  M.  de  Quatrefnges,  the  distinguished  French 
naturalist  and  member  of  the  Institute*  who  had  for 
supporters  M.  Albert  CjeofFroy  Saint  Hilaire,  Di- 
rector  of  the  Garden  of  Acclimati station  ;  Dr.  Sou- 
berain,  Secretar}*  of  the  Acclimatization  Society ; 
the  Marquis  de  Bethisy;  the  Abbe  Dufour;  M. 
Bertrand,  the  mathematician  and  member  ot*  the 
French  Institute;  "and  M.  Ducrofx^  the  energetic 
propagator  of  the  merits  of  horseflesh  as  an  article 
of  foorL  Ajipropriate  toasts  were  drunk^  and  songs 
in  praise  of  the  hon*e,  and  more  particularly  of  its 
alimentary  qualities,  were  sung  during  the  evening- 

FORCE  AXD  MATTER 

EvKRYTETiNG  wbich  we  behold  around  us  may 
be  classed  into  two  grand  cat^^gones  ;  namely, 
agents,  and  thiuj^s  which  are  acted  on  by  those 
agents*  Wherever  we  look  or  turn  we  behold  or 
we  feel  mattku  ;  which  would  be  a  dead  inert  un- 
changing substance,  were  it  not  set  in  motion,  trans- 
fonnedt  and  vivifi*?d,  by  the  never-ceasing  intluences 
of  roiiCE»  It  is  Almighty  Force^  comoined  with 
Wisdom  and  Benevolence,  which  has  moulded  the 
universe  into  its  present  state  of  beauty  and  r(»gu- 
larity.  It  is  the  force  of  chemical  affinity  w^fu'ch 
causes  the  iron  to  rust,  and  the  leaf  to  rot,  and  the 
rock  to  crumble  int«:«  fertile  soils.  It  is  the  vibrating 
force  of  radiation  which  causes  the  sun  to  illumine 
and  the  fire  to  warm  us.  But  for  the  force  of  grav- 
itation, tlie  apple,  detached  from  its  parent  b<»ugh, 
would  Btill  hang  where  it  was,  suspended  in  mid-air, 
waiting  for  a  hand  to  stret^jh  forwarti  and  take  it. 

The  eiistittg  state  of  things  is  therefore  entirely 
brought  alwut  by  the  combination  of  agents  antl  of 
objects  acted  on-  The  hand  which  holds  this  pen  is 
merely  matter  directed  by  a  guiding  mental  force. 
However  manr^lloualy  that  matter  may  be  oi^anized, 
however  wonrlerful  and  mysterious  may  be  the  ori- 
gin and  dcrivatirjn  of  that  force*  one  thing  \^  cer- 
tain,  —  that  in  every  act  and  motion  we  have  force 
impre^*ising  and  influencincr  the  matter.  We  have 
the  worker  and  the  material ;  the  oi>cnU^r  and  the 
fiubjeet^  the  master  proceeding  according  to  law, 
and  the  passive  unresisting  slave.  AH  which  con^^- 
tute  the  majors  and  the  minors  both  of  the  visible 
and  the  invisible  world.  Force,  and  its  modifica- 
tions, is  the  mighty  problem  which  CKScupies  the  pro- 
foundest  intellects  of  the  day. 

Travel  in  imagination  to  the  vast  and  magnificent 
regions  of  South  America  called  Braxtl.  Penetrate 
the  thick  forests  with  which  it*  soil  is  densely  cov- 
ered, and  you  will  fall  upon  groups  of  numerous 
slaves  busily  excavating  the  earth,  breaking  frag- 
ments off  the  rocks,  and  agitating  the  morsels  in  i 
bowls  of  water.  From  time  to  time  a  small  {lebble, 
appart^ntly  worthless,  is  carefully  picked  out  and  put 


aside.  Hunting  for  this  pciljble,  and  nothing  cUe,  is 
the  conijtHnt  employment  of  the  workmen,  —  for  the 
pebble  is  no  less  than  tho  diamond,  which  acquire* 
ita  value  and  brilliancy  solely  through  the  labors  of 
the  lapidary.  He  cut5  all  iti  facets  one  by  one,  and 
so  brings  out  the  luminous  trcasutv**  which  the  rough 
stone  held  conoc^led. 

The  diamond  is  the  image  both  of  the  human 
mind,  and  of  the  subject*  on  which  it  brings  it.**clf 
to  bear.  Continued  eflbrts  chcit  light.  And,  as  the 
diamond  is  ca|>ablc  of  being  polislicd  an<l  perfected 
only  through  the  instrumentality  of  it^  own  |)n»;H5r 
dust,  so  are  leami ng  and  science  t he  n*^ i  .1 1  ^ .  .r  1 1 , . .  r.  Mo- 
tion and  contact  of  many  minds,  r 
help  the  other  to  attain  greater  ch  u- 

cency,  and  faultlessness.  This  prt.'mised,  wc  arc^  re- 
minded that  we  may  call  the  sulistance  of  bodies 
matter^  while  yj>rce  comprises  the  diverse  causes  which 
produce,  in  bo<lie5,  diverse  m an i testa tion.s,  and  are 
incessantly  modilying  their  conditions  and  their 
jsropcrties. 

Alatter,  then,  h  tlie  substance  of  bodies, —  that 
part  of  bodies  which  manile^ta  itself  to  our  senses. 
By  studying  it,  we  discover  that  it  is  made  up  o{ 
little  bit-s,  of  excessive  minuteness,  which  are  called 
molecules,  or  atoms.  Bo<bes,  therefore,  consist  of 
more  or  less  considerable  agglomerations  of  mate^ 
rial  atoms ;  which  atoms  are  gn:>nped  together  with- 
out actually  touchiug  each  other,  leaving  between 
them  intervals  or  interstices,  called  by  philosophers 
*' pores/'  Would  you  have  tliis  constitution  of 
matter  acquire  in  your  eyes  the  full  truth  oi  evi- 
dence? You  have  only  to  increase,  in  tht^ighti 
those  intervals  indefinitely,  at  the  same  time  trans- 
forming the  molecules  into  so  many  worhls.  You 
have  then  before  you  a  planeLary  system  ;  each  mol- 
ecule has  become  a  planet,  each  interstice  measures 
millions  of  leagues  in  length  and  breadth. 

But  the  whole  s^^stem,  in  it^  integrity,  '  '  '  i^^r 

but  a  .?ort  of  enormous  body  wh<3se  ditl 
tions  form  one  whole.  Then^  is  the  muiu-  li-ui- 
tion  between  the  exiguity  of  the  ultimate  particles 
of  matter  and  the  interstices  which  separate  them, 
as  there  is  between  the  planets  and  the  interplane- 
tary spaces.  A  group  of  molecules,  and  poriu.n  nf 
a  lx>dy,  may  be  reganled  as  a  world.  T 
the  heavenly  bodies  revolve  in  their  orbits  r  i  i» 
other,  without  ceasing  to  keep  together,  so  do  the 
molecules  of  matter  oscillate  around  their  re^pec* 
tive  positions,  without  straying  beyond  certain  limits. 
It  is  liberty  restrained  by  Jaw. 

Professor  Tyndall,  in  like  manner,  tells  us  that 
imagination  must  help  us  to  understand  the  con* 
stitution  of  solid  bodice;  because  the  motion  of  their 
moh'culcii,  communicated  by  heat,  however  intense 
it  may  be,  is  executed  within  limit»s  too  minute,  and 
the  moving  parti^vlcs  are  too  small,  to  be  vii*iblp.  In 
the  case  of  solid  bodies,  while  the  force  of  cohesion 
still  holds  them  together,  we  must  conceive  a  power 
of  vibmtion,  within  certain  b'mits,  to  be  possessed 
by  the  molecules.  We  mustsupptj«*  them  osicillating 
to  and  fro ;  and  the  greater  the  amount  of  hi'at  we 
impart  to  the  lx«iy,  tlie  more  rapid  will  be  the  mo- 
lecular vibration,  and  the  wider  the  amplitude  of  the 
atomii^  oscillations. 

It  is  the  vibrationof  the  molecules  of  a  solid  which 
causes  its  expansion  when  heat  is  applied  to  it.  If 
the  molecules,  a^*  is  bebeved,  revolve  round  eaeh 
other,  the  communieaiion  of  heat,  by  aiigmenting 
their  centrifugal  force,  may  be  supposed  Ui  push 
them  more  widely  aimnder ;  exactly  as  a  weight  at- 
tached to  a  spiral  spring,  if  twirled  in  the  airi  tends 
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to  tlv  away  tnMu  the  li.inti  which  holds  it ;  and,  as  the 
<|HVil  ornvohition  is  auj;niontod.  the  spring  stretches 
morv*  aiul  iiu»rt\  ami  the  di::tancc  betwecD  the  hand 
and  the  woijrlit  i#  inervased. 

WIkmi  KmIios  are  made  to  cive  forth  anr  sound, 
when  tl*.e  tiddle-^trin^  trembK*s  beneath  the  bow, 
wWn  the  U'll  vibrate*  at  the  stroke  of  its  elapper, 
their  atoms  move  in  cadence,  like  tlic  world  in  s])ace. 
IWttriHn  the  imjH^n'eptible  molecules  which  move 
within  limits  of  infinite  smallnesii,  and  the  plane tar}- 

SIvUh's  nhich  n^ll  in  the  fiminiuent.,  there  is  no 
irtorvn*  0.  The  harmonv  of  the  spheres  is  not  an 
empty  wonl.  A  causk*  tee|is  the  moKvules  of  a 
Uxiy  ioj>^ihor :  the  same  cause  prevents  the  heav- 
enly Wviivs  fi>»m  iMrtin*:  comixiny.  ^  That  cause  is 
a  tv^no.  and  it  is  the  same  force,  in  both  cases :| 
wlutliov  it  Iv  called  cohesion  when  it  awemble# atoms, . 
or  t^^  iisition  when  it  ppouj*  stars  in  clusters. 

l.-^vkini  oU^^r  into  the  i>rganization  of  matter,  i 
wv  sha"i  luid  that  Mn»e  not  only  t'orms  irrvyular  ajj^  | 
gT\v:-a:;^^v.<  ef  nu^KvuKv*.  but  it  wv^k*  with  order  and  . 
STmnutry.     AVUne**  the  phenomena  ot*  crjTPtaiUra-  . 
tuHi*  to  apj'T>vt»te  which,  we  ncxnl  p>  no  tiirther .. 
than  the  irvvrirj;  %M  crater  and  the  fv>rmation  of. 
snow.     r-.>  :V?!?v*r  T\  vmaU  detViy  and  de licarely  dis- ■ 
jvv:<  A  "  '.\"\  v-:"  ixV.  ^^    :iu\\n*  of  a  U^m  from  his 
1 1 .  \ :  V .    ■  ^ ■  •.-;    V "/.v.-  V ^  : He  *" t}^; vil  c-^li tivx*  to  ptcv\*  by 
.wv.TAV. *;.    '.v^vV'-.j;  ;V»v  or.lor  vH*  its  an.£uteoti::v- 
StUv.r.^    Av.  •  sy.r.v.w^r.vwUv  t^c  cr^^^Alji-Oj:  lt>rv.v 
lv.%xl  V  ■.••.'.;  :'..v  .i:..'^-'.>  v.;*;  si  .en:!}  ar.vl  syiuuu'^rically 
v*xv-*  ;V.i  v\\:.^^-  W\\!v.  tsikc  tiuu:  ilv^wn.     Ht'rv  wi 
ha^i  A  s'.'.r.  Jivl  :Vv7V  ,\  *;».\r:  *:id  jitf  the  av*;:\Hi  vv.i- 
f*r.-ie*^  :*■-:  v  c  .%r;vArf  ;o  rvskUe  iw^v.'  17^:0  s:jcs. 
e>^v\  ."■■  y«i<<v-««  :\:  >:x  r.^^  e.vh  vxw  rv^riuKir^  a 
ScAV.:.:  :".  <\-".v:A\Ni  r.;^*?.      l\v  sh-.::ir^  tbx"  li:.s 

Kwt'iN.'  <^  •T:s:e^;,s:^T\-ji.lrr^  ;1x:v-a'.\«i  ^v.:  *.»;e  >r>> 
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W-:  ■"  :.  '  '.\'<  ::  :-'".-"r-\  -.w  0:\^  :V  "v.  ^v :::.:> 
:::«?#  o-.*.-  . " ."» :  v v :  »■■  •  v. v.:  ^ :- .w . .- :" '. a^  sr.  N a:-.:tv  .*.-> 
erfc:  r.i  :.  .r>  :lvv •.*.;",■  v.:  z\\c  «for..-.  V^;7^  At.w.  »•■■ 
".!he  AY..'.  \>"  "»>■::>.  sVavTs  :>x*  f:^'J\•■r.  'ik«*  o<"  :'•. 
r>.*rr >.  '■  s  ':  •.  \  7.  *"  v x • ".  .<>v\-*;-t'  I  tj:  : ;  :>!*':*»  N  a:  .-  ^■ 
•  ".t-.v         "....<■■<     -.  :■•  >,  ~.  Ar.\-.  ".:  -rf  ;n'   :V.-.v,  :  .s.v. 

v-<"  A  .  -..   : ;    '    .   •  v^"*^  ^'  **  *o  *■".'. a\\"  vjs  :.• 

VwkT  4.':.:  <;-«.-  v.-  ■  '.".^  •;x:>v.r*  »  >.\\k  xV"  w 
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Our  great  English  lecturer  also  tells  us  that  snow, 
perfectly  formed^  is  not  an  irregular  i^gregate  of 
ice  particles.  In  a  calm  atmosphere,  ue  aqueous 
atoms  arrange  themselves,  so  as  to  form  the  moat 
exquisite  figures.  The  snow  crystals  are  built  upon 
the  same  t\'pe  as  the  six-petaled  flowers  which  snow 
themselves  within  a  block  of  ice,  when  a  beam  of 
heat  is  sent  through  it.  The  molecules  arrange 
themselves  to  form  hexagonal  stars.  From  a  cen- 
tral nucleus  shoot  six  spicule,  every  two  of  which 
are  separated  by  an  angle  of  sixty  degrees.  From 
these  central  ribs,  smaller  spiculse  shoot  ri?ht  and 
left  with  unerring  fidelity,  to  the  angle  of  sixty  de- 
grees, and  from  these  again  other  smaller  ones  di- 
vervfc  at  the  same  angle.  These  frozen  six-leaved 
bliK%<onis  constitute  our  mountain  snows.  They  load 
the  Alpine  hei<;hts,  where  their  trail  architecture  is 
SiX>n  destroyeii  oy  the  accidents  of  weather.  Every 
winter  they  fall,  and  every  summer  they  disappear. 
While  they  last,  they  assume  the  most  wonderful 
variety  ot*  form ;  their  tracer}'  is  of  the  finest  frozen 
gauze :  and.  round  about  their  comers,  other  ro- 
settes of  smaller  dimensions  ot\en  cling.  Beauty 
is  svqH'r|Kxi<Hl  upon  beauty :  as  if  Nature,  once  com- 
mit t^sl  to  her  task,  took  delight  in  showing,  even 
within  the  narrowest  limits,  the  wealth  of  her  rc- 

To  l^'holvl  this  force  in  action,  yon  have  only  to 
w^uh  ;ho  pTVvea*  of  OTy^tallization  under  the  micro- 
s<v:v,  —  a  m'-^ft  astoan>iin^  spectacle,  especially 
w?.t::(  s^'x  n  wish  polarizevi  Iv^t.  Although  the  atoms 
:^.<tus<Ivc#  are  iaip^Tcepsible.voa  witness  the  rapid 
CTv^wsh  oc  :h<-r  ak^^rv'-rasioa.  lsrL«;b!e  soldiers  form 
;"%>  visir^e  lv«:AlWcL5^~arTaag'=<:  themselves  regular- 
l\\  A<  as  tbe  wvcd  of'  c^xxiiuanL  Tne  same  troops, 
:Vjb6  i^  :!>:  sumo  foI^irSoc^  ra,ever  p«er:o7m  by  mistake 
:l':s:  1 '*  .\v.3{-:crf  r-TV^r  :o  cc>:r^  Alum  presents  it- 
<*il:*  :r.  a  -*.*»  w;:i  e^:  r«;:;Al  rrluv^nlar  faces:  sea- 
#v*"?  •■-.r.'i^i*  :*->:<  :  :i:-<c  :  Hxi*  :{  nx^k  cr%~stal  are 
V " ' .-.  v'. ".;■  7^ •:\cr. ". ijtc *. : .  XT 7x rju*  i : ; :  a  r 5: *>:o-^nomy , 
•^  r "..■■'.  -v^  v\vJrf  ;.St  :o7i?clrH:rI':-  :c  :i-:ir  ":>:-i:vs.  Chem- 
<:-7  :.'.;>  -.^  ;1*>a:  "ioIas  w':^..i  ir-.- rlsillar  in  form, 
A^v  ■.■..-.•;•. A 7.. : 7. :jkl A  s.7:.r.«.7  ;  :li:  l>w  ■:  :Lvy  aivct  the 
<x.^  -.v  xT^"«,v. -.:  ?:r-..  "^y  :cnr  Alike  =:xic  of  com- 

IV   -  .;  :K-:<>;  r*;,::*  '^ir-ij  :":  ■:  .v:l:n   :c  a  force 

«>\>.  .l^'.'W^  :>•;    A.;:t7:;>  i7l  *=-:;■'.•:  15  :h:m  to  its 

«;■»     A  A-rt  .y  vc.*"«:i*I;*;J.  iv.  rj;r:A7y  yr.x.  animat- 

".  ,*»:"  ;.v  T.'.v.v  ..'j;T*^  s.»r;.n:  ri.':>  irrir^lrc  tlkem  in 
"..  \-'v  T^t.v    .-•-.>.:.  ak*v:i-.l.-i;  :.*   :>:    .\c  l^ilons  in 
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■e  *','■  ...x-s  T»."'J    T  ;in  'ka>:  1*1^]  u>  :•:•  iindvr- 

v;.*,tN-"  ^  >.$,i  ij  N.  ,-,-  ■»  :i:-..-«i   ■•■.."•.' i*«.    All  wr  *.an  say 

V  -Vt ,  ■,  r.  .^^  ^Y-^j:-  r.fcj<  ■•  .:i  uit  Gr.^  Arsl5-jer  of 
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Fr  !•«  nof-  ;i  ploiwanf  i«lo«. —  that  of  a  sln«rffi»h  tor- 
r<»nr  r.f  fK^«M»«linpr|y  rlirty  wat-pr,  or  thin  pante, 
i«»nin;T  froni  a  rrark  in  rho  earth,  and  pfrannallv 
Inill'linjj  up  -i  ronical  hill  of  mud  of  a  dirty  Mark 
<*rA<tr.  ^r.K-kod  :t)I  over  when  dry,  and  too  :«limy  to 
ff^ivc'  for.tlioM  while  mrHst.  There  i«  in  it  none  of  the 
dipnlfy  of  rl;<njyer.  none  of  the  f^randenr  that  be- 
|oT»i£s  to  a  <nrlrlon  oi!thnr.<t  of  }»moke  accompanied 
>»y  the  rrriring  of  fMiht^rranean  artilleiy,  a  mhrfuJ]^. 
of  f-l-h'-tt  jsfonf^,  an<l  a  enrrent  of  white-hot  lava 
fhreaf^^ning  to  destroy  a  town  some  twenty  miles 
disfruit.  A  mud  voleano  \n  de/^idedly  tame  and  re- 
tniMvf  roTufiarod  t/»  a  volcano  of  the  ordinary  kind. 
If  will  rint  hear  eompariwn  with  Ktna,  or  Vc- 
I  PiivriH,  or  ^antorin,  hardly  with  Stromboli. 
I  And  yet  a  real  honest  eruption  of  a  mud  yfd^ano, 
and  the  result  J«een  in  a  larjje  distriet  where  siirh 
hen<»nien!i  have  l^'on  fre(|iient,  and  have  laat^l  a 
km(£  while,  is  an  event  worth  reeording,  and  not 
withniif  a  poful  dral  of  inten'st  of  ita  (»wn.  The 
near«w»t  iiist.'inci^  we  havr  of  nnid  voleancKw  aw.  in 
the  Ap«»n!iinP9,  not  far  from  Pariiia,  hnt  thi'v  are 
litth"  feiiniTu  and  Iocs  visited.  Othern,  on  rather  a 
Inrtrf'r  cijih*.  nro  to  he  sern  in  Sicily.  Jliit  all  tlMiic? 
nr*'  vf'iy  ciii'dl  iff  thrir  results;  wnfl  to  know  what 
nmd  VMlf-nii'M^  n^ally  an\  and  what  thry  ran  do,  it 
io  in'fi.««!ii  V  til  iM-nsa  KimMie  etitin'ly,  and  visit  the 
easfiMM  e?«ifviMity  i^f  tin*  lllai'k  Sea.  Thow  is  nnth- 
inir  !ii»nriM'  ihrm  ihnt  wliirh  will  ^ive  any  sntistnetory 
not  inn  nl'  tl»i»  «late  '^f  the  ease. 

In  tin*  will  I  flteiUM"^  of  the  Crimea,  and  the  mnrh 
wiMiM-  /»»»»iiti  nv  ih^Ua  of  the  river  Kulmn.  as  it  l)rin):s 
dimn  with  it  Inim  I  he  Canea^ns  the  mud  of  a  lnrj;e 
district  and  ilepiisifs  it  in  the  Straitu  of  Kerteh,  U*- 
twei»«  the  IMnck  fc^ea  and  the  Sea  of  Axof,  we  shall 
Wnd  h^l^y  emn's.  ftl*^  of  mud,  hut  of  mud  not  pla<»ed 
when*  lie  «e»'  it  hv  tho  stream.  In  thi«  part  \^(  Iho 
^wy\i\  nc  nn\  Icavn  iho  historv  of  suoh  phenomena, 
and  hi^w  it  \*  that  natniv  has  pi>ulue**<l  some  ol'  her 
roivst  cnrions  contrasts. 

1  ts  a«  i>\rtnnate  eno^i^h  a  few  months  af!>>  to  siv 
tho  x>Mi  Ivijinninrt  of  one  of  the«eo<M  tn>aks  ot'na- 
tni-*'.  I  \x  v  at  t'atanirt  t^wanls  the  ehise  i>l\lannar\\ 
jwt  at  the  timo  wli.n  s^nne  liw  hnndre^l  miles  otV 
d»»ep  mntienixir*  -"^nd  sn^wlii^^  xrew  heai>l.  whivh 
a^ai-mtM  the  q^wA  people  oi'the  t^nvian  ATN^hi^vlagf'^. 
a«d  wvre  the  p^vein^oi^  ol  the  mipii»>n  that  ha* 
added  two  i>r  thnv  new  p1^Mnt^nt1^ries  t«^  the  litt^-* 
Island  oi  Xea  Kaimeni.  in  the  \yw\\  »M  San^vnn. 
"Hi*^*^  latter  wevN-'  aetiw  voleanxe  iMn«-Mt  of  hoi  'java. 
t"hrrj«t  np  throii«rh  thiitx-  or  t^^rty  faihoni*  of  s^-^a  : 
JiTrd  xrithin  a  fJw  hi>nrsoi  the  time  when  they  be^n 
to  r}«e  a"hove  the  bottom  ot'  the  se.i,  thi"^"»  wa?  als^'t  a 
TOdden  .^Tft^k  ^Tm-Mi  on  the  enter  eik«»^  *M  th«^  lavas 
01'  Vo'jrit  »na.  frr«Tr.  ^-h?ch  issned  a  S>od  <^  boiling 

A  «'^N''veTT>,-»T|«->,  afi-  tbe  ease  w^s  rexYrse«i.  San- 
torir  it:-".  <''»•''"»*  rh.-v  £r/v.wK»d.  and  the  st\'^  rear  th« 
sonth  coas!  o:  t)m-  M^iva  f\vA  the  island  o:  <Vne-. 
was  iipheaveri ;  bni  ?i  wa*  the  rnm  \<  »«a  t^.- 
Ivlch  forth  «mokf  an^i  ashe«.  llrert-  then  p.-'iir*^'': 
o?:t  of  her  wnnnder]  flank  a  flood  o\  lava  sorni  Tni)c<> 
loTiif.  "n-ho«r  nositior.  is  srili  easily  nvf^mired  from  ri 
dt'T'iT^v  fvcn  in  mvl-'n-iiito-  *The  eoTintn  is  dif- 
ficTTr«v.  h^  s  Mn^k  Imk-  ■w'her^  th<  snows  thru  el's*  - 
whcv  :»-N  ('v't;  iin^i-Yiken  on  the  slope's  of  fhi"  c^en? 
Trot?»'tn'n.  r^"i  rnOtef;  ),y  the  still  nneo^^lerl  Isvn 
rpi-^Tfi  A«^?i  M-T^or  *,:  tbf-  Atbnfic-  thon-  i>  noi  T:r  - 
firec'veT'Tl)  -^  T^?.-^-^-'  1."  v;-r.ipnt>i;  oi"  this  k?nrl.  Tt  is. 
perhrips,  th<    orjv  va\  i»,  whh^K  ItaJv.  Gpeoee.  an*': 

X^,=^ 


Turkey  can  be  said  to  have    anything  in  cona- 
mon. 

The  emption  I  have  alluded  to  took  place  in  a 
small  plain  near  a  town  near  Catania  (Patemd). 
At  first  a  eolnmn  of  boilinf;.  dirty  water  leaped  high 
into  the  air  almost  without  noise,  accompanied  by  a 
^;re4it  quantity  of  carbonic  acid  gas.  Before  long, 
several  more  jets  maile  their  appearance,  and  in  the 
oonrsc  of  a  week,  though  the  gush  was  9till  consid- 
erable from  the  origixial  spring,  the  force  of  the 
emption  hail  wasted  itself  in  a 'multitude  of  small 
fountains,  lazily  puffing  and  bubbling  all  over  the 
plain,  ft  was  in  this  state  when  I  saw  it.  The 
<rrnTmd  was  white  with  a  thick  tenacious  clay,  rerj 
treacherous  to  walk  over,  cracked  in  every  direc- 
tion, and  covered  with  pools  of  dirty  water  of  all 
sizes,  on  which  a  thin  film  of  naphtha  was  floating. 

A  crowd  of  people  from  the  town,  including  a 
large  proportion  of  priests  and  women,  and  a  num- 
ber of  idle  bo}'S  jumping  over  and  into  the  pasty 
mud,  were  of  course,  prepared  to  welcome  and  won- 
der at  a  strange  philosopner  who  brought  thermom- 
eters to  test  the  heat  of  the  water  and  bladders  to 
cr>Ileot  the  gases  gurgling  up  through  the  mod. 
TlMjre  was  here  no  cone  of  mud  formed.  The  foun- 
dation only  was  laid,  and  in  due  time,  if  the  dirty 
water  continues  to  pour  out,  there  is  no  doubt  that 
a  pKxUy  superstructure  may  present  itselfl  The 
work  may  be  tolerably  well  advanced  when  this  ac- 
count meets  the  eye  of  the  reader. 

Hiere  was  much  that  was  interesting  and  curious 
in  this  s(*ene.  A  spring  of  cool  clear  water  is  com- 
mon enough ;  a  gush  of  hot  mineral  water,  loaded 
with  various  salts  and  gases,  is  not  unfamiliar;  but 
a  sprini;  of  mud,  unsavory  enough  in  idea,  as  well 
as  unsightly  in  nature,  welling  up  from  the  soil 
when'  a  low  da\*8  l)cfore  there  had  been  vegetable 
(;rt>wth,  i>oisoning  the  ground  and  laying  the  foun- 
dation of  a  mud  heap  that  might  grow  into  a 
motuitain.  was  not  a  thing  to  be  seen  and  passed  by 
without  nolioi^  It  is  not  uncommon  to  find  nature 
cleann<r  aw.iy  olistaole^t  and  irregularities,  but  here 
she  WAS  at  work  forming  them.  ^Ve  know  that  all 
hills  must  have  had  an  origin,  but  this  kind  of  origin 
is  oertainly  e\iV|^ional. 

liOt  me  place  the  reailer  now  on  the  extreme 
^vrp^  of  Krdn>}H>an  land,  in  the  narrow  channel 
s«Mnetimej&  ealKxl  tW  Cimmerian  Bos^^ros,  some- 
time* the  Sirait»  ci  Kertoh.  To  the  k-A  (or  west) 
lii^  the  Hill  <^  Mithriiiaieft.  and  a  long  range  of  tu- 
muli exteni^  as  tar  as  the  ove  can  iva^-h.  These 
are  the  br,Tna}-places  of  the  cJd  warriors  who  dwelt 
on  the  Onmeiain  t^-*  time  of  Grot-k  and  Penian 
:  siipnT-ma^y.  To  the  right  arc-  many  k.w  tiaaks  and 
.  t^tit!'  ot'  land,  numerous  fitra^ling  inli  t^  and  a  mod- 
I  d}  evpanfie  sirif-tehing  far  awav  aad  af  mciDotonoos 
i  as  need  be-.  But  herc^.  also,  an-  eonicjil  hilkic-ks  and 
hills,  and  ranges  of  ugly  clay  hills  liha:  f^ke  the 
Kn^-lish  obserx'OT  as  difierent  trvuii  v'j.fct  he  lias  sieen 
eK  whe-v.  The«'  hills  an.";  Tiiii£r<*  nf  Li. is  are  also 
pihv  ^\r^.  )>iit  not  by  \hi  hanfi  o:  n*iin.  }ie  «.^"#  be- 
fo?i  hiiFi  thf  peninsula  oi  TaniKT*.  4irii::nally  and 
«i"!.  r»'i7t  o;  thf  deltA  o*  liu  KhMuti.  iiud  on  it  an? 
m?M";  vnK'Mnoes.  which  ar(  oi;  jv  »:trg<-  &  sctalt  as  to 
a»>topish  jiii^  on(  w|»f  ha>  no;  hui:^  in^'icias  exj^e- 
-•«■»>  N  o:  flv  phenomenon. 

t'^vi  f\\  tlv  mo«i  'HMimHcnbh  of  riie«  cu'^cjoes  a 
p-rttrjipcni  positioT.  f»nrv>»i»4  Wu  ohi  i/in  o:  Hxjik&jr. 
)t  tv  .,  p«— t'c^h  deUchei;  anfi  ncJir'^  p;^rii'e;  (\ish. 
c^vn,  V""  fe^;  high-  wifi.  i-  cv;iT4'.:  wiii.-L  rsju  "ju*rt*4T 
bi  di<t»nirui>hefi  if  tht  distonet-.  N/  snbTierraiK'.kZi 
\  fire>  an-  now  indieate^l  b^    «nvik<-  nr  ilauiCk     On 


-^ 


^,tW3&f' 


MUD  VOLCANOES, 


lei 


the  27t!i  of  Ft4»r«aryt  17^4,  *  It  r  wv, 

however,  witne!^  to  an  erapcioii  iixnu  tm^i  iuH,  aad 
ha«  divu:nbeU  the  succcsrion  ofevcnti  witli  tOQuiiJii   ' 
able  care.  [ 

A  whis^tling  smmd  vsi?  fir^t  beard.  an«l  tliti  «w 
suceeode*!  by  a  violent  b!a*t  of  wind,  whicb  tofceil 
only  for  an '  tnstaritt  &nd  then  a  norae  reseoibliiie 
tliund«*r*  proceeded  from  the  b«in»'l*  of  iln-  eartli.  A 
thick  black  mookt*  next  rose  lir,  and 

was  folio vred  by  a  column  f '  >5t  li%li 

an«l  thirty  feet  in  clpciimferenct%  Tki*  eontiiifieil 
for  CMght  iiotir^  and  a  hatf^  and  then^  from  a  fisvttre 
that  opened,  hot  mud  wm  poured  forth  with  ex- 
trt.'me  violence,  sotne  lumpi  of  hardened  mud  bein^ 
shot  out  more  than  half  a  mile  ftom  the  place  c3" 
issue*  It  was  not  tiU  the  summer  was  hr  adTaaeed 
that  it  was  pos&ible  to  viait  the  aceoe  of  this  tsAgttlar 
eruption. 

In  the  c;     -—    i^*  '"^ ^...  „*..  .^f,  ye^R  after 

the  erui*f  ittr.     It  wai 

now  qiiu'i  .,.„-.,,....,  ^.L...,  u  cuL^.^don  »o  little, 
that  it  was  difficult  to  make  the  Ku9«ian  pmtina^ter 
givi*  tlir  rl/ltt  instruction  to  his  emplny^y  tn  Tn^Mro 
ray  I  to  reach  the  *<pot-     Th'i 

far  ti  i>wti  of  Taman,  towhich  ti 

communication  irom  Kertch,  it  was  neceiscary  to 
make  a  joumcj  of  nearly  forty  miles  to  reach  it. 
With  Tartar  horsea  and  a  Rujsian  or  Tartar  ve- 
hicle and  driver  this  i«  not  very  difficult.  It  is  true 
there  are  no  roads,  but  when  the  wcAther  is  favor- 
able the  whole  country  is  one  roarl.  When  wet  it 
is  no  doubt  impagsable,  1        '"      '      '"  '""ng 

a  good  deal,  and  as  wo  s  ti- 

panion  and  I  were  soon  di^^n\  i  tii*^  rivie  uf 

twelve  niilea  an  hour  over  tli-  i. 

Crossing  a  wide  inlet,    ^  -•  the  Lot- 

torn  was  hard  enough  li  li  is  not 

genenilly  the  case,  we  u  .. .       ...     .:.    .      arda  the 

conical  hill     It  wiig  once  called  Kfdcu-oba.  or  Teleka, 
names*  defjcnptive  of  that  relation  to  the  infernal 
regions  which  points  to  the  eruption.     It  i^  now 
known  only  a-?  (ronfia  or  the  HilL     I  fonnd  it  show- 
ing marks  of  recent  but  very  pjentle  eruption  of  dirty 
mud.     111  ere  was  nothing  to  prevent  my  walking  to 
the  top,  where  I  found  a  small  pool  of  muddy  water. 
The  height  was  about  two  hundred  and  fifty  feet- 
There  was  little  to  see  and  less  to  talk  about.     The 
view,  however,  from  the  summit,  over  the  flat  delta, 
broken  Vi  jf  hills  of  singular  form  on  lx)th 

fiidc^a  of  '  ,  was  not  without  tnterej?t.     The 

hills   wvrv  auii,  "ill  -      '  *''^    ,...u:,  ..-^  I      .,...,1  ,,^^^ 
and  with  very  littli 
sug}»ested  their  hi^^-.  , ,    ^......  . 

with  great  movements  that  have  w* 
the  face  of  nature  in  these  part-  ni 

From   Oor^la  we  drove   t 
Aktiniflorka,  of  which  It  wim, 
much,  as  it  is  a  collection  of  Tartar  hovels,  about 
equally  adapt<3d  for  the  Bhcltcr  of  the  equine  and 
human    inhabitants,   the  fom  '\^  deserving 

and  enjoying  the  greater  con  1.     But  near 

the  village  is  a  group  of  mud  vulcanoes,  large  and 
moderately  active.  Rising  by  an  easy  and  uniform 
slope  from  the  mufl  soil,  we  reach,  liler  aacending 
about  two  hundred!  feet,  a  mud  flat  On  thia  there 
are  fi  suiall  cone^,  and  some  hollows  or  CTa- 

terF  with  mud.     The  cones  arc  from  five 

toliltv  .t  -  iL  iiigh.  All  waa  bare  and  d*^flolate;  no 
object  but  mud ;  no  sound  but  the  dull  thud  of  one's 
boot«  over  harflened  cakc^  of  mud.  Variety  there 
certainly  wa^,  for  there  was  mud  wet  and  mud  dr)', 
and  the  tint  changed  with  the  eolor^  from  ugly  and 


.;2i 

tlft^ted 

e  villagt?  of 
\\i\\\\  U}  say 


9^^y  bbi«-^>ift^  in  tki 
aikd  aekiy  £ray  xb  tWe  latifr 

xtiptiaD  itf  mm  viB  be 

A   fOWf   wMlH    fiOKHA   vol 


bottan.  NwMBttlerifciirf^i 
fike  *>  aiifiy  pieces  of  ^krtf  hnmm,  niitai 
OT^er  tlie  Hge  of  llie  oater^  pvt  ef  tlie  war  < 
ita  slopes.  It  »  to  Ifae  ecatiBwl  iMitiwwa 
made  tiat  tlie  eooe  ii  t«ls«lf  da«»  mA  1iha»  k  it 
not  diAenlt  ta  imdentiaid  ham  little  wmwgfi^  tW 
r«»iill  m  ISMj  to  be.  80  mam  i»  tl^  eiHie  Veemmt^ 
m  higii  tbM  thecoZnaai  of  ami  n  eqaal  in  wtij^ 
to  tbe  §art^  tlist  pg^uwci  frtaa  Mov^  t«»fia^  to 
hrhaig  it  to  the  tamcie,  m  toon  cf  covp^  tW  Ibv 
ceases.  Or  if;  aa  acnelines  happens,  tlie  How  is  a^ 
slow  anl  t^  moA  10  thick  at  to  cfcofce  tlie  pasi^ 
the  same  i^^t  takes  place» 

But,  as  tiiere  se^ns  to  be  a  ooatiiiaal 
Mime  snblefratieaa  stote  of  Hini»  - 

that  caa  nerer  be  exbaaited,  —  ao  mxmm  \ 
t  closed  ia  one  place  ikxa  anotker  I 
ck»e  hf.    TbaSf  tboc^  diere  ai«  seldMi  Btta/v^raia 
dig^or^^'m^  at  (nice,  there  is  always  tbe  same  desoia* 
t  Raxne  mixiure  of  dry  and  w^t  slime.  — 

fMdf  flowty  m  all  dh^tionar  pefpetttallf 
bnrie  1  wwffhl  sad  perpetaaRy  Mmg 

again  » >  antle  of  solphxirods  day. 

A  It  w  L  '  "    "    '    '   -  fihed  and 

somewhat  ? 

or  hog*S    IwMJ  K  ♦    i_iJ  11 J  JJ<.«ft-  '1    "I    1 1  n: 


>  longrridlea 
^lienatfiaMS 


[e€f«tl  and 
in  lamps. 


mud.  The  steep  slope  of  tlte  hills  it  broken  in  aiaar 
places  by  raTines  where  the  rain  has  mad^  for  itsf^ 
a  passage.    These  ravines  ^iqw  that  the  ooosime^ 

tion  of  tli**   mild   ht>arH.  ranM    n*  i1  \*.  \n\>\  !»♦'  \yrt 

power 

very  ).' 

streams  that  run  off  ami 

plains  below.     Bnt  lir  n  I 

IS  additional  far i' 

tents  of  the   fu 

work  goe«  on  like  bo  much  of  1.  r 

in  the  sam e  cycle,  obeying  the  5  ^ 

ing  the  same  result 

On  the  Kertch  side  of  the  straita  there  is  some- 
W  •  ^   -,,1  in  halfadozendiFt-    *  '     "!• 

\\  hat  smaller  scale, 

vr.  iJiMJ,  vi<»^-  iw  Miri  heajw  and  pool"    ♦  I 

springs  of  naphtha,  snffieient  in  qu 
oVrject  of  senons  research.     The  n?i,  ..  i 

volcanoes  are  mutually  related,  ft/r  the  nnf  1 

floriN  nn   the  top  of  the  rn'id   .1-   it  inSuiM  ■•' 

almost  alwap  ri*Us  dug  withto 

H  i^of  tlie  place  wr  udlssaas*    Tb# 

napiitha  tainta  the  soil  and  pru«liJCt4  an 
may  bo  detected  at  some  df^tnnr*».     Tn  •tmm  pis 
it  actually  ooires  out  in  ?' 
pools,  and  it  is  well  knowi: 
shore  of  the  Caspian^  and  m 
Hide  of  that  inland  sea,  wber» 
II.    '      '    noes  in  incessaiif 
i:  *  so  large  tluit 

u^t'M    rrnm  time  immemoriiii   i-jt   m 
TIier*3  are  now  Huastan  companies  who  collect  atul 
sell  it  for  tJt'-  T>-^-r— *», 

Betweer:  ^t  mnrl   volcanoes  of  the  ordi* 

nary  kind  ui .-.  .  .^  b,  and  ihw  watets  of  the  Putrid 
Sea,  is  a  long  strip  of  eoaafr^r,  throoghoot  which  w^ 
to  be  found  snlpliaroiis  emanaltoos,  and  oecaskmal 
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spriiijis  and  jots  tainted  with  sulphuretted  hydrogen 
gas.  This  is  the  gas  which  renders  so  unsavory  the 
water  in  which  a  foul  gun  has  been  washed,  or  the 
contents  of  an  egg  that  has  been  too  long  kept.  No 
wonder  that  a  quantity  of  such  ^ases  ^ven  off  in  the 
stagnant  water  that  separates  the  Crimea  from  the 
steppes  of  Southern  Russia,  should  give  to  the  Pu- 
trid Sea  a  name  so  much  more  significant  than  pleas- 
ant. But  the  whole  country  partakes  of  this  pecu- 
liar character,  and  though  verj  unpleasant  there  is 
nothing  really  noxious  or  poisonous  in  the  smell. 
On  the  contrary  some  of  the  waters  are  yery  salu- 
tary, especially  for  skin  affections,  and  as  the  people 
of  Russsia  generally,  and  those  of  Little  Russia  es- 
pecially, are  apt  to  suffer  from  such  disorders,  and 
from  scrofula,  the  sulphur  waters  are  eminently  useful. 

But  there  are  some  of  the  waters  much  more 
highly  charged  with  foreign  ingredients  than  others, 
and  among  them  there  is  one  lake  not  far  from 
Kertch  that  has  an  especial  reputation.  It  is  called 
Tchokrak,  a  name  not  euphonious,  but  perhaps  sig- 
nificant, for  anything  more  nasty  than  the  water, 
more  filthy  than  the  mud  that  settles  below  its  heavy 
oily  surface,  or  more  melancholy  than  the  scencr}- 
around  it,  no  traveller  would  desire  to  see.  It  is  a 
small  lake,  perhaps  a  mile  in  circumference,  separa- 
ted only  by  a  bank  of  gravel  a  few  yards  wide  from 
the  Sea  of  Azof.  The  waters  of  the  Sea  of  Azof, 
like  those  of  the  Black  Sea,  are  only  brackish,  es- 
pecially at  the  sui-face.  Out  of  a  thousand  parts  of 
Black  Sea  water  only  sixteen  consist  of  salts  or 
other  solids  held  in  solution,  whereas  more  than 
double  that  quantity,  or  thirty-four  parts,  of  the  Med- 
iterranean consist  of  salts.  Of  the  waters  of  the 
Lake  of  Tchoknik,  however,  one  hundred  and  forty 
parts  out  of  a  thousand  remain  afler  evaporation,  and 
much  the  largest  proportion,  about  one  half,  consists 
of  salts  of  magnesia.  Tlius  of  the  waters  of  the  Lake 
and  Sea  of  Azof,  separated  by  a  few  yards  of  gravel, 
one  contiiins  nine  times  as  much  solid  matter  in 
solution  as  th(i  other. 

But  the  difference  is  not  only  in  the  solids  con- 
tained in  the  water.  Lake  Tchokrak  has  a  muddy 
bottom,  and  so  has  the  Sea  of  Azof  adjoining.  But 
whereas  the  large  body  of  water  of  the  Azof  Sea 
rests  on  a  clean  mud  of  the  ordinary  kind,  and  on 
sand  and  pounded  shells,  the  Lake  Tchokrak  reposes 
on  a  mass  of  black  tenacious  filth,  such  as  is  hardly 
to  be  seen  an^'Avhcre  else. 

It  is  so  foul  that  if  the  finger  stirs  it  up  the  skin  is 
stained  and  dyed.  The  thickness  of  it  has  never 
been  ascertained,  but  in  the  middle  it  is  more  than 
forty  feet  at  any  rate.  It  is  loaded  with  sulphur 
and  bitumen,  it  is  black  with  iron,  it  is  rich  (or  foul) 
with  organic  matter.  It  is  probably  the  pool  of  one 
of  the  craters  of  eruption  of  a  huge  mud  volcano. 
It  looks  like  the  realization  of  Acheron  and  a  pro- 
duct of  the  infernal  regions. 

A  verv  useful  purpose  however  is  served,  not  only 
hjr  the  (iisa<:^eable  waters  of  the  lake,  but  by  the 
still  more  dujgusting  mud.  There  are  mud  batlis  in 
Switzerland  and  Gennany,  but  they  are  clean  and 
pleasant  in  comparison  with  these.  On  the  other 
hand,  while  the  Swiss  and  German  mud  may  work 
cure?!,  this  performs  miracles.  It  must  have  been  a 
bath  of  this  kind  that  Naaman  was  senl  to,  not  to  be 
cleaned,  but  to  lose  a  loathsome  disease.  The  Dead 
Sea  is  in  some  respects  not  unlike  this  Russian  lake. 

There,  is  at  Tchokrak  a  small  curative  establish- 
ment It  is  a  kind  of  shanty,  containing  a  dining- 
room  and  a  kitchen,  a  few  cells,  each  lai^  enough 
to  hold  an  exceedingly  small  bed  and  one  chair,  a 


shed  with  a  few  tubs,  ami  a  huge  caldron  to  warm 
water.  Outside  towards  the  lake  is  a  long  corridor 
open  to  the  lake,  but  sheltered  by  a  wooden  roof 
from  the  sun.  It  is  divided  into  two  parts  by  a  par- 
tition, separating  the  ladies'  from  the  gentlemen's 
quarter.  There  are  planks  enabling  the  bather  to 
traverse  the  long  slope  of  slipperj'  mud  between  the 
bath-house  and  the  water,  and  this  is  very  necessary, 
as  there  is  no  foothold,  and,  when  wet,  the  mud 
could  not  be  walked  over  without  falling.  Such  is 
the  accommodation  offered  to  the  ordinary  bather. 

The  baths  alone  are  no  doubt  efficacious,  for  the 
water  is  not  only  salt,  but  is  very  rich  in  iodides 
and  bromides.  But  it  is  the  mud  that  those  who 
resort  to  this  lake  chiefly  look  to.  The  mudbaths, 
simple  as  they  are,  certainly  ought  to  Ihj  eflicacious. 
The  bath  is  a  box  of  rough  deal,  of  the  shape  and 
size  of  a  cofiin.  This  box  is  filled  with  thick,  hot 
mud,  so  nearly  dry  that  the  weight  of  the  body  will 
only  sink  very  slightly  into  it.  The  patient  lies 
upon  it,  and  an  attendant  covers  him  up  with  a  foot 
of  fresh  mud,  which  is  firmly  compactea  round  hbu, 
so  that  no  part  is  exposed  but  the  face. 

All  this  is  done  in  the  open  air  in  a  broiling  sun. 
A  small  pent-house  is  arranged  to  shade  the  face, 
and  the  patient  is  lefl  to  enjoy  himself.  He  is  thus 
buried  auve  and  parboiled  for  a  period  varying  from 
half  an  hour  to  an  hour  and  a  half.  In  an  atmos- 
phere of  stifling  heat,  redolent  of  rotten  egcs,  in  a 
closely  fitting  case  of  exceedingly  stiff  mud,  in  asso- 
ciation perhaps  with  half  a  dozen  other  victims, 
ranged  side  by  side,  close  together,  he  awaits  his 
cure,  —  and  surely  he  deserves  it. 

When  his  time  is  up,  and  the  baked  crust  of  mud 
is  broken,  he  is  found  floating.  He  is  then  removed 
to  a  warm  bath,  and  it  is  said  that  he  comes  out 
clean.  At  any  rate,  he  is  hungry.  He  has  been 
stewed  in  his  own  Juices,  whatever  they  may  be, 
and  when  the  meal  time  arrives  he  is  enabled  to  do 
justice  to  the  food  j)rovided,  which,  according  to  the 
specimen  of  it  I  enjoyed,  was  rather  superior  to 
tiiat  generally  obtained  at  Russian  hotels  of  the 
second  order.  The  boxes  from  which  the  patients 
have  been  taken  retain  perfectly  the  whole  form  of 
the  body  almost  as  if  it  had  been  intended  to  take  a 
cast  from  them  in  plaster  of  Paris.  The  mud  re- 
quires to  be  removed,  and  is  replaced  with  a  fresh 
supply  the  next  day.  I  did  not  stay  long  enough 
to  see  the  miracle  effected,  but  the  patients  tr}-ing 
the  cure  at  the  time  of  my  visit  certainly  needed 
some  miraculous  interference,  and  expected  to  ob- 
tain it.  I  hope  they  did  so ;  but  I  fear  if  they  did, 
it  was  only  that  they  might  go  home  to  fit  them- 
selves for  another  visit  the  following  year. 

Such  arc  some  of  the  results  of  mud  volcanoes, — 
results  not  less  extraordinary  than  the  phenomena 
themselves.  Perhaps  the  strength  of  the  remedy 
may  be  necessarj-  to  counteract  the  evil  effect  of 
the  outrageous  tnals  to  which  the  human  constitu- 
tion is  liable,  owing  to  the  singular  habits  of  the 
people  who  live  in  the  part  of  the  world  where  the 
Lake  of  Tchokrak  and  its  mud  are  not  practically 
inaccessible. 


FOREIGN  NOTES. 

The  Pall  Mall  Gazette  says  that  Monte  Rosa  was 
ascended  for  the  first  time  this  year  on  the  26tli  of 
June,  by  an  American  from  New  York  and  two 
Swiss,  accompanied  by  two  guides. 

The  noble  devotion  of  the  Empreas  of  Che  French 
in  visiting  the  cbolera-ttrickea  town  c*  *~' ^ 
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l-tii'...       ;,-,»    tktf    I 'r\ •,'•**'-'.  ]hAon%  'v.\\    »y»    r>pr«p.v«»r-  I 
fiiir  11, f|  '',».-•' ;/rifi/.«i>»  ,r  j\tn    •"ir^  ;tt'i  fhi^  jf*w*»lry  j 

tfW"  \n'inrf  .'\,r  '||#-^  7  ii'-.  f-  in.i»Uri''»n  ''tf  fh<i  *Am«»  : 
Iriful  'if  •'/"MiMifr  proa/.f,f^  /'/■rUinly  'liminMh^^  t.he 
irrntifi' nfi'm  f'l  fh"  in*t.in*f.  '»f  prop^ifty.  If  rh^,  crm- 
(i.nta  ftr  nfi  rrofifrK»Tij(rr*4  *}tftif  wftfft  ompfip/l  At  the 
fi'iW  fif  fi  rnirl/IW'  r-lHM  firi'I**,  wft  '!/»  not  fliink  h^r 
|il"n^irri»  w»iril*l  \it\  nm  [f/f^t.  a^  hf.r  f'.mJ*«rr«wmftnt ; 
nw\  »li"ii'  k  no  ur'-n*.  HifTr-rftfi^ft  \if.tw*'An  havinpr  a 
vnal   pii|rnrniii(y  of  I'^^k^'M  iin'l  A  VMt  fliJfifTiliiity  of 

AMrttn  M^  lnrir]4M»f^  pain torfi  now  ami  iTk^.d  frrit 
n  wiimI  nf  lii'nif.y  \trn\no.  fr'vfri  our  KiifflMli  roii!<in. 
MipMlnill  io  tlifi*  iilrniinrttly  wriiM'.ri  ntxnii  by  thir 
I'lilli-  III  liiit  Sithnthiif  Hrrit'w: 

"Ml  AIIm'H  Hi^mUilt'd  lar^"  pirlun*  of  *  Tli« 
llni'kv  Miiiiiiliiifin,'  (t^liilfi(4Ml  iH*|iflrnt.4*ly  in  tlit^  Ilfiy- 
iiiiiilinl,  iu  loiiiniliiiliki  Hir  i\n  r«'li»in'«*  on  a  kind  of 
inli'ii'M  wliii'li  l|i«  tfonoral  rlioinn  of  rritirH  has 
hitliprlo  |ii>iMia||intlv  niM'liinMl  lu  Im*  innuflicirnt  for 
nHiilt**  |itn|iii>tti«.  Tlii«  mmmmvjmI  tluMiry  in,  tliiil  willi- 
niil  Itniiinn  intnivH  fho  hiiiIoiIiiIn  nf  nntiinil  laml- 
aritpn  \\x\\\>  no  niii«tip  a%nilotil«MinM,  and  that  no 
if^inr:!)  ■uiMior^ ,  tinwinrv  l>iMinlil\il,  run  alViH't  \\*  in 
1  x\itil,  III  :tii,  nnti'io  ^nliil)  ronnoohMl  in  our  nnndn 
XK\\\\  rt««iMi.Mii»n«i  iif  ln«loi\  01- trrtitilinn.  Mr.  Hior- 
*\^\\\  \*  li»i«  Inn*  rt  loxn-  ol  nrthnv  fn  fool  IhmuuI  hv 
inx  eiii  ^  nin\«\x  ihoorx  a«  llii*.  itnd  Ins  im»Muiv  iji 
<Kx»  tiitt^n  .^ni>n  i\(  :«  tyx'^wi^  \\\\w\\  i«  utvi^^lnloix  ilo\oitl 
of  iU  U'^u'in  .i<^si.MiiM\  whrtfoxov*  And  whioh.  so 
\\\\  \W\\\  \sMMo  r.xnnlt,-xi  to  <1\o  oxo«  of  i«Min>(ik  had 
n'miMii,^  vMxwiiid  !»x  \x)n\\Mnon  until  .in  o\|»KM'inj: 
HN^'.M  ,M  \\*M,  ?»  0»o  .iviiM  \>A«  lxn«<»'*t'  a  mom*»vi\ 
oi.\v».-N.i  n  \»\  \\w  WAX  IS>S  \\  w  tiuo  t^M 
^1^  ^o..\i^o  ox\\in^)MUi-\xl  ^*  nx<^»\'.*.\vd  ;u  \\\y  !>'.v 
jnN>m>^<{  *v  x*io  ^*'.xv,^v.  Vm{  «V,o  *t*i>*isiv>{    a.'.ww.x* 
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mari»rial  ifl  combined  with.  ana5ual  care  and  skill  in 
artistic  arranfftiment.  Tbia  picture  b  not  a  piooe  of 
rtiftri*  rrtz,y\nm  ot*  nature,  but  a  work  of  thoughtful 
and  <»labonite  art.  It  is  evidently  not  accurate  in 
the  fripf»«rraphic  sen^e :  the  painter  has  freely  used 
inat#:naJii  combined,  it  is  probable,  from  many  mcm- 
oranrla ;  this  we  know  at  once  from  the  absence  of 
;)!I  ^tiffn^t^fl  and  awkwardness  in  the  compoi^ition. 
hilt  notwithii.tandin;^  this  full  use  of  artistic  liberty, 
wr;  recftivo  no  douhit  a  more  complete  impression  of 
th*:  character  of  the  scener}-  than  any  piece  of  sim- 
ple tojjrijipraphy,  however  conscientious,  would  have 
fonvr;yf;fl  to  us.  It  is  late  summer  and  evening,  an 
hour  U;fore  sunset;  the  planting  sunshine  lights 
vividly  a  sweet  natural  pasture,  with  groups  of 
map^nificent  trees;  this  pasture  slopes  gradually  to 
the  margin  of  an  exquisitely  beautiful  little  lake, 
iKinndwl  by  rocky  precipices  to  the  right  and  in 
front  of  US.  Over  these  pours  a  white  waterfall, 
and,  lieyrmd  the  waterfall,  the  eye  climbs  range  be- 
hind range  of  rocky  eminences,  till  it  finds  itself  in 
lh«  n^gion  of  glaciers,  and  on  the  heights  of  eternal 
Know.  These  Ilocky  Mountains,  it  appears,  are  not 
loHH  magnificent  than  our  European  Alps,  and  Lan- 
dor  IVnk,  the  central  object  in  this  picture,  might 
fairly  boar  couqiarison  with  the  Jungfrau  or  Monte 
Uoj»a.  Mr.  Jiiorstadt  has  been  so  anxious  to  pre- 
sorvx»  tho  largo  relations  of  his  picture  as  a  whole, 
that  hi»  mountain-drawing  sufiers  a  little  by  some 
want  of  detail  and  sharpness.  There  used  to  be  a 
ihoorv  amon>;st  our  younger  English  painters  that 
dot.iil  pivxod  industry,  and  the  absence  of  it  sloth  ; 
but  wo  know  ivv  well  how  easy  it  is  to  sacrifice  days 
and  wooks  ovor  the  relations  of  a  few  tones  where 
thorx''  is  r,o  dctJul  whAio^or.  to  accuse  Mr.  Bicr^tadt 
vxj*  v.',;**\'v..v.  ThiA?  luvky  Mo-jniains  are  not 
IV,- v. ;;;<'. \  ,:rAw;-..  ar.*:.  sc  :Ar  is  :":r:n  is  concerned, 
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quently  not 
wcll-mjwlt%  111 i 

gr^at  fav^OTite  witb  e%*erT  ,, 

Lad  bfK?n  sent  tip  tn  CnmrTT^p* 

of  bjiming  f' 

the  dead  Li]; 

liij^h  place  in  th' 

ship,  but  that  h' 

touch  lo  hU  V  ' 

those  ad  vail  r 

fuHy  and  emiuf  nii>   wi^.i*  j.i'. 

mun,  and  was  decidedly  a  maef  f 

of  that  set.     He  was  hi-^    •  •    '- 

fnl  and  elFective  oarsrn 

rowed  successfully  awfaii.  : 

than  a  3'ear  been  captain  < 

he  w;is  peculiarly  exempt 

indeed  tne  b^et'ting  sin  or 

ip-eat  and  iraall,  riz.  that  or 

in  hall ;  and  tbif  particular  - 

ter  never  (Iiiled  to  carry  its  ^  c 

It  svm  a  brilliant  May  monuu^-.  the  Iatf)(  day  of  Um 
Mav  races^  and  Shirley*?  lafif  ^lay  t*^nn*  S*vcf1ll 
of  fjis  friends  had  come  up  C  ■A>r^m 

of  witnessing  the  t^ca*»,  of  .  ^  hb 

an«i  of  liailing  the  triumph  mt    iu-    ixiaL  _ 

the  ladies  there  wajs  one  who  stood  to  hiin  la  OH 
convenient  relationship  of  co—-   -' —  *•  -  -■^-'"- 
Ijr  expected  soon  to  see  b^ 
tie*    Shirley,  then,  wa^  donljI_,  ,., 
the  river,  and  he  had  sjiared  no  ; 
no  trouble  in  training  hi*  crew»  u  r 
gooil  order  and  condition-     For  • 
all  went  merrily  with  the  St,  V.i 
they  hiul  risen  to  second.  an<l  on  the  Wt 
were  to  make  their  ^rand  effort  for  tlie  pr,; 
of  the  Cam,     I  had  l>een  in  London  the 
evening,  and  had  just  corne  back  when  I  in 
ley;  and  then  I  was  rle*tined  to  learn  to  < 
iif^oniihment  that  St.  Valence,  in.«teafl  of' 
it£  btJiDp,  atid  so  gaining^  the  proud  position  01  iwat] 


.  *t  »/>  , 

.     .     .   to  cot  lion  dbv  Triavif  mmM  m  iW  ! 
r^^ti,    k  wm  joii  mUhm  tbe  raiwr  of  ] 
ckal  w«  njg^i  toecff^  fans  thm  < 
i|^ivt  OL    We  emilil  noC  ealdb  I 
we  bi«ed  iir  norv  llkifi  m  bSIc  wv  vc;i  camPR  is 
m^  ai  tkv  wtniiliiMQrt.'* 

SgnUmm  Wffmm^  MasHott.  Jbitl  00  thai  dsy 
hojgfigiliU  WW  Alktwvcl  fa>  iw}ii%t  fn  aa/  . 
or**tliop*  in  UL  TIn!  St,  Tikaot  errw,  in<  ^  ^ 
liwapevL  liaH  m&wwnMtm  rowod  moit  |ilDdd>y.  At 
tint  §UH  tfaif/  litil  gcm«  oir  U  mmk  a  lnnn*m«kNii 
psee,  lotl  rrvTjr  ibui  IumI  to  UnMiyiifyT  Uirvwtt  Lim* 
.  T«  ;. .    1^;^  work*  tlmi  tt  teesiieti  ai  tf  rkti/TT'  vcrp 

njwn  thtir  **fft»ti». 
cbttitgiCf  t*''  httoLr    ijiiil   iLr  want  fjf  i>nic- 

"  pttrt  of  V 

rfafiomitfvii^l^ 

^  cfy 

lui  liay  yardi  m 
W  Mjusion  waf 
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.1  III- ll.  •Ii>liiii ililr  fi  ll'MV,  ivlm  li.'iil,  Ifir  soiiir  liiil'lt'ii 
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«Oiit  ll  III-  Ii-mI  ili>:|i|iiYi*'l  in  IIh*  iiiiiiiii}M-iiiri)t  nl'  Iim 
III  11.  '11111  III  liM  /i-iii  immI  iiflivilv  in  In-IihII'  oi'  Hif 
I  lnl<  Will  11.  llii'iiliiir,  lii«  iirnllli  wm"  pi'<i|i(MiM|,  tlic 
I  III  I  iiti)<  «vM'i  ifilliiMiiinlir.  mill  llin  ■ilmiilinj'  trrrilit'. 
rill  I  i>  I  III  I  III  Im  Sim  lr\  '  "  ivrri'  |>i\rii  ii\ri'  ami 
mil  •tfi-tiii  irilli  niii  li  iipt  m:ii  iniii  iiirriniiritf  Jis  was 
Di-liiniit  lipiiui-  lii'>iiil  irtlliiii  llii>  ivall«i  iif  tlir  nld  ml- 
)i>(ii<  MiH>  OI  (mm  iiiiir*!  laiMrii  (lii<  rrv  nf  "  Maii- 
|itii  *  '  'Mill  llii>  ^•ii>-in  1)1  r\«'rialiMn  (lull  (nljinvri!  was 
liiii.l  ■ii»i|  •:i}-nilii  •\u\        riii'ii'  iva*:  iiii>^«-)Mrt' linkin;;  in 
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■  I  (III  I  it'll  .  •iml  III  -III  tl)^i|■tlll  r\ii\  ^lurr  wjis 
I.  I'l  Mum  ll  III  ici-m  (.>  h-)>)^  (t>  tlio  (i>.i<((. 
..iiiliMi.n.  ll,-  .11.1.  I  lino  •iliixrn  li>  l!u' 
-1  nil  j-.Mi.i  1,1  ii>|ii|  (111'  ini«il  pl-iii'il  in  nil'  l»\ 
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in»'!n:,«T  ot'  r.hti  rliib  (;rroaniJ).  who  lias  been  the 
'•;t»iw  lit'  «»iip  rominii  t/>  frrifftl  Now  i  wph  lo  sar 
/'■•  Vis  !  rlin-i:  frroaiw  tor  Manum  !  ")  that  I  oonswier 
hiM  •^■oiiijiirt  <rjiit«-ni|itihle  (■■  (ftrntly."  thim  Shirler). 
T  nmnuU-r  thiir,  he  li:iil  no  nVilt  to  treat  us  so  shab- 
bily (ifrttnu^  nml  lii:':H>).  We  ought  to  have  an  ex- 
plan^it.ion  (•  Vij« !  }>!«!'*)  I  beji^rto  move  a  vote  of 
rfn.yiirr  on  Mant.uti.  My  course  is  im*pilar:  this  is 
rr.rtiiinly  only  a  fitijiper  iiiv%:tin«;:  but  I  shoiilil  like  a 
iiri;inint«»iis  (:xjin>s.'<ii>n  otMlsapproval  ot'his  Ixrhavior."* 

Thr  .^torni  of  irnrAW  ami  ni!<ses  for  the  untbrta- 
iiatr  Mai  I  ton  that  lijllowi.il  this  speech ,  for  M>iiie 
iniiiiitcH  (Inm'neti  I'Vrry  r>ther  sounrl.  An«l  Shirley 
sirovi;  in  vain  to  psu-ity  his  companions,  or  toniotlity 
thrir  rajri-.  Th«*y  listifnctl  presently  to  what  he 
Maiil,  l)iit  wen*  by  no  inean.^  molliAed  towards  the 
oliji'Ct  of  their  hostih*  denioa^^tration. 

"  Von  an*  t(H)  jrenerous,  Shirley,"  said  Wilton, 
who  ha«l  (U'cidiMUy  had  far  more  wine  than  was 

{^(hnI  tiir  him ;  '*  yon  know  you  would  have  been  the 
i\ni  man  tn  do  such  a  thin;;-" 

"  lint  Mantnti  may  Iinve  had  roa'tons." 

*'  Thi'ij  why  did  he  not  pve  them  ?  *' 

"  Thi'  ll'llow  shonhl  U'  |uii<i  out,"  said  Blackfiml, 
unr  of  till*  wihU'st  and  fasti'st  men  in  the  eoIle<:re;  a 
ni.m  wliii  was  always  in  hot  water  with  the  tluns ;  a 
d.iriii;:.  im]H>tuons  viiaracter.  and  of  great  experience 
in  all  nianuiTof  miihiiifiit  frulles. 

lli'i  i>'u».irk  iinmi'diately  provoked  a  svmpalhiz- 
in;;  >hiMi(  ti\>m  thi»so  annind  him  ;  and  SliirU*y,  who 
XX  .is  flu*  i'lHtK'st  man  iif  the  lot.  and  who  had  more 
nifli'.iMuo  than  any  ono  olsi*.  at  once  saw  that,  if  the 
tui^'i'.nj;  did  nvU  brx^ik  up  soon,  there  would  be 
>i»;\u'  s'.muu.iry  nu'ihi^nl  aiIopte«i  of  convey injr  to 
M.i:t:.»',i  (Iio  indipi.uit  nmoii5Cranc\-s  of  his  fvllow 
"w  •.*r«^-.^',iu:cs.  N\*xr  ILirry  was  no  more  avvrsfe 
u^  .\  V-.:  ot'  r.tu  :l'.An  .my  one :  but  in  the  prtr^-nt 
.V  ■••■.v.-  o!"  '.\w  !•;»::.  A'.v:  .\:^<T  uix  vindictive  way  in 
«'■  . '.'.  S'.isv'.-;  '  \:  .  ".^  or  twice  in  ;Le  o.-'irse  of 

-.  ■«  *■"*. :  ^V'  '^-  ■   "■'■'<  -.v .*::<: r,  h->  rV-ir^-ii  that  if 

'  ■■*  V,  ■  ^  ■  .  .•  -.  -  ■  .v.  ;  ."v  v-j:  w-r;  :  t*-;*-.  :*-!.  ii 
■    .-.   ",v   .;■,'■.  .  .    ■■♦.-.  i-.-i  :1a:  rJi*. h.:*.:*  mi^h; 

'■*'"■■        -■■  "     . '^.     ".■<   J,"  »■•■."    «^-:    tr.*.r. .""  lii.- 

*»*  .■      ■    ■•■V.      ■'.:;■..;   j.r." "•.«.'  -in'^   "^I'.v  i»i 
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Inaudible  sjive  to  her,  kissed  her  forehead.  Then, 
jis  one  might  read  of  in  a  novel,  he  took  the 
rniiee5t8*s  handt  and  without  again  ^peak'in}'  pbiced 
it  in  I  hat  of  his  brother  Alexander,  whieh  action 
was  at  once  interpreted  by  the  Ifkinil y  As  3i*rnifying 
bis  wi*h  that  his  brother  should  l«»stow  on  her  the 
throne  his  own  death  would  depri%*e  her  of  From 
that  moment  Princess  l)agmar  ilid  not  quit  the 
death  chamber  till  the  Grand  Dtike  had  biH.»athed 
Iiis  la«t,  !She  closed  hh  eyes  and  imprinted  a  part- 
ing klBs  on  his  forehead,  and  thenceforth  the  Im- 
perial family  considered  her  as  one  of  therast?lves." 

Puxcn  has  a  dearJly  rival  in  Fun^  an  ilhtstrated 
satirical  journal  eilited  by  Tom  Hood,  who,  it  ap- 
peni^,  hii*  inherited  a  pteee  of  his  father*s  mantle. 
The  following  parody  irom  the  last  number  of  Fun 
is  one  of  the  neatest  ever  written  :  — 

SELF-CONFABULATIOXS. 

nV    U*lt*HT   CK*W?t*NG. 

Ir  Ton  conlrl  be  —  »s  I  think  yon  might  — 

iSoine  oiher  person,  as  others  are, 
I  «boi}ld  not  mn*»%  as  I  giize  to-night. 

Seeking  that  di-tant  red -rayed  4Uur, 
**Anotiier  were  le^s  bright  I '^ 
For  when  two  ratni^le  their  bimm*  for  aye  — 

How  thoughts  will  dnrtle  and  tlieii  grow  dim ! 
Yon  sr^  how  my  star  shoots  out  a  m\% 

Now  lonj^  and  hrilUiint,  now  faint  and  alim, 
As  slai-a  oft  have  a  way  I 
Well  1  one  star  lea*  were  a  eornewhnt  more, 

But  what  the  ajort*  is,  I  cannot  toll. 
When  they  shoot,  these  star?*,  fmm  the  ny.nre  shore 

(You  note  where  yon  crimson  trailer  fell) 
U  their  light  forever  o*crV 
And  you.  If  you  could  (as  I  think  you  might) 

he  another  per«on^  as  others  be/ 
WVrnUi  your  pr-      '  ^  r-  ^  vvjih  all  its  light 

Go  out  —  In  for  rae  ?  — 

Whatr«r  and  lit? 

The  ancient  city  where  the  poet-laureate  stood, 

'*  U^'ith  (!n*of>"^'  *ni^1  ptirters  on  ihe  bridge. 
To  watch  the  three  tall  spire§," 

has  acquired  a  sad  interest  in  tho  annals  of  indus- 
try. The  Coventry  ribbon-weaver  has  suftered 
greatly  from  the  fluctuations  of  trade,  occasioned,  in 
no  small  degree,  by  the  caprices  of  fashion.  This 
has  led  to  great  changes  in  the  fortunes  of  the  oper- 
ative weavera.  Towanls  the  earlier  portion  of  the 
present  century,  they  owned  nearly  all  the  looms  in 
the  neij^hWrhood,  many  of  the  weavere  occupying 
the  position  of  sraall  ma^^ters,  and  employ! n|2  sev- 
eral hanils,  beionginff  chielly  to  their  own  families. 
During  the  war  with  Napoleon,  the  ranks  of  the 
male  operative  weavers  were  so  completely  thinned, 
that  skilled  labor  rose  to  a  premium.  This  was  the 
ffoldeu  epoch  of  the  Coventry  ribbon  manufacture, 
but  its  duration  was  extremely  brief;  and  when  it 
pa.^sed  away,  a  lon^r,  continuous  tide  of  niisfortune, 
relieved  now  and  then  with  illusive  glim|}»es  of  re- 
turn in^f  prosperity,  set  in.  Strikes  and  lock-outs, 
previously  unknown  in  the  trade,  became  common, 
and  the  competition  in  the  labor  market  was  car- 
ried on  to  an  excessive  degree.  Then  came  the 
epK'b  of  free  trade,  culminating  in  the  Commer- 
cial Treaty  with  France,  and  the  unrestricted 
opening  of  the  English  markets  to  ribbons  of  French 
manunicture.  At  first  it  seemed  as  if  the  Coventry 
ribbon  trade  waj  doomed  to  annihilation.  Kclyin'g 
on  the  fancied  protection  afforded  by  the  monopoly 
poisessed  by  them  in  the  English  market,  the  Cov- 
entry manufacturers  had  st^arcely  availed  them- 
selves of  the  many  improvements*  which  had  been  | 


introduced  into  the  Continental  manufacture.  Con* 
sequently,  when  they  cauu?  into  rivalry  with  the 
French  rib!>on-weaver8»  they  found  themselves  con- 
siderably distanced.  But  the  discovery  of  the  am- 
line  dves  enableil  the  Coventry  weavers  to  e<p«ii 
the  bnlliant  hues  of  the  foreign  ribbons ;  and'the 
introduction  of  improved  ribbon-weaving  inaehine^, 
placed  within  tlK*ir  reach  the  means  of  prodticin^, 
noth  cheaply  and  perfect,  the  finer  qualities  of  rUv 
bona.  The  looms  are  chictly  worked  by  steam,  and 
hero  a  modification  of  the  co-operative  principle 
comes  into  play.  Mauy  of  the  streets  inliabited  by 
the  weavci-s  kiave  an  engtnc-hoiisc  at  eiki'b  end, 
from  which  steam-power  is  5tjp|>lied,  by  means  of  a 
shaft  running  through  the  houses,  to  each  of  the 
loom<,  a  certtiio  amount  ofst^'am-rent  being  charged 
on  each  loom.  Thus,  the  weaving  expciiscs  are 
leduci'd,  and  the  Coventrj'  weaver  placed  less  at 
a  disadvantage  in  comparison  with  his  C-ontinent&l 
rival. 
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BT  THE  AU7MOa  OF  "  ATAI.AKTA  IK  QM*rW>^**' 

L  — RONBEL. 

Kissixo  her  bair  I  sat  against  her  feet^ 
^VWe  and  unwove  it,  woun<l  and  fountl  it  sweet; 
Made  tiist  therewith  her  hands,  drew  down  her  eyes, 
DccTi  as  deep  tlowers  and  dreamy  like  dim  skies  j 
Witli  her  own  tre-sses  bound  and  found  her  fair» 

Kisj=ing  her  hair. 
Sleep  were  no  sweeter  than  her  face  to  me, 
Sleep  of  cold  sea-bloom  under  the  cold  sea ; 
What  pain  could  get  between  my  face  and  hers  ? 
What  new  sweet  thing  wouM  love  not  relish  worse  V 
Unlcf?,  perhaps,  white  death  had  kissed  me  there, 

Kij^iu<f  her  hair? 


II. -A   BALLAD  OF  LIFE, 

I  FnijNT)  in  dreams  a  place  of  wind  and  llowers, 

Full  of  sweet  trees  and  color  of  glad  grass, 

In  midst  whereof  thci-c  was 
A  lady  clothed  bke  summer  with  sweet  hours. 
Her  beauty,  fervent  os  a  fiery  moon, 
,    iLide  my  blood  burn  and  swoon 

Like  a  flame  raified  nj>on. 
Sorrow  ha4l  filled  her  shaken  eyeb'ds*  blue, 
And  hor  mouth's  sad  roil  heavy  rose  all  through 

Seeuied  sad  with  glad  things  gone. 
She  held  a  little  cithern  by  tlie  strings. 

Shaped  henrtwise,  strung  with  9ubtfcH?olored  hair 

Of  some  dead  lute-player 
That  in  dead  years  had  done  delicious  things* 
The  seven  strings  were  named  accordingly ; 

The  first  string  clmrity, 
The  se^^ond  tenderness, 
Tlie  rest  were  pleasure,  sorrow,  slee|>,  and  sin. 
And  loving-kindne.^^,  that  is  pity's  kin 

And  is  most  pitiless. 
Tliere  were  three  men  with  her,  each  gannented 

With  pold  anfl  shc»d  with  gold  upon  the  feet ; 

And  with  plucked  ears  of  wheat 
Tlie  first  man's  hair  was  wound  upon  his  head. 
His  face  was  red,  and  his  mouth  curled  and  sad ; 

All  his  gold  rainicmt  bad 
Pale  stains  of  dust  and  rust. 
A  riven  hood  was  pulled  across  his  evc« ; 
The  token  of  him  being  upon  this  wise 
Made  for  a  sign  oi  Lust* 
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Tlio  next  wn?  Shnmo.  trith  hollow  hoavv  faoo 
Ct»loro*!  Hko  j;n.vn  w^xvl  when  tlarno  kindles  iU 
Ho  hath  snoh  tVoblo  foot 

T1\oy  way  not  xroll  onduro  in  any  placo. 

Hi*  tatv  was  full  of  pray  oW  nii5orios. 
.And  all  his  bUvxl  s  inoroas** 
Was  ovon  inorwiA*  of  jviin. 

ITio  last  w;\s  Foar.  that  is  akin  to  IVath : 

Ho  is  Shaw o*s  frionil,  and  alway»  v  Shame  saiih 
Foar  answx^rs  him  a^in. 

My  A^ul  Sntid  in  mo  :  This  is  marvoluMi*, 
Sivnic  t^H*  airs  iai*o  i*  not  so  dolicato 
Nor  iho  sunV  pMiiV  *o  prvat. 
If  sin  and  sho  K*  kin  or  amoi\Hi$. 
And  Avin^r  whoro   m^udons  ivrvoii   hor  on  tboir 
knix^ 
1  Kido  ono  oravo  of  tht^-* 
To  know  iho  oau<*»  ^^.on^^f. 
Tiion  Foar  SAid  :  I  am  ri;y  ihat  was  dead. 
And  Shamo  said  :  I  am  Si^rr\^w  ivnifort^ii. 
And  1.<.2SI  j;aid  :  I  am  l^n-o, 

'n>on\iT  hoT  hanil^  Iv^n  a  l'.ito^p;ay-'n^. 

An.i  hiT  <wot*t  month  a  iv^np  in  a  <irax;^^  tongni : 

Ar..;  riV.  tV  whilo  ^^ho  f;;njr 
Tht  70  w-As  Ts.'»  i4.-::v,*i  V\::  1.^;^^:  ;oar?  ji.Cv"»w;nf 
l*>ni  toArs  r,r*.''r.  mon  >  ^*vs  wax  in  white 

W  ith  o\!n^?«o  sad  s^ol-^i. 
But  tK-w  tliroo  fv-CWwini:  men 
IVvarfto  AS  nun  raiscvi  up  ar.i»x>j:  tho  doa.^  : 
iiTvaJ  i^^.^  m.v.:ih*  .*^>?t:  ai>*5  T)ur  o5H>ok5  ciaic  rwJ 
AViih  v-'hil-Vs  hl^xvi  o^-mio  a^ain. 

T^or.  1  >«»;     Now  aAKiTodly  1  ««o 
M\  iad;  i#  jvphv^t*  and  traas^nrrtli 
Atl  s;n  and  AVT^^w  and  doa;h. 

Making  1>>^4K  iair  »  h»-r  own  t}v':^^  K\ 

i>r  V,jV  miji-rt-:T.  ni\  whoV  *.v.i';*  y.fc  a^:d(» ; 
iV  as  Vr  swivi  wV.;u-  s».iis^ 
Ayj,;  KiiV'iTi:  oar^xv,  t,^  kisv 

Now,  j>>4-rki!*>5v.  if  )><c  Tfc'j*  fnrtiK'T  Tr>c. 

l\>fnli4)ofts  i\r  hor  sjUc*  a^"  rr.)  iIax-s  s>.*- ■  Sr 
As  r^Viooai*  a»  sihc  is^ 

V*\r.  :...  .\   Toy  ^.>«.  ?,i37:>:  |j>«  ;r,  jiw  i>.t*.-)U 
Wjv-T^  iK    !,  ?is:  iNrrrir'.-k  r.fcrms  . 

Kft^  n^  TV  rrtUT.}  r»Tn:V 
At>/:  ki*^  tKv  m-:r>.  ^v"^  Uj^c^^c  .•t.  tjiir.'  <:^vs^ 


V.I       TI^.V.W. 
To»^.->    :.n^  »T»r.  j%^-,  «-.f|   ^-a*^  . 

N.v  ^■'^■ji.b}   iKi-   »*\^  o    ri^.^kii'v 


For  hato  with  me.  I  wonder, 

Or  what  for  love  with  you  ? 
Forget  them  till  November, 

Juid  dream  there  *s  April  yet ; 
For^^t  that  I  remember, 

Aind  dream  that  I  foiget. 
Time  found  our  tired  love  sleeping, 

And  kissed  away  his  breath ; 
But  what  should  we  do  weeping. 

Though  li^t  love  sleep  to  death  ? 
AVe  have  drained  his  lips  at  leisure, 

Till  there  >  not  left  to  drain 
A  single  sob  of  pleasure. 

A  single  pulse  of  pain. 
I>ream  that  the  lip  once  breathless 

Might  quicken  if  they  would ; 
Say  that  the  soul  is  deathless : 

i>ream  that  the  gods  are  good : 
Say  Mazvh  may  wed  September, 

And  time  divorce  regret : 
B;:i  sot  that  you  remember. 

And  1K<  tliax  I  librget. 
We  Kive  beard  from  ludden  places 

AVha:  jove  soaire  lives  and  bean : 
Wo  have  sera  <m  fervent  <aces 

Tbe  yoZlcr  c^  «range  tears : 
We  have  cvti  tbe  wine-vai's  ueaiuw, 

Wbt-a^e.  r:iv  to  iieam  and  soin. 
Fi\am«  rotuhi  ibe  f«et  oi'  pAean&v 

"Hk-  bix^i-red  i&s«9  of  pain. 
RrtDi-ttbrsn^f  nay  rt^Kiver 

Aai  TiTirf  ^rin;  ^i  to  iSme 
TsHr  IaOdc  cc  yozT  SCSI  iover. 

T^  rinc  «  my  fira  riiyme : 
Br:  TAfc-n'aves  ciif  I>e«iBber 

TSi  fr.TfC*  oc  .T=ae  sha3  fret- 
T^;  iiT  :is:  y:.r  TVowoi'Sfcr. 

Tin  ^kr  :Li:  1  forgvi- 

-:  }?:  Av*x  wt  iwfciii  have  known : 

Tlk  i.y  wiioM  rnrmu.  zjkkes  Boaii; 
Tit;  T>:.i!<  s  TabiiM  az>^  sxjirzv. 

Wn-rs  li.* cioi  fcrr>e  veEn 
Tii-.-i;*  li^onpi  im  btin  cc  jieaBcre 

Wj  h&vj  o.-mf-  wiib  »•&;«  and  CPBftKns 
An."l  j*'v<-  i(c  T7*.a!or.  *  sake  : 

K-x-fiL  iic  rxa  «wit:  »  w  neaArnsi. 
Tim  ^-f4k?F  ijut:  i*crL  and  braaL. 

VhsmaTiitf  a3i£^  asoic^Mr 

>ioT;V  da«>  satL  cr^'Afits.  JuiKfiU* : 

F«C  IC'^^i   ttkk}    niii  T^dDfUiitKr. 

Bii!  uttti  wii.  ntv;  ixsM- 
1  .\*i  r^-art*  nfiwT  ir«^  it  *yM. 
Timr  wiun"*  iiitt  as  r.vc  : 

y.,  .fcTVi  stifur  MIL  Tiins'd  Tmrr. 

v"»ir  iir-w  .^fc'>'  i.-^i  :»fs  Siair  : 
At,"  i-fc-ii;--  iosc  n-  TUfasr-Y- 

\t».\  in-*-*'  iif-^ar  .T  T.a.i». 
T^-  a:K'  .-t.-w   ::rvi?  rS;  »i!«r!!v 

"=     11.1  ■     S:    !;finv    V;:    «:  JiT  : 

".  '?■■  ijr    'h:    !i.S    Kt*:.  Vi*i«T. 

\  K"    /im    T^u*  i.'^l   ":    i:  w^^ 
V.**  .Mv  •^•"'  ■■■oi.  T^nwrroS^iC 
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CKAPTER    V^. 

XlftS  ItATLOCK  COMICS  TO  OITtl  A«BtSTAJ?CE. 

Old  Miss  Ray  lock  (niany  have  forgotten  her 
name,  —  writers  got  soon  forgotten,  tink»5s  they  are 
very  first-«:hi«s)  wrote  three  or  Ibitr  very  channing, 
t^rae,  and  rarefully  thought-out  stories,  a  \om  time 
ago»  at  a  time  when  the  demanrl  for  such  tAies  was 
nearly  a4*  grcnt  aa  now^  and  when  the  supply  vr&$ 
deficient.  They  ^rere  mercdy  honest  tale?  ubout  bo- 
cifll  life  in  lis  ortJinary  appiK^t*,  but  tj.*ld  with  a  charm 
and  a  gr.i  "  '  '    T        lUl^  if  I  darted,  rt  Itli 

MiiN>  An^  kell.     It  is  to  i  nt 

till*  tviiH_^   rii  wi(i<  II  '-  t^  those  stori"  H  ^Tl-M   far 

from  1820^  rather  n  rurney,  Tom  and  Jerry 

t5me,  on  t!ie  whole)  t.>  .m  ,:.Aii  to  say  that  they  sold 
well,  and  that  she  came  to  hvo  in  our  village,  with 
nearly  three  thousand  pounds  added  to  her  previ- 
ously slender  fortune.  She  is,  therefore,  not  only 
nearly  the  oldest  neighlxir  we  have,  but  is  also  a 
very  old  lady.  She  is  as  well  able  to  write  now  aa 
ever  she  was.  We  have  urged  her  to  do  *>o ;  but 
she  Bteaflily  rcfu5es.  She  replies  always  :  No,  rav 
dear,  I  had  something  to  say  forty  years  ago,  and  1 
paid  it,  and,  what  is  more,  my  dear,  they  listened  to 
me.  I  have  nothing  particular  to  say  now,  and  so  I 
thall  remain  silent.  My  charming  style  ?  Certain- 
ly, mine  was  a  charming  t?tyle-  But  mere  style  don*t 
warrant  a  man  or  woman  in  writing,  if  they  have 
nothing  to  say.  But  I  have  something  to  say !  Very 
likely,  but  I  5ee  George  Eb'ot^and  Mrs.  Gaskell  sav- 
ing all  1  have  got  to  say,  and  a  deal  more,  in  a  far 
better  style  than  mine.  I'll  write  no  more,  please. 
Talk  ?  Oh,  1 11  talk  to  von  as  long  as  yon  like.  An 
old  woman  is  only  left  alive  to  talk :  she  will  do  H-s 
mischief  in  that  way  than  she  would  if  she  wrot4.»  af- 
ter  living  out  ot*  the  world  as  long  as  I  have.  ^Vill 
I  poFsij)  ?  Certaiidy ;  there  is  nothing  I  am  fonder 
ot.  \  ou  must  agree  to  leave  the  ro(->m,  however,  if 
you  hear  me  speaking  Ql  of  any  one.  Will  I  tell 
yon  about  Squire  Silcote  ?  Certainljr.  I  will  tell 
you  all  the  good  I  know  of  him.  But  if  I  get  on  the 
subject  of  the  Princess  Castelnuovo,  stx>p  me,  or  my 
'  fcld  tonmie  will  make  me  say  things  about 
I  I  shall  be  very  sorry  for  aflcrwards.  No,  no ! 
^1  til  I  riKuurage  me  to  talk  about  that  poor  woman, 
/  have  nothing  to  forgive,  but —  but  she  irritates  me. 
An-i  *}r}^  \^  ^0  ^^^y  wrong,  —  a  woman  who  would 
'  who  ha«  given,  the  gown  off' her  back,  and 
...^  off  her  feet,  for  sheer  kindly  bonest  good 


will.  I  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  myself  Now,  dear, 
what  do  you  want  to  know  about  HaiTy  Silcottf  ? 
Evenr'thing  ? 

Well,  the  father  of  the  present  Sqtnre  Harry  was 
n  t^i^nt  innntry  attorney,  am^nt  ffir  several  very 
>^  -I,  i\s  hh  lathep  had  t>een  beftjre  him,  and 

1 1  se,  a  ver>^  wealthy  man.     The  largest  of 
1  s,  or  what  yon  call  tliem,  was,  however, 

ti  George  Lk-nby's  e*tati->.     You  can  antici- 

pate irn*  fiCHj,  All  the  world  knows  about  the  four 
Miss  Donby«.  Tlie  estate  wjis  left  to  the  ehlest,  wlio 
married  Lord  Ballyixumd tower,  who  gambled  away 
the  whole  sixty  thousand  a  year,  interest,  principal, 
country  houses,  timber,  everything  lint  the  bar*.*  land, 
in  ten  Vears,  and  letl  her  a  pcnnllcsa  woman,  def>erid- 
ent  on  hear  three  sisters.  Silcotc's  ftitlni  r  '  - 
an  honest  man  from  beginning  to  end  of  i 
ful  businenw;  UFed  his  influence  with  .Sir  *n<ir.:t_' 
Denby  to  prevent  the  maUdi,  without  avail ;  to  have 
reasonable  settlements  made,  not  to  much  purpftse  ; 
and,  after  his  death,  did  all  ho  could  (o  stay  her  in- 
latnation  for  one  of  the  most  worthless  men  who 
ever  lived. 

The  story  is  too  well  known  to  dwell  on.  IIo 
debauched  away  a  million  or  more  of  her  money, 
and  at  his  death  lefl  hb  countess  without  a  farthing. 
Old  Silcote  was  not  any  the  richer  for  the  ruin. 
He  loved  Lady  B ally rouml tower  and  her  ftuiily, 
and  he  was  probably  the  only  honciit  man  whoui  the 
Earl  saw  in  the  way  of  money  matters  during  those 
wild  ten  years.  I  glance  over  this  stale  old  story 
only  to  show  that  the  present  Squire's  money  wiis 
honestly  come  by,  for  folks  ar*jr  supei'StitioTis  about 
here,  and  that  ill-gotten  money  won't  wear, 
Ffidgt?  t  a  lawyer^s  money  ia  as  honestly  got  as  a 
novelist's,  any  day. 

You  and  the  world  know  the  story  I  have  b<*cn 
telling  you  (luite  well,  but  every  one  who  calls  Sir 
George  iVaihv  :t  {]>**]  rlocs  not  know  that  he  left 
three  othcT-  -  with  thirtv  thousand  poimdn; 

a  piece*     t^  s  quite  as  plain  in  appearance, 

quite  as  gentle,  its  good,  and  as  affectionate  as  that 
most  ill-used  and  unfortunate  lady,  but  a  little 
Tnore  wise.  Certain  little  brown  Ladies  of  donbtful 
agtj,  three  in  number,  used  tor  some  time  to  t>c 
f<iund  in  the  world  beliind  doors,  or  going  down  to 
supper  a  step  at  a  time,  one  l>ehind  the  other,  with- 
out any  one  with  them;  encouraging  one  another 
with  little  quack-like  notes,  as  of  little  ducks  en- 
couraging one  another  to  t^ke  the  water:  or  in  the 
crushroom  of  the  opera  In  a  difficulty  alwiit  their 
carriage,  waiting,  like  three  timid  little  quails,  until 
that  terrifpng  bellow  of  **  Miss  Denl.ns'  c:trrianr<\" 
should  shock  the  ear  of  night  in  the  llayni.nrb-^t, 
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SILCOTE  OF  SILCOTES. 


in  a  body,  and  telling  him  tbat  it  was  tiiey  who  hail 
done  it»  but  that  thi^y  did  n*t  know  he  was  a  brick, 
beyond  whlcli  what  could  any  gentleman  desire  in 
the  way  of  satisfivctjoti?  lie  got  on  with  them. 
Many  will  i-eniember  the  way  In  which  he^  too  gtm- 
tle  to  denounce,  would  quietly  and  silently  leave 
the  company  when  the  brilliancy  of  the  conversa- 
tion got  a  little  too  vivid  for  him,  and  men  ^ot  fast 
and  noisy.  He  wau  in  the  confidence  of  all  in  hia 
second  vear.  When  the  elder  Bob  ^ot  hia  year  a 
rustication,  it  was  up  and  down  Algy  Sdeote's  room 
tliat  he  walked^  with  scar«xd  pale  face^  consulting 
him  as  to  how  tbe  terrible  news  was  to  be  broken  to 
the  governor.  Mlicn  Bob*s  little  brother,  the  idle, 
gentle  little  favorite  of  the  college,  got  plucked  for 
hi*  little-g^>,  be  bore  up  nobly  before  the  other  fel- 
lows, wbo  widely  handed  him  over  to  Old  Algy;  and 
on  Algy*&  sofa  the  poor  boy  lay  down  the  moment 
they  were  alone  together,  and  wept  without  reserve 
or  hesitation.  So  he  took  his  modest  past  degree, 
and  leavinff^  to  the  sorrow  of  every  one,  from  the 
master  to  the  messenger,  was  oinJained  one  Trinity 
Sunday,  having  a  small  London  curacy  for  title. 

During  the  three  happy  years  he  had  spent  in 
concluding  hh  education,  he  had  had  but  few  visitors. 
He  was  the  only  quiet  man  in  St.  l^aur^,  and  quiet 
and  mild  men  of  other  colleges  were  nervous  about 
coming  to  tea  with  him  in  that  den  of  howling  and 
dangerou:?  lunatics.  The  lodge  alone^  with  its 
crowd  of  extra\agantly-dresse3  men  in  battered 
caps  and  tattered  gowns,  who  stared,  and  talked 
loutUy  and  openly  of  Illegal  esc.ipailes,  who  rowed 
in  the  university  eiglit,  —  ay,  and  got  first  classes  in 
the  schoob,  too,  some  of  them,  the  terriWe  fellows, 
—  was  too  much  for  these  heroes. 

They  used  to  pass,  quickly  and  shuddering,  that 
beautiful  old  gateway,  until  the  shouting  of  the  en- 
caged spirits  became  mellowed  by  distance  ;  won- 
dering what  could  possibly  have  mduced  Sileote's 
"  friends  "  to  send  him  to  such  a  college.  But  they 
aUvavs  greedily  listened  to  Algy's  account  of  tbe 
terrible  aflairs  which  were  carried  ofn  in  that  dread- 
ful place.  And  indeed  Algy  was  not  sorry  to  re- 
count them  :  for  the  conversation  of  the  set  to  which 
his  religious  principles  had  driven  him  was  oflen 
wearisoiuely  dull,  and  sometimes  very  priggish  and 
ill-eondttioned.  There  were  but  four  or  five  of  them 
as  earnest  and  i^ood  as  himself,  and  tbe  others  palled 
on  him  so  in  time,  with  their  prate  of  books  they 
bought  and  never  read,  and  of  degrees  they  never 
look,  that  sometimes,  in  coming  back  late  to  that 
abode  of  mad  fantastic  vitahty  and  good  humor 
called  St.  Paurs  College,  he  seemed  to  feel  that  he 
wais  going  where  he  had  never  been,  —  homts ;  and 
was  about  to  get  a  welcome^  —  mad  euoughi  but 
sincere. 

So  Algy  had  no  more  than  two  out-college  visit- 
ors all  tlie  time  he  was  tberc%  and  they  were  won- 
derful favoriti's  in  the  place,  Algy*s  brothers  were 
such  great  successes,  that  the  brightness  which  over- 
spread bis  face  on  their  arrival  communicated  itself 
to  many  uthen*. 

Thej'  were  so  utterly  unlike  him.  The  first,  a 
splentbd  young  cornet  of  dragoons,  up  to  any  tiling, 
bound  to  uphold  the  honor  of  the  army  by  being  so 
nmch  faster  than  anylw:>dy  ebe,  that  it  became  noce&- 
siiry  for  tbe  Vice  Chancellor  to  communicate  with 
the  colonel  of  his  regiment,  to  the  intense  delight 
and  arlmiration  of  the  Paul's  men,  and  the  deep 
horror  of  poor  Algy.  But,  in  spite  of  Tom's  naughti- 
ness, Tom  was  dearer  to  his  half-brother  Algy  than 
anything  else  m  this  world,  and  the  boy  dragoon, 


though  he  was  fond  of  teasing  and  shocking  Algy» 
wa."*  as  fond  of  him  as  he  could  be  of  anything. 

The  other  brother  and  visitor  was  a  very  different 
IjersoD*  A  handsome,  bright-eved,  eager  youth 
from  Eton,  with  an  intense  vivi<l  curio-iity  and  de- 
hght  in  everything,  as  if  the  world,  which  was  just 
opening  before  him,  was  a  great  and  beau  til  ul  intel- 
lectual problem,  which  unfrndcnl  and  got  more  beao- 
tiful  as  each  fri^ah  piece  of  knowledge  and  each  fresh 
piece  of  experience  was  gained ;  at  one  time  in  a 
state  of  breathless  delight  and  admiration  at  hearing 
some  man  pass  a  splendid  examination ;  then  rapt 
in  abiiost  tearful  awe  at  the  anthem  at  Magdalen  ; 
then  madly  whooping  on  the  tow-path.  Buch  were 
some  of  the  moods  which  expressed  themselves  in 
the  noble  o^Kin  face  of  Arthur,  daring  these  jjrecious 
\Tsits  to  his  brother.  In  its  quieter  moments,  in  the 
time  of  its  most  extreme  repose,  this  face  had  the 
look  of  one  thinking  earnestly.  If  people  began  to 
talk,  the  lad  sat  perfectly  still,  but  turned  his  keen 
brown  eyf^&  on  each  speaker  in  turn  as  be  spoke, 
without  anjr  change  of  feature ;  but,  if  anything 
touched  or  interested  him  in  the  conversation  or  ar- 
gument, his  eyebrows  would  go  up,  and  his  mouth 
lengthen  into  a  smile,  A  boy  too  proud  io  applau<l 
where  he  did  not  feel,  but  applauding  eagerly  enough 
where  he  did. 

The  good  and  gentle  Algernon  had  never,  to  his 
recollection,  seen  his  father,  or  been  home.  The 
little  brown  bird-like  Miss  Denbys,  his  grandaunts, 
had  died  very  soon  ai\er  he  was  born,  or,  no  doubt^ 
he  would  have  Ix'cn  pUced  in  their  guardianship  ; 
as  it  was  he  wa*j  consigned  to  hi*  paternal  aunt's 
care,  the  lady  who  wag  then  plain  Miss  Silcote,  with 
her  forty  thousand  pounds  or  so,  but  wliom  wo  have 
already  seen  as  the  Princess  Castclnuovo.  This  wiis 
the  laily  who  had  brought  him  up ;  for  his  father,  — 
although  providing  weU,  almost  handsomely,  for  him 
until  begot  other  proWsiou, — steadily  refused  to 
set  eye«  on  him,  although  he  allowed  ms  half-broth- 
ers by  his  second  marriage,  to  be  friends  with 
liim. 

Algy  never  really  had  a  home,  until  he  got  the 
one  in  which  we  shall  see  him  directly.  The  place 
in  which  he  spent  bis  hohdays  and  vacations,  was, 
up  to  a  certain  time,  his  aunt  Mary's  house  in  Bry- 
anstone  Square.  She  was  most  de\*oted  and  most 
kind  to  him,  as  she  was  to  everj'  one ;  though  he 
even,  before  she  went  to  Italy  for  two  years  and 
came  back  a  princess,  had  time,  with  his  verv  sixn- 
ple  brains,  to  find  out  that  she  was  very  silfy  and 
frivolous  at  times,  very  fond  of  admiration,  and 
sometimes,  in  her  cowardice,  as  take  as  false  could 
be,  and  sometimes,  though  yery  seldom,  as  vindic- 
tive as  only  a  real  coward  can  be. 

lie  could  remember  his  mother,  — jnst  remember 
a  gentle,  kind  face,  not  in  the  least  like  (his  hon- 
esty compelled  him  to  say)  the  ivoiy  miniature  in 
his  possession.  He  could  remember  his  annt  Mary, 
as  she  was  at  that  time.  He  could  remember  vc\j 
well  a  splendid  olTicer  of  Horse  Guards,  red  Sir 
Godfrey  Mallory,  who  used  to  be  much  with  his 
mother  and  his  aunt ;  but  he  could  not  quite  decide  if 
he  had  ever  seen  the  father  who  had  so  steadily  and 
so  strangely  refused  to  see  him,  —  the  father  whom 
he  heard  mentioned  once  or  twice  by  young  fellows 
at  St.  Paul's,  who  came  from  Berkshire,  as  the 
**  Dark  Squire/'  He  could  not  remember  whether 
he  had  ever  seen  him ;  but  he  coidd  call  up  a  cer- 
tain scene  at  any  time  by  night  or  day.  Ills  aunt 
Mary,  his  mother,  and  Sir  Godfrey  Slallory,  were 
together  in  the  drawing-room,  and  he  was  pkying 
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on  the  carpet,  when  there  came  in  a  scowling,  wild- 
looking  man,  who  said  something  which  passed  over 
the.  ears  of  childhood  unheeded,  but  which  made 
terrible  liavw!  among  the  others.  All  he  could  re- 
memlwr  wjis  that  his  aunt  Mary  scolded  all  parties 
till  she  fell  into  hysterics,  that  Sir  Godfrey  drew 
himself  up,  and  scornfully  exasperated  the  dark- 
looking  intruder  by  withering  words,  until  the  lat- 
ter struck  the  former,  and,  in  an  undignified  and 
di:»graccful  struggle,  threw  him  violently  to  the 
ground,  but  the  servants  and  crooms  came  in  and 
separatist!  them ;  and  that  all  this  time  his  mother, 
having  caught  him  up,  held  him  close  to  her  on  the 
sofa,  and  when  it  was  all  over,  and  they  were  gone, 
continueil  to  tremble  so,  that  he,  poor  little  fool, 
thought  she  must  be  cold,  and  tried  to  cover  her 
with  some  bauble  of  a  rug  which  lay  on  the  couch. 
He  couhl  reinemlxjr  all  this ;  it  was  all  that  his 
childish  recollection  could  retain  ;  and  he  used  to 
ask  himself,  "  AVas  the  dark-looking  man  who  came 
in  and  beat  Sir  Godfrey  my  father  ?  "  It  was  his 
father.  Though  AW  remembered  his  actually 
striking  Sir  Godfrey,  lie  happily  neither  understood, 
nor  could  remember,  the  false  coarse  words  with 
which  the  blow  was  accompanied. 

There  came  a  time  very  soon  after,  he  tells  us  in 
his  simple  way,  when  they  told  him  he  could  not  go 
to  his  mother,  for  that  she  was  too  ill  to  see  him ;  and 
very  soon  after  a  time  when  his  aunt  Mary  (a  true 
woman,  with  all  her  great  faults)  came  to  him,  and 
gtMitly  told  him  that  be  would  not  sec  his  mother 
any  more.  **  1  took  it  from  her  lira  like  gospel," 
Algy  says  in  his  simple  way.  "  I  (lid  n't  know  she 
was  dead.  I  did  n't  know  what  death  was  at  that 
time.  She  sard  I  was  never  to  see  my  mother  any 
more,  and  it  was  the  same  as  a  bit  of  catechism  or 
cn»ed  to  me ;  I  always  believe  what  is  told  me.  I 
should  Iwlieve  an}*thing  you  told  me.  And  I  be- 
lieved her.  I  did  not  cry  to  go  to  my  mother,  for  I 
believed  my  aunt's  statement  implicitly.  The  rcji- 
son  T  crietl  myself  into  a  fever  is,  that  I  felt  that 
dreadrul  sense  of  utter  loneliness  and  desertion, 
wliieh  a  child  can  feel  and  live,  but  which  drives  a 
full-grown  man  to  the  lunatic  asylum  or  to  suicitle. 
Tliey  took  me  to  kiss  her  in  her  coflin.  sir,  and  I 
complained  to  them  al)Out  her  dre?s.  Allow  me  to 
call  your  attention  to  the  foct  that  the  most  perfect 
balhd  in  the  English  language  is  built  on  the  neg- 
lect an<l  desolation  of  two  children.  A<!  a  sentimen- 
talist yourself. sir,  you  are  scanely  prepared  to  deny 
that  a  neglected  and  deserted  i-Inld  is  a  more  pa- 
thetic object  than  an  unlucky  lover."* 

His  curacy  was  in  a  raj>idly-increasing  neighbor- 
ho<Hl  of  the  north  of  Ix>ndon.  AVhen  he  was  first 
onlained  the  place  was  a  wihleme*s  of  s<\i!rold-poles 
and  gravel-pits,  with  here  and  then'  a  fragment  of 
a  fK'ld-he«lgi.\  or  some  country  cottage,  looking  very 
small  and  very  ohl  among  the  new  houses  lying 
round  in  all  dinvtions ;  not.  however,  that  the  new 
houses  were  ^of  anv  va.<t  size,  for  the  neighlK)rhood 
wa.'S  decidedly  a  middle-iln<s  one.  coniposetl  of  thirty 
to  forty  pound  houses,  l^rfore  he  had  Ix'en  two 
vears  in  the  curacy,  Lancastei'-Square.  com]>osed  of 
just  such  housi's.was  finished,  and  the  church  at  one 
end  ha«l  been  built  also  in  all  the  native  hideousmss 
of  the  iK^rimi.  With  what  pew-n^nts.  Easter-ilue.*, 
and  what  not,  the  stipend  of  the  church  would 
reach  at  least,  one  way  witli  another.  £;iOo,  a  large 
income  for  those  parts,  giving  the  incumK*nt  that 
jirtffif.r  whieh  it  is  sii  neressary  for  a  elei^^inan  of 
the  establishment  to  have.  There  was  no  doubt  who 
was  to  have  it.     The  bishop  inducted  the  Rev.  Al- 


femon  Silcote,  to  the  satisfaction  of  every  one  who 
new  him,  from  Monseigneur  Grey  to  Mr.  Hox- 
worth,  the  Baptist  minister. 

Very  few  clerpmen  at  all  events  then  hcsitiated 
to  marry  upon  £800  a  year,  and  to  Algernon  Sil- 
cote, with  his  modest  haoits,  it  seemed  to  be  a  TCiy 
fine  income.  Mr.  Betts,  one  of  the  wealthiest  men 
in  those  parts,  a  stock-broker,  had  been  the  princi- 
pal subscriber  to  tlie  testimonial  which  he  had  re- 
ceived when  he  had  quitted  the  curacy ;  Miss  Bctts 
(his  only  daughter)  and  he  had  a  mutual  admiration 
for  one  another,  and  so  they  married,  and  he  bade 
farewell  to  all  hopes  of  comfort  for  the  future. 

She  was  a  foolish  woman,  an  only  daughter, 
pretty,  gentle,  and  utterly  spoiled  and  ignorant. 
\Vhcther  it  was  his  voice,  his  position,  or  his  preach- 
ing, which  made  her  fall  in  love  with  this  gaunt 
young  curate,  it  is  impossible  to  say ;  but  she  ad- 
mired him,  and  gave  him  every  opportunity  of  fall- 
ing in  love  with  her.  He  did  so,  and  to  his  aston- 
ishment and  delight,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life, 
found  that  one  woman  honored  him  by  a  preference 
above  all  other  men.  Some  of  the  young  fellows  of 
those  parts,  who  were  just  getting  on  so  far  in  life 
as  to  think  of  settling,  expressed  their  discontent  at 
a  parson,  .with  half  their  income,  carrjnne  off  the 
best  match  thereabouts,  not  reflecting  tliat  Algernon 
discounted  his  position  as  a  gentleman,  ana  edu- 
cation, for  a  large  sum.  In  a  year's  time,  however, 
they  congratulated  one  another  on  their  escape. 

She  had  certainly  brought  with  her  an  allowance 
of  £  1 50  a  year,  but  she  was  so  extravagant,  so  use- 
less, and  so  silly,  that  it  was  worse  than  nothing. 
She  was  confined  just  as  the  sudden  shock  of  her 
father's  bankniptcy  came  on  them.  From  this  time 
to  the  day  of  her  death  tlie  poor  woman  was  only  a 
fearfully  expensive  incumbrance. 

Tlie  bankrupt  father  was  instantly  and  promptly 
received  into  Algy's  house,  by  Alg\*  himself,  with  a 
most  aflTcctionate  welcome.  If  there  was  one  man 
moi-e  than  another  to  whom  Alg}'  was  polite  and 
deeply  respectful,  it  was  to  this  suddenly  broken 
man,  whom  he  had  made,  by  his  own  act,  an  ever- 
present  bunlen  to  himself.  ]Mr.  Betts,  vulgar,  loud, 
ostentatious,  selfish,  and  not  too  honest,  but  he  was 
in  distress,  and  Algy,  simple  fellow,  knew  only  of 
the  Gospel. 

Algy's  health  had  never  been  good,  and  now  his 
wife  worried  him  into  a  state  of  permanent  dyspep- 
sia, or  whatever  they  call  that  utter  lowering  of  the 
system,  which  arises  from  worry  and  anxietv,  as 
well  as  from  laziness  and  over-leetling.  She' wor- 
ried herself  to  death  after  her  fourth  confinement, 
and  left  him  sli;;ht]y  in  debt,  with  a  household  in 
which  amihing  like  comfort  and  management  had 
iK-en  banished  five  years  before. 

But  it  was  home  to  them.  They  contrived  to 
keep  their  muddle  and  untidiness  to  themselves. 
Algy  was  always  well  dressed  on  Sunday,  and, 
since  his  misfortunes  had  begun,  his  sermons  had 
aci[uired  a  plaintive  and  earnest  beauty  which  ther 
might  have  lacked  before.  Tlie  more  weary  lira 
grew  to  him,  the  more  earnest — sometimes  the 
more  fiereely  eager  —  he  got.  on  one  point,  the 
Ixnmdless  cnoodness  and  merey  of  God.  lie  gsuned 
power  with  his  people.  The  verv  extreme  party, 
both  in  and  bevond  the  Establishecl  Church,  allowed 
him  great  unction.  His  church  was  full,  but  there 
were  but  a  limited  no  Kr  of  sittii^  and  his  fbnr 
children  were  growi       i  m  «diicaftad»    So 

it  came  about  that  »  haam  Id  biai  no 

longier, —  that  it  hurimu  -^br  lim  to  pro 
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up  liis  last  and  only  luxury,  privacy.  It  became 
necva&ary  for  him  to  take  pupHs. 

It  was  bis  fatUf  r-in-law  Betts  who  pointed  ont  to 
liim  this  method  of  inn  ":>   mcoinc*     Betta 

wtts  a  bttd  spi*cimcn  of  (S  kind  of  tho  Lon- 

don ^  '  ■  'iliitor,  \h'  tian  aii  tits  ostentation,  his 
arrt  po.irst^itiss,  his  n-fusjil  to  recot^nlze 

hi«.di  iiiu.iv.^^  (in  which  latter  characteristic  your 
pen5ant  and  your  town  mechanic  arc  «o  often  f;tr 
superior  to  tlie  man  who  leads  him),  while  he  was 
without  his  ItQnhommk,  and  his  ready-handed  care- 
less gonerosit)'.  Neither  ijstentation  nor  real  care- 
less good  will  could  ever  make  him  subscribe  liber- 
ally ;  the  only  large  subscription  he  ever  g:ave  was 
that  to  A1|0'*B,  to  hia  prospective  eon-in-law'B,  teste- 
monial ;  not  a  very  nice  man,  by  any  means,  —  a 
man  who  seemed  to  Algj'  with  his  Oxfordism  entire- 
ly made  up  of  faults  with  no  virtues,  a  man  who 
grated  on  his  dearest  prejudiecij  a  hundred  times  a 
davi  a  man  sent  him  for  his  sins.  The  horror  of  his 
W^ing  a  bankrupt,  the  horror  of  anything  connecte«l 
with  dear  noisy  old  St*  Paul's  havinn;  gone  into  the 
Bankruptcy  Court,  was  batl  enough  to  make  him 
renounce  all  communion  with  his  old  friends,  and 
keep  himself  with  lofty  humility  from  the  world ; 
but  alkr  this  the  man,  himself,  remained  on  his 
bands,  a  deadly  thorn  in  his  side,  annoying  him  all 
day  lone  by  his  mannera,  his  way  of  eating  even,  his 
everlasting  allusion  to  his  losses,  and,  more  than  all, 
by  his  clumsy  expressions  of  gratitude,  **  the  more 
offensive,'*  said  Arthur,  who  hiwl  not  then  been  quite 
cured  of  priggishnesa,  *'  because  they  are  sincere." 

For  Betts's  very  numerous  faults  were  mort^  those 
of  education  and  training  than  of  nature;  for  if  one 
cannot  believe  that  some  natures  are  more  difliftult 
to  spoil  than  othcrifi,  and  that  the  whok  T  -a 

mere  result  of  the  circumstances  of  a  niij  i^; 

uj»,  one  woidd  be  getting  n«ar  to  bclievt/  n'Kiimi:  at 
alL  The  man*s  nature  was  not  a  bit  cbanged,"be- 
cause  Algy  in  his  treatment  of  him  scinipuloualy  tbl- 
lowed  the  directions  given  in  the  Sermon  on  the 
Mount.  His  nature  remained  the  same,  but  all  his 
old  landmarks  of  riches  and  respectability  had  been 
swept  away  by  his  bankruptcy,  ami  immediately 
aller  he  saw,  with  his  eyes  cleared  from  all  cobwebs, 
while  in  a  state  of  humiliation,  a  man  who  acted  on 
a  law  he  had  never  nicov^nized,  hardly  ever  heard  of, 
the  pure  law  of  Christianity,  Not  tluit  he  ever 
fully  rw^ognlzed  it :  [K'rhaps  fie  was  too  old.  To  the 
very  last,  while  alluding  to  Algy,  he  would  say, 
^*  Sir,  my  fton-in-law  is  the  most  j>erfect  gentleman 
I  ever  saw,  and  a  sincere  Christian,  sir.  Yes,  sii*,  a 
mo$t  sincere  Chris tinn,  I  give  you  tny  honor." 

Wlien  Algy,  ibr  the  first  time  in  his  life,  found 
that  he  was  actually  pushed  for  money;  when  he 
fbimd  that  the  weekly  biUs  were  iucrea^tng,  wit  hour, 
the  means  of  paying  them ;  that  although  RegiuaM 
might  be  kept  irom  school  a  little  longer,  yet  that 
his  fill  !in.r  rfde^t  lx»m,  Dora,  w;»^  -rmwing  vulgar, 
an<l  in  her  talk  the  h  whem  she 

«pcn  itia  of  the  day,  ^f  him,  with 

whom  fche  sjicnt  about  one  filVh;  then  he  thou;jht  it 
time  to  consult  his  father-In-kw,  who&e  knowledge 
of  thtj  world,  he  pui  it  to  him,  might  b©  most  valu- 
abb*.  f 

.  '^tiiat  I  -child: 

j1)    Tfitellri  ir   as  1 

-   iK'tt^t  he 

I  nnlver^ity 

you,  — 

a  man 


^*  Arc  you  quite  sure,"  said  Mr.  Betts,  somewhat 
huskily,  that  you  would  do  better  It/  inereaeing 
your  income." 

•♦  It  is  absolutely  ncce^ar)*,  I  fear,  my  dear  tilr,** 
said  Algy,  ^*  I  must  have  a  good  gi^verncii^  for 
Dora.  Our  confidence  is  mutualt  I  believe,  and  I 
cannot  conceal  from  you  the  fact,  that  unless  Dora 
has  some  lady  to  sujierintend  her  education,  —  well, 
1  will  cut  it  short,— that  in  fact  she  will  not  grow 
up  a  lady  herself.** 

**  Who  the  dense  wants  her  to  be  a  lady  ?  She 
won't  have  any  money.** 

**  My  dear  sir " 

**  1  brought  up  my  girl  for  a  lady,  and  she  wa»  no 
gi3od,  at  least  to  vou.  I  don't  believe  in  girls,  with- 
out ,onc  tithe  of  tho  prospects  she  had  when  you 
married  her,  being  brought  up  as  lailies-  Govern- 
essing  ain't  any  good,  I  tell  you,  they  never  make 
one^  and  a  half  per  cent  on  the  money  spent  on 
their  edication,  and  the  llower-making  ain*t  much 
good  now.  They  say  the  women  are  going  to  Uika 
to  the  law  writing,  but  a  friend  of  mine  in  tlic  busi- 
ness says  they'll  never  come  it.  Try  tliat-  But 
Lord,  see  the  various  games  I  have  tried  to  make  a 
little  money,  and  ease  you.  And  see  my  succu&j. 
I  am  a  burden  on  you  still." 

**  You  are  no  burden,  my  dear  friend.  At  least, 
if  you  ever  had  been,  you  could  repay  tlic  whole  of 
jour  obligation  by  pointing  out  to  me  the  way  to 
mcrease  my  income.  I  must  have  my  children  edu- 
cated as  gentlemen  and  ladies,  and'llegg)^  wjw^/ go 
to  school." 

**  Must  he^?  /  never  wont  to  school,  but  lierc  1 
am,  Btty4  you.  Well,  I  won*t  dispute ;  but  knowing 
what  I  do  know,  I'd  apju entice  him  to  a  smith. 
Look  here;  your  education  cost  'two  thousand 
pounds,  first  and  lost,  and  I  tlou*t  deny  that  the  in- 
vestment was  a  good  one.  Three  hundred  a  year 
for  two  thousand  is  a  good  investment.  But  then 
your  friends  had  the  money,  and  you  turned  out 
well,  and  you  had  luck  in  getting  this  church ; 
whereas,  in  the  case  of  Reggy,  you  ain*t  got  tho 
money,  and  he  may  tuni  out  bad  (which  is  de used 
likely),  and  you  nor  no  other  man  can  be  answer- 
able lor  his  luck.  Therefore,  I  say,  apprentice  him 
to  the  smith's  trade." 

*»  I  could  not  dream  of  such  a  thing.** 

"  Of  course  you  coidd  n't.  You  Ve  n  gentleman, 
and  I  *11  speak  up  for  gentlemen  as  long  as  1  11  ve^ 
But  gentlemen  —  I  mean  such  as  you  never  do  any 
good  —  for  themselves ;  you  know  swells,  don't 
you  ? " 

**  Do  you  mean  noblemen  ?  " 

"  Of  course  I  do.** 

»  Yes,  1  know  a  few  noblemen  ;  I  think  I  know  a 
good  many  noblemen.  At  Paurs  we  were  vevy  in- 
timate with  Christtdiurch,  and  I  wits  popular  in  both 
places ;  but  what  then  ?  " 

*^  Why,  this  :  why  do  you  send  these  swells  away 
when  they  seek  you  ?  Why^  the  dav  before  yester- 
day, while  I  was  at  the  parlor  winilow,  and  you  in 
vour  study,  up  cornet  the  Marcpiis  of  Bangor,  hunt- 
mg  you  out  as  if  you  were  a  fb:t.  And  you  gave 
him  *  Not  at  home  * ;  anrl  J  beard  him  say,  *  Dash  it 
all,  I  should  like  to  find  him  again,*  Lor  something 
of  that  sort.  And  I  went  to  the  stationer's,  and 
hunted  him  up  in  the  Peerage.  Patron  of  nine 
livings.  And  I  got  the  Clergy  List,  and  I  found 
two  of  the  incumLents  instituted  before  Wat-erloo  ; 
and  then  you  come  to  a^k  me  how  to  increase  vour 
income.  'Three  wor<ls  of  common  civility  to  lord 
Haogor  would  make  you  a  rich  man." 
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"  Yes,  but/'  sai<l  Al<j\%  "  you  see  I  could  n't  say 
them,  —  mon»  particularly  now  you  have  told  mo 
that  two  of  his  livings  are  likely  to  drop  in.  Don't 
you  see  ?  " 

Betts  could  n't  see  that  at  all. 

I  '11  try  to  explain.  I  used  to  know  Lord  Bangor 
as  an  eriual.  It  became  my  painful  duty  on  one  oc- 
casion to  rebuke  Lord  Bangor,  openly  and  publicly, 
for  speakinjr  in  a  way  which  —  which  I  did  not  ap- 
prove of.  I  never  did  so  to  any  other  man,  for  my 
custom  was  to  leave  the  room  when  talk  began  to 
gjet  fast  and  wild.  That  he  has  respected  me  ever 
since  is  nothing.  Is  this  the  man  to  wnom  you  would 
have  me  go  and  truckle  for  a  living  ?  " 

"  I  can't  understand  this  sort  of  tning,"  said  Betts. 
"  But  you  are  familiar  with  other  noblemen." 

"  I  am  not  familiar  with  any.  I  cannot  bring 
them  here ;  I  cannot." 

"  Well,  you  know  best,"  said  Betts,  I  thoudbt 
swells  were  swells,  and  were  to  be  used  accordingly. 
Otherwise,  what  is  the  good  of  them  ?  If  you  are 
ffoing  in  this  line,  you  must  take  pupils.  There  is  the 
Kev,  Georg^e  Thirl  wall  takes  three,  at  two  hundred 
a  year  a  piece.  There 's  six  hundred  for  you,  barr- 
ing their  keep." 

"  Yes ;  but  then  Thirlwall  was  a  Balliol  scholar, 
and  got  a  double  first.  He  can  command  such  a 
price.  I  doubt,  as  a  mere  pass  man,  whether  I 
should  get  any  pupils  at  all" 

**  But  his  edication  did  not  cost  any  more  than 
yours." 

*'  Rather  less,  I  should  think.  He  got  his  scholar- 
ship and  his  fellowship.  I  never  got  anything 
better  than  a  good  conduct  prize.  Ihave  not  the 
brains." 

"That's  a  rum  thing,"  pondered  Betts  aloud. 
I*  He  ain't  half  such  a  go(xl  fellow  as  you,  and  a  stick 
in  the  pulpit.  Hang  edication,  I  say.  I  don't  see 
my  way  to  the  interest  on  my  money.  And  I  've 
been  a  bold  man,  too,  too  bold,  as  your  pocket  can 
tell  for  this  many  a  year,  sir.  It'  was  the  Illinois 
Central  finished  me  at  last,  but  the  Illinois  Central 
seems  to  me  safe  alongside  of  a  university  educa- 
tion. However,  if  you  are  bent  against  the  law 
writing  and  blacksmithing,  and  against  the  using  of 
swell  friends,  so  strong,  you  must  try  for  pupils. 
Unless  —  " 

"Unless;  what? 

"  Unless  you  would  try  your  father,  sir." 

"  I  tried  him  long  ago,"  said  Algv. 

"And  it  did  n't  do  V" 

"  Oh,  dear  no ;  not  in  the  least.     Far  from  it." 


4 


CHAPTER  VII. 

PAR   N'OBILF.  FRATUUX. 

Algernon's  modest  allowance  of  £  250  a  year 
had  been  continued  through  the  usual  channel, 
all  through  the  time  of  his  curacy,  but  when  he  en- 
tered on  the  duties  of  his  incumbency,  he  was  in- 
formed by  his  father's  lawyer  that  it  would  l)e  dis- 
continued ;  he  submitted,  with  a  sigh,  without  re- 
monstrance or  remark,  and  gave  up  all  hope  of 
assistance  from  that  quarter.  It  was  not  that  he 
proudly  made  any  resolution  against  accepting  it : 
it  meri'ly  seemed  to  him  utterly  improbable  that 
such  helj)  would  ever  be  offennLand  utterly  impos- 
sible that  he  should  ever  ask  for  it. 

But  many  apparent  impossibilitit^  have  been  done 
for  the  sake  ot  children.  AVhen  he  began  to  see 
that  he  was  jKH>r,  and  was  getting  poorer,  the 
thought  of  their  future   was  quite   enough  to  set 


aside  any  lingering  feelings  of  pride  or  fear  had 
any  such  been  there.  He  put  his  case  through  his 
lawyer,  and  was  refused.  Old  SDcote  wished  it  to 
be  understood  that  he  could  hold  no  further  com- 
munication with  Mr.  Algernon  Silcote. 

Once,  not  long  after  this,  the  children  fell  ill  of 
measles,  or  some  childish  disorder,  and  a  sad  time 
the  poor  widower  had  with  them,  and  was  still 
thansing  God  that  they  were  on  the  mend,  and 
that  he  had  lost  none  of  his  precious  little  incum- 
brances, when  a  message  came  fiwm  Silcotes,  order- 
ing the  children  to  be  sent  there  for  change  of  air, 
until  they  recovered  their  health.  The  message 
came  through  Silcote's  law^^er,  and  was  done  in  as  iB- 
conditioned  a  manner  as  need  be,  but  Algy  had  no 
"  proper  spirit "  whatever.  He  thankfully  sent  the 
children  off,  and  they  were  kept  there  for  above 
two  months.  He  was  very  thankful.  ^The  ban 
then  is  not  to  descend  to  the  next  generation,** 
he  said.     He  thanked  God  for  it 

The  younger  of  his  two  visitors  at  Oxford,  the 
bright-eyed  young  Arthur,  now  grown  to  be  the 
man  we  saw  him  at  Silcotes  the  night  of  the  poach- 
ing affray,  paid  him  frequent  risits  as  of  yore.  It 
was  he  who  brought  the  children  back  mm  Sil- 
cotes, with  new  clothes,  new  to}-s,  new  roses  in  their 
cheeks,  and,  alas,  new  wants  and  a  new  discontent 
at  the  squalid  and  untidy  home  to  which  they  had 
returned.  Arthur,  who  noticed  eventhing,  noticed 
Miss  Dora  turning  up  her  nose  at  several  things,  and 
heard  one  or  two  petulant  remarks  from  her  in  strong 
disparagement  of  the  menage  at  No.  20,  Lancaster 
S(][uare,  and  he  said  with  his  usual  decision,  ^  I  shall 
stay  a  few  da\-s  with  you,  Alg}-.  Dora,  you  are  tired 
with  your  journey,  and  consequently  cross  and  dis- 
agreeable. Go  to  bed.  No,  leave  your  doll  here. 
I  want  it." 

Dora  obeyed,  reddening.  "  1 11  stay  a  day  or  two, 
my  Alg}-,  and  whip  these  children  in.  They  have 
l)een  most  awfully  spoilt  by  that  veri'  foolish  aunt  of 
ours.  You  will  recmire  the  aid  of  my  influence  for 
a  short  time,  until  hers  has  become  a  thing  of  the 
past.  AVhat  a  noble  child  that  Dora  is !  Every  ele- 
ment of  crood  about  her.  She  has  a  will,  ancl  re- 
quires to  have  it  controlled  by  a  stronger  one.  But 
she  is  a  sweet  child." 

"  ^ly  Dora,"  said  Algy,  with  perfect  good  faith, 
"  reminds  me,  in  all  her  wa}-s,  of  her  dear  mother." 

Arthur  was  just  going  to  rap  out  in  his  short  wav, 
"  Lonl  forbid."  But  he  neither  did  that,  nor  io 
what  he  felt  inclined  to  do  a  moment  afterwards,  — 
burst  out  laughing  :  he  had  got  that  tongue  of  his 
under  command  by  now. 

"  Well,  she  is  a  verj'  sweet  child,  and  Reggy  is 
another.  Regwv  is  an  artist.  Regg^-  will  do  great 
things  in  art.  J&egg)'  will  be  a  Royal  Academician, 
if  those  old  dunderheads  can  ever  be  got  to  over- 
come their  inveterate  jealousy  against  anything  ap- 
proaching to  talent  and  originality." 

-cVlgy  answered  in  commonplai*es,  not  quite  know- 
ing what  words  he  was  uttenng.  for  he  was  confns- 
edlv  wondering  how  an  undergraduate  could  have 
sucli  wonderful  intuition  about  an  art  of  which  he 
was  entirely  ignorant,  as  to  see  a  futun?  R-.n-al  Aca- 
demician in  a  child  of  nine,  whoc^e  etTorts  hitherto 
had  been  certainlv  below  the  average.  But  it  was 
only  Arthur,  he  tliought  again  with  a  smile,  —  Ar- 
thur the  omniscient. 

Arthur  went  on.  "  I  love  and  admire  everything 
you  do,  but  I  never  admired  von  more  than  when 
you  gave  up  your  pride  and  sJlowed  these  childrea 
to  pay  this  visit." 
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'•  1  bave  no  pritle,  Archy  "  said  Algernon.  *'  And 
if  1  had,  I  coiiul  not  display  it  in  that  (juarter." 

Arthur  turned  his  frank  and  noble  face  upon  himt 
and  lookf^d  at  him  keenly,  and,  as  curtly  as  Kabelab's 
monk,  asiked, 

"Why?" 

*»  I  cannot  tell  yoa." 

"  Do  you  mean  on  ceneral  grounds^  on  the  groonds 
that  you  have  no  right  to  he  proud  to  your  own  fa- 
ther :  or  that  you  have  no  right  to  Btaiid  in  your 
children's  right  ?  Or  are  there  other  grounds  for 
your  not  being  proud  ?  ** 

"  Ain*t  you  getting  —  getting  —  come,  a  little  too 
gharp,  I  won't  say  coarse,  in  your  qut'«tion8|  my  dear 
boy  r"  said  Algy,  with  the  most  perfect  aweet  tem- 
per. 

*^  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons,  old  hoy.    You  are 

?uite  right.  Do  forgive  me,  and  don't  an.iwer  me. 
thought  T  had  cured  myself  of  that  miserable  trick 
of  cross-examining  witnesses,  and  putting  everj'body 
in  a  logical  hole.     Let  us  chan^^e  the  subject." 

"  Not  at  all/'  said  Algy.  **  I  am  going  to  answer 
you.  The  reasons  on  which  I  acted  in  sending  my 
children  to  their  grandfathcT  at  Silcotes,  were  just 
Buch  as  you  have  suggested  :  that  I  had  no  right  to 
be  proud  to  my  own  fether,  and  that  I  should  be 
wicked  to  stand  in  ray  children's  light.  You  asked 
me  then  if  there  were  other  reasons  why  I  should 
show  no  pride  in  that  (juarter.  I  answer  that  there 
an*.  We  must  understand  one  another,  at  least  par- 
tially, my  dearest  Arthur,  evtin  if  that  partial  under- 
standing aids  in  our  separation.  I  know  that  it  is 
to  your  good  office*  that  I  owe  this  recognition  of 
my  children »  Utter  the  question  which  I  see  hang- 
ing on  your  lil>s/* 

**  I  *11  utter  it,  Algy,  though  all  the  powei^  of  the 
Inferno  shall  never  make  uie  believe  in  you  an  any- 
thing but  the  liest  man  who  ever  walked.  Here  it 
is.  Did  you,  betore  Tom  or  I  remember,  ever  — 
well  —  make  a  fiasco  ?  " 

u  N'ever  1  To  you  I  wiU  say  the  simple  truth. 
Though  I  'm  not^strong  in  brain,  and  have  that  want 
of  enei^y  which  comei«  from  habitual  ill-health,  yet, 
I  have  l?vcd  as  blameless  a  life  as  any  of  us  poor  sin- 
ners can  hope  to  lead.** 

"  Then  wiiat  has  caused  this  terrible  injustice  of 
my  father  towards  you  ?  " 

"  He  has  not  been  unjust  He  has  been  most 
generous.     Question  on,  and  let  us  have  it  out" 

"  Has  his  estraordinarj-  treatment  of  you  arisen 
fi^m  any  facta  in  connection  with  your  mother  ?  " 

"Yes,  1  will  now  finish  this  conversation,  and 
we  will  never  resume  it.  I  was  put  in  possession  of 
the?e  facts  when  I  was  seventeen.  Now  ask  your- 
self, but  never  a^k  me,  what  has  made  me  gray  at 
six-and-thirty,  and  has  produced  that  never-ending 
thought  about  self,  and  distrust  of  others,  which  has 
made  him  verj'  little  better  than  a  lunatic." 

**  There  is  more  than  that  in  the  governor's  mala- 
dy, you  know"  said  young  Oxford,  then  omniscient 
with  good-humored  flippancy.  ^'  You  have  n't  got 
to  the  bottom  of  that  That  was  all  yery  well,  what 
you  said  just  now  about  the  '  never-ending  self<"on- 
teraplation  '  of  the  governor ;  but,  unfortunately  it 
don't  exist.  I  don^t  rank  the  intellectual  capacity 
of  either  you  or  the  governor  very  high,  and  there 
have  evidently  been  lies  told  by  some  one,  probablv 
by  Aunt  Mary.  /  *//  put  it  all  right  I  tl  go  bail 
Ifour  mother  was  a  good  woman.  The  governor  has 
got  ^^  "*  -  ■■ '  -  ■  'ccntricity  of  brain  which  is  gen- 
er.i  Q  connection  with  the  ariBtoc- 

rQi.;rj-  -  ".  .^    u':velop  it  by  marrying  their  rela- 


tions, and  in  some  cases  doing  absolutely  nothing 
for  nearly  ninety  years*  It  must  be  evident,  even 
to  a  tliird-class  intellect*  that  the  pair  of  you  are 
slightly  cracked.     Come,  Molvimtnr  ri>«,     Eli  ?  " 

*•  Not  yet,"  said  Algy,  "  K  von  knew  everj^thing 
you  would  wonder  why  I  ever  accepted  anvtliing  at 
iill  from  him.  I  should  reply  to  this»  that  I  am  not 
a  hero,  and  that  I  have  only  Wi  enough  to  prevent 
my  being  a  disgrace  to  him.* 


CHAPTER  Tin, 

Ox  this  occaaion  Arthur  pointed  out  t45  Bora 
what  he  was  pleased  to  call  the  extreme  meanness 
of  her  conduct  towards  her  father,  in  making  dis- 
paraging comparisons  between  his  house  and  her 
grandfather's.  Dora  received  her  scolding  with 
perfect  composure  and  silence,  repKing  not  one 
word,  but  looking  steadily  at  him  with  her  hands 
behind  her  back-  Though  she  did  not  confess  her 
fault,  yet  she  never  repeated  it.  Their  visits  to 
Sik'ote?  took  place  ei-ery  year  after  this.  The  old 
man  ordered  it,  and  every  one  obeyed  it;  but  Dora^ 
honest  little  story-teller  as  she  was,  always,  on  her 
return  home,  used  audibly  to  tliank  heaven  that  she 
was  back  in  her  own  place  once  more,  and  to  vilify 
and  ridicule  the  whole  menage  of  Silcotcs  most  en- 
tirely. The  other  children  used  generally  to  roar 
all  through  the  night  after  their  return,  and  to  be 
unmanageable  tijr  the  next  week. 

Two  pupils  were  got,  dough-faced  foolish  youtlis, 
who  had  made  so  little  use  of  their  schooling,  that 
their  matriculatory  examination  was  considered 
more  than  doubtful,  and  so  were,  with  the  wisdom 
of  some  parents,  taken  trom  experienced  ban* Is  at 
school,  and  sent  into  the  inexperienced  hautls  of 
Algy.  That  he  did  his  duty  by  them,  and  got  them 
through,  I  need  not  say  \  but  it  was  on  the  strength 
of  these  pupils  that  he  engaged  a  governess. 

^liss  Lee  was  a  foolish  Devonshire  young  person, 
whose  father  had  been  a  clergyman,  and,  as  she  al- 
ways averred,  kept  hounds.  It  was  quite  possible, 
for  he  left  her  entirely  destitute,  and  with  no  etlu- 
cation,  ami  so  it  became  necessary  for  her  to  go  out 
lis  a  governess.  She  was  not  in  the  least  fit  tor  it, 
and  Algj%  of  course,  coidd  only  offer  the  most  modest 
stipenu.  So  they  naturally  came  togetber  I'rom  the 
extreme  ends  of  England,  Miss  Lee,  in  addition  to 
the  disqualifications  of  ignorance  and  not  very  re- 
fined manners,  had  another  disqualification,  connid- 
erod  in  some  families,  and  for  gootl  reason,  to  be 
greater  than  either  of  the  others.  She,  like  the 
majority  of  Devoniihire  girb,  was  amazingly  beau- 
tiful. 

Such,  in  tbe  main,  and  given  as  shortly  as  possi- 
ble, so  as  to  avoid  bein^  duller  than  was  necestiary, 
is  the  information  I  had  gained  from  Miss  Raylock, 
Arthur,  Algy,  and  others,  about  the  Silcote  family, 
as  they  were  at  the  time  of  ttw3  children's  third  visit, 
—  the  time  of  the  poaching  raid  described  »n  the 
first  chapter-  This  coincided  with  the  fourth  time 
that  Captain  Tom  Stleote  had  got  leave  of  absence 
from  duty,  for  the  purpose  of  coming  home,  and 
representing  one  half  of  his  debts  as  the  whole,  and, 
with  a  sort  of  recoHectian  of  his  Catechism,  promis- 
ing to  lead  a  new  lite,  and  be  in  charity  with  all 
men.  The  debts  which  he  confessed  to  his  lather 
were  alwap  paid,  for  was  not  he  tlie  heir  ?  and  he 
always  went  back  to  lead  the  aid  lite  over  a^^n, 
and  to  hate  his  unsatisSed  creditors  with  all  the 
hatred  of  a  gentleman  living  habitually  beyond  hb 
means. 
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f Ifif «'    :».  '  litfin  'if  'riiriaoff  fKXil^. 

hirfi  rir/slirio'js  »ro|«h  ;ir"  fh'/«"  of  ^PxfortUh'ini 
M'f'K^  til"  M'/«r;  rollifiv,  li"'lfM;|««'*.  "iiltivati"!  r-lifilk 
'I07/M.  »n[»[i««l  nlwfiv*  \ty  th';  'l;irk  "Jiort.  Iiar«  of 
wo'i'll  »»i'l  n  I;iimI  'it'  l«'Vi'l  ilio'Mfli  F'nu'fwliat  Irif'ty 
lirM'^*,  «ritli  iiM  nrtjcifK^  iri'-i'h'nt  f'lr  fiiil»"<,  in  »«tr<'injr 
»'Mi»f!i'l  f'»  ill"  fjinf.ns^ti"  fr'-s'lMM"'*!  of  t!i<?  *'lin  h'-'lirr- 
i«»\v^  of  flu-  tM-iirlilmpiiiff  Hi'rk*<liip*.  A  wry  iii<*):in- 
•  li'ilv  |ii»'»'»'  »if 'iHinfrv,  aliiiojif  n-i  inclaiirholy  am  soinc 
fi(  fli"  ufiiii-ii  jfiri'lM  in  Norlfillc,  or  tt\u:  Hn«fH'ft?i  of 
I.ifii'ilii-liiii!,  t'W\  vr\\y  t\'v\  a  Ijin<'oln«»1iin!  man 
wiitf 

"  WIhmh  Hutn  flio  dry  <Inrk  woM  the  Mimmor  Rir=*  Mow 

f'U  ll 

Oil  III"*  lint  (m;i««  nrnl  tlio  ^wopl  pm"«,  ftinl  tlm  bulrush  In 

tli"i'«-lV" 

fwi)  nf  tin-  incwf.  boMiifiriil  ntnl  tni'lnnrlioly  lines  in 
mil  1  in;.Mi;iiM',  nicir*'  flinn  wnrtliy  «>f  Wdi'iNwovIIi. 
A  jun-'ly,  •lini  liifikin^;  i-niMify  lliaf.  ()x(«)iiMiir<',  :iv 
(li;i(  ilii'Mniiii;:  liltl»»  "ibcplH'nl  1a«l.  .1:nn<'S  Su«j:'l<'n, 
^nw  if  n>«»nth  iiDit  Tmuitli,  yi-nr  nih^y  yi-ar.  in  his 
'■•ilil.'M'V  ^^;lh■h  nvn-  lln*  J-hrrp  nnmnpj  \}u*  lii;rh«'sf 
fii'ld"  111'  ihi'  lii-niitiliil  linr'^^'y,  or  fnini  the  iloor  <it" 
lii'j  f.Hlii-r*'  iiilfMi'je.  Iiiir|n'i.t  i\^s  nintMi;;  Hie  towi-rlne 
liiM'i-h  wikhI.  wIh'ii  i»u'n>  hnmakijisi  ami  nnTrii-r 
IrnM'^f  iv:r  lurr,  .'iiiil  lln-   Si-jitiMuIuT  sirn  wa^   \\\t\y- 

tllM    ilii\\  11    ilni*    VH":\ 

I'Ik'  1hi\  ha-l  j;;ol  rnfln'v  a  fin«'  i*iliri'afl"n.  1  will 
1«ll  M«n  linw  |in«,i'ntl\-.  llmn-rh  if  yon  an*  a  really 
I,  iiiil  ri'itliM*.  a  n»ailev  U*r  whom  mtio  Idvi--  (n  urite. 
\i'M  \\  I'l  lri\i-  .•ni'"-i'il  ihi-  TiiiMV'  larl  lM'f",»i*i\  j-'.illl- 
ra1»»  M  l">\  l.iivrU  .  anil  'I'l  hiiii  !•»  (imiiI  ''lieep.  ami 
if  hi«  ll- 111*1  .h-xiOiin  hi.  iina-'inal ive  pi«\viM'v  yo'\  niav 
ll.-  I'l-ifii  -.nvi*  hi'  h-K  iit'f  ;_"t  any.  an- 1  ha- 1  hi*^l.  a** 
■1  ll  t  ih-ni.  i».  hi-  RiMif  fn  « '.-vii'mm. !•;.».  i»v  i-K-rnl'iVN'. 
i.\  ..  ,.  «»hit  111  ir>ii  mnKi-  .!<  thi  m  ilhiMn:i('.»'.  Vh  - 
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tr.n.  A.\  'hiH  T-w  7'\rr  '?:n»,  '.1::;  it*  iIxit?  pretVrred 
-.III*  iewifari*  -V'-.uiR  ni}  ^w  w^:xr,.  aii:jr?  particulaHv 
»T^j*r  iiH  -;ir.:n»r  :i:ui  r^^lii  liim.  oc**  ♦»Ti^tiIng.  in  confi- 
ii»Tiet».  t'ipji  "Jw7  T»r»  •*:itrinjr  "ihfrir  pojr  snppcr 
■*-,«r*'«i«*'*   '1  '•il'-  ru^i^w.  -iniikir  "Jitc  filUcL^  dew  and 
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3ii"j»c  wrai^Hifil  -nrr  in  the  whole 
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:w  ihriijii  IrwTen.    A  matter 
T  Br:L'«i:r-  -ir.  I  D.-rchcster." 
i:  >    «>r"  'Xj^irse  it  is  noL     But 


-  V^».  r>::i,i--»-iy?.  I  kr.'-j-s"  one  on  'em  irell, 
\-  I  r':'.*".  ■»  '•j'litr:  -irTi-.i^  ^j  ;r'viL-  mc*  3  right  to  speak. 
I:  y/;  WA-'.  :o  kr.  >w  Soth  i-'ifr*  of  a  question  before 
y. :  a-*r  ■?.?:>  aV^ ::  it,  eT»?r!a<t:n^  dumbness  will  be 
;  yv:r  ;/^»r.:r;n-  Wh;i:ever  you  ve  pot  to  say,  old 
t*- !!'.■*■.  r»p  it  o-:t.  h.'ipl  and  heavy,  and  see  what  the 
:  orK'.T  f'rllow  hajs  got  to  say.  If  hu  has  the  best  of  it, 
'/iv*;  in :  if  hf.  hasn*t.  ?hnt  him  up.  But  don't  be- 
ll "v*?  that  yo»i  are  in  the  right,  for  all  that,  only 
\tr\ifvrr  tfiHt  he  is  a  ^eatcr  fiwl  than  you.  So  you 
«or:.  ol'l  fellow,  I  say  again  that  Oxfonl  is  a  fi'ner 
town  than  the  one  vou  named.  AVe  *d  best  get  to 
bril,  old  rhap,  had  n't  we?  " 

LfK»king  from  the  door  of  his  father's  cottage,  he 
rouM  «ee  the  top  of  the  chimneys  of  Silcotes  lielow 
him  among  the  trees.  A  fine  old  plcire  Silcotes,  say 
1650,  a  i;)nrs(|nare  place  of  endle.«s  g<ibles  of  brick, 
—  tin?  gn.'at  arUlition  made  bv  the  present  scjuire's 
father,  who  may  almost  be  said  to  have  built  it  over 
ai;ain,  being  made  in  perfect  harmony  with  the 
oM  sov(Miteenth  century  nucleus  which  he  found. 
Those  atlditions  had  been  made  so  long,  that  the 
newer  bricks,  with  the  assistance  of  cunnmn;  wa^fhes, 
had  toned  down  to  the  color  of  the  older  l)uilding, 
so  that  it  required  an  architect's  eye  to  tell  new 
fi*om  old. 

A  nlo^^^  harmonious  house,  for,  in  fact-  the  elder 
Silcote's  an-hitect,  with  a  taste  rare  in  tho?e  later 
y«'ar<  ol'  '*  the  worthless  and  bankrupt  contiir\-, 
whl<'h  ended  by  committing  suicide,"  hatl  caiX'tully 
ami  painlnlly  fulfilled  tlie  original  design  of  the 
seventeenth  eeiitun'  andiiteet.  whose  work  had 
pi'obaMy  l>een  stopp(?d  by  the  "Revolution,  and  who 
may.  Ih'Joix'  he  patehe<l  up  an<l  finish<'d,  have  beard 
the  i'annonndinrr  from  old  Rnsinj:  House.  l>ooniing 
M\)  ihmi  tlu'  S.  \V.  from  l>ehind  Hearwoo<l. 

Tt  was  a  very  beautiful  y>lnee,  and  very  beautiful- 
ly kept  up.  If  yon  went  into  the  stablt^  you  wcaild 
s*'e  th«'  nirtsterV  eye.  or  hi>  stud-gro*»in"s  eye.  in  the 
v<M'}  stniw  ]>lait  which  e(Wd  the  litter;  a  Dunsta- 
ble N>nnet  wrtv  only  a  slight  improvement  on  it.  If 
you  went  in  the  other  enil  ol'  the  «jf  ■•i/t'/' ,  if  y^n 
uwnt  fi'  look  riMind  the  llinver-gnnliMi.  ynn  \v<-i::l.l 
«..•.■    ihr    manr^jLriuL'    eve   tlierr    aNi  .    t'-rrat-e    niter 


t>.: 
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f!'i'm<.^N  f^  up  ir.  !iiiloo«>  ii^-'rij"],  ■■•-  paT^vriJ*.  nn- 
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no  company  worthy  of  buing  so  called  ever  so^^n*** 
That  WAS  what  the  Fniicesa  of  Ca£telrmovo  used 
to  tell  MIi«i  Rayluck,  and  tho  princess  should  have 
kuovf  u,  for  shii  was  housekeeper. 

Al)out  the  "  company ''  she  Tvas  undouVitedly 
right ;  with  regard  to  the  eight  thousand  a  yenr»  why 
you  inust  generally  divide  tliat  lady's  statements  hy 
two,  and  tiicn  be  very  careful  to  examine  closely  the 
fact*!  on  whieh  she  based  the  remaining  half  ol  her 
assertion.  There  is,  however,  no  doubt,  that  tliis 
fine  house  of  Sdcote^t  *?ven  in  these  dark  tLincs,  was 
kept  up  with  amazing  liberality  \  and  the  very  s«r- 
vanlJi  who  left  hliu  of  their  own  accord  would  tell 
yon>  almost  pathetically,  that  they  had  never  had 
anything  to  (complain  of,  and  that  there  was  not 
such  a  servants*  hall  as  Si  1  cotes  for  miles  round. 

For»  in  spite  of  the  liberality  of  Silcote's  house- 
keeping, servants  would  not  stay  with  him.  There 
was  no  society  and  no  change,  — thin«js  which  Fer- 
vauta  desire  more  even  than  good  living.  If  you 
think   that  the  footman,  in   plush  breeches,  or  the 

rMjm  in  white»  la  a  mere  machine,  you  are  mistaken* 
you  think  that  the  mere  paying  of  theae  men's 
wages,  and  (ceding  them  well,  will  secure  these  men, 
3'ou  are  again  mistaken.  My  lord  or  the  ^tmiro  can- 
not destroy  the^e  men*s  individuality,  when  they 
dress  them  in  the  clothcis  of  the  eighteenth  century. 
Necessity  may  keep  them  quiet;   good  living  and 

taycty  may  koep  them  contented ;    but  if  tlicy  get 
md  they  will  ''  betu^r  "  themselves  m  sure  us*  possi- 
ble,  even  at  lower  wage*,  and  worse  beer. 


There  is  a  way  of  keeping  the  best  of  these  peo- 
ple about  you :  by  perlect  justice  and  temper,  and 
by  real  syuinatliiiiing  kindnciis*     I  know  of  stirvant* 


fe- 


iU  twt^lve  shillings  a  week  who  won't  better  them- 
selves at  aixteen.  These  people  will  stay  with  yon, 
if  you  care  for  them,  and  make  them  synjpaihize 
H'itli  the  fortunes  of  your  house.  If  treated  as  urn- 
chine^s  they  will  Wtt^ir  themselves.  Tho  advanced 
radicali^  say  that  you  have  no  business  to  have  such 
people  about  you  at  all,  and,  bcin^  innocent  in  this 
matter  ourselves,  we  may  theoretically  think  that 
the  advanced  radicals  are  right. 

Uowever,  Silcotc's  servants  never  stayed;  their 
formula  was,  '*that  a  man  was  not  sent  into  the 
world  ti:i  die  of  the  blues,"  and  I  am  sorry  to  say 
that  in  self-justiticatiou  they  set  abroad,  through  the 
county,  an  account  of  the  Dark  Squire*<i  eccentrici- 
ties, a  great  deal  darker  than  the  mere  truth. 

The  ultimate  fati.*  of  little  James  Sugden,  on  the 
Bight  ot'  the  poaching  atlray  was  this.  His  [iresen- 
cr  had  him  plastered  and  mende^l  as  far  as  was 

Cible,  and  then,  having  done  his  "poe^ibk\" 
de»l  him  over  to  the  butler,  who  proeeed<*d 
towanli  the  men*s  quarters  to  see  if  he  could  get 
him  a  bed. 

Those  who  were  asleep  were  immovable,  and 
those  who  were  awake  objected  so  very  strongly, 
and  in  such  extremely  jxiinted  language,  that  he  di(l 
not  dare  to  push  his  point;  at  h^^*  — .ff»f,.r  tired  of 
argument,  he  used  his  author! t  <*  dared, 

and  fjuart^red  him  on  the  youn;^c  „  „  .  -boy.  At 
sunrise  Jamt*.s  was  on  the  alert,  dressed,  and  ready 
to  make  his  escape  homot 

Which  was  the  way,  and  where  were  the  dogs  ? 
His  companion  told  him  the  way,  but  could  give  no 
information  about  the  dogs.  Ybey  might  be  still 
loose :  he  would  not  venture  beyond  the  stubble 
yard  for  ten  pounds  till  he  knew  they  were  ken- 
inilled.  But  the  intense  wish  the  boy  had  to  be  at 
liornc  again  overcame  his  fears,  and  he  resolved  to 
go.     lie  had  ail  the  dislike  which  a  dog  or  a  child 


has,  at  first,  t<>  these  strange  tace^  and  places,  and 
he  dreaded  seeing  anv  one  in  authority  for  fear  they 
sliould  bid  him  stay,  m  which  case  he  knew  ho  ramt 
ol»ey.  lie  fled.  One  terrible  fright  he  had  ;  he 
opened  a  door  in  the  wall,  and  when  he  had  shut  it 
behind  him,  he  found  himself  alone  among  the 
blcKwlhounds.  liiiJ  terror  was  simply  unutterable  at 
this  moment;  but  the  dogs  knew  him  and  propoR*d 
to  come  wiLli  hira,  and  he,  a&aid  to  '1  ^ '  «  back, 
was  escorted  by  them  as  far  as  a  ga;  !  which 

they  Avould  not  come.  Once  out  or  ^»^iJL  'm  i  licm  he 
sped  away  through  the  forest  shartl  towards  Ins  home. 

It  was  late  in  tlie  dixy  when  he  wai*  ^^^tin^r  }m- 
tweeu  his  father  and  mothiT,  looking  o'  hj 

little  garden  of  potatoes  and  ca)>btige,  ol  :      jd 

apple  trees,  towai'ds  the  westering  son  over  the 
(Jxforiishire  wolds.  Tlieir  poor  flowers  were  most- 
ly fading  bv  now,  and  the  garden  looked  dull;  for 
cotta^era^  flowers  ai*e  mostly  spring  llowejs,  In  tho 
lengthening  evenings  of  early  spring,  the  sight  of 
nature  renewing  herself  has  its  elfect  on  the  poorest 
of  the  liinds,  to  a  certain  extent^  and  in  their  dull 
way  they  make  etForts  at  ornamentation,  perhaps 
because  they  have  some  dim  hope  that  the  coming 
year  cannot  be  (piite  so  hopelesa  as  the  one  gone 
past :  will  not  be  merely  another  milestone  towards 
chronic  rheumatism  and  the  workhouse.  They 
must  have  such  hopes,  poor  folks,  or  they  woidd 
madden.  These  hopes  come  to  them  in  the  spring, 
with  reviving  natuns  and  then  they  garden.  The 
wearied  hind  stays  lat^s  out  in  the  cool  brisk  April 
night,  and  spares  a  little  time  aficr  he  has  done 
delving  in  his  potatoes  to  trimming  and  planting  a 
few  poor  flo Wei's.  But  af\,er,  when  naturo  gets  pro- 
ductive and  exacting,  she  absorbs  him,  and  tlio 
flowers  are  neglected,  onlv  a  few  noble  perennials, 
all  honor  to  their  brave  liearty  roots,  —  )T)ur  lilies 
and  your  hollyhocks,  and  latterly  I  am  [ileased  to 
see  ever}^here  your  Delphinium  formosum,  — 
standing  bravely  up  amidst  the  ibrced  neglect.  So 
Sugden*s  garden,  this  bright  Scptt  r  '  /'  r  .  tn, 
was  not  sulliciently  gaudy  to  krc]»  m 

wandering  acroiss  the  little  green  cnLu^tm  ^c>tiiid 
tho  well,  on  to  the  distant  hills. 

Suddenly  his  father,  badly  huH  and  still  in  pain, 
grew  animated.  '*  By  Job,"  he  said,  **  there  's  the 
deer  !  Tlierc  she  goes.  Hi !  look  at  her  !  There 
she  goes  into  the  Four  Acre,  making  for  Pitcher's 
Spinney,  Sho  *ll  go  to  soil  at  Wargi-ave  for  a  hun- 
dred pounds.  They  are  hunting  early  this  year. 
Stars  and  garters  !  if  here  she  don't  come  heading 
back  !  It  "s  old  Alma*  as  sure  as  you  are  bom,  and 
she  knows  the  ground/* 

They  were  all  out  in  the  garden,  looking  eagerly 
where  Sugden  pointed,  expecting  every  moment  to 
see  Mr.  Davis,  an*!  King,  and  a  noble  cavalcade, 
come  streaming  out  of  the  Ibrest^ride.  They  were 
disappointed  ;  it  was  not  one  of  Her  Majesty  s  <Ieer 
which  Sugden  h.id  seen,  but  a  gi-eat  dog,  nearly  as 
Urgf*  and  nearly  of  the  same  color,  which  now  came 
cantering  towards  them.  They  had  stared  atWr 
him  so  long,  and  after  they  had  found  out  what  he 
was,  hn<l  stowl  looking  at  liim  so  long,  that  some  one 
else  had  time  to  come  behind  them,  and,  while  they 
were  slowly  realizing  that  it  was  only  one  of  the 
blowlhounds  from  the  hall,  a  harsh  voice  from  be- 
hind them  said  - — 

**  He  won  \  eat  you.  If  he  did  he  would  not  get 
very  fat  off  you/* 


•  Mr.  8u8(lcn*«  f^^  ^  ' 
tiecr  Wbtcii  ever  r^. 


tUnn  qapvr.    He  rauflt  have 
ir.-  %a  nmne  one  nf  the  flxicAi 
I  tint  (l£i«r  im0  cftlred. 
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Tlicy  turned,  and  found  themselves  face  to  face 
with  tlic  Dark  Squire. 

All  three  were  too  much  surprised  to  speak,  and 
so  they  stood  a  moment  or  so,  and  looked  at  Silcote. 
A  compact,  intensely  tinn-lookinff  and  broad-shoul- 
dered figure,  with  a  grizzly  head,  square  features, 
and  a  continual  frown.  Dress :  gray  coat,  gray 
breeches,  gray  gaiters,  square  and  inexorable  boots. 
The  late  Mr.  Cobbett  would  have  admired  the  look 
of  him  very  much  until  they  got  to  loggerheads, 
which  would  not  have  been  long. 

He  had  to  begin  the  conversation  again.  "  You 
stand  frightened  at  the  first  sight  of  me,  you  sheep. 
I  was  saying  that  if  my  dogs  ate  a  dozen  such  as 
you  they  would  not  get  fat.  x  ou  peasantry  are  get- 
ting too  lean  for  mere  d<^8  meat,  with  your  ten 
shillings  a  week,  and  your  five  shillings  oft'  for  rent, 
firing,  clothes'  club,  and  the  rest  of  it  You  are 
sheep,  mere  sheep.  Why  don 't  you  make  a  Jacque- 
rie of  it  ?  You  hate  me,  and  I  hate  you.  Why 
don't  you  cut  my  throat,  bum  my  house  down, — 
unless  you  want  it  for  your  own  purposes, — and 
subdivide  my  lands  ?  Bah  1  you  have  no  courage 
for  Saxon  population.  Cannot  you  produce  a  Mu- 
rat?" 

It  was  'Mrs.  Sugden  who  answered.  "  You  seem 
in  one  of  your  dark  moods.  Squire,  that  is  to  say, 
talking  more  nonsense  than  usual.  You  say  you 
hate  us,  cela  va  sans  dire  ;  you  say  we  hate  you,  that 
is  completely  untrue  of  us,  as  a  class,  —  the  more 
particularly  about  you,  who  are,  with  all  your  fool- 
ishness, the  justest  landlord  about  these  parts.  As 
I  used  to  say  to  my  darling  Duchess  of  Cheshire, 
*  Don't  patronize  those  people  in  the  way  you  do. 
Love  them  and  trust  them,  and  they  will  in  some 
sort  love  and  trust  you.  Don't  be  always  loving 
them  in  their  own  houses,  and  worrying  them  to 
death  with  impertinent  inquiries  about  their  domes- 
tic matters.  They  will  only  lie  to  you  and  hate 
you.  Come  to  them  sometimes  as  Deus  ex  macliinny 
and  relieve  them  from  some  temporary  difficulty. 
You  can  always  do  that,  for  they  are  always  in  diffi- 
culties. You  can  buy  them  up  at  a  pound  a  head 
like  that,  whereas,  if  you  hunt  and  worry  them,  ten 
pounds  won't  make  them  grateful.'  Now,  my  dear 
squire,  wliat  is  the  object  of  your  visit  ?  " 

Never,  probably,  was  a  man  so  utterly  aghast  as 
Silcote.  Here  was  a  common  laborer's  wife,  dressed 
in  the  commonest  print,  a  woman  he  had  never  seen 
or  never  noticed  before,  blowing  him  up  in  French 
and  Latin,  and  audaciously'  pricking  ^him  in  the 
most  delicate  and  most  chenshed  parts  of  his  long- 
loved  folly,  and  saying  things  to  him  which  his  own 
petted  Arthur  dare  not  say.  He  looked  speechless, 
and  saw  only  a  common  laborer's  wife,  in  a  common 
print  gown,  who  laughed  at  him  while  he  looked. 

But  she  was  very  beautiful.  Silcote  had  seen 
peasant  women  as  Ixjautiful,  on  the  same  style,  in 
the  Pay  de  Ceux,  but  never  in  England.  Silcote 
had  never  seen  the  very  light  brown  hair,  and  the 
perfectly  sharply  cut  features  of  the  Norman  aris- 
tocracy' among  the  English  peasantry  before ;  and, 
indeed,  one  seldom  doei?,  unless  then*  is  a  story 
which  some  old  postmaster,  or  old  pensioned  coach- 
man, will  tell  you  over  the  pii)es  and  grog,  af>er  the 
cricket  club  dinner.  Silcote  stood  amazed.  He  had 
his  suspicions  at  once,  —  the  man  lived  on  suspicion ; 
but  he  was  a  gentleman,  in  speech  at  all  events. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  was  not  aware  there  was  a 
ladv  here.'   I  beg  your  panlon." 

"'  There  is  no  lady  here ;  no  semblance  of  one.  I 
am  merely  an  honest  and  respectable,  perfectly  hon- 


est and  respectable,  laborer's  wife.  You  may  see 
me  workinjg  in  the  fields  any  day,  *  stooping  and 
straddling  m  the  clogging  fallows.'  Let  me  observe 
that  you  have  shut  yourself  up  from  the  world  too 
much,  or  yon  would  never  have  accused  me  of  being 
a  lady.  Ladies,  as  far  as  I  can  judge  from  mv  lim- 
ited experience  of  them,  don't  speak  to  gentlemen 
as  I  spoke  to  you  just  now." 

*^  May  I  ask  you  a  question,  ma'am,"  said  Silcotes, 
still  lost  in  wonder. 

"  A  dozen,  if  you  choose." 

**  And  get  a  dozen  refiisals  of  answer.  Well  and 
good,  but  will  you  answer  this  one  out  of  the  imagi- 
nary dozen  ?  I  will  only  ask  you  one  question  out 
of  your  dozen,  and  I  ask  it.  Who  the  dense  are 
you?" 

**  Exactly  what  I  have  said  before.  A  peasant's 
daughter,  who  worked  in  the  fields,  who  became 
dairymaid  when  her  father  became  cowman ;  who, 
in  consequence  of  her  great  beauty,  I  believe  "  (here 
she  drew  herself  up,  and  proudly,  but  fi-ankly  and 
honestly  looked  at  Silcote  with  the  great  brown  eyes 
of  her),  "  became  lady's  maid  to  Lady  Carolme 
Poyntz,  now  Duchess  of  Cheshire.  Those  Poyntz 
girls -would  have  everything  handsome  about  them. 
Then  there  was  a  paradise  of  folly :  no,  not  foUy ; 
true  love  and  good  intentions  are  not  folly.  And 
then  I  turned  peasant  again,  and  then  I  went  back 
to  my  old  work,  and  you  passed  me  the  other  day, 
scowling  like  your  old  self,  while  I  was  setting  beans. 
Now,  wliat  did  you  please  to  want  here,  Silcote  ?  " 

The  Squire  finding,  after  a  good  many  years^ 
some  one  who  was  not  a  bit  afi:tud  of  him,  answered 
civilly  and  to  the  purpose. 

"  The  fact  is,  that  tnis  boy  of  yours  behaved  very 
pluckily  last  night.  I  want  to  better  him.  I  will 
take  him  into  the  stable  as  a  helper,  and  he  will 
rise.  It  is  a  provision  for  him.  These  Cockney 
servants  I  get  from  Reading  never  stay.  Tom,  who 
will  be  my  heir,  has  taken  a  fancy  to  him ;  in  fact, 
brought  him  home  last  night.  He  will  be  stud- 
groom,  and  will  be  provided  for  for  life.  Will  you 
let  him  come  ?  " 

"  No.  Let  him  stick  to  his  sheep.  I,  you  see, 
know  more  about  domestic  service  than  most, 
and  my  answer  is  *  No.'  Let  him  freeze  and  bake 
on  the  hillside  with  his  sheep.  Let  him  stay  up 
late  with  his  team,  and  then  get  out  of  his  warm 
bed  at  four  in  the  biting  winter  weather  to  feed 
them  again  at  four.  Let  him  do  hedge  and  ditch 
work  on  food  which  a  Carolina  negro  would  refuse ; 
let  him  plough  the  heaviest  clay  until  the  public 
house  becomes  a  heaven  and  a  rest  to  him  ;  let  him 
mow,  until  the  other  mowers  find  him  so  weak  that 
he  must  mow  with  them  no  longer,  lest  he  ruin  the 
contract ;  let  him  reap,  until  his  loud-tongued  wife 
can  beat  him  at  that,  for  he  must  marry,  —  O  Lord, 
for  he  must  marry,  —  and  in  his  own  station  too. 
Let  him  go  on  at  the  plough  tail ;  among  the  frozen 
turnij)s,  among  the  plashy  hedgesides,  until  the  in- 
evitable rheumatism  catches  liun  in  the  back,  and 
the  parish  employs  him  on  the  roads  to  save  the 
rates.  And  then,  when  his  wife  dies,  let  them  send 
him  to  the  house,  and  lot  him  rot  there  and  be  buried 
in  a  box  ;  but  he  shall  not  be  a  domestic  servant  for 
all  that,  Silcote.  I  know  too  much  about  that.  We 
have  tried  enough  of  our  own,  without  requiring 
yours."  ^ 

Silcote  had   nothing  more   to  say,  —  to   her,  at 
least.     What  he  had  to  say  he  said  to  himself  as  he 
went  home. 
•*  That  is  a  devil  of  a  woman.     She  is  all  wrong, 


^ 


h 


but  sht*  puts  it  «o  well*     She  is  en  rabie.     I  never 
saw  such  a  iXqusq  of  a  woman  in  my  life," 

So  two  violent  ill-reguktod  souls  tstriJck  thcmsclve* 
toother  in  conaequf nee  of  tbis  pfjachinjj  rnhl,  to 
tbe  great  benefit  of  both.  The  continiml  oppoi^ition 
of  daune  ReiLson  to  rampant  folly,  is,  1  suspect,  only 
enspoct,  of  ver\'  little  u^.  Ony.  knows  so  little. 
Dtt/kcns,  watching  narrowly  and  keenly*  but  mak- 
ing no  deductiona  whatever,  telb  us,  iu  cfTt'i-t,  that 
the  American  mad  doctors  allow  a  patient*B  folly  to 
develop  to  sneh  an  extent  that  it  becomes  Iblly  to 
thcnisidvcp.  How  would  it  b^  to  allow  another  pa- 
tieni'a  folly  to  become  «>  foolish  ns  to  make  the 
ftancr  patient  awkwanlof  bis  crotchets? 
[To  tw  ooattDued.] 


BATHING  WITH  AN  EMPEROIi 

■^  Th<»re  we  lay» 
All  the  dn;^ 
Lu  the  Baf  of  Blica7}  ob  !  ^ 

DOTTBU  round  the  coast  of  Great  Britain  are  in- 
numerable water! n^j-places,  the  inhabitants  of  which 
draw  th*?ir  yearly  mcome  fn>m  out  the  iKX-kots  of 
credidous  townsmen  who,  induced  by  the  bebef  that 
the  sea  breezes  and  fixish  shrimps  for  breakfast  every 
juorning  are  the  very  thingi*  to  set  them  up  for  an- 
other eleven  months*  toil,  make  a  point  of  spending 
a  few  weeks  of  each  summer  at  ?ome  seaside  town 
or  viUagf.  Well  for  them  if  it  13  a  village  they 
choose,  where  shingle  and  <:inil  tsin  fresh  herrings^ 
and  tobacco,  are  tlie  &•  lodities,  for  then 

they  do  stand  a  chance  '  ^  ,^  a  morning:  dip  in 
the  clear  green  sea,  and  a  [)ure  '^  snltf  of  the  briny," 
but  aluj*  for  them  if  they  cho^w*?  a  6iahionable  water- 
ing-place, where  tbe  sea  breeze  brings  with  it  a 
cloud  of  smoke  fn>m  Victoria  cr«3»<''ent,  or  a  rush  of 
"  blacks  '*  from  Regina  sc|uare !  Alaa  for  them  if 
they  select  a  spot  wbere  beach  gives  way  to  prom- 
ena^Ie,  an<l  where  pepper-and-salt  suits  are  unknown  t 
To  walk  slowly  up  and  down  a  gravelled  walk,  with 
the  sea  on  one  side,  a  row  of  houses  on  the  other, 
and  a  band  at  ea«'h  end,  with  nothing  to  do  but  to 
observe  the  costume  of  vour  fellow-creatures,  and 
try  to  feel  an  intei-^st  in  the  '*Mary  Anne"  of 
GcKile  lalwrin^  outside  the  harbor,  is  donbilens  to 
many  more  enjoyable  tlian  to  sprawl  on  a  pel>l»ly 
bench,  and  lazily  wakdi  the  ripple,^  of  an  incoming 
tide,  wondering  vaguely  and  listlessly  how  long  you 
may  maintain  your  position  without  getting  wet. 
But  happily  for  the  well-being  of  the  world,  every 
one  dixrs  not  think  alike,  and  kindly  railway  com- 

Ivanins  are  eijually  ready  to  transjrort  me  t«r  a  wild 
ittle  Scotch  fishing- viflage,  or  you,  my  reader,  to 
the  gay  and  festive  Scarborough,  at  the  lowest  pos* 
sible  fares. 

Our  neighbors  across  tbe  C  ' 

than  we  are  to  iudnlge  in  pn 

gentleman,  a  good  walker,  iri  n  riiniy,  awi  mr 
S'rench  ladies,  it*  they  cannot  ride,  stop  at  home.  A 
watering-place  to  them  nee«ls  no  lurtner  attraction 
than  that  other  people  go  there,  that  there  are  mmc 
good  cafe-s,  and  a  well-conducteil  casino.  This 
Wing  a^^ccrt 'lined,  they  will  go  and  spend  a  few 
days  at  Dieppe  or  Trouville,  sitting  on  chairs  on  the 
beach,  listening  to  the  band,  eating  ices,  and  occa- 
^'onally  sanntering  half  a  mile ;  but  for  aristcx^ratic 
France,  the  queen  of  all  watering-places  is  Biarritx, 
not  80  much  on  account  of  any  special  beauty  in  the 
place  or  any  marvellous  conveniences  for  bathing, 
but  simply  because  it  is  patronized  by  the  Emfniror 
—  yuu  remembcT  bow  a  certain  gentleman  raised 


Brighton  out  of  a  fishing-village  —  and  is  fashion- 
able and  expensive. 

Perhaps  few  jdaci?5  so  well  known  by  name  have 
been  sti  little  viatvcti  by  the  English  as  Biarritz. 
Certainly  seven  bundrt^u  aiul  fitly  miles  is  a  consid- 
erable (listance  to  go  for  a  sea  bath,  stilL  it  is  y>o&si- 
ble  to  rcM'h  it  fnr>m  taondon  in  Ibrty  linurs,  or  even 
less :  and  for  a  fashionable  bathlu;4-phice,  it  is  the 
most  channing  that  it  has  ever  been  the  good  for- 
tune of  the  writer  to  visits  Ita  situation  irf  delight- 
ful; the  views  of  the  Pyrenees,  and  the  numer<»us 
inlets  of  the  Spanish  coast,  the  wide-S]>rcad!ng  Bny 
of  Biscay,  the  picturesquely  dotted  houses  and  wliite 
spired  church,  as  seen  from  the  Hglithoui<e  is  beauti- 
fid ;  while  life  and  society  iu  this  last  nook  of 
France  is  a  nevet^failing  stock  of  amusement  to  the 
foreign  tourist. 

From  t!ie  sea  the  town  itself  is  not  "risiblt!,  and 
Biarritz  shows  but  as  a  small  phice,  —  in  truth  it  is 
not  very  lar^e,^ —  with  a  large  white  building  at  one 
end  of  the  t>ay,  which  is  the  Ciisino,  where  music, 
cards,  dancing,  theatrical  representations,  and  eon- 
certs,  amuse  the.  visitors  in  the  evening,  and  ut  the 
other  extremity  a  substantial  modest-looking  tvd 
brick  house,  which  is  the  residence  of  His  bupcrial 
Majesty  Napolefjn  IH.  when  he  visits  Biarritz,  and 
is  known  as  the  Villa  Eugenie.  It  makes  little  show, 
and  but  for  the  sentry  the  travclh^r  might  pass  it  by 
unnoticed. 

The  town  proper  is  situated  in  a  little  valley  and 
contaii^  a  fair  amount  of  shnp«,  an  unfair  numl>cr  of 
lodging-hou5«?-«,  a  lew  cafes,  and  several  sniidl  hotil?. 
the  larger  and  Vjctter  being  situate  where  a  sea  view 
is  obtainable.  This  one  long  street  of  Blarrilj;  is 
gay  and  crowded  as  a  fair  during  a  summer's  even- 
ing* The  shops  are  brilliantly  illuminated,  and 
sparkle  and  glitter  in  all  the  gloiy  of  jewelry  and 
other  prcttiDe«se« ;  outside  the  caf^5  every  t^eat  i« 
taken,  ices  are  in  great  demand,  and  a  li*j;htly, 
)£  :   ^  k'd  crowd  of  visitors  saunter  through  the 

-  ucing;  at  the  jewelleiV,  staring  in  at  the 

oi'i  riirtnHity  shop,  where  quaint  cliina  monstei'?*, 
inlaid  tea-trays,  elaborate  fans,  and  antir[nc  gctiin 
arc  to  lie  purcha^se^l ;  wondering  at  the  Tuikish 
gentleman  who,  in  tbe  contume  of  his  country, 
smokes  his  cigarette  at  llie  shop  door,  resplendent 
in  baggy  trousers  and  crimson  fez  :  inarvelling  fit 
the  **  true  Chinese,**  as  the  notice  over  the  tthop 
door  pnxdnims  him  to  be,  who,  with  pigtail  and 
costume  (complete,  nods  with  an  energy  worthy  of  a 
mandarin,  and  strives  to  look  like  a  native*  of  Pekin 
instead  of  Paris  ;  delightinrr  in  the  peHbrming  mon- 
key* on  dancin*!  dogs,  which  some  Ixjld  spei'ulatur 
ha*  brought  »o  tar  on  the  chance  of  earning  a  few 
iicnis  fi-om  an  open-air  audience  ;  and  at  the  same 
time  laughing,  joking,  flirting,  and  smoking  amongst 
lives.  In  addition  to  the  shopr*  there  ar<? 
erected  beneath  the  trees,  where  walkiug- 
^^u<  K^,  carved  ivory*  and  other  necc^ariea  of  llie 
may  be  bought,  and  about  these  cluster  masses  of 
the  visitors.  Crack,  crack,  crack,  goes  a  long- 
thonged  whip,  —  **  Gar-r-r —  Roup  —  Houp  !  **  cries 
the  driver,  and  dashing  through  the  crowd  comes 
the  last  conveyance  from  Bayonne,  just  stoppinij 
short  of  running  over  some  twenty  or  thirty  men 
and  women,  who  st^^nd  still  and  shriek,  partly  in 
fear,  partly  in  pleasure.  Then  ensues  a  conversa- 
tion on  which  you  might  bo  led  to  believe  by  the 
earnestness  and  gesticulation  that  the  life  of  one  of 
the  speakei^  dependefl,  and  alter  that  the  driver 
and  bifc  friends  adjourn  to  a  neighboring  eaJe,  the 
coach   is   dragged  into  tbe  yard,  the  hot^es  are 
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o.;:.  aii.l  tlio  poi.'1'lc  crowil  roiinJ  tlit*  stalls 


in;;  on  the  jan-i*.  who  cocirrfj^atir  tojrether  and  make 
critii.-al  remark*  uonoL'rnir.g  vuii  as  you  pa^s :  but  it  is 
an  ordeal  to  ^vbioh  all  bathers,  both  luafe  and  temalc, 

'  mu«t  submit  btil-re  ibi-y  can  take  the  water  at 
Biarritz :  and  a*  use  i«  second  nature,  the  novelty 

j  speedily  wears  o3*.  r.nl  the  promenade  is  treated  as 


LJy  tiii?  time  the  nuion  ha.*  risen,  the  air  sighs 
:].:•  -.'ch  the  street.-  snli  and  balmy,  and  ever  and 
a\"ii  eomos  the  siiinul  of  the  risin*;  tide  a?  it  laj* 
".pctn  ti.i*  ?:nid  or  roan:  in  the  rot.'ky  cavities  of  the 
!  iiv.     Then  laiutly  in  the  duJtanoe  sounds  the  l>and  j  a  matter  of  c.-urse.  Mid  stare  is  returned  for  stare, 


if  the  e;i>ino.  and  towanls  it  Hock  the  majority  of 
the  V Laird's  to  lounge  upon  the  bRnitl  terrace  facing 
the  sea.  to  read  the  news  of  the  day.  to  scan  the 
lis:  of  ire>h  an-ivals  but  above  all  to  see  and  be 
*ien.  "NVhat  Ivcomes  of  the  visitors  in  the  morning 
is  a  mystery.  l>uring  the  early  part  of  the  day  t  »e 
>:ree!*  are  deserted,  the  batiiing-j>laces  are  but  iitr'e 
irv  J  rented,  and  the  shore  has  no  stroUere.  The 
;::i-le  of  a  piano,  or  a  glimpse  of  a  negligent ly- 
.;rvx-ed  lounging  ligure,  iiowever.  show  that  the 
<:-.::et  h.r.ises  with  their  closed  shutters  are  not  un- 
tvii.mteii.  however  much  their  dreary  look  may  lead 
one  to  suppose  such  to  be  the  case. 

The  writer  ui>on  one  memorable  occasion  visited 
<"ne  of  the  best  known  of  ^Vtl>h  watering-places,  in 
tlie  month  ot  March,  an-l  nevt-r  will  he  forjet  the 
•:«.-. latv.  «iismai.  ileseneil  appearance  of  the  fiL<hion- 
u'.j'i'.'  t-jwn.  The  chief  hotels  l-x-keii  like  soldierless 
'J .arrack*,  the  hot  baths  w^re  l«^inj  j»ainte  J.  the  Io«lg- 
i:j_--h'.i'.L''es  were  shut  up.  the  ba:iim::-:nachines  and 
]  l'.-'i*'.ire-:'".iti  "v-.-re  stuWf'I  away  ber.eath  >he.ls.  the 
railway  ?:.»::  n  wn*  inhiibit-::'!  :y  a  hermit,  and  the 
--.ip  sh'.jttt  r.-  '.vtTe  up.  ifivini:  ti:e  :iea  of  .'*  j.lague- 
sTl'.kei;  t-'-.vyj.  Trhi'i-h  n'.iti'm  was  ^:^e^.l.^hened  by  the 
::"^"n'.-e  of  all  v;?:^!.-  j-»-:],iihit:on. 

Th-r  ij.  -riiir.j  .'.:.  i  » :irlv  af:ern>.»n  at  Biarritz  irives 


and  criticism  fjr  »;rl:i.:sm. 


v;..'i;  >:::i..ar 


;i:e:  are  t;ie  streets,  so 


fe- 


*■  '-.r.  v  the  >lr.ll».Ti».  >->  lew  thi-  bather?,  but  the  heat 
:*  .■>::::c:erit  eX'"U*e  for  idieness.  an=i  none  i-u:  Kn:;- 
11-h  t  jurists,  sriliiiuaii'iers.  an-i  nejn.»es.  wouM  rare 
".Mi-.-'-'.-s.Hrily  t-.i  r-'.im  t'ibout  l»ene.i:!i  the  blaziii::  sun 
::.  i:.'.'  "arly  j-:jrt  oi"  the  d.'»y  li'ir'Lj  th.e  iii  'ntii*  of 
A:j->t  t-r  >-:te:nber  in  tlii-  Ja^hitiiial-le  >«:»uiheni 
"ri'.irrinil-jihM.e.  But  towar:?  hve  MVlt-.k  the  visit- 
•>  t:::i"r_:v  :r 'in  tiivlr  sha  ly  ritreiits  where  they 
:.:r. •_■  vr.'":  ;»'-ly  ;.ifn  doziuL*.  skimmir.:;:  light  lilera- 
::ri.-,  r.r.  i  ?:;;■:;:_'  i-.ed  «irink«.  for  :ive  Mr  six  ho;:rs. 
:.:.  :  ::ijkv  :i;:  ir  ;.:ii«i;.r:incf  on  the  sands  auvl  .it  the 
v.-jri'''U':  h^tth::..:-:  ■  K-e*. 

T:;'.-  pri:-.-i:  i:  -  f  ihes-;-  ba:hin:;-pla.-e>  are  callcvl 
Vm-  i  '.te  d'.s  h  >  ;u'.  the  }\>r:  Vii;:x.  an  i  the  Ote 
X:.;...lJ..n.  T..-  i*  r:  Vi-  -x  is  a  ::arr.^w  i-;  :  :n;;^h 
:.■■•  j-ei.tL  1  ^y  *-v;mnurs.  "ivhile  ti.r  l-.^y  Ivr..  wn  as 
: "  I  ■  C «"•; '. •  X . . !  •  1 V  ■  ri .  i <  vat  ?.■■:-. i  ?  k- ;  :;: "  :\  ;  y  t : ;  :!Se 
^vi,■^v•  ]''Wv:*<i  ■:'  :;.:::it:''n  Jiiv  li;:.':r.l,  ^ :;:  -vvh:-  vet 
-l*  sire  tv-*  » ii"  y  :hr  jih:»>L;!\  .•■  ;.  ;::•  :::  ih;-  Salt  sei 
I  r  a  ]<l".:;jt  a::ii';i^>:  thi  w;i\i>  . :  :!.;  iviy  t.-:"  ]»>- 
r.i\\\v'./.c'.\  ::\  :i:at  sp-r  ihi-y  ^-.v;  ih^  '•\'.::\  pj  :'U\  t 
s.".:i:y.  Ai  .Vir  t\::\!:.".;}  ■;  :l:i  l'  :.  X.i:\-le.»ri 
>:.i::  ;s  the  I'l'.i  ll.:jo-.  i .  i^l.l    :..  !::^  ;:  .■:  ;i.i  ..:hi  r 

•^   ;.;.■   u  .:.:t-:.j.  .-i  i  a"*  v..-.      p.  "av. :..o  "^.i!..: 

"  .  r-  ;."»  I'.w  .  .>■',  I  i-i  :!:.  '.  \:\.':: .  .  -•.-.     ;-.;..;  -,:.  —  a 

■1  --i  ■;  in  :!.»  \,:\  iv::*im;  .^:' ■  >"  i  -.  :.  «  .  :  vji  •; 
:^  <  .  ;'j  :i-.u  1.:  \  ^»1  \  : '"»  :' :i"  v  i  j. ;:.:!>  ■  !.\  1  :■■:■  ::u 
"w  .t.,  ■        i"  \\  -'  :\::'\\   . .  :>  H  *     .:.;;,    .;::  ;  :7    > 

"    **.<.■;■."..'  ■  i". •••■»::. ■    ...  y  .1 V  »' .i "»■..■  ■  . ^  V   i". ■■;'%■...  7i.-  ', 

'.  .    iV.iln  i'     .'.'i    »■.■■■     v-^N. -iT     ^.V    ..;■"    .i"'..  .1*.  -■■'     a    ^Tl".  ■^. 

1;  :v /r-.-.^  .■:  i;:-^!  v..^1.ti!i-  ».  «.- v  :-lk  th-.is 

;'•■■  ■>  .1  ':••.-  T\\,i  ,v  •'v^'.  ;:■.:;'..^.^■.J  ^  ,x":>N.  thrwxgh  a 
«  iN  w.i  o;  ;^-.;r.^i:-.j^  iv  V.i  -  ar.i  Ivav.v  soaiC'i  or  strxnl-  : 


j  The  various  meth  is  in  which  dilTerent  bathers 
I  choose  to  enter  tb.e  sea  are  well  worthy  of  note  bv 

■  .^11  who  desire  to  enjoy  a  hearty  laugh.  Tlie  smootL 
j  sandy  shore  sl-.-jx-s  very  :ira«:ually,  ;;nd  bathers  may 
I  proceed  to  a  considerable  viisianee  without  bein^  out 
!  of  their  .lepih.  though  evi.-n  on  a  calm  day  the 
j  wavt-s  r^'U  in  at  t:iii«  with  considerable  tbrce.     In 

■  entering  tiie  water  the  fa%orite  style  with  young 
I  France  is  a  skip  and  a  jump,  a  run.  a  le.^p  over  two 
I  or  thrte  ripples,  a  spiish.  and  a  retreat,  then  a  cau- 

■  tious  advance  an  I  a  stHreies  of  wild  dance,  as  if  the 
,  Kv.her  were  perrorming  the  ean-:an  with  a  wave  for 
:  a  partner,  and  anally,  a  terrific  plurije  into  throe 
'  leet  of  water;  m:d;'ie-agei  Frai.?i-.  ev/nscious  of  the 
:  buoyant  nature  of  fat.  walks  with  ele]ihantine  tread 
!  some  little  distance  into  the  *ea.  thr»jw>h::nsi,'lfuix)n 

■  his  bac-k.  and  :;oais  plaeMly  an  i  c-.-riiente-ily  till  a 
,  wave  washes  him  v.p  amoiigst  the  jTomenaden?  on 

the  shore,  an'i  leaves  him  there  ]■- istrate,  high  and 
.  dry.  when  he  risi-s  and  re;^-.it^  the  f-eriormance. 
.  Lalies  trij<  l::;ht;y  'iown  the  shore  to  ibe  water's 
.  edge,  throw  asMe  the  dainty  little  si: pjK-rs  the v  havt; 
.  worn  over  the  lo.ts^-.  \lry.  gritty  sa:id.  whicli.  line 
;  and  s.ift  thou^'h  it  l-e.  irritates  bare  feet  nut  a  little, 
and  then  r.iii  unfre  ^uently  stan  1  while  an  attemlant 
.  empties  a  buL-ketfiii  of  water  ovt-r  their  heads  pre- 
}»aratory  to  their  crossing  the  bjimJan-  of  kin;; 
Xepiiine's  i !•..:;•. a: n*.  A  favorite  nmus<.-:ueDt  amongst 
the  bathers  at  the  Cole  Xafole-n  is.  to  form  into 
line,  ladies  and  jer.tieuur.  hoi  i".nj  each  other's 
hands,  an  I  then  aivaii.e  :•  -1  lly  t'..wanis  the  milling 
wavis.  J;:st  lis  the  whii-.-  irest  towcrs  alK:»ve  thezu. 
ail  spring  uyiwar.ls  and  are  Ucr-e  in  by  the  advanc- 
ing il-ie.  Xatur.il!y  so::.e  are  unfortunate  and  do 
not  make  ihiir  leap  in  time,  but  the  Lire  at  obj  ei-t  is 
10  kevp  tht-  ihain  of  linked  h.»n.ls  unbroken,  and 
th».i>e  who  tlrs:  regain  their  feet  o:i  tht-  s.ift.  iiriu 
san.i,  assist  in  right inji  their  ii-ss  f.«rtunate  compan- 
ions :  l";:t  shoul  i  a  seeon^j  wa-.e  liillj-.v  ^■l,..se  upon  the 
heils  C'f  the  first,  prol»ab:y  the  wi-....lf  party  an-  n:«lled 
:^n''ai:n:or.sly  ovt-r.  an  1  r,!:er  a  u-w  see:«n  is  come 
pant".:; J  au.:  'irlppin;;  to  thtir  feet.  Tj.Is  pitstinu-  is 
attcTi'lei  wi:h  no  ihtnjer.  t-r  the  w,;;-.r  :s  shallow 
an^i  the  iv.eh  shelving,  whili-.  m:o.'..ver.  a  l»..i.ii  is 
st,:tion:-i  thro.^zhout  thi-  .:..y  .»:  a  et-rtaln  distaneo 
from  tin  shi-ri-,  t  :•  jcrx  i  r.t  ivcn  _:•>■■  i  swi'.iiiai-rs  coinj 
beyond  a  pa7t"..u;ar  p -ir-t.  rea  ly  .it  a  iij  v.iu  n:"s 
n.'tixf  t  •■  pr.vre  1  t -thf  a-?!s:a:5  e  of  any  b.^ihvr  who 
niay  h.i\i  ;nv.-r.;.U;::ly  vii.:.:T\-i  i-u:  ot  his  'lei'th. 

I,:-.-  s.i  ..I   ...  ...;s  .'.iy  x\i.'*  .::"ie  -»al  iWir*  .*.itT:."»in 

i-i  or.;-  .:  ^r-. ".:   1-.  i.::y.  i •>>■■.  hilly  uht :;  rl.t  r.iv'.  i.-f 
thi  Si ::!:._  s  ;:.  ■■:;;  ;  :h:  ir  ^1  ry  t.-  it.  rv  1  it- iiiivj  the 
ji:^   w.v»:v.  i:_h:;:;-  :;::;. t   p.  ti:r-.s  .u:1\-^p..u7k  i 
;.0".>t>.  ,»:"...    r  ■.;iS':"i.:"..  t:  ■.  r.«  .%* ;  i-iii  '.  r  "ii  is*.-  who 
w.-..  .  Si  :■  .'!'•  ::".>». T  '.'..  a..  ::>  s:  .  :.  ...r.t..vre  is  .\  ra. 'V-iid 

';\;.'.r. .1  'hi    vh/.r.:.   :r. ;:.   ■•• ....  h  n;.;/  bi    ^  !■.•'«■  i.-.i  a 

:.l  ■:: -.IS  i\:'.»:.s*   ,■:  ":....   '.:.  i  ;»:.  a.:ii  .?;    :il!:;ili.;'.',e 

"i:;^;  v" :  i.:-'.;'.:.l.:>  *:  .■  ..:.^  .■.:  .:.  s-.i:.!:-.  purple 
:iC:a-:>;  ::.i  .  rl:;>.>:>l-.;rrel  j  Ihu  sky,  ^  :he  ?un 
*  :.Ks  -.:.:.  ;.iv  iVe..ri.  ^.  :\  .  '  z  •»  *ast  ::.r..  g;.tteriiig. 
.;  ;  "^er.i.j  p.ith  ot  ^1  t\  a  r-i*"  t..;  s-. .\. 

T.'u  V:r:  ^  :i;;x.  a::  i:.!. :  ;:'tf.i  Sia,  sai.ill  In  co»n- 
p.'4ris»^n  wlrh  tin  l^a^  kni  wr^  .\s  the  die-  Naj<«leon. 
is  the  *.ciihir.j-VilaKV  n\':.;:ei;tei  bv  swiianiers.  and 
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so  crowded  is  ifc  at  times,  that  a  novice  stAncl*  a  fair 
chance  of  Ixiing  jostled  out  of  the  WAt<?r.  Here 
la«]i«*»  and  gentlemen  swim,  dive,  and  gambol  to- 
pi ther  like  a  shoal  of  porpoises,  but  the  ehore  f^lopee 
somewhat  steeply,  sot>n  leailing  to  deep  water,  con» 
fioquentjy  the  non-sAvimmerB  do  not  much  patronix« 
this  bay. 

A»  the  dinner-hour  draws  near,  the  sea  is  desert* 
ed  ;  men  and  women ^  with  dripping,  tight-clinging 
gnrmcnts^  rush  in  haste  to  the  Moonsh  shed  or  the 
Swiss  chilet^  to  don  their  lanil  irivrh;  the  boatn 
whieh  liave  tossed  up  and  down  all  day  upcm  the 
waves,  anxiously  longmg  to  proceed  to  Homebotly*e 
rescue,  are  pullc<l  in  to  short*. ;  the  money-takerp  at 
the  bifcthing-hotises  close  their  little  windows  and 
count  up  their  francs  ;  the  batbing-dresse*  are  bung 
out  to  dry  by  the  hundred :  the  promenaders  go 
home  to  their  hotels  \  twilight  give**  way  with  mar- 
vellous rapidity  to  darkness,  and  silence  reigns  alike 
in  the  Cote  Napoleon  and  the  Port  Vieux,  for  Biar- 
ritz 18  at  dinner. 

Bathing,  promenading,  lounging,  eating,  drinking, 
and  smoking,  ptuss  away  the  hour?  of  the  visitors  at 
the  Empre«*s  watering-place,  and  for  those  who  are 
ronteiit  to  fill  up  their  days  with  aueh  aniusemeDt^, 
BiarritJE  is  perfection ;  but  in  the  matter  of  excur- 
sions, walks,  or  driven,  it  is  decidedly  badly  off. 
The  railway  takes  adventurous  travellers  into  Spain 
in  a  very  short  time ;  and  the  coaches  convey  toem 
in  Bayonne,  where,  to  all  appearance,  one  half  the 
visitors  at  Biarritz  pass  their  days,  jjoing  in  in  the 
morning  and  not  returning  till  dusk ;  indeed,  so 
sought  at\er  are  the  pliices  in  the  morning  con- 
veyaneei",  that  though  coat*hcs^  omnibuses,  and  breaks 
start  every  »^uarter  of  an  hour,  to  secure  a  seat  it  is 
necessary  to  book  it  at  least  on  the  previous  after- 
noon. 

Certainly  there  is  «ome  exeiifie  for  this,  for  there 
are  few  towns  calculated  to  impress  a  traveller  more 
favorably  than  Bayonne,  when  seen  on  a  bright, 
clear,  sunshiny  day.  Half  French,  half  Spanish,  its 
shop^  and  hotels,  with  inscriptions  in  both  lan- 
guages ;  its  gay,  bright,  bnsthng,  busy  streets ;  its 
crowd  of  pedestrians,  ladies  in  the  latest  Paris  fash- 
ions, Spanish  contrabandists.  picturesqucdy*attired 
priests,  soldiers,  nuns,  and  tourists ;  its  splendid  Place 
do  Grammont;  its  venerable  cathedral,  and,  above 
all,  tlic  view  from  its  citadel,  with  the  distant  Pyre- 
nee*,  etpi  ailing  if  not  exceeding  in  beauty  the  famed 
Eanorania  oF  the  Bernese  Alps  fi'oui  Thun,  make 
iayonne  a  far  from  unpleasant  place  to  visit;  while, 
once  free  of  the  town,  the  calm,  fertile  landscape 
through  which  the  river  Adour  Hows,  with  a  back- 
ground  of  diKtaut  mountains,  is  exquisitely  charming. 

No  wonder  the  five-mile  ride  to  this  t-own  from 
BiarrltjE  h  a  favorite  one,  the  more  especially  as  on 
French  territorj'  the  only  other  int^^resting  eJtcur- 
sion  to  be  made  is  to  the  lighthouse.  Thither,  in 
carriages,  on  foot,  on  horse  or  donkey  back,  go  at 
L  least  once  during  their  stay  all  visitors  at  Biarritz, 
land  there  are  but  few,  I  think,  who,  if  they  choose 
a  clear  «lay  for  their  excursion,  can  come  away  dis- 
satisfied. The  sea  view  is  magnificent,  while  the 
panorama  of  ocean  and  mountain  looking  towards 
t>pain  can  hardly  be  surp?isseih  Further  along  the 
coast,  in  the  direction  of  Bayonne,  is  a  cave,  which, 
in  itself,  presents  no  very  great  feature  of  tntere^ 
though  the  legend  attached  to  it  may  please  tlie  sen- 
timental It  is  called  the  Chambrc  d* Amour,  and 
the  story  iincs  ihnt  in  it  two  lovers  were  surprised 
V»y  lUe  ri'  \ud  were  drowned  in  each  other's 

anna*    *  i  '^*  '  **  say  the  fashionable  visitors, 


as  they  ineat  themselves  to  picnic  near  the  romantic 
8j>ot,  and  the  death-agony  of  two  of  their  lellow- 
ereatures  is  soon  forgotten  in  the  popping  ofcham- 
pagtie  corks  and  the  merry  laughter  nf  tliv  Ikiiu^v 
Higlit-seen*  who  have  gone  there  for  ;i 
and  have  no  idea  of  allowing  any  souj: 
to  mar  their  jollity. 

With  a  good  deal  ofsleepngt  a  modicum  of  stroll- 
ing, a  vast  Huiount  of  lounging,  a  fair  proportion  of 
bathing,  and  a  uiiiiltnum  of  real  exercise,  the  fiish- 
ionable  visitors  at  Biarritz  get  thwugh  the  <layT  or 
perhaps  it  would  be  more  correct  to  say  that,  while 
pretending  to  V^i  '   '  licmselves, 

tfie  day  slips  bv  yawning- 

bnred  peo[ile  ailJl^ML:^i  iln-  thhmj  im  Lriu  in'ach  on  an 
autumn  afternoon,  for  the  scene  is  so  gay  and  lively, 
the  waves  so  crisp  and  greetK  the  view  so  beautiful, 
the  bathere  so  amusing,  and  the  promenaders  sti 
gayly  attired,  that  the  moat  listle««  lounger  can  oc- 
cupy his  eyes  and  the  vacuum  where  his  brains 
should  be,  in  staring  at  the  fashionable  crowd  and 
speculating  as  to  who  they  are,  where  they  have 
found  hxlgings,  and  how  many  fresh  comers  the 
next  break  from  Bayonne  will  bring  in. 

Of  course,  too,  tliere  is  a  nuver*failing  source  of 
spe(!ulation  and  conversation  respecting  the  royal 
bathers,  anecdotes  are  retailed,  true  if  possible)  but 
better  than  none,  the  inventions  of  fertile  brains, 
respecting  the  Empress,  and  never-ee^iiing  stories 
of  the  progress  of  tne  Prince  Imperial  in  the  ait  of 
swimmmg  at  the  Port  Vieux,  pa&s  from  mouth  to 
mouth;  and  then,  when  the  man  who  holds  the 
reins  of  France  so  firmly  in  his  haud^  sti'olls  on  the 
sand  accompanied  by  his  wife  and  child,  just  aa 
you,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  PateHamilias,  do  with  little  John- 
ny, hats  are  raised  and  he  passes  on  his  wav  with- 
out state  or  ceremony  of  any  kind,  mixing  wltli  the 
people  and  talking  to  acquaintances,  sinking  the 
Emperor  in  the  private  gentleman.  Alas  for  the 
explosion  of  the  old  ideas  that  sovereigns  never 
moved  without  crowns  upon  their  heads,  and  that 
trains  of  velvet  supported  by  jiiiik-legged  piigesi 
were  the  ailjunct^  to  empresses,  for  at  lea^it  Ihurf^K'n 
hours  in  the  day,  if  they  were  not  permanently  at- 
tached to  them  in  lieu  of  those  singular  appendagt* 
which,  Lortl  Monboddo  believed,  formed  a  part  of 
man  in  his  natural  state !  Tlie  illusion  hH>i  all  but 
died  out,  and  kings  and  queens  after  all  arc  found 
to  be  only  men  and  women. 

When  Biarritj5  was  a  tiny  fishing  village,  before 
royalty  discovered  it  and  raised  it  to  its  pn-sent 
pfisition,  the  Port  Vieax,  instead  of  being  a  public 
swimming-bath,  was  an  inlet  sheltering  the  lew 
boats  the  little  phice  owned,  now  those  boats  have 
disappeared  ;  but  vessels  are  occasionally  driven  by 
stress  of  weatlH?r  towanls  Biarritz,  running  always 
risk  of  being  duj^hed  in  pieces  on  the  cnrel  rocks 
which  crop  up  from  out  the  water  in  every  direc- 
tion,—  ix>cks  in  which  the  sea  has  worn  holes  and 
caverns,  to  bubble  and  boil  and  surge  in,  — rocks 
over  which  the  waves  dash  in  clouds  of  blinding 
spray,  —  rocks  which  look  pleasant  and  p»r;(Tirt*s<pio 
on  a  munuier's  dav  seen  from  the  sbure,  with  the 
surf  whitening  their  bases,  but  which  must  present 
a  terrible  aj^pearance  on  a  tempestuous  winter 
night  when  seen  from  the  deck  of  a  sliip  driving  be- 
fore the  wind  full  ujxjn  them.  As  yet  there  is  no 
i-efuge  for  such  dijstressed  vessels,  but  a  harbor  is  in 
the  courne  of  constniction  close  Ui  the  P«»rt  Vieux. 

It  is  a  favorite  exercise  t^  stroll  round  the  portion 
already  built,  and  cerUiinly  it  is  well  worth  a  visit 
independently  of  the  scenery  which  surrounds  it. 
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It  is  fonnt'd  priiifipally  of  cnonnous  blocks  of  con- 
cri'to,  made  on  the  spot  in  hufjc  wooden  cases  of 
liltoen  cubic  metres  each,  thoncrh  stone  as  well  has 
been  larj^ely  nsod.  During  the  gales  of  last  winter 
tlie  ocean,  as  if  resenting  the  intrusion,  destroyed 
much  of  tlic  work,  hurling  huge  broken  masses  of 
both  stone  and  concrete  back  upon  the  shore ;  but 
the  defects  have  been  made  good,  and  a  white  statue 
of  the  Virgin  placed  at  the  extremity  is  looked 
upon,  not  only  as  commemorative  of  the  death  of 
four  laborers  who  were  swept  by  a  wave  from  the 
platform  on  which  they  were  at  work  and  perished 
m  the  sea,  but  also  as  an  emblem  of  hope  for  the 
success  of  the  undertaking. 

Three  things  are  necessary  in  going  to  Biarritz, 
—  time,  inclination,  and  money,  —  but  once  there, 
few  I  think  could  be  disappomted.  If  mountain 
scener}'  be  sought  after,  there  are  the  P\Tenees ;  if 
sea  view  is  desired,  there  is  the  Bay  of  Biscay ;  if 
noveltv,  there  is  an  easy  trip  into  Spain ;  if  gayety, 
there  is  the  beach  and  the  casino. 

A  pleasant,  idle,  lounging,  ice-eating,  coffee-sip- 
ping, cigai-ette-smoking,  sea-bathing  time  may  be 
spent  there:  a  heated,  panting,  umbrella-covered, 
tnirsty  time  may  be  passed  there ;  a  merrj-,  jovial, 
happy  time  may  Ije  frittered  away  there ;  and  last- 
ly, tne  lion  hunting  traveller  may  have  the  supreme 
ielicity  of  plunging  into  the  same  wave  with  royalty, 
or  of  watcliing  th*?  kicks  and  plunges  of  the  heir  to 
the  crown  of  the  finest  empire  in  the  world,  as  he 
takes  his  first  lessons  in  swimming. 

A  pleasant  run  through  France,  with  a  short  stay 
in  Paris,  an  inspection  of  the  cathedral  at  Tours,  a 
visit  to  the  city  of  Bordeaux,  with  iU»  fine  bridge 
ovi-r  the  Oir()n<le,  its  ma^ificent  theatre,  and  its 
grand  quays  and  public  miildingii,  a  railway  trip 
through  the  curious  department  of  the  Landes,  a 
glnnce  at  Bayonne.  a  five-mile  omnibus  ride,  and 
Biarritz  is  gained  after  a  journey  which,  if  not  too 
hniTied,  will  not  be  the  least  pleasant  recollection 
tht*  travi'ller  will  bring  honn*  with  him  when  he  re- 
turns from  his  trip  to  tlie  watering-place  in  the  last 
nook  of  France,  which  the  will  of  an  Empress  has 
transformed  from  an  insignificant  fishing  village  to 
a  maritime  town,  and  wliich,  not  biding  a  capital, 
has  perhaps  Invn  honored  by  the  presence  of  royal- 
tv  above  all  others. 


THE  STORY  OF  A  BURGLARY. 

Ix  October  last.  I  was  invited  by  a  friend  of  mine, 
whose  daughter  was  alx)ut  to  be  married,  to  go  to 
London  to  attend  the  we<lding.  He-  had  taken  a 
lar-je  housi»  in  one  of  the  stn»ets  leading  out  of 
Pitcadilly  (which  I  will  call  Folkestone  Street), 
and  was  so  giHxl  as  to  offer  me  a  room  for  the  map- 
riai:e-wi*t'k. 

1  R'achnl  Lontlon  about  a  week  before  the  im- 
povtnnt  day:  ami  to  those  who  know  anything 
ab.»'it  wnMinLT*.  1  need  not  say  that  this  week  was  a 
I'li^y  oni».  Tlie  |»n*sents  were  numerous,  and  con- 
s:>:ril  t'hii'ily  nf  jewelry:  the  trow.^sum,  I  was  in- 
itv.  ined.  riMiM  nut  ?k»  sur])ass<?d :  but  of  that  I  am 
r..::  ijualiiii'd.  nur  is  it  any  ]iart  of  my  pur|K>se.  to 
sjvak.  I  am  only  concerned  to  state  that  the  pres- 
iMUs  of  j.welry  were  ninnerous  and  valuable.  As 
tiny  were  ln-i^ijrht  in  by  messenger  at\er  messenirer 
tVeni  the  vari"U«  jewellers*  sh<^]>s.  tliey  >\-vre  placed 
i\tv  insot-riion  by  visitoi's,  %vith  other  presents,  in 
tho  Iron  I  drav.ing-ro<«m.  which,  I  may  olxerve,  had 
fur.r  lar-re  windows  all  liH^king  into  the  main  street. 

The  marriage  was  fixed  for  a  Tuesdav ;  and  on 


the  Saturday  previous,  my  friend  gave  a  dinner- 
party to  relations  on  both  sides,  and  a  good  many 
people  were  invited  to  come  in  the  evening  to  in- 
spect the  presents  and  the  trowuteav.  As  it  was 
Saturday  nicht,  everybody  departed  shortly  after 
twelve  o'clock ;  and  by  one  o'clock,  every  light  was 
extinguished.  No  suspicion  of  robbery  seems  to 
have  entered  into  the  head  of  any  of  ns,  and  the 
jewelry  and  other  valuable  presents  were  left 
exposed  in  the  front  drawing-room  all  that  night. 
But  on  the  next  night,  the  groom  of  the  chambers 
did  seem  to  have  a  little  anxiety  at  having  so  much 
valuable  property  exposed  in  so  open  a  manner, 
and  he  communicated  his  uneasiness  to  his  mistress. 
The  most  costly  of  the  jewels  were,  in  accordance 
with  his  suggestion,  placed  in  a  large  jewel-box, 
and  deposited  at  bedtime  in  his  mistress's  bed- 
room. So  little  real  anxiety,  however,  was  felt  by 
any  one,  that  a  magnificent  dressing-case  and  dress- 
ing-bag, both  with  gold  fittings  of  ver\'  great  value, 
were  left,  with  numerous  other  articles,  in  one  of 
the  back  drawing-rooms,  without  even  the  key  of 
either  being  turned  in  the  lock.  On  that  Sunday 
night,  or  rather  early  on  the  Monday  morning,  the 
house  was  robbed. 

It  will  be  well,  perhaps,  before  I  proceed  fiirther 
in  my  narrative,  that  I  should  give  a  general  idea 
of  the  number  and  position  of  the  rooms  on  the 
three  principal  floors  of  the  house.  On  the  ground- 
floor  there  were  dining-room,  breakfast-room,  and 
morning-room.  On  the  first  floor,  there  were  three 
drawing-rooms ;  and  besides  these,  there  was,  built 
out  of  the  back,  and  lying  beyond  the  servants' 
staircase,  the  bedroom  and  dressing-room  inhabited 
by  my  friend  and  his  wife,  and  in  which  the  jewels 
had  been  deposited.  On  the  second  floor  were 
four  bedrooms  and  a  dressing-room,  occupied  by 
different  members  of  the  family  and  m\-self. 

I  went  to  bed  about  eleven  o'clock,  and  must 
have  slept  soundly  for  a1x>ut  four  or  five  hours, 
when  I  was  awakened  by  the  violent  barking  of  a 
little  dog  which  I  had  in  the  room  with  me.  I 
looke<l  u]\  and  saw  tlie  door  of  my  bedroom  open 
gradually,  and  a  bright  light  shine  through  it.  I 
called  out  at  once  in  a  loud  voice  :  **  Who  *s  there?" 
when  the  door  was  quickly  and  'quietly  shut,  with- 
out an  answer  l>eing  returned.  I  never  dreamed  of 
thieves,  for  I  had  been  similarly  disturbed  the 
night  Wore :  my  impression  was.  that  some  ser- 
vant had  mistaken  the  room,  the  house  being 
strange  to  all  the  inmates.  I  struck  a  light,  ancH 
looking  at  my  watch,  found  the  time  to  be  lour 
oVKx'k.  For  a  time  I  listene<l  intently,  but  soon, 
finding  that  all  was  quiet,  I  turned  on  my  side, 
and  tried  to  get  to  sleep  again.  Tliis,  however, 
proved  to  be  impossible,  and  I  got  no  more 
sleep  that  night.  About  five  o'clock  1  heanl  some 
noises  in  the  next  bedroom  to  my  own,  anil  con- 
clmled  that  my  neighbor  was  stirring;  and  at 
half  past  five.  I  heanl  somebody  stumble  over  a 
Ik»x  in  the  passage  outride  my  door.  But  it  still 
noviT  occurre<l  to  me  to  think  of  thieves.  I  im- 
agined still,  that,  in  the  hurry  of  preparation  for  the 
wedding,  some  servant  had  beim  compelled  to  rise 
earlier  than  usual,  and  had  stumbltHl  in  going  down 
stairs  in  the  dark :  but  as  I  could  not  get  to  sleep, 
I  determineil  to  get  up.  and  at  ten  minutes  to  sue 
o'rlot»k  by  my  watch,  I  left  my  room  to  go  to  an- 
other at  the  end  of  the  passage.  Hie  moment  I 
left  mv  door.  I  saw  a  man  standinsr  ten  yards  fitm 
me.  l*he  fellow,  who  was  aboat  :  feet  two  \ 
in  height,  and  most  poweHnllj        m,  vai 
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at  the  iloor  uf  a  bedroom  close  to  mine,  and  hml 
his  hand  on  the  handlt?  when  I  first  saw  bim ;  but 
the  moment  he  caught  sight  of  me,  he  made  a  rush 
either  to  collar  me  or  to  get  by  me^  I  «lon*t  know 
which  ]  and  seeing  thii«,  I  drew  back,  and  alJowed 
him  to  p*is<*  The  next  moment,  1  gave  the  alarm, 
and  the  household  was  lipeedily  aroused.  An  at- 
tempt at  puj-suit  was  made  ;  but  the  minute  or  two 
which  had  elapsed  enabled  the  burglars  to  make 
good  their  retreat,  and  they  got  clear  away  without 
mole#tation» 

The  next  thing  to  be  done  was  to  ascertain  the 
cxUvnt  of  our  losses  ;  and  a  \erY  casual  inspection 
deciiled  this.  Everything  of  silver  or  gold  in  the 
house  which  they  could  lay  their  hands  upon,  they 
had  carried  off,  but  only  such  articles  as  were  verv 
portable  :  plate  thay  never  sought  to  touch,  although 
some  was  lying  about  in  the  dirfcT'ent  rooms.  They 
liad  made  a  clean  sweep  of  the  most  valuable  of 
the  presettts  left  in  the  drawing-rooms ;  they  had 
wrenched  off  and  carried  away  all  the  gold  tops 
iViirn  f.he  fir.lings  of  the  dressing-case  and  the  dress- 
ing-bag; they  had  entered  two  bedrooms  on  the 
second  floor,  and  taken  valuable  property  from 
each,  while  the  inmates  were  sleeping ;  but,  most 
fortunately,  they  had  missed  the  great  prize,  —  the 
jewels,  —  toobtiiin  which  the  burglar}'  had  doubtless 
Dcen  planued.  They  had  never  imagined  that  the 
head  of  the  family  wouhl  sleep  in  a  bedroom  beyond 
the  servants*  staircase,  and  so  made  no  attempt  io 
explore  in  that  direction.  They  must  have  reasoned, 
that  the  best  bedrooms,  in  which  alone  the  jewels 
were  likely  to  be,  would  bo  those  to  the  front  an  the 
second  rtoor,  over  the  drawing-room ;  and  about  tlicFC 
they  mujsit  have  hung  for  hours,  in  tlie  hope  of  get- 
ting their  priz-e,  listening  at  the  dooi-s  to  the  breath- 
ing of  the  sleepers,  entering  and  rifling  the  rooms 
of  tbosc  who  §lept  mckst  heavily,  and  waiting  for  an 
opportunitv  of  saiely  entering  the  others.  My  nXfm, 
aflvr  the  barking  of  my  dog,  they  did  not  again 
attempt  to  approrich.  But  although  the  jeweh<  were 
sate,  we  found,  upon  inspection,  that  they  had  car* 
ried  off  property  to  a  very  congiderablts  amount ; 
indeed,  the  loss,  we  iliund,  could  not  be  estimated 
at  loss  than  seven  hundred  pounds. 

Of  course,  the  lii-st  thing  to  be  done  now  was  to 
sencl  for  the  polite.  This  was  don^e  at  once ;  and  as 
I  was  the  only  person  who  hatl  actually  seen  any- 
liotly  in  the  house,  I  received  a  visit,  In  an  incred- 
ibly short  space  of  time,  froin  Inspector  Fairfield 
—  so  I  will  call  him  —  of  the  Q  division.  The  in- 
spector w;is  a  tall,  f;iir-h aired  man,  who  looked  a 
gooil  deal  yotmger  than  hiB  real  age,  but  who 
seemed  a  capital  man  of  business,  whatever  his  age 
might  be.  (lis  first  iiue«tion  was :  ^*  What  ?ort  of 
man  was  it  that  you  saw  on  the  landing,  «<ir  V  "  I 
8aid  at  once  tliat  I  had  seen  a  tall,  dark  man,  but 
that  I  hail  not  seen  him  sufliciently  well  to  be  able 
to  dcHcribe  his  features  aiX'urately*  The  inspector 
mused  over  my  description  for  half  a  minute,  and 
then  called  upon  me  for  a  detailetl  description  of 
cver)^  article  o{  pro|*ertv  which  had  bcc^n  i?tjf4cn, 
and  Us  j»roUable  value,  1  had  scarcely  got  half-way 
ibrough  the  list,  when  a  knock  was  heard  at  the 
door,  and  S^r^Mtnt  W<x»d,  as  I  will  call  him,  —  also 
of  the  il  division,  —  was  announced.  Had  he  not 
been  stylctl  a  sergeant,  T  whould  never  have  guessed 
whnt  !>c  vrn'i.     'My  itlcn  of  n  pnlit^fmiJin  was,  that  he 

t^rs  that  were  the 

^n'ftut* maids,  and 

l^iui  il, '  wa*»  a  litlle 

a,  very  h[  lark  id  com- 


plexion, and  with  his  hair  and  whiskers  cut  very 
cl(:»se  (**  So  that  they  may  have  nothing  to  hold  on 
by,"  he  darkly  whispered  to  me  in  a  conversation 
wc  had  some  days  after).  But  I  suppressed  my  as- 
tonishment, and  politely  greeted  nn^  vii?itor.  In  re- 
tui-n,  Sergeant  Wood  expressed  the  usual  civil 
regrets  tor  the  occtnrence,  —  wliicb,  sonrchow^  one 
can't  tliink  quite  sincere  in  a  policeman,  —  and 
then  had  a  brief  whispered  consultation  with  In- 
spector Fairfield.  What  the  inspector  said  seeuied 
to  decide  him  upon  some  course  of  action,  for,  after 
again  asking  me  to  describe  the  man  I  had  f-ci^n,  he 
hurriedly  left  the  room.  I  then  cn^H'  <^*'  1  ♦*■"  list  of 
the  stolen  property,  and,  after  U'  Ne  in- 

spector in  a  tour  round  and  over  how 

the  entry  had  been  effected,  and  a  1 1  >  r  1 1 1  i  u  -  ^  •  1 1 . 1 1  m  >  d 
that  the  thieves  had  entered  fi'oivj  tljr  hai  1;  rlirnu^.^i 
the  kitchen,  I  bade  him  good  morning,  fully  con- 
vinced that  the  best  plan  was  to  grin  and  bear  our 
losses  as  best  we  might*  It  was  the  firm  belief  of 
every  one  of  us,  that  every  article  of  i^old  and  silver 
was  in  the  melting-pot  within  an  hour  after  the 
thieves  left  the  house,  and  that  no  jjonlon  of  the 
stolen  property  would  be  recovered.  Nor  «lid  we 
think  m  our  hearts  that  there  was  any  use  in  the 
police  exerting  themselves ;  we  had  not,  I  am 
ashamed  to  say,  any  belief  in  their  powers  of  detec- 
tion in  a  really  difficult  case,  such  as  this  seemed  to 
promise  to  be^ 

Judge.,  then,  of  my  inirprise,  wh*^n,  1.'jii>1v  an 
hour  and  a  half  afterwards,  I  was  iu  it  the 

burglars  had  been  captured,  and   •  ^  le  of 

property  recovered.  Tlie  manner  in  which  the 
capture  was  effected  was  so  ingemous,  and  the 
whole  affair  was  so  cretlitable  to  the  police  fori^c  of 
the  metropolis^  that  I  shall  make  no  aj»ologv'  for 
describing  it  at  some  len^h, 

Tlie  burglary  at  my  friend's  house  in  Folkestone 
Street  was  not,  I  discovered,  by  any  means  tlie  ttrnt 
of  its  kind  which  hafl  latuly  ix^curred.  A  succession 
of  robberies  had  taken  place  at  the  West  End  dur- 
ing the  previous  three  months,  all  apparently  the 
work  of  the  same  man  (for  the  same  iV:^'  -  '-t. 
tinguished  them  all),  and  the  police  had  ! 
ly  nettled  at  their  non-succe*?  in  dciei  .....^  .^c 
culprit. 

As  far  back  as  the  middle  of  the  previous  June, 
the  hotisc  of  a  great  minister  of  state  had  been 
broken  into,  and  a  quantity  of  jewelry  stolen*  In 
that  case,  the  thief  seemed  to  have  clamlM^n>d  up  a 
YGvy  high  wall,  and  then  to  have  "di'opped"  a 
great  distance  on  to  some  leads.  Tliis  gave  him 
acecfls  to  a  window,  through  which  ho  entered  the 
house-  The  jewelry  was  taken  from  a  lady's  dr^^as- 
ing-room,  ana  the  robbery  must  have  been  effected 
within  a  very  short  time  al\er  she  had  left  that 
room,  for  she  did  not  retire  to  betl  till  three  o'clock, 
and  the  thieves  were  out  of  the  house  l>y  five.  On© 
remarkable  feature  in  this  case  was,  that  one  of  the 
ibievei  hd^d  ttashed  hk  hands  in  the  dressing-room 
b*^fore  leaving  it.  The  police  used  everv  exertion 
fi>  tf :.,...  tt,p  thieves,  but  were  unsuccesjtul ;  and  so 
I  did  the  affair  seem,  that  they  were  driven 

I' J  ;  L  that  there  had  been  some  connivance  on 
the  part  of  the  servants*  For  these  suspicions,  it  is 
only  fair  to  say,  »subHequent  events  proved  that 
there  was  no  gn>und  whatever. 

A  fortnight  atl;er wards,  another  burglary  took 
place,— this  time,  at  the  residence  of  an  ambassador. 
In  this  case  also,  the  thief  appeared  to  have  "  drop- 
ped "*  a  considerable  height.  And  here,  too,  the 
police  were  at  fault. 
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A  few  days  after  this,  a  bnrj]jlar}'  took  place  at  a 
house  looking  into  the  Green  Park.  A  lady  was 
sitting,  about  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening,  in  her 
boudoir  alone,  when  she  heard  somebody  widking  in 
the  room  overhead.  She  fancied  it  was  her  broth- 
er, an<l  called  out  to  him  to  come  down  to  her.  No 
answer  Iwing  returned,  she  ran  up  stairs,  and  was 
just  in  time  to  sec  a  strange  nfian  going  up  the  up- 
per staircase.  At  sight  of  her,  he  quickened  his 
foot8tei)s,  and,  rushing  to  the  topmost  story,  shut 
hiniself  up  in  one  of  the  servants*  bedrooms.  By 
this  time,  an  alanu  had  been  given,  and  a  police- 
man fetched  from  the  street  He  does  not,  however, 
seem  to  have  been  either  a  very  intelligent  or  very 
courageous  member  of  the  force,  for  all  he  did  was 
to  summon  the  burglar  inside  to  open  the  door  and 
come  out.  This,  however,  he  declined  to  do,  where- 
upon this  valiant  defender  of  our  homes  (leclined 
to  break  o]>en  the  door  without  further  assistance, 
and  went  olf  to  fetch  another  consta])le.  Of  course, 
directly  his  back  was  turned,  the  burglar  resolved 
\\\\OTi  flight.  To  the  surprise  of  ever}'  one,  he  was 
seen  to  get  out  of  the  wmdow,  and  make  a  terrific 
*'  <lrop  "-leap  on  to  some  leads,  whence  he  got  into  the 
Park,  and  was  lost  to  view  in  the  shades  of  evening. 
The  Park  wai»  searched  at  once,  but  no  trace  of  him 
couhl  be  discovered.  The  lady,  on  being  ques- 
tioned, declared  that  the  man  she  saw  was  tall  and 
dark ;  and  that  was  all  the  description  she  coidd 
give.  The  cpiestion  then  arose.  Has  any  man  been 
seen  to  loiter  about  the  house  lately  ?  The  imme- 
diate answer  was  in  the  affirmative.  A  tall,  dark 
man  had  l)een  seen  by  the  postman  loitering  about 
the  house,  and  the  postman  had  communicated  his 
.  suspicions  that  "  he  was  after  no  good,"  to  the  ser- 
gi»ant  of  jwlice,  but  had  only  been  pooh-poohed  for 
his  pains.  The  sergeant  was  immediately  ques- 
tioned, and  explained  that  he  had  fancied  that  the 
man  wjis  only  courting  one  of  the  maids  at  the  house 
in  question.  This  explanation,  however,  was  con- 
sidered unsatisfactory  by  the  Commissioners  of 
Police,  and  the  8ergi\int  was  siL«pended;  and  to 
this  siL<<pension  may  indirectly  be  attributed  the  ul- 
timati*  detection  of  the  burglar,  for  the  sergeant 
felt  his  disgrace  so  deeply  that  he  determined  to 
leave  no  stone  unturned  to  bring  to  justice  this  tall 
dark  man,  who  had  such  a  marvellous  power  of 
making  **  drop  "-leaps. 

Meanwhile,  news  came  of  another  burglary  at 
Kensington.  In  this  case  also,  the  thief  seemed  to 
have  shown  great  activity,  and  <igain  to  have  tcashrd 
hi.<  haiiils.  Again,  a  few  weeks  later,  a  burglar}- 
was  conmiitted  in  Hamilton  Place,  Piccadilly,  and 
hen'  again  the  thief  washeil  his  hands,  even  ])rin^- 
ing  a  lemon  from  the  kitchen  to  aid  him  in  his 
task. 

It  now  became  almost  a  certainty  that  all  these 
roblx*ries  were  the  work  of  one  man  :  and  as  there 
was  the  Remarkable  tact  of  his  washing  his  hands  in 
almost  every  instance,  it  was  probable  that  this  man 
wa.<«  of  a  Inciter  clas»,  and  of  greater  refinement  than 
the  onlinary  rim  of'  Ix»ndon  burglars.  But  an  al- 
together new  fact,  which  was  likely  to  aid  the  poliw 
considerablv  in  their  efforts  to  trace  him,  was  elicit- 
ed during  tlie  inquiries  which  were  made  with  re- 
spect to  the  Hannlton  Place  roblwr}-.  It  transpired 
i  tnat  two  men  had  l>een  seen  for  some  daj-s  loiter- 
ing aboot  and  examining  the  house,  and  that  one 
of  them  was  tall  and  dark,  and  the  other  short  and 
fair.  But  not  only  had  they  been  seen :  the  tall, 
dark  man  had  actually  spoken  to  a  commi<fionnnire 
st4itioncd  in  the  district,  and  had  been  observed 


to  have  a  foreign  accent.  It  seemed  most  proba- 
ble, therefore,  that  the  man  of  whom  they  were 
in  search  was  a  foreigner,  and  the  suspended  ser- 
geant determined  at  once  to  follow  up  this  slight 
clew. 

But  there  are  a  great  many  tall,  dark  fbrei^ers 
in  London,  and  the  sergeant's  task  seemed  one  of  no 
slight  difficnlty;  however,  he  was  a  determined 
man,  of  iron  nerves,  and  he  determined  to  find  the 
right  man,  if  he  searched  through  the  whole  of  Lon- 
don; so  he  sat  down  and  thought  out  the  whole 
matter,  and  decided  upon  the  coarse  he  would 
pursue.  He  could  not  help  foncying  fixmi  all 
tie  heard,  that  it  was  probable  the  man  m  question 
was  a  dischar^^  Swiss  or  Italian  valet,  or  cou- 
rier, or  somethmg  of  that  kind;  so,  following  np 
this  idea,  ho  went  to  call  upon  a  friend  of  his  who 
kept  a  very  respectable  puulic-house  at  the  West 
End  of  the  town.  This  man  had  been  a  eonrier 
himself  in  his  earlier  da}"^  and  was  well  acquainted 
with  all  the  members  of  the  confraternity,  and,  in- 
deed, had  a  table-d'hote  daily  for  them  at  his  house, 
of  which  other  foreigners  occasionally  availed 
themselves.  After  much  consultation  with  the 
landlord,  the  sergeant  determined  to  att«nd  the 
tahle^hote  that  day,  on  the  chance  of  seeing  his 
man.  At  dinner-time,  he  accordingly  made  his  ap- 
pearance, of  course  in  plain  clothes,  and  took  his 
scat  with  the  ease  of  an  habitue.  None  of  the  diners, 
however,  answered  in  any  way  to  the  description  of 
the  burglar,  and  the  servant  began  to  think  that  he 
had  been  wasting  his  tunc.  But  scarcely  had  the 
cloth  been  removed,  when  a  tall,  dark  man,  of  not  un- 
plcasing  appearance,  came  in,  and  took  his  seat  at 
one  of  the  little  round  tables.  Upon  him  the  ser- 
geant at  once  fixed  his  attention,  and  when  he  rose, 
after  taking  some  slight  refreshment,  qnietly  fol- 
lowed him  out  of  the  house.  For  some  time,  he  pur- 
sued him  without  being  perceived,  but  at  last  the 
foreigner  seemed  to  become  aware  that  he  was 
being  tracked,  for  he  looked  round  from  time  to 
time  suspiciously.  Tliis,  of  course,  did  not  look 
well ;  for  a  man  who  has  nothing  to  fear  does  not  do 
this,  and  our  sergeant  determined  not  to  lose  sijcrht 
of  him.  However,  clever  as  the  sergeant  was*,  the 
tall,  dark  man  was  cleverer  still,  and,  afler  a  \*m\" 
chase,  suddenly  gave  his  pursuer  the  slip.  The  ser- 
geant was  in  despair:  just  when  he  seemed  to  have 
got  hold  of  a  most  promising  clew,  he  had  lost  it, 
and  it  was  more  than  probable  that  the  fbreij»ner 
would  now  take  the  alann,  and  leave  the  coxuitvy 
at  once. 

But,  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  as  he  was  walk- 
ing, somewhat  disconsolately,  in  Oxford  Street  that 
same  night,  he  saw  his  man  a^ain !  Again  he  fol- 
lowed him.  and  again  he  lost  him,  but  this  time  in 
such  a  position  w?  to  make  it  neariy  cert.iin  that  he 
lived  in  one  of  three  well-known' streeXs  in  Soho. 
These  streets  were  accorrlinjrly  watched  night  and 
day,  autl  the  t;ill,  dark  foreigner  was  finally  tracked 
down  to  Xo.  22 1  Canon  Stnx't.  Soha 

But  although  they  had  been  suiTCssful  so  far. 
what,  it  m,iy  be  .asked,  ha  1  in  effect  been  proved  ? 
AMiat  was  the  result  of  all  these  watehings  an«l  in- 
quirii's?  Simplvthis:  that  a  tall,  dark  foreigner, 
who  evidently  tlid  not  like  followers,  lived  at  224 
Canon  Street.  Soho.  Slight,  however,  as  the  clew 
was,  the  police  detorminod  to  follow  it  up.  So 
nmch  annoyance  and  excitement  had  been  caused 
by  the  numerous  bunrlarii^  at  the  houses  of  great 
jK'ople.  and  thero  had  been  so  many  comnionts 
upon  the  unskiUulneas  of  the  police,  that  the  force 
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made  it  almost  a  point  of  honor  to  <]I«eover  tbe 
culprit  Directions  were  given  to  cerUiin  tniaty 
men ;  tlic  hotise  was  watclied  night  and  day ;  and 
this  perseverance  was  at  Ust  rewao-ded  by  a  certain 
amount  ofHUCceaa,  for,  on  the  Friiliiy  prt'ctiding  tho 
burglary  at  my  iHend's  house,  the  tall,  dark  for- 
eigner wiis  men  to  cotnc  outt  aud»  accompanied  by 
a  shorter  man*  to  go  to  a  marine-store  dealer  s  shop* 
and  purehase  some  skeleton-keys;  On  tije  tbllow- 
tng  dny  (Satuj-diiv)*  he  was  seen  to  purchase  some 
more  keys,  and  with  these  he  returned  to  his  lodg- 
ings, ami  Vim  not  seen  »»ut  again  that  day.  These 
factj?,  of  couj-ftc,  proved  him  to  be  a  isuspicioiis  per- 
son, ami  jititified  the  police  in  putting  him  under 
survL'iliance.  On  the  next  day  (Sunday),  he  left 
his  lotlgings  at  half  past  three  o*eloek  in  the  after- 
noon, and  vffis  se«n  to  return  to  them  at  half  [)ast 
eleven  o'clock  at  night ;  but  after  that  hoar,  those 
who  were  appointed  to  wateh  him  declaimed  that  he 
did  not  leave  his  hou^e  that  night,  antl  asserted  that 
it  was  totally  im[K>sdiblc  for  him  to  have  done  so 
without  their  seeing  him. 

Now,  my  friend't*  house  in  Folkestone  Street  must 
have  been  broken  into  about  two  o'clot.'k  on  the 
Monday  morning,  and  the  man  I  suvr  on  the  land- 
ing certainly  illd  nut  leave  the  liouse  till  ten  min- 
utes to  six*  It  appeared,  then,  quite  certain,  that 
whatever  he  njiglit  have  done  on  other  occasions, 
the  tall,  dark  foreigner  of  224  Canon  Street  bad 
notlijhg  to  do  with  this  rohlKTy.  When  1  de^jcribed 
my  friend  on  the  lauding  as  being  a  **tall,  ihirk 
man,"  the  inspector,  as  I  remembered  well,  ha<] 
gmiled  gi'imly ;  but  he  was  not  then  aware  that  it 
had  been  deeLtred  by  tboj-e  who  hail  been  wati'hiug 
him,  that  tlie  man  in  «pjestion  hud  not  lefl  his  hou&e 
after  half  past  eleven  o*eU>ek  on  Sunday  night.  Of 
this  fact,  Sergeant  Woo«i  had  given  him  the  first 
intimation,  when  they  had  that  brief  consultation 
t*»gether  in  my  bedroom  to  which  1  have  alluded 
abuve,  and  for  a  moment  they  must  have  been 
dumfoundeJ,  — if,  indeed,  a  policeman  ever  yieldd 
to  so  purely  "  civilian  "  an  emotion.  Apparently, 
all  tbeir  latxir  had  been  thrown  away:  the  tall, 
dark  foreigner,  whom  they  had  €<o  suecessfully 
traced  to  hbi  lair,  could  not,  it  seemed,  be  in  any 
way  connected  with  this  last  robbery,  in  ftpite  of  the 
strong  presumptioa  which  my  deficripticm  of  him 
excited. 

Policemen  are,  however,  proverbially  slow  to 
despair.  Ooo  hope  still  remained,  which,  slender 
as  it  then  seemed  t/>  us,  proved  ultln»ately  the  right 
solution  of  the  diiiiculty.  The  Sunday  night  in 
question  had  l»een  wet  and  r      '  1   it  was  just 

possible  that  the  vigilance  of  r '  s  might  have 

been  eluded,  though,  from  iht-  ^^lll  umi  ability,  and 
general  high  character  of  the  men  enjployed,  this 
seemed  hardly  within  the  bounds  of  probability.  It 
was  determined,  therefore,  that  the  hotii*e  in  Canon 
Sti*eet  should  be  closely  watched ;  and  on  leaving 
my  room.  Sergeant  Wo«>i  himself  repaired  to  the 
spot,  and  made  the  necessiuy  arrangements. 

The  sergeant  left  inc  at  half  past  eight,  and  an 
hour  and  a  halt'  afterwarris,  the  tall,  dark  Ibreigner 
was  seen  to  come  out  of  Ko.  2*21  Canon  Street,  an<l 
t-o  walk  <iown  the  street  in  the  direction  of  Scacu 
Dials.  He  was  instantly  followed,  and  in  a  short 
time  was  observed  to  nieet,  as  if  by  apixnntraent, 
the  eimic  sliort,  fair  man  who  had  accompnnied  him 
whea  he  had  made  the  purc'hase  of  skeletou-keys. 
Thi-  V  lan  had  a  smaU  and  apparently  empty 

blu'  J  on  liis  arm,     The  two  men  linked 

aruij,  itau  vjilked  on  together^  having  very  much 


the  appearance,  my  infonmint  said,  of  two  master- 
tradesmen.  They  were  followed  by  three  con- 
stables, ot  whotn  Sergeant  Woo<l  wa*  one,  and  th« 
question  which   >  '    ''        '    '     ;'        '    ^  wan, 

should  he,  or  tili  .  cus- 

tody?     It    must    i-n'    miu'uiiM'nu    ui;u    tit::    ij;td    no 

evidence  against  them,  —  nay,  he  hjwl  evidence 
which  directly  exculpated  the  tall^  dark  man,  and, 
if  com^ct,  nuiile  it  impossible  for  him  to  have  been 
ffl-esent  at  the  Imrular  v ;  he  had  all  the  teiTors  of 
damages  for  fj  onment,   and  serious  re- 

bukes   from   nii;^  tor   exceeding   lu's   duty, 

floating  before  his  eyea.  But  my  friencl  Sergeant 
WcKxl  is  not  a  nervous  man,  and  his  hesitation  was 
but  momentary.  In  spite  of  tbe  testimony  of  tlio 
watchers,  he  had  always  felt  certiuu  tljat  the  tall, 
dark  man  had  [ilanned  and  actually  executed  the 
burglary  in  Folkestone  Street  that  morning ;  and  he 
detennined  to  risk  ever_\i,h!ng  that  might  ensue  if  ho 
made  a  mistake.  He  accoixlingly  aiTcsted  them ; 
and  ailer  a  considerable  show  of  resistance  on  the 
part  of  the  shorter  man,  and  a  eprcjU  de^d  of  virtuous 
mdignation  from  the  affronteu  foreigner,  added  to 
considerable  opjioe^ition  fn^m  a  mob  of  the  lowest 
characters  in  Seven  Dials,  the  two  were  safely 
lo<lgcd  in  the  station-house^  Of  course  the  l»lne 
bag  wa5  examined  at  once,  ami  tliis  apfjarenUy 
innocent  receptacle  was  found  to  contain  a  large 
housebreakers  *\iemmy*'  or  crowl)ar,  a  tHiftto  of 
aqua-fortis  for  testing  gold,  and  finaUy,  n  1 

toothpick,  which  had  been  taken  from  <i  :^ 

of  the  dressing-cai^e  in  my  friend's  back  dr* wing- 
room,  and  which  had  apparently  been  left  in  the 
i)ag  by  mistake,  having  got  stuck  in  the  lining.  I 
,=?hould  like  to  have  seen  the  grim  smile  of  my  in  end 
Sergeant  Wood  when  the  toothpick  wai  produced 
ironi  the  blue  bag.  I  think  th.it  at  that  moment  he 
could  almost  have  forgiven  the  watchens,  whose  neg- 
ligence had  so  nearly  led  him  astray. 

The  next  thing  to  be  done  was  to  search  the 
Ifxlgings  of  the  tall,  dark  man.  This  task  lnsjiect.i*r 
Fairfield  undertook,  and  he  proceeded  at  once  to 
Canon  Street,  After  some  oppositioii  on  the  pait  of 
the  landlady,  wlio  stoutly  denied  that  any  such  per- 
son was  loilging  or  ever  had  lodged  in  her  house, 
the  inspector  at  last  got  admittance,  and  |>roreeded 
to  search  the  house  (which  was  a  very  hu^e  one), 
commencing  froai  the  attics.  On  reaching  the  sec- 
ond story,  on  his  way  downwards,  he  inciuirt*d  if 
any  foreigner  lived  in  any  of  the  rooms  upon  it;  and 
to  this  the  landlady,  whose  memorj^  seemeil  to  have 
been  much  improved  by  intercourse  with  the  in- 
spector, ri'phed,  that  a  foreign  gentleman,  who  was 
a  highly-respectable  wine-meix'haut,  had  a  bedroom 
on  this  floor  looking  to  the  back.  She  did  not 
know  much  of  him,  she  said,  but  he  was  very  reg- 
ular in  bis  payments,  and  very  quiet  in  his  habits, 
and  for  her  part  she  did  not  wish  for  anything  mtire 
in  a  lodger.  The  courteous  inspector  requested  per- 
mission to  have  one  look,  merely  as  a  nuitter  of 
form,  at  the  distinguished  foreigners  bedrfx>m ;  and 
to  this  the  landlady  acceded.  Unfortunately,  how- 
ever, the  door  was  locked ;  and,  as  the.  landlady  had 
no  other  key  than  that  which  she  h.id  given  to  her 
lodger,  and  which  he  had  doubtless  in  bis  pocket  at 
that  moment,  the  inspector  was  compelled  to  do 
violence  to  the  feelings  of  a  worthy  woman,  and 
break  open  the  door.  There  was  nothing  remark- 
able ia  the  t>e4room  in  any  way.  It  was  a  thought 
small  and  airless  for  a  **  wine-merchant,"  pcrhap.? ; 
but  then  he  might  be  a  tritle  eccentric,  —  many 
greater  men  have  been  guilty  of  more  striking  ec- 
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which  is  so  often  misnamed  flirtation^  simply  from 
the  accident  of  a  man  takin^r  part  in  it,  and  wliich 
is  as  compared  witli  the  genuine  article  **■  as  moon- 
light is  to  sunlight,  and  as  water  is  to  wine  "  —  nor 
do  we  mean  that  genial  mirthfulness  an«l  laughter 
which  are  as  a  matter  of  fact  quite  as  often  to  be 
witnessed  between  women  only  as  betwei?n  men 
and  women,  and  might  be  so  entirely  for  any  point 
or  significance  to  be  attached  thereto;  wc  are 
speaking  of  that  intercourse  between  the  two  sexes 
which  is  habitually  distinguished  by  thcrse  actions, 
operations,  and  expressions  tliat  by  dimly  discerning 
eyes  are  regarded  as  the  provocations  of  love,  but 
which  may  be  mon;  tnily  termed  the  provocations 
of  the  s])int,  and  which  require  to  be  initiated,  regu- 
lated, and  intensified,  prolonged,  sustained,  or  abbre- 
viated by  one  or  two  of  the  acting  ])arties,  and 
whetlier  that  i)arty  be  man  or  woman  is  wholly  im- 
material to  the  discussion  :  bearing  these  distinctions 
well  in  mind,  we  proiKwe  to  consider  the  necessities, 
conditions,  and  privileges,  —  in  short,  all  the  things 
which  go  to  make  up  a  genuine  ilirtntion. 

To  a  wcllHleveloiK'd  aflair  of  this  onler  the  aids 
of  dress  are  perhajw  the  most  common  an<l  the  least 
nolile,  but  they  are  almost  all  that  some  people  have 
to  rely  on  or  can  hope  to  possess,  so  tliey  ma«t 
neetls  be  mentioned,  though  we  assign  to  them  the 
h)we?t  pkce.  Fashions  come  and  go  and  rt^appcar 
in  tlieir  stubl)orn  Wtality,  and  each  trick  of  ttress 
has  in  divera  ages  had  its  separate  latency  in  con- 
cpiest.  "  To  what  end  are  these  crisfK.»d  false  hairs, 
painted  faces,  such  a  comjyosed  gait,  with  not  a  stvp 
awry  ?  "  demands  an  ancient  satirist.  "  Why."  a>ks 
Lucian,  **all  these  pins,  pots,  glass*»s,  ointments, 
irons,  coml)s,  bodkins,  setting-sticks  *?  "  Why.  in- 
deed ?  for  we  ask. ourselves,  Could  Lucinn  ]iossiblv 
have  put  such  a  < question  had  he  lived  in  our  dayV 
IIien>me  soinewluTi*  thus  descrilies  a  woman  :  "  She 
walks  along,  and  with  the  rulHing  of  her  eh>tho< 
makes  men  look  at  her  .  .  .  her  waist  is  piille'l  in  lo 
make  her  l«K)k  small.  Slie  is  strai^lit  giriK-d  :  her 
hail's  hang  hH">se  about  her  eais.  lli*r  iipjn.'r  gar- 
I  iiiiMit  somi'timos  falls  and  sometimes  tarries  t«>  show 
some  i".jruMi<  |.:\rtioular»«  ivlating  to  his  life  wen.*  |  her  naki'd  shoulders:  and  as  if  she  woiihl  not  I  u- seen, 
distloscd.  II.  was  a  Fiviu'hman,  ami  of  very  ro- 1  she  covers  tliat  in  all  haste  whirh  vuhmtarilv  she 
sium'1.m1»Ii'  I'.Miiilx.  his  I'athor  having  boeii  agvnit  to  a  .  showed."  **  h' women  wen*  bad,  men  were  woi-st*  in 
I'reueli  uoMtui:m.  lie  M-emed  to  have  hatl  n.- .  tricking  themselves  up."  says  Seneca:  ti!i»y  «ro  be- 
sju'i  t.iMc  iVic'ils  in  l.oudon.  who  had  no  idea  what-  I  yond  the  women,  and  do  not  walk.  Init  jor  and 
e\i'r  lliai  he  u.js  a  b'.irjilar.  He  was  thought  by  '  «lance."  However,  we  have  changed  all  tha:.  an  l 
them  tt^  h.i>e  an  inde|H'ndcuT  ini'ome.  an«l  to  travel  ■  now  a  woman  will  sit  motionless  all  j»er!i;ips  exi^ep: 
alvMst  tor  his  p'.vM'-nn*.  At  what  time  of  his  lite  ho  '  her  eyes:  and  so  lar  lh>m  "jetting  and  danein^"  in 
took  ti^  lMirgl.:r\,  >eemed  to  W  ijuite  unknown,  but  their  gait,  men  lounge  into  their  eliairs  r.s  ir"  thev 
there  "sxa^  v.o  i::;e<i ion  as  to  hi>  talent  for  that  pn>  I  were  drujipiiig  into  their  c^»:^:n•!.  and  can  hnnlly 
riie  ]»oil*'e  ciMisideivd  him  a  most  skiltul  and  Ibn-e  liieir  mus<.'le<  to  articulate  their  sTH'eeb.  Riit 
•>  u'.k'.\  .;!\d  ivgariied  his  capture  as  an  im-  '  the  tir>t  re]»nserii<  a  hM^panUss  r-'W.'',.;/,*.  ar;.!  the 
v\  vv;.     His  u'..mue'.-s  and  languaire  wen*  n*-    secouil  a  livn  r'.-'i-'f  .*,  wlu-nco  it  arisi'S  thr.t  ii:  thes^ 


ccntririties,  and  yet  not  a  wonl  has  lx»en  breathed 
against  lh«ir  respectability.  Jhit  there  was  one 
thing  which  sc-emcd  to  surprise  the  landlady, 
thorigh  Hot  perliafffi  the  insjHiCtor,  —  her  lodger 
se(Mn(;d  to  Ih»,  alnjut  to  make  a  journey,  and  the 
nM>in  was  disonlered  by  preparations  for  departure. 
AIm>vc  all,  in  the  middh^  of  the  room  stood  a  mag- 
nifK'cut.  ])ortmanteau,  brand-new,  and  of  the  best 
workiiiatisliip.  The  ins]M*ctor  lifted  it,  and  found 
it  heavy-,  he  IHcmI  the  lid,  and  found  it  locked. 
Fortunalely,  he  had  upon  his  bunch  a  key  thjit 
fitted  tin*  lock;  and  with  many  ajwlogies,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  open  the  iK)rtmante.au.  Within  it  he 
Ibund  every  article  of  the  property  stolen  frem 
Folkcstom'  Street,  with  the  single  exception  of  the 
gold  toothpick  found  in  the  blue  bag ;  but  ))e8ides  this, 
the  iiisp(>c(or  i'ouud  in  the  i)ortinanteau  some  of  the 

1)ropi'rty  which  hail  U'cn  taken  from  the  houses  in 
lamilton  Place  and  Kensington.  It  wiis  clear, 
theretiire,  that  thev  had  Ihhmi  right  in  their  conclu- 
sions, ami  that  tfie  tall,  dark  foreigner  was  the 
planner  and  perpetratx)r  of  all  these  n)l)beries. 

Little  niore  i-einains  to  Iw  sjiid.  The  fii-st  exami- 
nation t»f  the  prisoners  was  taken  that  atlernoon  be- 
fon'  the  magistrate;  and  the  landlady  identified  the 
tall,  dark  fon'igiuT  as  Iut  lo«lgor,  and  the  owner  of 
the  portmanteau.  A  ])oliceman  swore  to  having 
seen  l»oth  prisoners  U>itering  near  the  mews  at  the 
back  ot'  Folki'stone  Stn-et  on  the  Sun<lay  evening 
between  eight  ami  nine  o'clock;  and  so  the  chain 
of  cvideiKM'  was  complete.  Kvidence  was  also 
given  thai  botli  prisonei*s  had  been  previously  con- 
victed, and  then  tlu'v  were  remanded,  in  order  to 
complete  tlh'  depositions  K'tbre  committal.  But 
belbrc  the  day  ol'  linal  examination,  the  tall,  dark 
man.  in  utter  <lespair  as  to  the  result  of  the  trial, 
and  dn-ading  a  sentence  which,  at  his  age  (he  was 
fifiy-five),  would  probably  be  tantamount  to  i)enal 
serviiMilc  IW  lite,  committed  suicide  by  hanging 
hiniMif  ill  liis  eell  at  the  House  of  Detention.  Tin* 
vouniicr  inau  >\as  si'utem'etl  to  fitteeu  years*  penal 
serviiuMe,  and  i^  now  working  out  his  time. 

At  the  iiiOjUi'St  which  was  held  ujvui  the  tbreigner 
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FLIRTATION. 


T's^  way  aiiuile  to  t.'n.-  easy 
:V..\:  i-annloss  rep.irtei-  anil 
•.^^:*.stn>o  1  oiween  the  svxi-s 


days  the  mo^t  linished  ar.d  jvrfeet  examT\-.<  ...f  tiir- 
ta!ion<  arv'  initiated  and  •••n  luet»-d  t«  xh.-.-'.r  vjvl 
ehirily  by  the  e'.''.ir:ii;o  an«l  utT:'!'.:?  i>f  w.-ini.-n.  whvre- 
b\  meu  earn  a  liiiVd  and  in^d^'rio-js  rej-'Se  ar.d  lu« 
111-  :v  \\\M\  \\i\d  here  be  iles-Ti'-.-.i. 

N'^  •i.»u'«t  oo.arse  ar.d  mere  trie  :=••;«  arts  in  dress 
are  rarely  or  lu-ver  »ii>Piayel  in  the  n:n»-ie»-n:}i  c-en- 
::ry.  a:  iea>t  in  Kajlaii-l.  where  in  many  r».->j><-cts 
wv  .«.:•.•  i:."»r  as  '.'iher  ji^*- »!»!•.*  ars.*:  bn:  whenever  thev 
jir-.'  pr.ii  ;i>ed  it  -priiijs  fr-.-in  a  taste  neither  art^tic 
"  r  !.>::iio^is.  b:i;  i:re\- iy.  eiamorou?,  and  nnd:s«eni- 
iniT-  —  .lie  wWkXx  }  •refers  to  iiaiher  a  Lirg*  irilinte  in 
I '  ]:m:'s  f:-om  rhe  jiv.:*,i:fi.le  rather  than  acrept  a 
-:;'_'le  'vwt-:  frvm  a  eriii-.-al  an^i  in«tnieted  (ihsenrer. 
IVrs.-n.d  appe.iranee  stands  by  some  defrm* 
tban   v;n.ss.'    "Fair  s|\arkliiig  cyesv 
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coral  lip^T  rose-colored  ehoeka,  are  of  th4»msclve5 
poleiit  eiiticers";  and  when  to  those  are  added  "a 
comely  wen-t'omposed  look  and  pleasing  gesture 
and  carriage/'  Montaif^ne  deem^s  them  far  more  for- 
cible than  such  aiti«  les  as  "  curioua  needlework, 
spangles,  peudantjs,  tiffanies/*  A^  for  gcsturcii,  th«v 
must  be  used  in  moderation;  tliey  areTjut  thedumf:> 
sliow  and  pro^iostics  of  great-er  things.  "  *T  is  not 
the  eye  bat  the  carriage  of  it  that  eaiiseth  eflecte/' 
The  eye  h  the  sUent  orator,  the  secret  interpreter 
which  wounds,  beab,  questions,  explains,  aHirms, 
denies,  and  promises.  It  opens  negotiations,  makes 
appointments  and  annuls  tnem,  signs  treaties,  sne« 
for  peace,  priielaimit  war ;  and  many  a  capitulation 
has  oeen  onered  and  accepted  by  a  glance  of  which 
the  most  observing  bysUinders  remained  in  profound 
ignontnce. 

Laughter  should  Ije  rare,  for  flirtation  is  not  a 
subject  for  mirth,  but  a  high  exercise  of  capacity ; 
nor  mujjt  smiles  be  too  frequent,  but  when  exchanged 
sliould  be  full  of  intelligence  and  buggestion.  They 
are,  as  it  were*  the  piissword,  without  which  no 
counter-signal  can  \ui  returned,  but  therefore  not  to 
be  perpetually  offered  for  the  infbnnation  alike  of 
friend  and  foi.  It  is  itnpossible  for  the  expression 
of  the  ft^ntures  to  be  too  highly  refined  an<l  si^ifi- 
cant,  and  tor  this  reason  men  who  wear  beards,  or 
as  an  old  writer  puts  it,  '*  who  now  do  clothe  their 
pretty  mouths  with  hair/'  are  bereft  of  one  half  their 
power,  and  retain  only  the  preaching  of  the  eye. 
The  mouth  is  one  of  the  most  eharacteristic  and  im- 
portant features  of  the  face,  but  all  that  it  can  indi- 
cate of  power,  persuasion,  firmness,  content,  or  dis- 
Ijleasure,  is  entirely  lost  and  unprmluctive.  If  men 
ike  the  hero  of  certain  novels  rely  much  on  biting 
their  lips,  writhing  ihcir  mouths,  and  setting  their 
teeth,  so  far  as  effect  is  concerned,  they  may  as  well 
set  tiicj^e  last,  m  they  do  their  razoiw,  in  the  privacy 
of  their  own  dre^siug-room. 

One  peculiar  disrtinction  which  belongs  to  flirta- 
tion, as  compared  with  love-makJng,  is  the  condition 
of  reciprocity.  With  the  last  indeed  it  often  occurs 
that  there  is  an  qui  haisfe  et  PatUre  ipti  tend  lajone, 
—  it  is  rerjuired  that  one  must  be  bridled  and  sad- 
dled, and  the  other  booted  and  spurred :  but  flirtar 
tion,  when  seen  in  perfection,  is  a  race,  a  contest,  a 
tournament  which  develops  and  tests  the  capabili- 
ties of  the  two  concerned  m  iL  In  fomc  degree  it 
is  in  tlie  nature  of  a  warfare,  for  blows  are  given 
and  taken  ;  severe  cuts  and  thrusts  are  interchanged  ; 
the  i.'ombftianti*  take  their  piir''-^"if  t,<  well  or  ill  ac- 
cording to  their  temper  anii  :  some  bleed 
inwanfly  ami  make  no  sign,  .  •  u  in  the  very 
moment  of  tleleat  will,  by  a  Parthian  shot,  win  back 
all  they  have  lost,  and  change  a  retreat  into  a 
tfiumph. 

Diversit)^  of  age  is  no  bar  to  flirtation,  provided  it 
does  not  pass  a  certain  point  of  maturity  sooner 
reached  by  women  tlian  men,  and  a  fi?w  gears'  ad- 
vantage on  one  side  often  confers  a  corf  am  power  : 
but  the  line  must  be  drawn  just  within  tha  boundary 
when,  though  the  1         '    "  '  ■  <>  neee«- 

sary  arc  at  their  1;  m  to  do 

mischief  or  to  eont'  r  .  ■',  be- 

gins to  fade.    It  it«,  nevi  HM>d 
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equality  in  social  position;  or,  in  default  of  thie, 
some  great  and  counterbalancing  quality  must  not 
only  exist,  but  be  nlaiul}'  ajj parent  on  the  side  of 
the  party  where  the  deficiency  occure.  Without 
this,  there  is  alwa>'?i  a  degree  iif  coudeHci-nsion  tn 
the  one,  and  a  senility  or  at  least  cmbarra>8ment 
in  the  other,  which  is  fatal  to  a  full  un<l  fniQ  exerci^ 
of  their  best  powers.  Their  conversation  or  inter- 
change of  sentiment  is  apt  to  degtMierate  into  the 
badinage  of  a  gentleman  with  a  sening-woman,  or 
the  insmcere  and  |>eremptOT>^  affection  which  a  well- 
born and  zealous  wife  displays  towards  her  hufiband*8 
constituents  when  an  election  is  imminent, 

For  this  reason,  though  as  a  specimen  of  sedulous 
flirtation  and  the  success  to  whieh  it  may  ultiuLately 
attain,  nothing  has  ever  been  written  like  It,  the 
pTOvo<mtions  of  Jane  Evtc  with  Mr.  Roc-hester  have 
always  struck  us  as  being  of  a  faulty  and  degraded 
type.  That  gentleman  was  indeed,  as  Methuilists 
express  it,  **  greatly  exen'ifjed  **  by  Miss  Eyre,  but 
there  was  too  much  attitudinizing  as  maister  and 
sefvant,  or  employer  and  ilependant,  to  make  it  an 
example  to  be  recommended  for  the  guidance  of 
other*.  When  that  remarkalile  book  was  in  finx^eaa 
of  demolition  by  those  reviewers  whose  predestined 
fate  it  was  to  have  to  ejit  their  wortls,  the  most  sen- 
sible n-^mark  about  it  was  made  by  the  wife  of  a 
Scotch  minister:  "The  only  gru<lge  1  have  against 
the  book  is,  that  since  it  was  ]iubnshe<I  all  tlje  gov- 
ernesses have  taken  to  imitate  Jane  Eyre*  and  the 
plainer  they  are  the  more  they  do  it."  **  Wliat  are 
the  signs?**  we  demanded,  '^  Keeping  diaries, 
jipeaking  in  monosyllables,  aud  addi-esslng  hU  gen- 
tlemen as  *  Sir.*  Watch,  and  you  will  sec."  We 
watched,  saw,  and  were  eonviiieed.  Discretion  is  a 
vast  power,  for  the  draught  of  air  which  would  blow 
a  spark  into  a  flamcH^  will.  If  t4jo  vigorous,  cxtlnguinh 
it  altogether.  There  are»  however,  indiscretions 
which,  so  far  from  being  attended  by  hias,  are  capa- 
ble of  being  turned  to  advantage  by  a  prompt  and 
happy  presence  of  mind. 

A  little  time  ago,  at  a  French  country-house, 
not  many  miles  from  Paris,  there  was  in  a  jinton  a 
lady  whom  we  will  call  3VIadame  V.,  and  a  gentle- 
man well  known  as  an  admirer  of  the  Hex,  The 
conversatioti  took  a  tone  partly  gallant,  partly  ten- 
der, and  M.  de  L.  was  m  the  act  of  kitssiiig  the 
lady's  hand  with  more  empm^semctU  than  was  neces- 
sary, when  there  piisse<l  by  the  window,  which 
opened  into  the  groun*ls,  ^laiiarae  de  B,,  who  at  » 
ojlance  saw  .all  that  there  was  to  see.  She  hail  a 
little  malice  in  her  di^iposition,  the  two  had  been, 
nay,  were,  rivals,  and  tlie  f>u%  n  (lira-t-o)i  presented 
itself  instantly  to  Madame  V.  *^  Allez,  je  voua  en 
prie,  Monsieur;  cVst  une  m<k;hante,  uue  rappor- 
t^Juse,  fattcs  votre  possible  iiu*eUc  m  taise,  ou  ne 
revcnez  jamais  chez  moi."  M.  de  L.  went,  and  re- 
turncil  shortly  with  an  air  of  futisfaction.  **  Ilofsu- 
rez  vous,  Madame ;  die  a  bien  tout  vu*  mais  elle 
sera  discrete  ;  jc  lui  ai  imptj^*  silence  d*une  telle 
maniere  tiu*elle  se  taira  sur  ccltc  petite  atTaJre/* 
*'  Qu'est  done  que  vous  lui  avc«  dit  V  "  **  Je  ne  lui 
ai  rien  dit,**  was  the  reply.  **  Je  l*ai  balsc^e  ausei, 
—  et  sur  les  IJivres.  Ct*3t  tout  simple  c'etait  une 
bonne  idee  qui  m'inspira.**  It  is  said  lliat  Ma»lame 
dc  B.  did  in  this  instance  keep  her  worvl. 

EgoUsm  is  above  all  tbingsi  to  be  avoided ;  it  is 

\,i  <:.,- 1  ...r^  not  for  flirts,  m\*\  '^  -i"^'  -^n  act  t>f  bore- 

\[^t  attempt  to  ;  »uld  bo  to  a 

mind  ail  innt  ual  cause  of 

ry  to  remark  that  the  miser- 

i^hion,  which  at  present  rej> 
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H'scnls   women  a«   Iwiiig  favorably  infliienrcrl   by  hor  han«l,   and  the  German   mumbled  at  it  for  a 

listoninrr  to  the  shameless  wdf-eompLoeent  and  un-  minute  or  two.    The  ceremony  over,  came  the  fjues- 

penerr»ns  details  of  histories  al)Out  other  women,  is  tion,  —  *•  And  that  really  mves  you  pleasure,  Mon- 

as  untrue  to  nature  as  it  is  false  anrl  treasonable  to  sieur?  "  to  which  he  replied  with  much  t-ffiision  of 

good  t^iste.  sentiment  and  a  rapturous  assent.     **  I  wish  1  ooulil 

'.Po  say  of  any  one,  (yr.st  nn  Jinmme  qui  pnrhr^  is  as  say  as  much  ! "  was  the  almost  pathetic  exclamation 
derisive  a  blow  to  the  reputation  of  a  man  anion jr  of  the  lacly.  In  most  well-studie<l  and  carefully- 
wouien,  as  it  would  be  with  men  to  state  that  he  adapted  flirtations,  infmite  patience  is  requiretl  on 
cheatiMl  at  cards.  Self-assurance,  again,  is  not  in-  the  part  of  the  strongest,  and  the  same  tact  should 
consistent  with  that  modc^st  demeanor  which  is,  be  emj>loyed  in  ascertaining  preferences  and  aver- 
when  pr>ssess»Ml,  such  an  admirable  fjuality;  but  sions  ari  a  skilful  physician  practises  towanls  his  pa- 
then*  is  a  (MTtain  air,  cnpnhff.  rf  rompofif!,  which  is  of  tients.  Questions  are  put  so  insidiously  and  indi- 
it,s<'lf  exasperating  to  humanity.  Tin '.n*  is  of  course  reotly,  that  not  even  the  invalid  suspects  the  im- 
a  fussy  au«l  (»st<'iitatious,  and  a  «juiet  way  of  doing  all  portance  of  the  in({uiries  or  the  consecpiences  of  his 
tliin^rs.  Silence  is  otlen  mortu'hujuent  than  si)eech,  own  admissions,  rerseveranee  is  called  for  against 
and  a  sigh  will  say  more  than  a  smile;  but  it  may  passive  resistjinee,  courage  and  decision  against 
in  gpiu'i'al  be  alHnned,  that  the  woman  who  llirts  open  mutiny  or  revolt,  dexterity  in  attack,  prompt- 
wit  li  least  sign  or  action,  and  tlu^  man  who  docs  the  ness  in  according  pai-don,  c»siK'cially  when,  as  often 
same  thing  with  the  smallest  aj)pearan(M'  of  it,  are  wcurs,  it  is  not  tlie  aggressor  who  (lenicinds  it.  All 
the  jM'nple  who  ellect  the  most,  and  obtain  the  this  and  more  is  re<iuired  to  conduct  a  flirtation  to 
givatest  enjoyment  fn»m  tlu'ir  ])astiiiie.  Some  wo-  its  possible  perfection.  With  regard  to  the  convvr- 
men  ean  sit  immovable  ami  motionless  while  they  sation  of  a  man  under  these  circumstJinces,  it  should 
flirt  witli  half  a  tlozen  men  at  a  time,  but  then*  is  a  1h'.  brilliant  and  incisive,  if  nature  has  gifted  him 
loosi'in*ss,  I'ven  a  want  of  a  deiM^rum  about  this  pro-  with  sulHcient  wit  to  make  it  so  :  and  on  rare  occa- 
eeeding  wliieh  we  are  not  prepared  to  eommentl.  sions,  —  if  they  do  not  arise,  he  must  cro.atc  them. 
It  dissipates  the  mind,  an<l  jMwents  that  ]>urity  and  — serious.  It  must  be  most  fmpiently  intensely 
eoueeutration  <»f  purp«>se  whii'h  is  inseparable  from  personal  and  monopolizing  ;  but  sometiuifs  it  may 
the  atlaiiinieut  of  gn*at  n'sults:  it  likewise  attra(»ts  turn  on  abstract  suojects,  in  whitrh  emotion  or  the 
n(  tent  ion  and  cix'ates  enmity;  but  thev  an^  quiet  appearance  of  it  may  be  permitted.  Tenderness  is 
llirls  atb  T  all  who  are,  as  the  phrase  !s,  the  most  atUjwable  in  the  manner  of  six*eeh,  but  not  in  the 
daiiLrerous,  or   as  we  should   term   them  tiie  most  matter  or  subject  of  it. 

skiiinl  and  meritorious.     Ti'nqH'r,  whether  natural-         A  sun^  sign  of  advance  in  intimate  understand- 

ly  j:<»od  or  i^tluM-wise.  should  at  least  be  kept  well  in  ing  is  when,  without  apology  or  intnxlnetion,   eon- 

liaiid  :  real  >torius  ought  never  to  be  indulged  in.  versation  iK'gins  at  once  at  the  exact  point  wLltc  it 

tliey  are  only  pietiiresiMie  to  witness  when  we  aiv  left  otV  beti>re  :  but  it  is  a  jmiof  of  uiaturt.'   growth 

ourM'lve<  slii'iten'd  tn>ni  their  f'urv ;  and  a  too  eleo-  whm  the  parties  eoneemed  find  that   their   mutual 

trie  eondiiion  «)f  the  atuiosphen*  is  absolutely  t'atal  presence  is  indispensable  for  their  comfort    and  en- 

to  tin*  plea>ural»U'  intereoui'se  which  wi»  are  describ-  joynient :  that,   m   I'aet.  they  are  incapable    of  put- 

ing.  ting  forth  their  best  ]»owers  or  sustaining  even  tlu-ir 

Hetwcen  two  person^  who  are  tlirtlng  tliere  should  usual  ivputation.  without  the  stimulus,  sup]>ort,  and 
1h'    entire    io\  alty    and    un'um    in    tleti-nee   ot"  «\uh  •  si*nse  of  protection  which  tlie  sight  and  eoiintonanee 

t^tlu'r,   autl   iireai   proni]>tm'S'*  in   makiuu:  aii_\  tliird  ot'  tlie  on**  allbnls   to  tiie   «»ther.     We    neoil    lianllv 

party  eiVevfMally  rejvnt  of  any  kind  of  interference,  observi' that  two  thnn^mrh  and  res<»lijte  llirts  wljo 
However  much  they  may  c])a>ii>e.  ag'jfricve.  i^r  I'on-  |  thu"«  excnisi'  thein>clvcs  in  mutual  piv>vo<-:^Tions  and 
tend  wiili   each   other,  they  shoiild  pmnit  n(»nc  else  |  th«'  science  and  pra<'tice  of  llirtation  from   C(.«ii>ider- 

to  do  vo.  With  ivvrard  to  their  mutnd  t»pera:iou>.  ation<  of  an  e\cliisi\ely  mural  and  iiitelle\-tr*al  kin-l. 
th«'re  !-an  be  no  limits  laid  down.  Tantalizing  uj)  |  are  sun*  to  be  mi>iu'i.reil  and  iiln-llevl  by  tin*  i);-.:side 
tot«»rmeut  i>  not  only  allowable  but  ol^u-n  ailvIsaliK*.  j  world,  to  which  e«iiially  tliev  will  Iv  too  h::xb-niinded 
A  litih'  cruelty  is  wjiat  tlu*  Liratt-r  i^  ti»  the  h'nmn  :  '  to  jiay  any  >ort  •»!"  atti-r.tion.  It  will  \k-  ?:iM  rliflt 
but.  whalexer  ileirrce  ot'  pn-^^r.rc  iM"cven  tiM-nunt  is  '  they  an*  making  Inve.    Unjn-t  acCPiSiitiiij !  iVt  "*vli^■^v 
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tbat  inanimate  and  cordml  frieniMip  which  k  M 
WTontj^full  V  stigmatized  as  Platonic ;  tue  saddest  it 
cat*  ii^<ir  iesefve  is  that  it  sbould  be  entirely  for- 
gotten. 

In  our  analysis  of  the  njiture  and  object  of  tbts 
admirable  and  eievatiiig  parue,  wc  bflve  been  care- 
fiil  to  roiiibat  tlie  current  faith  that  the  aim  of  it  i§ 
Of  ever  need  be  mnrri^ige.  But  our  wohIb  would  lie 
to  many  of  our  readers  more  Ateeptai»le  if  we  could 
add  that  its  temlencieti  are  all  that  wav^  and  that  in 
the  majority  of  ease^  such  is  the  final  residt.  But 
this  vvuidd  be  to  encourage  enterpriiie  aUofrether 
il!e;^itimate,  and  theories  essentially  de moral izlng* 
Beftide^  it  would  not  even  be  true.  Many  |>eoplCi 
both  men  and  women,  who  have  in  their  day  flirte<l, 
and  Hirted  well,  are  like  certain  books.  Wt!  5tudy 
them  dilinjently,  we  read  them  until  we  know  by 
heart  every  word  and  sentence  in  them,  we  under* 
line  a  few  passages,  turn  «hjwn  one  or  two  leaves ; 
they  have  impressed  theuiaelvea  unmistakably  on 
one  [»ort.ion  of  our  lives,  but  we  do  not  purchase 
them.  From  the  eireulnting  library  they  come,  and 
to  it  tbey  return.  In  a  certain  8ense  they  have 
been  and*  Btill  are  morally  and  in  the  abstract  our 
o^m,  but  j^ometimes  the  reader  parts  from  his  book 
without  any  interest  even  in  the  marks  made  dur- 
ing penis  al. 

CHOOSING  A  HOUSE. 

Newly  called  to  the  Bar,  about  to  attend  the 
Houie  Circuit,  and  on  the  point  of  marrpng>  I  want* 
e<l  a  neat  cottage  (two  sitting-rooms  and,  say,  five 
bcdrocrtus)  about  an  hour's  journey  from  London. 

A  love  of  goQil  scenery  made  me  select  Berkshire 
or  Surrey.  I  wantetl  (being  an  inexperienced 
dreamer)  a  little  Parariise,  semi-detaehed.  witli 
fimall  Eflcn  of  ilowers  and  vegetables,  for  forfcy 
pounds  a  year  exclusive  of  taxes^  —  or  inclusive,  if  I 
were  lucky  enough.  Afraid  of  the  deamess  of  tilings 
in  the  c!i arming  and  well-known  vilUige^i  on  the 
Thames,  I  went  to  the  chief  London  lio use-agents, 
Wcsarrs.  Tyler,  Meddlchara,  and  Trap,  and  obtained 
their  lista  of  eligible  bouses.  WTiat  a  bright  dream- 
land lay  belbre  me  !  I  stood  like  Columbus  on  the 
edge  of  a  boundless  and  golden  continent — deer- 
parks,  pineries,  lake^,  eonservatorie^T  butler's  pan- 
tries, hard  and  sotl  water,  loose  boxes,  coach-houses^ 
gfwufte  shooting  over  forty  tliousand  acres,  were  all 
before  me  where  to  clioose*  I  had  only  to  dip  my 
hand  in  the  lucky  ba^  and  draw  a  prixe. 

Tbat  sour  fellow  Fungoid,  at  the  Sarcophagus, 
had  told  me  it  was  a  most  difHcult  thing  to  get  a 
cheap  cottage  that  was  worth  occupying,  if  the 
neifibborhood  were  a  popular  one,  StuCT  and  spite 
of  FungoidV,  —  all  said  to  vex  me  and  Lixxie.  W  hat 
dill  he  know  about  it,  with  his  legs  always  on  a  sofh 
at  the  Sarcoj)hagus,  dozing  over  a  blue-book  on  the 
game  laws  V  Large  mansions  migbt  i*-*  ^1r•'l  U)  md  ; 
but  the  **  cottage  orny"  (as  the  ii  '  called 

it  when  expatiating  to  me)  wan  qm:  .r  thing* 

Here  tliey  were  on  the  lists  by  dozens.  "Very 
elcjraut  semi-detached  villa  residence,  at  Little 
Bookliam^ — goCMl  fishing**;  "  Cott^ig^,  with  six  bed- 
rooms, —  ifas,  —  gowl  garden  "  ;  "Delightful  resi- 
dence, at  Cheatbam,  —  live  minute*  fi*om  ml  way  sta- 
tion.'* Plentiful,  indeed!  L<r  sand  plentiful  on  the  ^^ea- 
aliorv  ?     Are  buds  plentiful  about  the  first  of  May  ? 

As  I  am  not  much  of  a  business  man,  my  future 

'  ti'd  on  writing  me  down  a  li?t  of 

liisra  for  landlords.     They  were 

uui  f  ifTiii>iJint-'rnary  to  my  judgment,  but  they  were 


still  essential,  as  Mrs.  Ma^termau  pithily  observed. 
*niey  ran  somewhat  in  this  way  ;  — 

"llent? 

Numlier  of  rooms  ? 

If  a  store-room  ? 

Mind  the  coal-cellar* 

Ask  what  taxes, 

Lorik  at  the  gas. 

Try  the  belk. 

Feel  all  the  waJlfl. 

Stamp  on  the  floora  to  see  if  they  are  fttroug  fat 
dancing. 

^fake  a  note  of  the  wall-papem. 

Who  are  your  neighbors  V 

Turn  on  the  water. 

Look  at  the  kitchen  grate. 

Is  the  house  dangerous  for  robUere?  (Bod 
grammar,  Mrs.  Masterman.) 

How  long  since  occupied  last  ? 

When  built? 

If  luraber-rnom  ? 

Go  on  tlie  roof 

Look  down  the  chimneys. 

See  if  the  wine-cellar  ia  damp. 

Obeer^-e  fastenings. 

Measure  all  the  rooms, 

_Ask  rent  of  neighboring  bouses. 

Price  of  meat,  poultry,  and  fish. 

Price  of  wages  i* 

Size  of  hall  ? 

Number  of  stairs  ? 

If  main  drainage  ?  ** 

**  Why,  Mrp.  Ma3t».»rman,"  X  remarked,  "  It  would 
take  a  surveyor  a  week  to  answer  alt  these  micstiona." 

♦*  E<Iward,**  said  that  august  and  terrible  person- 
age, l.\ving  down  her  cards  ^we  were  playing  whi,^t 
at  tiie  ilmcj,  ♦*  if  you  love  Lizxie,  and  if  you  love 
me,  you  will  not  neglect  a  single  question." 

The  firj*t  house  I  went  t^  vras  one  at  Perdleton,  -^ 
extraordinarily  cheap, — about  twenty  miles  from 
Swindon  and  eighty  from  London.  I  started  very 
carl V  from  London,  dozed  in  the  train,  awoke  in  iha 
fresh  chilly  air  of  early  May,  and  found  mvself 
gliding  Qi\  among  the  cold  green  fields  of  Berkaliire, 
and  ufjt  far  from  Penlfeton. 

We  sprang  through  a  tunnel,  and  were  thore.  1 
asked  the  station-master  if  tbofa  were  any  house  to 
be  let  in  Perdleton  ? 

**  Well,  sir,"  said  he,  oracularly,  "  there  was  a 
week  or  two  a^o.  Here,  Jim  "  (iw  called  a  porter 
who  was  cleaning  lamps),  **  Captain  Jones  i»  going 
to  stay,  after  all,  is  n't  he,  at  Place  Farui  ?  " 

**  I  think  he  is,"  said  the  porter;  ''but  Mr.  Har- 
vey will  tell  the  gtmtleman.  He 's  the  draper,  sir, 
oppoi^ite  the  Berkshire  Yeoman,  —  every  one  knows 
huu,  he'll  know,  —  straight  up  thts  hill,  air.  Leave 
your  bag,  sir?" 

Up  the  hill  I  went ;  a  long,  dull  hill,  with  a  ^nlla 
here  and  there,  and  looking  back,  I  ha<l  a  broad 
distant  sort  of  view  of  a  fine  valley  and  woofled 
hills.  The  scenery  was  featureless,  but  not  re- 
stricted, and  it  might  have  been  worse.  I  felt  pre- 
pared to  like  it.  1  looked  at  "the  houses  and  the 
village  church,  and  the  cottage  by  the  brook/'  in 
that  sort  of  friendly  way  that  one  doea  when  mak- 
ing an  ^quaintance  of  a  place  that  is  to  be  one's  fu- 
ture home. 

1  found  the  main  street  narrow  and  dull,  one, 
two,  or  three  mean  shops,  several  cottages,  and  two 
inns.  I  went  first  to  the  Berkshir<3  Yeoman,  and 
asked  for  Mr.  Harvey.  They  pointed  mc  out  a 
dreary-looking  shop    opposite,   with  two   pairs  of 
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hiXits  and  a  red  comforter  in  the  window.  Mr. 
Harvey  was  a  hearty  red-faced  man,  like  a  farmer. 
I  asked  for  the  house  I  had  heard  of  at  Penlleton. 
Ho  proved  to  Im?  its  agent.  "There  it  is?"  said 
he,  with  a  rueful  look.  He  stood  at  the  door  of 
the  shop,  and  pointed  in  a  melancholy  way  to  a 
cotta^  oi)iK)site ;  a  long  low-browed  cotta^je,  with 
a  little  green  door,  three  stone  steps,  a  small  strip  of 
turf,  a  low  box-liedge,  and  a  wall  between  it  and  the 
road.  A  more  forlorn  and  sorrowful  house  I  never 
saw,  and  my  heart  sank  within  me,  until  it  leape<l 
up  again  on  leiirning  that  the  annual  rent  was  only 
twenty-five  pounds. 

A  sudden .  courage  seized  me.  I  would  see  the 
house.  Its  cheapness  attracted  me.  It  had  the  b<»t 
ganlen  in  Penlleton.  A  doctor  had  once  li\'ed  in  it. 
ThiTO  might  be  good  points;  its  inconveniences  might 
surely  be  borne  with  for  the  sake  of  its  chi.'apncss. 
But  wl\y  was  it  so  cheap  ?  Are  gtHxl  things  ever 
cheap  V  Perliai)8  it  was  cheap,  merely  because  it  was 
old-tashioned,  in  a  dull  and  forsaken  part  of  a  retired 
Berkshire  village,  and  opposite  labon^rs'  cottages. 
Tlie  (Ux>r  jarred  open.  \Vliat  a  place  I  A  dark- 
stoned  paved  hall,  the  paper  in  a  white  efflorescence 
with  damp,  and  here  and  there  stripped  oil*  in  large 
dark  slin'ds.  The  rotims,  with  low  oppressive  ceilings 
that  weighetl  down  u]X)n  me  like  a  nightmare,  small 
antl  badly  lighted  nx^ms,  looking  out  on  the  drearj- 
n>ail  and  the  unchangeable  l)ox-hedge.  The  draw- 
ing-room —  a  gaunt  chamber,  rather  lighter,  and,  in 
a  solemn  old-f;ishioned  way.  more  cheerful  —  hail  a 
bn>atl  lattiee-wimlow  looking  out  on  a  great  square 
ganU'U  and  a  pavoil  walk,  some  stej^,  and  a  ilisman- 
tletl  little  terrace,  where  the  dry  stalk  of  a  lastye.ir's 
sunllower  shix>k  its  witheretl  head  dist^msolately.  as 
if  grown  idiotic  with  a  lonc-i^ontinued  pressure  of 
mistbrtune.  The  ganlen  only  wanted  n)ws  of  white 
talliis  as  tomWtoni'S  to  complete  it,<  identity  with  a 
cvnu'tc-ry.  -V  hu-xi^  dead  pear-tn^e  faced  the  l>ed- 
nHMU  window.  Lven  in  the  cnld  spring  sunshinv  I 
and  full  daylight,  1  could  fancy  ghosts  in  trailing  | 
and  ru>ilingsai'iiues.  pacing  along  that  doom-stricken  j 
terrace  :  fares  in  powder  and  patch  looking  thn^ugh 
tlie  lattic^nl  panes,  little  ghi^stly  fellows  in  cocked- 
hat>  n:nniug  out  from  the  do^irs.  or  Ix'ing  chiddt-n 
fmm  tlie  windows.  The  gable  enils  bore  the  date 
1710.  and  every  odd  mx>k  and  angle  spoke  of  Anne 
and  Marllx^nv.igh. 

"Now  for  the  lvdnx>n)s.  Mr.  Ilan-ey."  1  s;»id,  in 
desjxTation.  I  nroceeiU-d  to  carry  out  Mrs.  Mas- 
tennan's  suggestions.  I  danced  i>n  tlix^rs,  I  essayed 
the  dangen^us  ami  giddy  p.-u^k^s  o\'  the  nK»f  at  the 
risk  \^\  my  lile.  I  hx>ked  down  ihimncys,  Tlie  Ix-st 
In^iln^MU  was  pnnty  wvll,  and  looked  out  on  the 
ganh-n ;  but  the  suialler  ones  wen»  detestably  sor- 
dini ;  a  small  wix^len  partition  dividing  one  Irom 
another,  the  w inflows  Kx^king  straight  down  on 
souu'  niean  and  tllrty  cottagtv. 

CiM:ld  1  Siv  thi-  attics V  T]!  we  went  acrain.  up  a 
set  of  riekrt}  nnfmis-ied  stairs,  with  the  lii:h:  sh»'W- 
iu^  through  them.  Hiesc  oixMird  at  oneo  witt-.out 
a  landiui:  int.>  a  larco  t*  ut-sha}xsl  nvm  uuvii-r  the 
tins.  Mith  a  slop'n^  iwkf.  glimpses  of  li-ht  lu-n^  and 
tl.v'.v.  .\nd  a  chat  tt' ring  o\erhead  of  rutiiiuj:  si  ar- 
il n;:>  .r.id  impudi  nt  span^ws,  .\n  airy  r.v^iii  ii  cer-  • 
tair.'.}  \\.i<.  tor  a  ha'.>ly  maii1-t>t-all-work ;  i^t-riiap-i 
rathor  a  vhrnciatio  room :  but  tliat  eo\;id  -k'  r\'- 
iiicmi»v -v.l  in  the  wagi-s. 

i^iu^*  mon'  in  tl'.e  shoj\  and  Mr.  Ilarvoy,  vheer- 
t*ul  ar.d  lively  behind  bis  eounter.  I  pr.t  to  him  s»'\- 
eral  Ih>UI  »piestiv»ns  i\.^(  to  Iv  swerved  iVom.     1  ho'i.l  i 
him   down    ^^nutaphorically  siH\akiiig>   ,v   1  aski^l  [ 


him.    I  fixed  him  with  my  glistening  eye,  like  the 
ancient  mariner. 

"  "Why  was  so  good  a  house,"  I  propounded,  "  to 
be  let  so  cheap  ?  Was  the  drainage  bad,  or  was 
there  anything  special  against  it '?  " 

"  Not  a  wink,"  said  Mr.  Harvey,  after  looking 
ver>'  hard  for  a  minute  at  a  knot  on  the  floor,  and 
ma^in^  a  vain  attempt  to  whistle  a  i)opular  tune  to 
show  indifference  both  to  me  and  any  question  I 
could  or  would  ask.  "  Not  a  wink ;  only  the  best 
dining-room  looked  out  to  the  garden  instead  of  on 
the  street." 

**  O,  that,  I  said,  I  preferred.     Nothing  else  ?  ** 

"No,  not  a  wink,  except  that  the  rooms  were 
rather  low,  and  some  i>eoi)le  liked  *em  high.  Old 
Mrs.  Goldweight  lived  there  seventeen  year  and 
died  there." 

I  took  a  measurement  of  the  rooms  and  left. 
"NVhen  I  got  to  London  and  told  mv  soUcitor,  he 
swd,  "  What  ?  Perdleton  ?  Why,  the  lawjer  there 
is  an  agent  of  mine.     I  '11  write  to  him." 

He  wrote.     Tlie  answer  knocked  me  down. 

"  Penlleton  is  not  a  healthy  place.  There  is  al- 
ways typhoid  fever  in  the  low  grounds,  and  the 
jx»ople  are  not  remarkable  for  either  honesty  or 
morality." 

Instantly  my  vision  of  the  place  turned  coal  black. 
I  pictured  processions  of  hearses  up  the  long  dull 
hill.  I  fancied  that  jovial  wretch  Ilar>-ey  watching 
the  doctor  s  daily  visits  at  my  door,  until  at  last  the 
blinds  were  drawn  down  slowlv,  and  a  low  voice  by 
my  beilside  said,  **  He  is  cone  !  " 

But.  in  point  of  fact,  Mrs.  Masterman  had  long 
betbre  sternly  said,  "  Edwani "  (she  had  a  wav  of 
tolling  my  name  out),  *'  E<lwanl "  (another  tocsin), 
"  I  will  never  allow  my  child  to  Ix*  sacrificed  in  low 
rooms  lor  the  sake  of  a  few  p.iltry  pounds." 

Plangdon  was  the  next  place  1  visited.  It  is  a 
market  town  in  Berkshire,  verv  acees.-ible  from  Lon- 
don.—  a  Itirge  dirtv  place,  with  all  the  alleys  and 
tilth  that  it  is  possible  to  accumulate  in  a  given  num- 
ber of  centuries.  A  deei>-suiiken  damp  town,  with 
pn-tty  suburbs.  I  went  to  the  chief  house-agent's, 
opjx)site  the  market-place  clock,  and  lound  a  six>rl- 
ing  sort  of  man  nibbling  a  «piill.  and  treating  ousi- 
ne^"  in  a  contemptuous  plaj-ful  way. 

"Were  there  anv  cottages  near  Plangdon  to 
let  ?  " 

"John."  said  the  sporting  auctionci-r  to  one  of 
two  giggling  clerks,  who  se^-nu-d  to  hv  allowt-d  to 
be  imjmdent  to  every  one  but  their  master :  "Wk 
and  see  what  thi-n^  is  in  the  lH««.»k.  There  "s  Lav- 
look  House,  three  humlred  jK>un'ls :  and  Mrs.  Bi- 
van's  ]»laee :  and  there  's  the  Tboinj»S\:>ns*.  loarteon 
WdroiMiis.'" 

1  cut  the  tVIlow  in  two  at  once.  "What  I  want," 
I  sternly  remarked.  "  is  a  ?in.'Ji  cottage  at  alK>ut 
forty  poisniis  a  yi-ar.  a  mile  irom  ih<.-  sra:^»n.  smaJl 
garihn.  rive  bi.,lr».K)::is."' 

This  iMuV.ijiuoL-  so  i^.isg-.TsTc.l  tIh  sr-r-rtini:  ano- 
tiv'Tii-iT.  that  \.v  uv»ki-.l  a:  hi*  ^^  ; ':  i.v.iiiln:;  watch, 
r.jlV.te.i  a  i-iyTnr.  a'.il  at  ohlo  si-.-lii- ;  iv.:- ■  the  town. 
ha\ir.g  liie  to  tin- two  !::;>: rrivn  r.:  .•rV-h.ind  clerks 
aiivi  the  ;:ri-at  n-vi  in.v'lL-:ri-;vvk::-.j  rv-rvrvn.  e-b.xik. 

-Yes  tlji-n-  w;is  i.:;.»  s:v..vll  i-.  ::.»j:v.  s«.r;;-.:viai.hfd. 
on  the  Mair^i-otv^n-rvVi.:.  r'.vv-  :n'  :r>'.:iiS,  si'^i/d!  ^,»nii.-n. 
3;tiy  p.'ii;;.!  nr.t.  ha.i  I'l-ir.  r.i;i-.iy.  b;::  half  the 
h.i;:si'  was  v.ow  i-.;t  o:Van.i  iiinii-.:  ir.tv"*  S4:o.r.Ue  ni-s- 
iiii-:i,'0.     WvV.:"..i  I  see  ii ":  " 

Thi<  was  rval'.y  a  nice  i^laco.  ••  Il.ivilock  Mlla," 
wfll  built,  piato-gl.iss  windows,  gixni  pon*b,  good 
front  diXir.     The  only  drawback  was.  we  eoiUd  not 
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cet  in.     Tbe  workmen  Bad  gtme.     In  vain  we  rat- 

Ued  the  door,  rang  the  bell,  tried  the  windows,  ^ot 
on  thp  back  kitchen  roof,  looked  down  the  fbimney. 
No  one  beinj;  in  the  house,  it  was  very  natural  that 
no  one  should  answer.  No  one  answered,  and  noth- 
inff  could  be  done. 

It  would  have  rennired  a  stout  heart  to  have  daily 
splashed  thri>ugh  tnat  miserable  rat-haunted  town, 
tnreaded  that  vile  suburb,  and  scrambled  over  nil^- 
biah  heaps,  to  that  dark,  unlighted,  last  street  of 
Plangdon^  to  find  one*s  wife  and  servants  raunlereil, 
and  the  plate-box  gone.  Such  a  garden,  too,  —  a 
passage  of  rough  tim,  four  lignum  vitas  trees  and  a 
laurel. 

Wiig!i_h— h!    Whii^hl 

**  Why,  what 's  that  ?  *' 

"That,  zTir  ?""  said  a  native  urchin.  "  That's 
the  train  to  ^langlebury," 

I  took  a  few  step*  and  looked  over  the  hedge. 
There  was  a  deep  railway  cuttinp^  about  twenty 
yards  from  the  bedroom  window.  Trains  all  niprht. 
What  a  pleafsant,  retired,  quiet  residence ;  and  Mrs. 
Masterman  a  bad  sleeper,  too  I 

"  BoVf  what  *B  the  first  train  to  London  ?  "  I  ex- 
elaimetf,  indiffnantly,  and  shouldered  ray  umbrella 
with  fierce  determination.  I  began  to  hate  the  pet- 
ty miseries,  the  disappointed  hope,  the  ndragea^  of 
house-hunting. 

The  onl  V  comfort  I  got  from  Mrs.  Masterman  was : 
'*  She  eoultl  have  told  mo  at  once  that  Plangdon 
would  never  do.**    Lizzy  looked  fiorry. 

My  third  pilgrimage  was  to  a  very  different  sort 
of  place,  Harrington,  I  got  to  that  sombre  Berk- 
sliire  njarket-town,  by  a  little  branch  railway  Irom 
Brindleton.  We  ran  down  from  the  open  country 
into  a  valley  stretching  downward  to  the  Thames. 
The  town  consisted  ot  four  streets,  of  queer  gable- 
ended  iX'nt-hoiised  buihlings,  debouching  in  a  mar- 
ket-piitce,  the  chief  feature  of  which  was  the  bow- 
winnow  of  a  large  inn.  Beyond  this  the  street 
ran  straight  to  a  huge  pile  of  stone,  surrounded  by 
acres  of  dim  churchyard,  thick  set  with  head- 
stones. 

The  house  wa?  shown  me  by  the  parish  clerk,  for 
it  belonged  to  the  clergyman.  The  clerk  was  a 
small  tradesman,  stout,  rubicund  and  9mix>tbly  re- 
spectable, deferential,  and  with  a  second-hand  cleri- 
cal manner,  which  was  not  exatHly  hypocritical,  but 
looked  rather  like  it.  Again  I  saw  the  shuttered 
windows  and  dusty  walb  of  a  house  to  let ;  again 
the  key  opened  a  jarring  and  echoing  tenement-  A 
little  quicker,  and  we  should  have  come  on  revelling 
fairies  or  a  sleeping  Brownie.  As  it  was,  we  saw 
nothing.  It  is  hard  to  steal  a  march  on  faint's. 
The  house  had  been  a  doctor's.  Tliere  was  not 
much  to  say  against  it  at  forty-five  pounds  a  year. 
Goo<l  rooms  —  up  and  down,  plcntv  of  store- 
rooms, large  cellar,  great  out^housr  ■  coach- 
house, mouldy  doors,  detached  %v  ,  .  :  alt<:>- 
gether,  the  place  where  a  murder  must  have  been, 
or  certainly  would  be,  committed ;  lai-ge  dark  yartls  ; 
with  one  dim  latticed  win<low  looking  on  a  paved 
court,  every  stone  in  it  cracked  across.  The  gar* 
den,  a  little  damp  enclosure,  with  gouty-jointed 
trees  hung  with  cobwebs,  was  across  the  road,  and 
open  to  every  one  who  parsed. 

**  That  churchyanl  make*  a  veiT  batl  look-out, 
clerk,"  sat<l  I.     *'!  should  mope  to  death  here.** 

**  81r,  you  know  tht^re  'a  no  burials  now  in  the 
part  MpfMiHite  your  windows.** 

•*  My  wiutiows  V  No.  It  won't  do,"  I  said  em- 
phatieally^  to  the  bland  clerk  ;  **  very  dull,  and  no 


view.  My  compliments  to  Mr.  Harker,  say  it  'a 
very  nice,  but  cl        "'       :te  suit  me." 

"Try  Sun'cx ,  L"  said  Lizzie,  on  my  re- 

turn, as  »hv    *'  ;m>  111  the  valley  in  my  button- 

hole, so  r  :  me  her  delighted  and  <laring 

knight-errai..  .w.  ,;,,^  day.  "  How  cruel  it  is  of  mix 
making  my  poor  Ned  take  all  this  trouble." 

*'  Stuff  and  nonsense,"  said  Mrs.  Masterman, 
**  Wiat  can  be  more  important,  my  dear,  than  the 
choice  of  a  house  ?  It  would  not  be  too  much  if 
Ed  wait!  spent  six  weeks  looking  for  a  desirable  resi- 
dence. I  am  not  going  to  let  you  inexperienced 
young  creatures  put  up  with  any  avoidable  incon- 
veniences. Edward,  try  Surrey,  What  do  you 
say  to  Cra>'ton  or  Northgate  ?  *' 

To  Northgate  I  went.  Curious  old  town,  with 
an  up  and  down  street,  and  a  fine  old  Et*  '  ^';  n 
palace  at  one  end,  out  of  who^e  gateway  f. 

eJCpccted  to  see  old  Doctor  Donne  cmet  -t-,  ui  t^ji- 
cellent  Mr.  Evelyn.  The  Iligh-strcet  seemed  to  end 
in  a  green  field  at  one  end,  and  a  rifle  drill-shed  at 
the  other.  A  river  ran  across  Northgate,  fine 
woodefl  hills  girtled  it  in.  One  old  church  lay 
broadside  on  to  the  quaint  High-sti-eet,  and  anoth- 
er gloomed  down  on  it  from  a  side  opening,  like  a 
fortress  built  to  command  it  in  times  when  the  citi- 
zens were  factious  and  turbulent.  Facing  this  there 
was  an  inn  with  plate-glass  windows  and  an  air  o£ 
snug  comfort  that  made  the  beef  and  ale  most  pal' 
atable. 

The  houaeHfcgent  was  a  little  chirpy  red-faced  man 
with  a  great  deal  of  white  hair,  and  an  after-tlinner 
manner  of  such  intense  chuckling  enjoynient  at  his 
own  importance  and  success,  that  he  seemed  longing 
ever)'  moment  to  burst  into  a  laugh.  His  wife,  a 
pleasant  neatly  dressed  old  lady,  with  flying  lilac 
ribbons,  stood  at  the  office  door,  in  ecpid  gooti  na- 
ture, and  with  equal  importancp  mk!  iir(«t]e. 

"  Not  a  house  to  be  had  in  N  gn'ut  de- 

mand^ people  conang  from   Cr  1  snapping 

up  every  tin  ng ;  ain't  they  Mrs.  Dawkins  ?  ** 

'*  To  Im?  sure  they  are,  Mr.  Dawkins." 

^*  And  land  dear,  and  not  to  be  had.  Is  it|  Mrs, 
Dawkins?" 

"  Not  a  rod,  Mr.  Dawkins." 

"  But  1  '11  see.  Wliy,  is  n't  there  that  house  on 
the  Nortyton-road  ?  Old  lady  died  only  on  Mon- 
day last,  and  next  day  they  sent  here  to  tell  me  to 
put  the  house  up  to  let.  Did  n*t  they»  Mrs.  Daw- 
kins  ?  *' 

"  To  be  sure  they  liid,  Mr.  Dawkins,** 

Then  the  jolly  old  couple  looked  at  each  other, 
and  laugheil  and  chiqjetl  at  the  very  thought  of  an 
old  lady  dying  on  Monday,  and  they  having  to  put 
**  To  Let "  up  in  the  window  the  day  ailer.  I  did 
not  see  the  joke^ 

The  house  was  a  little  trim  building,  one  of  a  row 
of  ?ix,  with  a  little  garden  in  front,  and  a  low  wall 
of  piert^ed  stone-work.  The  front  windows  com- 
manded a  view  —  pleasant?  Well,  not  8o  varied 
as  it  might  have  been,  —  a  huge  square  fiat  field 
planted  with  cow-cabbages.  The  back  windows 
stared  on  a  small  parallelogram  of  garden,  now  a 
heap  of  rubbish.  There  was  a  little  mean  front 
room,  and  there  was  a  handsome  but  dull  drawing- 
room,  and  five  or  six  little  binn?  of  btidrooms,  like 
those  you  find  at  Bea-«ide  lodging-houses.  I  left  dis- 
satisfied. 

I  had  only  Crayton  to  visit.  When  a  man  goes 
house-hunting  he  is  apt  to  become  superstitious,  and 
t^  look  around  him  for  auguries  and  omens  of  sue- 
ceas  or  failure.     He  tries  to  discover  whether  the 
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place  he  is  visiting  is  or  is  not  to  be  the  place  which 
rrovidence  has  chosen  for  his  next  halting-place  in 
life's  march.  He  tries  to  get  the  place  into  focus, 
and  to  consider  whether  such  an  outlook,  such  a 
road  at  the  back,  such  neighbors,  such  an  aspect, 
are  supportable  or  insupportable.  He  looks  at  the 
gate,  to  see  if  it  be  the  sort  of  gate  at  which  he 
would  like  to  make  his  exits  and  his  entrances.  He 
poses  himself  in  the  dining-room,  behind  an  imagi- 
nary rank  and  file  of  decanters,  and  speculates  if  he 
could  be  witty  or  comfortable  there  —  or  both  —  or 
eitlier  —  or  neither  ?  I  had  tried  those  mental  pic- 
tures at  Northgate,  and  they  had  come  out  damaged 
photographs.     I  had  still  to  try  them  at  Crayton. 

I  shot  down  there  one  mornmg, —  hour  and  a  half 
from  Waterloo  Bridge.  Pretty  station,  rolling  hills 
quite  alive  with  the  passing  shadows  of  clouds  and 
climpcs  of  glancing  sunshine.  Higher  on  a  huge 
knoll,  a  big  mansion,  like  Aladdin's  palace  modern- 
ized ;  and  deep  down  in  a  valley  among  these  hills 
behind,  intersecting  green  waves  of  trees,  the  town, 
dotted  white  here  and  there  with  villas  and  mosa- 
icked on  its  edges  with  bright  green  meadows,  and 
red-dotted  groups  of  cattle,  and  whiter  specks,  which 
are  sheep,  and  long  dark  lines  of  Scotch  firs,  and 
broken  banks  of  rice-colored  sand.  The  Surrey 
hills,  then,  do  really  exist?  I  had  always  thought 
they  were  imaginings  of  London  lodging-house  keep- 
ers. 

The  town  one  long  street,  with  gray  hills  for  its 
horizon.  Its  pavement,  a  high  terrace  on  one  side ; 
a  stationer  (also  a  druggist),  a  haberdasher,  several 
inns,  a  tobacconist,  and  wine-merchant,  its  most  no- 
ticeable tenants.  The  house-agents,  two  gentle- 
manly voung  red-whiskered  men  exactly  alike,  and 
their  father,  a  pleasant  rosy  old  man  of  a  bygone 
age,  portly  and  courteous.  Tliey  told  me  of  a  cot- 
tage on  the  Downton-road,  towards  Oxberry-hill,  — 
five  bedrooms,  rent  forty-five  pounds,  gas  laid  on, 
good  sufiply  of  water,  nice  small  garden,  good  repair. 
Would  I  see  it  V  Their  clerk  would  get  the  Keys 
and  show  it  me. 

Off  I  went,  and  with  good  omens ;  sky  blue,  day 
pleasant.  Lizzy,  perhaps  here  is  to  be  our  nest. 
My  dear  Mrs.  Mastemian,  perhaps  I  may  even  yet 
appease  you.  About  half  a  mile's  walk  led  us  to 
the  borders  of  Crayton.  Past  builders'  yard,  past 
small  suburban  shops,  past  gardens  seen  through 
grated  doors,  past  schools  with  noise  and  chatter 
oozing  from  every  window,  past  half  country  road- 
side inns,  with  sign,  trough,  and  outside  benches, 
then  up  side-roacu  encumbered  with  rubbish,  and 
heai)s  and  piles  of  bricks,  and  preparations  for 
building  more  raw  new  houses,  such  as  those  that 
already  lined  half  the  road.  Then  a  pretty  lane, 
and  a  corner  cottage,  gable-ended,  Swiss  as  to  its 
woo<l-work,  with  a  pretty  projecting  porch,  and  a 
little  high  green  platform  of  lawn.  1  liked  the  place 
at  once ;  so  bright,  snug,  and  cheerful 

The  smart  boy  from  the  auctioneer's  reasoned 
with  tlie  lock  for  a  moment,  then  threw  open  the 
front  door.  Yes,  all  good.  Pretty  hall,  two  cheer- 
ful rooms,  with  gay  but  not  vulgar  papers,  handsome 
mar))le  mantel-pieces,  high  square  rooms  with  plenty 
of  window,  les,  there  my  bookcase  could  stand, 
there  my  chair,  there  Lizzy's  fantasies  and  piano. 
Yes,  it  would  do.  The  bedrooms,  too,  were  good, 
and  coinnianded  fine  views  of  the  hills.  Excellent 
ct-'llar,  neat  bath-room,  useful  kitchen.  Only  one 
blotc^h  on  the  paper  in  the  drawing-room  dimmed 
its  white  and  gold.    What  was  that  blotch  ? 

A  slight  sto])pagQ  in  the  roof;  spout  where  the 


snow  last  Januar}'  liad  lodged  and  worked  in.  That 
should  be  at  once  put  right,  —  in  "  perfect  repfidr," 
was  what  the  landlord,  Mr.  Mosser,  promised,  and 
he  was  a  man  of  his  word.  I  think  it  was  the  lawn, 
afler  all,  that  decided  me ;  for,  as  Mrs.  Masterman 
observes,  I  am  so  unpractical  a  man.  There  was  a 
charming  view  from  the  lawn;  a  park  across  the 
lane,  on  one  side ;  before  it,  the  town  and  the  hills. 
So  I  took  the  house,  and  proud  I  was  when  Mrs. 
Masterman  consented  to  come  and  stay  six  weeks 
with  us,  and  when  I  led  Lizzy  into  the  house  on  our 
return  from  our  honeymoon  tour  in  Switzerland. 
We  have  been  at  Crayton  now  two  months,  and  we 
like  it.  The  second  day  we  were  there,  the  baker's 
man  informed  our  8er\*ant,  to  our  great  deUght,  that 
a  nightingale  every  year  built  in  tEe  ivv  of  tlic  sec- 
ond elm  m)m  the  lamp  at  the  comer  of  our  road,  — 
the  lamp,  in  fact,  that  glimmers  over  the  comer  of 
our  lawn.  We  have  since  had  reason  to  doubt  the 
baker ;  still,  the  infi)rmation  gave  us  pleasure  for  the 
time,  and  there  was  no  reason  to  doubt  it  until  ex- 
perience proved  the  contrary.  But  our  greatest 
triumph  was  on  the  day  of  our  arrival,  when  we  first 
saw  four  brawny  gray  horses  emerge  from  a  doud 
of  dust  and  advance  up  a  sandy  lane  facing  our 
house,  straining  every  sinew,  and  dragging  afler 
them  the  huge  van  stored  with  our  furniture.  Then 
Lizzy  and  I  felt  that  we  were  housekeepers,  and 
were  launched  into  life.  And  so  we  were;  and 
moreover  we  had  Mrs.  Masterman  in  attendance,  to 
guard  us,  as  she  ob6er%'ed,  "  from  a  thousand  decep- 
tions." The  chief  feature  of  Crayton,  for  the  first 
week,  seemed  to  be  the  perpetual  whirling  of  trades- 
men's light  carts  to  and  from  our  door,  and  the 
incessant  calling  of  butchers  and  bakers  for  orders. 
But  we  hope  to  live  through  all  this,  having  Mrs. 
Masterman  to  take  care  of  us.  I  like  to  be  taken 
care  of,  and  so  does  Lizzie.  But  perhaps  six  weeks 
is  rather  a  long  while  to  be  taken  care  of,  at  one 
time. 
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THE  ATLANTIC  TELEGRAPH. 

Is  the  midst  of  war  tidings  which  scarcely  left 
room  for  a  thought  of  peacefi3  victories,  the  Atlan- 
tic Telegraph  has  been  safely  laid.  In  its  own  war 
this  enterprise  has  called  forth  an  amount  of  skill 
and  courage  which  could  not  be  surpassed  by  the 
proudest  achievements  of  armies,  and  it  may  turn 
out  that  even  the  results  of  the  German  struggle  will 
be  less  potent  in  their  influence  on  the  future  pro> 
gress  of  the  world  than  the  success  of  a  bold  com- 
mercial venture  which  promises  to  revolutionize  the 
relations  between  Europe  and  America.  It  is  not 
necessary  to  indul«:e  in  the  hackneyed  common- 
places of  the  annihilation  of  time  and  distance,  in 
order  to  do  justice  to  the  value  of  the  link  wUch 
has  just  been  completed  between  the  Old  and  New 
Worltls.  In  commerce,  the  experience  of  the  work- 
ing of  the  ver}'  defective  telegraph  system  betwceu 
England  and  India  has  tauglit  us  how  entirely  the 
new  mode  of  intercourse  must  supersede  the  tardv 
movements  of  steam-engines  b;^'  sea  and  land.  Au 
the  great  Indian  trade  is  now  virtually  absorbed  by 
the  telegraph,  and  written  communications  are  used 
only  to  confirm  and  amplify  the  instructions  trant* 
mitted  through  the  wire.  The  influence  thus  ex- 
erted u{)on  trading  intercourse  has,  in  some  in- 
stances, as  notably  m  the  case  of  the  unlucky  Agra 
and  Masterman's  Bank,  intensified  panic  and  din»- 
ter,  but  the  broad  result  has  been  to  eliminato  fitim 
commerce  one  of  its  most  foxmidaUe  riiki.    So  k^ 
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as  weeks  and  months!  intcrrened  between  the  f^iviog 
of  an  ortler  and  \U  execution,  the  most  cautiously 
tested  intelligence  often  failed  to  avert  the  most  se- 
rious dangers.  Every  pnrcbase  had  to  be  effected 
on  the  faith  of  reports  whirh  might  wholly  misrepre- 
sent the  trading  and  financial  position  at  the  time 
when  the  commiss^ion  was  executed;  but  with  the 
aid  of  the  telegraph,  if  less  scone  is  given  for  some 
great  ^oup  dependent  on  imlivitlual  foresight  and 
speculation,  the  field  for  prudent  enterprise  \a  pro- 
portionately enlarged. 

What  haa  happened  in  the  trade  with  India  wiH 
be  even  more  conspicuous  in  the  more  important 
trade  with  the  United  States  and  with  Briti^sh  North 
America.  Nor  will  the  political  advant^es  be  less 
than  those  seemed  by  commerce.  Riipid  intcr- 
couree  would,  on  many  recent  occasions,  have  been 
of  inestimable  value.  The  near  approach  to  war  at 
the  time  of  the  Trent  dispute  might  have  been  al- 
together avoided  by  an  easier  and  speedier  inter- 
clmn^e  of  commtmication  between  the  governments 
of  England  and  the  United  States,  As  it  was^  the 
interval  consumed  by  the  double  passage  of  the  At- 
lantic was  suifietent  to  work  the  two  great  communi- 
ties concerned  in  the  quarrel  into  a  state  of  opinion 
which  Jnade  the  news  of  our  preparations,  when  it 
did  arrive,  jar  violently  on  the  feelings  with  which 
the  Americans  had  contemplated  the  exploit  of 
Cantain  Wilkes;  and  the  intelligence  of  the  sci'ioua 
indignation  of  England  was  not  received  until  the 
people  of  America  had  committed  them^lves  to  an 
extent  which  made  it  only  not  impossible  for  their 
government  to  retrace  its  steps.  Nations  which  are 
placed  in  immediate  neighborhood  are  seldom  sur- 
prised into  war,  although  their  propinnuity  exposei^ 
tliem  to  a  multitude  of  differences  which  can  scarce- 
Iv  arise  in  the  relations  of  more  distant  countries. 
The  tt*le;^raph  i*emoves  the  special  danger  of  sur- 
prise, witlmut  intnxlucing  the  conflicts  which  are 
apt  to  arise  from  too  close  propintpiity ;  and  as  by 
far  the  greatest  risk  of  collisions  between  this  coun- 
try and  the  Unitetl  States  arises  from  mutual  igno- 
rance at  critical  moments  of  each  others  sentiments, 
the  Atlantic  Telegraph  may  without  exaggeration 
be  described  as  a  security  for  peace  in  a  sense  which 
would  be  wholly  untrue  as  regar<ls  almost  anv  other 
similar  enterprise  that  can  be  imagined,  ^or  is  it 
only  in  the  relations  between  the  merchants  of  Liv- 
erpool and  New  York^  and  the  governments  of  Lon- 
don and  Washington,  that  the  telegraph  will  be  an 
engine  of  enormous  utility*  Almost  at  the  very  mo- 
ment that  [Iceland  and  Newfoun<l!and  are  mechani- 
cally united,  the  grt»at  scheme  of  the  Confederation 
of  British  North  America  is  approaching  ita  consnim- 
matlun. 

Amon^  the  iirst  tidings  that  w&  may  expect  to 
receive  through  the  t^.L.rrrinhic  cable  is  the  report, 
now  imminent,  of  ii  lo  ngreement  of  all  the 

provinces  to  the  th  n-ii  :  and  the  final  ar- 

rangement of  f  I  iiportant  tran^rac* 

tion  will  be  iin  j  l»y  the  opportuni- 

ty of  constant  anti  ituiiiedmte  Lntercours^C  iHJtween 
iLe  governments  of  England  and  her  colonic*.  The 
tarth'ness  of  the  communications  Vn'tween  England 
and  Canada  has  been  felt  by  the  colontjd  authorific*? 
to  \te  on»3  of  the  greatest  bars  to  the  t 
of  wholesome  rehttion/^,  and  ii  not  untmj 

'"        "     '       made  the  establijihrntiii  ot  inonj 
,  bv  means  of  a  perpetual  Com- 

policy.      '  rivance 

will  be  in  -i\c*^  i„*it  .j.,»i,,ic^i  l-v  mr.  lar  iuLjr.^ji  whicb 


a  direct  telegraph  will  afford,  and  it  is  not  unlikely 
that  the  increased  knowledge  of  what  h  going  on 
from  day  to  day  in  our  North  American  Empire 
will  do  more  than  anything  else  conhl  do  to  cement 
the  union  between  the  mother  country  and  her 
colonies. 

The  obvious  benefits  to  be  hoped  for  from  the 
success  of  the  enterprise  are  not  the  only  grounds 
fi^r  congratulation*  The  Atlantic  Tele^aph  is  a 
thing  for  Englishmen  to  be  proud  of.  If  the  first 
audacious  experiment  bad  been  successful,  tlicr*^ 
wouM  have  been  less  to  flatter  a  legitimate  national 
complacency  than  there  is  in  that  triumph  of  perse- 
verance over  repeated  discomfiture  which  has  at 
length  rewar<led  the  boldest  of  modem  commercial 
ventures.  As  a  mechanical  and  scientific  achieve- 
ment, the  laying  of  the  cable  is,  indeed,  scarcely  io 
be  compared  even  with  the  unsuccessfiil  attempt  of 
last  year.  We  learned  then  the  possibility  of  pick- 
ing up  a  rope  lost  in  the  utmost  depths  of  the  At- 
lantic. This  year's  expedition  has  fortunately  as 
yd  had  no  such  lesson  to  teach  or  to  confinn*  It 
was  confidently  believed  that  the  machinery  pro- 
vided to  repair  any  accident  would  have  proved 
far  superior  to  the  very  defective  appliances  em- 
ployed on  former  occasions,  though  even  now  it  is 
jirobable  that  the  perfection  of  engineering  skill  has 
not  been  reached.  But,  happily,  the  sufficiency  of 
these  precautions  has  not  been  put  to  the  test.  So 
far  as  can  be  judged  from  the  information  supnlit^d, 
and  from  the  regular  progress  of  the  expeoition 
from  day  to  day,  no  hitch  of  the  smallent  conse- 
quence occmred*  Everything  went  smoothly  and 
mejrily.  Yet  even  in  this  tliere  is  no  less  ground 
for  admiration  than  in  the  most  skilful  or  daring 
struggles  against  unexpected  obftacles.  It  Is  a 
wonderful  feat  to  have  manufactured  1,800  miles  of 
a  cable  to  which  the  minutest  defect  would  have 
been  fat^l,  and  to  have  laid  it  at  the  bottom  of  the 
ocean  without  a  flaw.  Tlie  vigilance  re<|nirc<l  in 
the  constructioui  and  the  ingenuitv  and  skill  with 
which  the  testing  operations  were  devised  and  con- 
ducted, are  themselves  among  the  highest  triumplis 
of  scientific  engineering. 

For  the  first  time  a  long  deep-sea  cable  has  been 
laid  in  perfect  order.  The  remaining  portion  of  the 
ejcpeditioD  will  amply  teat  the  sufficiency  of  the  new 
means  devised  for  recovering  and  completing  the 
hali-finiBhed  work  of  last  year.  This  is  by  far  the 
most  arduous  part  of  the  task,  but  there  is  no  reason 
to  despair  of  a  succciwful  iesue*  It  is  proved  that  a 
cable  may  be  grappled  at  almost  any  depth,  but  it 
remains  to  be  seen  whether  it  can  be  brought  safely 
to  the  surface.  The  failure  of  the  attempts  made 
immediately  after  the  accident  proves  nothing 
against  the  feadbility  of  the  present  attempt.  The 
Atlantic  Telegraph  engineers  can  now  affortl  to  ad- 
mit that  the  apphances  used  in  1865  were  altogetlier 
unworthy  of  the  greatness  of  the  enterprise.  The 
truth  seems  to  1x^  that  so  little  confidence  was  felt 
in  the  possibility  of  using  any  picking-up  machinery 
with  eneet,  that  no  sufficient  attention  was  paid  to 
this  part  of  the  undertaking  to  give  it  a  reasonable 
chance.  Much,  though  perhaps  not  yet  enougli, 
hn«  now  been  done  to  facilitate  the  operation ;  and 

!     i  i  <^ds  or  fails  on  the  present  occasion, 

!  i-eason  for  doubting  that  it  is  \rithin 
I  t  moflern  sK^ienco.  We  know  that  it  is  not 

i  lo  find  and  seize  the  cable.     It  is  certain 

tiioi  rue  Slit  of  the  Atlantic  will  not,  by  the  accumu- 
lations of  a  single  year,  appreciably  increase  the 
difficulty.     The  ropes  to  be  used  are  amply  strong 
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;ichl  that  thrsr  mij)tials  coim-  a  little  too  soon  upon 
tliat  (h'.itli  of  lA'opoM  in  tlio  i)rovini'o  of  Biskra.** 

Oour;;iM)n  uiaiU*  a  si«:jii  to  1' itz-Mooro,  ami  took  up 
till'  roj)ly  iW  iiiiii  in  a  ratluT  more  friendly  tone. 
"  I  un<lei-stan«l  yoii.  Hnmner.  Sucli  frienilshin,  de- 
votioy.  and  re^rret  are  ainon^  the  most  IionoraoK?  of 
emotions;  hut  (h)  you  re«piire  that  life  shall  keep  up 
foi-ever  the  jrHff  of  dratli  V  The  friend  that  you  re- 
•rret,  —  tliat  we  without  doubt  ijihould  have  retrretted, 
had  wi*  known  him  —  ** 

*'  (>  yes.** 

"  The  I'riend,  I  say.  that  you  saw  ox])ire,  ended 
his  sutVerintr  two  years  a^).  Do  you  think  it  just 
tiiat  all  his  family,  —  or  that  it  enn  profit  him  if 
they  —  no,  no ;  I  p)  further  than  that,  and  say  that 
sn«"'h  a  saeriliee  would  not  1m'  aeeeptable  to  him.** 

"  It  may  be  so.  Hut  oh !  the  thankless  souls !  My 
]>ot^r  friend,  their  son,  their  brother, — he  was  forjjr«)t- 
teu  while  he  live<l.  It  was  an  atn)eious  aet.  I  have 
ni>t  spoken  c>f  it  to  a  siujxle  Ikmuji;  but  sinee  the 
first  won  I  is  out.  and  Fitz-Moore  ilefeuds  them, — 
sinee  what  I  know  almost  sulVocates  me,  the  truth 
shall  be  known.     Listt'U  I  "* 


Wr.  knew  each  other  at  IViskra  for  a  year,  but 
wiTi'  only  intimate  for  the  last  tour  or  tive  months 
of  that  periixl. 

A  new-i*omer.  al>out  whom  one  is  always  eurious, 
was  ex|H'eted  in  the  j>ei"son  of  a  sul>-lieutenant  from 
St.  Cyr.  —  a  eouut  }»eside.  Some  eonJectunMl  that 
he  was  a  /'/v'Vj/f'sent  amoui:  us  lor  more  rapi<l  pro- 
motion in  the  niitivr  Siiarpshootei-s.  Oihew  weiv 
di'tiTniiiiiuLr  to  carry  a  hii^h  hand  with  him,  if  he 
s]io:iM  ]»nsnnie  too  nun'h  on  his  rank.  Four  or  five 
ymiuir  hiooils.  tjratbntes  ol'  l*ari>ian  lite.  wi*re  pn.'- 
]i  \v\\\'S  to  wi'K'oine  the  new  reeniit,  in  the  hopes  of 
beiui;  able  t'>  estal^li^h  amoiij;  us  an  olVshoot  of  the 
F,vu]K»;ir:X  Sr.  (lennaiu.  *•  Vou  are  pretty  li-Uows,** 
s.iiil  I  to  tluin.  "  to  iiisiiriiK-  a  count,  if  \iv  yvvw 
worth  a  sou  at  home.  w».-.!l  1  M-ek  to  strantl  himsclt" 
on  sui'h  a  sand-bank  as  l>:>kr,i."  We  j^ot  tiivd  of 
such  antieipati>ry  couimc!it.  au«l  other  ihiu^r*  wore 
en^iajriuiT  us.  when  one  tine  nioniin;!  he  arrived. 

I  !«aw  him  on  his  hoi*se.  onv  of  our  Turkish  horse- 
men in  triMit.  and  a  suini)ter  nude  Ibllowiuji  him. 
He  W.15  ncltiier  irrau'l  n-.»r  handsome,  and  had  the 
air  o\^  a  sorry  t'ell.'W.  His  t  a'lavorons  little  taee  was 
jruiltle^s  kA'  t!ic  li'a>t  il«.«wn  ;  an  1  a  m'Mi>tachc  want- 
iu;!.  his  nose  hvke  1  -l<:::'iy  l..»r.::.  H..-  <'o'dd  hanlly 
St  ami  when  he  ali:ih£e  1.  His  fricn  Is  led  him.  or 
rather  Uin*  him  aloii-:.  to  the  kKl;;':n;rs  which  had 
been  taken  lor  him.  He  io..k  a  b.i:h.  went  to  lieil, 
and  w;l»  not  seen  ;i;rain  that  day. 

The  iiarrison  tbun»l  him  I'.ie  s  'iir.-e  «.»f  eons;  lerable 
aumsenicnr.  v»tVerin«:  as  he  «i:d  suvh  a  lu«li«.T.'U5  eon- 
t!;»st  to  the  wild  lasi-ars  liiat  he  w-:is  ilestined  to 
iO'nmauil.  F.very  day  at  tiie  e.ite,  in  oar  niis<.  in 
t!ie  st!^'et,  we  ran  a;:ain'it  each  otiier  wiih.  •'  Have 
yu  se*  u  the  Tu-:  Wiiat  do  y.»u  l!j::ik  of  t::e 
/ -.  •.  ■  '  —  a  tV.nny  fel'.^w,  ■<  iit-  r.-.tt  ";  "  Tiu'  iia'ue 
^t.u-'k  l.^  hi;e.  tor  iife.  tha:  i".  f.-r  a  vi-ir.  Fiual'v.  i;[< 
>r:-%a!::  :*'!:nd  it  nv.'..-!.  i- i-iier  !  >  >.".y  ihni  (i:ir;e!:x. 
:\\\  \  •'.^  ■>i.i  :.>  a'ldrC'i'*  1i"i:i  r\s|H  ■rhlly.  S'r'i  T ;  • 

lb  u.i'v.v  i  .''.*•  :'.  >»'rv»:'.  :  in]prts>'iM-.  :  an  I  the  ;:.ir- 
ri>.«n.  \*;iiv:'.  always  !ir.-ls  she  liours  haui^isij  luavy. 
>  •%^n  le\y!-.e  i  lo  k'.'.^'v  Www  \^\*kt.  whii  h  was  to  a]*- 
j'",\.ale  i^:n.  II  >  v-.-'.i-er.v  ><  w.i.^  io:*.i-al.  liri-htr 
•;•  itron'.v!  ,'  c.  r -•-.TV  Vv'il  o'.i-i.  lb  f.'ii'.ei  a;  «  :'.■  e  ir. 
»■;••  way  I  r  !  !:  .  M\  \  ;i:'.>'.  i  t^>  Nrv*.»  :;:n>elf  a|'.4r: 
w;th  the  ;::"  ;-.'".  .v.\\  '.:'^S'.'.  ;«■  i  of  I'.-.e  _\-.^iith>.  I:  was 
>oon  seeti  :!i.i:  i.e  i  ".".v.:'):   ara-.:".j  :•.>  a  trivnl  dis:K>- 


sition  and  fine  niilitarj-  acquirements.  Entering  as 
fiftieth  at  school,  ho  liad  jri'aduated  among  the  fi«t 
twelve.  He  hari  himsvlf  preferred  service  in  our 
native  troops,  when  a  staff  position  ha<i  been  offered 
him.  He  did  not  mount  his  horse  like  those  who 
have  learned  all  from  the  riding-master,  but  like  a 
man  who  had  ridden  from  his  babyhood.  Tlie  sol- 
diers of  his  company,  after  a  trial  of  his  quality,  at 
once  discovered  that  he  carried  a  firm  hand,  and  so 
obeyed  him  as  they  ought.  Finally,  at  the  end  of 
six  weeks,  he  was  the  most  steadv-going  among  us. 
The  young  scam|)s  of  his  rank  in  fife  only  wondered, 
that  a  fellow  of  his  birth,  at  liberty  to  squander  an 
income  of  twenty-five  thousand  livres,  had  nothing 
to  tell  them  of  certain  Amandas,  Ninas,  and  Lobe- 
lias at  Paris.  In  this  way  he  seemed  unsophisticated, 
or  was  at  least  very  discreet.  I  discovered  once  a 
kintl  of  connection  between  him  ami  a  dancinjr-girl 
of  the  tribe  of  Ouled-Navl,  but  I  doubt  if  it  lasted 
long,  or  if  he  had  much  lieart  in  the  matter.  His 
heart  was  hero,  and  strangely  set  about,  as  you  shall 
see. 

Our  friendship  began  over  chess,  which  he  played 
with  skill.  I  am  by  no  means  weak  in  that  game. 
but  he  used  to  give  me  the  rook.  To  vary  our  di- 
versions, sometimes  we  would  mount  together  and 
i'ither  chase  the  wild  l»oar,  or  else  push  out  towarils 
the  tomb  of  Sidi  Og*ba.  or  the  ruins  of  Zaatchu. 
Another  time  we  would  lounge  al)ont  the  town  in 
our  fantastic  dress,  —  a  long  gown  of  silk  falling  to 
our  heels,  a  pair  of  slipjn^rs,  .ind  one  of  those  straw 
hats  peculiar  to  the  chu'fs  of  the  South.  —  this  ami 
nothing  mon*.  "When  it  was  verj'  hot  we  would 
bathe  in  the  canals,  along  by  the  roots  of  the  palm«. 
I  pi>jse?scd.  in  common  with  nine  or  ten  of  my  mates, 
a  kind  of  cage,  perched  upon  the  tops  of  three 
jialms.  twenty  metres  from  the  ground,  to  which  we 
used  to  climb  bv  a  n>pe  ladder,  on  coming  out  of 
our  baths,  and  tlu-re  <tretch  oursi-lves  like  the  spoke? 
of  a  wheel,  feet  at  the  centre  au'l  heads  at  t!ie  rim. 
Here  we  luxuriateil,  mnwithstanding  the  heat.  an«l 
indulirevl  now  and  then  in  a  Iresh  draught  from  the 
waieriMX^lei's :  while  if  there  was  any  breeze  stir- 
ring we  got  it.  In  the  evening  we  would  take  a 
stall  in  >ome  Moorish  eate.  or  ji^in  the  ollieers  in  tliat 
marvellous  c*rch.  »/M'/ /i'/:'-.  wheiv  the  *razelles,  the 
•  •striches.  an<l  other  strange  pr«»ducrs  of  the  desert 
tlourished  even  better  than  at  Paris.  Indeed,  a 
pleasant  garrison  is  Bi:-kra,  if  only  the  water  were 
not  so  ba«l  I 

What  pleaded  me  m-^st.  howwer.  in  his  con- 
versation was,  tV.at  I  learned  something  from  him 
every  day.  <.)ne  is  aj»t  to  think  he  knows  some- 
thing if  he  has  -pent  t'U  years  at  college ;  but  tlii* 
lx»y.  who  had  no*  kn--wn  what  it  wa-*  t*^  unden^o 
such  a  traininj.  a-T-'iii-hel  me.  and  cv^n  humiliattni 
me  n.it  a  li:!!.-.  X..<t  that  he  was  a  m-'m  to  make 
any  b  »as:s.  <  >n  the  «"0!i:r.arv.  his  in:]'::!-.:-  wa*  to  eoii- 
eeal  what  lit-  knew:  aii.i  hea'way-i  r.v  ••  lei  ^'lii.-  r«-i.-:\- 
sii-n  t"  \:u\  '■■■y--  his  ti>r.j-.;v.  A  d-'-iMo  :'..*.r!i-t:v'n  in 
L;:i:i  .iivl  <in.tk  on  thv  <\.ri*\  •<y-\v.r  >:.a::tV\- 1  eol- 
umn  w.>iM  en.pl- -y  i.im  h.-.'.:'  an  h'-ar  in   i!e'.-!id;er- 


A'i  tl»r  me.  1  ha-i  \.  .w  N  ;  »  w,  rk  w-.:;;. 
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that  the  ;^'cflt  dwert  wiis  nothing  but  a  dricd-up  sea- 
bed, and  that  the  water  would  return  to  it  sooner  or 
later ;  and  that  it  could  even  be  made  to  flow  there 
at  will  by  some  such  works  as  are  contemplatfd  at 
Suez,  sinee  the  Sahara  is  twenty-seven  metres  below 
the  shores  of  the  Mediterranean.  Did  you  know 
that  ?  As  for  me,  I  was  transported  ;  my  imagina- 
tion was  rampant ;  1  dreamed  all  nig^ht  of  some 
ffrand  project  of  makinn;  this  interior  sea^  wbtch 
should  isolate  our  Algerian  colony,  while  it  offered 
a  barrier  to  the  nomatlic  tribes,  and  opened  Biskra 
as  a  port  like  Oran  or  Philippe ville.  Beside  this^ 
what  a  convenient  highway  it  would  be  tor  our  ex- 
plorations into  tropical  Atrica.  I  was  feverish  with 
the  idea.  The  next  day^  when  I  made  him  a  propo- 
sition to  embark  in  such  an  undertaking,  he  only 
smiled  and  asked  me  if  I  wijshed  all  manner  of  eviLs 
to  the  Swiss  and  the  Scoti^h.  So^  next,  he  enlight- 
ened me  on  a  most  curious  theory^^ —  that  the  gla^^^Iers 
of  the^e  mountainous  regions  required  the  winds  from 
the  desert  to  melt  thera  year  by  year,  otht?rwiite 
they  would  gradually  block  the  country  up  with 

iierpetual  winter,  and  even  injure  the  climate  of 
•* ranee.  You  see,  he  knew  everything  about  it; 
and  I  found  the  whole  matter  laid  out  subsequently 
in  a  lK>ok.  just  a«  he  had  prof>ounded  it 

After  be  came  among  us  he  read  but  little  or 
uothin^.  The  Gazettes  had  no  attracHon  for  him, 
and  hi5  library  consiftted  of  only  nine  volumes. 
But  he  wrote  much,  for  his  stock  of  paper  ran 
out  iu  four  months,  and  he  oJlen  went  to  CiovanntH 
to  n'i»h'ru3h  it.  As  he  remained  nhrif  up  in  his 
one  day  in  the  week  at  '  ;i  rture^n 

:■,  —  some  accusing  him  of .: ;  is  con'e- 

E^pondtmce^  others  of  being  a  poet  ur  anonymous 
journalist,  and  still  there  were  those  who  tfiought 
hiui  subject  to  fits  of  melaneboly.  As  his  frieudi  J 
ma<le  it  a  point  to  respect  his  mystery,  whatever  it 
micht  be.  In  fine,  I  should  never  have  discovered 
itt  if  it  had  not  been  for  a  deplorable  circumstance. 
Now  mark  the  sequel. 

At  Biskra,  a  courier  from  France  arrived  every 
week,  aud  lii8  coming  was  signalized  by  a  clarion, 
when  we  all  ran  to  the  quarters  to  see  him  open  his 
saddlc'biigs  of  benedictions.  It  is  not  for  me  to 
boast,  for  sometimes  happiness  comes  to  the  least 
worthy^  but  I  had  many  friends  and  relatives.  I 
wrote  seldom,  owing  doubtless  to  poverty  of  ideas  ; 
but  a  society-man  will  get  letters  nevertheless.  I 
got  five  or  six  ever)'  week,  and  sometimes  nine  or 
ten,  when  the  family  correspondence  came  in.  When 
the  harvest  was  a  grK>d  one,  I  would  withdraw  grand- 
ly, leading  over  Mamma  Brunuer's  epistle  fii-st.  Let 
the  foundling  throw  the  firpt  stone  at  me ! 

One  morning  in  September,  the  fourth, — I  shall 
remcuiber  it  all  my  life,  —  I  got  seven  or  eight  let- 
ters. My  dear  old  woioan  had  sent  me  a  bill  for 
five  himdred  francs.  Man  is  not  perfect,  and  the 
trilKi  of  Ouled-Nayl^  well  —  well;  but,  further- 
more, they  wrote  J'roin  bruue  that  tliey  had  sent  me 
some  hams,  sa Ullage*!,  wine,  KiNi-wasiier,  —  cnunj^h 
to  keej»  me  supplieil  for  a  mouth.  I  wjis  hnppy. 
But,  having  caught  a  glinijise  of  the  handwriting  of 
r.mslii  f  rretsifhen,  anil  other  of  my  old  IriemlK,  on 
ulncj  enselopes,  I  stole  away  to  enjoy  the 
^  ill  the  little  hall,  at  the  east  end  of  the 
(laraiie.     (Gourgeon  has  been  there,  and  knows  the 

r-)     I  entered,  and  found  the  Turco  tearing  olf 
wrapper  of  a  paper,  with  a  strange  air  alx»ut  him. 
"  Well,'*  cried  1,  carelessly,  **  what  are  you  doing 
here  ?     You  did  not  attend  the  courier.     Have  you 
no  letters  to-day  ?  " 


He  leaped  at  my  throat  like  some  wild  Ixijist,  an<l 
exclaimed,  as  he  sitrangled  me :  "  You  insult  me  ! 
What  have  /  done  to  you  ?  You  know  very  well 
that  nobody  imtea  to  me*     O  Charles,  Charles !  '* 

He  jumped  out  by  a  window,  without  giving  me 
time  to  express  my  surprise,  aud  fled  in  tears. 
Thank  God,  it  is  not  much  of  a  leap  from  the  grotmd- 
rtoor. 

I  stood  stupefied.  I  was  hia  superior  r>r  ,  il 
he  had  raised  his  hand  against  me.     If  nc  I 

ffcen  us,  it  must  come  before  a  council  of  »ar^  ant 
I  only  thought  of  that,  next  day.  My  first  motion 
was  to  crowd  my  letters  into  my  pocket,  and  run  to 
his  quarters,  and  find  out  the  reason  of  this  strange 
offence.  A  hustiy  with  blurred  eye«  shut  tlie  door 
in  my  face.  That  was  the  way  I  got  wind  of  hia 
liaison* 

The  next  day  I  was  sleeping  uneasily  under  my 
mo$quito-bar,  with  my  doors  and  windows  op*m, 
when  he  woke  me  by  calling  my  name.  I  put  on  a 
gmidoura,  and  went  out  to  meet  him.  He  embraced 
me.  he  wept,  he  hurried  out  a  multitude  of  vocable.^, 
among  which  now  and  then  I  perceived  the  word 
''  pardon." 

**  You  do  not  know/*  said  he,  "you  cannot  know; 
but  I  must  tell  all.  Cliarles,  I  am  the  most  unhappy 
of  men.  There  are  those  I  love  with  all  my  heart ; 
but  thev  do  not  ofVen  think  of  me.  It  is  tlic  very 
hell  of  Dante."  T  have  since  learned  that  Dante 
has  pictured  a  hell  without  fire. 

He  told  me  the  story  of  hly  life  with  a  full  heart* 
Alas  for  the  man  that  has  kept  all  to  himself  so 
long  !  It  is  bke  a  cannon  into  which  charge  upon 
charge  hai*  been  dally  driven  for  vearR,  and  now 
some  one  is  going  to  touch  it  off.  Listen  to  the  re- 
port in  this  case.  It  will  make  you  shudder.  A 
youtli  more  delicate,  more  tender,  and  more  t mo- 
tional eould  only  Alsace  and  Germany  unit>e  in 
producing  ;  and  such  as  he  never  to  havo  either 
father  or  mother ! 

His  father,  M,  de  Gardelux,  was  no  Cither  at  all. 
lie  was  a  mere  ^porting  man,  —  nothing  else.  He 
had  his  stables  at  Chantilly,  a  dancin^ic-girl  at  the 
opera,  was  something  or  otiier  at  the  club,  —  tre;u«- 
urer  or  pnysident,  pcrhapws;  in  fine,  Parisian  life  had 
so  completely  absorbed  him  that  the  twenty-four 
hours  rarely  Ibund  him  at  home.  His  wit'e,  married 
at  fifteen,  a  mother  at  sixteen,  had  neither  nursed, 
educated,  nor  known  her  son.  (As  for  me,  I  clung 
to  Mamma  Brunner  till  I  was  four;  and  if  you  were 
to  see  her,  you  would  not  think  she  was  the  won*e 
for  it.)  With  us,  women  are  at  their  prime  for  uiar- 
riage  at  five-and'twenty.  These  earlv  children  are 
.<ilway8  rickety.  Thus,  the  sister  of  LeopoM,  hi* 
junior  by  four  yeaiTi,  has  a  auperb  physique.  If  you 
doubt  it,  you  have  only  to  go  to  the  church  to-mor* 
row.    It  is  not  two  etepw^  iVom  here.  Is  it,  Fiti^*Moore  ? 

All  men  are  not  fiwhiunetl  out  of  the  same  cloth  ; 
for  I  am  free  to  sav  that  plenty  of  people  have  been 
born  and  have  lived  in  much  the  same  manner  as 
this  unfJirtunate,  without  experiencing  the  h^ast  iu* 
convenience  from  it.  They  got  him  a  liurguudian 
ntii-se  of  unexceptionable  condition.  His  baby-linen 
wa?  made  at  the  uiowt  fashiimable  shops,  aud  they 
wenned  hiui  accoi'^ling  to  the  rules  of  art^  *rhey 
procured  him  a  cmwil  of  grtvcrnesses  from  Ibreigu 
pai't5,  that  he  might  take  in  the  German,  the  1t;diau, 
the  English,  without  learning  tlieuK  At  i«i"veu,  ns 
is  the  case  with  princess  he  wjiii  takcu  away  from 
the  women*«  care  and  jitit  un*ler  the  charge  r*i'  a 
fair^(>oken  little  Abbe,  who  addressed  bitn  m  M.  ie 
Vicomte. 
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A  piiui-  NpcMriiiM-M  \v;i.s  tliis  Ahlic,  in  spite  of 
tlir  lltiialiin'  .iiid  \Irt.m's  wliicli  tlu*  SiMiiinary  Iic'id 
ri'Mniiiicil  into  iiiiii.  Killed  with  Iiiiiuilit-V,  \ui  w.'is 
:ilw:i\^  (iiii^^ratiihitiriijr  iiimsi'li',  iiiid  telliii<r  it  to 
othi-i-H,  that  (iod  had  tak(Mi  him  fmiii  i\w  plou<rh  to 
ptit  him  innh'T  th(<  mots  (jl'tln^  j^ii'jit.  Now  consider 
the  rnndition  of  this  jMMir  boy,  without  parents, 
uitiiuut  mates,  and  with  no  <'HrthIy  companion  hut 
this  >t lipid  and  ivveifntial  Ahlie.  IVnris  was  very 
likely  ti>  he  ^'iitertaininjx  umler  Hueh  (MreumstamrcH ! 
It  is  true  the  child  passed  six  months  at  the,  chateau  ; 
and  this  was  the  nni.it  sup|M>r(ad»le  j)art  of  his  life. 
'V\\\'\  let  him  run,  ditr  in  tlie  j^arden,  elimh  the  trees, 
and  '^alNip  li>r  hoiii-s,  with  tlu»  attendance-  of  a  tnisty 
vah'l.  (he  Ahhe  was  not  the  man  to  foHow  him  in 
this  cai'tMT.  At  the  chateau,  L<'o|)old  made  some 
aei|iiaiiitani'e  with  the  family.  Once  in  a  wirde  he 
dinnl  at  the  tahh'.  'I'hey  sonu'linu's  even  called 
him  into  the  salon  to  anmse  the  j;;nests  in  rainv 
weather.  liis  awkwardness,  his  wild  air,  ami  his 
>tran;;;e  replies  t'urnished  sptirt  to  Madame  la  Com[i- 
tesse  and  her  friends.  If  the  litlh*  lelK)w  jjave  a 
enlliiii;  edi:e  to  his  ph*asantry,  he  was  sent  forthwith 
tu  the  Ahiie.  Li'opold  lohl  me  that  as  early  as  five 
he  had  di*eams  ot'suieiile.  Mark  you,  when  it  comes 
tuit  in  the  pa  pel's  that  si»me  child  or  other  has  hun^ 
it>elt'  or  cut  its  throat,  perhaps  you  may  think  it 
wroiiH  lo  rdU'ct  on  the  [Jaix'uts,  —  its  t<>r  me,  I  wouKl 
tiiri»\\  them  at  once  into  prison,  —  and  we  shall  set*. 

AN  hat  saM'il  I.eopohl  was  his  U)ve  ior  little  Ile- 
lene.  and.  more  than  all.  the  arrival  of  a  new  tutor. 
.V  true  man  this  new-comer  w;u),  and  our  pot»r 
7''f.'v.-  >p«»ke  o\'  him  as  of  a  father.  His  nanu'  was 
INl-as  ;  and  he  had  been  driven  iViun  the  university, 
her.niM'  o['  a  ih>\el  an<l  hohl  theory  he  had  ni\>- 
mnliiated  lor  ivt'orminj;  our  methoils  of  education. 
Ten  \eai-s  later.  perha[»s,  this  same  work  wouKl  have 
opened  the  way  lo  the  ministry,  —  such  is  the  value 
of  iluu'lino'J. 

I  know  not  what  i:vme  of  the  hook  or  its  method; 
luit  ilu>  I  know,  that  the  results  whii-li  1  saw  wciv 
M»pvi!».  It  seemevl  a>  if  thi«*  new  tutor  invested  his 
pMpil's  mind  on  all  ^IiKs,  and  he  nuiM'd  e^ery  taeulty. 
isi  I  a>  the  hotel  >ev\.'.nts  uake  the  sU'e|vi"s  down  a 
loi  •.  corridor  h\  r.jppiu;;;  M  e\er\  »loor.  ihie  stuvlv 
\x  »"  eonlrixeil  lo  reiicAc  (he  fni;',i:e  of  .mother;  atid 
l!'e  I'l'X  could  work  ui(h,Mit  xxcumu^s  t\\Mn  mi^vniui: 
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love  of  a  martyr,  for  that  cloud  of  lace  and  gauze  of 
Chaiiibdrj',  which  flew  away  bebinil  a  pmr  oT  liorses 
t^very  day  from  the  grand  portal  of  her  hotel,  lie 
was  determined  to  find  out  that  undiscoverable  heart 
which  a  child's  caresses,  its  tears,  and  its  siglis  had 
nevt;r  been  able  to  c^ncjuer.  Tliis  was  his  ambition, 
—  only  this.  It  was  the  ultimate  bourne  of  his  hopes 
and  toils.  And  this  determination,  kept  within  the 
secret  recesses  of  his  soul,  was  only  known  to  his 
little  sister,  H<?lene.  M.  Pelgas,  to  whom  he  usually 
told  ever}'thing,  had  no  share  in  this  confidence ;  for 
he  wjis  «tshanicd  to  interpose  a  stranger's  sympathy 
within  the  pale  of  his  family  secrets.  TTlie  sister  was 
now  twelve,  just  that  age  when  girls  are  so  like  the 
angels  in  (iothic  cathedrals. 

** That's  it!"  cried  she  to  her  brother.  "Be  a 
grt»at  man.  C'onquer  mamma. ....  But  you  will 
let  me  share  her  V ' 

There  is  one  thing  I  have  thonght  of  my-self,  but 
I  never  said  a  wonl  of  it  to  the  Turco,  which  is,  that 
young  women  do  not  like  to  see  their  children  grow 
tall.  ^Vllat  accoimt  does  the  world  make  of  your 
being  married  at  iifk*en,  when  it  sees  you  leaning 
on  the  arm  of  a  big  l)oy,  and  saj-s,  "  There  's  a  young 
woman  who  is  to  waike  up  a  grandmother  one  of 
these  clays." 

The  education  of  Leopold  was  far  enonj»h  ad- 
vanced to  Ik?  letl  to  himself  when  his  tutor,  M.  Pel- 
gas,  was  called  to  the  Isle  of  ^Slauritius.  Some  rich 
Creoles,  who  had  been  his  pupils,  olfered  him  the 
control  of  an  important  colle;re  in  that  islnniK  so  ol>- 
stinately  Fnmeh  as  it  is.  Thus  was  this  poor  man  s 
t'utun;  ;is:*ured,  and  even  a  fortune  guaranteed.  He 
liCv^itated  for  a  long  time  about  leaving  his  tlear  dis- 
ciple, the  adopted  son  of  his  mi  nil :  but  this  son, 
— wouhl  he  not  be  obliged  to  leave  him  some  dav  V 
The  way  lor  an  iudc|K»ndent  life  was  clear,  'the 
Count,  generous  in  his  imlitlerence.  fumisheil  for 
!.eojH)ld  a  handsome  bachelor's  apartment,  and  Ma- 
•lame  orileretl  a  phaeton  at  the  first  maker's  fur  Mon- 
sieur le  Vii'omte.  In  line,  everything  eon<lmxtl  to 
that  situation,  when  ayounjr  gentleman  jii<l  t.-sciifie«i 
tVoin  his  mik'tei'S  falls  so  easily  into  the  lian«ls  of  his 
misi!\'sses.  M.  IVlgii^  felt  it  a  duty  t.i  give  <ome 
*liivi'tioii  to  these  pndiminary  instincts.  He  ac- 
cepted the  tru5t  at  Mauritius  only  on  co:id::U»n  c»f 
not  reiH»rtinir  for  <luty  till  the  Ifginniu;;  of  u-.k-  new 
A  ear.  llavini;  thus  written,  and  tiespatcht-*!  ihe 
u':ter  of  acceptance,  he  souirht  Leo|H.nd.  and  said  lo 
him:  — 

"  I  leave  you  six  months  hence.  Y-:  :i  ar*>  seven- 
teen yo;ir>  oM.  —  an  a:;e  for  nor.<en5f  in  P.ir->.  jl.r 
J.:>i».;vli!;.i::o:i  towarii-*  all  uset'jlr.vss :  ai.  i  wht-ii  such 
iilvrTv  :l<  y..-:i  i-avf  :*  in  t:;v  i';v>e, 
.1  ^  iTtaiiity  of  fi:5^^:•:^!:cllv-*s«,  I  :o 
i  \h«lr»j:  UK-  you  ?;-.  ^'.:M  l.e**.-  y .-irjrsi**!:' 
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markiag  oat  of  a  logical  life*  Two  years  at  the 
Bcliool^  and  ten  in  serrioct  wouM  bring  him»  id 
all  [»t»l>aUility,  at  tweot^-nme  to  a  captaincy  and 
a  decoration.  At  tliirtyi  be  would  resign,  take  a 
wife,  and  perpetuate  bis  race,  after  ho  bad  thus 
Btren<^tbened  his  constitution,  and  completed  Ins 
education  in  the  school  of  the  world,  perham  mean- 
while honoring  bb  name.  It  would  be  then  time 
enough  to  rbvTne,  if  the  little  blue  flower  (as  M. 
Pcigus  called  it)  had  not  withered  in  the  world** 
air. 

Some  montlis  later,  when  M.  de  Grafdelux  was 
packing  his  ti^unka  for  England,  he  had  a  call  from 
Leopold.  •*  What !  is  it  you  V  "  he  criefl^  seeing 
how  palo  and  ner\'ous  he  looked.  "  What  do  you 
want  ?  My  purse  is  opt?n,  my  child,  and  I  am  ready 
to  meet  all  yu ur  debts,** 

*'  O,  sir,  coidd  you  suppose  —  •" 

**  But  Fuch  a  question  has  no  offence,  I  hope. 
Youth  will  be  youth.  Come,  what  is  it?  Make 
two  wordij  of  it^  for  1  sup  in  London*" 

He  was  going  to  see  bis  favorite  Caldron  run,  — 
the  colt  that  promised  so  well,  and  perlbrmed  so 
poorly.  I  don't  know  whether  he  was  engaged  for 
the  Derby  or  the  Royal  Oaks.  L^fjold,  In  still 
greater  perplex ity,  sard  that  be  only  wished  to  soli- 
cit his  permjasion  to  present  himself  at  St.  C>t. 

*♦  What  the  deuce  13  all  this  ? "  cried  the  Count. 
**  Are  there  not  ejcamination.'^  and  conditions  ?  '* 

**  M.  Pelgas  ho[>es  that  I  can  pns»  them.** 

**  Ah,  well,  be  it  80,  my  dear  child.  But  you  as- 
tonish me.  I  tboiight  you  would  begin  life  with 
studying  Paris  a  little,  and  finding  out  what  good 
tJiere  is  in  it.  A  boob)*  of  seventeen  going  to 
school  1  Amu.<e  yourself  hrst»  Have  I  ever  denied 
you  anything  ?  Anybody  with  your  name  can 
enter  the  cavalry  at  twenty-five^  and  take  a  turn  in 
Africa,  when  the  government  will  l)e  only  too  happy 
lo  ^vc  you  a  commission.  Wliat  say  you  ?  No  ? 
Well,  be  it  so.  Follow  your  own  choice.  Fill  out 
the  papers,     I  will  sign  all  you  desire." 

Madame  saw  in  this  only  a  cbihiish  freak.  She 
thought  the  uniform  bewitched  him,  and  wished  be 
had  taken  any  other  turn,  since  epaulettes  are  not 
admitted  in  '*  our  '*  sahnB. 

But  youug  Helene  spoke  qtilte  differently.  **  1 
shall  love  you  still  more  when  you  become  a  fine  offi- 
cer. Be{*idcs  it  will  end  in  keeping  us  together 
throng !i  life." 

**  How  so  ?  •* 

**  I  have  thoaght  it  all  out.  You  will  find  a 
friend  in  the  bi-st  officer  of  your  regiment,  and  then 
I  can  make  him  your  brother;  and  then  we  can 
keep  company  the  world  over.  I  shall  have  a  white 
hori»e  ;  you  will  get  victorie*;  and  the  enemy,  seeing 
you  have  a  lady  with  you,  will  never  draw  trigger 
on  such." 

Would  n't  that  be  fine  !  She  was  hardly  thirteen 
when  she  uttered  such  wise  things.  Women  are 
bom  gtXMJ  ;  it  is  only  education  winch  spcjil;*  thtmi  ! 

The  fn-st  tim<^  that  Leopold  came  home  in  tiie  uni- 
form of  the  school,  Madame  uttered  a  singular  cry 
for  a  mother  who  bad  not  seen  her  son  ibr  two 
-  '  "Lord!  what  a  sight!  Have  you  seen 
I  ]»ei  from  V'orsallles,  Htflone  ?  "  1  know 
vv  *;,  .. .  il  "';"•  "^v  .l—-^-  ^i  St.  Cyr  is  nor  ^ --•'■?.-- ijirr^ 
and  ^ptJi!  ^hapci?  than  L'  iit 

ought  a  L.iii  to  speiik  th\i^  u,  «  u^uuim 

that  —  ►^ 

That  "  MittlM'Ih^  TT*norir  waa  more  than 

Iie»  *»  I  know 
(tcs;  but  go 


on,  poor  chrysalis :  I  love  you  just  as  much  as  if  you 
were  the  most  brilliant  of  bntterllies." 

When  Ibrliine  is  against  one,  what  evils  vnn 
crowd  into  a  couple  •>?'  \k  -in^.  LtN*pr»Ll  LkI,  one 
after  the  other,  M.  I  1%  M. 

de  GanJelux.     The  j        ,  .  er  on 

rea^'hLng  his  r)08t,  lingered  a  few  months^  and  met  his 
fate  with  pliiJosophical  resignation.  His  last  letter 
(I  have  it)  is  a  long  and  touching  adieu  to  one 
whom  he  was  to  leave  wretchedly  alone  in  thi« 
world.  He  filled  four  pagea  with  a  treatise  of  con- 
solation worthy  Cicero  or  Seneca,  but  I  am  not  sure 
that  these  would  have  written  with  poor  M.  Pelgiis's 
equanimity,  in  the  faee  of  death.  There  are  «ome 
proud,  brave  people,  who  devott!  thems^tflves  to  clear- 
ing up  our  yount?  people's  brains  ;  and  I  don't  know 
that  the  world  is  *juit  with  tliem  when  it  hos  given 
them  their  ten  louts  a  month. 

The  duel  of  M.  de  Gardelitx  with  the  Marquis  of 
Keijiloet  made  less  noise  than  many  another.  The 
papers  did  not  breathe  a  word  about  it,  save  in  one 
or  two  instances,  with  mysterious  initijds.  Woidd 
you  believe  that  two  gentlemen,  fathers  and  bus- 
bands  of  two  of  the  handsomest  women  in  Paris, 
would  cross  swords  for  some  tbrty-year-old  fright  ? 
The  proofe  exist.  M.  de  Kerploet  withdrew  for 
eighteen  months  to  Brittany  ;  the  Ganlelux  family 
buried  their  dead  ;  —  and  fiat  was  all. 

L<5opold  felt  the  loss  of  liis  father  more  sensibly 
because  he  had  just  begun  to  know  him.  The 
Count's  vanity  bad  been  touched  by  the  accounts  he 
heard  of  his  son's  promisfing  abilities ;  and  latterly 
he  had  manifested  considerable  interest  in  liim. 
He  ha*l  invited  him  to  dinner  several  times,  and  had 
even  once  gone  to  St.  Cyr  to  see  him,  —  one  day  of 
the  races;  lor  the  school  is  not  far  froin  S^furv. 
A  month  before  the  unfortunate  a  Hair 
arated  them  forever,  the  father  had  pre-  ;    i  '< 

son  to  some  of  his  club  friends,  at  a  breakfast,  where 
they  had  drank  to  his  future  $ucces«i,  and  picttired 
him  gayly  forth  as  a  lieutenant  of  hussars,  rushing, 
accordmg  to  their  notions^  into  all  sortii  of  tlebauch- 
ery,  women,  and  play,  chaatislng  the  unmannerly, 
and  altogether  cutting  the  pi'oper  figure  for  Ji 
French  cavalier.  M.  de  Gardelux  had  always  a 
passion  for  the  sword, — he  was  a  dilettante  in  pointa 
of  honor. 

It  wjis  an  exil  day  when  he  staked  all  upon  tho 
swonl,  and  lost  all.  The  failure  of  his  colt  Caktnm 
to  win  had  been  the  beginning  of  his  trouble* ;  and 
when  be  died,  his  fortune  was  no  longer  great,  — 
scarcely  a  million  of  francs  for  bis  children  to  share. 
The  widow  was  rich  in  her  own  right,  and  did  not 
st^em  to  rcgrtit  her  loss  much.  You  might  say  that 
it  was  not  Hot  her  he  risked  his  life.  Verj'  true,  but 
a  genuine  woman  would  have  preserved  appc^u-ancea 
for  her  chlldrerrs  sake. 

The^c  grand  strokes  of  death  are  apt  to  make 
breaches  in  the  heart,  for  any  to  enter  who  can  tind 
the  occasion,  which  was  not  to  be  found,  however,  by 
Ijcopold.  He  was  unable  to  conquer  Ids  mother's 
intliirerence.  When  he  came  back  from  the  burial, 
he  rushed  to  her  apartment  to  mingle  his  tearg  with 
hers  ;  but  the  door  was  clau'd,  and  the  order  given 
to  admit  no  one,  not  even  her  son.  Hdlene  heard 
his  voice,  rushed  to  him  and  led  him  to  her  chamber, 

"  Come,"  said  she,  *^  mamma  docs  not  wish  to  cry 
now,  because  she  has  a  hea<lache.     But  we  two  caA. 
sob  as  much  as  we  wish.     Poor  father,  —  alas  1 
father." 

If  anything  could  eoosole  my  friend,  it  wm  the 
tendemesa  of  this  child. 
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One  (hiy  he  lioarfl  that  TIelbno  had  loft  with  her 
niothor  for  the  Lake  of  NriifchAtel.  Do  not  fancy 
that  it  w!w  nuTu  hi^art-buniing  that  caused  Madame 
to  (h)  this.  It  was  something  inu(^h  more  simple. 
She  had  found  out  that,  for  a  woman  of  her  age  and 
condition,  the  ])art  of  a  disconsolate  widow  was  a 
horribly  dillicult  one  at  Paris.  She  invited  her  son 
to  join  them  as  soon  as  he  passed  his  last  exami- 
nation. I  think  he  remained  two  months  with 
thorn,  and  thi>n  escorted  the  family  back  to  Paris. 
The  month  of  December  was  now  passing,  and  he 
Icfl  on  tlie  firet  of  January  for  Africa.  Dunng  these 
hurried  days,  the  last  that  he  was  to  spend  in 
Franco,  he  made  several  desperate  efforts  to  gain 
fmm  liis  mother  some  token  of  her  maternal  heart, 
—  a  tear,  a  can»ss,  a  benediction,  or  I  know  not 
wiiat.  lie  felt  the  need  of  something  of  this  sort  to 
bo  Iiis  supiH)rt  on  his  joumej',  —  perhaps  he  even 
divinetl  that  it  was  to  iSe  his  final  journey.  lie  lost 
his  time  and  his  imni^. 

Madame  do  Oanlelux,  on  returning  to  the  world, 
let  the  world  find  an  entrance  to  her  without  much 
nilo.  She  never  named  her  day  for  receptions,  but 
every IhhIv  got  to  know  that  she  was  at  home  all  the 
woot.  ^.riie  amiable  buzzing  of  worldly  gossip 
riMulered  her  deaf  to  the  melancholy  Leopold.  She 
lijul  almost  lovc<l  him  at  Neufchatel;  but  was  ice  at 
Paris.     Tiie  worhl  hail  got  her  back. 

The  morning  of  his  departure  the  unhappy  youth 
thought  lie  hail  come  uiHin  the  long-wished'-for  op- 
wrtunity.  lie  stole  lightly  into  her  lx>udoir,  where 
lie  foun<i  her,  Iwck  to  fiie  tloor,  looking  at  his  like- 
ness. At  last,  felt  he,  she  gives  me  some  share  of 
her  thought ;  she  has  feelings  yet.  So  he  ra^shed, 
thri»w  himself  at  her  feet,  and  cried  in  tears,  "  My 
dear  mother,  chnsn  me,  —  bless  me.  l>o  let  me 
lK»ar  away  st^me  atloctionate  n^membrance  of  vou." 

"  Vou  an*  mad,"  she  cried.  *•  "Why  will  you 
frighten  any  one  so  ?  Get  up,  child :  put  on  another 
UH>k  I  You  make  me  sick. — nervous.  "What  do 
you  want  with  mo  ?'* 

"  That  you  love  me,  mother." 

**  I  love  you  as  much  as  it  is  proper  to  love  one's 
family  in  the  world  we  live  in.  Remember,  we  are 
not  of  the  common  sort.  Ood  be  thanked.  I  don't 
know  Init  it  is  this  M.  Poulg,ns,  or  Pelgas,  who  has 
put  these  noiii>ns  into  your  heatl.  They  are  tiot 
presentable,  and  you  will  do  well  to  get  rid  of  them. 
Kven  my  daughter,  by  eontagion,  has  Wen  as  ridic- 
ulous as  yoursi»lf.  Yi^u  an*  no  \\kA.  You  can  In^ar 
your^'lf  well.  You  have  a  certain  tlegreo  of  man- 
ners, and  are  nltogi»thcr  not  unlike  a  gentleman; 
but  all  such  qualities  as  I  would  not  be  unjust  to- 
w:mls  an*  sjHnh^l  by  a  sickly  sentimentality.*  Now. 
Ivwan*." 

Such  was  the  parting  in  ston^  tor  hiin.  But  his 
little  sisier  had  s^mho  cons<)lation  tW  him.  She  ae- 
eomjianieii  him  to  the  railway-station,  wiih  her  gov- 
erness: she  sivthed  and  fondled  him;  drioil  his 
tears,  and  alnu^t  M^tVened  that  jvMgnant  grief  which 
was  eating  inio  his  vt-ry  heart.  Assuri'iih-  Mailame 
h.i»l  ealumni.iied  her  daughter  in  thinking  she  had 
emvd  her  of  Vi\>  nnhio'.is  sentimentality.  Tlu-  two 
agned  to  write  to  each  other  onee  a  wi-fk.  Hel^ne 
slii>|H*d  into  his  h.ir.d  a  gt^lden  K^'ket  with  a  likene.^ 
o\  hersil?'.  whieh  Madame  Herlvlin  had  paintetl  for 
her.  1  nia:-\iried  at  this  wondertid  miniatun*,  six 
months  wit]^  \v\\^^  auvl  e'ghtvon  without  him.  You 
shall  kni*w  lu>w. 

F'udl\.  \\:it  n  the  IvH  sounded  tor  the  start,  she 
tivk  his  heal  :\\\*\  whi-Tvixil  in  hTs  oar.  **  You  know 


to  CTOw  two  years  younger  at  this  specimen  of  un- 
sopiiisticated  love,  and  replied,  smiling,  — 

**  Shall  that  project  hold  good  forever  ?  " 

"Forever!" 

"  Then  comes  t^e  important  question,  —  blonde  or 
brunette  ?  " 

"  As  you  please,  but  I  should  prefer  a  blonde. 
You  are  fooling  me  I " 

"  Adieu." 

"l^Uwemect!" 

[Continued  in  the  next  Number.] 


THE  GAME  OF  CROQUET  AND  ITS  LAWS. 

In  London  Sociefy  for  July,  1865,  it  was  stated 
that  the  time  had  wellnigh  arrived  for  taking  vig- 
orous steps  to  settle  the  laws  of  croquet.  It  was 
suggested  that  a  Croquet  Committee  should  be  got 
together,  to  consider  and  decide  on  the  roles  of  3ie 
game ;  so  that,  instead  of  the  existing  anarchv  and 
confusion,  there  should  be  one  recognized  cocfe,  oe- 
cupving  the  same  position  in  the  CKXjuet  world  as 
the  laws  of  the  Marylebone  Club  do  in  the  cricket 
world,  or  the  decisions  of  the  Jockey  Club  in  iJie 
racing  world. 

The  suggestion  was  easy  enough  to  propound; 
but  the  outset  difficulty  in  working  it  was  to  procure 
plavers  of  sufficient  authority  to  bind  those  beyond 
their  own  circle.  This  difficulty  has,  we  think,  been 
solved  bj'  the  editor  of  The  Field,  He  succeeded 
in  bringing  together  a  Committee  of  players,  to 
whom,  m  bis  opinion,  the  task  of  composing  a  code 
of  laws  might  be  fitlv  intrusted ;  and  the  result  of 
the  deliberations  of  tlie  Committee  was  laid  before 
the  public  in  April  last.  The  code,  however,  was 
only  provisional.  In  a  leading  article,  discussion  on 
it  was  invited  :  and  thus  a  large  circle  of  readers, 
numbering  many  thousands,  was  in  fact  made  to 
participate  in  the  final  issue. 

Here,  then,  was  a  crociuet  parliament,  laige 
enoujrh  in  all  conscience.  It  is  true  every  reader 
could  not  have  a  vote :  but  careful  attention  was 
promised  to  all  communications ;  and  the  Committee 
virtually  Iwund  themselves  to  "  stAnd  or  fall"  —  this 
is  the  correct  pjirliamentar}'  phrase  —  by  the  verdict 
of  their  critics. 

In  conscijuence  of  the  correspondence  that  ensued, 
several  mollifications  were  made  in  the  original  code  ; 
and  the  amended  one  is  now  published  in  book 
tbnn.* 

It  is  quite  certain  that  this  coile  will  be  exten- 
sively adopted.  It  must,  therefore,  interest  all  oro- 
ipiet  players  to  have  it  subjivted  to  a  thoroufrb  ex- 
amination. This  it  is  our  intention  to  do  in  the 
present  article.  But.  before  proeeetiing  to  that  part 
of  our  task,  we  have  a  few  general  remarket  to 
make. 

The  memlM^r?  of  the  Committee  were  selected, 
firstly,  in  conseijuence  of  their  practical  knowle«ige 
of  the  jranie  of  cn>iuet.  That  the  views  of  these 
f^^ntlenien  are  entitlini  to  respect  will,  we  think,  be 
.admitted  by  any  one  who  caret uUy  piTuses  their 
I  pretatory  st,itement,  respecting  the  implement?  used 
ni  the  gai:ie.  the  mo*lcs  of  setting  out  the  groond, 
and  so  forth.  We  proceed  to  i\'mark  on  flvme  of 
the  more  important  of  their  it^commendatioRSL 

In  their  opinion,  the  best  number  of  players  ftr 

<^>neral  purposes  is  four,  two  pte}-!!^  aeainst  two; 

ami  tor  matches,  six.     The  game  of  ei^l  unqiM^ 

j  tivmably  t.ikes  too  long  to  pTay.    Even  a  gnae  of 
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uix,  with  good  player^  wcupies  the  best  part  of  an 
aflernooQ.  Where  there  la  only  one  pjround,  and 
more  than  four  desire  to  pl»y,  we  have  found  it  a 
good  plan  to  divide  tlie  candidates  into  two  ^eis, 
one  Bet  coninieiieinff  at  the  starting  and  winning 
stiekT  the  other  at  the  turning-«t»ek^  so  thjit  what  is 
the  starting-stick  to  one  party  is  the  turning-stick 
to  the  other.  The  two  games  gjo  on  ?inniltfirtr'ous- 
ly:  the  two  sets  of  players  interfere  -i^  ^   all 

with  eiich  other,     Oeca^tonally  a  ball   i  i  to 

the  other  came  lies  in  the  way  of  a  stroke,  when  it 
must  be  taken  up  whUe  the  stroke  ib  made;  or  the 
striker  in  one  ^me  has  perhaps  to  wait  a  moment, 
while  the  striker  in  the  other  game  makes  his 
stroke.  But  this  does  not  happen  oflen ;  ami  the 
Bli^^ht  inconvenience  rejmltin^  from  it  is  far  out- 
■wei-^^'v"'  I...  t}^e  increased  c^citemeDt  attending  the 
shi'i 

A-  .^^.u  L..  the  grwindj  it  often  happen!*  the  best 
that  can  be  obtained  is  small,  inconvenient,  and 
anything  but  level  In  «uch  cases,  all  that  can  be 
done  is  to  make  the  best  of  a  bad  job.  Bui  where 
space  can  be  ^ot,  and  money  is  **  no  object,"  the 
^^und  should  be  level,  and  oi"  well*mown  and  well- 
roUed  grassj  not  less  than  thirty  yards,  nor,  for 
general  purposes,  more  than  a  hundred  yards  long, 
and  fi^jm  twenty  to  sixty  yards  wide.  This  [inii)or- 
tlon  of  iive  to  three  between  length  and  breadm  is 
the  one  most  approved.  The  ground  should  have 
its  Itoundaries  well  defined  be  tore  the  play  beginis. 

The  hoops  may  be  arranged,  as  every  one  knows* 
in  various  ways.  The  plan  of  the  original  game  is 
as  follows :  — 
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cult  than  the  improved  an-an<rement,  with  a  hoop, 
stick,  or  cage  in  the  mid<lle,  is  recommended  ibr 
beginners,  or  where  it  is  desii^cd  not  to  lengthen  the 
gaiiu*. 

Dilliculty  is  sometimes  experienced  in  setting  out 
the  hoop.  The  following  directions  will  be  iound 
to  simplify  matters:  — 

A  and  B  are  intended  to  be  the  exact  middle  of 
the  breadth  (shorter  side)  of  the  gi^oimd.  Jilcjisure 
the  distance  frf)m  A  to  B,  and  cut  a  piece  of  string 
one  tenth  of  the  length.  Thus,  if  the  ground  is  lif- 
t_>'  yards  long,  cut  a  string  five  yards  loqg.  This 
bit  of  string  will  serve  to  fix  every  hoop  and  Htick 
accurately  at  the  nnjuired  distaneeA  apart.  Fitjm  A 
to  the  starting-stick  should  be  precisely  the  length 
of  the  string ;  tlie  same  from  starting- stick  Ui  hoop 
No.  1  ;  the  same  to  hoop  No.  2.  Siniilai^ly  arrange 
the  turning-stick  and  hoops  Nos.  7  and  8,  at  the 
other  end  of  the  ground.  The  only  boop«!  now  tx> 
fix  are  the  side-hoops.  The^e  should  be  parallel  to 
the  centre  line,  ana  two  strings  from  it  on  each 
side,  the  string  falling  at  right  angles  to  the  length, 
or  longer  sides  (C  and  D)  of  the  grountL  The 
easiest  way  to  get  the  side-hoops  in  position  is, 
when  taking  the  first  measurement  from  A  to  B,  to 
mark  tlje  (wlut  half-way  between.  Then  the  hoops 
•1  anil  11  can  be  at  once  placed  two  strings  from 
the  half-way  point,  in  a  straight  line  towards  C  and 
D;  and  the  hoops  3,  6,  10,  and  12,  each  one  string 
from  4  and  11. 

Tlie  nmn!>er9  appended  to  the  hoopn  show  the  or- 
der in  which  they  are  to  be  run.  This  explains 
iti<clf  without  comment. 

The  '♦  improved  **  Hrrangement*  as  it  is  calle^l^  ia 
set  out  in  much  the  same  way ;  Intt  the  h^jps  4  and 
1 1  are  taken  out,  and  at  the  central  jwint  of  ihc 
grownti  a  hoop,  cage,  or  stick  k  placed,  (See  dia^ 
gram.) 

Here  the  order  of  running  is  three  hoops  an<l  a 
stick,  tour  times  repeated.  The  game,  played  in 
this  w.iy,  has  the  disadvantage  €if  being  longer  than 
the  other;  but  it  is  more  scientific,  and  more  in  ac- 
cordance  with  the  spirit  of  the  game,  as  Jt  brings 
the  balls  more  frctjuently  t4>gether  at  the  middle  of 
the  ground,  leads  to  more  crix(ueting,  and  gives  the 
players  who  are  behind  a  better  chance  ot^  improv- 
ing their  position. 

The  disadvantage  of  this  plan,  to  our  thinking,  is 
that  it  lengthens  a  game  which  is  already  to<j  long* 
Popular  games,  such  a*  whist  and  hilbanlM,  derive 
a  jiortton  of  their  interitt?t  from  the  rapitlity  with 
which  they  are  brought  to  a  conclusion.  The  crx- 
citement  culminated  towanls  ihe  finish  of  the  game* 
If  a  player  knows  it  will  be  three  iiourei  before  h© 
reiiches  the  winning-^tick  "in  order,"  it  naturally 
fbllows  that  his  inti-rest  in  the  game  is  not  9t>  great 
at  starting  as  it  would  be  were  the  result  less  dis- 
tant. For  this  reason  we  are  inclined  to  give  up 
"stick  in  the  middle,"  at  till  events  in  domcjitjc  pl'iy, 
and  even  further  to  shorten  the  game  by  n-nioving 
some  of  the  hoojjs.  This  innovation  will  doubtlctts 
Iji  '    :         '      !1  proi)er  horror  by  the  well-con- 

'■■''  iug   mind,  which,  being    to   a 

git:u   LAii.i4»,  r*  J  uutily  more  than  half,  feminine,  is  ' 
essentially  conservative.     To  ci-oijuet  cunscrvatlve# 
wt»  fluy,  "Do  lu  we  have  done;  try  the  game  with 
fewer  huojjs,  ami  if  you  do  not  like  it,  return  to  the 
old  plan." 

With  a  view  to  shortening  the  garoe^  we  have  in- 

>^tltiif«'i|  ii  series  of  expen merits,  and  we  a'^^ui'c  otir 

r  ;t  ft  most  inteivsting  game  resulti*  fi*om 

'>r  even  four.     For^  four  hhUm,  two  being 
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partners  against  two,  we  recommend  six  hoops,  thus 
disposed :  — 


Stick. 

• 

4 

(8) 

8 

(9) 

2 

1 

(8) 

• 

(I) 

Stick. 

Wc  find  that  the  game  played  on  this  plan  by 
four  gooil  players  averages  three  quarters  of  an 
hour,  which  is  quite  long  enough. 

This  plan,  too,  has  an  advantage  where  the  ground 
is  small,  and  especially  where  it  is  short,  as  the 
lonjrth  of  six  strings  (see  explanation  of  setting  out 
the  hoop,  p.  227)  suffices  in  the  place  often. 

For  SIX  balls  a  capital  game  may  be  plaved  with 
only  four  hooy^s :  hoops  2  iuid  3  (see  last  diagram) 
bein;l  taken  out,  and  a  hoop  placed  half-way  be- 
tween thoni ;  the  same  with  hoops  6  and  7 ;  so  that 
the  four  lux>ps  corresiK>nd  to  the  four  comers  of 
a  dianionil.  And,  where  time  presses,  or  where 
others  an»  waiting  to  play,  this  plan  is  well  adapted 
for  four  balls,  the  game  Listing  al)out  half  an  hour. 

We  now  proi.*eeil  to  tlie  second  reason  for  choice 
of  memlxTs  of  the  Committee.  In  the  secon*!  place, 
then,  they  wen»  selected  on  account  of  their  hav- 
ing given  mueh  <ittention  to  the  laws  of  sports  and 
p.i5timej<.  This  consideration  is  of  more  impor- 
tance than  at  first  sight  appearfs  Drawing  up  a 
cood  ooile  of  laws  is  a  most  difficult  literar}*  feat. 
It  requires  an  intimate  aci]uaintance  with  the  sub- 
jiVt,  unusual  cleanie^  of  thought  and  expression, 
and  a  foresight,  as  to  what  may  or  m.iy  not  happen 
in  practice,  almost  superhuman.  It  cons<.-quently 
follows,  that  however  carefully  a  code  is  tramed. 
caA.\»  will  not  un frequently  occur  which  are  but  im- 
perfectly provide*!  tor,  and  which  must  be  reterred 
tor  de^Msion  to  some  player.  The  refen^e  should  be. 
if  pi>ssible.  a  ]H'r?i^n  of  clear  head  and  sound  jutU:- 
ment,  and  one  well  verHHl  in  the  principK»s  by 
which  ileoisions  slivMdd  Iv  guided.  If  he  happt^n 
to  Iv  a  c<>^vl  lawyer,  so  much  the  better ;  for  oasess 
otten  arise  not  unworthy  a  lawyer's  practisevl  a«.*ute- 
ness,  an.l  of  the  habit  which  his  prolV^on  gives 
him  of  wei;;hing  right  and  wn^ng. 

The  following  outline  of  what  we  conceive  to  be 
the  principles  which  should  guide  decisions  may.  we 
fancy,  tv  found  i;<elulbv  many  who  are  called  on  to 
do  duty  ;\s  umpire*?,  ny  ktt'pins  such  principK*s 
well  in  mind,  and  const riiiui:  the  laws  by  their 
liglit,  the  arbitrator  will  nn^  himselt'  materially 
af»isu>d. 
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1.  The  first  olnect  of  the  laws  of  games  is  to  pre- 
vent an  unfair  adfvantage  bmng  gained  by  any  one. 

2.  There  should  be  a  penu^  for  all  erron  or 
irregularities  by  which  the  player  (or  his  side)  may 
pront ;  but  there  should  be  no  penalty  for  errora  by 
which  he  who  conmiitB  them  cannot  possibly  gain  an 
advantage. 

S.  Penalties  should  be  pr(>portioned,  as  nearly  ai 
possible,  to  the  gain  which  might  ensue  if  the  offence 
were  allowed  to  pass  unchallenged. 

4.  No  player  should  be  allowed  to  profit  by  hia 
own  blunders. 

5.  Each  case  must  be  judged,  not  by  the  intention 
of  the  player  interested,  but  by  that  which  might 
have  been  the  intention  of  a  person  disposed  to  aTail 
himself  of  an  unfair  advantage. 

6.  Where  two  or  more  players  are  in  fiiult,  it 
should  be  considered  with  whom  the  first  fiiult  lies, 
and  how  far  it  induced  or  invited  the  subaeqnent 
error  of  the  opponent. 

7.  Disputes  as  to  questions  of  fiict  (where  there  is 
no  umpire,  or  where  the  umpire  pit^esses  himself 
unable  to  decide)  should  be  decided  in  favor  of  the 

Sla^'er,  he  being  entitled  to  the  benefit  of  reasonable 
oubt. 

8.  Questions  of  law  should  be  decided  liberallr. 
The  application  of  the  law  being  doubtful,  it  ahouli 
be  interpreted  according  to  the  spirit  rather  than 
the  letter.  Nevertheless,  the  lunpire  should  bear  In 
mind  the  extreme  general  inconvenience  of  a  lax 
interpretation  of  laws,  and  should  insist  on  the 
game  being  played  strictly. 

9.  Lastly,  there  are  in  all,  or  almost  all  garnet, 
leges  non  scripta,  to  the  infraction  of  which  it  is  diffi- 
cult, perhaps  impossible,  to  apply  a  penalty.  The 
only  remedy  for  infiractions  ot  these  is  to  cease  to 
play  with  persons  who  habitually  disregard  the 
established  etiquette  of  the  game. 

The  laws  of  the  craiuet  Committee  are  very 
properly  prece<leil  by  dehnitions  of  the  terms  used 
m  tne  game.     These  are  fortunately  few. 

Tlie  term  in  order  is  well  understood  by  every 
cnxpiet  player.  It  signifies  the  setjuence  <^  hoops, 
&c.,  which  have  to  be  run.  A  player  having  ran 
Xo.  1,  must  take  No.  2  **  in  order,**  that  is.  if  he  takes 
No.  3,  or  any  other  hoop,  Itefore  having  taken  No  2, 
he  gtiins  no  point  by  it.  Ot*  course  the  game  is  von 
by  the  side  that  first  drives  all  their  balls  through  all 
the  hoops  **in  order,**  and  hits  all  the  sticks  ^in 
onler." 

The  terms  in  play  and  in  hand  present  moie  difr 
culty.  As  a  great  manv  nice  points  turn  on  the 
question  whether  a  ball  is  *  in  play*  or  not.  it  is  im- 
portant to  compivhend  precisely  the  meaning  of  the 
terms,  and  they  are  by  no  means  easy  ot*  dennitioo. 
Wc  quote  the  definition  of  the  Committee,  which  we 
think  verv  clear. 

'*  A  hs\\  is  *  in  play*  as  soon  as  it  has  ran  the  fini 
hoop.  It  continues  in  play  till  it  makes  a  roquet* 
when  it  is  *  in  hand.*  A  ball  'in  hand*  mun  take 
croipiet.  and  can  si-ore  no  point  until  it  has  done  «x 
Having  taken  croquet  it  is  again  *in  play  *\  but  it 
is  not  permitteil  to  roquet  a^:ain  the  nail  or  balk  it 
has  ercH]uvted  for  the  remainder  oi'ws  turn,  unless  it 
makes  another  point.  Having  made  another  point, 
it  is  '  in  play*  a^n  to  all  the  balls  as  at  the 
menccnu-nt  of  its  turn.** 

As  a  Ivall  is  either  -  in  hand"  or  -  in  jjjfjr*       .  „ 
out  tbt'  pime,  the  priviles!e5  and  disabihties  of  emj 
Kill  arv.  or  mav  be.  affected  by  this  drfinitionJt 
ever}'  sTrc4e.    ft  is  very  important,  then,  to.; 
this  d«:nnition  in  leiatioQ  to  itseon  ^ 
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doing  tbist  however,  we  must  distinctly  uaderBtand 
the  technical  woi-ds  which  cx?cur  in  the  dofiaition,  viz,, 
**  run  a  hoop,"  "  roquet,"  **  takt)  croquet,"  **  point," 
and  **  turn." 

Runnitnj  a  hoop  means,  as  eve r)'lx>dy  knows,  sjond* 
ing  a  ball  through  it  by  a  blow  of  the  mallet.  It 
must  be  run  *'  in  order,**  and  in  the  right  direction, 
and  the  whole  of  the  ball  muet  go  throogh,  or  the 
hoop  is  not  *'  run/*  If  tlie  ball  remains  under  the 
hoopf  and  it  ia  doul)tful  whtither  the  ball  is  quite 
through,  the  question  is  decided  by  applying  a 
straight-edge  behind  the  hoop,  the  hoop  being  of 
course  perpendicular.  If  the  straight-edge  (the 
handle  of  the  mallet  is  commonly  used  for  diia  pur- 
e)  touehea  the  ball^  the  hoop  la  not  **  run." 
toquel  is  made  by  the  striker  driving  his  own 
II,  by  a  blow  of  the  mallet,  against  another  balL 
IJ'  he  fs  *'  in  play  *'  to  the  other  ball,  the  **  roquet " 

fires  him  the  privilege  of  a  erofjuet  off  the  hit 
all. 

People  frequently  confuse  between  roquet  and 
croquet,  evidently  not  untlerstanding  what  a  roquet 
means.  We  constantly  hear  such  expressions  as 
♦*  I  have  ercHjueted  your  ball,**  instead  of  *^  rofjueted  " 
it*  The  two  teiins  *'  ro^juet "  and  •*  croquet  **  must 
be  carofully  di.stinguished  in  the  pkyer*»  mind,  and 
especially  in  the  arbitrator's^  or  hi5  decisions  will  be 
valueless. 

Cranuet  is  taken  id  this  way<^  The  striker  places 
his  ball  in  contitct  with  the  one  roqueted,  and 
strikes  his  own  with  the  mallet.  After  the  croquet, 
the  striker  is  entitled  to  another  stroke. 

Cro^^juet  may  lie  taken  either  with  the  striker's 
foot  fixed  hrmly  on  his  own  ball  while  he  strikes, 
when  it  is  called  a  "tight"  croquet,  or  without  the 
foot,  when  it  is  tei-med  a  *4oose*'  croquet. 

Loose  cix)quet  may  be  varied  in  several  ways. 
The  two  balls  may  be  placed  directly  behind  one  an- 
other, so  that  they  and  the  long  axis  of  the  head  of 
the  mallet  are  in  the  same  straight  line  when  taking 
tli6  stroke-     This  La  **  loose  croquet "  proper.     The 
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Eclative  positifin  '>r  bnlls  find  nrnttet  in  taking  loose  and  ruIUng^ 
orriquat.,  CfttisiQg  bnll  or  b&ll*  to  rolt  la  direction  of  A. 

effect  of  a  quick,  sharp  stroke  under  these  cireimi- 
stances  is  to  en-'  *'  -  »r-^-  r'sball  to  remain  almost 
Btatioiiiiry,  an  iher  furwards.     Whci-e 

the  striker  wi-1.,  ..<,  ^,  v^  ..^own  ball  perfectly  still, 
and  yet  not  t^  take  tight  cro<]uet,  he  may  nocorn- 
plish  his  iib'it  I  r  In-  sinkiTt^r  }ii^  ^wn  ball  below  the 
centi'e,  •  ^  ir  to  that  of  putting  or* 

suilicieiit  ball  when   playing  for 

a  '*  slick"  iiji/ard  at  biilianis.  At  eroijUt-t  this  is 
called  a  "*  deaii'*  stroke.  Another  vfny  of  plnying 
loos^c  eroijUL't  Jr  t*i  roll  the  balls  nr  r.     !rhis 

is  cnl!<'d  '*  mlliff-.!  rr*MjT(»'*  "     In  n  <*troke, 
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movement  of  the  second  ball,  provided  the  two 
touch ;  and  hence  this  mode  of  taking  splitting  cro- 
(|uet  has  received  the  name  of  **  taking  two  oHV*    It 
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Relative  posttlon  of  balls  and  bead  of  mallei  In  takiag  ipUUteg 
croquet,  cauJiog  b&lLi  to  A|>Ut  ia  direcUons  of  B  sod  C. 

is  Still  disputed  whether  moving  the  second  ball 
should  be  compulsory  or  not  In  the  opinion  of  the 
Committee  the  non  Wiker*s  ball  should  *'  be  made 
to  move,  however  slightly,  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
captAins  or  their  umpire.-'  This  seems  to  us  to  be 
a  practical  giving  up  of  the  moving.  The  striker 
will  always  contend  that  the  ball  did  move  **  very 
slightly  " ;  and  surely  a  captain  or  an  umpire,  who 
is  at  least  several  yards  off,  cannot  be  so  well  quali- 
fied to  give  an  opinion  as  the  player  who  is  close. 
The  umpire,  therefore  (for  of  course  the  captaiua 
never  agree  on  a  disputed  question  of  fact),  wiU, 
with  the  power  of  observing  only  at  a  distance,  have 
constAntlv  to  pit  his  evesight  and  judgment  against 
that  of  the  striker.  If  he  is  sever*  ^  ■■'■•<  and 
ill-fee hng  will  often  arise;  if  he  is  1  '^  rule 

as  ft  at  prei^ent  stands  comes,  as  w«^  iKi*.»v  .-vaid,  to 
taking  **  two  off**  in  the  strict  acceptation  of  the 
woi-ds,  that  is,  without  making  any  perceptible 
split. 

There  is  another  objection  tq_  insisting  on  a  mo- 
tion that  is  only  just  visible,  and  that  is,  that  it 
leaves  to  the  judgment  of  the  umpire,  or  players  if 
there  is  ho  umj^re,  that  which  might  be  settled  with 
equal  fairness  without  such  appeal.  SUffht  move- 
ment being  the  test  of  the  faime^  of  tlie  filroke, 
the  most  debcate  appreciation  of  a  motion  only  last- 
ing a  second  will  be  required  in  every  croquet  cap- 
tain or  umpire.  The  adverse  captain  will  have  to 
judge  in  a  moment  of  excitement  whether  or  not  a 
bjill  moved  **  however  sbghtly,"  and  the  umpire  will 
have  to  give  the  casting  vute.  This  is  a  strain  to 
which  we  should  not  like  to  sulyect  ouraelves ;  but 
were  we  ever  so  unfortunate  as  to  accept  the  post  of 
umpire  in  a  croquet  match,  we  should  always  decide 
that  the  ball  did  move  to  our  "  sat isl action." 

In  domestic  croquet,  where  there  is  no  umpire 
an^l  only  an  apology  for  a  captain,  should  a  dispute 
nriMe  as  to  the  fact  of  moving,  it  should  be  reroem- 
liured  that  it  is  only  As  assertion  veriitis  B's,  and 
that  the  player  should  have  the  benefit  of  the  doubti 
in  aceorcianee  with  general  principle  No.  8. 

To  return  to  the  definitions. 

A  jmhit  is  made  on  (a)  running  a  hoop,  or  (i) 
hitting  a  stick,  or  {e)  running  a  cage,  each^  of  eom«e, 
•^in  order." 

We  have  already  stated  what  constitutes  **  run- 
ning" a  hoop.     A  t^tlck  is  hit  when  the  striker's 
'    "  T        i  n  Uy  move  it,  or  when  the  suund  of  the 
t  it  is  heard.     It  has  been  suggested  that 
.1  I'.vM  Mji^ald   be  placxMi  on   the  top  of  the  stick, 
.T>nd  that  the  stii'k  shriU  not  be  deeme<i  to  be  hit 
inl.'^^  the  bail  falls.     But  in  practice  it  seldom  hap- 
that  tht-Te  is  any  ouestiou  as  to  the  hit,  and 
li  would  be  a  complication.     It  is  a  question^ 
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the  otluT  hand,  it  is  «irj:jue(l  that  it  is  a  presumable 
disadvantajrt'  to  the  plaver  to  plip  his  ball,  as  lie  has 
the  option  ofloose  cro(jiu*t.  and  the  fact  of  his  electing 
to  taKO  tight  oro<iuet  shows  that  he  considers  it  his 
best  game  to  remain  where  he  is.  There  is  much 
to  Ix'  said  on  l)oth  sides ;  but  as  the  Committee  have 
decided  to  retain  the  penalty,  we  hope,  for  the  sake 
of  uniformity,  that  their  view  will  dc  indorsed  by 
the  public. 

Tlieiv  is  a  point  connected  with  this  penalty  that 
should,  we  think,  be  legislated  for  in  a  note.  It  is 
this.  Suppose  a  rover,  in  taking  tight  croquet,  slips 
his  ball  against  the  winning  stick,  is  he  "  dead  *'  ? 
AVe  should  decide  that  he  is,  on  the  ground  that  he 
cannot  claim  exemption  from  a  penalty  which  ac- 
crued in  consequence  of  an  illegal  act.  If  he  rolls 
against  the  winning  stick  by  his  own  irregular  act, 
we  tiiink  he  should  suffer  for  it. 

If  a  ball  while  rolling  is  touched  or  stopped  by 
the  player  or  his  side,  the  player  ceases  to  play  for 
that  turn.  If  by  the  other  side,  the  striker  may  at 
his  option  take  his  stroke  again,  or,  if  entitled  to 
another  stroke,  may  proceed  with  the  balls  left 
where  they  stopped. 

It'  the  striker  cronuets  a  ball  which  he  is  not  en- 
titled to  croquet,  he  loses  the  remainder  of  his  turn, 
and  the  ball  or  balls  moved  are  to  be  replaced.  If 
the  error  is  not  discovered  belbre  the  player  has 
made  his  next  stroke,  the  crocpiet  is  valid,  and  the 
player  continues  his  tuni  as  though  no  error  had 
been  committed.  Similarly,  if  the  striker,  while  in 
the  art  of  striking,  hits  a  ball  other  than  his  own. 
he  I'jses  the  remainiler  of  his  turn,  an<l  the  ball  im- 
pi*operiy  liit  is  to  Ik'  rejilaced  to  the  satisfaction  of 
the  advi'rse  captain. 

With  all  ileterence  to  the  Committee,  we  are  in- 
cliniMl  to  think  this  is  a  doul»le  penalty,  and  that  it 
would  be  sullicient  to  give  the  adversary  the  option 
of  n-jjlacing  the  balls,  and  of  allowing' the  striker 
t»»  phiy  tln"  stroke  again,  or  of  <'ompelling  him  to 
lose  tln'  remainder  of  his  turn,  the  balls  being  left 
as  movi'd. 

If  a  player  makes  a  seconil  hit  (as,  e.  g.  seeing  that 
the  first  is  not  hanl  enouijch)  he  loses  his  turn,  ami 
the  balls  are  to  be  rej)laceil. 

Playing  out  o\'  turn  with  the  right  or  wrong  ball 
losi's  all  benefit  Irom  any  p»»int  or  ])oints  made  in  the 
turn  played  in  err(.)r,  and  tlu^  balls  hit  are  to  be  left 
I  where  they  are,  or  are  to  be  replaeetl  where  they 
were  at  the  eommeneeiiient  of  the  turn,  at  the 
option  of  the  adverse  captain,  and  the  person  who 
ought  to  have  playecl  takes  the  turn,  as  he  would 
have  done  had  iu>  error  been  maile.  If"  the  mistake 
is  not  ili-iNivered  till  ai^cr  the  next  striker,  either  in 
or  out  of  turn,  has  playcl  his  first  stn>ke.  all  stn.»kes 
ma«le  in  error  must  be  allowed  to  stand  and  to 
count,  ami  the  rotation  ju-oreeds  from  the  striker 
who  is  pliying.  In  this  ease,  if  the  pn-vious  striker 
had  used  the  wri»ng  liall,  his  ball  and  the  one 
he  played  wiih  are  t«)  1k'  transposed,  and  thi-  points 
mule  in-  the  jireviuus  striker  vownt  to  his  ball. 

If  a  ]i]ayer  in  his  pn^per  turn    plays   with  the 
wi-oui:  ball,  he  lo^e^  his  turn  and  all  benefit  from  the  | 
stivke.  anil  the  bi'.ll  or  balls  moved  are  to  be  re-  ! 
pl.ier  I:  Init  if  he  lias  maile  a  seeond  stroke  bet'ire  ' 
the  errn;'  is  d:seoveiv«l,  his  strokes  an*  valiil,  and  he 
(•or,f:nni-<    to    pl;jy    with    llie    wroug    ball    lor    t!i«' 
n-inain.ler  of  t!;at  turn.     At  its  eoni"l';>i«»n  the  strik- 
er's  projuM-  ball  and   the  one  he  j^layed   witli  are  ' 
to  be  tr::::<p:isel,  an«l  in  tlieir  iu\t  turns  the  players  " 
play  in  rot\t:.-n  with  their  tI^aI  ba!ls.  '        I 

If  a  ball  is  moved  in  taking  aim  it  shouM  in  • 


strictness  (e.  g.  in  a  match)  count  as  a  ptrokc ;  but 

iry  jna^ 
replaced  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  atlverse  captain. 


in  ordinary 


is  sufficient  to  let  the  ball  be 


So  much,  then,  for  the  laws  of  croquet.  We 
think  the  Committee  deserve  the  hearty  thanks 
of  all  croquet  lovers ;  and  though  on  some  minor 
points  we  do  not  altogether  coincide  with  them, 
nothing  would  give  us  greater  pleasure  than  to  see 
their  rules  universally  recognized. 

GETTING  AWAY  FROM  LEIPZIG. 

"The  Pnissians  arc  coming!  the  Prussians  are 
coming ! "  Such  was  the  cry  that  for  sonic  time 
I)ast  reverberated  in  the  ears  of  us  English  in  Leip- 
zig. Xous  autreSy  as  the  French  have  it.  There 
was  a  lull  during  the  holding  of  the  conference ; 
that  is,  during  the  period  when  the  conference  ought 
to  have  been  held ;  but  for  weeks  before  it,  and  for 
the  short  interval  of  peace  succeeding  it,  the  antici- 
pator}' cry  never  ceased.  Then  came  the  fake 
alarms,  numbers  of  them,  that  the  Prussians  had 
arrived,  throwing  the  hitherto  flourishinpr  town  into 
consternation,  and  its  inhabitants  into  a  lever  of  ap- 
prehension. One  morning  a  rumor  arose,  and  spread 
everywhere  as  with  a  lightning  fla^h,  —  the  wicked 
Pnuy5ians  had  coma :  a  whole  battalion  of  them ; 
thev  had  taken  forcible  possession  of  the  Magdeburg 
Bafinhof —  or  railway  station  —  demanding  the  ke\-s 
of  I-ieii)zig.  Some  of  the  enraged  natives  had  oflTered 
resistance  in  their  humiliation,  and  the  result  was 
a  pitched  battle,  goinrr  on  then,  number  of  killed  and 
wounded  on  either  side  uncertain.  Workmen  for- 
sook their  shops,  clerks  their  countinij-liouse  stools, 
—  which  stools  are  made  on  the  principle  of  our 
music-stools,  and  go  up  jind  down  at  will.  —  inhabi- 
tants generally  their  houses,  Jind  ru«hed  up  to  the 
station,  to  find  the  rumor  a  Saxon  cananl,  and  to  be 
giveted  with  an  amaze* I  stare  from  the  unconscious 
railway  ollieials,  who  wondered  what  the  commotion 
could  mean,  —  a  commotion  that  was  welcomed  for 
a  change,  for  a  suspension  of  railway  trafiic  some- 
where else  was  rendering  these  ollieials  jientlcnien 
for  the  moment :  trains  wen>  stopped,  nothin:^  was 
arriving,  animal,  vegetable,  or  mineral ;  and  thev 
t«)«»k  their  case  on  the  plattbnn  all  day,  ]>ipe  in 
mouth,  with  nothing  to  <lo  but  to  spt.-eulate  on  what 
would  ho  the  next  move. 

The  following  morning  Leipzig  was  grx-etod  with 
another  alann.  Thonsnwh  of  the  eiieiiiv  had  ar- 
rived, had  stolen  a  march  on  the  unsusjueious  town 
while  she  slept.  au<l  taken  eral^y  ]Mj.-session.  Out 
we  rushed,  slentlerl^-  elad.  and  found  a  practical  ox- 
eniplifieatiim  of  the  lH)y's  story,  "  Our  cat  and  an- 
other." Five  Prussians  had  come  into  the  town  in 
the  night,  hail  rt'connoitivd  a  little,  ami  as  quivtlv 
let>  it  again.  All  these  fal.-se  rumtirs,  and  there  were 
many,  weakened  the  elfeet  of  the  trui*  one.  It  was 
the  •  lid  fable  of  the  she]>lu':il-bov  and  the  wult".  AVlien 
the  l*rus>ians  wrre  really  «m  the  tuwn.  no  ouo  l>e- 
lieved  it  until  the  souml  <>f  their  mr.-ie  (tlrums  and 
shrill  whi>tles)  anil  the  trainj>  of  their  march  fell  on 
the  suj)in»'  ear.  Then  iliil  our  br-.i\e  hearts  beat 
t:».«irer:  and  the  ••  Frauen,"  makinir  a  merit  of  neces- 
sity, sr.Uii'd  ti.trth  witli  inward  gn».»i.in:x  «r»d  lamen- 
t::ii  'U  to  buy  blankets  for  the  soMiers  that  would  be 
•  I'larTeivd  on  them.  "  The  juKir  Pru.-sians  !  "  cried 
t!:ey.  alive  to  the  expedien«\v  of  meeting  the  cnemv 
wit!)  a  wele-'ine.  at  the  same  lime  giving  the  blanket 
sundry  revengiMul  p«ikes  ;  •*  it  is  our  duty  to  make 
tiiem  <\'>mfortable  if  we  can."  One  dealer  of  blank- 
etfr  tO(»k  leave  of  all  his  stock,  to  the  extent  of  two 


[&= 


w^^ 

^ 


Er«r7  aftturdATf 


GETTING  AWAY  FROM  LEIPZIG, 


233 


fe 


thousand  tlialers,  and  in  the  plcnitiido  of  hh  good 
fortttiie  nearly  took  leave  of  his  senses  with  them. 
And  so  the  Prussians  came  in  to  the  tunc  of  their 
mueic,  and  reigne<l  in  Lcipxis.  1  wish  some  of  you 
had  been  there  only  to  hear  this  music ;  you  'd  never 
have  forgotten  it.  It  was  quite  horrible  to  Leipzig* 
with  its  taste  for  sweet  sotinds  and  correct  harmony. 
The  whistles  are  terribly  shrill,  the  druiiia  harah ; 
tho^e  ba^ipes,  of  which  our  S<:oteh  neigliV»ora  are  so 
proud,  are  melody  in  comparison-  **  Schrecklich  I  ** 
cried  the  indignant  fraueu,  their  cheeks  and  ears 
alike  flushing  crimson  ;  "  Schrecklich  !  '*  and  closed 
their  windows  with  a  bang.  **  If  the  Prussians  must 
taktj  possession  of  ua/*  cried  one  to  me,  "  they  might 
at  least  not  outrage  our  ears  with  fAo/."  lilusic 
and  Prussians,  wc  Tiad  to  put  up  with  all ;  and  the 
town  keys  wcx*e  delivered  out  of  his  faithful  and 
long  keeping  by  the  respected  Biirjjermei^ter. 

And  there  we  were^  under  Pnissian  rule*  I  must 
say  they  treated  us  well^  with  kindness  and  courtesy, 
as  they  bad  been  ordered  to  do.  Better  than  we 
treated  them  —  if  staring  may  lie  counted  amidst 
miUtreatincnt  They  took  possession  of  the  dillerent 
government  offices,  pasting  f?entinels ;  the  one  on 
guard  before  the  general  post-otBce  beimj  particu- 
larly conspicuous.  From  daylight  till  daivn  this 
sentinel  was  the  attraction  of  a  gaping  crowd.  About 
a  hundred  and  fifty  natives  were  assembled  contin- 
ually around  him,  at  a  safe  distance  at  first,  gazing 
at  him  i\£  if  he  bad  been  ^  wild  animal  from  some 
foreign  country,  great  in  zoology.  The  unhaiipy 
sentinel  did  hw  best  to  comport  himself  naturally 
and  unconsciously  under  the  gasce  of  the  audience, 
but  did  not  succeed;  scowling  fiercely  and  grinning 
amiably  by  tums^  and  o<:'casionally  making  face^, 
fixing  his  eyes  and  dropping  his  jaw.  It  wsis  of  no 
use :  the  gazers  onlv  stared  the  more  at  the  Prussian 
man  and  the  Prussian  uniform  ;  and  when  they  ha*! 
taken  their  fill,  were  replaced  by  other  gazcra ;  and 
so  the  day  went  on.  Some  bolder  than  tiie  rest 
would  creep  up  and  walk  round  him,  and  touch  his 
coat,  and  venture  a  timid  finger  on  his  musket;  all 
with  the  utmost  caution^  and  preparing  for  a  spring, 
should  such  retreat  be  necessary^  Just,  as  a  boy 
touches  a  tiger  through  the  I>ar3  of  his  cage.  Once 
the  sentinel  took  advantage  of  their  temerity  and 
timidity :  he  shot  out  the  point  of  his  bayonet  sud- 
denly upon  them,  and  the  terrified  ci*owd  turned 
tail  and  flew  off  with  a  yell,  rushing  pell-mell  Into 
the  BcalTblding  of  the  new  Stadt-theatre.  A  while 
given  tit  the  gatiicring  of  assurance,  and  they  filed 
off  one  by  one,  rather  bumbfy^  taking  any  direction 
except  that  of  the  general  post-office^,  Tliis  succe*;^ 
ful  thrust  was  not  tried  a  second  time  (we  thought 
the  sentinel  might  have  received  an  admonition  oti 
the  ^x^int),  and  the  crowd  of  spectators  gradually 
gathered  again,  and  resumed  their  inspection  in 
triumph,  llie  clothes  v^ere  the  attraction,  no  doubt, 
not  the  man  ;  for  many  of  the  Prussian  soldiers  ha<l 
but  rei'entiv  l>een  peaceable  citizens  of  this  same 
town  of  Leipzig. 

Ah  1  one's  heart  bled  for  them  1  Summoned  awnv 
from  their  occupations,  some  frt>m  a  wife  and  chil- 
dren, at  a  moment's  notice,  will  ye,  nlll  ye !  a  cruel 
blow.  To  see  a  wife  clinging  to  a  husband  who t  in 
tbe  chances  of  war,  she  might  never  sci»  again ;  to 
gee  some  of  the  men  ste filing   nv  ^ut  even 

wishing  their  friends,  wive-s.  sw  ood  by, 

.  '  '■         'itudc   iipK''  down*  was 

'•ry  out,  **  Lt't  those  who 
>'«.(,  un  HM  ijiniig  men  to  take  to  the 
hjT  the  uwordi  '     On«  day,  going  uj 


the  Sophien-Bad  for  my  usunJ  douche,  I  misled  a 
weU-known  face.  It  was  that  of  one  of  the  attcn<l- 
ante;  a  fair  young  man,  with  qtuet  mannens,  pale 
fa(re,  and  mild  blue  eyea,  who  had  won  upon  people 
by  his  civil  and  obliging  ways.  His  fcllow-nssistont 
came  up  to  me  with  a  sad  taee» 

"  1  am  alone,"  was  his  greeting, 

**  Alone  I  *'  I  returned ;  "  where  is  Johaiin  7  ** 

**  Gone,"  was  the  brief  answer. 

**  frone  !  gone  where  ?  ** 

**  Gone  to  be  a  soldier,  mein  Heir-  He  was  a 
Prussian,  and  they  have  taken  him.** 

It  was  sufficient  explanation,  bat  I  was  very 
sorry. 

♦^  Did  he  go  willingly  ?  *  I  aske<l. 

**  Nay,"  replied  the  man,  shaking  his  head,  "  that 
he  did  not.  He  had  been  here  a  long  time,  and 
should  he  ever  return  to  Leipzig,  his  occupation  will 
be  lost  to  him," 

**  What  will  he  do  then,  in  that  case  ?  " 

"What  he  can;  here  his  place  will  be  filled  up 
t^vmornjw ;  if  the  new  one  gives  satisfaction  he  will 
remain."  It  was  but  one  ca^e  out  of  many.  Johann 
was,  I  am  convinced,  anxlhing  but  fitted  for  long 
marches  under  a  burning  sun.  If  neither  killed  nor 
wounded  in  battle,  the  chances  arc  that  he  will  come 
back  to  hi  a  old  resting-place  out  of  health,  requiring 
month*  perhaps  to  re-establish  it.  Who  is  to  keep 
him  ? 

After  this,  the  town  became  verj"  unsettled ;  worse 
than  it  had  been,  which  need  not  l>e ;  more  warlike 
in  its  appearance,  with  fresh  detachments  of  Prus- 
sians marching  in  or  out  of  it.  Of  an  evening  the 
Promenade  wus  filled  with  blue-coats,  satnitering 
leisurely,  smoking  i»i]         ,  .  V         '     i- 

to  the  smibng  haudui  i 

wouhl  be  lively;  the  iniiaiMtaiiL-,  oriii^i-ii  i*'  ^jmIv 
tbrth  for  air  in  the  C(X)1  of  the  evening,  for  the 
weather  was  inteiis*oly  hot,  filled  up  tl»e  <:»  a--^-.  nwi 
benches  left  vacant  by  the  soldier?,  showlir  \ 

backs  and  noses  elevated,  and  glancin*:  l  ..  i  it 
these  intruders:  who,  however  peacef'il,  could  Tiot 
be  otherwise  than  eyesores  to  the  faithful  Saxons. 
**  Ein  glass  kohlensaures  Wasser,"  would  cry  a 
parched  civilian !  but  half  a  dozen  Pnissians,  step- 
ping up,  would  take  possession  of  Mamxelle  and  the 
Trink-Ilallc^;  and  the  indignant  civilian  would  tutriile 
oflT  to  the  Betiel-Brunnctu  to  rjuench  his  thii'st,  and 
his  rage,  with  a  draught  of  cold  water  fresh  trom  the 
bowels  of  the  earth.  How  much  better  they  man- 
age these  things  in  Germany  thiitj  in  EnglantI  I  At 
Leipzig,  in  various  part.sof  the  town,  stamls  a  «m,^ll, 
ncatly-oonstructed  edifice,  half  booth,  half  ?hnp, 
where,  for  the  sum  of  a  half-i.'T<)Schen  (ten  gro)»- 
chensi  go  to  a  shilling),  vou  may  have  a  ^lass  of 
almost  any  refres^hing  dnnk  you  please,  spirituous 
liquors  excepted.  This  small  erection  is  termeil  a 
Trink-Iialle,  and  it  is  indeed  not  only  a  boon  to  the 
town,  but  a  source  of  great  profit  to  the  owner, 
or  company,  as  the  case  may  be. 

But  excitement  partially  crdmed  down»  and  we 
got  accustomed  to  the  Prussians ;  had  to  do  it,  for 
thev  continued  to  come  in ;  the  result,  m<»re  nuar- 
terfngsu  On  Saturday  night,  the  23d  of  June,  I  was 
retuniing  from  the  Rosenthal,  with  a  couple  of  f  Jer- 
maii  friends,  about  eleven  o'clock,  when,  l)efore  quit- 
ting the  tjuiet  pleasant  wood  for  the  town,  the  t^till- 
ne^s  of  the  night  was  broken  upon  bv  what  I  thought 
to  be  the  sound  of  a  train,  what  my  friends  took  to  be 
the  souikI  of ilrums.  We  were  both  right :  the  noise 
of  the  puifing  engine  ceasetl,  giving  place  to  that 
martial  whistling,  shrill  and  delectauks  and  to  the 
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irM  ii'msimI  <(iimi(I  <if'  till'  Mnims.  *'M(in».  IViiwiniiH! " 
\\v  siniiill;iiH'nnsly  i'xcI.uiimmI,  suhI  stsirtcd  «»tr  with 
(|iiii  kiMiiMi  sti*}i4  idWiM-ils  liio  hrrlinrr  Hahnhof.  troni 
wliiili  siMfinii  iIm'  soiuhI  si'i'iihmI  to  <'()nu*..  Tht^ni 
llii'V  wrjp  '  :i  l;ir;\*'  Imily  ot'  llu'iii^  sim!  inv  Coiupail- 
ioiis  nTi'ivnl  ni.my  ii  iinil  of  rof'ojrnition  Ihnii  a<> 
«)!i.unr;nirrN-,  wlm  lull  a  short  tiim»  hi'lon^  had  ]m)s- 
sivv-i'il  ihoir  hoMirs.  fhoir  daily  <KM'ii|»atioii,  thnr 
wnrlil.  ill  l.rip/iii.  It  was  n  lint'  »*i«;ht,  inti'n'stiiijr 
ami  iin|u»'«in:r ;  Jnul,  in  siiilr  tA'  tin*  alxnniiiabli'  niii- 
sii'.  wv  \A\  iiirliiuMl  to  sIioiiIiUm*  a  iiuiskt't  also,  join 
ihrir  I'link-^.  ami  i^o  to  s*M*k  doath  and  jj:!t>ry  upon  tlio 
ItaUh»-li»»hl.  Thr  soldiri"s  iiisnp|u'aivd  ;  tlu'ir  nii'as- 
nriMl  tr:nn]>  dioil  away  in  tin'  distanct':  anil  witit 
ii  du'tl  otir  martial  anlor.  loavinj:  not  a  wrook 
lM'!'.ind.  like  Shakt'S[Hvnv*s  ItasoloNS  tabrio  ol' a  vis- 
ion. 

l«'il  nnliaj»iMl\  \\\o  war  will  loavo  many  a  wnvk 
ImUmuIm.  \\  ill  ■■  a\ .  hai  Irl)  siu'h  alroady.  M;t<- 
t*'.N  and  uion  will  aliko  t":dl.  Said  a  puMishor  to 
m»\  a  iMMif'tMuan  woll  known  in  Kiiixhuid  and  in 
iii»inan\  i«m' a  man  ot' lionor  an  1  intoirnty :  "Wo 
h.ni*  oi.itM-s.  ImiI  wo  oaiinot  oxoiMito  tliom ;  wo  sond 
\Vxn\  i.Msh.  lM;t  t!io\  lio  waitiui:  at  tho  stations." 
>v.  1  .»n.M'\ov.  "  Lot  us  pray  that  it  n)ay  ploaso  .Vi- 
no.;/:\  liisl  to  turn  t'nMu  u<  tiio  ovils  that  an»  draw- 
in.;  ni;:h.  Wo  aiv  r.ow  ^atinj;  tho  iVuits  and  ]>n>ti!s 
o-  ''t^x  xoar-i'  indu>;r\.  an«l  it  is  %ory  hanl."  Hani. 
•-■;.  o.i '  M*  ho.nt  'olood<  tov  thorn  all.  So!uo  will 
woii'-.or  t)u  ^roruK  :;u\\  ha^o  vioh.os  ononc'a  and  t.' 
^•M'«' .  ;v;;  »'.ur.)  a<  wort'-.x  .ir.  i  .:osorxi:v^  .i<  tr.oM 
.i"-.*o  x»  .'.  '.a. I.  ;^  raa'.vi  to  v.so  no  ■.no*>\  :\\  ;;'.;>o  :';u'y 
•..»\o  rot  :»  o.;v-i;.\l  lo  liv.iw  -.r.vr,  .v  l.i*\r**  v."n:':^  v 
."  w.vs'iT.  •':  ^.l\o.  *or  "jor-^o  T'.'.r.o.  ':vov.  o-.;:  oft  :.•:''..' v- 
•■•.■•..  .\\  k\cv\  "i^^wuvx  w. -:'..«.  ,.>•■.•;'  a  r;;::  a:  tia- 
.".. ^  ■.       a  «.^-sai:in  -h -i'.:  ":;  t.^r  '.  r^  r* :.      V..,    *.'.  i>- 
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personal  extravagance,  but  to  social  economy  as 
woll  a«  «o<rial  improvement :  a  learned  man,  know- 
ing;, tlKiv  pay,  fourteen  lanj^uagefl  fluently;  an  ac- 
conif)li^he(l  gentleman ;  and,  what  is  better  than  all, 
—  for  lilmselt'  and  for  the  nation, — a  king  who  fears 
and  servw  God. 

Ofeourso  we  English  had  thoughts  for  ourselves. 
**  Art*  we  safe  V  "  eriod  we,  one  to  the  other.  Some 
said  Yes,  some  wiiil  No ;  while  our  friends  the  Ger- 
mans diH'lined  as  a  rule  to  express  an  opinion  either 
wav.  Tears,  auiidst  the  gentler  sex.  crew  rife :  mys- 
terious rumors  arose,  like  a  gust  of  wind.  The  Aus- 
trians  wen*  marehing  u]H)n  Leipzig,  and  on  the  Prus- 
sians. Jiattles  would  l)e  tbught:  trains  would  be 
>topiKHl :  eonununieations  cut  ofl*  on  all  sides :  the 
town  wouhl  be  burnt,  the  people  spiked.  Back 
went  memory  to  the  Indian  mutiny,  and  the  blood 
with  it.  to  many  a  heart.  The  British  consulate 
was  bo:«ie£ed:  but  what  oouhl  the  consul  do  for 
thorn?  One  lady  went  round  the  town  on  the  nm, 
sottlotl  hor  bills,  {uioketi  her  tnniks.  and  took  leave 
of  her  frionils,  and  then  —  did  not  go  at\er  all.  Ei- 
ther her  courage  to  go  faile«l  Iier.  or  hor  courajje  to 
remain  oame  Kiok  to  her.  "  Let  us  rrv  and  set  to 
England."  implored  s<nuo.  ••  Let  u*  'jo  oii'  at  om-e  to 
Swit/orland."  Siiid  other? :  and  many  5tarteii  with  a 
STHH'd  that  soemeil  to  iniimate  a  K-ar  of  the  en«rmy 
King  at  thoir  hivls.  On  Sunday,  after  ser^'k-e.— 
xxhioh  was  hold  in  a  concert -nxai  at  the  'rr  r'-:rMi- 
//;■..<.  on  iho  thirvi  ri^x^r.  —  a  kr<»t  of  Er^IisL  or.- 
grt^C."*"'.  or.:>:  :o  t'ne  !;i»:^  to  h'.;i  a  ec-nsTjitativn 
'.:ivn  thi-  state  of  tho  r.ati.-r. :  ar. :.  ^5  '^f.iAi.  ?--*citf 
Th.-*-.:c!-!  .  r.i-  :>.;rj  sr.  i  s  '"..r  :%r,::':.vT.  '•  \\~hjki  ihick 
yr.; ':  "  a<kiv:  cnv  ::i:r  1a  :y  o:  r.:t".  ~  Much  :;r  ?••> 
r,^w.  '.::t*!  tV-T  :i.%r.  It  is  r.  t  liktiy  ibat  -iAnjvr  wiii 
o.':v,o  t^  I.-,  ■.■■r:j."  -N::  >:•  *■.:>.■."  w.^?  tht'TVI4:•r^ 
■Mix^n  ;  w  :h  a  k-.vr.  r.  •:  .it  tbr  r-turt:  -  &tX2 
w.-v  k  i ;:    :  ^  S«  .!.-■.  r].-r.  i." 
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otto  return!*     Now  yoti  see  iv  hat  a  Utc  of 
ve  lire  k<miiii^,     It 's  aJl  very  well  tor  mamma 
to  ^av  .-lie  trusts  fo  your  judgment  to  do  the  be«l;  but 
if  you  can  winie  awny  you  oughL** 

Mi»jrv*.*9  sacb  as  tliis*  some  Irora  authority  direct, 
arrived  for  ine  as  they  rlirl  for  otiiiirs.  Lettei'a 
were  t.aking  three  dsiyti  liomc,  and  thiMje  dny^  back 
again^ — six»  —  so  then*  wtun  ]ih*nty  of  timu  for  the 

Ooe  l!HflM^   At    i  Hi 

horac,  wnl  diJii  .    .^.;.    .,.,j,  ii;^ 

tour,  or  our  joining  you  in  S  4V 

at  once,  if  you  Cein  get  away  ;  n  i  i :  i  i  ii  i  nVi 
or  luggage^  or  anything  eke  \  but  conw?." 

I  wn»  alrea<Jy  **  comJng>"  The  heat  had  gro^^ 
more  intense ;  to  me  unlwarahle.  I  can  stand 
hoalthy  heat  with  anybody,  but  there  is  a  n;laxing 
inritience  in  the  air  of  Leipxig^  especially  enervatin;^. 
Many  Englishmen  have  been  unable  to  live  in  ft: 
£oni(^  tied  to  th«  town  through  businej^^,  are  alway« 
ill.  The  Germans*  in  kind  reassurance,  toM  nie  it 
was  a  pftrticulnrly  healtliy  plnce^  and  that  I  should 
get  used  to  it  in  time*  Very  likely,  as  the  eels  do 
to  skinnincr^  Some  nig^hts  I  did  not  attempt  to  po 
to  bed,  but  lay  on  the  jiola  in  my  eiothes*  If  1  felt 
thftf  heat,  said  the  Germans,  what  should  I  do  when 
July  and  Aujrust  eame  in  ?  which  was  more  than  I 
e</uld  say.  They  have  ^auze  windows  in  summer, 
as  a  pn>tection  against  the  numerous  insects  indig- 
enous to  the  place  (but  they  arc  no  [»rotection 
a^Q^t  the  deas],  wasps  and  el@e.  Clouds  of  dust 
art0e  in  all  parta  of  the  town^  and  the  natives  call 
them  sand-Btorms, 

The  gc^ttii^r  away  wa«  the  next  things  and  with 
Borrow  I  found  my  stay  I'eally  drawing  to  a  close. 
In  spite  of  the  mii^s  of  rumors,  some  fearful,  mos^t  of 
tliem  undefmed,  this  excitement  was  very  interest- 
ing. Eat-h  day  brou;:^ht  with  it  something  tK"*h| 
and  no  one  coal<l  tell  how  novel  or  how  imfrortant 
might  be  the  next  day's  events.  Came  the  ques- 
tion, which  was  the  best  route  to  take  for  En^rland  ? 
Some  insiMtcil  on  oncj  some  on  another ;  the  most 
contradictory  ojunltinii  were  stated.  In  the  dilem- 
ma, I  determinL^d  to  go  to  the  head-quarters  of  tire 
I  rii'im'.  riii<I  :i-sk  t}to  opinion  of  the  Prussian  Stiidt 
^iig  myself  in  a  droschke^  I  de- 
;  I  tu  to  drive  thither;  and  on  my 
arrivtil  niid  request  to  see  the  general,  was  im- 
mediately ushered  into  the  presence  of  the  officer  in 
command*  I  explained  in  my  best  German  that 
I  had  called  upon  him  to  rer^uesft  his  signature  to 
my  passport,  and  to  iksk  his  advice  us  to  my  best 
route.  In  reply  to  my  former  request,  1  was  as- 
sured the  5t«* nature  in  my  ca.«e  (an  Englishman) 
was  not  necessary ;  but  with  great  courtesy  it  was 
given  ;  the  officer  adding  a  few  lines  in  writing,  de- 
siring that  I  fihould  be  allowed  to  proceed  on  my 
journey  unmolested.  As  to  the  route,  that  via 
Iliunbui^  was  considered  the  safest^  and  the  one 
most  likely  to  be  free  from  interntption. 

Then  came  the  farewells  to  the  kind  friends  I 
had  in  Leipjjig,  —  some  of  them  only  recently  made. 
They  all  wis  lied  me  God  speed,  but  not  a  few  proph- 
esied that  1  should  never  reach  England ;  that  if 
1  gt>t  to  ^Ltgdeburg,  there  I  shuidrl  be  stopped,  and 
either  lie  shot  or  eaten  by  the  Pnissian  i'annilmK 
Away  I  came,  at  six  in  the  evening,  luggajre  and 
alU  imd  reached  Hamburg  without  the  slightest 
njut>f«tation,  except  a  few  hours*  stoppage  at  Witten- 
berg. —  nnt  caused  by  the  enenw,  but  by  the  e.x- 
igcn'  '  <■  niiK      .\nd  at  Hamburg  I  went  on 

bom  I  ler  for  England. 


May  the  fine  old  town  of  Leip:fig  be  speeilily 
delivered  from  feara  I  Alay  lU  iTortliy  iniiflbitanta 
tlourish  etill,  and  the  sani'  continue 

between  them  and  tiieir  i  >o  long  m 

t}ic  latter  reujdin  I  And  iiu^y  Ihijse  ol  my  fellow* 
countrymen  who  leave  it,  and  tho<M^  who  slay  in  it, 
l)c  kept  in  satiety,  remembering  the  great  truth,  — 
*^  Snla  Ikus  SaluA," 


GARIBALDI  COXSGIENCE^STRICKEN. 

BY   AL£XANI>nE    DUMAS. 
[Tnciitami  for  Bticnr  Satdiuut  nracn  x;e  Sattil,] 

Is  18G2  I  was  at  Naples,  While  there  I  re^Hved 
in  the  Chiatamone  Palace  a  visit  from  riie  Duke  of 
Sutherland.  He  was  at  Naples  with  the  I>uclt4^*s 
and  a  large  suite.  He  called  on  me  to  ask  for  a 
letter  of  mtroduetion  to  (iariliuldi,  who  hatl  retired 
to  Caprera  after  the  campaign  of  Sicily  and  Cala- 
liria.  At  this  period  of  time,  the  battle  of  4\i<pro- 
monte  had  not  been  Ibujijht  1  was  conscfjuently  on 
the  best  terms  with  Garihaldi,  for  our  coolness  dates 
from  the  prediction  of  the  issue  of  that  deploralilo 
campaign,  which  I  made  in  VJnilf*pendentt, 

The  Duke  of  Sutherland  bore  too  iHustrions  a 
name  for  me  to  dream  of  taking  the  liberty  of  giv- 
ing him  a  letter  of  introduction-  He,  however,  in- 
sisted upon  iti  as  much  perhaps  to  have  one  of  my 
autonjapliM  aM  a  letter  of  introduction  to  Garibaldi. 
He  invited  me  to  eall  on  him  at  the  Vict<jria  Hotel, 
where  he  lodged,  a«  he  wished,  so  he  said,  to  present 
me  to  the  DuehesJf,  I  gave  him  the  rUiiired  letter 
of  in  trod uc lion.  It  consisted  of  two  wonlg  and  my 
signature:  — 

**  Amicus  amico. 

"Alkxakdub  Dnus/' 

1  ptid  him  a  vihit,  and  ha<l  the  honor  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  Duchcffi  of  Sutherland.  The  Duke 
tni\elled  in  a  chamijng  steiim-yacht,  whicJi  paled 
with  its  luxury  and  hid  in  its  «nokc  my  poor  yacht 
Emma,  whirh  wh^  1-^  1^^.,^  time  alter  wards. 

The   Duke  o<  id's  visit  to  Chiatamone 

Palace,  and  my  \'i:.x  .        iLoria  Hotel,  ma-h   t rth* 

believe  there  wjis  an   intimacy  between  ! 

and  me  whieh  did  not  exist,  and  led  to  i       m   i   ! 

which  was  indiscreet,  for  it  was  refused. 

Padre  Giovanni  called  on  mc.  Everybo<ly  knows 
Padre  Giovanni.  He  was  and  still  is  iiaribaldi's 
chaplain.  He  61Icd  near  Garibaldi  the  functions 
which  Ugo  Btif^i  discharged  during  the  campaign 
of  Rome,  I  hope  the  tbrnier  s  cud  will  not  prove  so 
unfortunate  as  the  latU'r  s.  Padre  Giovanni  —  who 
has  been  judged  in  a  great  many  diflerent  ways  in 
FiTUJce,  antl  alx^ut  whom  I  can  ^penk  better  than 
anybody  — had  rendered  great  services  to  f^ari- 
baldi,  and  consequently  to  the  Italian  cause  during 
the  campaign  of  Sicily  and  Calabria, 

This  IS  the  way  Padni  Giovanni  and  Garibaldi 
scraped  acquaintance.  The  day  after  the  *bs*'m* 
barkation  at  Marsala,  aud  the  lirst  day  of  the  majrh 
on  Palermo,  while  Garibaldi  wjis  letting  hia  horse 
drink  at  a  fountain  hard  by  the  village  of  Salemi, 
a  monk  of  the  Ortler  of  Retbrnied  Franciscans  witli 
an  iiitelligent  face,  Lright  eyes,  and  short,  curly  hair, 
elbowed  his  way  through  the  soldiers  until  he  got 
near  Garibaldi.  Then  he  fell  on  his  knees  ami  ex- 
claimed, "  O  God  1  I  thank  Thee  for  in  that  Thou 
liast  allowed  me  to  live  in  these  days  I  From  hence- 
forth I  swe^r  to  lay  down  njy  life,  if  it  be  necessary, 
for  Garibaldi  and  for  Sicily." 
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C'olimel  Tiirr  was  there.  He  instantly  saw  the 
a«hniitajje  tlu»y  coulil  obtain  from  the  presence  of  a 
yoiin^,  okMiuent,  and  |>atriotic  priest  in  the  midst  of 
8o  ssinH^rstitioiis  a  race  as  the  people  of  Sicily ;  and 
ho  said  to  the  priest,  **  Will  ^'ou  join  ns  ?  " 

I'ho  monk  n'plied,  "  It  is  my  sole  desire.  But 
I  do  not  want  to  join  you  alone.  Give  me  four-and- 
twonty  hours,  and  I  will  reinforce  you  with  one  hun- 
drinl  and  fitly  men." 

In  four-and-twenty  hours  the  monk  brought  two 
hundred  men  to  Garibaldi :  Padre  Giovanni  never 
quitted  Garibaldi  after  this  day,  except  to  go  with 
mo  to  noj^tiat^i  the  surrender  of  Naples.  He  did 
not  (juit  me  except  to  return  to  Garibaldi  to  tell 
him  all  was  over. 

Padre  Giovanni  was  in  Naples  on  a  mission  when 
tho  Dnko  of  Sutherland  visited  the  city.  As  he  be- 
loiiiiod  to  a  mendicant  order,  he  had  not  a  cent  to 
j>ay  his  passage  to  Caprera.  Hearing  the  Duke  of 
S'.nliorland  was  on  the  eve  of  sailing,  and  that  his 
yacht  would  touch  at  Caprera,  Padre  Giovanni 
oanie  to  me  to  beg  I  would  ask  the  Duke  to  give 
him  a  i>a.»5sago  on  board  the  yacht  among  the  Diike's 
siiito.  I  was  sure  the  Duke  of  Sutherland  would  be 
dolightoil  to  do  this  slight  favor  to  Garibaldi's  chap- 
lain, an<l  I  gave  Padre  Giovanni  a  letter  of  intro- 
duction to  his  (rrace. 

The  Duko  sent  mo  word  he  would  gladly  give 
Padro  Ciiovanni  monoy  enough  to  enable  the  latter 
to  go  to  Caprera,  but  he  could  not  take  liim  on 
board  his  }'aont.  As  his  (irace  requested  an  answer, 
I  replied  that,  if  the  only  question  was  who  should 
give  a  little  money  to  Padre  Giovanni,  I  insisted 
upon  tho  privilege  of  being  his  cre4litor.  So  the 
next  day  I  gave  Padiv  Giovanni  the  money  he  re- 
tpiiit'd  to  reach  Caprera. 

The  Duko  of  Sutherland  sailed  in  his  beautiful 
yacht,  touohod  at  Caprera,  was  entertained  bv  Gari- 
baldi as  hospitably  as  (xaribahli  could  entertain  any- 
body, and  when  ho  quitted  the  hero  of  Calatafimi 
and  Mclazzo  ho  made  tho  latter  promise  to  accept 
his  hospitality  whenever  ho  visite*!  London.  Some 
months  afterwanls  Garibahli  did  go  t^^  Lomlon. 
Kverylxxly  rtMiiemlx'rs  tho  roi*eption  he  mot  there, 
an«l  that,  according  to  promise,  he  stayed  with  tho 
l)uke  of  Suthorlami.  The  Duko  had  n.»coived  from 
(iaril>aMi  tho  hospitality  of  Cineinnatus.  —  Gari- 
liaMi  roeeivfd  I'rom  tho  Duke  the  hospitality  of  At- 
tains. 

One  day  after  dinner,  while  the  ffontlcmen  sat  at 
table  to  smoke  and  drink  cotVee  and  liqueurs,  (rari- 
baKii  —  who  never  sninkes  except  at  bivouac,  never 
drinks  anything  but  water,  and  never  tO!ichfS  cotVeo 
or  liijueui-s  —  lelt  the  Duchess  of  Sutlierlnnd  slip 
her  ann  in  his  and  lead  him  to  the  state  drawing- 
room  wlion»  the  lailies  were  assembloil.  There  a 
sjili'u.iiil  iM-nstellation  i>f  tho  young  feminine  aristoc- 
racy ox  Kujiland  !;niu|vd  themselves  in  a  circle 
a:»:;!id  lii'n.  anil  they  began  —  despite  GariKiMi's 
;nrrs;oii  to  t.ilkiiig  ainrnt  hims(*lf — to  make  him 
I'.'.AW  his  n»mantic  exploits  in  America:  his  ship- 
w-.-k  -n  >:.  (.'atharinrV  coast  in  Brazil,  his  Kjht  at 
>•.  ■  '  >5!'.  Antonio,  anl  his  ]>attk»s  of  Palestine  and 

A.l  at   once,  tho  Dmhess  of  Arg}*ll  s;\id  to  him.  ^ 
••  *ii'nf.T:i].  rvoryK>«ly  is  asking  you  to  relate  the  ad- 
n:Iv;.'  >  i-viiilrnts  an  1  the  noble  deeds  of  y.iur  lit*e 
••^  ;;}»yii.r.;i  ilicm.     I.  on  the  contrary,  wish  to  blame 
y  '1.     liMuc  ni>w.  ti'li  me  what  is  the  ac[ii»n  of  your  , 
;;'":\rTUur.i:;s  lit'e  whirh  has  h-ir  most  n.»gret  in  your  ■ 
iH^ioni,  what  is  the  tleed  which  gives  you  most  self-  ' 
ripnuch  V "  '  1 


The  General  seemed  to  have  expected  the  question, 
for  he  did  not  hesitate  a  moment,  but  replied  at  once : 
"  Mav  it  please  your  Grace,  it  is  an  act  of  injustice 
of  which!  was  once  guilty." 

"  You  guilty  of  an  act  of  injustice  1" 

«  Yes  indeed,  I  myself'* 

"  And  pray  to  whom  ?  " 

«  To  a  dew." 

A  peal  of  laughter  greeted  this  confession,  and 
the  noble  company  pressed  still  nearer  around  him 
and  begged  him  to  tell  them  all  about  it.  Where- 
uix>n  Garibaldi  (the  most  picturesque  of  narrators), 
mixing  with  his  story  a  description  of  the  dirersifi^ 
landscapes  of  Sicily  and  the  Calabrias,  told  them  the 
following  story. 

"  You  know,  my  ladies,  when  I  set  out  on  my  Ne- 
apolitan cam])aign,  I  had  around  me  representatives 
of  all  the  nations  in  the  world.  England  was  rep- 
resenteii  by  Pearce,  Dunn,  and  Seyton  Bur^  ;  Hon- 
gary  by  Turr,  DuniofT,  and  Turkery;  france  by 
Alexandre  Dumas,  Paul  de  Holte,  and  Maxime  Du- 
camp.  The  hero  of  my  story  is  Se^ion  Bui^h,  or 
rather  his  dog.  This  dog  served  me  as  a  spy,  as  a 
postboy,  as  a  reconnoitrer,  as  an  aide^e-camp,  as  a 
pun'cyor,  and  he  saved  my  life.  His  name  was 
Mustang,  which  is,  as  yon  know,  the  name  given  to 
the  wild  horses  on  the  Pampas  of  South  America. 
He  was  a  bloodhound.  He  was  a  dc^  of  ordinary 
size,  but  \ngorou8  and  well  built.  l£s  hair  was  a 
light  fawn-color,  except  his  head,  which  was  black. 
Bloodhounds,  like  bulldogs,  never  relinquish  their 
hold  when  once  they  have  seized  an^-Uiing  with 
their  teeth.  You  may  kill  them ;  even  after  death 
their  teeth  keep  as  stout  hold  as  in  life. 

^'  The  whole  race  is  said  to  be  intelligent,  but  Mus- 
tang was  certainly  the  most  intelligent  dog  of  the 
race.  No  socmer  did  his  master  give  him  an  order 
in  English,  with  some  particular  instructions,  if  the 
onlcr  was  a  complicated  one,  than  Mustang  went 
oil";  and  tho  onler  was  oxoi'uted  with  a  rapiility, 
courage,  and  intelligence  which  would  have  reflected 
honor  on  a  groat  many  of  thi^so  bipods  called  men. 
Ilis  master  was  a  young  man  of  nineteen  or  twenty 
years  old,  a  native  of  Exeter,  verj-  tall,  ver^-  slen- 
iler.  rather  consumptive-looking,  and  devoted  to  his 
dog,  with  whom  ho  had  contrivotl  to  establish  a  com- 
plete understanding,  which  enablc<l  him  to  explain 
all  his  thoughts  and  wishes  to  his  fhithftil  four-looted 
companion. 

*•  The  first  time  I  had  an  opportunitv  of  appreciat- 
ing MiL^tang's  Clients  (I  confess   I  liad    not    paid 
much  attention  to  him  previously),  was  about  naif 
an  hour  Ix'fore  the  battle  of  Calatafimi.     The  Ne- 
apolitans had  inarched  out  against  us  as  fiir  as  Cala- 
tafimi.  which  ihey  occupied.   WTien  we  reached  the 
summit  of  a  mountain  we  perceived  Calatafimi,  and 
in  front  of  the  town  three  hills  occupied  by  the 
Royal i>ts.      They  were   busily  engaged   preparing 
their  bn-akfasts.     As  I  was  oppostMl  to  loading  hun- 
gry S4)li liens  to  tight  well-fed  men,  I  gave  my  IbUow* 
ers  thirty  minutes  to  enable  them  to  match  their 
advei'sarios.    Rinks  were  broken  at  once,  and  ererr 
man  dn>w  fK^m  his  luig  the  provisions  it  contained. 
My  broakf;k«t.  as  usual,  c«^nsistetl  of  a  piece  of  bread 
and  a  ^rl.i^s  of  water :  and  I  had  put  myself  in  tb 
iiu>«t  coniibrtable  pivition  to  enjoy  my  meal.     Hi 
first  iu«>i:thf\d  had  scarcely  passed  mj  lips   r^^*^ 
S-yt>'n  B'jrgh  came  up  and  ottered  me  Yarn  wtf 
n:<he.l  liag."  I  declined. 

'*  He  >aid.  *  I  dare  say,  GeneraL  yon  vic- 
tor eating  one  of  those  chickens  wUsh  f^ 
tans  are  roasting  on  their  r  pp^ 


^ 


Sept.  I,  l£«t,] 


GARIBALDI  CONSCIENCE-STRICKEN. 


237 


**  I  replied,  *  Indeed  I  should,  merely  for  the  pleas- 
ure of  bearding  tbem  with  one  of  their  own  chick- 
ens. Had  I  ono  of  them  I  should  abandoa  my 
frugal  habits/ 

♦'^  *  Well,  then,  uothin^  is  easier,  GeDeral.  Here, 
Mustang !     Here  1     Po»3r  fellow  !     Poor  feUow  I ' 

"  Mustung  caiae  rtinuiug  up  wagging  hia  tail.  Sey- 
ton  BuHj^h  took  the  dog  by  the  ears,  turned  his  head 
tow.'ird.s  the  Neapolitans'  roa«ttng  chiekeus,  graTely 
talked  to  him  in  Ent^lisht  made  him,  as  it  were, 
Ermell  the  odor  of  the  ehitkriH  rn.i.Mttrnr  on  ramrods, 
and  ended  all  by  exclaimi  i  '  Go  now  I ' 

**  At  this  command  Mim      —     ;  li"  like  a  grey- 

hound, and  crosst^d  the  valley  ;  when  he  caine  to  a 
small  stream  he  stopped  to  drink,  in  order  to  throw 
off  their  guanl  (so  Seyton  Bur;gh  told  me)  thoee 
who  saw  him  leave  our  camp,  and  who  niirrht  eonee- 
nuently  have  distrupted  his  intentions.  He  followed 
the  euurse  of  the  stream  for  a  hundi-ed  pai*f«,  and 
then  be*tan  to  aj^LM-nd  the  op]>osite  hill.  He  moved 
cautiMualy,  made  circuits  and  approached  gradually, 
but  still  approached,  the  enemy's  bivouac, 

**  I  exclaimed*  *  X  declare,  your  dog  takes  hie  own 
time  about  it  1 ' 

"  Seyton  Bur^h  gravely  replied,  ^He  doea  so  to 
give  the  chickens  time  to  cook.  The  minuto  he 
Bees  one  done  brown  he  will  run  off  with  it/ 

**  All  at  once  we  saw  him  make  his  appearance 
near  a  bush,  and  some  twenty  steps  fixim  a  «n''^"P  of 
officers.  He  M'ted  like  a  wpll-hred,  respectful  doju, 
by  sitting  at  a  distance,  1  chaps,  and  inhal- 

ing the  fwlor  of  the  roast  i.,  ns.     Touched  by 

the  well-bred  bearing  of  tlus  parasite  the  Neapoli- 
tan unicersi  called  him,  Muiitan^  advanced  with 
feigned  timidity,  allowed  one  to  cai  *    mother 

to  kick  him*  watehed,  spied,  and  k'  '  near- 

er ;i     '  I    the  ramiN  -    //  '  lit. 

Win  I  soldier  "  m- 

roii  111  ^vf[iF-L-  middle  ^ii.»-'  -i  iu-.l-  y-iuu^  lu^ key 
cooked  pcH'ect  and  of  a  beautiful  brown,  —  sudden- 
ly, and  when  the  oiHcers  expeckiil  it  tlie  least.  Mus- 
tang jumped  at  the  ranin>ij,  eeizetl  it  by  one  end, 
anil  tlart^^d  oil'  like  an  arrow  towards  liis  master, 
who  had  gone  to  meet  him  almost  witliia  musket- 
shot  of  the  Neapolitans. 

•*  The  mmueut  they  recovered  from  their  surprise 
the  olheej*8  discharged  their  revolvers  at  the  boimd* 
ing  dog.  One  ball  went  through  the  tieshy  portion 
of  his  Uiigb,  but  did  not  slacken  his  speed,  and  five 
minutes  aftcr^vaitls  1  was  carving  the  Neapolitan 
turkey,  an*l  helping  Tun*  to  a  wing  and  Bixio  to  a 
drum«it;cki     Si  *     iL'hhad  taken  out  his  cam- 

paigning meil  ';  and   after  satiAlying  him- 

selt' AIiisi  1   >  tKHU'S  broken,  he  bathed  the 

wound   V  !j  and  water,  and  said  to  me, 

*  Genenil,  ».  hv,,  y,ii  have  picked  tlie  bones  cleaiii 
pleiise  give  them  lo  your  purveyor.* 


.    --:     ,  :,-■'■:    ....  ...-.1, 

ily  got  welL     He  entered  I'alermo  in 

us,   aril!,  srivin-i   tlni  ?*ear  which  re- 

11  of  hii  courftge. 


yf 


ot  told 

ibiildi,  «al' 

"    my  bon- 
send  a 


message  to  the  Nea|>olitan  commander.  He  had 
brutally  declared  he  was  riesolved  to  blow  up  the 
fortress  and  everybody  in  it,  sooner  than  surrender ; 
and  he  added,  he  would  hang  ^v^ry  bearer  of  a  tlag 
of  truee  sent  to  him,  as  such  banditti  and  rebels  as 
we  were  had  no  right  to  invoke  the  law  of  nations* 
W  we  believed  his  own  menaces,  to  ^end  him  a  man 
was  to  sentence  this  man  to  certain  tleath.  I  was 
extremely  embarra^exl,  when  Seyton  Burgh  came 
up  and  iaid  :  *  General,  if  yuu  will  give  me  your 
pro[)0«als  in  writing  and  signed  by  youj  I  will  under- 
take to  transmit  them  to  Don  Bernardo  Martni.' 
This  was  the  name  of  the  terrible  goveraor. 

**  I  wrote :  *  The  Uvea  of  all  spared.  AH  officers 
promoted  one  step.  Ten  ducats  for  each  soldier. 
Provideil  the  fortress  be  surrendered  without  com- 
bat. If  I  take  it  by  assault,  ever)'  olKcer  and  man 
shall  be  put  to  death,*     I  signed  it. 

*'  Seyton  B\irgh  took  it,  slipped  it  in  a  tobacco- 
fiouch  which  he  i^istened  around  Maijtang's  neck,  and 
put  in  Mustang's  mouth  one  end  of  a  white  hami- 
kerehief  leavini^  the  other  ends  floating  in  the  air. 
At  the  same  time  I  ordered  a  white  fijig  to  bo 
hoisted  at  the  vanguard,  and  made  ft  trumpeter 
sound  the  flag  of  truce  Houriah. 

"The  Neapolitan  sentinel,  seeing  a  d(ig  coming 
towaitls  him  with  a  tobacco-j)ouch  around  his  neck 
and  a  handkerchief  in  his  mouth,  dctcrmineil  to 
make  himself  master  of  i)ouch  atid  handkerchief  by 
ripping  open  the  dog  with  his  bayonet.  But  Mus- 
tan|^  peiTeiving  —  unfortunately  a  httle  late  —  the 
hostile  intentions  of  the  sentinel,  jimiped  aside. 
Nevertheless,  the  aentiners  bayonet  hit  the  pqor  ilc^ 
in  tlie  eye  and  destroyed  it ;  but  Mustang  was  not 
a  d(3g  to  stop  ibr  one  L*ye  moj'e  or  loss.  lie  <r»i  not 
even  yell,  for  fear  ol' dropping  the  handkewhief,  but 
ran  around  the  >r  -'     '     ,   '  ,  ,  r        :    '     fortress. 

*' The  cominfii  1  id  that  a 

white  <lag  was  di-iM..vru  *ii  ms  >;ui-ii;tni,  weut  to 
a  window,  and  s^ijeing  a  dog  with  a  white  handker^ 
chief  in  his  mouth  advancing  towanlg  the  fortress, 
understood  a  portion  of  what  bad  tiiken  place.  To 
discover  the  whole  tnith  he  went  out  hiiiiv;*!!'  rev 
meet  the  messenger,  took  the  t^^bacco-pn 
my  mi>dve,  assembled  a  council  of  war,  i 

the  question,  sent  back  his  reply  by  Mustang,  ami 
surrendered  the  fortre^*?  that  same  night. 

**  I  heartl  with  the  greatest  re^ct  the  accident 
which  happened  to  myl>eareT  of  the  flag  of  truce ; 
but  remembering  Philip  of  Macedon  lost  his  right 
eye  in  battle,  and  Hannibal  lost  hi^s  lefl  eye  in  an- 
other battle,  I  consoled  mpelf,  and  mentidly  placed 
Mustang  on  a  level  with  the  most  iHustrious  one* 
eyed  heroes  of  ancient  and  modem  times.  Mortv 
over,  when  I  entered  Naples  he  wa5  completely 
curt^d,  and  it  was  for  him  tlie  famous  saying,  *  S*>e 
Naples  and  die.*  caine  near  being  the  truth. 

^*  Mustang  followed  mc,  or  rather  foUowc'  h'^-  "'  ■>•=- 
tor,  to  Caserta.   I  need  not  i^elate  Ut  you  ;  t 

of  the  Iwittle  of  Volturna,  wliich  decided  d  .,,.^  ,jr 
the  Neajjolitan  monarchy.  It  was  fought  Irom  day- 
break, and  about  one  o'clock  of  the  evening  it  waa 
wcllnigh  lost  to  us.  Nevertheless,  I  had  at  Santa 
Maria  about  one  thousand  men  who  had  taken  no 
part  in  the  fight.  It  became  extren^ely  important 
to  iiandlo  in  Uxc  best  possible  manner  thi»  last  re- 
sou  ni'e. 

'*  At  one  o'clotjk  I  went  to  Mont  St.  Angelo,  ac- 
c  ^  ■       n  aide'de^amp.    I  climbed  half- way 

I J  I ,  to  get  a  general  view  of  tlie  whole 

b;uiH  -tJK'Kj,  iiuii  see  our  true  fiosition.  Aft*.T  an  ex- 
amination of  ten  minutes,  I  went  down  tb«  hill  to 
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rop?iin  my  oarrrape,  which  I  had  left  at  the  foot  of 
the  hill.  Tiie  ambulance  was  lialf-way  between  the 
two  phiriy'.  Seyton  Burgh  was  at  the  ambulance, 
sick  and  woun<le(l;  but  tccling  the  battle  coming 
near  him,  ho  couUi  not  resist  his  desire  to  take  part 
in  it.  I  saw  hiiu  firing  on  the  Neapolitans  with  a 
long-ranjji*.  rillc  from  his  carriage.  Mustang  was 
lying  on  the  front  seat.  I  cried  to  him  as  I  drove 
l)y  :  *  (Jood  morning,  Seyton  Burgh  !  We  have  won 
the  battle.  I  expect  you  to  supper  at  Caserta  this 
evenino:.' 

"  *  liiirrah  for  Garibaldi ! '  he  exclaimed,  while 
Mustang,  whom  he  ha<l  taught  to  bark  whenever 
he  heard  my  name,  sprang  to  his  feet  and  began  to 
bark  lustily. 

**  I  kept  on  my  way.  As  I  turned  around  the  hill 
a  battt-ry  of  Neapolitan  artillery,  which  had  secretly 
boon  m)stod  in  a  clump  of  trees,  opened  fire  on 
me.  I  thought  for  an  mstant  I  was  in  the  midst 
of  an  eruption  of  Vesuvius.  One  of  the  horses  of 
my  carriage  fell  dead.  My  driver  tumbled  from 
the  box,  mortally  wounded.  The  ordnance  offi- 
cer, who  followed  me  on  horseback,  had  his  arm 
broken.  In  the  ver\'  height  of  all  this  confusion 
fifteen  Croat  horsemen  charged  on  us.  They  sur^ 
niundcil  my  carriage  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye. 

'  *•  As  usual,  1  unfortunately  had  no  offensive  and 
defensive  arms  except  my  sabre.  I  used  it  so  well 
that  two  horsemen  fell.  Aleantime  my  aitie-de^amp 
did  his  Ix'st  with  his  revolver.  He  killed  one  man 
and  (langerously  wounded  another.  Still  there  were 
twelve  horsemen  against  us  three,  and  we  should 
have  had  the  greatest  difficulty  in  getting  rid  of 
tlienu  had  there  not  fallen  from  the  sky  allies  we 
weiv  far  from  expecting. 

**  When  St»yton  Burgh  saw  us  attacked  by  fifleen 
horsiMiieu.  he  drove  his  carriage  towards  us  as  fast 
as  he  could  urge  the  horses.  Suddenly  he  chargecl 
tln»se  who  wore  attacking  us,  and  knocked  down 
with  his  iK)le  and  wheels  men  .ind  horses,  while  with 
his  iwolver  he  killed  a  Croat  who  was  about  nm- 
iiinjr  his  swonl  through  mo.  Another  raised  his 
Siibre  over  my  head,  when  Mustang  Iciped  from  his 
mast<M*'s  carriage  on  the  neck  of  the  Croat's  horse, 
nnil  Irom  hence  to  the  Croat's.  Tlie  cries  of  the 
Cn^Mt  strangled  by  Mustang  brought  a  comrade  to 
liis  ;''*s:<tan<'e.  This  second  Croat  gave  Mustang  a 
sfruke  ^'-itli  his  sword  which  cut  off  one  of  the  latter  s 
oai-s,  and  laid  his  backbone  bare.  ^lustang,  however, 
did  not  lot  go  his  hold  until  his  adversiin*  fell  a 
dead  man  fnwi  his  sa<ldle.  Ho  did  not  lose  sight  of 
the  Croat  who  had  wounded  him,  all  one-eyed  as 
he  was.  The  moment  the  first  Cn>at  loll  he  sprang 
on  the  second  and  strangled  him.  Meanwiiile  1 
tollotl  a  thinl  Cro.it.  My  auh-ifc^amp  and  Sey- 
ton Burgh  fiivd  right  and  \e\\  with  their  revolvers. 
We  briMthod  ag-ain.  Eight  or  ton  Croats  lay  in  the 
dust :  the  others  took  to  their  heels.  My  nhirtie- 
c<iw/»,  1,  and  Mustan*;  got  into  Si^yton  Burgh  s  car- 
riiige.  Soyton  Burjrh  mounted  the  l>ox  and  drove 
the  horsi's  to  Santa^Iaria  as  fast  as  they  couhl  go. 
I  met  the  ri'servo  of  one  thous  mtl  men :  I  put  my- 
Si'lf  at  their  head.  We  char^nl  the  Neapolitans; 
wo  broke  their  centre.  The  battle  was  won.  AVe 
sup]KHl  at  Caserta,  as  I  had  said  to  Se\-ton  Burgh 
we  shotild  di*." 

*'  Hurrah  for  Mustang !  **  exclaimed  the  Duke  of 
Sutherland. 

*•  Well,  vour  Grace,"  said  Garibaldi,  langhing, 
"*  I  was  guilty  of  gross  injustice  in  not  making  Mus- 
tang a  colonel.** 


"  What,  General !  **  said  the  Countesi  of  Derby, 
"  make  a  dog  a  colonel !  ** 

"O  my  lady,"  replied  Garibaldi,  "I  have  made 
men  generals  who  never  so  much  as  saw  the  enemy, 
and  others,  who  when  they  did  see  the  enemy  were 
so  scared  they  could  scarcely  keep  their  saddles." 

"  But  why  did  you  give  such  cowards  such  high 
places  ?  "  asked  Lady  Lennox. 

"  Because,  my  lad^r,  we  wanted  to  attract  all  men 
to  our  flag.  Promotion  attracted  officers,  and  for 
one  poor  officer  I  got  ten  good  ones  by  this  means." 

**  And  what  b^ame  of  Mustang  ?  "  inquired  the 
Countess  of  Moreton. 

**  Alas !  my  hidy,  I  cannot  tell  yon,  and  therein 
lies  my  ingratitude.  When  I  lefl  Naples  in  Novem- 
ber, Seyton  Bui^h  was  still  an  invalid  at  Castella- 
more.  Mustang  was  with  him,  and  I  hope  his 
wounds  were  cured.  I  had  so  many  things  to  do  I 
did  not  once  think  either  of  master  or  dog.  But 
when  I  reached  Caprera,  and  remembered  how  peo- 
ple were  a  little  ungrateful  to  me,  I  remembered  I 
too  had  been  ungrateful  to  others." 

"  Only  to  a  dog.  General ! "  said  the  Countess  of 
Derby. 

**  I  believe  God  looks  upon  the  crime  as  great  as 
if  I  had  been  guilty  of  it  towards  a  man  instead  of 
towards  a  dog,"  said  Garibaldi. 


BUSILY  ENGAGED. 

A  PLOT   FOR  A  FARCE. 

"  It  must  be  done,  Dick,  my  boy,"  said  my  uncle, 
mournfully,  as  he  filled  his  glass,  and  pushed  the 
claret  to  me.  *•  Come,  now,  make  up  your  mind ; 
off  with  you  to-morrow,  and  success  attend  you.** 

"  My  dear  uncle,  once  more  let  me  —  " 

"My  dear  nephew,  you  have  done  it  so  often 
that  repetition  is  useless.  I  am  not  a  harsh  relative, 
or  I  should  simply  say,  *Dick,  go  and  be  niar^ 
ried ' ;  or,  as  my  theatrical  protot\-pe  —  especially 
if  wealthy  —  was  wont  to  express  himself,  'Don't 
talk  to  wir,  young  sir.  Off,  puppy,  and  be  married, 
or  never  see  my  face  again.*  So,  my  dear  Dick,  I 
belong  to  a  race  of  civilized  uncles,"  and  I  confine 
myself  to  a  line  of  argument  which  ought  to  wei«'h 
more  with  you  than  any  commands  of  mine.  *it 
was  the  desire  of  your  good  father  that  you  should 
mam'  before  you  were  twenty-six." 

"  8ut  I  am  not  twenty-six,  and  —  " 

"  You  will  be  in  a  month,"  returned  my  uncle, 
with  wonderful  recollection.  "Why,  there's  not 
a  day  to  lose." 

"  Well ;  but,  my  dear  sir  —  "I  began,  with  some 
consternation. 

*'  I  '11  out  this  matter  short,"  said  my  uncle.  "  Yon 
remember  what  the  great  Duke  said  to  that  other 
strong-handed  veteran,  —  when  India  was  in  sore 
nee<l,  —  *  I  oti  or  /.' " 

*'  Perfectly.  By  the  by.  now,  what  do  you  think, 
sir,  would  have  been  the  result,  supposing  Xa- 
pier  — " 

"  We  will  pursue  that  branch  of  the  subject  on  a 
future  occasion,"  said  Sir  Richard,  drjiy.  ••  In  the 
mean  time,  go  where  love,  if  not  glory,  waits  >-oa, 
together  with,  I  should  imagine,  about  eight  thou- 
sand pounds." 

"  It  appear?,  then,  that  my  wife  is  ah^ady  found.* 

"  Found,  yes.     Selected, 'no."  said  my  uncl^ 

''  There  is  more  than  one  candidate  for  my  afiec- 
tions  ?  " 

**  There  are  —  let  me  see,"  said  my  nnole^  ealcn- 
Uting — "nine." 
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"Nine?" 

<*My  old  fpiftid  anfl  coUege-clium,  Bob  Croirdie," 
mid  hip  Richard  J'urkiss,  **  lias  nine  danerhtcrs* 
One  — ft  ftwc'tft,  rlittrimnj;  ^Ivl  —  ts  unlia^tpdy  dc- 
ii^rm^fi     t^ut  ol  tlio  remaihcler,  (Jrowdie  is  anxioiiB 

—  and  9o  aiH  1  —  that  you  should  st'k'ct  thi;  pftrtner 
of  your  litt%  aiitl,  my  dear  l»fiy»  sW.v^  1  hare  never 
known  vou  f^xprLfW  anything;  but  an  ii^diflTerence^ 
almost  amouiitinji;  1o  tM»r»t»"mp^  for  tli«  entire  sex,  I 
tru*t  you  will  i\\\3  iiimu  ici\dily  fall  into  our  viewi," 

*'l'know  m  liftlw  of  tUe.sc  '/ood  [leople  —  ** 

**  Don't  call  thvm  ♦  good   jK'ople,'  ^ir,  h»  \i  tlwy 

were  fj^hwive*,"'  ?iiid  my  mit'l**,  a  lit  lie  WTinidy*     **  If 

you  don't  know  thum  rM^tt^'i*,  llie  fault  a  your  own. 

'riiey  like  i/oh^  Ditk.     Uonie,  J  may  say  that  —  and 

—  and  —  i  h*ar  I  Miii  tolling  tulta* ;  but  1  am  bv  no 
means  sure  tli>it  you  have  not  (tmintentioiiallv  of 
course)  somewliJit  couipto:ntsed  the  peat^e  of  mind 
of  Miss  —  of  one  of  them,  already,'' 

**  I  am  glad  it 's  only  one/'  I  gaiti^  In^jxrhinji,  **  But 
are  you  serious  ?  Il  so,  voti  should  «t  leabt  teii  me 
frankly  to  which  of  tlieM?  young  ladie*^  you  reler." 

*•  Thwre,  you  must  excuee  mo.  Tlmt  I  cannot 
do/*  said  my  uncle,  mvistt^rioufiiy,  "  No.  Were  1 
to  imliciite  Miss  Crowdie,  1  mij^rlit  be  doing  au  in- 
justiee  to  Miss  Sophia,  or,  by  pointin^^  however  in- 
directh",  to  Miss  Lney,  I  tni^ht  divert  your  ide^is 
from  my  pretty  Mattie,  whoso  clnim,  wiihout  preju- 
diee  to*  Ethel,  talo-hi  only  ue  excoetlcd  by  my  little 
Laitr.'*  J;iiwv     In  short  —  " 

*'  ]  Let  the  doubt  rcmam.      U  civea  a 

mvj^t'  1  irm  to  the  i»xpttdition.     But  uicre  is 

still  a  difhculty." 

"  /  «?e  none,**  saiil  my  nnclo,  inipationflr 

**  StippoHinfv,  amoni^  so  many,  1  should  iincl  it  im* 
pogsil>lc  to  make  my  *eIeetion  ?  ** 

**0,  is  /Af/f   air?"   said  Sir  Kii  ut,th   ro 

Ueved,     "  I  think  that  obsiat^le  (ui-  !  y  over- 

come. Let  Crowdie  choose.  He  i?  the  tjc*t  ju<l;^e 
of  hist  own  children-  Yes  ;  I  am  clear  you  could 
not  do  better  than  refer  rt  entirely  to  hini.  And  I 
think  I  ean  prouiisp  you,  IHrk,"  a»lded  my  uncle, 
cheerfully,  *'  that  he  ba^  already  made  u[>  his  mind/* 

**  I  am  sure  he  is  very  kind,"  said  L  ♦*  But,  un- 
cle, tfMtiorroiv  f  " 

**  As  I  have  already  obaerved/*  returned  Sir 
Richard,  "  t/ou  or  /.  My  brother's  earnest  desire 
was  that  there  should  be  a  direct  heir  in  our  family, 
and  lie  named  twenty -six  j^is  the  latest  age  to  which 
he  could  wish  your  marriage  deferred-  You  have 
neglt5<!ted  to  make  your  choice,  and  hang  me  if  I 
think  you  ever  will.  Now,  mark  me,  if  you  don't, 
I  ahull.  I  am  told  men  do  marry  at  sixty,  —  gener- 
ally some  chit  of  eighteen,- — and  I  know  a  pretty 
little  thing  of  the  sort  (she  *a  at  sehonl,  not  a  hundred 
miles  hence),  whom,  as  jimn  >ii  could  not 

fail  to  revere.     Ab  lor  my  I*  \  intention  si. 

Dick,  I  have  never  ujhiN  '      i      You 

are  my  heir.     But,  if  I  n  my  chil- 

dren will  take  away  the  i-u.^  u.  i.*i:  urMnu.  i  wouhl 
fain  have  had  desciujd  u|)on  you.  Come,  Dick,  set 
me  free  from  this  respon^d^'i^v  Cro  and  visit  these 
good  iViends  to-morrow.  ur  first  letter  an- 

nounce to  me  that  you  tu       ^  „  4" 

Tlie  kind  old  man  extended  his  hand.  I  pre*<#ed 
it  in  ar*iuir>cence,  and  ti»e  next  day  dopArted  for 
the  1  if  Mr.  Crowdie. 

Is  pitte  certain  whether  my  imcle  had 

prepart^jj  ^v  for  my  visit,  I  thought  it  e,\pe- 

dit^nt  fo  .  ii>  appearance  of  a  morning  call, 

ancl,  acci  living  my  luggage  at  the  village 

inn,  I  ft,  to  tlie  mansion.     The   whole 


family   vnere  in    the  g^nniexir  md   thiUier  1  pro- 

Ceoded. 

The  partj'  assembied  on  the  Jawn  was  - 
ing  dimensions.     About  cighk^ti  youfrg  I  ; 

one  young  man   wmr  eiigajL^^cd  ni  *■■    ■    ■ 
Mr.  and  Mrs,  Crowdie,  with  Alice  tii 
dining  on  a  chair  couch,  looked  on,     >t:v  vi  tht: 
players  climtnatiC^l   theiui^elve»  from  the  eontpany, 
and  came  tv         ^  -nr, 

**  Now  <^  tjeytion,"  Ibonglit  1^  **  of  whicli 

of  these  fnii- .iL.kt^i  muidcmy  have  my  dangfinxM 
attractions  and  a»siduou9  alleutionii  prove«l  the 
bane  V  " 

Mi^  Mattie,  with  the  brown,  fnmk  ryes,  w^is 
quicker  than  the  re?»t,  and  gave  me  hejr  hand. 

*'*'  It  is  n't  ffou"  I  thought,  and  dismijuscdl  her  gf^ni- 
tly  back  to  her  game. 

Miss  Crowdie  tl>llowcd,  laaghing  gay ly.  She  bad 
A  wiilo  but  handsome  mouth,  and  pearl-wlilti)  teetli. 

"  Nor  ^ou"  I  thought. 

*' Just  in  time,  Mr.  Pm^cisff/'  cried  M«  Laura 
Jane,  t^hyly  otTering  me  a  mallet. 

*'  Doubtful  —  ha  !  "  was  my  re£ecdon. 

Ml«s  Sophy  gave  roe  neither  hand  nor  wo-ni,  bnt 
just  lifted  ejea  of  the  color  of  a  forget-me-i>ot,  and 
dropped  them  again,  while  a  glight  but  rich  blush 
paNged  over  her  mnooUi  cheek. 

^*  Afia  !  "  I  whifipcrctl  to  myself 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crowdie  now  joined  the  group. 
Tlie  lailv  i\  jLs  quiet  and  rescrvctl,  and  wore  a  s^irt 
ol  ati  k,  which  wa*  said  to  have  been  not 

alway^  i  with  her,  but  had  inercascd  with 

the  advent  ot  ca'-h  wn-ce^syive  daughter,  uutd  the 
birth  of  Laura  Jane  placetl  her  in  a  Ci>n<lilion  of 
permanent  amazement,  to  which  no  langnage  was 
apparently  adequate ;  for  she  never  spoke,  except 
in  answer,  or  in  faint  ilisclaimer  of  the  replica  and 
obser%*ations  perpetually  attributed  to  her  by  her 
facetious  husb«ind.  Tlie  latter  waa  a  bluff,  plaln- 
sp:»ken  man,  so  plain,  indeed,  that  to  mistake  him 
lor  vuig^ir  would  have  lx»en  a  partlonahle  error,  had 
he  not  prided  himself  upm  that  very  blullhess, 
esteeming  it  an  essential  characteristic  *>[  the  good 
old  country  jpfpiirc. 

'*  Ha,  ha,  ha ! "  was  hia  greeting,  with  a  poke  in 
the  ribs,  which  I  cleverly  dodged.  "  Here  you  find 
us  at  our  daily  sports,  au'l  pi-ecious  finikin  stufl"  it 
is.  No  bowls,  or  leap-t'rog,  or  »ingle-«tick  now. 
Croquet,  sir,  croquet  is  the  game.  It 's  imbecile  in 
principlCt  and  absurd  in  pnirticcs.  It  tends,  I  am 
told,  to  softening  oi  the  brain,  but,  by  a  wi^ie  pro- 
vision of  nature,  thtise  mo»t  devotcfi  to  the  gnme^ 
appear  to  be  endowed  with  a  le?8  proportion  of  the 
organ." 

**  What  1  see  before  me  somewhat  c^itraiik-ts 
your  theory,  sir,"  I  said, 

'*  O,  my  daughters  are  no  ftjola.  I  don't  metm 
th,*it.  Tlvcy  I  day  bcr  r  '  r  have  good  ankles. 
Mm.  Crowdie  ui ten  t,-  never  saw  a  string 

of  wenches  with  cleah^  i  j-t.^.^i  n^" 

^'  O  Philip  t  **  said  Mi-*.  Crowdie,  ♦*  how  cun 
you  ?  " 

"  And  how  T3j  my  gofni  old  friend,  hey  ?  *  con- 
tinued Mr.  Crowibe,  putting  his  hands  behind  him, 
and  looking*  as  luoHy  ad  he  jx>s»lbiy  coahl.  **  Not 
married  yet  ?  Faith,  I  expect  to  hear  it  overy  day. 
A*^  Mrs.  Crowdie  obnerved  lo  me,  he  s  jnat  the  jolly 
old  lioy  to  do  it  I " 

'*  O  Philip,  really  —  **  protected  Mrs.  Crowdie. 

♦*  C<ane,  Dick  the  younger,  il  1  may  c^l  you  so, 
for  hang  me  if  vour  rinrle  does  n't  look  as  young  as 
yoa,  go  and  take  a  club  or  mallet,  or  whatever  they 
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f  nil  1 1.,  Mfifti  t.liomt'  iiii|mlii*tit  liiiMitii'Hf  titui,  wlutn  jrou 
Wiiitt.  In  lie  rcli-t'tilicd  Willi  riiliotinl  roiivurMitiori, 
ivtitiit^  hill  k,  itts  my  will)  itlwiiyri  HityH,  to  la." 

••O  JMiilip  I" 

**  hiii|»  iihr  <tiiiiiiiMii.  Jli*n^  *H  li  fftrl  of  miiH)  ymi 
liiivii  liiinll)-  Kvrr  MuMi.  Mr.  l*urkiiM|  my  dnrlinir" 
im  Hililril,  ri'iiiii'i'ly  hmiiiti^  nvnr  liur. 

Aliiui  ntwtMt  lifrni^lf  a  Jililis  niid  vmiltMl.  Kiich 
M  DiMili'.,  diflV,  liiiKiiti  Hiiiiit*liki^,  —  an  if  riitltvr 
it^litiii|i  tlinit  Mu^kitig  piiy.  t  IkiwcmI,  imN*liMiic*Ally, 
liiwiu'  litiiii  iti,v  Mfiiiil,  iiDil,  iii«x(.  iiiiiuit(%  found  my- 
wili'HtmiM'lHMl  ill  tito  iiiilti«('iliti«*H  ofrrtMimtt. 

'I'hii  |][iiinr,  Hit  it  i'IiuiiuimIi  ntiiio  to  ii  pit'iimturi) 
mui,  -  \l\  to  nttrli  n  rt|Hirt.|  Hurli  iin  t^iid  \w  poHHiliU^  — 
(hntiit  litiliim  i\%A  \w\imptlHn  tt»  tlio  luMiHu  linviii^  to 
dimk  tliiMi'  i'tvi|Ku<tivu  hoiiii«ri.  Tim  n«Ht  (Hhi Hunting  in 
iliiliuniii  iliitifiionN,  it  mi  lin|mi(niMl  tlmt  I  wah  Icfl 
itloiifi  wit  It  ttiti  iii'nify  Soiihv.  1  wiM  rtmlly  nnUMUMltod 
Mt  tltia  ^iiTh  UiHUty.  AV'hy  liml  I  m^vor  notioml 
it  lidt'iiioV  llor  HW(it<t  yot  fintitl  inminor  portivtiv 
oMpliNMtoil  Mw.  I  wnit  rtiiffrv  wlion  the  drt^Min^^-lH^l 
MHuoniit'tut  tlittt  wo  nui!«t  imii. 

'to  nt\  ^it'at  MUfpviiits  1  loum)  a  nxnn  piv|uinHl 
iJtr  n»r»,  rtuil  iiiv  tHMinmnt«^Au  —  unrroptilioUiUy  m»nt 
tor  i\\*\\\  (ho  uin  -  nn|km'ko«l.  Thin  wm  a  )^hmI 
«t^n.  t  liurt-io\l  my  dt^^min);.  (hiitkiii}{  all  iho  time 
i^t  Soii!i\'s  o\»vi.  A  ohaiu^t  wad  tvmiu|r  ovor 
n\o-     i  hctd  nWavv  aMuu'itHl  ilio  thon);ht  at*  mai^ 

**  Sir  Uu^h,"  Mi\l  ui\-  h^>iit  tt»  tho  dull  \'\nui£  n\an, 
i^Uv»  h,id  ^iMiiu  pUym^  oi\H|U«tt  alKUw  and  Wkinl 
a?i  It'  ho  h<id  douo  iH»iliu^  oU^  all  his  lilt\  **(ako 
JUivi  t'lxmvlio.  UioharvK  \v%n^  2H»phy.  My  witt" 
aud  I  aUc\\9  ciHk^i^  iu  u^tKor.  uk^  I^uwh  axul 

^  IV to  v«aH  a  tra^Ucu>«\  iu  clw«  ^mUv  that  bv  thk 
hu  t^v\u-ie«^  «^\(uv««uvmt  Mr.  i>k>w\lM»  m«\ini  IWby 
aiul  J<.vMk.> 

I  s.iw  tuv>£v  OX  S^^»hv^l  Uu^  ladth«t»  that  kUv  than 
\»*'  m>  i.*\^»i  j^Aiv,  IV  m*  i;wac  stir^»nA'.  1  wj^s 
jK-a;Vi'.>  VaU'.Ujc,  i\\  low  v»tch\ho  i;tri.  and  xhjkl  M 
<^\vt\9»  ^[\\\\.     IhutttT  ^v«8ioa  a«A^  lii^ip  j^  Kirx-vAiu. 

a  ^^Ak•*>   .ii  t>s'i.-V.'' 

.•i    ^vi.'i'   o/i«|.-iCi>i.      \'.-it    -V'K'^lF     «v    vi;t,i    ^■j.w.   jjj.i 

:>.i^v   'xv«    iiJi.'^oi   v.*    .viiic   'ivi«    y.Mi.     \  .'it  Jin; 
U*i«;{  •.•i*i<-,ii     t  71  >■  ■r.Titi:  S;i»i>  '  ' 

11'     C*.-:  i;:."*.      '.    till.     iiii»:c^;.     ■  jj    tiii.'i.'ii   "'.'ur    -  vi 
"rvi  MJ.^^».•/ll     /i     ..hnv    '»j    '^'It/ill    '**!».'    >    TV     it,'>t;rV'i»:jV 

i  till  >n'ijv"  NU'viii-.ii'.ii^  xr»iMni»i  xv  luiM.  — 
'   •«•••     I*.'  '..' :*i*;     Jet".       "Silw     h    ■'/lll'^.       ;.    ^rvi.*    :ii  •• 

^fi -h    v.H.tl        h  .1      ;*n»li.      -.It/ilKUlif.  Jli»,M-.'M      i/l*     U' 

lit',  »i«iti..t;,t;     fiff.r         S.'    llihMl  'l/r  ■..•.hit.        X  iU  "T'l I 

iiiOi»ll      '.'»ii     iilvMr  ifr-im/PVtv    '   * 

■  C;.»i::tiiii; .  II  iHkw  Nil*.  !5uf  —  .uivm  ■  —  '.ixa  — 
>»Aiim  ii«i*-    - 

*  Lf<iiii      L    m?M/i   :»itu*   sttii  :ttv  iinpuifeivii  ju^t;. 


**  Well,  I  think  von  may  be  pretty  rare.  Still, 
an  you  Kay,  it  miffbt  be  as  well, — just  excuse  me  a 
moment.''    And  he  bustled  out  of  the  room. 

Iliad  hardly  collected  my  ideas  when  he  was  back 
ai^ain. 

''All  right  Some  more  wine?  No?  Well, 
then,  juHt  go  and  see  how  you  like  our  new  orchids 
in  the  conservatory.    There  [s  the  door." 

I  went  in.  It  was  growing  dusk,  but  I  could 
dt^'ft  a  fairy  form  moving  amon^  the  sbrube.  I  ic&r 
lowed  it,  and  gently  took  the  little  pendent  hand. 
It  WAS  not  wiUidrawn.  What  I  said  I  certainly 
Hhall  not  write.  Let  everybody  propose  for  himaelL 
The  miinnurs  that  responded  to  mine  were  eminent- 
ly Hatidtactor}'.  My  h(^>piness  was  only  equalled  by 
luy  AMtuniBhrnent  at  the  whole  matter.  Both  were 
prufuuml. 

A  little  difficulty  now  arose.  It  behooved  me 
to  plead  for  an  early  day  for  our  union.  I  had  been 
HO  iiliglitly  acquainted  with  the  family,  that  I  had 

IHisitively  never  exchanged  a  dozen  words  with  tins 
h^IovihI  of  luy  soul.  It  might  be  almost  said,  I  had 
not  known  lier  at  all  till  within  these  threie  houn. 
How,  then,  can  I  fitly  introduce  the  subject  of  my 
intense  im^uitienee  ?  Shall  I  leave  it  to  my  plain- 
s|H)kon  iiapa-in-law  ?    Na    Here  goes. 

••  And  now,  dewxM  Sophy  (ah.  that  sweet  name!) " 

**  Sweet  enough,  but  it  s  not  mitxe^  retorted  my 
atfiauixHl  lady. 

**  N-not  — S-ount !  **  I  stammered,  m  strmnge  mis- 
givin*;  :^tealing  over  me. 

**  t^'ertainlv  not/  was  the  reply ;  and.  a«  s!w  cached 
to  the  lii:ht,*l  beheld  the  £ice  of  ML»  Crowr^ft. 

"  1  —1  —  oh  —  why.  what  b  chL»  ?  "^  ssil*i  L 

The  roung  Uily  burse  into  tearsv  and  hfri  hex  iuat 
in  her  haiuls 

"Moiuma  t-told  me, — yoa  w-v-wiifhied  dj  mac 
tK»  nu\"  *he  A^lwd. 

1  h,«Ee  ;o  ;$<v  a  woman  w«ii^     Ami  j/ie  ^vtigc  a 

"  Mv  ,'UAr  \Fijs5  Cr\?wdle  —  * 

-  W^'II.  >us»a.  d^'AT.  lee  nw  wipe  (jff  xiuas.  ail- 
i:*.^  —  **  I  wjb*  s:u'.U3u^  biw  th*!  ohi  Mnic  uniL  lisi. 
«rAi^.^  fc«  :^  :LiAv  <«:'rfcjL  in:o  a  d^ia:rw!  of  uitumsc  air 
Yx^  ixjbLr  wv^e^'v^r  b^fcrily  compaCLbisf  wicii  msr  -grnvmn 

I  K-J^x^lv  iLoow  how  :5  >.'aaBcifd  tjmt  <inii  •i£3r 
^irvswv  '.^c.'v?.  4!lk«;a  cnrii*  IlikI  ^tjc  eni:u]|r}iHLaB.sr 
>ii::::L'r*.     Wjilt^  enqri^^id  in.  die4in(sui|r{in|p  li^,  anli 

M.r.  v*r»,'wii:i;'^  irrjani  curu  apoearedoc  rim 
r.i  71 ;  *i:.-pri«.  'm  aufrviy  iuuidxtfd  nwrrily. 
"  l>^:i<..  I  w-Ln"  yvu.     C'lm;  Iiiirt!  \  monunt^' 

>i'2}fe>  Cirwii.t;  vxc-jwi-Mi,  ami  L  luapin^ 
Will  ■.•;*.  ;i;i:wd  aiy  !ii;ijc. 

'*•  LV-.s..*  ii;  -Riiii.  :nik:ni£  my  arm*  "^ham  BaK 
.i  ii  :i.i;  .ijitfr-.ii{. ;.      3f/  w:pi.  f  aiiuc  atU 
;t;i'MK7.'iiG  ii::i:'.     lti    b  AMV  Jxml  iilea  tfaafeifil^ 
•.'•i.'i.'^r  ;i'  \  .riilltiv   ;t  ;r;Hs    lues  aut 
.fi.iiX-tiif*?  :i  \ai;  7"i«:  wrli  ji*  :uiim:kv.      Wil 
:!Ni:ii.  'i.T  ▼-ijuii  I  rt^rcuni;'  woiiid  nufe 
lur  .■!-!•  :!•;.  «ii'   «nr;  SuKm  Ji  Siphy'^  _ 

—  Ml   '  —  £i;    ":U  lliniL  :niliU!l  /      iiiu  *S  gpBl^lr 

-  II  •■  Sih"      C^voM,  ^iut  r  ;•'?  «y.  ■' " 
*  'iiir.  11-  iu'ir  ruiiiu  Mi»  Sipiiin.^* 
1  '1  uukM  tun  \A  r\^\u    'Hhanftr 
\\v'*i  muuu  w  'nvy  juppy.**    .^^ 
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a  bevy  of  damsels,  in  the  centre  of  whom  I  recog- 
nized my  present  betrcFthetli  Miss  CmwdieH^  walking 
with  the  timid  assurance  of  a  bride,  and  looking,  in 
the  raoonlij^ht,  I  roust  confers,  fair  an<l  i^racefid  as 
Difina's  seUI  It  seemed  to  be  an  und*  r  ^  '-  _ 
that  I  was  to  g:ive  hor  mr  f^^n  ;  ami  tin 
p.198  that-,  in  th<^  wm^^-  ^^  -  n  to  the  Ukt,  vm-  ^fur 
left  to<j;ether,  an  a  it  to  which  (I  noticed 

with  some  relief)  Al.^i,  ^,jpliia*8  exertiotis  greatly 
contributed. 

Tbey  were  really  a  charming  family,  on  the  best 
terms  with  themseivee,  each  other,  and  all  around 
them.  We  had  a  very  merrj^  row,  anrl  were  in  the 
midst  of  an  Italian  barcarole,  when  Mr.  Crowdie's 
jovial  voice  bailed  us  from  the  landing-place, 

**  Let  *s  put  in  here,**  said  one  of  the  party,  point- 
ing to  a  bank)  on  which  we  could  see  glowworms 
sparkling. 

As  we  Beared  the  spot,  several  of  the  party  rose 
at  once.  The  boat  gave  a  sudilen  lurch,  —  there 
wa»  a  t^hpiek,  —  a  plunge,  —  a  gur»_^le,  —  Miss  Laura 
Jane  had  toppled  overboarfl,  ana  gone  down  into 
the  dctepest  part  of  the  lake  !  I  ton^  off  my  coat, 
and  plunged  after,  catching  her,  I  imagine,  as  she 
n^m  Uy  the  surface,  and  bore  her  safely  to  the  hank. 
The  poor  child,  though  much  finghtened,  did  not 
seem  materially  injured  by  the  shock.  She  was 
put  carefully  to  bed,  and  all  seemed  going  well, 
when,  somewhat  later,  the  housekeeper  beckoned 
Mrs.  Crowdie  out  of  the  room, 

A  little  after,  Mr.  Crowdie  received  a  similar 
summons,  and  it  became  known  that  Laura  Jane 
was  not  in  a  satisfactory  state.  She  had  becotue 
feverish  and  delirious,  talking  wildly  of  the  acci- 
dent, and  of  her  rescue, 

Mr.  Crowdie  came  down  with  an  anxious  look  on 
his  broiwl  visiage, 

"  We  think,  Purkiss,  that  she  wants  to  me  yoti." 

**  3kle,  my  dear  sirV  " 

•♦  Yes.  Would  you  mind  stepping  up  ?  My  wife 
will  be  greatly  obliged  to  you," 

In  a  minute  or  two  I  was  beside  the  poor  girVs 
couch  ;  her  mother  and  the  nurse  standing  opposiU% 
her  father  at  the  foot  Her  cheek  was  flushed,  and 
her  eyes,  bright  and  restless  with  fever,  rolled 
eagerly  from  face  to  face,  till  tliey  dwelt  on  mine. 
Then  a  i?uddeu  change  came  over  her.  She  became 
calm,  stretched  out  her  little  han<l  to  me,  and,  clos- 
ing her  ^\ves,  seemed  as  if  she  would  sleep,  still 
keeping  my  fingers  prisoner. 

"  Who  shall  sit  up  with  her,  my  dear  ?  "  asked 
Mr,  Ci*owilie.  **  Stop  !  Her  lips  move.  She 
knows  us.  She  *b  trying  to  speak.  Ask  her,  Dick, 
who  shall  sit  br  her.*' 

I  repeated  tlie  question. 

*'You,**  was  the  embrir-  t^  '  r-:^-  .  And  the 
Httle  patient  sank  into  n  ;». 

As  soon  as  I  was  able  u^ .. ,.  „  .  twI   ^vithout 

risk   of  disturbing  her,  her   mot  I  -d   mv 

place,  and  I  returned  to  the  dra-'  _  ;  .i.  All 
the  fair  conii>any,  however,  even  my  newiy-alhanceil 
Susan,  had  disjippearcid.  But  I  was  not  long  let>, 
alone.  Mr.  Cnjwdie  soon  rejoined  mc*.  His  man- 
ner was  cTri!ir?rriP^;ed. 

"Purkf  !d,  **lho  child  whose  lift!*  you 

wved  i^  to  mo.     Ahem !    You  do  not 

'  cjubilXLT   the  existence  yoii  have  pre- 


I. 


;ji  f   than  m«re  gratitude,  ^ — to  be 

Vi.   .  ..  .     .....     ■■•,'* 

'*  My  good  s^iVy'  1  gasped, 

**  One  moment    Yon  are  about  to  refer  to  Susan. 
T^^    I  1i  that  anxiety.     She  is  a  ?  i     '  '        *■     '       i  - 
md  has  (I  may  as  well  j 

MJiid    us   that    no   claim,  no  P'ttMlun  iJiiri  hi   lnrnurj, 

shall—  You  understand.  Permit  us  to  welcome 
your  alliance  as  the  husband  of  my  Laura  Jatie^  and 
our  happiness  is  complete-" 

What  could  I  say  ?  Mv  niTpriinn^i  were  mani- 
festly regarded  as  transfer  rtjre  trans- 
ferred on  the  spot.  1  hai  ,  that  very 
night  of  shaking  hands  with  Mrs.  Crowdie  mi  the 
betrothed  of  Laura  Jane  I  " 

"  Humph  1 "  I  thought,  as  I  lay  down  rather 
tired,  '*  three  engagements  in  one  <lay  will  satiafy 
my  uncle  that  I  Have  not  been  idle ! " 

I  was  up  with  that  bird  which  is  erroneotisly  aup- 
po«ted  to  be  the  earliest  of  fowls,  because  he  makes 
most  disturbance  about  it,  and  enjoyed  a  glorious 
plunge  in  the  limpid  lake.  On  my  way  back  from 
the  bathing-house,  towel  in  hand,  1  encountered 
Miss  Adelaide.  She  was,  I  think,  the  third  f laugh- 
ter, and  reputed,  by  many,  the  beauty  of  the  family, 
having  a  small  classic  head,  regular  features,  and 
large  dark  eyes,  into  which  there  came,  at  intervals, 
a  peculiar  gleam.  Like  her  mother,  she  was  re- 
served. I  hastened  to  greet  her,  and  then  eagerly 
added,  "  And  now,  pray  tell  me  of  our  dear  in- 
valid ?     She  hiis  rested  well,  I  hope  ?  " 

**  She  has  re^t<?d  well.  And  *  dear '  she  is,  indeed, 
Mr.  Purkiss,  to  all  our  hearts.** 

"  You  need  not  tell  me  that,**  1  replied,  signifi- 
cantlr-    **  I  can  onl^  say  that,  if  tJie  most  dcvo —  " 

•♦fittt— ** 

«TlM?m'>^      I  ^       " '     ^      hm— " 

**  Stop,  I  Miy  companion*    **0 

my  dear  Mr.  illIKl^^,  i  nuM-  something  —  to  ex- 
pfain.     Tliere  's  a  mistake,** 

'*  No  —  really  V     -4  nftther  f  **  I  muttered. 

'*  You  noticed  that  my  dear  sister  clasped  your 
han»l.**  (I  bowed  gravely,)  **  And,  when  invited 
to  say  who  should  watch  b€«tde  her,  what  did  she 
reply?** 

**  You  —  meaning  mcJ* 

"  So  my  father  thought  also,  dear  fHend.  But 
the  sound  deceived  you  both.  She  said  *  Hiigh,*^ — 
not  *f/9u,*  and, — and  forgive  me,  she  meant  Sir 
Hugh  Sagramore,  to  whom,  it  appears,  the  warm- 
hearted chiW  has  become  attached.'^ 

*-^  The  sound  is  noi  dissimilai*,"  I  owned,  a  little 
diseonceiied.     •*  Still  —  '* 

^*  If  you  knew  how  sott}'  I  am  to  tell  you  this,** 
aald  the  pretty  Adelaide,  laying  her  fingers  on  my 
arm,  (Ihey  wei'e  white,  and  beautifully  (carved  at 
the  taper  points.)  '*  Dear  Mr.  Purkiss,  take  com- 
fort.*' 

"  I  shaU  endeavor  to  do  bo,**  I  replied,  in  a  hollow 
voice.     **  It  is  a  blow." 

"  There  is  a  balm  for  ^vQry  wound,**  said  Wm 
Adelaide,  gentlv. 

"But  what  kind  hand  shall  administer  it  ? "  I 
asked. 

Tlie  large,  lustrous  eyes  turned  upon  me  for  a 
monient,  and  wen?  as  suddenly  averted.  My  com- 
panion was  silent.  She  was  drawing  something  on 
the  fjravel  terrace  with  her  para-wl,  and,  to  my  eye, 
it  tfH->k  the  form  of  a  human  heurt,  with  a  perfora- 
tion in  the  larger  valve,     I  accepted  the  omen. 

*^  Miss  Crowdie  —  Adelaide  !  —  " 

She  gave  a  little  start 
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"  C.ui  1,  flare  I,  ho|K*  that  i/on,  who  knew  po  well 
liow  tti  iill(*vi:it<*  till'  pain  of'tliis  announcTmcnt,  will 
rnal)lo  nic  to  f'orj^i't  it  alt4)f^otlior  V  ** 

As  1  lirlii'Vf  I  liavi'  IiintiMl  K't'oro,  such  dialo^ies 
an'  I'onfiilcntial.  I  shall  men-ly  rt'mark,  that  Ade- 
lai«li'  anil  I  ri'tnrn<Hl  to  the  house  to|Ti.^thi»r,  ami  that 
I  whis|H'nMl  to  my  swei^t  rompanion  as  wc  entered 
the  linsiktast-parlor,  — 

*'  I  shall  U'g  an  audience  of  papa  after  break- 
last  : " 

The  Muir  scpiirc  saved  me  the  troulile,  however, 
l>v  iuvitint;  nie  to  eonie  and  inspec^t  a  reuKirkable 

"  By  jinjxo,  as  my  wife  says,"  he  added.  "  1 
never  feel  that  I've  done  my  mornin<j:'s  duty  till 
1  *ve  1»»  en  the  round  of  sty  and  stable  I  " 

l>n  the  way  1  broaehed  the  subjeet  nearest  my 
heart.  No  soi>ner  hatl  I  mentioned  the  name  of 
'*  Atlelaitle,"  than  my  host's  jjratified  smile  gave 
plai-e  til  an  almost  shoeke«l  exjiressicm.  He  sat 
down  npt>n  a  railinjj.  toi»k  otl*  his  l)i\>ad-leafeil  hat, 
and  fmned  his  ajiitatetl  face. 

•*  Purkiss."  he  saiil.  **  were  you  awan\  —  diil  not 
vour  nnrle  ever  refer  to  —  eh  —  my  poor  Ady '? 
IVmi'i  yon  l-:,.^>r  .'■  " 

"  Kn»nv  ".'  —  know  trhaf  f  " 

"  Piek.  have  you  never  oliserved  a  singular,  an 
aluhv^t  wihl,  jxliiier  in  that  girl's  eyes  ?" 

1  assented. 

*•  It  iiulientes.  when  frequent,  an  accession  of  a 
iMMuli.ir  t'orni  oi  insanity,  called  *  kleptomania.* 
llave  \o;i  y.nr  pui*se  aUmt  youV" 

••  rur<e.  my  dear  sir  I  Of  course.  —  Yet,  no. 
Wliy.  Mi"is  me,  I  am  stire  I  put  it  in  my  |vx'kct." 

"  An.l  .nv  t.xik  it  out."  remarked  Mr.  Civwdie. 
miv.irntuily.  '•  No  matter.  It  will  be  n'>toivd.  with 
evi  ryihini:  else  she  m.-iy  lay  hands  on,  in  the  course 
of  thi;  day.  No,  my  dear  Ivy.  /.•  r-  the  unhapj\v 
chill  i<  sat'c,  —  harmless.  —  undei'stood.  Hut  she 
m'.>;  ne\rr  lvax»'  o:ir  n>'f.  Cvins.-le  yourself.  My 
wi:;  'ili.i'.l  talk  \\\\\\  her.  an  1  make  all  Si["an-.  Yi-:. 
bark  y«-,  1  i".inv..«t  ;:ivr  y.p  tlie  lio]^'  of  raViluj:  y.-v. 
my  >o:i.  Ivoav.si-  our  plans  l-.a\i-ii"t  p^nr  >nu>i.ih. 
l>;rk.  1  ii'Xvv  vii'.i  ilii-  jiri/o  iamb  ot  my  :!.H.-k.  —  :r;y 
liit'.v  L'.'.tv.  ,!.>:  y.vj  i-^inie  ar.-s  l.'.-»k  at  ht-r:  ti.it 
\\h\\  h«r  il  y,'-.;  '.!ki .  aii.l  if  you  dor/t  lose  your  hv-ar: 
in  T»n  nr.nuris  —  " 

l/ii-y  w;T>  ( r.;:aj: 
il\\^  briusT  ;:n;il'K-. 
1h 


"  Papa  is  so  funny  I "  she  said,  as  we  walked 
towanls  the  house.  "  Do  fou  know  what  he  ex- 
pected ?  Ila  !  ha !  Then  I  won't  tell  you.  Come 
m." 

A  8ud<len  resolution  seized  me. 

**  I  do  know  what  he  expected,  my  dear  young 
lady,"  I  said,  firmly ;  "  and,  so  far  as  it  re.'*ts  with 
me,  he  certainly  shall  not  be  disappointed.  Y'ou 
lof)k  disturl)ed.  I  entreat  you  to  hear  me.  I  was 
about  to  spejik,  when  —  in  short,  you  were  to  have 
be(*ome  my  sister.  O  let  me  have  the  joy  of  be- 
stowinfr  upon  you  a  far  more  precious  title.  Be  my 
wife  ! 

We  forgot  the  lunch  altogether. 

When  3ilr.  Crowdie  returned,  we  were  still  linger- 
ing under  the  trees.  He  walked  up  straight  to  us, 
looked  in  Lucy's  blushing  face,  and,  ])laciiig  our 
hands  together,  simply  remarked. — 

*•  At  last.     My  best  hopes  are  realized." 

My  Lucy,  a  little  agitated  with  all  that  had  hap- 

Ix^ned,  was  dismissed  to  lie  down  for  an  hour,  while 
[.  who  had  Innm  attianced  a  gix)d  deal  more,  felt 
also  that  a  little  tjuiet  meditation  would  resti-ire  the 
tone  of  my  ner\e,'«.  I  acconlingly  soug^ht  out  a 
little  moss-covered  seat,  of  whieh  I  knew,  and  there 
t'ell  into  a  train  of  thought,  whic'li  —  owing.  I  take 
it.  to  the  lulling  whisjHjr  of  the  iree^  —  endt-d'in 
slumlx^r. 

Merry  voices  aroused  me.  Tlic  party  had  com- 
mencid  e!^»'.p:^•t.  Half  tearing  that  llucy  would 
miss  me.  I  hastened  to  the  lawn.  She  was  no: 
then*.  Siiiiithering  my  disapp-.unxment.  I  acct-ptc-d 
a  mallet  ami  a  partner — Maitie  —  an!  wa5  soc»a 
hard  at  Wv-rk.  In  i-no  of  the  innumt'r;i:>le  di^jnist- 
ing  pauses  oi  ihv  game.  I  a.'-ke  1  wlicri.*  was  Luc v  '?  " 
"Lucy  !  "  c.\il.v.:i.cd  M.titiv.  optrning  her  brown 
eyes  to  iheir  widi-st.     "  Don't  yo;;  knc»w  'r      She  's 


j  gone. 

:     -  a 


sa; 


1  Me><  me ! 
•   r..  A:mt  Mom 

'  Wi-  srnt  to  look 

I  Mi-s.  rr...w.i;, . 

\\i     tl.O     U^rS>rllJr 


(.Tone '? 
■es>-:'!;*s. 
irtlv  — •• 


w: 


).. 


to 


IvoTi  pvo\i4v.;sIv  diiiaf.r.::. 


[  with  a  i-l.-iss 

V  ti.i-  prcsi-r.:.  : 

w^r.i  in  av.  :  '. 


tie  7::si:i-* 
r.f  ov.:  ;.r.. 


a>li-i-p,  tl'.nt 
pr.h-Ti'.-e  of 

cii.l." 
■B.it  y  »; 

■•  Slit'    w. 


■:1.1 


ntviT  i-"i:tra:r:i-:iT.. 
run   otT  with    Lu: 

.:rda::jli:er.—  1!  i  >' 


shv— " 


A  was  .-orr*'*  t.:iii  on  tiu- 


.,i:i> 


;at  >l:i- 


I 

••  •  Ipilan  1  i^  tav.i 
Bijvbi'vn.  wlio  /*  •  IVtiT  Ti: 

••  rir.iM'.  tr:U-lsir.  yo;;  «:" 
M  »^r*r  UiirtH-rry.  toA'ir.g  a 

CM  . 

'  •■  l>:r."<-t:.:  ih-  y  .-r.- 1^ 
Ivr.  :li-  111  \i  tni;f.  si.]-;.'  ■ 
•  p:  I?.  .'V  r  ;••:.' " 

Mr.  H  — '.v:'r\  r\i'.  '.'.:«■.;  a  I 


SI  A' 


WO' 


S.'i  V 

:  L: 


1\  tcr  T  :v: 


•row:- 


Tray.  Pcjr: 

T  ::■::••  Tvroro -■ 
k::.:.k!e  intv'  hi: 

:'r.j.  ••>■  !.::■• 


ims  in  -nl.'.x).  Aw  :je;ir.;  yc.-.j  ir^  >. 
kTik-.-r.    Pi;::  in-ri- ">  (.  r<  w  liv.  "w::^- 


yU 


[•.r».  tiTi :  t.mk  njc  :  v 


'•■  P  :rk:s^ 


-  cror.e  whitlur ' 
F..r  ;w.-  m.-iiili: 


■!...rMr.  Purkiss." 

■'•■•-?■   ''I'j'r.-.awhfJ. 

'.1  sj  ••■•::iV>rtAMy 
y. .-.:.  Wr  I'^ak^:  a 
Mr«.    M' 'iiipi-ss -n. 

.  —  so    tVivrc  '?    an 


n-     ' 


h.in-L*. 


ni>! 


1  <■;. 


IV..: 


■■   I    ^  ,     ._ 

^r   I.-  : 

»Kt 

a 

>w,-, 

■".    r." 

i,;-:  X   '•. 

••vm-  • 

0  ' 

•l!: 

■r.  ai 

"...  .-r 

h.-.:  ■.^;^- 

■  r^.- 

O: 

;  \" 

.:;   .'» 

^i  - ' 

•   \  w. 

\>  1 

ai! 

V"  <h 

o-:e: 

|V1<x|  S«-v 

;  .!  '.•«••; 

*•.  ! 

<■! 

>■:  1  1 

.:  -» 

u\  irnur 

wA>  -oi 

"lU 

■;i; 

ir'.v  : 

".uik 

hai  a  <. 

•■.<..•■:■> 

)or 

wh-.. 

1.  s:v 

laii^ir.ni 

.  M:;o  1 

A«'. 

v-Ki  n;Ti.  u; 


t 


a:. 


•  tor 


•■': 

._:  la-: 

■ii-* 

'.!■ 

:.:.:n 

I  ■ 

ki- 

".vSv 

l:'  w 

.Vt. 

nK.  - 

—  c»r 

\  .  ;...n...::y.  If 
■•'*■''  '''.  '  '^■./'••i'"-t 
:r;.;;..i.:;  I  w  .■;:'i 

;*;    v.';..    liiVUi    .1 

rlio;:!,;.  —  .Vuem  '■ 


■:s  K.r 


f<cpt  1,  IMS.] 


BUSILY  ENGAGED. 


243 


'I 


•*  Ha  1  ha !  ha  I  **  roiired  the  m^mre,  "■  A  capital 
idea !  But  they  need  n*t  krujw  it,  eh  ?  Witc  *U 
write  their  namesj  —  that  is,  Mattie,  Ethel,  and 
Leonora,  —  my  poor  Alice  ia  out  of  the  race,  —  and 
we  *il  decide  it  where  we  «tand." 

Ateird  aa  was  the  plan, — fori  had  only  meant 
it  in  ple^isaiitry,  —  Mr,  Crowdie  insisted  on  nailing 
me  to  ray  own  suggest  ion.  The  names  were  writ- 
ten, the  lots  drawn  by  Mr.  Crowdie  himself^  and 
Mattie  wa^  the  winner. 

*•  My  dear  Dick,  I  congratulate  you !  **  and  h9. 
canght  my  hnnd,  **  Believe  me,  you  have  been 
most  t'nrUmati'.** 

I  glai\<-ed  nf  the  unconscions  Mattie,  who,  desert- 
ed by  me,  was  battfinp^  nway  at  ertiquet  on  behalf 
of  both,  and  wondcn*d  what  was  next  to  be  done. 

"  Will  you/*  —  said  Mr-  Crow<lie,  —  **  ahem  !  — 
or  —  shall  IV" 

*"  1  or/,  by  all  mfianSf  mj  dear  «ir/*  aaid  I.  And 
while  I  strolled  with  Mrs,  Crowdie  among  her  aza- 
lias,  I  saw  bini  detach  Mattie  from  the  game,  Pre*- 
ently,  and  quite  unexpectedly,  we  met  them  at  the 
tani  of  a  path*  Matlie's  brown  eyes  were  a  little 
wider  open  than  usual,  but  she  was  apparently  re- 
signed to  her  lot. 

**  Here^  Diek,"  said  Mr,  Crowdie,  "  I  give  yon  the 
light  of  my  hon^^e.  And,  let  me  tell  yon,  it  is  not 
every  one  who  shotdd  win  her  from  us  ?o  easily.** 

1  felt  that  I  had  no  right  to  complain.  Nothing 
could  well  exceed  the  simplicity  of  the  process  by 
which  1  had  **  won  **  her. 

The  titc'ft'tete  which  ybortly  followed  was  not  ft 
prolonged  one.  It  was,  however,  long  (»nongh  to 
convince  m*'  ihnt  mv  new  betrothed  was  likely  to 
pro\'e  a  !  wife;  and  it  was  with  the 

sort  of  t«  111  sitting  down,  arter  a  hot 

and  weary  j^iuriiiiy,  under  fresh  green  trees',  that  I 
accepted  this?  new  fortune*  Making  my  way  to  the 
quiet  deserted  flrawing-rooitt,  I  resolved  to  write  at 
once  to  my  uncle, 

I  tlumght  it  just  as  well  to  say  nothing  of  jirenous 
disappDint meats.  It  was  bt«t  be  shouhi  suppose 
that,  after  cnn^ful  obsiervation,  I  had  selected  Mnltie 
as  the  uKJi^t  eligihte  wife  and  niece-in-law  of  the 
whole  party.  As  I  wrf>te,  I  began  to  think  she  wru^, 
anil  ha<J  comm^'Ufed  an  almost  lover-like  ilescrip- 
tion,  —  "My  Mntric  is,"  —  when  the  door  tsoftly 
opened,  and  Ethel  Crowdie,  a  little  sylphdike  thing, 
with  violet  ey(«*  and  brge  brown  eyebrows  tliat  met, 
stole  into  the  room.  She  IumI  a  njsi?  in  her  hand, 
which,  us  Rhe  approached  me,  she  ]ncked  to  pieces 
in  an  embarrassed  manner, 

^  Mr.  Purkiss  —  O  Mr.  Furkias !  —  I  want  to  — 
to  tell  you  a  lieereU" 

My  mind  raiBgave  me.  Tlie  pen  dropped  from 
my  Gand. 

"  A  secret,  Miss  Ethel  ?     Me  f  " 

**  Yes,  you,  tlear  Mr,  Purkijs,  for  no  one  else  can 
help  us ;  and  O,  you  are  so  gootl-natured  I  Mattie 
told  me  of  your  en^i^nnent,  and  asked  me  to  break 
it  to  liira;  but,  oliF  I  couldn't.  It  would  kill 
him!" 

•»  Kill  h  im  ?    AVliom  ?     Pray  explain.'' 

*♦  Mr  Lowry,  the  curate.  Such  a  gcxxl  creature, 
but  shy.  Mattie  never  knew  how  much  he  loved 
her,  but  /  ilid ;  and  now  —  O  Mr.  Pnrkias !  you 
haven't  seen  umcli  of  Mattie — couldn't  yon,  if  yon 
tried  very  miuli,  like  somebody  else  instead V " 

*•  Answer  me  one  questiati  first.  Did  your  aistor 
aulbonzr  thi-  Tippenl  •**' 

Siv    -  ■  1. 

**  i  uly,     "  I  not  only  resign  my 


claim,  but,  if  I  can  ia  any  manner  forwanl  the  views 
of  mv  fortunate  rival.  Drtiv  rutuitinnd  mvJ* 

**  O,  how  goi  ►' !  - ,  —  a  thousand 

thanks.     But  it  v>  .^ja  likes  yuu  bo 

very  much*" 

r  lattery  i^  at  all  fimes  f«weft,  but  when  it  pro- 
< '  accompanied  l^  a 

\r  ... .      .-i.? 

"  l^crhapsi, "  1  siud,  '3ome=-ahem!  —  device  might 
be  hit  upon,  that  might  at  once  meet  your  atster'a 
\dew3,  and  preserve  to  ]>apa  th«^  '  > 

good  as  to  desire.    Do  yon,  my 

what  I  mean?"  (The  damsel  Inm-:  in  r  m  au  uu  1 
saw  the  white  parting  quite  to  the  bai^k.)  ^*  I  s*^o 
you  do,  Ethel,  for  your  sister  a  sake^  —  what  say 
you,  dear  one  ?  '* 

A  few  minutes  later,  I  finished  the  letter  to  my 
uncle.  It  WHS  not  difficult,  I  carefully  erased  **  Mat- 
tie,**  and  substittited  ^*  EthcL" 

I  had  little  difficulty  with  the  worthy  squire.  So 
long  as  he  secured  me  (he  was  pleased  to  say)  for 
one  of  his  dear  girls,  he  was  comjparatlvely  indif* 
ferent  which ;  and  I  saw  that  'Mr.  Lowry*B  ami  was 
gained. 

All  now  seemed  smooth  and  happy.  My  intended 
father-in-law  was  yet  expatiating  on  the  peculiar 
fitness  of  the  choice  I  had  eventtially  made,  when 
his  wife  entered  the  room  hastily ^  with  a  letter  in 
her  hanil. 

"  Mr-  Crowdie  —  Philip  I  —  I  must  speak  to  yoti 
directly." 

I  made  a  movement,  to  withdraw, 

"- 1  beg  your  pardon,  Mr,  Piirkiss,  —  I  did  not  ^C 
you.  Pray  renvain,**  said  the  lady  ;  "  this  concerns 
you.** 

"Upon  my  word  this  is  most  mngtdar  \  *'  ejaculat- 
ed Mr.  Crowdie,  atlcn*  glancing  over  the  epistle. 
'*  It  wouM  hardly  be  believed  I  Parkins*  I  scarcely 
know  how  to  tell  yon.  Spifflieate  rue  (as  mv  wi4 
frequently  oliserve*)"  —  (*'  O  Philip  !  **  said  the 
lady)  —  "  if  here  is  not  another  spoke  in  our  wheel  I 
Mrs.  Mompesson,  whom  we  never  contradict,  writca 
me  here,  in  confidence,  that,  seeing  a  young  stranger 
(yourself,  Dick)  here,  and  not  knowing  what  hh  in* 
teations  mi^ht  be,  she  had  stopped  on  the  road  to 
send  me  this  intimation  that  she  bad  promised  her 
inlluenee  with  me  in  reference  to  Ethel  —  who  is 
her  great  favorite  —  on  behalf  of  Sir  Edward  Tot- 
tenham, wiio  has  been  eagerly  dft^iring  to  improve 
Um  aci  ma  in  tan  CO  he  made  with  her  at  the  county 
ball,  iJow,  my  dear  Diek,  to  offend  ^Irs.  Monipe^* 
son  is  —  "^ 

"Just  so.  my  dear  sir.  It  must  not  be.  To  saj 
the  truth,  until  you  lairly  presented  one  of  your  fair 
daughter*  to  me  at  the  altar,  I  should  not  regard  my 
happiness  as  secured." 

''  O  Dick,  tliis  must  not  end  *o !  **  iiaid  the  squire, 
with  genuinB  regret  and  feeling.  **  After  all,  there  *» 
Leonora.*' 

"  The  eighth  att^^mpt^  sir,  may  be  more  prosper- 
ous,** 1  replied,  rather  bitterly ;  ''  let  it  be  so.  Do 
with  me  ,is  you  pleas<\  My  affi?ctions  have  been  so 
perpetually  nipped,  that  I  don't  think  they  ought  to 
be  e.^pect4.'d  to  bud  ngain  without  some  assurance 
that  tney  will  be  allowed  to  blow." 

"  Come,  that  is  but  fair,**  said  the  8(|uire.  **  Hark 
ye,  Dick.  My  Leonora  has  no  will,  no  fancy,  ex- 
cept what  is  mine.  Will  you  take  thai  assurance  ? 
She  ij  a  dear  good  girl,  and,  though  she  is  at  this 
moment  out  for  a  walk,  you  mnr  —  rc^  I  am  .sure 
you  may  —  consider  yourself  b< 

I  bowed^  and  rememberwl,  wi  utisfaction, 
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that  iny  letter  to  my  uncle  was  not  yet  gone.  Of 
the  lliir  Leonora  I  knew  little,  —  had  never,  in 
point  of  fact,  addressed  a  single  observation  to  that 
young  lady.  But  I  felt  sure  that  I  should  like  her. 
1  had  riMuarked  the  beautiful  acquiescent  disposi- 
tion of  these  young  people.  Moreover,  the  selec- 
tion had  assumed  tliat  character  which  has  immorta- 
lized the  late  Mr.  Hobson,  —  Leonora,  or  nothings 
AVe  shook  hands  (as  before),  and,  subject  to  the 
young  lady's  approval,  the  matter  was  arran^d. 

Mr.  Crowdic  was  still  speaking,  when  Alice,  the 
invalid,  was  wheeled  into  the  room.  Her  father's 
voice  and  manner  always,  I  had  noticed,  underwent 
a  softening  change  in  the  presence  of  this  his  favor- 
ite chihl.  Kissing  her  tenderly,  he  intimated  to  her 
the  connection  I  was  about  to  form  with  the  fiunily, 
and  then,  leaving  us  together,  hurried  away  with  his 
wife  to  meet  Leonora. 

I  glanced  at  my  companion.  The  pure  and  spir- 
itual beauty  of  her  &ce  was  marred  by  an  expres- 
sion of  pain. 

"  I  fear  you  are  suffering,"  I  said. 

"  In  mind,  yes,"  said  Afice,  "  but  not  in  body,  I 
am,  in  reality  —  Heaven  be  praised  for  it !  —  much 
better." 

**  Indce<l.  Believe  me,  I  rejoice  to  hear  that  there 
is  a  pofisib  —  " 

"  I  see,"  replied  Alice,  with  her  bright  angelic 
smile,  **  that  you  partake  the  impression  that  has 
gone  abroad,  —  that  I  am  deformed.  It  is  not  so. 
ratience  and  a  change  of  climate  arc  all  —  so  saj-s 
inv  doctor  —  that  I  neeii,  to  regain  a  certain,  if  not 
ro\)Uist,  lioalth.  But  it  is  not  of  this  1  wish  to  sspeak/* 
she  added,  hastily.  ••  O  Mr.  Purkiss,  what  are  j-ou 
about  to  do  ?  Is  the  human  heart  a  toy,  to  be  passed 
from  hand  to  hand  —  given,  retaken,'  crushed  per- 
Iiapcii  at  last  —  without  one  compassionate  scruple 
for  the  treasures  of  tnie  and  abiding  love  that  mit^ht 
have  llourished  there  ?     I  have  seen  all  that  has 

Cassod.  You  have  a  kind,  e.isy.  —  perhaps  suscepti- 
le  natiirt*.  The  deference  we  girls  have  been  ac- 
custonie*!  to  ]>ay  to  our  parents'  wishes,  and  our  fond 
att.iohment  to  each  other,  have  co-operated  with 
this,  ami  led  to  much  of  what  has  occurred.  You 
have  soann^ly  sivn  J-eonora,  never  spoken  to  her. 
In  spite  of  a  cold  temjierament.  she  is  a  good,  sweet 
ffirl,  and  yo\i  may  doubtless  win  her :  but  to  do  so 
in  a  manner  that  would  satisfy  a  generous,  kindly 
nature,  will  nnjuin*  more  time,  and  a  far  more  deli- 
I  cate  pnHHMhire,  than  you  s**ein  to  consider  needlul." 
'  **  I  accept  the  censun\"  said  L  feeling  rather 
a<hauuMl.  ■•  I  have  but  to  s.\v.  in  extenuation,  that. 
I  having  lived  up  to  this  advance*!  periixl  of  my  lit'e. 
|vrtivtly  fancy-frw,  —  a  fact  which  somewhat  neg- 
ativi-i!  my  *  susceptibility/ — I  found  mysi^lf  sur- 
rounded .  by  so  nianv  charms  at  once,  that  my  judg- 
ment Kvame  Ivwilden^d,  and  proved  unei]ual  to 
the  situation.  .V-^»r.  I  see  clearly.  Ah,  that  I  had 
hail  <:uh  a  monitor  K*torv*." 

'•  Nay,  it  l<  Uvit  tixi  late."  she  began.  e,igerly. 
*•  I  know  it  is  not  tix»  late :  for  rA*ouor4U  1  nv.iU 
my  al»sunl  i^n  to:^>:ons.     Tliey  would  bo  little  short 
of  i:i5::lt.     But.  O.  in  opi-nisii:  my  eyes,  you  havo 
shown  nie  t>.^  mii.h  for  my  own  peace." 
*•  AMi.\t  *\•^  }\'U  mean  :  " 

*•  Had  I  known  you  sooner,  your  wisdom,  your 

swecTiu'ss  —  O.  \i  even  now  —  " 

:         ••  Hu<li !  Mr.  Turkii*?.     You  arc  mad." 

I         *•  1  have  Vet-n  mad  h:theru>.  but  now  I  am  sane  — 

and  wn-tvhevi.    Si-e.  —  I  am  goinii  to  leave  you  ;  for 

how  can  1  nlead ':     >\'hy  should  you  believe  me  V 

i     Yet.  -Vlico,  I  love  vou,  —  vou  onlv.    I  mav  never 


deserve  ]^ou,  sweet  aneel ;  but  no  one  else  shall  ever 

be  my  wife.    FareweS ;  and  when  you  hear  that  I 

have  made  another  dioice,  despise,  —  forget  me  ! " 

*  •  *  « 

"  My  dear  Dick,  —  Are  you  engaged  ? 

**  Yours  impatiently, 

"  Richard  Puwdsb." 
(Ans.) 

"  My  dear  Uncle.  Busil^r  engaged.  I  have  been 
affianced  to  eight  of  yoiur  fair  friends,  and  have  now 
to  seek  your  blessing  on  my  nnion  with  the  belcnred 


ninth  ! 


Your  autiful  nephew, 


'Dick." 


The  marriage-feast  passed  off  admirably.  I  wai 
not  alone  in  my  glory.  ^  Hugh  Sagramore  and 
Mr.  Lowry  found  brides  the  same  day.  Adelkide 
and  the  rest  were  bridesmaids.  A  diamond  brace- 
let, thirteen  laced  pocket-handkerchiefs,  two  fan, 
and  a  silver  spoon,  were  m^'steriously  missed,  and  at 
mysteriously  restored,  at  night,  to  their  ownen. 

My  wife  and  I  returned  to  England  last  week. 
Alice  is  in  perfect  health,  and  little  Master  Dick  n 
to  be  christened  on  Tuesday. 


TOUCHING  THE  OYSTER. 

A  DIRE  calamity  is  said  to  be  impending.  There 
is  the  authority  of  an  active  naturalist  for  stating 
that  the  public  are  seriously  threatened  with  an 
oyster  famine.  Mr.  Frank  Buckland,  when  giving 
evidence  as  to  the  natural  history  of  the  oyster, 
stated  to  the  Fishery  Commissioners  that,  if  a  large 
fall  of  *^  spat "  did  not  speedily  take  place,  the  time 
would  soon  arrive  when  an  o^-ster  would  bcH^Hue  a 
curiosity  for  preservation  in  a  glass  case  !  The  same 
prophecv  was  at  one  time  uttered  as  to  the  aat^lmnnj 
and,  hacl  it  not  been  uttered,  and  thereby  become  a 
means  of  directing  public  attention  to  the  last-fail- 
ing supplies  of  that  valuable  fish,  it  is  not  unlikely 
but  that  some  day  the  prophecy  would  have  been 
fulfilled.  Let  us 'hope  then  that  Mr.  Buckland's 
prediction  may  be  the  means  of  directing  perem{H 
tor}-  attention*  to  the  case  of  the  oyster,  for  a  failure 
of  the  oyster  crop  would  be  a  more  serious  calamity 
than  the  decline  of  the  salmon  supply :  not  so  much 
because  many  more  people  eat  oy>ter9  than  salmon, 
as  because  the  cultivation  and  colltrction  of  that  bi- 
valve for  the  market  forms  a  means  of  subsistence 
to  a  very  considerable  body  ol*  jK-ople.  The  oystei^ 
trade  is  a  branch  of  British  commerce  which  »  much 
more  exti-nsive  than  is  generally  supposed  by  those 
not  eonvers;int  with  it ;  it  gives  omplo\Tneni"  on  the 
shores  of  Kent  and  Essex,  and  at  other  places  as 
WL-ll,  to  a  lar^  number  of  dretlgermen,  some  of 
whom  are  banded  top.-ther  in  joint-stock,  or  rather 
eo-i.-»jHTative  companies,  which  are  at  present  rerv 
protii,ible.  and  have  affordeil  for  a  long  series  of 
vear?  a  eomibrtable  income  in  return  for  exceeding^ 
ly  light  lalK"»r.  One  of  the  oyster  com  pan  it's  sola. 
in  seaikm  1  f^t>2  -  03. "  natives  "  to  the  value  of  ninety 
thousand  ]»unds.  and  the  stvx-k  C'i  the  same  com- 
pany (^at  Whitstable)  ha?  been  valuetl  at  the  hand- 
si^me  sum  of  tour  hundred  thousand  pounds  !  There 
is  no  individual  salmon  fishen*  so  valuable  as  this 
oysiiT-farm :  but,  of  course,  the  o^-stcr  is,  emphati- 
c^lly  sjvaking.  a  stationar}*  animaL  and  even  if  one 
wi!\'  to  breed  nullions  of  salmon  and  send  then  off 
to  the  sea.  there  is  no  valid  Kcnrity  fiir  their  retsm, 
whilst  the  0}^er,  once  laid  down|  nar  •^""•^■wft  to 
lireed  and  Aoorish  on  the  i 
any  rate  dll  son 
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flcalps,  or  dc^troy^  the  breeding  power  of  the  ani- 
mal. 

O^'sters  have,  all  of  a  sudden,  become  scarce  and 
dear,  the  price  per  bushel  {wholesale)"  having  been 
more  than  doubted  during  the  last  two  years.  The 
want  of  a  supply  of  opter-brood  b,  for  the  prcaent, 
Ihe  chief  hindrance  to  an  unliniited  supply.  A  fall 
of  whait  is  technicaUy  called  **  spat "  (that  is,  the 
young  of  the  oyster  as  it  exudea  from  the  shell)  is 
of  the  last  importance  to  the  dredgermen  of  Whit- 
stable  and  the  oyster  farmers  of  the  Colne,  for  when 
a  full  or  general  fall  of  spat  does  take  place,  trhich 
is  only  once  in  ucven  or  eight  years,  or,  according 
to  Captain  Austin,  once  in  ten  years»  or,  as  has  been 
expenenccd  by  many  dredgers,  once  in  thirteen 
jrears,  it  furnishes  a  supply  of  brixid  for  growing 
mto  marketable  opters  that  will  last  for  several 
reasons. 

The  business  of  the  oyster  companies  of  the  Colne 
and  Swale,  which  have  just  been  alluded  to,  is  to 
grow  oyster  spat  from  its  most  infantile  stages  into 
a  marketable  commodity ;  in  other  words,  to  tnms* 
form  raw  material,  that  may  be  originally  worth  ten 
shillings,  into  double  that  number  of  pounds ;  to 
convert,  in  short,  twenty  thousand  pounds*  worth  of 
oyster  brood,  bought  in  1859-60,  mto  ninety  thou- 
sand pounds*  worth  of  Falable  oyf?ter»  for  the  mar- 
kets of  I8(;2  -  GS,  Oysters  were'lately  selling  nt  the 
rate  of  six  pounds  per  bushel ;  in  other  words,  sixteen 
hundred  natives  cost  one  hundred  and  twenty  shiU 
lings  I  The  ratio  of  oyster  growth  is  according  to 
the  following  scale ;  While  the  bivalve  Is  in  the  state 
known  H«  ftptit,  n  bushel  measure  it  is  thought  will 
contain  25,OoO  of  these  infant  oysters  \  at  the  next 
epoch  of  its  eoinmen'ial  life,  the  ovster  is  known  iti 
the  market  as  broody  in  which  condition  the  measure 
in  question  will  contain  6,5W)  individuals ;  when  the 
oyster  ^rows  into  iwjre,  which  is  the  next  stage  of 
its  cultivation,  a  bushel  measure  will  hold  2,000 ; 
and,  in  the  final  or  marketable  st<igc  of  the  oyster, 
when  the  animal  is  about  four  years  old,  1,500,  or  at 
the  most  1,600  will  fill  the  same  measure. 

Some  innocent  folks  may  think  that  all  that  is 
necessary  for  the  insuring  of  a  pientilul  supply  of 
oysters  in  our  markets,  is  to  throw  down  a  few  bush- 
els of  brood  and  just  let  it  grow :  in  a  sense,  that 
might  do  very  well,  and  in  the  natural  beds  of  the 
Firth  of  Fort^h,  which,  unfortunately,  are  not  cultivat- 
ed nor  much  cared  for  by  any  pereon,  the  spat  just 
gets  leave  to  grow  where  it  falls ;  but  such  a  mode 
of  fanning  wtjuld  never  produce  "  natives."  These 
much-prized  bivalves  are  nourii;hed  on  the  London 
clay  in  tlie  bed  of  the  Swale  at  Whit*table,  and  the 
groeind  miL^t  be  favorable  and  the  feeding  good  tc> 
produce  such  an  »'Vf'i>Ili»nt  oyster,  for  it  is  large  in 
titish  an<l  of  81 J  vor.     Oysters  at  once,  take 

on  the  flavor  m  i   to  their  surround ingsf.     A 

vessel  laden  with  jMstrtileum  having  foundeTcrl  in 
the  Bay  of  Portland,  Maine,  every  oyster  taken 
there  for  a  long  period  had  the  flavor  of  coal-oil ; 
the  hungry  bivalv<«  having  fattened  upon  the  oil  of 
the  Pennsylvanian  w  ell«^ juiit  aft  consumptive  patients 
do  an  rhe  oil  extracted  from  the  liver  of  the  cod. 
^t  :  do  not  like  the  oysters  which  arc  sold 

-bell-fish  shops  and  taverns,  and  it  is 
truth  to  say  that  they  jit  '  '    " 

I  and  cooked  up  in  apji 
V  V       I  lit   wluit   tl  !ij   i:u 


ill.  ,41.1     ,., 

J  they  must 


I  flavor.    '! 

-•'-■* ■-! 


rasfco 
i..  ili'  it  lieious 
Firth  of  Forth, 
'  in  flavor ;  an 


American  again  likc^  his  own  large,  rich,  and  unc- 
tuous "  Shrewaburj's "  better  than  the  Colchester 
oysters,  which  he  avcTS  taste  of  copper ;  tlien  your 
A'''-^^'^^-"'^}  colonist  fries,  'Klive  me  the  oystt-r  of 
L  at   Port  Jackson ;  {/  disaolvei*  in  one's 

lij  .;;  :.  i.^s  a  clot  of  Devonsliire  cream;  it  is  far  l>et- 
ter  than  your  bearded  *  red  banks  '  or  your  fjuned 
eolossus  oi^  Leith  roads.**  As  to  the  amount  of  lleah 
containetl  in  an  oyster,  there  is  no  doubt  the  natives 
bear  the  palm  ;  they  are  fiill  indeed  when  compared 
to  the  oyster  of  most  other  places,  not  excepting 
even  the  mucii-praised  and  finely  flavored  »*  whis- 
kered pandorefi  "  of  Preston  pans,  which  of  late  seem 
to  have  become  rather  consumptive,  e«pecially  thoee 
sold  in  the  Edinburgh  taverns. 

During  all  the  stages  of  its  growth  the  oyster 
ought  to  be  aftiiduously  cultivated  or  tended  by  the 
dredgermen ;  it  is  by  close  attention  to  this  rule 
that  they  have  gained  tlieir  fame  at  Whitstable. 
The  ground  there  is  divided  into  large  fields^  each 
of  which  has  oysters  in  a  certain  stage  of  growth ; 
in  one  fiehl  the  oysters  will  be  of  very  small  size  in- 
deed, the  nearest  stage  to  spat ;  at  another  portion 
of  the  farm  they  will  be  considerably  larger,  atid  so 
the  range  of  siite  will  go  on  increasing  from  one- 
year-olds,  up  to  those  which  are  on  the  market- 
ground.  The,  men  of  Whit«.table  are  constantly  at 
work  arranging  their  beds,  and  clearing  ♦'iway  the 
enemies  of  the  oyster,  which  are  numerous  and  re- 
quire to  be  constantly  watched  to  prevent  them 
from  accumulating. 

To  enable  men  to  engage  with  success  in  oyster- 
farmings  it  is  necessary  that  the^^  should  know  a 
good  deal  about  the  natural  history  and  habits 
of  the  oyster*  It  is  pretty  certain  that  we  ai*e  not 
just  so  ignorant  of  the  natural  history  of  this  uiol- 
lusk  as  we  are  of  the  natural  history  of  some  of  the 
other  animals  which  inhabit  the  pca,  although  there 
are  many  problems  of  oyster-life  which  have  yet 
to  be  solved.  Naturalist*,  for  instance,  cannot  come 
to  an  agreement  as  to  whether  an  oyster  rests  on  its 
concave  or  its  flat  shell;  but  the  grand  mystery 
which,  for  the  present,  hangs  over  the  oyster-beds, 
and  which  has  hung  over  them  for  some  years  past, 
has  been  the  failure  of  spat ;  a  failure  which  cannot 
be  explained,  and  which  has  been  pretty  general  on 
all  European  oyster-grounds,  cxceot  those  of  Ireland. 
In  gootl,  —  that  is^  as  is  supposed,  at  any  rate,  by 
some  naturalists,  —  in  sufficiently  warm  si;asoiis,  tlie 
oyster  sickens  in  Juno  or  July,  and  then  begins 
to  brew  and  emit  its  seed,  or  rather  its  young, 
for  each  little  oyster  is  perifect  in  shape  before  it 
leaves  the  parental  shell.  Another  point  of  oyster 
controversy  is  whether  or  not  the  spiit  fvs<'ends 
or  descends  at  the  perio<i  of  its  emission.  Mr.  Biick- 
land  says  that  the  spat  never  comes  to  the  surface 
i>f  the  water,  but  according  to  other  authorities 
it  docs  so  rise  to  the  top,  swimming  about  for  a  time, 
and  then  fjilling  at  tlie  place  to  which  the  wind 
or  the  watery  current  may  have  carried  it  On  th« 
chance  that  it  falls  on  an  appropriate  place  depends 
the  future  of  the  oyster ;  if  the  spat  have  the  good 
fu dune  to  fall  on  a  graveDy  or  rocky  bottom,  or,  bet- 
ter still,  on  the  culch  of  an  oyster-bed,  then  all 
is  well ;  but  if,  on  the  contrary,  the  spat  tn\h  on 
,  ;  '  of  mud,  then  the  infimt  mollusk  wiU  aKSurodly 
with  great  rapidity, 

\\  ilea  a  favorable  spatting  year  occurs,  the  yield 
of  youn^,  as  may  readily  oe  suppoBied  fiT>m  the 
known  lecundity  of  the  oyster,  is  enonuuus,  and, 
along  with  the  partial  s]>at9  of  other  seasons,  supplies, 
as  the  reader  already  knows,  brood  for  many  ycaiu. 
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Each  indi vidua!  oyatcr  ia  supposed,  by  practical 
TOi'n,  to  np.iwn  once  ii  yeari  and  it  may  do  so  under 
favorable  eirci  I  instances,  giving  forth,  il  is  calculat- 
ed, about  a  luiHkrn  of  yottn^ !  In  unravomble  st^a- 
ionfl  only  a  small  number  of  young  viU  be  emitted  ; 
and  in  all  ^seasons  tbe  destruction  of  the  spat  by 
enQmies  is  enormous,  fio  that  only  tbe  merest  percenl- 
n^c  of  it  is  saved  for  tbe  bene 6 1  of  tbe  oyster-farmer. 
The  spat,  utifartutiately,  doee  not  always  fall  on  tbe 
bed  from  ivbich  it  is  emitted,  but,  as  has  been 
already  bin  ted,  may  be  carried  far  away  by  dther 
the  wmd  or  the  waves;  and  we  can  thus  ea.«4j]y 
account  for  tbe  new  oyster*beds  which  are  bein*j 
constantly  discovered  in  the  Engliinb  Channel  and 
elsewhere,  by  tbe  spat  from  some  old  bed  having 
been  wafted  to  the  &pot,  and  there  having  found 
a  good  holding-on  place  ;  &r,  unle«  the  infant  oyster 
obtain  a  good  resting-place,  some  "  eoigne  of  van- 
tage^'' tliey  are  lost  A  good  deal  has  been  said  and 
written  as  to  the  best  Dotboiu  for  an  oyster-bed  ; 
now,  it  is  certain  that  the  mo6t  proper  ground  for 
tbe  reception  of  the  spat  of  the  oj'ster  is  the  culeh 
incidental  to  the  scalps,  i.  e*  broken  shells,  &e»  A 
goof],  clean f  and  smooth  oyster  or  mussel  shell  is 
be^t  of  alU  Tliere  need  be  no  doubt  whatever 
on  this  jjoint  of  oyster  economy,  as  dredgers  fre- 
quently find  ais  many  as  twenty  juvenile  oysters 
clinging  fast  to  an  old  oyitei^helf.  Much  praise 
ba^t  of  late  years,  been  awarded  to  various  foreign 
contrivances  for  receiving  oyster  spat,  as  tiles,  fag- 
ot-Sf  frames  of  timber,  &e»i  bul  aueh  receptacles 
arc  not  required  where  there  is  a  bed  of  natural 
culcb  or  where  culch  can  be  laid  down,  and  all 
along  the  coasts  there  are  shell  middens  suincicnt  to 
bottom  any  number  of  oyster-beds.  It  is  only  on 
such  oyster-farms  as  tboee  on  the  forefihore  of  tbe 
lie  de  Bk  that  tiles  and  other  artificial  contrivances 
are  required,  and  there  the  tiles  fortunately  serve 
a  double  purpose,  as  they  can  be  po  laid  down  as  to 
form  cbannela  for  the  running  of  constant  streams 
of  water  over  the  bede^  which  are  useful  in  washing 
away  the  nvutl  that  has  a  tendency  to  leather  there ; 
doubdesa  these  tiles,  and  all  other  artificial  contriv* 
anees,  will  be  superseded  whenever  a  natural  culeh 
is  formed.  None  of  these  contrivances  for  the  arti- 
ficial capture  of  spat  have  as  yet  succeeded  to  any 
extent  on  the  British  oyster-Deds,  although  at  tbe 
oyster  nurserir  of  the  Bate  de  For5t  In  France, 
all  kinds  of  tiles  and  artificial  contrivances  have 
proved  very  eflTeetive, 

Tlie  failure  of  the  spat  during  these  recent  ycara, 
and  also  at  former  periods,  is  a  riddle  that  many 
have  been  trying  hard  to  solve,  although  without 
effect*  Captain  Austin  of  Whifatable,  who  has  a 
practical  knowledge  of  oyster-farming,  baa  a  theory 
that  tbe  increasing  dirtiness  of  the  Thmnes  has 
something  to  do  with  tbe  prolongeil  failure  of  the 
spat  lie  says  the  necessary  conditions  for  obtain- 
ing a  good  fall  are  clear  water  and  quiet  weather, 
and  that  these  conditions  cannot  now  be  obtained 
on  the  Thames,  in  consequence  of  a  muddy  <leposit, 
which  thickens  tbe  water  and  so  hampers  the  eilia 
or  swimming  apparatus  of  the  young  oyster,  that  it 
is  killed,  so  to  speak,  almost  before  it  has  time  to 
live,  or,  at  any  rate,  before  it  can  get  anchored  to  a 
bit  of  cukb  or  smooth  pebble. 

The  Captain,  from  experiments  he  has  mtwie,  does 
not  think  that  tbe  beat  of  tbe  weather  has  anything 
to  do  with  the  question  of  a  good  or  bad  spat,  but 
in  that  ease,  bow  about  other  oyster-^beds  ?  Tlie 
spat  has  been  equally  scarce  in  France  during  late 
years,  as  it  baa  been  in  England  or  Seotland,  and 


on  oystcr-bedi  where  the  water  is  botb  clear  and 
quiet.  To  show  the  reader,  however^  how  doctocv 
fliffer  on  this  aa  on  all  other  questions,  it  m^y  be 
stated  that  there  are  men  who  pooh  pooh  Mr.  Aii^ 
tin,  and  who  go  in  so  strongly  fi>r  the  beat  theory, 
that  it  has  been  proposed,  by  one  enthusiast,  to  erect 
furnaces  and  steam-boilers  in  the  neighborhood  of  a 
newly  laid  down  oyster  farm  to  keep  the  water  at  a 
proper  spawning  temperature  1  Would  it  not  be 
well  worth  while  to  investigate  sj'stematically  die 
natural  history  of  tbe  oyster,  and  the  other  food-gi^ 
ing  products  of  the  sea  as  well,  putting  the  expe^i- 
ture  connected  with  tb©  investigation  down  to  the 
national  account  ?  Large  sums  of  tnoGey  are  oAeo 
expended  on  matters  of  less  moment.  The  smseea 
of  our  fisheries  dcponda,  or  rather,  to  speak  cot- 
rcctly,  ought  to  depend,  on  our  exact  knowledge  of 
the  birth,  growth j  and  periods  of  gestation  and  re- 
production of  the  various  animals  fished  for,  wbetber 
these  be  shrimps  or  salmon ;  but  we  have  always 
legislated  for  our  fisheries  without  such  knowleilge, 
which  yet  should  be  the  basis  of  all  legislation  b^i^ 
ing  on  the  economy  (^our  sea  food  supplies. 


ALLTGATOES  IN  ENGLAND- 

^*  Alligatoes  in  England  I  Come,  come,  MajOTi 

is  not  that  just  a  Httle  too  ^ —  eh  ?  *' 

"  Well,"  cried  tbe  Miyor,  throwing  bliOBelf  le» 
urely  back,  and  taking  a  long  puff  at  his  ctgar,  ^  I 
would  tcU  you  why  1  think  so,  but  that  the  telling 
would  involve  something  of  a  story  which  ought  not, 
perhaps  -^  '* 

But  ho  was  interrupted  by  a  choma  of  Ttte«t, 
"  A  story  I  Whsi  I  a  story  1 "  as  if  that  wete  not 
the  very  thing  our  ears  were  all  thirsting  fte. 
Thanks  to  our  friend's  generosity,  and  the  ^ti^ljieH 
of  a  most  exemplary  landlord,  our  other  thirst  is  ia 
the  fairest  way  of  being  gratified.  A  eomfbrtabk 
room,  lots  of  easy-chairs,  an  0|>en  window  to  admit 
the  most  fra^ant  of  evening  breezes  from  the  bloeil 
of  seas,  glorious  wine,  and  more  glorioim  good-f^ 
lowship ;  there  is  nothing  wanted  but  tbe  mellifluoiA 
atrcent  of  some  Hassan  or  Mejnoun,  like  younalf, 
Major,  to  send  us  all  into  the  seventh  hearen  of 
rapt  attention  ;  and  what  narrator  can  resist  so  feir 
a  promise  ?  Besides,  you  must  not  underrvte 
stories ;  now-a-daj's  everything  is  done  by  appro- 
priate stories  Setting  aside  Sucation  In  general, 
and  our  beloved  magazines  in  particular^  see  what 
has  been  done,  and  will  l>e  done  with  them  toa 
Is  n't  wine-bibbing  and  drunkenness  put  down  bj 
pretty  Utile  stories  in  pretty  little  books,  and  sun 
more  heinous  Etill  eradicated  by  anecdotes 
piled  by  lino  and  rule,  and  fitted  to  our  p©^ 
meuts  with  the  nicest  scrupulosity  ?  ShaJl  we 
hear  stories  in  one  place  how  that  mercenary  Ton 
was  bribed  to  vote,  and  that  noble  Dick  resisted  the 
temptation  ?  and,  in  another  place,  how  ^-^  BnA, 
faith,  if  1  go  on  longer  I  ahaJl  be  in  the  pontloD  df 
spurrinf^  a  noble  steed,  cb.  Major  ?  and  «i  ti« 
same  time  keeping  tbe  door  barred  against  ^^ 
egress,  A  thousand  pardons;  but  storie«^ — 
1  am  not  sure  but  that  1  should  say  to  the  "■ 
world ,*"  as  little  girls  do  to  an  obnoxious  pkyinii% 
"  O  vou  big  story.^ 

^^  Well,"  smd  tbe  Maior;  "what  I  h&vt  to  t# 
vou  certainly  does  look  vapoi     i 
lias  passed,  but  there  were  awkw^u^  btl» 
in  the  events  themselves  which       I,  »l    ' 
sharply  upon  my  meditftti^       m      t^ 
the  circumstances,  giMTUNi  /  W.     ^ 4  htm  11 
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all  of  oil  and  ra«^^,  MTieti  I  was  some  twenty 
years  ncNWvr  to  the  V":"''^^^'''''  "*"  ">^'  ♦iirrr*  than  I 
am  at  this  present "  { 1 1  1 1  v  pii tT ) , 

*•  I  was  staying  at  the  h  -^  .-..    -^  i .. ml  of  my 

father's,  in  one  of  the  northern  countiea  of  Enjrlun<r 
The  squire  himself^  our  host,  was  advatiei?<l  in  year^, 
and  we  saw  little  of  him^  save  at  those  times  when 
the  master  of  the  house  is  expected  to  stand  some* 
what  prominent  in  doing  lU  honors.  The  greater 
share,  howevert  even  of  this  kindly  duty  devolved 
upon  his  heir,  his  only  son,  a  fair  avera3:e  specimen 
of  his  elass,  gentlemanly*  well-informed,  rather  re* 
tiring  in  disposition  ;  and,  I  often  thoufrht,  more 
likelv,  if  left  to  himself,  to  shut  himself^  up  in  hts 
studio  or  lal>t3ratory  for  the  instruction  and  benefit 
of  mankind  than  to  interest  himself  actively  in  the 
poug!i-and-tumble  of  life.  He  was  not,  however, 
witiiont  an  oceasional  stimulus  from  his  father^  who, 
aa  the  representa-tivc  of  an  ancient  and  well-en- 
dowed family,  deemed  it  incumbent  upon  himself 
and  his  heir,  amongst  other  duties  bv  no  means 
negleete'l,  to  extend  the  hand  of  goo  i  \t  t<i 

his  neijj[hlx»rs,  and  of  hospitality  tx*  ev-  ^  ving 

individual  (ahem  !)  who  came  within  the  quiet 
gpher*?  of  his  influence* 

"  Thus  eomfbrtiibly  and  satisfketorily  things  went 
on  with  us,  tdl  the  near  approach  of  a  day  of  con- 
siderable impoKancc  t^o  the  family  of  our  worthy 
entei*tatner :  nothing  less,  in  short,  than  the  mar- 
riage of  his  heir  to  the  daughter  of  a  !  '  '  linj; 
proprietor;  a  match  in  every  way  sir  fall 

of  promise  for  coming  generations  ot  V\ « Ht<  rtons, 
for  such  is  the  name  we  will  now  know  them  by, 

"The  family  estat^^  was  strictly  entailed,  and,  in 
case  of  the  death  of  the  younger  West4.*rton<,  would 
go  to  a  distant  cousin,  then  in  the  army  and  on  duty 
in  India.  The  oUi  gentleman  had,  in  his  youth, 
suffered  some  rather  severe  love  disappointment, 
and  was  lofig  supposed  to  have  taken  an  irrevocable 
TOW  against  any  further  dealings  with  the  traitorous 
sex  ;  durinc^  this  period  it  vrag  that  be  hatl  his 
nephew  and  heir  to  live  with  him ;  and  the  young 
man,  seeing  the  fact  of  heirship  reflected  on  every 
side,  naturally  came  to  look  ujjon  bis  ultimate  ac- 
cession to  the  proTierty  as  almost  a  thing  of  course, 
and  when  his  uncle  *  shook  off  the  ilew-drops  from 
his  manC|*  and  provided  himself  with  a  wife,  and,  in 
due  time,  a  direct  heir  to  the  estate,  felt  no  doubt  a 
deep  Amount  of  chagrin  and  di^n  r  ■  *  rnt.  Ho 
had,  however,  no  ailer- reason  t^  i,  for  hts 

advancement  in  life  was  as  carelu  ii  ^  .  ...+  d  to  as  if 
he  had  been  a  younger  son  ;  which,  1  take  it,  is  all 
that,  untler  the  circumstances,  coohl  reasonably  be 
ejtpect-ed.  There  wa«  not  much  cordial  Sty,  I  tear, 
but  a  certain  amount  of  all-vcry-wcU  sort  of  inter- 
course kept  up  l^etween  them,  their  relative  posi- 
tions being  well  understood  and  appreciated  on 
both  sides. 

"  There  was  some  ^wiblesome  war  or  other  on 
haufl  just  at  the  time  I  speak  of,  and  we  were  ac- 
customed  U>  look  over  the  news  of  the  day  with  the 
aort  of  interest  one  is  exjH'fte«l  U*  takts  in  the  re.la- 
tiri«  of  one's  host,  —  a  kind  of  la/y  curiositv  to 
know  whether  thr,  *  ^  '     :  '  '  ', 

fihrtlfl,  or*  in  An^  , 


wing  of  a  butterfly  to  the  handkerchief  of  a  Thug  ; 
alii. 

who,       .1  L..:,^,  ■--■.!■  L, 

I  eould  not  help  thr  i 

for  the  dignity.     Tin  ,  i^  ^r 

worthies  with  him  excited  our  surprise  ;  but  that  he 
explain*?d  by  informing  us  of  their  devotetl  aftncli* 
ment  to  himself,  for  some  vital  service  r 
them  in  India,     I  think  it  was  the  aavih  .    - 

lifJ,^ ;  but  whether  from  a  tiger,  a  bullet,  or  the  gal* 
lows  T  will  not  undertake  to  savr 

"Both  Gholab  and  his  ma>  ]^  occu- 

pied about  the  museum  of  r,  men- 

tionefl     In  truth,  I  think  I   nvvvv  rnn  ;    rl  r 

former  but  that  he  was  rubbing,  poll- 
s<5me  way  working  upon  some  queer,  uiivm..ih-i. dik- 
ing object  or  other*  Once  I  came  suddenly  uf»on 
him  in  a  plantation  at  some  distance  from  the 
bouse,  and,  as  my  curiosity  had  always  been  some- 
what excited  on  his  account,  I  stood  for  some  mo- 
ments observing  his  labors  before  advancing  upon 
him.     You  know  what  bangles  are  V  " 

"To  be  sure.  Indian  ornamentt  for  the  an* 
kles." 

'*  Just  80.  Well,  our  friend  was  busily  engaged 
in  altering  and  shaping  what  appeare<l  to  me  to  be 
an  ornament  of  this  description,  adding  by  it  a 
strong-clipping  spring,  and  a  link  or  two  of  chain* 
Ilk*  starte<]  up  when  he  became  cont^eiotis  of  my  vi- 
cinity, with  a  Lp*eater  appearance  of  i'right  and  more 
Avihlness  of  ge^^tupe  than  I  deemed  the  oceasion  jiw» 
tified,  though  he  was  an  Oriental,  and  we  were  m  a 
plantation  at  a  short  distant*'  ^'"  ^n  t^  TV,.riM.  ^,r.,;r,.'a 
hall ;  and  in  reply  to  my  '■ 

un-  nVmnt,  uttered  some  ui..:..  .::^  l  .    ^,:  l  ..... ,  .nd 
d  in  a  manner  meant  possibly  to  be  ex- 
[    II         J  ,  but  which  had,  U}  mv,  an   appearance 
wonderfully  resembling  tl  of  Herr  Presto, 

the  conjurer,  when  espet  i  (.  upon  a  pnx^eHS 

of  bamlMwjzling. 

"  But  this  and  many  other  smaller  matters  besides, 
which  have  since  ar *  nificanoe,  passed  away 

from  my  mind,  —  at  ^  .  the  surface  of  it,  —  io 

lodge  themselves,  however,  m  those  my>t  rr- 

ceptaeles  where  I  do  beUevo  every  atoiii  -n 

on  our  sensoria,  at  any  time  experienced,  is  unie- 
structibly  lying,  and  still  capable  of  being  made 
prominent,  either  by  some  mental  magic  beyond 
our  research,  or  by  some  s\inpathetic  and  appro- 
priat*^  combination  of  external  circimistances. 

•*  We  shook  ourselves  down  with  our  new  ari^ivals 
:is  best  we  might,  and  returned  to  our  diversions, 
among  which  swimming  must  be  reckoned  one,  es- 
pecially with  the  younger  portion  of  our  party,     I 
aon*t  wonder  at  it,  as  there  was  a  beautiful  lake  in 
the  grounds,  with  smooth  grassy  margiiL<^  along  the 
rich  meadows,  and  shallow  enough  to  be  safe  to  all, 
but  winding  off  into  some  thick  plantations  on  high 
ground,  where  it  became  of  corresponding  deptb, 
and  where  several  rm'ky  islets  broke  its  surface,  and 
rendered  it,  if  somewhat  gloomy,  exceedinr^ly  pictu- 
re.«que  and  soleumly  Wautiful.     Young  We^terton 
"     :         I       J,  and  especially  debghted 
,  so  much  so  til  at  he  would 
iinimvijuii  >|.i  hO  iiit'  greater  part  of  a  summer 
iii>on  in  and  about  the  lake,  striking  off  l>ohily 
.i-M.j  the  more  open  parts,  and  revelling,  like  a  very 
Triton,  amongst  the  rocks  and  sunken  trees  of  the 
fli.r'iiir  :iTiJ  ]r^^  acoessfible  portion.     Suinrtlmes  he 
'  on  the  surface  of  '  float- 

^  I nle«,  or  gently  pad  I     ^         i  r  and 
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thither  in  tlic  full  enjo^incnt  of  youth,  health,  and 
vigor. 

"In  amusing  contrast  with  younff  Westerton's 
love  of  the  water  was  the  extreme  norror  alwaj-s 
manifested  by  the  Hindoo  Gholab,  whenever  he 
was  compelled  to  approach  its  banks.  Nothing  less 
than  the  mast  positive  orders  of  his  master  ever 
broiitrht  him  near,  and  it  was  ludicrous  to  see  the 
speed  with  which  he  hastened  from  its  vicinity  as  soon 
as,  having  discharged  his  service,  he  received  his 
master's  permission  to  retreat.  Tlie  latter  accounted 
to  us  for  this  striking  dislike  by  relating  an  incident 
which  occurred  in  one  of  the  Indian  rivers,  near 
which  Gholab's  cliildhood  was  passed.  He  was  one 
day,  in  company  with  another  youth,  paddling 
about  in  the  stream,  when  suddenly  a  large  alliga- 
tor rose  close  upon  them,  seized  his  companion,  and 
disappeared  with  him  in  his  jaws.  The  shock  was 
so  great  that  the  poor  fellow,  who  was  sincerely  at- 
tached to  the  unlucky  victim,  never  quite  cot  over 
its  effects,  but  retained  the  picture  of  that  horrible 
incident  in  his  memor}*",  to  be  freshened  and  inten- 
sified liy  any  combination  of  wood  and  water  at  all 
resembling  the  scene  of  the  sad  catastrophe,  *a 
wonderful  resemblance  to  which,'  said  Cousm  Wes- 
terton,  ^  some  parts  of  my  uncle's  domain  do  cer- 
tainlv  exhibit.' 

"  \Vc  were  now  within  a  fortnight  of  the  projected 
marriage,  and  I  was  one  day  out  on  a  shooting  ex- 
pedition, when,  happening  to  pass  near  the  turn- 
pike-road, I  saw  a  gig  rapidly  approaching  from  the 
direction  of  the  Hall,  and  soon  neard  myself  hailed 
by  Cousin  Westerton.  I  felt  that,  under  ordinary 
circumstances,  he  would  hardly  have  taken  the 
trouble  to  greet  me,  as  we  somehow  had  not  grown 
to  care  much  for  each  other.  It  was,  therefore,  with 
some  curiosity  that  I  went  up  to  the  gi^,  which  he 
had  drawn  to  the  roadside,  and  in  which  he  was 
standing  in  evident  expectation  of  my  approach. 

" '  I  have  stopped  to  say  good  by,*  cried  he,  ey- 
ing me  keenly  tlie  while.  *  1  am  called  off  by  busi- 
ness of  the  very  last  imix)rtance,  and  should  not  be 
surprised  if  1  find  myself  tossing  on  my  outward  voy- 
age to  India,  instead  of  dancing  at  my  cousin's  wed- 
ding. By  the  way,  what  o'clock  is  it  ?  My  watch 
has  stopped.  Can  you  give  me  the  exact  time? 
Very  provoking,  is  it  not  ?  I  mean  having  to  leave 
just  at  this  particular  juncture.  What  jolly  days  of 
it  you  will  have.  Half  past  twelve,  you  say.  Thank 
you.  My  uncle  quite  sees  the  necessity  for  my  go- 
ing. Good  sport,  I  hope.  Which  way  do  you  re- 
turn?' 

"  I  pointed  in  a  direction  which  was  not  towards 
the  lake. 

"*lla!  I  see;  through  the  finest  covers  on  the 
estate.  Well,  I  must  not  detain  you.  Half  past 
twelve,  you  say.     Good  by,  good  by.' 

"  And  80  he  broke  off  his  almost  soliloquy,  which, 
either  the  impatience  of  his  hoi-se  or  his  own  excit- 
ed manner,  leading  to  repeated  checks  at  the  bridle, 
only  to  be  balanced  by  compensating  touches  of  the 
whip,  had  made  a  decidedly  uncomfortable  pro- 
ceeding. He  was  soon  out  of  sight,  and  I  on  my 
rounds. 

'*  After  a  while  I  dismissed  the  keei)er  and  his 
dogs,  having  determined  to  saunter  quietly  back 
alone.  It  wiis  a  lovely  aflernoon,  with  warm,  balmy 
breezes  just  fanning  the  trees  and  hedgerows  into 
graceful  animation;  the  rich  corn-lands  lying  luxu- 
riously in  the  vale,  with  their  fringed  robes  of  au- 
tumn-tinted woodlands  dra^vn  irregularly  and  neg- 
ligently about  them,  and  in  the  distance  the  slope 


and  swell  of  many  undulating  hills,  whose  varied 
curA'es  of  beautv  stood  out  in  the  rich  blue  sky  in  end- 
less variety  of  lovclinefls.  Westerton  Hall,  with  iti 
well-ordered  gardens  and  plantations,  stood  in  the 
mid-distance,  and  I  was  just  wishing  fbr  some  bit  of 
active  life  to  give  more  human  interest  to  the  scene^ 
when  from  its  gates  emerged  a  single  horseman,  who 
galloped  not  merely  swiftly,  but,  as  it  seemed  to  me, 
frantically  in  the  direction  of  the  town.  Of  coime 
I  hastened  at  once  to  the  Hall. 

"A  strange  dread  came  over  me,  and  my  thoaghti 
settled  with  involuntary  tenacity  on  the  agitated 
manner  displayed  by  Cousin  Westerton  when  I  met 
him  on  the  road ;  but  he,  I  reasoned,  could  not  have 
been  cognizant  of  any  unusual  occurrence,  or  he 
would  at  least  have  informed  me  of  it.  Besides,  midit 
I  not  be  needlesslv  alarmed  ?  Not  so,  however, Ibr 
when  I  reached  the  house  I  found  that  young  Wes- 
terton had  just  been  brought  in  dead,  —  drowned, 
as  it  appeared,  in  the  deepest  part  of  the  lake. 

**  No  one  had  witnessed  his  death.'     His  conir 

E anions  on  this  occasion,  as  had  oflen  Ix^n  done 
efore,  lefl  him  when  they  saw  him  strike  off  in  the 
wilder  and  moro  secluded  parts,  where  none  of  them 
carod  to  follow,  never  doubting,  however,  that  when 
tired  of  exeroise  and  exploration,  he  would  return 
as  usual,  and  join  their  party  when  evening  drew 
nigh.  Before  this,  however,  accident  revealed  the 
body  to  a  keeper  who  happened  to  be  passing.  It 
had  got  entimgled  amongst  some  roots  or  branches, 
and,  but  that  it  was  lying  over  one  of  these,  it  ii 
probable  that  the  discovery  would  not  have  beea 
made  so  early,  as,  fi*om  being  thus  caught,  as  it 
were,  it  was  prevented  from  sinking  into  the  deptb  \ 
of  the  lake.    Life  was  quite  extinct. 

*^'At  what  hour/  I  asked,  *did  he   leave  the  i 
house  ? ' 

"  *  At  one  o'clock ;  afler  lunch-time.' 

"  *  Where  were  the  Hindoos  ? ' 

*'  *■  In  their  master's  apartments,  packing  up  and 
preparing  to  be  gone.'     One  of  the  house-servants   ' 
had  seen  them  busily  engaged  in  doing  so  ;  indeed, 
so  fully  were   they  occupied  with  their    task,  that 
they  plainly  showed  him  they  wished  his  absence, 
and,  immediately  afler  he  lefl,  locked  their  door, 
and  so  had  kept  it  ever  since.     I  went  at  once  to 
the  rooms,  im|>elled  by  some  shapeless  su.spicion,  of 
what  I  scarcely  knew.     The  door  was  now  un-  ■ 
locked,  and  I  went  in  to  find  them  both  eagerly  en-  ' 
gaged   in  the  manner  represented  to   me  by  the 
servant,  and  as,  to  all  appearance,  they  had  been 
ever  since  his  visit.     I  lefl  them  to  tliemselves,  : 
though  I  declare  I  think  a  shepherd's  dog,  who  sus- 
pects, but  is  not  quite  certain  that  some  vagabond 
curs  have  been  woncying  his  master's  sheep,  and 
longs  to  fly  at  their  throats,  must  feel  \^ry  much  m 
I  did. 

"  An  incjuest  was  duly  held.  All  the  ordinary  in- 
dications of  death  by  (frowning  were  of  course  ex- 
hibited, and  there  was  nothing  more,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  certain  bruises  about  the  riglit  ankle^oint, 
which  might  have  been  occasioned  by  striking 
against  the  rocks  or  stubs  in  the  lake,  though,  as  one 
of  the  jury  casually  observed,  they  presented  a  re- 
markably cireular  and  band-like  appearance.  I 
was  myself  present,  and  a  good  deal  struck  at  the 
time  by  the  words.  They  escaped,  however,  with- 
out comment,  and  as  I  could  not  connect  them 
in  any  way  with  anything  leading  to  Buspicion  of 
foul  play,  nothing  further  was  said,  and  the  circnm- 
stances  passed  from  my  mind,  to  return,  bovew, 
with  terrible  distinctness  and  iwftawiiig 
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A  su^Mqh  ueizure  of  craiiip  wjw  taken  as  the  cftuse 

of  death,  a  verdict  reti  I:       '  ^'     '        ,'         ; 

WeMorton,  jiust  aliout  t 

life,  was  laia  stark  and  di>iji^urL<i  jd  mu  vcauIc  uj  lii?' 

forefathers. 

**  If  thifi  wero  an  ortiinar)'  tale  I  am  narrating,  I 
ought,  I  suppose,  in  this  place,  to  dest'nut  upon  tJni 
dreadild  shock  (though  that  for  a  while  it  eertainly 
was)  this  sad  event  oceasioneil  to  the  ber4*aved 
bridc^  —  to  send  her  with  dishevelled  hair  into  the 
wood;*,  or  to  find  her  lying  lifeless  at  the  foot  of  sonie 
fri^httul  precipice.  There  rises,  however^  in  my 
mind  B  eye  the  vision  of  a  still  comely  dame,  not 
without  »un<lry  olive-branches  sprinj^ng  around  her, 
wluch  quite  precludes  the  propriety  of  that  usuallv 
ortliodox  termination.  Not  that  his  intended  wife 
WHS  heartless  or  unfeeling.  No;  whilst  »he  mourned 
for  Itirii,  she  mourned  for  hira  sincerely ;  but  time, 
with  itd  Hlh:*viationS|  tempered,  though  it  might  not 
oblitenite,  the  smart,  and  his  remeiubrance  faded 
into  ono  of  those  gentle  soitows  which  we  uiust  of 
Decensity  cause  to  stand  apart  from  those  active  du- 
ties life  still  brint^s  with  it.  As  to  the  heart-struck 
$)id  hopeless  old  father,  let  m  draw  over  him  the  veil 
of  deep  and  silent  sympathy. 

"  More  than  two  yeai-s  now  passed  away,  and  I 
was  on  the  banks  of  the  burning  Ganges.  My  du- 
ties carried  me  to  one  of  the  lesser  towns  on  the  riv- 
er, where  time  soon  began  to  hang  ratlier  heavily 
on  my  hands,  Occjisionally  I  would,  out  of  the 
mereitt  idleness,  turn  into  the  court  of  justice  there, 
but  was  seldom  rewarded  in  my  quest  of  adventure 
by  anything  more  than  the  most.  Tietty  illustrations 
of  the  doings  of  the  Indian  Themis*  At  last  there 
came  a  change,  and  of  so  startling  a  character,  that 
neither  during  the  remainder  of  my  sojourn  there^ 
nor  for  a  long  time  after,  had  1  anything  to  com- 
plain of  in  the  way  of  listle^ness  or  apathy*  It 
chanced  that  I  one  day  entered  the  court-house  at 
one  door  just  as  a  mixed  group  of  guar^is  and  of- 
fenders were  leaving  it  by  {mother.  I  had  just  time 
to  recc^nijMJ  amongst  them  the,  to  me,  unmistakable 

lures  of  the  Umdoo  Gholab,  but  whether  there 

a  custodian  or  infractor  of  the  laws  I  was  then 
unable  to  make  out*  It  mattertvJ  little,  however,  tt.«t 
I  knew  where  to  obtain  easy  and  certain  informa- 
tion of  any  and  ever)  thing  connected  with  the  ad- 
mini  titration  of  justice. 

**  On  n»y  return  to  my  quarters,  I  found  that  the 
very  mt-n  whom  I  wished  to  meet  with  were  there, 
and  were  then  di&cujeing  with  some  brother  officers 
the  details  of  a  crime  of  an  extraordinary  nature^ 
which  had  just  come  to  light  in  that  district.  Sev* 
eral  Hindoo  girls  had  surldenly  and  mystt^riously  dis- 
appeared under  the  waters  when  performing  their 
ablutions  in  the  sacked  stream,  drawn  under  and 
devoured  by  alligators.  Such  was  iIh»  -riMieral  be- 
lief, until  the  body  of  one  of  th'  d  to  be 
picked  up  lower  down  the  river,  t <  i  k  i  utilatcd , 
aiid  deprived  of  certain  valuable  ornaments,  which 
the  young  devotee  was  known  to  have  had  on  when 
she  went  m.  For  a  goo<l  while  justice  was  com- 
pletelv  at  fault,  but  these  ornaments  having  been 
U-iaced  to  t!ie  fMns<esaion  of  two  men,  over  whose  do- 
ings the  strictest  watch  was  piY?servcd,  the  result 
Wii  ''  ;  :'  'tided  in  a  covered  boat 
nn                                            M-  stream,  almost  in  the 

Oi    '  ■  :  'ir>i.-    un<  nt'^u 

tl»*  *   one  of  the 

Uiy>-    --:  -,  ..,„«...... I  cottiederate 


in  the  boat,  bv  means  of  j 


rojic  antl  hold  or  pnr- 
:  i    I  i    f  the  river,  drew 
1  own,  when  death 

MMjii   |JUL  ciii  t'ful  Uy  '•'  Ti  ■ 

**  ^Vhilst  these  pni  :  narrated  I 

became  more   and  iii,_.ii  \  "  "tM  no 

longer  keep  my  seat.    '  >\  u 

seem  disturbed ;  can  ther-  u^  ,„.  ...:n^  .:.  i',-  liv- 
ings of  these  wretches  of  siiDlojent  pungency  U> 
quicken  — ' 

**  *  Stop,*  said  I,  for  I  saw  he  was  aljout  to  qui« 
my  equanimity',  *  don't  treat  this  matter  li^httv.  I 
confess  I  am  not  a  little  agitated  or  a  lit! I  d 

at  present,  Uit-,  —  I  have  heard  all  yon  1, 

what  is  more,  1  have  seen  —  * 

**  *  What  have  you  seen  ?  * 

"  *  I  have  seen  the  face  of  a  man  whom  J  never 
thought,  and  certainly  never  desired,  to  meet  again.* 

** '  Of  whi>m  do  you  speak  ?  * 

*' '  Gholab.* 

"*  Why,  that  is  the  nr^-^^  M'  ^e  of  the  villains 
accused,  as  I  have  just  in:  u.' 

**  *  Great  Heavens!'  1  r,  ..>...;.  i ;  '  but  no,  no,  it 
is  im|>o^ible;  he  could  not  approach  a  running 
fitream,  much  Jess— anil  here,  here,  of  all  places; 
his  dread  of  water,  his  pitiabifj  shrinking  away  from 
its  vicinity  —  * 

**  Something  very  like  a  burst  of  langhterfirom  all 
assembled  in  the  room  here  greeted  me, 

*♦  *  My  good  Major,  dread  of  water  !  Pitiable 
shrinking  away  trom  its  vicinity  I  WTiy,  this  fel- 
low Gholab  is  one  of  the  most  (if  not  (he  most)  dai^ 
ing,  *«kilful,  and  endcring  divers  ot'thc  East/ 

'*  In  a  fever  of  agitation  I  demanded  to  be  shown 
the  remains  of  the  latest  victim.  I  was  taken  to 
^hnts  were  alt-"^  '-  ^V-^- 

s\  but  I  [Xii:  I" 

'^     ^J'-TC-,        ■]  l«^    r     i,M,cd 

lied,  and  there, 
„  ■  L . ,  L  J I  re u  1  ar  band- li  k o 


where  they  lay.     Thr  i-t 

robe  the  upjK^r  pan  i 

feet,  and  batie  them  ...^ 

the  mat  with  which  it 

round  the  slender  ankle 

mark,  the  exact  counterjiart  of  that  which  I  had 

beheld  long  before,  when  the  happy  home  of  one  of 

my  dearer  friends  was  tumisd  in  to  a  house  of  bitter^ 

eat  mourning. 

"  Unknown  to  the  accused,  I  was  present  at  the 
trial.  Gholab  —  the  other  was  hardly  a  sjine  being 
—  in  turn  accused  the  alligators,  many  of  which 
monsters  infested  the  stream,  and  voclferoiislv  pro- 
tected his  own  innocence,  even  when  the  bangle-Uke 
fetter,  chain,  and  rope,  which  had  been  the  instru- 
ments of  murder,  ami  which,  as  well  as  the  orua- 
menta  of  the  poor  victim,  had  been  trace<I  to  his 
possession,  were  laid  on  the  table  before  him.  When 
tlwmi  things  were  produced,  I  came  from  my  station 
somewhat  in  the  n-nv  of  tlie  accused,  advanced 
towards  the  table,  keeping  my  face  averted  from 
them,  and  then  taking  up  the  chain  and  fetter* 
turned  slowly  round  and  confronted  them  with  the 
evidences  of  guilt  in  my  hand. 

**  For  a  few  seconds  the  gaze  of  Gholab^  thongh 

fiierctng  and  intense  to  the  last  degree^  was  eWtlent- 
y  more  of  wonder  than  alarm  ;  but,  suddenly,  n.'Ctjg* 
nition  shot  Into  his  brain,  an<l  may  I  never  again 
l>ehold  such  terror  and  despair  in  the  deptlis  of  a 
human  soul  (for  in  his  glowing  eyeballs  it  seemed 
all  unveiled),  as  were  then  opened  up  like  a  vision 
into  Hades  before  mo.  He  stood  rigid,  immovable, 
'  when  the  trial  went  on  spoke  never  a  word 
I,  though  so  fiercely  animated  before.  Stvll  tho 
in.u  went  on,  and  the  judr  "'^  v..,*  to  pronounce 
sentence  of  death,  when,  ily  fi-om  his 

seeming  trance,  Gholab  thu  v  .i^>  i.i.  .iiuis,  and  with 
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:.   /,.;)   'Y  ,  it-i'i  ^,:u\.     '!;.«:  »-ri-|»/>',:«'ri  v-nt^'.rK:*?  erf"  a 
.f  .'.';"-  i«i'/M-  f»'/».«'i,'.  }i:i'l  n'*t  r,r,ly  ;."rfi«;  forth,  hut  ha/i 

"  Aii'I  ;.'#'!  t.l,.f,k  1K«:  <;irr'u!ar  ahrHMioriA  rouD'l  thf; 
a/ikl<'  '>ry'/'jii;'  \V«-it/Tt//n  w<rr<: — ** 
"  1  In-  iiifiriti-  of  th«?  Hlliii[al//r-.  t^r^jth." 
*'  AimI  wlisil.  J»«'<'aii»«'.  oftfi*:  r^Ji«;r, —  th':  fron*;in  ?  " 
"  !/«■  'li'l  not,  Wvtit'.vi'ii  l/i  inii^rit.  Th*;  oM  S^jiiin* 
t\i:i'/i/i:il  1,11  A  hrolc^'ri  Wit:  ftir  mirk:  lirii^r,  f;vifKrinj!  lit- 
lie  iiii4:r"(f.  in  aiiytliinj^  an'l  r;ir«'Iy  f'howin^  hiiii.-fflf 
Uyoii'i  hiK  own  «lfHir*,  fM:v«;r  iHryorifl  hi«  frrtnimh. 
0«n*  'iny,  l»r4W«'v«T,  U*'.  WM-in*''!  HuHdcjily  U*  have 
i'nrw*'t\  a  t  Ininj"'.  r«-ohition,  whirh  waw  iiuithcT  inonj 
fiffi-  h--!  Miiiii  lo  fh'aifi  tU*:  Uiko;  he  KiiniinortiifJ  a 
I;ii;m-  |,o'ly  oriahonTH,  an«l  f«'t  t.h<'rn  to  work  U)  p<?r- 
fiiiin  Hh-  :Jiii<i!'t  iitipr^'lirahh;  ta**lc.  IliH  nopht'.w, 
who  Uiul  fiol,  Ik'<-ii  iii'arfhi?  hfH)tHinr'<*,  thiMtataHtrriphc 
■wiiir'h  i-f".l.oi>f'(l  him  Ut  his  ohl  (Minitioii  of  h<'ir  t(i  th<! 
\Vi-  i<-rl»m  ••Hl.ali'.H,  an  pooh  hn  he.  hoard  of  thij  ohl 
iii.ui'n  «h»ii»;'«,  iirj.»i'f|  i'\i.\uT  hy  aimnrhcmh^d  rIaina<ro 
fo  lh«'  jir»i|irrty,  or  hy  appn*hffiiHioriH  f)f  a  far  iiion! 
fiiniii(|:ih|i>i-h:Lra<'ii>r,  it;iiiirly,  h*KtHoiiM*.thin(r  inijrht 
hi-  ifviMlnl,  hiiHh'iiiMl  ihjwti  at  oiirr,  first  to  iiw* 
hin  iiifliii'Mri'  with  hJH  iiiirh^and,  tliat  failin;;,  to  Ht^ip 
f.h«-  wnrk  on  hiH  own  aiiLhorily.  Ah  to  the.  nh\  man, 
hr  conhl  not  hi*  pn'vaih-il  on  to  ronm*nt  to  do  so, 
MiMihly  i»'fuMiii«;  at  last  ti»  mUat  r.vrn  a  sin^h*  wonl 
on  \Uv  Huhjrct  of  his  iiophi'w'H  f'oinphiints,  hut  ipiiet- 
Iv  |H'iMi'viTiii;»  with  his  <l(>Hi<rti.  hi  fi«ar  and  rji|;i*  the 
hiHi-r  hurrird  lo  (hi'  worknii-n,  and  onh-nid  them  (o 
di-nih(.  The  fnrennin,  however,  having  heanl  how 
luiitli'ix  Ht«MMl,  n'fuNed  toH(4)p  withcmt  the  direet  f»r- 
ih-iM  iif  the  Stpiiiv.  himself;  a  n^fusal  whieh  so 
eni:i}'ed  WcMterloii  that  he  sei/.ed  the  man  hy  the 
thnwif,  ami  a  |N'rsomil  altereatiim  and  stru^^le  en- 
MUiMJ.  whieh  endeil  in  the  tonner  hein^j  thmwn  ha«'k 
ntto  (he  water.  C  )f  eoiirse  he  was  qulekly  extrieatetl, 
lull  thriiu*.di  the  ne)v|eei  of  ]tro|HT  preeantions,  a  se- 
vere euhl  iind  fever  ensued,  whieh,  passing;  thrtni«rh 
the  sl;i|«i\M  of  a  delirium,  in  whieh  he  utten'tl  wonis 
now  U'Nt  lon.Mitten,  linally  letl  to  his  death.  Who 
Nhall  N:iy  whellirr  retrihutive  jusiiee  did  not  show 
il.telf  ni  this?  At  all  events,  whoever  they  were 
who  pnrtieipated  in  tlie  tieath  oi*  my  friend,  they  an* 
{^.Mie  wheiv  the  short eouiin«::s  of  hunnin  jiu<tiee  aiv 
unknown,  ami.  h't  us  add,  where  the  limit'jt  of  human 
mer»'\  i\\\^  tar  eveivded." 


kokku;n  notks. 

Tiir  t'holera  h.n<  entiivly  disappean»d  in  Kjjypt. 
S^  n.i.  :\\u\  r.-ilostine,  hut  is  still  pn'valent  in  ^lol- 
\\,\\  \.\  and  the  s«nithe;u«(cru  pnuinew  of  Uussia. 

V  lu  v\rnMK\r  of  IVnssian  ir^Mp*  tound  simmo 
xaluahie  U>t»t\  in  a  Uenedioiine  \N»nvout  at  Uraunau. 
in  UtOiemi.1.  lour  fhous.ind  Ivides  of  Tokav  and 
Mrthiji.1 

I'nv  M;\homot.\n  inhabitants  of  M.i.-anJ.er.^n.  in 
lVi>«;.i.  m.iv<.i,Mxsl  a  sT^vat  nn'.n?vr  of  .Km>s  in  \)\.\: 
U*y^\\  .I'.jv.n.'.  the  ftstn.d  of  thi-  M,>]i;invm.  and  h.no 
tNMie.vlI.'d  the  jvst  to  .id,M»T  M.ihonuiair.sm. 

Vxvo  oftV.o  J;o«v  bx  Sir  K.  I  .xn.i>.'or  vr  tho  X/.- 
-•^v.i  Mo:'..;:v.»-«t  1-..U0  Kvn  ^  asi  in  l:v:iri' .  a  ihi*\;  is 
n^'.r'.x  :r.:-.v!«.s'd  Thcs**  ar\^  •.\ow  \\\  Uaxv^'.i  M.%rv^ 
*h«\;;'>  >'..;»*i.o  at  l*:\>mj»;on. 

Tiiv  V>v",V.  :v%tvr  ":';  '•:  -  -•  :\vor.:'.v  v^tT.  rw; 
a  »v»>\  .>•'  V?.'tor  H-.:jr-^'s  '.a>:  «x^ri  to  all  sr.Wr'.ivrs 
«V.o  xV.o.i'.,;  V.::  '.;:.  r  tv-^-.'.us  vV^wr.  T>r  th*'  ^lAr.  la 
*^tu*  %tvk  \\u\  !>-.:!'..:  i^i;nx'.\r>  ^-a'.'.i-.:  •,s:\vi  x%>  5up- 
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ht-.  d'rlivf;rf:d  within  forty-eijrht  beer".  Thr  rnV.i- 
f.n.  Mfr«5rs.  Laurroix.  harl  so'd  the  entire  e-ilT'Ivn:  b 
th*.-  printers.  Messrs.  Lahure  &  Co..  nnder:M>k  t 
f'onirvit.  and  performed  it  to  the  time  agree-i  iipr 
A  Fr«;n'.h  writer  remarks,  that  the  three  Tolair 
contained  sixty-two  sheets  of  sixteen  pa^es  ea^ 
whi'.'h  multiplied  by  7,700  copies,  gave  477.4 
sheets,  and  7,638,400  pages. 

A  STORY  i«  told,  in  some  of  the  Continental  ja 
nals,  of  a  Prussian  sentinel  stationed  on  the  9tee| 
at  Troppau,  and  lefl  behind  there  when  his  compa: 
retreated.  The  citizens  attempted  to  take  him  pr 
oner,  but  the  Prussian  easily  defemled  with  his  ba 
onet  the  narrow,  winding  stair  by  which  alone  acLf 
could  be  jrained  to  the  steeple.  They  then  decid 
on  reducing  him  by  famine,  out  the  Prussian,  havii 
with  him  a  good  supply  of  cartridges,  announced  tb 
unless  he  was  regularly  and  well  fed,  he  would  sbc 
every  one  who  passed  in  the  streets  around  tl 
chun:h.  Tlie  good  soldier  thus  contrived  to  mai 
tain  his  position  for  two  days,  when  Troppaa  k 
reoccnpicd  by  the  Prussians,  and  he  was  reliere 
and,  we  trust,  rewarded. 

A  NKW  musical  instrument  of  striking  power  ai 
sweetness,  and  at  the  same  time  extremely  simp' 
has  been  recently  exhibited  at  Paris,  where  it  call 
forth  great  admiration.  It  resembles  a  piano  wi 
upright  strings,  except  that  the  latter  are  replace 
by  tuning-forks,  which,  to  strengthen  the  soun 
arc  arranged  between  two  small  tubes,  one  abo^ 
and  the  other  Ik'Iow  them.  The  tuning-forks  ai 
scmnded  by  hammers,  and  are  brought  to  silence . 
the  pn)per  time  by  means  of  dampers.  Tlie  sonm 
thus  priMluced,  which  resemble  those  of  the  harm 
Ilium,  without  being  quite  so  soil,  arc  extremely  pur 
ami  nenotrating.  rficy  are  very  persistent,  yet  id 
slantly  arrested  by  the  use  of  the  dampers. 

The  rich  aromatic  perfume  so  coDimonly  |W 
sessed  by  many  of  the  orchid  family  is  well  kuovi 
but  hitherto  vanilla  has  been  the  only  article  < 
human  consumption  they  have  contributed  to  con 
men-e.  The  leaves  of  the  angrucum  J'ragraM  i 
Thouars,  an  epiphytal  orchid  of  the  island  of  Booi 
I  Kin,  where  it  is  known  under  the  name  of  Faban 
have,  however.  n»eently  Iwen  introduced  in  Paris  a 
a  nuvt  agreeable  Iwerage.  This  new  descriptio 
of  tea  is  already  Un'ome  a  regular  article  of  lr»«l< 
and.  if  we  are  to  believe  the  enterprising  Fren-: 
tinn  by  whom  it  h.is  Ix^en  import ei I.  *'  Faham  -  . 
ilostined  to  Iveome  a  househohl  wonl.  The  leave 
are  simply  dried,  not  shrivellcil,  by  heat,  like  tbce 
<>!(  tea.  but  as  tiat  as  the  contents  of  an  herbariun 
'Hie  infusion  is  k>^  a  very  liiiht  color,  and  manr  wi 
nn>bably  pnMer  its  tragranoe  to  the  aroma  oi'  t« 
The  perfume  from  the  teapot  is  certainly  verj  agp« 
Eible.  and  is  an  undoubted  novelty  in  Kurope.  Fj 
ham.  however,  is  by  no  means  a  new  pn>diKtioi 
Fn-tm  time  immemorial  the  natives  of  the  islands  i 
Koi'.nio*.)  antl  Mauritius  have  pivferred  it  to  tea.  an 
i\ory  travo'iior  has  ]\ir!ivipaie*i  in  this  pr«&sr«iici 
Otx-Tvio  S.\ri.i  hAviti T  tu'»<>Jiz»Hl  it  thirty  years  aso  i 
.in  i\»^uor.t  ^;e^*rii>iiv>n  ci'  the  isle  c<''&>iirhoiL  1 
^v:ir.::us  :he  ;oniv  and  di^jvsrive  qualities  rf  Vt 
ni:h.  u:  Ic5  ter.der.oy  to  pn>iuee  sleepkiftsneifc. 

1>ARKY  Cornwall's  new  ^  Life  of  Cfarit 
I.AiiiV  "  b.v  a:  len^  been  pabliiked.  Tte  Rgto 
v':v»s  thu;^ :  *-  la  my  dVTeniy-aevcaA  tcmv  1  fcsv 
:4x*j  in\it«si  to  place  on  ivraU  mg"  TCeuBKtMi  c 
ChjkHcs  LamK  I  am.  I  ^i^Mve, tim  «iiriHM  nci 
surriTii^  who  kaew  X  iha  «BMBBat  *  Ella 
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AsaurLHlly  I  knew  him  more  inttmatel)'  than  any 
other  existing  pc'rson^  during  the  last  seventeen  or 
eighteen  years  of  hiss  life."  And  thii*  is  the  !ast 
paragraph  of  Mr  Procter*^  introductorj'  page ; 
"  No  harm  —  possibly  some  benefit  —  will  accrue  to 
any  one  who  may  consent  to  extend  his  acquaint- 
ance to  one  of  the  rarest  and  most  delicate  of  the 
Humorii^ts  of  England."  A  glance  at  tho  table  of 
contents  showg  the  **  new  matter  "  contained  in  the 
work-  Anecdotes  of  8outhev,  Colerid«Te,  Jem  White^ 
Charles  Lloyd,  Dyer,  Manning,  and  all  those  friends 
of  the  "  gentle  Elia"  with  whom  Talfburd  has  madii 
us  acquainted  in  his  delightful  **  Memoriabi"  crop 
up  in  every  itB^a,  The  very  quaint,  full-length  por- 
trait of  Lamb,  by  Brook  Pulham,  is  mentioned  in  the 
course  of  the  work.  It  was  rather  before  1827^  when 
Lamb  moved  into  a  small  *^  gamboge-colored  housti" 
at  EuBehi,  remarks  Mr.  Procter,  ^' that  a  very  clever 
caricature  of  him  had  been  designed  and  en^aved 
(*  seratched  on  copper/  m  the  artist  termed  it),  by 
Mr.  Hrook  Pulham.  It  is  still  extant;  and,  although 
somewhat  ludicrous  and  hyperbolical  in  the  counte- 
nance and  outline,  it  certainly  renders  a  likeness  of 
Charles  Lamb.  The  nose  is  monstrous,  and  the  limbs 
are  dwarfed  and  attenuated,"  Lamb  himself,  in  a 
letter  to  Bernard  Barton  (10th  August,  1827),  ad- 
verts to  it  in  the^e  terms :  "  T  is  a  little  sixpenny 
thing :  toti  like  by  half,  in  which  the  draughtsman 
bius  done  his  best  to  avoid  flattery/*  Very  amusing 
is  Mr.  Procter's  account  of  poor  Cr '^-"■^  levers  mis- 
hap in  walking:  in  broad  dayfif;ht  i  w  River. 
Our  author  happened  to  call  in  L„:l  H-sw  an 
hour  aAer  the  accident. 

AccnrN'Tft  fi-om  Boln  '  r  '  ,r^  one  .►r  the 
most  heart-remling  yiv  '     the    crowds* 

of  women,  l>oth  ot  tht^  n.-nr-i  imi  1  ■  '  t  -ses, 
who,  biiving  rushed  to  the  s<.'encs  of  cni  i  all 

parts  of  North  An  1 1  >i.i(tl.  f  ;h>nuany.  wc.  i  .  i  <  »  tvan- 
dering  over  the  Is,  through  lazarets  and 

^pitahf,  looking  i  lather?,  husbands,  broth- 

and  lovers.  The  terrible  cries  that  every  now 
then  struek  the  ear  when  one  of  these  heart- 
broken cr»iatures  had  sud(k»nly  discovered  her  dear- 
est friend  among  a  heap  of  slain,  or  dying  on  the  bat- 
tle-field, or  among  the  thousands  of  the  sick,  are  said 
to  have  shaken  even  those  most  hardener!  against 
all  forms  and  expressions  of  human  misery.  It  was 
chieily  in  Turnau,  where  the  thousands  of  wounded 
of  Sftdowa  at  present  were  housed,  and  tended  by 
the  numerous  SiKt4^rB  of  Mercy  and  Knights  of  St. 
John  of  Jerusalem,  that  tlicsc  scene-s  occurred.  Many 
of  the  poor  laflit^s  had  to  letum  to  their  hornet  with- 

out  finding   tl  <-■'    t' .,...h+    ....  i    di,  .    ,  „,i:f^.^„. 

means  of  coil  I  ipf., 

ed,  they  thon  ,j  .o,  ,  w.,..i,j.od  a 

sniall  seat  on  ^gon,  or  a  vehicle 

lillcil    with    «  !  rv    rejoining    their 

corps.  But  they  wisits  everywhere  tpcaied  kindly 
and  courteously. 

Apropos  of  public  libraries,  Trflfc»irr*«  Literary 
lifcord  remarks: — "  New  Vtwk  p^-t-  --  the  mag- 
nificent Aslor  I^ibmry,   contain n  100,000 


containing  more  Umu  s  also  free  ;  and 

now  there  is  every  jm  ^  t her  free  library 

being  adde^l  on  a  largo  scale.  Boston,  by  a  Special 
Act  of  the  Massachu?*<*fTs  Logi^lature,  in  184H,  was 
provided  with  a  free  i  •  ary,  and  had  granted 

from  the  city  funds  ' ,  .  i^  a  year  for  its  main- 
tenance. Immediately  on  iLa  establishment  ener- 
getic citizens  contributed  largely  in  books  and 
money  towards  the  I     '"    I  '    .    it- 

izen  of  London  (Mr.  h 

Boston  by  '      ■  ^ 

i>um  of  JL ! 
Tbrou'jlvi-ii,,     ,  M       ,    ..:..[    ..,.,.:,  '  y 

aCCCSM:.'lr    U,    :.ill     m    ;-.r,»ri;il     <  >t  il- 

meruiii.  auJ  uuc  rc^u!;  i.-  'ii,ii  ,:=... 
quaintance    witli   littt  lI  m-    linl    i  e 

betit  writers  in  their  J,ijii;u:i^r,  the  ■;>  >  •',  ,  ■ -^ 
pie  are  unequalled  in  tho  world.  But  it  was  not 
left  for  democratic  institutions  to  set  an  example  in 
this  respect,  —  France  possesses  more  than  1 00  pub- 
lic libraries,  open  freely  to  all  comers,  without  di#- 
thaction  of  person,  rank,  or  country  ;  Austria  and 
Prussia  together  have  nearly  90 ;  Bavaria  has  1 7 ; 
Belgium  H ;  and  other  European  kingdoms  have  a 
fair  share. 

**  Until  the  paa^g  of  Mr.  Ewart*s  Act,  in  1850, 
for  enabling  town  councils  to  establish  public  libra- 
ries and  museums,  England  had  the  un^  :  ■  -  :  -  •- 
eminence  of  being  without  a  single  strict!}  i 

library,  Paris  now  possesses  seven  periw.LT  i.*r 
public  libraries,  Vienna  has  three,  and  Berlin  two. 
The  library  of  the  British  Museum  wai*,  and  is  still, 
we  think,  properly  available  to  readers  only  un^ler 
certain  restrictions.  The  libraries  of  Sion  College 
and  of  Dr,  \V*illiam3  also  were  and  are  subjei't  to 
restrictions  which  prevent  their  free  use  by  the  pub- 
lic. These  three  libraries,  however,  are,  at  the 
present  moment,  notwithstanding  the  activity  of 
provincial  towns,  the  only  libraries  available  for  the 
inhabitants  of  this  great  city  of  London,  and  the  re- 
strictions to  which  we  have  referred,  including  the 
hours  during  which  they  are  open^  render  them  to- 
tally useless  for  the  man  of  business,  the  clerk,  the 
mechanic,  and  the  artisan.  Many  smaller  town» 
and  cities  throughout  England  have  voluntarily 
taxed  themselves,  under  the  provisions  of  the  Act  of 
Parliament  referred  to,  and  have  ei*tablished  libra- 
ries, roosft  of  which  are  rendering  immense  service 
to  the  cause  of  education.  London,  which  of  all 
other  cities  in  the  world  owes  most  of  its  position 
to  the  intelligence,  education,  and  activity  oi  its  cit- 
izens, stands,  to  our  thinking,  degraded  and  diagmced 
for  its  apathy  in  this  matter." 

A  SURGEON  of  some  eminence  in  his  profession 
at  Ghent  ha^  recently  published  an  accoant  of  a 
methinl  of  treating  wounds  with  dressings  of  sheet- 
lead.     From  the  1st  of  January,  1864,  to  the  end 
of  May,  1866,  Dr.  Burggraeve  has  treated  two  hun- 
dred and  thirty-six  cases  in  tliis  manner,  and  only 
eight  deaths  have  occurred.     His  prot^ess  is  exceed- 
ingly simple.    It  consists  in  washing  the  wound  cai*e- 
fuFly  with  lukewarm  water,  and  then  covering  it  with 
pieces  of  sheet-lead,  which  are  secured  with  adhe- 
sive plaster.     Most  of  his  patients  have  bcea  work- 
>i>tni  ifn'nred  by  machinery,  and  were  too  weak  to 
ij>erations  owing  to  the  impoveri^shed  titate 
i'»o<L    "llie  wound,*'  aays  Al  Burggraeve, 
never  roav  be  the  amount  of  contusion,  crush- 
ir  laceration,  is  first  washed  carefully  without 
hing  or  cutting  away  any  portion  of  flesh,  since 
i  state  of  torpor  it  is  impossible  to  say  at  once 
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which  will  mortify  and  which  may  be  preserved,  and 
one  runs  the  risk  cither  of  cuttmg  away  too  much 
or  too  little.  It  is  next  surrounded  with  thin  slips 
of  lead,  ri'taincd  in  position  bj  sticking-plaster. 
From  time  to  time  a  jet  of  warm  water  is  injected 
under  this  armor,  if  we  may  use  the  expression,  so 
as  to  remove  the  ichor  and  refresh  the  parts.**  In 
order  to  watch  the  progress  of  the  wound,  each  sheet 
of  lead  may  be  removed  independently  of  the  others. 
The  contact  of  the  metallic  lead  with  the  flesh  caus- 
es no  irritation,  and  the  rigidity  prevents  friction, 
uid  excludes  the  air,  —  a  very  importantpoint  Be- 
sides the  mechanical  action  of  lead.  Dr.  JSurggraeve 
thinks  that  it  may  also  be  attendhcd  widi  some  phys- 
ical action,  and  quotes  the  well-known  effects  of 
Goulard's  extract.  The  author  enlai^ges  on  the 
value  of  this  method  of  treatment  in  military  sur- 
gery, where  operations  must,  at  least  in  active  ser- 
vice, be  somewhat  hurried,  and  many  a  limb  which, 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  might  have  been 
preserved,  is  sacrificed  in  consequence.  Gun-shot 
wounds,  he  says,  have  much  analc^  with  injuries 
caused  by  machinery,  and  we  may  reasonably  as- 
sume that  the  results  will  not  be  dissimilar.  What- 
ever the  theoretical  objections  to  lead  bandages  may 
be,  they  appear  at  all  events  to  have  had  a  fair  trial, 
and  to  have  been  productive  of  good  results. 


LYRICS 

BT  THE   AUTHOR  OF  "aTALANTA   IN  CALTDON," 
"  THE  QUEEX-MOTHER,"  ETC. 


If  love  were  what  the  rose  is, 
And  I  were  like  the  leaf. 

Our  lives  would  grow  together 

In  sad  or  sinfring  weather. 

Blown  tiolds  or  floweriul  closes. 
Green  pleasure  or  gray  grief; 

If  love  were  what  the  rose  is. 
And  I  were  like  the  leaf. 

If  I  wore  what  the  words  are. 

And  love  were  like  the  tune, 
With  double  sound  and  single 
Dflight  our  lips  would  mingle, 
With  kisses  glad  as  birds  are 

That  get  sweet  rain  at  noon ; 
If  I  were  what  the  words  are. 
And  love  were  like  the  tune. 

If  }-ou  were  life,  my  darlinc. 
And  1,  your  love,  were  aeath. 

We'd  shine  and  snow  together 

Kre  ^Ian*h  made  sweet  the  weather 

With  datlbdil  and  stariing 
And  hours  of  fruitful  breath : 

If  you  were  lite,  my  darling. 
And  I,  your  love,  were  death. 

If  you  were  thrall  to  sorrow, 

Ami  1  were  page  to  joy. 
We  W  play  lor  livi»s  and  seasons 
With  loving  ltx»ks  ath\  treasons 
Anil  tears  of  night  and  morrow 
An«l  laughs  of  maitl  and  boy ; 
If  you  wen>  thrall  to  sorrow. 
Ami  I  were  jvigo  to  joy. 

If  you  were  April's  ladv. 
And  I  weri'  lord  in  tlar. 


Oil; 


We'd  throw  with  leaves  for  hours 
And  draw  for  days  with  flowers, 
Till  day  like  night  were  shady, 

And  night  were  bright  like  day ; 
If  you  were  April's  lawv, 

And  I  were  lord  in  May. 

If  you  were  queen  of  pleasure, 

And  I  were  king  of  pain, 
We  *d  hunt  down  love  together. 
Pluck  out  his  flying-feather. 
And  teach  his  feet  a  measure, 

And  find  his  mouth  a  rein ; 
If  you  were  queen  of  pleasure, 

And  I  were  king  of  pain. 

IL 
These  many  years  since  we  began  to  be. 
What  have  the  jgods  done  with  us  ?  what  with  me. 
What  with  my  tove  ?  they  have  shown  me  fiites  an 

fears. 
Harsh  springs,  and  fountains  bitterer  than  the  sea, 
Grief  a  fixed  star,  and  joy  a  ^'ane  that  veers. 
These  many  years. 

With  her,  my  love,  with  her  have  they  done  wdll 
But  who  shall  answer  for  her?  who  shall  tell 
Sweet  things  or  sad,  such  things  as  no  man  heus  1 
May  no  tears  fell,  if  no  tears  ever  fell,^ 
From  eyes  more  dear  to  me  than  starriest  spheres 
These  many  years  I 

But  if  tears  ever  touched,  for  any  grief. 

Those  eyelids  folded  like  a  white-rose  leaf. 

Deep  double  shells  wherethrough    the    ejre-flowi 

peers. 
Let  them  weep  once  more  only,  sweet  and  brie( 
Brii'f  tears  ana  bright,  for  one  who  gave  her  tean 
These  many  years. 


m. 

Nor  less  of  grief  than  ours 
The  gods  wrought  long  ago. 
To  bruise  men  one  oy  one ; 
But  with  the  incessant  hours 
Fresh  grief  and  greener  woe 
Spring,  as  the  sudden  sun 
Year  after  year  makes  flowers; 
And  these  die  down  and  grow. 
And  the  next  year  lacks  none. 

As  these  men  sleep,  have  slept 
The  old  heroes  m  time  flea, 
No  dream-divided  sleep; 
And  holier  eyes  have  wept 
Than  oure,  when  on  her  dead 
GimIs  have  seen  Thetis  weep. 
With  heavenly  hair  far-swept 
Back,  heavenly  hands  outspread 
Round  what  she  could  not  keep. 

Could  not  one  day  withhold. 
One  night :  and*  like  as  these 
"Wliite  ashes  of  no  weight. 
Held  not  his  urn  the  cold 
Aiihes  ot'  Heracles  ? 
For  all  things  bom  one 
Opens,  no  gate  m  gcdd ; 
Opens:  and  no  man  sees 
Beyond  the  gods  mad  ft 
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THE  TURCO. 

BY  EDMOXD   JUIOCT, 

PART    II. 

You  innst  not  suppose  thagi,  the  Tte^so  idd  me  all 
that  I  ]iftv«  said  «t  one  oklbig.  li  i«i0  bort  a  rao^ 
iii«ttt's  work  to  break  tbe  ice ;  but  th«  stream  cf 
cveDtj^  riBcoUectioii%  and  cooiideaces  cmly  cafoe 
alon^  with  moDtiiB.  We  trera  both  happy ;  he^  id 
fl|mpmg  his  heart  to  aomt  one;  I, in  fiiulmg  a  frknd 
a^ffnnftrlfng 

There  iLre,  evon  in  such  6rieiiMBpa,  soohb  burners 
that  are  not  passed.  For  pxnmple,  vre  pretewi  to 
am.  oqiiaht)^  at  achool.     ^  "n  I  vras  a  student 

aa  Sdhlestadt,  I  was  Hi.  n^  to  th4<)  eia<^ 

sm  «f  the aub^retfeet.     We  sliarrd  ev.  ill 

tbttt  I  bad  'Has  fats,  amd  hk,  mine,     i  .« 

lei):..    ^-'     V     /.  -  _  '      '' 


tm  tor  ^ 

as  it*  he  \' 
anct}.     ll  ." 
irtddeiA*'! 

9iir  parents     And  why 
wag  better  fh-iD   r.     A 

itistru* 
while  th^ 
ftot.    It 

sunt 


tuK  mjuu,  ' 


<  knowietkt&ff  ] 
.•■3    n-"  who!  u...  ,  ..    ,..  .     , 
niy  but  one  oi  our 

'  ■  i\\  tTjnviii'.jit  l"it  I 


ten  years  of  it.      It  was  his  common  s<SLi«  tbtf> 
fieaaed  me,  cowidenng  the  rarity  of  the  thins. 

Such  waa  our  ixvciaiacy ;  or  rather,  to  5peak  oeai^ 
IjT,  we  were  but  one.     1  knew  all  hi-  »im1 

he  know  my  histor}%  which  haa  not  i  tfVil, 

thank  God.    Wts  jjaaed  togetli**r  at  the  m 
hiasi'iter,  and,  in  ^peahin^  oS  hiT,  we  al\^ 
latniliarly  of  Hdieae.     lie    ' 
Aiadamc  £rom  nMenoTj.     \ 
ing  on  her  eddana^  akd  oii  «^<.  ^^ .  l« 
ter.    Tbeae  meaaoriest  good  or  biyl 
poofioql*     They  ^Wil*f^ll  m**  "l-Mii- 
ydHracl^ia  the  in 
sand  iindi^atlng 

yDU  cannot  be  l  r  »  niati(!r  ut  taik, 

wU«m   rvprr  stiu  ncc   i»  a  ixuDAmM). 

Your 

I  di  11  hia  nii^ri»^j 

iUJi*h  r  ;cu.     lie  ii 

box.  .a  r]:x,  SOUlif  (1 

'meaiuunr,  ;iQa  irjiir 

had  trrltt^:^  to  him 

vapid, 


rne  in  the  amiv,  thouu^h  t^uality 


I 'heir 

I.  ~.     I 

._  '/- .    .:..::  u^L.-..,.^,.i  and 

•OS. 

i^Tited  tttat  a  cofraaywndeucr 
'\ ,  1  tbtind  him 
i  to  "lefetKl  hrr. 
■ris    to    pti 
up   a   Pill 
I  "  ^ViitL%  '  1  wGiiiii  aaijj  Lu  hxm, '"  you  h:>  ^ 
1  hours'  luisure  in  the  ditv.     TtiU  her    i 
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L.UIM^A      U'' 


hinu     Uii  TTiia  keeping  a  srirjidse,  how- 
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ever,  tor  me,  and  it  came  one  night,  as  be  said,  when 
he  left  me.  '*Do  you  know  tiiat  I  rhyme  every 
night  ?  It*  it  were,  not  lor  dislocating  your  jaw,  I 
would  regale  vou  with  my  complete  works.  1  have 
enough  to  mate  at  least  two  volumes." 

I  eatfily  knew,  in  spite  ot*  his  seeming  contempt 
for  his  productions,  that  he  valued  tlicm,  and  re- 
garded them  with  some  anxiety.  I  followed  him  to 
his  lodgings,  and  insisted  that  he  would  lend  me  the 
first  volume. 

"  What  volume  ?  *'  he  replied,  with  a  forced  smile. 
*'  I  have  told  you  of  two  boxes  stuffed  with  papers. 
Here  V  one.  '  Take  it  if  you  please,  and  light  your 
pipe  with  iti  contents  as  soon  as  they  wearv  you, 
or  rather  sit  down  on  that  lion's-skin  while  I  read 
you  a  page  or  twa  No !  you  will  only  go  to  sleep. 
There,  my  old  friend,  take  it,  —  be  oft." 

I  ran  like  a  thief.  I  read,  without  stopping,  three 
hundred  pages,  confused,  interlined,  and  sometimes 
illegible.  I  h.id  never  found  such  poetr}',  not  even  in 
Victor  Hu^,  Lamartine,  or  Iklusset ;  but  friendship 
works  wonders,  I  know.  Nevertheless,  such  verses ! 
His  family  have  done  wrong  not  to  print  them. 
There  was  something  sublime  about  them ;  perhaps 
a  little  obscurity  in  some  of  the  philosophical  pieces, 
like  Lt  Douie^  Oh  vais-jef  Au  premier  qui  porta  la 
Croix.  The  description  of  the  desert  was  brilliant, 
the  pictures  of  Arabian  life  quickening  and  just  In 
La  FantOiiia  one  could  hear  even  the  dust  speak  ;  La 
Diffa  du  prand  CAe/was  treated  as  freely  as  a  page 
of  Rabelais.  ^Vnd  how  heartsome  were  such  pieces 
as  -I  mn  Mere,  Quand  fetais  tout  pet  it ,  Tu  m^aimeras! 
But  the  llowers  of  all  were  half  a  dozen  little  idyls, 
reveries,  caresses,  rhymed  for  the  eye  of  the  young 
lady  who  is  to  In?  married  to-morrow.  HeltnCy  Beaux 
./f)!/?v.  .V(>//v  petit  Jardius  Fratri/uturo,  were  the  titles 
of  sonn-  of  these  little  pieces,  which  I  read  and  re- 
read through  mv  tears.  >Vhen  I  had  finished  the  col- 
lection, I  went  back  to  him,  determined  to  wake  him 
and  gi-t  the  other  volume.  There  was  no  occasion, 
lor  I  lound  him  sleepless.  A  new  poet  is  on  the  rack 
when  he  knows  any  one  is  reading  his  verses  to  form 
a  judgment.  My  faith !  I  had  juaged  him,  and  told 
him  sii[uarely.  You  are  a  man  of  genius.  I  think  it 
pleased  him,  for  he  offered  to  read  the  second  vol- 
ume himself,  aloud.  This  only  made  them  seem 
far  more  beautiful  still,  for  he  was  a  splendid  reader. 
And  judge  how  pleased  I  was  to  find  the  last  poem 
addr^ed,  at  full  length,  to  Karl  Brunner !  J£  I  ever 
Lay  hands  on  these  verses  a^ain  I  will  have  them 
cut  in  gold,  put  on  marble :  but  the  family  took  all, 
and  probably  burnt  all.  This  was  their  right,  as  his 
heirs. 

The  night  waa  spent  in  reading,  and  when  the 
dawn  broke  we  felt  more  like  taking  the  air  than 
going  to  bed.    All  thw  that  had  p,*isseti  made  a  com- 
motion in  my  head.     "  Ixxk  here."  said  1  to  him, 
"  you  have  possessotl  ih'-  since  last  night,  but  you 
shall  beU>iig  to  me  to-*lay.     Let  us  take  horses  ami 
push  out  into  the  plain.*    I  wL<h  to  see  if  the  first  ! 
rays  of  the  sun  .^re  as  sweet  as  the  last  rays  of  gen- 
ius.      When   we  return  we  will  i.ike  a  b.ith  and  j 
breakfast  at  my  kxlgings.     Then  you  can  go  and  j 
take  a  nap  on  the  thret*  palms,  while  I  amin^^  tor  a  , 
fe;\st  for  the  eveninff.    1  wish  with  the  wine  ot  rii.im- 
,  pagne  to  Kiptizo  solemnly  the  great  pivt  of  Biskni.** 
The  jxx^r  tellow  laughed  at  my  onthusi,-tsm.  but  1 
think  his  own  head  was  as  much  turne<l  as  mine. 

My  pn^amme  was  oarrictl  o«t«     During  the  day 
1  secured  ten  eomradi^  to  fill  the  tJible.     An  old 
$pani,ai\l.  noted  for  his  eoi^k  .ind  his  iN^raplaoonoy,  | 
Iff  us  have  his  ho*^A\  and   him»it*  peppered  the  ' 
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ragout.  I  made  rec^uisitions  upon  aU  the  wine-Taults 
of  the  oasis.  I  invited  some  of  the  most  bloonung 
of  the  dancing-girls  of  the  celebrated  tribe.  A 
month's  pay  remained  to  me,  —  so  much  the  wone. 
—  for  I  was  determined  that  this  feast  of  friendship 
should  be  an  epoch  in  historj-. 

It  was  in  the  first  dap  of  the  Rhamatlan^  that  sea- 
son of  license  in  the  midst  of  Lent,  and  I  was  deter- 
mined that  the  most  magnificent  of  sheiks  should  not 
outdo  me.  From  five  to  nine  we  ate  and  drank,  u 
if  the  absinthe  had  made  a  huge  cavity  in  our 
stomachs  to  be  filled.  Finally  came  the  punch.  The 
bowl  was  set  on  fire,  and  the  lamps  and  candles 
blown  out.  Then  the  mother  M^ndho  filled  the 
dozen  glasses,  and  said  to  me  in  her  patois,  5dior, 
las  ninas  estan  aqui. 

"Attend!"  cned  I;  ^*I  have  a  toast.  Gende- 
men,  the  Turco  has  finished  a  sreat  work.  What 
is  it?  You  shall  know  presenUy.  But  yon  most 
take  my  word  for  it  now.  Hbere  is  glory  coming 
out  of  it.  The  health  of  the  I'urco  !  an  exceUent 
comrade !  The  glory  and  immortality  which  anraiti 
him !  *' 

My  companions  were  too  much  wanned  by  their 
punch  to  discover  any 'weak  enthusiasm  in  this.  A 
general  cheer  followed ;  and  when  thev  clicked  their 
glasses^  one  of  them  broke.  It  was  the  Turco*i.  I 
see  even  now  its  standard  held  within  his  long,  skm- 
der  fingers,  and  his  own  meagre  fieure  lighted  op 
with  the  lurid  ^low  from  the  pimch-bowra  name. 

At  the  same  instant  the  door  opened,  and  Roland, 
of  the  "  Zeph}T8,'*  put  his  head  in  and  cried,  ^*  Come, 
gentlemen,  the  muster  is  to  sound.  We  are  goiiig 
to  mount." 

A  tumult  of  questions  followed ;  and  he  told  v 
that  the  tribe  of  Beni-Yala  had  revolted,  had  re- 
fused the  impost,  had  killed  three  of  our  Turbih 
horsemen,  and  plundered  a  convoy.  Perhaps  it  wm 
merely  a  temporary  ebullition,  come  of  the  feast  of 
Rhamadan:  but.  nevertheless,  the  thing:  must  be 
nipped  in  the  bu(L  and  the  revolt  crushed,  without 
granting  them  time  to  organize.  By  the  General'd 
orders  we  should  move  in  an  hour. 

So  it  was  true.  We  were  in  for  a  campaign. 
Surprise  ami  joy  half  sobered  us.  We  congrato&t- 
ed  one  another,  and  grasped  hands.  The  candks 
were  again  lighted,  and  everybody  set  his  person  in 
order.  Roland  emptied  a  chance  glass,  and  each 
went  his  way.  "  Come  along,"  I  said  to  the  Turco, 
who  sat  nailed  to  his  chair,  and  pale.  I  had  to  set 
otT  about  my  own  matters,  and  ga^'e  him  no  further 
attention  then. 

The  whole  camp  was  in  motion,  and,  what  was 
more  strange,  noiselessly.  The  soldiers  were  run- 
ning alxkut:  the  Arabs  getting  their  camels  and 
asses  in  order ;  and  the  orderiies  were  passing  with 
the  mules  that  had  been  detailed.  I  took  but  one 
XxmvA  to  my  room,  where  my  servant,  the  faithfiil 
Baud  in.  had'  .already  got  my  trunk  in  the  middle  of 
the  door.  The  packing  w^  done :  the  canteens 
stuffed  :  the  b,iggage  nut  upon  the  mules :  the  edge 
of  my  sabre  .ittended  to:  my  revolver  prepared: 
my  belt  clasped :  mv  gaiter?  buckled,  —  and  an  hour 
had  passed  before  \  knew  it-  Have  you  ever  no- 
tieod  how  the  clock  speeds  on  when  you  have  jitft 
risen  from  a  goixi  ilinner  ? 

We  were  eight  huiidreil  men  on  foot  on  the  pa- 
rade. The  clock  struek  ten.  The  silence  was  not 
bri>keii  except  by  the  stampins  ot*  a  mule  or  the 
neighing  of  a  hor?e.  The  roUwas  called,  in  low 
tones,  by  the  light  of  a  lantern.  Such  were  the 
pnLvau;ions  taken  tbr  surprising  the  enemy,  who  an 
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never  surprised,  as  they  always  have  their  spies 
amoiig  us. 

I  took  my  post  near  tbe  GeiieraL  He  was  mount- 
ed in  the  midst  of  iiis, —  whip  in  baiHl.  li^^r^r  In 
moiitlii  and  as  calm  as  if  lie  was  makiiv:.  It 

of  til c  lake  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne*     i  n  d 

an  Grfl<?r  tliat  the  acljutauts  wrote,  and  ilien  the 
capt4iins  hastened  to  read  It  to  their  men.  You 
know  the  usualpatrlotic  strain  :  — 

'*  Soldiers!  The  rebels  are  on  foot  Yomr  com- 
rades are  murdered  and  betrayed.  The  power  of 
Franc<^  h  tlireatened.  The  honor  of  the  nag  is  to 
be  defended*  Your  genera!  Is  proud  to  command 
yout  and  yonr  country^  d<*pends  upon  you." 

It  is  alwa\^  the  same  air,  and  the  same  words ; 
but  the  air  is  proper,  and  the  wonJs  fit,  and  their 
effect  will  not  be  lost  while  France  is  France.  Tlic 
soldiers  took  it  all  eagerly;  and,  though  di>cfpline 
prevented  any  cheering,  there  wai>  a  murmur  going 
round  which  showed  the  troops  were  not  deaf  to 
**uch  rrppciL*?.  Straps  were  adjut^ted,  buckles  fas- 
ten r  e  musket  thrown  to  the  shoulder,  and 
all  V 

1  hiive  said  our  column  numbered  eight  hundred, 
and  we  left  four  humlred  at  Biskra.  We  hail  two 
com paniest  in  the  centre,  —  one  of  S'  '  i<.rsand 
one  of  Zephyrs;  one  hxmdred  ca  :  Chas- 

seurs and  part  Turks;  fort}'  aruii^  rv  ivnji  their 
train.  The  general  wfi<^  with  the  advanci*.  II<? 
had  thrown  awRy  his  cigar,  for  example  s  sake,  for, 
in  a  night  march,  fire  and  noise  were  to  be  ix^tarded 


rli." 


^r  'Ain]  tin-  r.N 


other,  and  I  wish 


agmnst.     I  was  uca 
not  far  from  me,  for 

On  our  march,  \ 
If  *♦  here  we  go.     You  ;> 

**  Yci?,  it  ha  catastroj- 
it  ovi^r  at  A  stroke." 

"  Over  I    Are  yoti  mad  ?  * 

♦*  It  is  my  wiuh.     You  know  me.     I  ui 
of  piv!?cntiments ;  but  the  order  came  i 
ly,  just  as  you  were  speaking  of  immoruuity,  ium  i 
waa  thinking  of  death. ' 

''*Pooh  !  Visionary!  As  for  me,  I  predict  that 
you  will  Ftand  fire  superbly^  and  come  back  fovered 
with  'jrlirvv  But  who  know.H  if  we  shall  have  any 
enc:  iit,  Jifter  all      The^e  revolta   of  the 

Rhtr  .  mere  fires  of  straw.    Wf  ^ut  out  to 

extiiigui'^li  it,  and  find  nothing  but  ashe*." 

"  As  you  pli'Ase." 

**  Cheer  up,  then!  What  if  I  wei^  a  soldier  of 
your  sUnnp  V  " 

**1  am  better,  thank  you.  I  was  only  a  little  un- 
der the  influence  of  the  letters  I  hav«>  i'ii»i  ivrJiten^* 

•*  Aj<  for  m\    *'■  f  ich  oc- 

casion's,    I  ?ii  irt  for 

the  field.  Doni  i  khuw  hi\\\  jitn^  wi-  mkui  m*  jjonc- 
You  will  hear  nothing  for  three  inonthi*.  Don't 
worrJ^  T  give  you  my  wortl  of  honor,  notliing  sihall 
befall  me  ! '  ** 

He  replicfd:  ♦*!  hare  left  n  uIH  of  Cimu-  Hihs.  uid 
two  letters^  which  you  will  )  11^ 

Ton  uniicTStand, ' — one  to  mv  u.:r 

to  Hdl6ne," 

You  all  know  what  a  night  march  !n!r>  the  ciit>- 

my'F  countiT  is.     It  is  n  ire?i«uc. 

The  coliiniri  rolls  itself  i*ibl>oa 

'  *         r  groumL     Ifa  hiir^  iiTijl<  rnis  are  un- 

'\     All  the  merry  rounds  of  an  army 

;•  a  sileu'T  '      *  '     '  ir. 

V  treail  ol  ir 

^-'1     vut     ^^nvy^'nr     ijlrlt   caution    I'.Vini'.^l.     jUUVJiir    .]^.-titl»t* 

Periiaps  a  jrtone  tdU<,  somebody  stnmblea,  a  sup- 


1  have 

i  r.i\c  sol- 
,  not 

^.ut 


Alan  U  mui»t 
l«  something 


prcyried  oath  is  beard,  and  that  Is  alh  Instead  of 
seeming  like  her^*"^  .v..;^..  u^  t].<>  <^-l.i  f)^^  detach- 
ment is  more  li': 

read,  that  if  Ijatti  ^^   ^    i 

die  re  would  be  rare.     There  \b  fH>ttiP  i 
that  courage  has  anything:  to  do  w? 
that  a  man  is  not  qxut 
fac ultics  about  him .     '  J 
we  are  to  go  gil' 
disposed  to  sacri^ 

to  him.  It  ia  when  iile  and  diiy  arc  tull  of  light  that 
we  can  ruah  the  easiest  on  a  battery  ami  bniut  a 
charge. 

It  was  near  an  hour  before  midniglit;  the  moon 
hati  gone  down  early  in  the  ever -"v  "^'*  **-    c*-..^ 
only    served    to    make   the    dai 
The  apprehensions  of  the  Turctj    uj„  „- 
me  as  I  marched  beside  liim.     Up  in  th 
hilb^  tA>warda  which  we  were  approaching  ^\  ^ 

step,  were  deadly  weapons,  and  no  one  could  feel 
sure  our  column  would  return  without  loes-  Who 
wa*!  fo  draw  the  luckier  numbers  in  that  lottery  ? 
L<5opald  ?  myself?  both  of  us  ?  Tljere  are  some 
eonuding  spirits  who  think  they  are  going  to  turn  a 
bairs  course  with  a  prayer.  But  our  training  left  m 
hNle  consolation  of  that  kind. 

I  will  not  say  that  I  gave  myself  up  to  fear,  ibr  It 
was  my  ninth  campaign.  ^^  t;.,-,-^^  .i  ■  -,  |  R^t;  t<j 
thinking  of  the  tboiL^and  dear  i  i  I  uiight 

never  see  again.     I  called  to  m...  .  .  L.^.i^' '   T^riTn- 
ner*  with  her  3ilver*bowed  spectacles,  her 
\\<»rk.  her  elbow  on  the  window-^lll^  the  < 

-  red-painted  walls,  and  the  date  1H4U  t:pon 

y-$toneof  the  arch,  the  little  Inn  of  I'hf^  Thrtt<i 

Kiufjn  on  the  other  side  of  the  way»  the  church,  the 

lltrle  apotliecar}'*s  shop,  whose  m.i*ter  had  ftich  vl 

Frctty  daughter  and  so  mm 
wiw  again  our  ganien  ai 
e  of  ';j8,  the  In  t 
'len,  —  Margu^r 
ui  jiitrr,  and  a  genuine  iitm-  iiuh^ty  y>\\>  sjj*-.    ui  .nn--, 
it  wn3  all  manner  of  sports  my  memory  played  me ; 
and  I  would  have  given  a  liusv^"--^    -  ■-   <>  ^  ■  -^ 
heard  the  sharp  report  of  an  Ar 
had  something  certain  to  think  ui,  -i.-  --^  i-     -    -. 
men  ted  about  nothing. 

At  midnight  the  General  ordered  a  !ialJ*-hour*i4 
halt,  to  wait  ibr  the  teams  aiid  vi*i\T  ' rerfl. 

I  soon  finished  my  part  of  the  duties,  a  n  out 

L<§<:>fiold.  He  had  gone  a  little  one  sitie,  and  I  found 
his  man  potn-ing  ilie  contentj*  of  a  can  over  hitf 
head* 

*^  Ah/'  said  I  to  him,  "  making  a  toilet  for  the 
evening,** 

*'  You  here  ? "  said  he,  going  on  with  his  opora- 
tion.  **Tliere  in  small  chance  of  etxinetry  in  an  af- 
fair like  this.  It  is  my  health  that  concerns  me. 
The.se  wretched  wines  ahnost  split  my  head,  and  as 
it  may  be  necessary  soon  to  use  our  ej  es  —  w^ll  — 
well  — I  think  I  tcV-l  better.** 

The  cfi'ects  of  that  unfortunate  banr^uet  had  not 
only  passed  oiT  with  rae,  but  I  liad  wellnigh  fbrgou 
ten  it.  It  seemed  to  me  six  months  ago,  when  it 
was  only  three  hours,  1  felt  some  compunctions  at 
having  put  so  uninurcd  a  head  to  a  t-est  that  we 
were  much  better  able  to  bear.  If  any  harm  "should 
come  to  him  out  of  it !  But  he  seemed  to  be  better 
for  his  bath,  and  I  did  also. 

About  two  o'clock  we  reaehc  '  *'  '  i  nt  of  the 
hills.     A  gorge  opened  Wforc  the  first 

station  of  the  enemy,  and  wa^guimi-^i  j.>  (ivc  or  .six 
structures  of  Roman  masonr}'.    The  (iencra!  piqued 
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himself  somewhat  on  his  archinological  knowledge, 
and  had  yisitcd  those  ruins ;  but  he  did  not  remem- 
ber if  from  the  foot  of  the  mountains  the  Tillages  of 
the  Boni-Yala  could  be  seen.  Do  yon  imderstand  ? 
Tlio  |)oint  with  us  was,  whether  the  enemy  were 
wnriu»J  of  our  coming  and  showed  any  watch-fires. 
Affi  Arnb  ^lide  pointed  out  a  summit  on  the  right, 
clearly  visible,  and  said  that  the  yilla*^  lay  there, 
nnd  were  quiet.  One  of  the  Beni-Yacoub  swore 
with,  a  great  oath  that  the  villages  lay  behind  two 
1iill<«.  and  that  it  could  not  bo  told  -for  an  hour  yet 
whether  they  wore  prepared  for  us  or  not. 

As  a  precaution,  the  General  onlored  another 
halt.  Alas !  we  were  not  now  in  Europe,  where  the 
rH  11  ways  do  everything,  even  to  moving  of  armies. 
Evcr}'*thing  went  slow  with  a^,  and  .you  must  excuse 
ih:\t  (juality  in  my  storj-.  Guns  were  charged,  ev- 
erything again  i*eady,  and  at  half  past  two  on  we 
uiovod. 

A  stream  coursed  down  throu£:h  the  depths  of  the 
i-aviiio.  We  took  it,  that  is,  followed  it  up  by  the 
mnle-paths,  which  zigzaggtMl  from  one  bank  to  the 
other.  "We  got  wet;  wo  slipped;  we  picked  oui^ 
solves  up ;  but  we  never  stopped.  The  wWp  kept 
our  animals  to  the  work,  — a  sense  of  dut^'  ourselves ; 
niid  so  we  went  on  a  good  hour  with  lips  closed, 
I'ves  watchful,  and  nose  snuffing  for  danger.  Sud- 
denly a  flash  on  our  right,  a  sharp  detonation,  and 
then  a  cry  of  anguish.  It  was  a  Turco  of  the  ad- 
vance guard,  —  the  same  who  but  just  now  was 
bjithinrr  Leopold's  head.  A  ball  had  shattered  his 
f  boulder,  and  he  was  yelling  like  a  thousand  jack- 
als. Twenty  men  were  set  to  beatm^  the  bushes 
thereabouts,  but  not  an  Arab  coidd  be  found. 
Xothinp  was  more  likely.  The  fffst  one  who 
i-eachea  the  plateau  saw  in  the  horizon  three  vil- 
lages, lighted  up  as  for  a  ball.  The  enemy  wore  on 
watch,  and  it  was  ourselves  who  were  surprised. 

"  Halt !"  cried  the  General.  ''  Soldiers,  we  have 
no  longer  need  of  secrecy.  They  await  yonder,  and 
wo  have  only  one  precaution  to  take,  which  is.  to  be 
as  fresh  as  possible  when  we  reach  them.** 

He  threw  out  a  line  of  skirmishers  about  the 
rooks  where  we  were,  to  snard  against  surprise,  and 
then  told  the  rest  of  us  who  needed  it  to  take  rest, 
or  to  dry  and  warm  ourselves,  to  make  our  coffee, 
.<>r.ioke  our  pipes,  unsaddle  and  feed  our  mules ;  and 
every  one  to  nold  himself  ready  for  the  advance  at 
seven  in  the  morning.  When  I  had  seen  to  the  ex- 
ecution of  those  orilers,  maile  my  report  to  our 
cliiof,  and  soaked  half  a  biscuit  in  my  coffee,  it  was 
six  o'clock  and  full  daylight.  I  visited  the  wounded 
iiiin,  who  was  still  moaning,  though  Marcou.  our 
ttich-,7inior^  thought  he  had  dressed  his  wound  to 
]X'rfection.  I  had  him  placed  in  an  ambulance,  and 
onlered  it  back  to  Biskra,  together  with  some  sick 
and  a  disabled  mule.  While  I  was  about  it,  L^o- 
iiold  came  running  up  to  bid  his  poor  Bel-Hadj  good 
t\v  ;inil  to  slip  some  money  into  his  hand.  Ho 
seemed  to  me  to  have  cheered  up  amazingly.  Was 
It  some  sleep,  or  perchance  a  cup  of  coffee,  that  had 
done  it  ?  I  on  have  seen  a  soldier  when  he  has 
nerved  himself  ui>  to  the  danger,  —  how  lie  stc]** 
tinnlv,  his  eyt.'S  glisten,  and  his  nostrils  quiver. 

*•  SVell,"  said  I  to  him,  **  how 's  the  headache  ?  " 

"  Gone  I    Never  felt  so  well  in  my  life !" 

**  You  seem  like  an  old  solJier,  who  has  bsit  one 
remeilv  for  all  ills.     Do  you  divine  V  " 

-Powder?" 

*' Bravo!" 

"  Well,  't  is  a  good  remetly  for  all  sore  hearts. 
The  muse  won't  cure  you  :  it  only  conjures  up  yo'ir 


trials;  it  is  a  compact  with  grief;  only  a  bed  of 
roses  for  a  few  men  to  lie  on,  and  say  to  the  woild, 
'  Come  and  pity  me ! '  Prayer  has,  they  tell  me, 
an  infidlible  effect  But  to  pray  one  must  believe; 
and  no  half-way  belief  will  do,  such  as  onr  hesitating 
and  troubled  generation  evinces.  No,  I  have  not 
the  strong  £u£  to  inake  my  peace  with  Grod. '  To 
do  that  would  require  the  silence  of  my  intelli- 
gence, the  suppression  of  mv  better  bong,  and  the 
sacrifice  of  that  half  of  me  which  thinks  to  the  other 
half  which  weeps.  Friend,  give  me  rather  war,  and 
its  glorious  consolations.  Danger  purifies  life,  like 
the  north  wind  in  the  heavens  sweeping  off  eren* 
cloud.'' 

He  said  all  this  with  little  emphasis;  bat  I  be- 
lieve you  would  have  enjoved  listening  to  him.  Hie 
leaped  bluntly  from  one  idea  to  another,  jnst  like  a 
colt  who  had  broken  his  tether.  ^  Do  yon  know," 
said  he,  **  that  without  war  our  profession  were  ao 
idiot's  ?  " 

''  But  you  forget,"  said  I  to  him,  «'  that  wiihoat 
war  one  would  never  have  thought  of  inventzng 
soldiers.** 

He  discorered  that  he  had  slipped  ont  a  blonder, 
but  was  not  the  man  to  be  disconcerted.  **  Doo^ 
you  know,"  he  inquired,  **  that  we  would  be  the 
most  unhappy  and  ridiculous  of  men,  but  for  what 
we  are  to  nave  after  these  few  minutes  have  passed  ? 
The  last  time  I  dined  with  my  father,  what  did  he 
do  but  to  amuse  himself  widi  making  this  life  of 
ours  the  butt  of  his  sarcasm,  telling  me  it  was  all 
brushing  one*s  self  up  and  dancing  attendance : 
now  for  a  bit  of  gold  L&ce,  now  for  epaulettes,  than 
lor  a  ribbon,  next  for  seniority ;  after  that,  fbr  the 
notice  of  oar  superiors,  then  the  good-will  of  the 
]^lar«hal  and  Madame  his  wife;  waiting,  too,  Hx 
some  bullet  or  other  all  the  while ;  and  when  one 
can  do  it  no  longer,  after  thirty  years  of  this  kind 
of  thing,  to  wait  for  the  honr  of  retirement,  when 
you  can  plant  your  cabbages,  and  fmbh  life  jnst 
where  you  began  it.  Yes,  I  said  to  him,  but  then 
comes  a  time  when  we  have  our  pay  for  all  this 
wearisomeness  and  distaste;  when,  instead  of  bmsh- 
ing  ourselves,  we  brush  the  enemy ;  when,  in  plaee 
of  awaiting  glor}',  we  run  against  a  thousand  deatln ; 
that  day,  my  dear  father,  vie  soldier  you  rail  at  if 
the  equal  of  the  gods !  I  was  right,  Bninner.  and 
the  coming  hour  will  show  it." 

Poor  little  Turco !  He  had  such  faith  in  h»  en- 
thusiasm, and  these  whiffs  came  from  so  wann  a 
heart,  that  I  did  not  know  how  to  contradict  him. 
He  disarmed  criticism.  I  found  him.  all  at  cmoe, 
terribly  young,  and  so  I  was  moved.  I  tried  to  taB 
him  that  we  were  rather  the  equals  of  nine  or  tea 
millions  of  braves,  who  have  stood  fire  far  fluir 
country  since  France  was  France,  —  nothii^  smj. 

Do  you  suppose  Lidopold  accepted  the  con^etiaaf 
He  V  Never.  lie  was  as  firm  as  possible  ia  the 
faith  that  tlie  first  vollev  made  gods  of  ns.  P'oTf 
said  he.  to  bo  gods,  is  onlv  to  serve  ma^iWfuj  jgfjl^ 
out  tb'.'ir  knowing  it,  witliout  disclosing  oaxiBHi%  I 
without  rooompense  ;  and  that  is  jnst  whst  wavt..  ^ 
p:oInji  to  do  this  morning.  Docs  France 
i>oes  she  know  that  Charles  Bninner  and 
de  Ganlelux  are  laboring  for  her  honor 
files.  Suppose  she  should  discover  as 
day,  can  .she  pay  us  for  the  risk  we  nm 
challenge  her  to"  do  it.  Verj*  well !  We; 
to  such  a  fight  as  the  paladins  need  not 
ashamed  to  engage  in  under  their  1  diaJF 
nearly  seven  o'clock.  France  |r 
stretching  her  arms.     The  1  ■ 
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his  plou|vh,  the  luasoa  to  his  yard,  but  my  raather,  |  General  ij»3t  toother  tlie  ti 


the  f^axd  of 
...... 1. 1 


out  ol'  their  bods.  Of  all  the  thirty-six  or  thirty- 
iiieven  millions  that  people  tliat  beautiful  France  of 
ours,  there  are  not  perhaps  two  who  give  us  a 
thought ;  and  we  are  going  to  break  our  bones,  to 
prov«  that  Frenchmen  are  ereat,  pui^i^ant,  invin- 
cible ;  to  make  the  name  and  domain  of  France  an 
object  of  terror  and  universal  rc^pi.'Ct|  —  to  make 
that  tri-color  the  recipient  of  the  worlds  honor. 
Then  tell  me  that  we  an'  V        '         '  ** 

I  perceived  that  tho  iv  d  to  do 

with  thi^  ovort^'    '  T  i  ruuid  not  tell 

him  go.     Ga}  >  d,  make^  a  prood 

headway  in  sJiLu  m  oi  i  i>i  x^.  ..  1  W  ith  an  old  ftoMier^ 
courage  has  a  right  to  be  trMm  and  <'vin  smi ;  but  I 
like  to  see  it  seem  a  littlw  wilil  in  the  baby  of  twenty. 
"  Come,"  I  said  to  him,  **  1  have  business  with  the 
General ;  vou  are  Btill  in  tlie  advance.  Go  to  vour 
sieii.  I  will  meet  you  up  yonder  at  the  first  Arab 
village.     Good  by  till  night/' 

**\Jp  there/*  he  replied,  pointing  to  the  village, 
''I  shall  cut  me  out  a  man's  garment  with  my  good 
sword." 

EvcT  something  rhetorical!    What  would   you 


have?     T" 
\UBt  as  ri 

the 


ing  lines.     With  tli 
ingM  we  were  occi 


of  Aboukir  and  Marengo  wore 
he, 

4...  ^..,,y.  ^»  ...-,^-,  ^'  Mck  with 

1  us  to 
hide»  of 
Uncc  in  a 
ii  and  dank- 
;r  part  of  the  proceed- 
il  noon.  Shall  I  own 
that  my  eyes  closed  at  inter^'als  V  I  had  had  no 
sleep  ibr  forty-eight  boiu^>  and  a  night  of  marching 
had  come  ver>'  inopportunely  upon  a  night  of  revel- 
ry*. The  sun  poured  down  hotly,  —  he  is  an  Arab 
at  heart.,  this  old  sinner  of  a  sun  !  Our  men  wiped 
their  sweating  brows  with  their  sleeves.  They 
w^d  have  rn  '     '  a  fight  with  eagerness  ;  but 

ihay  would  ni  i  have  been  carried  to  the 

scene  of  it.     In  j^  »tu-  ^^.---^  ^  ^-und  in  tht*  rank^. 
You  could  have  cut  thr  ib  a  knile.     The 

Ar.ii.v  oti  their  side  we:     ,,..;... a;^;  ready.      Their 
u\ges,  which  were  in  and  out  of  sij^ht  at- 
^  cis  our  road  turned,  did  not  show,  however, 
any  signs  of  life,     Tlie  General  used  his  glass  in 
'^    ' '     '     he   Flopped  and   said  to   me, — 
.ire  hard  upon  ihvm*     Let 
to  n*cnTtTioitrf\"     iSOi 


vam.      Suddenly 
**  Bmimer,  I  \ 
no  one  stir  ;   I 
out 
cork 

climbing,     >a 
and  complete  1 
ter  ther< 
quite  a 
nglit. 
cnemv. 
Thl  r. 

eye 


lii. 


.-.1 


W!th- 


],\^ 


,  the 


irvey 
op- 


I  :  y  a  MHipIr 

vri-  ;^.      :    !:.;n  that,  th»'.-  '-i  . '  i 

us>     We  wotdd  have  to  descend  about  a  i 

over  a  space  where  the  fire  had  swept  oli 

growth,  out  a  young  forest  of  mjTtles,  k^ 

lentisk%  was  springinor  up.     There  wa*  ji 

obstacle  nntil  we  reached  the  bottom  of  tho  v;die\ , 

and  our  men  had  swept  the  path.     I  saw  a  hundred 

or  so  of  our  French  and  allies  brushii 

with  the  skirmiahers  of  the  enemy.      1 

long  strip  of  meadow,  with  cluri 

in  one  or  two  and  sometimes  mo 

Our  Turks  and   Chasseur?  suu  ,,,,    , 

and  soon  made  a  clean  sweep  of  tin     :  .t 

cos  were  alreadv  ascending  the  ujjjh::  k_ 

valley-    Just  peture  to  yourself  a  terraeed  hilkidet 

blocked  up  with  stone-wallsj  and  marked  off  with 

orchards,  and  Arabs  behind  every  tree.     I>L«!cipUne 

is  not  their  forte.     Here  they  grouped  themi^elvcs, 

there   they  scattered.     One  conld  see  the   dying 

white  masses  where  our  troops  gained  groumb     We 

clianged   position   cverj*  mmute,  and  point  a<\er 

jxjint  eame  into  our  hands.     I  could  not  see  the 

iVrab  women,  but  I  heard  them  eucouraging  their 

warrioj-s,  **  You^  VofC* 

*-Hre  now  divided  into  two  columns, 
t  in  battery ;  and  we  were  all  in  for 


Our 
the  hn 

a    fu.l; 


Yon  n>  n 
i  not  tiie  II 

Vt»U.  Wluf    i: 


..11   tu;.L^   ..,.  aear 

vhole 

.     '  :  iniea, 

no,  may  judge 

V  much  like  the 

uung  ladies'  board - 

wfie  sabres  here  to 

"ts  to  do  their 

the  rest,  i>er- 


cut,  bails  to  make  giip»,  ,i 

work.     One  Arab,  less  of  . 

ceived  that  my  horse  waa  ."oiuewhiit  oi  a  nuisance 

in  scaling  the  hill,  and  did  me  the  honor  to  kill 

him  under  me.     Tlien  you  might  ha  v<  ' 

tho  monkey  at  (eats  of  climbing  with 

1  >;  but  just  think  of 

shame  the  <  went 

screeching *  m- 

emy ;   the  musketry  rattled ;   the  b 

chijipod  the  rocks  all  about^     The  «  ;       i 

tl  mI  the  charge,  and  Aralis  of  both  sexes 

_  their  be-st  to  frighten  us  with  all  sorts  of 

1  cries  can  have  any  ellect  upon  French  ^1- 
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1   Til: 

and  St 

com.       iJH'  ^oiUi^- r>  V. 

when  the  General  en 

Ijttt..  1.1. ...L-   K.-x.^..-.         \\ 


,  then  the  ncxt» 
■  w  much  drv 


Id  them  that  if 
d  have  to  sleep 
full 


i  was^  our  tents  were 

•  we  encamped  at  five  oVIock  tliat  aflernoont 
simmiit  of  DjebeL  The  position  was  goo<i 
>*iiy  protected.  I  organized  the  posta,  set  the 
,  and  then,  when  my  cares  were  over,  threrw 
iown  in  a  corner  for  sleep*  I  bad  scarcely 
my  eyes  when  the  thought  of  Leopold  star- 
\  What  a  selfish  fellow  1  had  been  to  have 
my  rest  without  knowing  whether  he  wa^ 


^ 
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alivo  tu-  (loiul  V  I  was  anj^ry  at  the  thought,  and 
niKhotl  mit  of  my  cabin.  The  vilhigu  swarmed  witli 
I  ho  mon,  sonu*  rat in<r,  some  smokin}^,  others  slet^p- 
injr,  —  ivioh  litlhiwin^  his  ]>arti('ular  wish.  I  mot  a 
Tuivo  whi>  was  oarryinc  a  bottle  of  oil,  a  bunch  of 
onions,  and  n  young  kid. 

"  Kh  I  lasoa'r !  do  you  know  your  lieutenant,  M. 
yl^  (ianlolnx  V'* 

"  Sitfi  Ttirro  /  /»»'»;/'.' " 

••  Is  ho  woinidod  V  " 

"  Is  ho  doail  V  " 

"  Mnk'tisrh  :noi'fo.** 

"  Whoiv  is  ho?" 

••  .1   (  \i<tt." 

•■  Wliat  is  l\o  doing  there  V  ** 

••  Sloopinjj." 

Then  lio  is  neither  dead  nor  woundetl.  thought  I : 
and  s«i  1  satisfied  mx-selt'  I  was  warranted  in  seeking  i 
a  little  ivst.     1  tried  onoe  more  to  fail  a:cleep. 

[0»»«tiiM«M  In  th<»  next  NamNr.''  ] 

! 

SllAKKSrK.VUF/S  SOXN'ETS.  j 

\\v  vfho  sui'iH.H**ls  in  jvrsnadinjr  himself  that  he  ; 
has  lonnd  oni  the  s^vivt  v^f  Shakes jH\ire's  Sonnet? —  | 
alwax"T!  supiHving  the  oxistoniH?  of  a  seon^t  —  may  i 
told  )ns  ann^.  and  eonsider  his  mund.ine  work  done.  . 
For  him  ihori^   ar\»  no   mort^  worM?  :o  eonquer.  . 
S'.u'h  i?  Mr.  liorald  M.issey's  ha|»m-  situation.*     Ho 
!<  iwiVvily  satistli\l  that  he  has  tound  ont  the  skvroi. 
Ho  p>x\<  tmthor:   ho  L<  jvrtivtly  satistiisi  that  v.o- 
Kvh  olso  ovov  had  an  inkling  oithe  mx-«tery  ;  ili.it. 
in  s'hort.  the  iv^nnot*  won^  •'  never  interpreted  be- 
tbr«v'*     Notl^in^  short  of  so  thon^'xgh  a  oonviotion  ■ 
vV.dd  have  on.-«bUHl  him  to  build  i;}>  a  mv>r.'.:mooT  oi 
<\\  h;:ndnM  weighty  p:iiTo#  to  a  pr^^Vlem,  r.jxin  which 
thi*  ingtniniry  vif  a  K^on  of  specaiaior*  has  be«.n 
Already  e\}vnde«i  in  r,iin. 

All  readers  who  have  di;"»;y:l  inio  :ho  V.::alvr  o: 
anuot,-\;ivv.i  •.;«*; or  whioh  Shaii^;x\tre  h.v  Kx^r.  bur- 
ied, art^  .-iware  :ha:  this  i'-.:i-s:iv^r.  c^:'  :hi  Sor.r.i  ts  -.> 
old  j:Tf\"»::r.d  ;  .'ind  ;t  wo::";d  iv  shivr  wasro  o"'  *iT:i\'  : .  ■ 
rtvari t \'M t o  t ho  : heont^  wVs ; ,- h  have  ix  lU  .-? iv ar. x- .: 
by  :s*V.;i-^'.  Co\r..l^\  Har.a2n.  >Virnftor.  IVok^. 
Hrv^wr..  iivrvir.;??^  an.i  a  doror.  oihir^.  dc»wr.  t:-  th-. 
;Al*\st  sirair**  .^:"  :h«^  ra^^k  by  P':-.;;*S^:e  Chasks-  wh:- 
tra*>xi  *:\-ch  ;*:o  F-arU  i^:'  'N.v.:jhA;r.:.:or.  arivi  IVr-- 
broin^  :v4  :ho  l:-.Ta»T!r»:is^r..  ar..:  Utrr  Btrr*:or5'.  irD; 
dw^VAXTwi  '.r.  Mr,  ^V  H.  r:,^  '.o*  a  Ty::s.-.r.a^:  :>j»r. 
Mr.  W:'.V;ani  Hinw**";-"  Wi  V,sv^  htrt'  :.-  i.-  .r.'y 
«it>.  Mt.  M.-vsciA's  :>;«,vr^.  ■w":.i:>.  .'.*:->  :'r.v  rc--'  ■■* 
s*Jir.»:*.;'^  a'.':^  Ir.  >..s  .v.::v^1.:::.t.  Mr.  M.'»f&-:> 
;■■■.;  ^i  a".",  r-ri  ^  i.v.:<  -r* -r-r^.  :.i:  ;-;.>  .•,o..y  :■.::  .■:  .'»;:r:, 

I >. >  i-s- . r.c  :.  <  r^- ":  -.  nf: ;■  ;.:  j .Mj.i>  ,'.:'  -.  \ : r.^r, f-:  .^^ 
*■:;■:*.:<.  .'.".^■i  '«■;■  :as?.  ,  a"  *:^.- -.".fcj.'.-.rris.  ::>  r."..'i-.r.  ?:"A- 
r-.:-^>  :.-.5>  x  .".»•■*»  sra:*-..  M:  Vi«5S;]i  lir;.  Tr.v'.'.y 
..  *  ..i..^'  :::;  S. — .  :s  •:.■  :«-.■  s;-~';s.  .-r.:  ..!  «"."'.;.  r- 
<  .'.  .v"s^,>  '.■  '.ill  .V.  ■,-.■••■  ::.-r  ■.-.:  :S:  sV.r.  ;•:  >■  •:- 
r":" :.':■.  ^.r..\  .:..  .•.:'•.-  ■;.•  ^^'  ...sn.  :i;~>:  :•:..  y.-"  ;■ 
T;  V  -T'.-v:       ":-. 'i'   r.i  ^it/-::-*:^.^  ::•:  S:  ■  r-;  *>  :.■  <  .  :  ::.> 

^^..  ,  >^...,.  .^  ^^  .. ,.  -.  Shik :•<:•.  :.^.  T  :.si  -.— 
IV "V  ■  ■'..';  .■'..^.'  V*~*:i".*:.'.  ji  ri*"?.'  r».v  ^-i-^  v- 
.  .  :.■',>..'  *.>..  ■  .".■  ..>.:  "v-^*  ; •':  >.■•:.;•:•>  ■» :  \  ^  |i: 
*uyvv>*>  >":jL<i'*<:x.  -.  :.-  :.:."'■,  m^rr.'j  r  :!•:  t^."^.i.*> 
.*?"  .•tiriv.--   -.xv.-.v,-      ".:  V...   :»   s^».  -  ■?„'•.    7    ;■•••.■:•    -■ 


support  these  eonclnsions,  Mr.  Maasey  revolutionizei 
the  order  of  the  poems,  and  presents  them  in  a  new 
distribution ;  whue  he  still  further  begs  the  qaestion 
of  interpretation  by  affixing  titles  to  them,  such  as 
"  Southampton  in  Love,"  **£lizabeth  Vernon's  So- 
lilotiny,**  with  a  view  to  forestall  thejud^ent  of  the 
reader.  The  eritic  would  be  justified  in  stopping 
the  inquiry  at  this  pointy  on  the  ground  that  there  is 
no  ease  to  go  to  the  jury*.  The  Sonnets  as  exhib- 
ited to  us  by  Mr.  Massev  are  elcarly  not  the  Soo- 
net4  as  they  were  printed  in  Shakespeare's  lifetime, 
with,  wc  are  qmte  warranted  in  assuming,  the 
knowledge  and  sanction  of  the  poet.  It  is  a  mani- 
fest per\'ersion  of  the  eWdence  to  break  up  the  or- 
der of  the  poems  into  iK'sh  combinations,  and  then 
to  ai|:ue  upon  the  imaginary  results  thus  obtained. 
By  a  similar  process,  any  theorj-.  however  absurd, 
mio^ht  be  made  to  acqmre  a  certain  illusoiy  col- 
oring of  probability  :  and  Mr.  MasFey's  results  are 
not  so  feasible  as  to  compen.<ate  for  the  violent 
means  by  whioh  he  arrives  at  them.  If  we  are  to 
have  interpretations  ot*  the  Sonnets,  let  them  at  least 
be  founded  upon  the  Sonnets  as  they  have  come 
tlown  to  us.  But  granting  ^Ir.  Massev  free  rasce 
and  license  to  shuffle  the  Sonnets  as  he  pleases,  Kt 
us  s«H?  what  is  the  story  he  extracts  from  them. 

The  tirst  group  relates  to  Southampton.  Shake- 
speare is  here  supposed  to  have  become  acquainted 
wi:h  ihf  young  Earl  immediately  aAer  he  came  to 
Iwondon.  .*N>uthampton  was  then  eightem  yeaxs  of 
age,  and  Shakespeare  twenty-seven.  Tb^  Sonnets 
addressi^l  in  the  nrst  instance  to  the  Ear!  bezin  fcr 
advising  h:r.:  to  mam-.  The  grr^a:  ob'*r«7T  Shake- 
sjx'are.  it  >e'.'ms.  ha-i  m  view  was  :o  cvi  hi*  yoong 
friend  '.v.arrie-.i.  an-i  Mr.  Massey  is  .>♦"  oriis^oa  thu 
the  N.T.nv:s  were  •A-mmenced  s^»ieiy  fyr  iha:  pop- 
pose.  Tr.e  E.^.r!  is  spet-iiiy  in  a  way  ic  E;rxz:^  ihe 
iKX-i's  wisbr*  :  be  falls  :n  love  with  La-iv  £lirabesh 
Vernor,.  Tne  Sc*n2et5  now  rsn  :::  «i;^tr^sT  chan- 
r./is.  T'iv  r»>. :  :*  :Akor.  in: :  the-  .■:•-£  i-r--:*?^  ;•:'  th* 
IxAvrp,  ar.i  wrir^'^i  -  iri2r.a:i"."  sT-r^rt*  j-.at  taem.  to 
nt^ris^r.:  :!:•,  sbiniug  t  Lxm-?  :•:"  tl^'ir  ^jjs^s^j^ 
Svrii-:ir.>.*  it  is  'hr  Fl&r!  :»:-riiir  '-*-rt  bis  Tiassoc  ie 
:hv  ^aiy :  *:ir*:L-::ir.-"S  it  is  :bv  iaiy.  vh:  has  be-xm* 
;i aio-s  i>:  b-.r  v-.r^ii;.  Laiy  RS-.-b  :  >;-:  SRi-iiaZ'y  it  if 
>bake*Tv:a:v  hirx**!:  .'r.  variz-os  t::.j?«w  i^-.Iaiiijr  ra- 
:r.inariv-r*?  ">:c  bis  .wr.  :r-iTb :  Lui  f naZy.  iAer 
TCk^Zij-  *.  7.t::Trvr,:aI  vrV-jTJ.-.ni,  ?:&«  tin  niLrriart- 
:r:wT.-*.'.  Vy  a  s--T-ii-:-t  -vrr.'.-'jz.  :*:•?  :b«r  :•:■  -teLoc-  AH 
tbiSi  firruiiitftArix-s  art  s"-.  r» ■?*■.•:  :.-  >.  rri>e.£  .-"ts- 
st-.  ■.:r! '»:".;  ir.  :b-:  jry.ir  :^*  >■..■.■: -:*i  idi  ii?7«:«^£  •"■ 
Mr.  Mass:v  Ai:ii!r:7c  ti-  irrL:ir*:'=i--ni  ":.:■  "i? 
"  is:  r.-": '". ■: .  Ar: i  ibi:  :bt  >-.•  ^f-z. :-.  b-  •>:  hi .irc-ec  T»?r- 
r-.*:7.:>  :">:  vs.:*::  rci-r  :c  r.3r  ir  ~b .••-:.  zh-  Scca-s 
^:  ^:  ^T-.rr-r..  "rbf  vtio-. i..---  x  '.'^i  izr.z.Zi-*:.  a:  ih* 
;».:  :>  •.•::t^  .;  ir.TtriiaL  Tx^.  :^  Zs'C  r  3«snirjf  X 
.■\T',t:..\.  •;"j~.  ■-•:?•  -.  :  xtii.:  v  sii."*"  z^ilz  >-«iirST»*'Jirs 
""■AS  :V;r  :» •T.kiT  :-:•■-.  "w~:i  Z^hzy  II.:rL">.  :L  V.-^-^cc  : 
::.'..:  >: :  i-:r  r-. -?  :^*.l  r:  birr  za^  j--.  ..r ...rs.  Tr?? 
.  ■-  -■•..•*  .-  ."  ":•;'  :..r:jti:.«r.-i  zi^ir  -:-.  -  ^\r  •:;£-ns*-': 
■  r.  ■  .  •  :•:  -  :r.- ■:■:■?>  .:  -  --•^■.  -  -'.sr^I^ri 
>.-'■..::..:.  T-".':    •-:•  n*p':    :>-     ■:   :.  z.    ^.r    '..^^  t*--- 
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SHAKESPEiLRE'S  SONNETS, 


^59 


?• 


It  is  nort  poiaible,  witliiu  anr  i'c*is«onftbU*  tompiiM,  to 
produce  adwjuate  proofe  of  this*     It  would  r.      ■ - 
as  big  n  book  a,^  that  before  tis  to  follow  Mr.  }' 
^t-— '•  !u>^  (letaLl^, i   -m— -1  i.-  m,„.  h.,, 

:U       But    .> 

.--..:  lev  groiiii-:    : .■  .         - 

Tiie  uiarriiige  of  Southampton,  which  crowned  the 
object  for  which  the  Sonnetij  arc  allcj^d  to  have 
been  written,  atid  which  brought  the  Southampton 
^up  to  a  close,  is  the  most  marked  and  distioctive 
mciflent  in  the  whole.  Mi\  Massey  telk  us  that 
Shakespeare  wrote  a  pfuticulav  sonnet  "  in  eclebra* 
tiou  of  the  liappy  event."  Here»  at  least,  where  the 
poet  i;*  commemoratinfj  the  accomplishment  of  hia 
firlcnd*3  felicity  and  the  tt^rmination  of  his  own  ri- 
cariouii  poetical  labors^  we  have  a  rij>ht  to  expect 
that  the  c^^idence  shotdd  be  rea.sonably  plain  and 
ejtpliclt.  This  suppcttsed  nuptial  ?oimet  \s  that  num* 
bered  U<]  in  th-^  (nnnnHl  series,  which  beging, — 
*'  Let  1;  nmrriage  of  true  mindf 

A»ln-iir  ^^  ..I' lit*.'* 
^Ir,  Massey  could  hardly  have  been  more  unfortu- 
nate had  he  pii-ked  out  as  an  epithalamium  one  of 
the  Sonnets  on  Death-  The  witness  be  has  called 
Into  court  answers  tn  an  opposite  direction.  There 
h  absiolutely  nothing  relating  to  marriage,  or  remote- 
ly suggestive  of  man'iage,  in  the  sonnet  from  begin- 
uing  to  end^  except  the  word  **  marriage  "  in  the 
fir^t  line,  and  there  it  is  used  in  a  figurative  sense, 
fiitl  *^^^  ■*'  -      .'      led  to  celebrate  a  marriage 

in  H  iv  a  marriage  which  he  is 

supjiv*.'  V.  ^  .  *t<-.r  ,„  v.i  liiiging  in  advance  tor  six  or 
siiven  yeaiTS,  he  surely  would  not  have  taken  such 

pains  to  cuoceal  )ii-  rnnm^sr. 

Similar  in^:  The  want  of  agree- 

mcnt  between  r  ir  explanation  is  felt  in 

ahw3ist  everv  pjigt?  where  the  text  h  mioted.  We 
are  everywiiere  conscious  of  being  suojectcd  to  a 
critical  pressure  against  which  our  judgment  rebels. 
The  screw  that  is  put  upon  the  poems  to  make  them 
fit  the  theory  constantly  jars  upon  us.  Other  modes 
of  getting  up  evidence,  so  to  speak,  are  equally  open 
to  objection.  Thus^  for  the  purpose  of  proving  that 
a  close  friendphip  existed  between  Southiunpt4>n  and 
Shakesp«,*an\  Mr.  Massey  quotes  the  lamous  South- 
ampton letter,  the  authenticity  of  which  lies  under 
f,Ti  .r.rJv  i^ii^ieion  that  need  not  he  further  charac- 
'  re.  In  such  a  case  he  was  bound  to  fur' 
iL  n^iisonsi  for  a^^suming  the  document  to  be 
aenuine ;  but  he  furnliihe^  none.  He  tclb  us,  in- 
deed, that  h<j  *'  feels  it  to  be  genuine,"  and  that  it 
"  has  a  touch  of  nature,  a  familiarity  in  the  tone. 
Vieyond  the  tlream  or  the  daring  of  a  forger,"  But 
I  submit  that  the  authenticity  of  a  document,  espe- 
cially when  it  comos  to  Uc^  u«ied  in  evidence,  is  not  a 
matter  of  feebr,  t';  that  it  Is  not  safe  to 

set  bmits  to  t !  i  or  the  audiU'ity  of  a 

forger;  and  thar  n  i^  mn  'onsiatenl  with  experience 
to  suppose  that  forgers?  cannot  be  as  naturfd  and 
familiar  as  other  peonlt*. 

Again,  AS   to   .Southampton's*  gift  of  £1,000  to 
Shake??peare.     Mr.  Ma^'*^^  t\,:,A:.  H.nt  i...i^  :tw.i,.,t. 
ing  money,  may  have  h> 
most    n('r-'i'Ir<|  lir-lri.  tu  \n    ■ 


adxiiit  thr  tradition  at  nil,  wr  m-u  bound  to  take  it 

riH  wc  find  jt..     Wr  Tnn!»f  not  mndrfy  or  ^frinarr  It  fo 


runs  to  the  efTeet  that  Southampt/jn  gave  Shake- 

prare  £l»0<tO,  not  '^'to  hearten  hir^  '—  ^'    ^  *'     *rug- 

I*',"  bnt  "  to  onabh'  hiui  tvi  go  i  >nt^ 

^^'^  he  had  a  mind  to":  -■  •*"'^ 

]i   was  not  in  tlic*  <! 

_  .   _!j  lime  of  pro6t^ble  tir. 

lili  wc  know  to  tlie  conti-ary,  Southampton  hnnseit 
might  have  bail  a  bern  firlal  Tntrrpct. 

Smaller  in  ^bc 

fMjetns.      Rr      M  be- 

tween which  none  exist,  «ji'  at  Ij^st  oii  ung 

and  superficial  coincidences   as   are  1  to 

verse  of  all  ibrms  and  periods.      1  i  -ces 

drawn  from  premises  so  \^guc  arc  val  me- 

tiM  i*:^  are  taken  from  f  on- 

t]  other  passages  tak<M  'Cts, 

aii'i  i-;.   aiiixi"'-  — i'"'-nry  dates  I.j  .i.-m,  ^  ..*,.,...  *:on- 
clusions  aiT  ,  which  Mr.  Mnii-^ey  sets  down 

as  ihcts.     Bu.  ....  .    ^  t  at  in  this  way  hnve  no  more 

solidity  than  card-houses,  They  tumble  down  at  ft 
breath.  The  chi-onologj  of  the  plavs  and  Sonnets  h 
pure  conjecture^  and,  in  most  ciises,  c»onjocture  grop* 
mg  in  the  dark.  The  dates  ascribed  to  the  Sonnets 
are  governed  exclusively  by  the  convenience  of  the 
argument,  or  what  Mr.  Massey  would  probably  call 
the  internal  evidence,  which,  in  a  matter  where 
there  is  nothing  to  be  proved  but  a  scheme  of  imag- 
inary circumstances,  is  reaUy  no  evidence  at  all. 
And  where  this  internal  evidence  does  not  fit  the 
occasion,  it  is  made  to  fit  by  a  subtle  and  complex 
interpretation.  Thus,  Sonnet  138,  in  which  the 
writer  avows  himself  to  be  old,  is  made  to  supply 
proof  that  be  is  youn^t  by  being  relegated  to  a  pe- 
riod when  *'  n  n^w  ♦>icraent "  had  entered  int^  the 
Sunni't.'?,  am!  1  ''Injcome  playful  and  ironic,*' 

This  was  our  o  sonnets  which  were  published 

surreptitiously  bv  Jaggard  in  1599 ;  '•  therefore,**  says 
Mr.  Ma^isey,  **  it  must  have  been  written  when 
William  Herbert  was  in  Ids  nineteenth  or  twentieth 
year";  that  is,  it  luuBt  have  been  written  in  l.'il>8 
or  1590,  Wilham  Herbert  having  been  born  in 
1580.  But  why  must  it  have  been  written  in  159S 
or  1099?     We  are  th-  '    '  '  "    _  sat- 

isfaction on  this  point,  net, 

144,  published  by  Jagg;int,  nuuU  cm  .  Mr, 

Massey  under  precisely  the  same  co.  ^  as- 

sumed to  have  been  written  alwnt^  •  rely 

after,  15&5.    The  amount  of  diligenc  uity 

bestowed  upon  the  working  out  of  r;  its  is 

prodigious :  and  no  one  who  examines  the  book 
attentively  can  foil  to  perceive  that  Mr.  Msissey  is 
thoroughh'  in  earnest,  and  that  he  implicitly  be- 
liei^es  in  the  integrity  of  the  ppoce^'cs  by  which  he 
shapes  his  means  to  his  end.  All  that  can  be  said 
upon  that  heatl  is  to  deplore  that  bis  labor  has  not 
betm  more  judiciously  laid  out. 

The    popular    notion    that    Southampton    and 

S!    '  .^  \yevo  intimate  ftiends  is  drawn  ffom 

ll  Lons  of  the  '^  Venus   and  Adonis"  and 

''  i ill'  Li'jyr  of  Lucreee.'*     There  is  really  no  other 

evidence  to  show  that  they  were  even  known  to  each 

>*':  -     "»-!  it  is  necesssary,  for  the  sake  of  accuracy, 

reader's  attention  to  the  fact  that  "  Ve- 

onis"  was  pnblished  In  15J>3,  and  dedi- 

Earl,  who  at  that  time  had  not  completed 

'  h  year.     There  is  notliing  in  it  to  war- 

1  ,  position  that  thev  were  then  personally 

*tr  that  the  poet  had  been  specially  no^ 

lordship.    The  dedication  to  **  Lucrece,** 

in  a  dillercnt  vein,     Tt  indicates  pe.r» 

:md  we  ^^  'it  that  in  the 

ripton    h'X  1   i^ome  favors 


^^ 


w— 


myo 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


im  Hlutki-.'-jH'anf.  Five.  vi:iirti  attiirwarcH  b  l/iOfl^ 
wi!  li'uiJi  Iruni  ILowlan>i  WEiiUi'ri  ItjtLcrto  Sidney,  tLui 
SuuLU^iuipNiii  ru-LfUmi  wmit  to  court  *  £ind  apent  liU 
iiiuii  ^liM'lly  at  t\ui  |i) tiy Ikjuhl'  ;  but  tlmt  w,is  fiflisr  hlii 
iJiuiTJii«^f^,  aiu[  ;lL  u  tiniii  wh<-ii  IiIh  sbuit;  In  ilit^  Sou^ 
iu:1ji,  iii;rt»r(iiug  Ui  Mr.  Mm^iiy*ii  iiitcrjiretatianf  was 
:il  JUL  i.^niL  InixHijiTbout  his  wholi:  Utu  hu  ^ud  vi^iy 
lit  Ml'  ai  hirjri^  in  lioiitlfni,  rso  Ihiit  tb*i  Qpportunidia 
tit'  fii]iXvBinm  hucIl  o,  fni;ric]Hiji[i  were  few  and  Lncf. 
Ah%  Miiriiuy  Tarn  cxaniiiutrl  tU<*  whf)]i:  subject  in  two 
^■.^lmii»tiv(i  Hiu|it*'i"^T  —  <^iii'  'IcviitHl  to  a  lifo  of 
Siiii(juuik[itiini  :ii}(1  Lbi^  nthvr  to  tUe  '^  JK;rsonal 
fni'.Liibi]ii]i"  111'  ]Mit't  ftnil  psLlniii  ;  and  tbo  i'as^i 
tbjiL  Iir  b:is  iiitt  :mM(^<1  a  single  autbL-ntlc  item 
tii  I  III'  H'anty  ji.'LrlM'nliirH  prrviuunly  known,  ?ibowE 
lluit  il'  llir  i-luHit  intiiiim-y  wliii-h  he  htm  it^umud 
n'ully  i^xi^ltntf  iJlu  jiroulln  ot'  it  ^Lrc  yet  to  1>e  clL^ 
iiivnicti. 

Hut  wliiir,  :irt^  tlui  Hi  vers  lii«  lortlj^liip  canfurred 
tiLioti  SlLuki'K]H'niT  V  lEowr'pi  story  i;«  ^isloumliug, 
'Ihiii  Li  ml  .Soutlriiiii[Jti*ii»  wlio  i^  s;iM  tcj  bavf  Iwiru 
it  "inural  rui'utirii^i^i"  uf  jnwls,"  aUlum;ib  wl"  bavc 
vf'ry  liMli'  rvliliini^  ul'llui  liiol,  may  Isiivr  Lonln'rtnl 
ii]i!iii  Sliiikt'S|n'ai't'  hiniu*  m:iik?i  of  Iu,'i  *' |jn>U*ttitiij/* 
:tfc-iivilin^  in  ilio  woi^t  iif  iHUiuns,  l^  not  inLjiixsLablo  ; 
liuL  lIuU  III'  bi>stinviu|  upun  lilrii  *'vt  oiio  tImCt  {>r  in  a 
si-vii'iJ  t»l'  iH-nrfui'tiuns,  ti  sinuu  <'(|u;d  to  )!/J,Ui>D  iif  unr 
]jit*t<i<nl  moiii'V*  iH  '^  h'^i-iid  uf  imiinfuH-tiiv  wlucb 
niiiy  III'  disiiii>si'd  lo  tln^  sot^ial  staLif^t'ic?*  al'thsU  liap' 
py  tiinr  wl  It'll  Imiiisji','5  >vi*ri*  ihatrlivil  wilii  inJiieiiked 
AX\d  siw^'^.ri  wt'n'  |i:iVi'd  wilb  *!;old* 

rpHii  <lio  ivhi^lr,  I  siiH[H'ri  thixi  TjOiiI  £>uutbtnnp7 
lim  I:*  niiili  I-  liiMVirrobli^.itiiins  fo  Sliaki  ^iK'Uiv  than 
!^li.iki>|»iMri'  \v:is  lo  Li  in  I  SuiillLMiupuin.  Wciv  u 
\hi*  f.i!"  Slurki'siu'iuv,  in  nil  liki'liliiujil*  wr  t^biuild 
iir\r','  U:i\h'  bi'iud  iif  bis  Liii-dsUi]i.  111^  i'l^nt,-  rcMi^ 
ni:ihily,  jn'r!i;iiitJ  i Arliis^ivi^lv,  iiii  hi?;  aividi^iiUil  reb- 
iluiin  ui  till'  puii  i  lun*  ir«  tlu'ii'  nuirb  in  hx^  Vdi\  ex- 
I'l'ji!  iL-j  Win  wiinbii'j-'i  a:til  >tr:iu;^t»  vuis-iLUtk'T**  tu 
iitUmn  ;ui.v  iuirri'M  Uy  his  iru^iinqihy*  Uf  [^icnL'!  to 
Ii;i\i»  'hi  h  n!'  .1  r.^^h  ;uh\  iTiipii !Ill^^  u^:i![KT,uui  nt, 
ainl  iiili'ili  lii'tix'iiMK  in  Jiid^iiiK'UL  lli?^  t'luvii' %vas 
.1  lii'h'iit  init  I'f  ili^iijiti'rH  :iiv>l  di'luiqiU'Ufii'.';,  IL' 
WJi!i  piM|"i'tii.iliy  ^i'Ui"^  iiiti>  ijU-mivI:*:  aiiil  >prnt 
huU'lii!^  lito  in  pi'i-^iHi,  or  muUT  the  di>| ik :i^uri*  Mi'lii^i 
^mivfun's.  Hi'i  i'i'iinij!i' wail  muiu*»?riunabh^;  hut  i: 
wa^  ''unirtinu'.*  Ji?plAW'il  5o  n iij u tit ili ably  a;i  i^^  brir.;:  i 
diurn  till*  ri*n*i!i%'  i^f  iW  H'vx'wi'  m  whiAi  ho  w:ls  ! 
■'n;*a^ri!.  III?  obiiUiiIrn^s  of  p:u'f'^ion  anu'iinri^d  to  a  | 
kind  offrin/y.  AtU^r  liaviu^r  viohUi  I  tIk'  iS^pvUi- 
of  ik'  rii^^i'iiiV  rhaiidii^r,  iu^  sua^k  thi"  ollver  in 
i,^.iIiii:''^\i!io  riuuu-rraictl  wh\\  hiiu  :n  'Aw  ili^  hilt^:t■ 
of  lii>  0!::^.  iJi'  had  i\'r:ioi;:d  i|it:i!rel^  with  Uu' 
l*Tik.^  of  !^.^v:auuvU'rhiiid,  Lov^l  C^rvy,  and  Lord 
^Lon?i:on: -ri,  w',Luh  'a  tw.i  sisMan.  t*'«  W  1  :o  opt-n 
o;;r:a.:0.  IL^  «a>  :rU»I  i^vtIi  I^vj\  iOV  h:i;ii  ;rt'.>ii:i, 
ii".iju^  :,a,liy»  .:ud  i  t'iv»"unu;od  to  ilLaih:  l ..:  hi^  ?*;:- 
iiui\'  Ha>  ivuuu.,^*.»  ;o  [*n^^rl^ontl::  rT  in  v!;^'^  Towi-r 
ftl/;v  hi-  via>  k, !-,.  t:^!,  ^^h'l  r^Iu'-  -:  /.'  ;rWlur-. 
I ,"  na^  ' 'srat,  1  "jk    v'-.^  -I  .:!t  ,'f  >"    .-'t:'.     ^r\- 


doubtful  by  tlie  faci  that  be  1g^  liia  widow  and  cbHr 
rlren  In  very  diFtressed  circumijtajaeeis- 

The  hero  of  tbe  second  baieb  of  a^naeta  Is  William 
Herbert,  Earl  of  Fembroke.  Tliat  Herbert  be- 
stowed Eoiue  {jatronal  klndncae  ou  Shtikif<;peare  may 
be  gathered  from  tbe  dedication  of  HcmiDge  aii4 
Condell ;  and  that  is  all  tlkat  is  known  eonci^nm^ 
their  iutercouree*  Mr.  Masaey  fills  in  tbe  meag^ 
Bu^estjon  with  ampk  inferences  &t>ai  tlie  Sooneta. 
Jleruort  cauie  to  London  In  1598,  He  w£i^  then  in 
his  d;rhteenth  year;  Shakespeare  was  tliirty-ibiirt 
an  ;uri>  at  wbieb  Mr-  ]^Lujsey  says  be  was  **  getting 
puHt  hiij  sonneteering  lime/*  SoutbamptOD  waa  out 
of  England,  and,  a^  he  wiia  niarried  about  this  pe^ 
nod^  fus  poetical  connection  ^vlth.  Sbakei3}>eare  had 
fea£>etL  Herbert,  consequently ,  had  the  field  to 
hiuj^elff  and  be  ^on  found  occasion  to  empkiv 
Shakespeare's  pen  in  precisely  the  same  way  as  it 
had  prcviousljr'  been  employed  bv  Soutbatoptou. 
He«  toOf  fell  in  love,  and^  of  all  people  in  the 
woi'ld,  with  tbe  very  lady  wjio  had  just  before  dis- 
turbL'd  thu.  rupnse  of  Bouthauipton,  and  awakened 
the  jealousy  of  Elizabeth  VL^rnonj  the  beautiful  and 
notorious  Lady  liich.  Thi^  dii^t^ovcry,  however  it 
mar  have  dawned  upon  Mr,  Blassey  throu^li  .lie 
ESuniiets,  t'onics  upon  the  reader  with  a.  ^tajrtEng  ef- 
ft'oL  Lady  l^i^h,  tlie  slsiiter  of  Essex,  the  Stella  of 
Siduey,  and  tbe  mbtrcss  of  Mountjoy,  was  seven- 
liuii  yi:ar^  older  than  Herbert;  &he  had  been  mar- 
ried to  Loi'd  Ilicb  about  lu^jfbteen  years  wben  ^e  ia 
supposii'd  to  have  enthralled  Herbert;  and  at  'frW 
tiiiii*,  or  very  soon  aftcrwanls,  her  Uaison  with  Mount- 
joy,  of  whit'b  there  had  been  broad  symptoms  three 
jL-ars  before*  w;i^  a  mutter  of  public  fl-andaL  There 
I.'*  nti  reu::=uii  why  a  woman  like  Lady  Hicii  mig^ 
not  throw  a  boy  of  eighteen  into  a  gtate  of  dtdirium; 
but  rL^iucudiennj:  the  notoriety  of  ber  charaeter  and 
ptisitiim,  and  especially  the  part  she  h  j^resumed  to 
have  jdayed  in  the  pivvjous  batch  of  ^tiiiuei*.  ii  is 
I'vitiiLT  too  luui'h  to  ask  iw  to  bcdieve  that,  tinder 
mrh  I  uviun.'itaiuvs,  ^bake^ptMiv  wouM  lir^'c  lent 
hiuiiii'lf  til  IL'rbert,  a?  he  had  lent  binis%.^li"  to  Souih- 
aui|4ou  befo!^\  to  comjiic morale  an  tn:ktua:Iun  lo 
utterly  ilisfivilitable  10  all  peivons  eoncerned,  Te: 
ih:-^  is  tlie  thuury  of  the  :H:eund  >f»rio5  of  Son  net*,  3i 
t\ivy  are  hi'ri,'  inieqvrotcd-  Herbert,  in  fht  n,  l^i- 
I'liuu^  Southainiiton'tf  suivi^isor  a^  a  " bei^ttur " of 
soniui^  in  the  brain  of  Shak*^?|H'aiv,  aniT  a^lds  So 
the  eolUrrion  a  few  of  hL?  own,  Mr.  yia^^ty  being 
v!cL".rl}=  ^aTi^fii'l.  *Mbr  vai'Iou^  ixasons,"  that  ai  kut 


tfc^ 


^^^■■;!:jiii;p:ca:  bd 

ii':.i:*K*,  ix-r  Sonilt- 
,:<  V  c  niay  l^]W  ini;i^rae.  uii  cvt  lii^j  iq 
::1^  >  <.'U  fut4  a  i^.lu:.  ^^^t^tlin^  =.ow  le- 

K   7t  ?:?'."    Tiiv   Svii^ntU  wtre         

-.  r  to  'DLirpi-.  :*M-  bwtseDer,  acX 

i:.a:!;i:.     Mr.  Masssi y 
!y   i:*cuaK-d  before^  tiiai 


t!n;^  -^«:  r.j*  a  fnsbsi't  of  e'|uvv(.val  ljve-\i,-^_-^  q^^  ^ 
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BELLA'S  EXCITINO  DAY. 


2i>l 


William  Herbert,  an  assmnption  which  is  «:lii)j»o«efi 
gf  hv  ^<  --kwTird  fact  that  !f'  -  -^  i  •  i  ...,,,.,,1.-1 
to  r  Earl  of  Pernio 
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*nt  tit!.'  of  Pern- 

brukt^   *iwui(l    U^ 

!,   uud    imtl;ik   *  alono 

used/**    .\3i  tbe  ti 

Ikj  accounted  for  bv 

some  ni'Jiuis,  tiiia  • 

0  of  cutting  the  knot 

wa»,  no  dr»ul)t.  a.^ 

iiiv  other. 

XV'    ■ 

-          ^*        of  Mr. 

Mn^ 

dv  can 

,1... 

--rhl 

.„    .:    ....   .-...d>^ 
into  J*  bolder  outline«. 

fTjH  darinpj  llig^hta  of 

t  and  shapt'less  beJbre, 
li^ihlc ;  broken  ^leam? 
m1  ligiii  licic  brtoBiij  iiiaivSi  d^  iiod  {Krar  upon  ii3  in  a 
liood  ;  mere  speculation,  timid  and  uncurtain  hither- 
to, here  becomes  loud  and  confident,  and  asmmies 
the  air  of  ascertained  historj'.  A  contlict  uf  h)*poth- 
eses  hml  been  raised  by  preyions  rt;  t- 

ing  the  ^Hets  and  persons  supjKDiscd  lo 

in  t^     ^— '"  t5,  and  the  nnn-  i, 

Her  .llzabeth  Verri'f  :li 

the  It  ).-,=  l^v.T.  ,  ^' 

to  i  •  U 

wL'  ..Ul 

f  ■  1- 

-h 

J  e*Libie  irutt.     AU  iira»iern   who 

1  V  from  n   If^c^l  prn1^*  of  ^new 

inu- 

is  h 

up"  ii    inn-t    pr-j^':*'    V^'lll    !>r    UVt- 

Will  *  bett*ir  wariTtnt,  but  niAlnly 

ber^u:?'  ui»'  luiii  (I  iHSLHoning  by  which  it  is  made 
out  will  not  bear  the  test  of  examination.  The  very 
fyjjf...  -,...]  .,.;.,,,f,.r....-;  ^^f  tjig  details  tell  aiifdnit 
the  "hole  s^tary  ;    f  jr  whatever 

giyrv  ■  Iii'  r.'''^nnr^]i1r  <lrawn  from 

the  ilikely  than 

thai  ^  I     a  crop  of 

partieiiiars* 

Thr  TV  rr?t  of  it  is,  droppincr  Mr*  Massey'a  book 
^  these  intcrfiretation^  of  ShakcApearv 
y   to  «poii   mtr   enjoyment   of   him, 
liii^y  hpivud  like  a  !fna;^nation, 

and   we    must   ab*  i    trom    rmr 

thoii/       ^ 
an 

haA  I 

the 

into  ....  ,.,,. J. .<..,..,.,  v.,,^  ^  ,,.,.-,  ..I,,,  ^,,, .V  .».L  ,,i  Li»e 
country  frotu  tu*'  smoke  and  ujiroar  of  the  to^vn* 
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They  wjre  long 
^  on ;  and  their 


_  _ .  :    _  :jnd    snjtl    t»i  n 

vho  was  s 

eutlltl  !  '  uin.  — 

Now  the  iH>ii.-i  ■    btit 

he  eoUed  out  tf*  .,  — 

"Hi,  yon 

Then  B^  i  r>  ask  the  little  boy^  ^bo 

hail  no  donrn  ^ei  ii  uksiae  the  chui^^h  window,  and 
so  she  said,  — 

"  i\j-c  ther  all  going  to  be  lua fried  ?  " 

"  IMarried  !  no!**  said  the  ni<le  bcij^;  "itV  a 
coufiummation.  They  're  all  going  to  be  cwi- 
firmed-** 

This  was  a  ^^rcnt  myslery  to  Bella ;  so  ahe  nibb^yd 
her  nose  with  her  old  finif  frock,  and  felt  much 
interested.  Tn  a  sh^jrt  time  she  hcarrl  the  singing 
and  the  music-,  very  l«uid  and  nice.  Then  the  very 
pavement  i**fmf'd  lo  »hake  under  her  teet,  and  she 
had  a  '4^nsat!on  at  .the  roots  of  her  hair, 

and  so  i  •  her  throat  as  if  she  was  going  to 

cry. 

**  There  !  "  said  the  little  bov,  nttdgitig  her  ; 
*^*  that  *s  the  confmmmation,  'rhcv  *re  a  being 
done  now  ;  it  *s  a  biahop  a*  doct  it ;  X  seo  him  go  in 
at  the  other  door." 

This  made  Bella  feel  sad. 
•  ''1  never  saw  a  bif^hop/'  said  abo,  ven  humblv 
But  she  made  a  solemn  regoliitlon  in  her  i 
tliat  sliO  would  b<!  eonfinned*  with  music, 
ing^  and  a  white  veiL     Only  tihe  had  not  r 
\vy\v  expcji^ivc  it  is  to  ride  in  a  rab,  pi 

Town,  jjorhape  ;  and  she  had  niiver  iwd  hik 

11  in  her  hand  in  all  K»'r  Hfi*.     Hriwever,  she 

^iii'L  ju  her  own  mind,"!  ned  when 

I  am  older";   and  she  st  foot  oo 

the  pavement  as  she  )i    ' 

It  was  a  good  Iohl  i  acre  was  any 

more  conversation;   bui»i  . .  i,  a.   ^^.-i  the  little  boy 
spoke,  again,  and  said,  — 

**  Thev  haves  n  hMv\  htiJ  u  tTln'^^  «»'  v/v-ml  nTkU^r^e." 

Then  the  orj^^  tiir 

boy  gave  her  a  ^  , 

**  There  !  **  says  he  ;  "  don  t  you  hear  't  They  'vo 
eatin*  their  bun«  now,  wliile  the  oi^u  plays,  *  Glory 
he  to  the  Father !  * " 

At  tlib  Bella  wa5  fpiite  overcome,  and  leaned 
with  one  hand  on  the  little  boy's  shoulder*  8o  he 
came  cloacr,  and  put  his  (jrcat  red  paw  round  Bol- 
1 1's  downy,  thin  arm,  and  spoke  more  soilly,  say- 
.  I  ■..%  — 

.i  I  -^  T  —  -  jQH  cry,  silly  !  I 'rn  -  ■- -  ^n  he 
corviiri  ' ay,  —  and  1  "II  take  \  ■  f  " 

Now,  ,iiv.  .-X,  liella  felt  as  if  she  hn,*  r  ,.»,^mng 
to  look  forward  to  in  life,  and  she  asked  the  little 
boy  Tvhnt  his  name  wa^. 

*'  Name  ?  "  saya  he^  '*  Bosreye." 

♦*  That  *i<  not  your  re«l  name,"  said  Be  Da* 

**  No ;  they  calls  me  Bo(*-eye  in  our  Buildtn'a, 
'»^M  THT^'  T  cnn  squint  double,  —  ji-s^t  lf)ok  here !  " 

I  yotj !  "  cried  Bella,  and  hid  her  face  in 
i-i  the  little  boy  squinted  horribly;— 
nil  Bo8-eye« 
inned  in  a  white  vril?**  ia- 

— oh  !  "  said  the  boy,  ver>*  louih    »*  White 
;  uu — oh-     1  shall  have  a  ihirt-pin,  and  a  new 
c,  and  we  '11  bar*  a  —  ** 
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did  not  :»ee  it.  The  thing  she  really  did  see  was  a 
fire-engine,  ])ut  everj-body  knows  wliat  a  iire-engine 
is  like,  —  it  is  jiist  as  it'  the  thing  that  makes  a  train 
go  had  got  loose  at  a  railway-station,  and  ran  wild 
in  the  street,  with  men  to  ride  it  as  if  it  was  a  horse. 
Oh,  how  it  came  tearing  along ! 

'*  Ah-ah-ah  ! "  cried  the  crowd,  and  cheered  the 
firemen,  and  made  way  for  the  engine,  and  some  of 
them  said,  — 

*'  It  s  the  Prince  of  Wales  —  hoo-ray  I" 

•'  Hoo-ray ! "  said  Bella. 

If  there  was  one  excitement  which  Bella  desired 
more  than  another,  it  was  to  behold  the  Prince  of 
Wale*!,  and  the  Princess  of  Wales,  to  whom  she  was 
particularly  partial,  having  seen  their  pictmv,  arm- 
in-arm,  going  to  be  marri^,  presented  gratis  to  the 
subscribers  to  the  Young  Ladies*  Companion,,  which 
was  regularly  taken  in  by  the  ciri  at  the  beer^hop 
Bella  knew  best.  It  is  so  hard  to  know  what  peo- 
ple do  soe,  and  what  they  do  not  see,  that  I  will  not 
declare  whether  Bella  did  or  did  not  set  eyes  on  the 
Prince,  supposing  him  to  have  been  on  that  fire-en- 
njine,  —  wliy  should  we  want  to  be  sure  of  ever\"thing. 
Eke  bankers,  and  lawyers,  and  our  clei^-man  ?  But, 
before  retiring  to  rest  for  the  night,  Bella  stated 
that  she  had  seen  the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Wales 
on  a  fire-engine.  When  I  mentioned  this  to  a  friend 
who  is  a  philosopher,  he  said  it  was  a  m^lh  ;  though 
our  clerg\-man  maintained  it  was  a  stor}%  only  he 
did  n't  say  ston-  exactly.  Xow,  when  I  told  these 
things  to  my  little  daughter,  she  smiled  with  all  her 
huge  antelope-brown  eyes,  and,  lilVing  her  hand  to 
let  it  £dl  with  a  droop  of  apology,  said,  — 

"But  O,  papa,  she  had  had  such  an  Exciting 
Day!" 


LIFE  IX  THE  TUILERIES. 

^Srknslatcil  for  Etert  Satcedat  from  UEtfndard.^ 

WouLP  you  know  how  the  French  Emperor 
lives  ?  ^Ve  mean  liis  every-ilay  life  on  days  when  he 
is  at  liberty  to  do  just  as  he  pleases :  to  do  nothing, 
to  walk  about,  to  play.  We  mean  a  day  when 
there  is  no  cabinet-council  meeting,  no  review,  no 
Te  Deum,  no  audience  to  an  aml^tssador,  no  open- 
ing of  Parliament,  no  reception  of  senate,  legisla- 
tive chamber,  or  council  of  state.  We  suppose, 
moreover,  (a  \ery  improbable  supposition  at  pres- 
ent,) that  the  Emperor  has  no  subject  of  grave 
thought,  and  that  the  political  horizon  is  as  cloudless 
as  a  day  on  which  the  halcvon  builds  its  ne?t. 

It  is  six  o'clock,  A.  M.  \Ve  have  Gyges's  ring  on 
our  finger.  Let  us  enter  by  the  aroh  into  the  court- 
yard of  the  Tuileries.  The  porter  and  soldiers  on 
duty  will  not  perceive  us.  Let  us  cross  the  court- 
yard and  go  towanis  the  Pavilion  de  rHorloge.  as 
the  division  of  the  building  surmounted  by  the 
loftiest  peaked  roof  is  called.  AV'e  enter  by  the 
state  door,  which  leads  into  the  vestibule.  Tliis 
vestibule  opens  on  the  ganlen  as  well  as  on  the 
courtyard,  and  carnages  and  horses,  a<  well  as  Kx>t- 
paseengers,  can  *^o  through  it  from  one  to  the  o:her. 
(jO  up  the  five  steps  which  run  t!ie  whole  wiith  of 
the  vestibule,  and  let  us  enter  this  «lo<.ir.  hidd.'n 
under  a  jx>nilre  (so  they  call  door-curtains)  of  Gobe- 
lin tapestry. 

We  enter  an  antechamber.  A  stalwart  porter 
and  footmen  in  the  imperial  livery  are  seateil  on 
benches  or  are  asleep  m  huge  leather  arm-c*hairs. 
Take  care  your  ring  he  securely  placed  on  your 
finger,  for  if  it  is  not,  the  porter  will  rise  from  his 
seat  and  strike  the  floor  with  his  halberd,  and  the 


footmen  will  come  np  to  me,  and  if  jou  tell  tbeaa 
you  wish  to  see  the  EDai|iexor,  ihey  wiU  aik  jon  Hat 
your  letter  of  aadienoe.  If  70a  reply  70a  ham 
none,  they  will  tell  yen  a  letter  ik  audience  it 
necessary.  They  will  add,  70a  nay  obtain  it  Jbf 
writing  to  the  Grand  Chamberiain  and  ex|»lainiif 
to  him  the  object  of  yxmr  interview  with  his  11^ 
esty;  the  Grand  Chainberiain  will  repW  to  yon  07 
letter  addressed  to  yoor  residence,     tf  70a  ibm 


upon  seeing  the  Emperor,  sajioff  70a  are 
for  time,  and  really  cannot  think  of  leayine  Parii 
without  seeing  the  Emperor,  the  footmen  wuL  wam^ 
mon  a  gentleman  dressed  in  black,  who  wiU  ptetend 
to  grant  your  request,  bat  he  will,  with  the  utrnoii 
politeness,  gentleness,  and  deference  cairy  7011  to 
the  police  agents,  and  the  chances  are  Teiy  S'^Mfe 
that  you  will  be  locked  up  that  night  in  a  Innatie 
asylum.  Fortunately  we  have  a  talisman.  Nobo^ 
sees  us. 

Let  us  enter  the  suite  of  rooms  on  our  zvht.  The 
first  room  entered  is  the  Ushers'  HalL  Th^  an 
dressed  in  chestnut-colored  cloth  coats  with  broad 
tails:  the  buttons  are  gilt,  and  bear  the  imperial 
arms ;  they  wear  white  waistcoats  with  metal  hut- 
tons,  black  pantaloons,  and  shoes  with  metal  bocddea 
In  the  evenrng,  or  on  state  occasions^  the j  wear  Uoe 
dressKToats  mux  steel  buttons,  swords,  short  bfreeehe% 
and  cocked  hats.  They  are  seated  in  their  ans- 
chairs,  and  are  still  asleep.  Let  ns  go  b7  inflioafc 
waking  them ;  it  is  still  early  in  the  morning. 

Enter  the  next  room.  It  is  a  drawing-room  de^ 
orated  with  red,  white,  and  gold.  The  walls  aie 
hun?  with  red  damask,  the  furniture  and  seats  an 
of  Becivais  tapestry  and  gilt  wood.  Here  we  set 
the  aide-de-camp  and  the  chamberiain  of  servjee. 
These  gentlemen  are  in  plain  firock-coats*  ibr,  as  we 
have  said,  our  \isat  to  the  Palace  of  the  Tiuleriei  ii 
made  on  a  day  when  there  is  no  sort  of  ceremony; 
otherwise,  we  should  have  found  the  aide-de-camp 
wearing  the  uniform  of  his  grade  and  corps,  and  tki 
chamberlain  habited  in  his  gold-embroidered  scarlet 
coat,  familiar  to  even-body  who  has  been  to  tks 
Tuileries  balls.  Even  on  ordinary  days,  m  te 
chamberiain  of  service  is  obliged  to  introduce  per- 
sons to  whom  the  Emperor  grants  audience,  ae  eooa 
as  the  clock  strikes  twelve,  M.,  the  chamberiain  poli 
on  the  blue  coat  with  gilt  buttons  bearing  the  in- 
perial  arms,  which  ofiicers  of  the  imperial  ^onSefaoU 
prefer  wearing  to  the  ordinary  black  coat. 

We  have  rt;mained  here  long  enough.  Open  thit 
door:  it  leads  to  another  drawing-room,  which  ii 
hung  and  tr.mished  with  red  damask.  The  IB- 
menso  table  which  nearly  fills  the  room,  and  has  as 
arm-chair  and  chairs  all  around  it,  is  the  council 
table.  This  is  the  room  in  which  the  cabinet-cooa- 
fil  is  held  twice  a  week.  The  Emperor  pmridca 
It  will  remain  vacant  to-day,  because,  as  we  have 
said,  this  is  oue  of  the  Emperor's  holidays. 

Xoxt  the  council-chamber  is  the  £mperar^ 
ilotset.^  cr  rather  the  fii-st  closet,  for  the  mom  hn 
btrcn  •livMi'i  into  two  parts.  It  is  in  the  first  psrt 
the  Krapiror  commonly  receives  the  penoos  to 
whom  hi:  has  given  audience.  His  Alj§esty  OOB- 
mooly  occupies  the  second :  here  he  works,  leadb^ 
repons.  and  studies  the  innumerable  papers  wUeh 
await  his  decision.  At  this  early  honr  we  fiiwf  twi 
body-servants  busily  engaged  in  dusting  and 
even- thing  in  order,  for  his  Majesty  w5l 


*  The  I'rench  word  Is  cabinet,  from  which  we  d«if««  tk^WUm 
cabinet,  i.  e.  the  Presitlent**  cmhinet.  The  Klii|r*fl  caMMi  VSSSS 
cAlkd.  bccAOM  they  met  in  the  mynl  cloMt ;  tlte  eoQWavapS 
it4  name  to  the  ooncent«.  We  :<ay  a  nuui  to  fsid  of  flhi  mSl 
of  the  bottle's  cuntents.  '  ^■-''' 
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wc  bad  frequendy  tf 

in  the  roc'k — placed 

upon  a  green  pLUeau,  with  shv 

sutfiL'ieut  m'owtli  to  shieM  us  fi 

Here  we  iound  fonr  t  ' 

by  tlirec  others,  plaij ; 

i  ntpj pon  th e  c n  M '  'a% 

Tbc   latter,  1  if  a  little 

ated  M  the  >x>ttom  of  the  ravine,  in 

Ot'theraa'l'    Mirinrn.r  :,Tt  .-v.'K-lI.-rir  r;ir 

shot  and  i: 

down  the  i  ^     ^ 

exactitude  either  the  tort  proper  or  i 

raek  in  the  rear.   But  no  effect  ^r^  , 

the  elou«l  of  smoke  and  brown 

lianner  of  Ansti'ia  constantly  r 

ever*     Thrice,  indeed,  it  had  been  shut 

it  had  been  as  often  replaced  by  th*::  hi 

son. 

The  amtisement  of  watching  it  soon  became  mo- 
notonous.   The  fort  replied  nri^      '  '  -^---i. 
and  .on  arjj^ment  in  which  thrr 
i»  apt  to  wax  wearii=ome.     Bel  i,    ..,    ,,.>.,  .^   .--  r,  ., 
a  different  ocene  was  enacting.     Hoping  to  reason 
with  the  tort  ivith  greater  effect^  a  cr.iILisit  m  tlllrr  v 
utiiecr  had  eaused  a  pm   to  be  rj 
round  a  jutting  angle  oTthe  road,  wi 
dred  paoe^  of  the  wall^  and  was  about  to  v 
wb*'n   n  ^hot  from  tho  forfrc^  ^tmck  tL' 
!                                                          ■'■  and  ti  coi 
;:                                                                a.    Loud  : . 
oi"   "^*^avula  1      ^avoial"     "  Aviiaili  !^    and   bu^liLiiJ 
sounding  t4ie  advance^  coverwd  tJte  rnnhap ;  and  we, 


lO 


of 


i.rt.'S   nf  iir'iv>-*lMn»^.  even   Tin*ai1.   »?>•]•■   rritdit* 

i  bar- 

till;                                                                                  la* 

.'.     A3 

der                                                                               rfb 

away^  the 

a  na|ioj*H*n  ;                                                              .m« 

defiant  tv^ 

i«hiTi<:  Dives                                                                 Itnt 

nfiufi*(i. 

nr  fwn  pjnre,  Mt«tiotti  Unribuldi,  wlwiw  fifi* 

Mjame  mo- 

vit" 

Aisitorji 

inn-. 


nd  tJiP  rijir 


fh- 


4  dii}  "  XiUtitl  aii.r-. 


Wiu?    M_p    i>ii;   i4ii3it<.'   Ilium    Mil     iiir;. 

ever,  the  ri?cidl  win  *oiind*^i,  ,u 
fore. 

DtiriDg  the  (irin<r 

tliirij    ^\j\    into   the 
•me  u^fu! 

teerfr  i 

*•!:■  .   . 

Bon/* 


by  thf 
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dinrge  ot'  an  able,  indept^Ddent  man.  Dr.  ficandlni) 
\m^  an  absolute  modcL  at'  comibvt^  ncatn^s,  md 
i.:\-&Ty tiling  tJiat  can  tend  to  lessen  tb^  gloom  of 
t  be»i  sboden  ot'  iuti'^rini^-  YiBiting  it,  qua  daj,  Titk 
Mrs.  i'liaaibei«,  the  SocUsr  preiented  \3&  with  9. 
taiglitT  pikc^  taken  in  the  mi^uceni  lake^  Ydra  Mir 
eoaipanion  was  aJmost  spcecliksd  wiUi  Joyv  Toe 
ls€ner*I  loves  ikh,  and  nont'  is  to  be  obtained.  IVe 
went  raclnj^  back  to  Storo,  at  the  ijmninent  bazard 
ot'  our  necks;  3Xra»  O/s  driver^- a  sort  of  baslii' 
b*aoukt  covered  with,  reooarkable  weapons  — urging 
the  liorse  with  wHd  shrieks  to  it?  utmost  sptaid. 
Froridentiallv  ve  i^rrive^l  without  broken  bane^^ 
And  htdf  the  pike  appi^ared  at  the  (i«nt^al*s  four 
o'clock  dinner;  tha  n^tnainder  biiuig  made  into 
bfotb  tor  Ills  three  o'doek  breakiast  nc^t  momiii^. 

Litik  i\mpola  —  naufrbty  little  Ampola^ — ^nas 
been  slappwl  enough  ^  and  4it  ten  o'clock  to-daj  (the 
nineteeutb)  hung  out  a  whlta  tablaclotbi  ^9  tuueh  ^^ 
to  ai\y  that  the  ^torm  luigUt  ceaae,  and  i^hn  was  ^nj; 
to  brmkfa^t;  a  meal  she  could  scareely  liave  etijoyed 
of  latc»  Tbe  3tafl'»  with  a  vt-rj  birgu  ibUowin^  for  a 
fort  so  ^nu)]].  took  pa'iS4^>sj^icm  about  twu,  £iud  tfai£ 
civil  authorities  —  that  u  to  say,  the  winter,  the 
l*opidar  One,  the  West-cud  journal,  and  a^iotbe:r 
d^tioguishi;d  J^lnghflunaa,  wh(^  bearf]  of  warmest 
tint  had  procured  him  the  title  of  E  Hqsso  —  et>- 
tereii  also. 

The  execution  done  by  our  two  thousand  slielld 
wi*  not  contfidendjle^  We  had  killed  cue  uuinf  and 
wounded  four,  Thcj  liad  been  onlered  to  hold  out 
iiix.  da}"?,  And  the  ^luth  day  had  arrived,  when  tho 
garrifOUf  who  dwelt  day  and  night  in  the  cellazajrci 

—  peril ap  driven  to  madness  by  the  perpetual  con- 
templation of  tho  wine,  —  mutinied,  and  drank  up 
the  whole.  AAer  this  there  remained  no  alternsr 
tive,  so  the  couimandant  atirrendered.  A  salute  was 
fired,  and  we  were  proeeediuji  to  other  demonstra- 
tions  of  joy,  when  a  menage  from  the  General  eug- 
;iiwti.td  that  th*?y  should  be  delerrod  to  a  worthitT 
oucaaion,  and  ordered  that  the  Garibaldi  Hymn 
fibould  not  be  played,  nor  any  other  oilence  o9er£*rl 
to  the  feelings  of  the  prisoni'rs,  who  were  compli- 
luented  on  tht^ir  gallant  ddence> 

\\"i*  wen*  very  jolly  tlui  evening.  Wc  bad  e?- 
tabli?<iicd  a  f^rt  of  nia^,  presided  over  by  our  friend 
Major  \V,,  on  whom  we  chiefly  relied  for  wuruing  of 
the  *'  somethinjj  "  that  war?  oonstantly  goiu^  to  hap- 
|wjn.  but  didn't.  Upon  tbe  West-iind  piimal  — 
who  was,  wt*  noticed  with  n^jret,  the  shive  of  sen- 
sual appetite.*,  liked  pepper  with  hi^  omelet tc^  and 
was  jiarticular  about  baviuj^  bis  bncon  dre?=ed  — 
di'volved  the  duty  of  obtaiuing  pro^isiou.  '*  II  Eo?- 
so/'  wbo  iiad  a  bead  for  finance,  kept  the  ae<!ountf, 

—  which  would  never  come  right ;  and  tbe  l*opular 
Oue  roie  to  the  climax  of  popularity  by  suddenly, 
^vithout  a  word  of  prejtaration,  prodadng  a  huge 
packet  of  Eu^ian  tea. 

Things  really  did  look  proaii^in|f  now.     Sonie- 
ihJug  wax  eoming*     The  capture  of   Ampola  bad  i 
iijK-ned  the  road  to  Hiva;  but  would  tianl'^hli  be 
^^itisfietl  with  thus  turning  tbe  ibrt  of  Ladaro,  on  the  , 
other  road,  and  leave  it  uutaken  in  hi^  rear  V  r 

From  hcad-riuartcrs  it  was  jrej>orteil  that  the  (I en-  ' 
!  \*nd  w:\s  in  hifjlier  spiritff  thau  be  ba^l  bi^eu  f^r  diiysj ;  ^ 
'  that  he  bail  iesue^L  numerous  oi-deri,  and  would  i 
ti-ansfer  his  bead^tuarters  ton-momiw,  at  hid  favorite  I 
hour  of  three,  to  Tiamo  di  Sopra,  wbicb,  with  it.^ 
Mster  village,  Tiamo  di  Sotto.  were  situated  five  or  f 
.^ix  uiile^  on  the  road  to  Riva.  1:  was  known  that. 
nt  tiu!*  latter  place,  the  Aiistrians  were  poi;te<l  very  i 
:>troiisiy ;  also,  that  they  had  considerable  forces  out  1 


upon  ^e  nieaiilain.%  whore,  %t^»'  nitli  ^mmrf  ivoi 
of'  ground,  they  were  no  doidbt  fgepiriiig  to 
our  luarch  to  Bira  anjibing  bgt  a  peeee^il  ] 

Among  tJte  Garibaldiaai  officers  wb&  vii^tad  na  id 
tbe  course  of  the  evenii^  """i^  tbe  gallant  iTbiiflii, 
colonel  of  tbe  Fiitb  fii^g;ttiieiit^  ft  uie  bod^,] 


than  four  thousand  rti^ng,  and  e«ger  ibr  Mtt 
Cbiasii  was  an  intunate  fiieiMl  of  mj  brother's,  irSos 
be  bad  visited  in  England ;  be  remained  chat^m^ 
witb  ufi  until  duty  summoned  him  swAy  to  bead  As 
march  from  wbieb  be  was  never  to  retuiu. 

We  now  ascertained  that  a  dying  colunui,  iivis 
his  command,  was  to  move  at  once  oo  Eiv^  Hwm 
eompoced  of  aix  cocnpanies  of  his  own  re^mieiqt,  witk 
two  battalions  of  the  Seventh*  and  was  to  he  fiit 
lowed  by  dctaebments  of  tbe  Second  and  the  Kink 
(Menotti's). 

The  column  majrbed  in  high  spirits,  tbioadiag 
the  beautiful  vale  of  Lcdto,  wheUf  while  entering  a 
viUap*,  without  precautious,  at  about  fotir  iiiw 
morning,  their  band  play  log,  tbey  were  «gndd«»iiy 
attacked  by  a  force  iroui  Kira,  eiitmciatad  git  «ight 
tbousand,  with  gmu  and  rocket&  Tbe  Anatiiaw, 
occupying  the  house^f  opened  a  witiieriapt  fire,  wad 
threw  tbe  column  into  irremediablo  dijoitler.  Kev- 
erthelese,  tbey  retreated  fighting,  t^ongk  witli  tfas 
loss  of  »onie  of  tbeir  chief  offieers  atud  titany  wm^^ 
Castillini  was  slain.  The  uiajojs  Fewinei  and  Ifar- 
tinelji  wetv  severely  wounded^  the  latter,  in  a  de- 
plorable suite,  remaining  in  the  enemy'a  bf^^^f, 
Pour  Chiasf^i  did  aU  that  beroic  eoufa^e  eoidd,  la 
$hQm  a  front  to  the  overwhelming  Ibc-  iVltii  a  mnt 
of  presentiment  be  bad,  wheu  the  action  b^aa, 
taken  the  decoration  from  his  breast,  and  intrwib^ 
it  to  bi.^  aideKle-camp,  faying,  -^ 

""  This  is  likely  to  Jje  a  senous  btisineaa." 

While  rallying  tbe  men,  a  IjoU  struck  him  in  lb 
side,  lie  was  raised  mi  by  his  aide,  n^si^tod  by  a 
N>ldier  and  a  peasant ;  Intt^  before  tbey  lin.d  oamd 
many  |)accji,  a  bullet  mortally  wounded  tbe  aoldicr, 
and  a^mthiT  :^o  nmeb  disabled  the  aido  tJut  ke  was 
eomjR'lled  to  ipiit  hU  hold.  Cbiasai,  who  was  dyii^. 
fi^ll  into  the  bands  of  the  enemy,  wbo  tobh^d  bim  af 
bis  watch  and  pursa>  An  hour  and  n  hal£  laier  bis 
liody  wai  recovered,  in  a  bavouet  ehaT^e,  ^mI 
broiij^bt  to  Garibaldi,  wbo  coultl  not  rt^straio  bm 
emotion. 

•■*  He  diefl  as  he  lived, -^  a  hero."  said  tke  Ges- 
eral.     ''It  i$  a  beautiful  and  a  frWrioua  eml !  ^ 

Tbe  gallant  conduct  of  tbe  Xiutb,  under  MfnoiiS, 
to  wbum  gre^t  praife  is  due,  enidiled  the  bmfctt 
XrooiitB  to  regain  some  unler.  Eicciotii,  in  the  i^^ 
tbrm  of  a  sbnjile  ]irivnCii  of  the  Guidt^  em 
<nx'at  braverj'  m  this  his  first  battle ;  ■  *  ' 
martial  brotberi;  had  their  bones  kiUed  ] 
The  I'if^h  I^in^ient  ki^t  five  bunihied  ] 

three  iumdred  of  tliese  escaped  undor . 

and  ^uch  a.^;  were  unscathed  rejomed  the 
of  tht/ir  cor^)^. 

lly  the  tune  thr>t  Garibaldi  —  In&ffiMBd  i 
was  paa^ing  —  arrived  at  tbe  seane  of  4 
em^mv  b,id  occupieil  Bexzecca,  and  1 
in^  l^iarno  dl  Sotto,    Tlie  firing  ww 
of   tlie    Genera l'?i   t^scort  of  Gui(^  li^ 
broken  by  a   fragment  of  thdi ;  aaotiior 
horse  kilieiL    Tl^  pi-eaence  d  (bft  M^^  j 
:^ome  confidence,  but  there  wai  ~"''1  Oi^ieki 
and.  at  the  moment  w]        T 
West-end  Jouinal  reaebcu  . 
toms  of  impendi 
cncmv  were  < 


I^ 


I 


Every  fiftttir*iy, 
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^ 


hurryi!it»  to  the  rear ;  mway  WQunded  were  oomiue 
in :  and  the  &et  th^t  each  of  these  Last  was  jitleti(l«d 
by  five,  9i:x,  or  s&wcn  gound  men,  5&enied  to  indlcfitc: 
tliat  affairs  in  front  wrm  not  ijnmcr  n?  smoothly 
tua  could  be  -wished.     (^'  illopeJ 

to  and  fro,  sUonting,  ent  •  — 

"Forward!  Forward  !     W\^  want  every  ihaii  t " 

AwarK  tliat  tlicso  panic  rumors  arc  tvat  always 
wel]  '    '  ■    otir  way  ili         ^ 

ing^  :  rlcar  of  ti 

hall  ,  about  n  unu^  liJMHiiL^ 

was  .-,  wbo  wag  apparently 

fact*  - .  .1^-    I     ' thr   wocMlcd 

Wif  iie  valley.  <;uns  on  his 

riglii    - --le  road.     1 -.      ud  tmi«ketry 

fire  wai?  well  sustained,  and  in  every  direction  our 
trcHjfiJ  were  retiring*  Among  the  red-frucLs  tliere 
wit3  a  greater  alacrTty  in  tJib  movement  than  it  was 
plf^"  -:\nt  to  jfo ;  and  when  our  oae  ]^in.  nn  thf  \oi\, 
I'd  up  and  tn:»tti-*d  from 
c rskVs  carriag^e  was  seen  «-  j j 

neighborhood  of  Bczxecca,  tlic  paiuc 
Lit  excuse: 

♦  '  . jce  of  tJic  village, 

clo^  riccomjianic'd  by 

two  f.iiiii-,     lit    v>u:-  -  lied,  and  the  lion 

face  liK:ked  sometliln^  •  1  serenltr  as  he 

gianced  at  tht?  skulkers  j>,  ..„._  .  ^,. 

•^*  Sound  !  Boiind  I "  be  m\id  to  tJie  buglers.  **  Send 
this  canrigHa  to  their  duty.**  (The  ^t^m  contempt 
with  which  be  rolled  out  the  *'canagUa"  \»  inae- 
scribahlp/) 

F  ic<j  of  the  chief  seemed 

tp  li  clearly  poHsiblo  to  be 

a  eoir^jjd  ujadci"  his  very  eye.  The  ofRcerR,  to  a 
man.  did  their  duty.     Thi^  Oatdi*  (whom  we  hiul 


1  wtT*-'  iii'ieia,i3gaiiit'  in 

A........    _.»..4i...    i-.i.i^o!**    they    shouted* 

**  Garibaldi  is  on  the  road  I "    ' 

**Avanti!**    was    vclini'i]    !)r    .t    fli'sr>:iiritirf    .'-,^^ir;r;*in 

neAr  me,  whose  lift!  jy 

diniiiij.^ijjn.:.    ''  Av  *lu 

A'  ^       ntrrer  ceased  sounding 

the  iuivitiii'e. 

At  thi:*  time  a  ww^d.nr  pani^  tf>ok  pl**ee  in  the 


as  if 

h?^    r. 

i' 


11  bi.     n<?  wore  t<Hd.iy*  in   plnce  of 

Mat.  a  ^rii-'-lit  5J'rjrl"i   ^itiukin'r-caa, 
wel!. 


across  Ukj  v.ilicy,  o^r 
jtot'ca,  settintr  it  on  j 


51UUUI. '  ' ;,--  (.11    \u'j 

vale  V''  :  village, 

the  ruiii  .,.  1^^  ■'    •  "'^ 

the  tbronfT- 

the  rear,  pri-i 

ral  qniet  and  b^ 

rowuig  liniita   os 

stream  sparkled  thruugb  tlie  valley,  and. 

the  apprnndi  to  it  was  by  a  slip  of  white 

Mi'tiiy*  riJlc-6re,  over  which  jk>  mw 
lO  pasiii  —  "  except,  on  ]Hi?m«*f««,**  — 
It  v;;i:-.  lUipu^.'iLlc  to  rt'sbt  the  tenipf  ^ 
Several  |kjoi\  woun<led  fellows  wi.'ri 
thirst  th»'re,  t-o  one  of  whom  (shot  tlirnu^u  lin-  im^^u^ 
and  bleeding  freely)  roy  bran<iy-tlask  imjjajled  a 
litUe  Htren^L 

By  this  time,  aiTau^  had  assumied  a  difli^rent  as- 
pect. The  steady  advance  of  the  Bej'satrlieri,  and 
the  splendid  practice  of  Do$THotti*iR  battery  f regu- 
lars)^ eleared  the  left  of  the  valley,  ami  allowed 
«ome  reinforcements  to  be  pa-^^ed  aero^  to  the  nght. 
A  riish  was  then  made  with  the  bavonet  on  the  vil- 


Tlie 

1 

It 

Wflf? 

itnrf 

carriod. 

'■ndud. 

,<i\  *nme  of  th^ 
lend  anch 
r  de»<l  iiii 

slorie. 

Hi   GMr  ImU'ly.       I'nrfy  ijr- 

\wiiv  tht'  road,  and  many 

'    '        *          'in  which, 

I  paN*od 

■ ::?: 

unteer.  i.,^  i'*v 

liadt  perhaj* 
ncverthele^^. 

ab(,>ut  tlie  village.  l>ur  loss  a?  near  ae  could  be 
ffuessod,  waa  about  a  hundred  and  twenty  ekin,  four 
hundred  and  ^vonty  woimded,  «nd  two  hundre'l 
pri^ners.  The  br^ve  artillery  snlfere/l  some  lose. 
Out  of  the  •  uf  of  sixty  which  have  hitherto 

ae<-onip,inI>  li,  five  have  been  kllle^J,  and 


wa^  di5propcrtionaf^>ly  frreat ; 


front,  begun  at )  ^ 
of  the  vol* 


Ui 

pa&ed. 


UMMnli 


Be 


zi,  twice  condemned  to  death  by 

lis,  roi^eivcd  a  hjdl  in  the  ■ntjld^* 

Mc,  in  one  of  the  dc'S|H'rate  conJlict^ 

when  rtdri^at  became  inevitable. 

•rors  Mon-in-hiw,  went  up  to  him* 

u  brave  man,  neazi,"  he  sfiifl.  *'and 

iter  i^  sufficicnily  known.      Tak»   you 

t  rt^at.     I  remain/* 

but,  nititiij^ly  finding  hb  men 

no  hope   of  retrieving  the  day^, 

ity, 

ji  i-iiti  iM^Jor  W.),  bearing  of  his  wonnd, 

1  willing  that  be  should  remain  so  near  Ms  un- 


^ 


J 


(R" 
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oi'  age  a  progress ;;  neither  did  lie  think  lengtli  of 
years  uooessary  to  be  wise.  From  exceasivo  good- 
ness and  good  sense  he  lived  in  the  hi^pinen  of 
othei-s.  lie  was  ever  found  sympathizing  with  the 
noble  and  gcuorous  follies  of  youth ;  he  was  the 
confidant  and  protector  of  all  true  lovers,  of  those 
harmless  debu  voiuig  men  contract,  and  of  all 
youth  s  hopes  and  fea^  I  went  to  him,  and  said, 
*  Uncle,  I  am  very  unhappy ! ' 

'* '  I  bet  twent>'  louls  you  are  not,'  was  the  reply. 

'*  *  Ah,  uncle,  don't  laugh !  Besides,  you  would  lose.' 

^*  *  If  I  lose  I  '11  pay ;  and  perhaps  Uiat  would  help 
to  console  you.' 

**  <  No,  uncle,  money  has  notJiing  to  do  with  my 
gi"ief.' 

"  •  Come,  tell  mc  your  tale.' 

*' '  My  father  has  just  informed  me  tihat  I  have  a 
lieutenancy  in  the re^meaL' 

"  *  What  a  dreadful  mislortone !  One  of  the  most 
gallant  regiments  in  the  service,  —  a  handsome  uni- 
torm,  and  all  the  officers  are  men  of  rank.* 

*' '  Uncle,  I  don't  wish  to  be  a  soldier.' 

" '  IIow !  You  don't  wish  to  serve  ?  Do  you 
happen  to  l)c  a  coward  ? ' 

"  *  I  don't  know  yet ;  nevertheless,  you  are  the 
only  uum  whom  I  would  permit  to  addreas  such  a 
question  to  me.' 

*•  •  Very  well,  then,  Cid,  my  good  friend,  why 
don't  you  wish  to  be  a  solilicr?* 

*•  *  Uncle,  because  I  want  to  many.' 

"'Oh  I' 

"  *  There  's  no  oh  in  the  question.  Uncle,  I  'm  in 
love.' 

•• '  -Vnd  you  call  that  a  misfortune !  Ung:*atefiJ 
wreif-h  !  /  i^hould  like  to  be  in  love !  And  pray 
who  is  the  object  of  your  anient  flame  ?  ' 

*• "  Ah.  uueie,  she  *s  an  —  " 

"  •  I  know  she  is,  of  eoiu^e,  —  it  is  always  an  an- 
"ol  I  A  little  later  in  lilb  you  will  prefer  a  woman. 
But  by  wliat  iimrtal  name  do  you  call  this  angel"?" 

•'  *  She.  is  called  Nooini.  uncle.* 

•• '  That  is  not  what  I  ask  you.  Noiimi  is  enough 
for  you,  I  quite  compreiiead :  besides,  it  *s  a  pretty 
name.  But  for  me,  l  must  know  who  this  angel  i<. 
and  to  what  family  she  belongs  ?  What  is  the  fam- 
ily name  ? ' 

*'  *  'T  is  Alademoisolle  Amelot.' 

"  *  That 's  better  than  an  angel,  —  a  brunette,  tall 
and  slight,  with  eyes  like  black  velvet  I  don't  at 
all  (fcapprove  of  Uie  object  of  your  affection.' 

*•  *  -\ii,  uncle,  did  yoi:  know  her  soul  I ' 

"  •  1  know,  —  I  undei-sian  1  all  about  it.  And  does 
she  return  your  aireetioa,  as  we  used  to  bay  ?  Is  that 
still  what  you  younjr  ones  call  it  ? ' 

"  •  I  don't  know,  imele.' 

••  •  IIow  V  You  don't  know,  nephew,  unworthy  of 
an  uncle  like  niysclf?  How?  lou  are  every  day 
in  her  house,  and  Jon't  know  vet  whether  3*011  are 
level.' 

"  •  She  dkX^s  no:  even  know  that  I  love  her.' 

•*•().  in  that  idci  you  are  mistaken,  my  handsome 
nephew,  and  com^^rehend  nothinj:  of  woman's  na- 
ture !  She  kiu'w  It  at  !ea>t  a  vjuarter  of  aa  hour 
before  you  lUd  so  youi-seh'.' 

•••All  1  know, -.jiieU', !?,  that  I  shall  kill  myseli' 
;::uc<'i  she  iiuiTies  me !  * 

y  M>,  CV     Well,  then,  I  can  tell  you  tha:  there 
■  •XL-:  ::uny  chauce<  a<:alu>t  your  union.  Your  father 
is  much  riclicr  than  hers ;  and  he  will  not  pve  Lis  j 
oonsent.' 

"  •  Weil,  tl.on,  I  know  the  only  thing  which  is  leA  ; 
:ue  10  do."  "  ; 


Come,  come,  listen  to  ne.  Letussee, — d»*t 
&}  and  commit  any  act  of  6llj.  Let  ns  look  into 
Uie  businen.' 

^ 'I  am  all  attentum,  imde.' 

'*  <  In  die  first  place,  then,  you.  cannot  many  at 
twenty  years  of  age.' 

'' '  Why  not,  for  goodness  sake? ' 

"  *  Because  I  don't  choose  yomhoold  do  so^  And, 
without  me,  this  mairiage  cannot  take  place.* 

^' '  O,  my  good,  dear  nnde ! ' 

'' '  If  she  £ve8  you,  and  will  pcomiae  to  wait  tkrae 
years  — ' 

"*  Three  years?' 

" '  Don't  argue  with  me,  or  I  will  say  four.  If 
she  will  promise  to  wait  three  yean,  \-ou  shall  jcia 
your  r^ment,  but  not  at  Clermont.  I  will  ^et  job 
an  exdiange  into  one  a  few  leagues  firom  Parii ;  and 
you  shall  come  here  once  ever}'  three  montha  nalil 
the  expiration  of  the  g^ven  time.' 

'*■ '  But  how  am  I  to  know  whether  she  loves  na? ' 

'^ '  How  are  you  to  find  it  out?  By  asking  it,  to 
be  sure !' 

'*  *  Ah,  dear  unde,  I  never  dare  do  so !  * 

'*  *■  Then  obey  your  iather,  and  pack  up  yo-jr  pocfc* 
mauteau.' 

" "  But  you  do  not  know  the  mrl.  A  hnndred 
times  I  wished  to  tell  her  I  loved  ner.  I  have  Ut- 
terly blamed  myself  for  my  tinudity.  I  tried  eveiy- 
thing  to  gain  coura^  to  speak  ;  I  learned  my 
speeches  by  heart;  I  wrote  piles  of  letters:  but, 
when  the  moment  arrived,  the  first  wortl  I  endeav- 
ored to  utter  choked  me,  and  I  began  ^peakiaff  of 
something  else.  She  had  so  sweet  a  look,  anf  jet 
so  stem,  that  it  seemed  to  me  she  could  never  love. 
As  lor  the  letters,  it  was  far  worse.  At  the  1 
I  attempted  to  give  them,  I  found  tbom  so 
that  nothing  appeared  diminutive  ei!oiigh  to  tear 
them  into,  lest  a  word^should  appear  a^raiust  me.* 

'''Well,  but.  my  boy.  you  must  decide  at  last, 
and  for  this  re^tson,  —  your  father  has  not  confided 
all  to  you.  Il'  he  sends  you  to  Cleruiout  it  is  be- 
cause the  colonel  of  your  rejnment  is  a  friend  of  his, 
and  has  a  daughter,  and  this  daughter  is  destined 
for  you,  because  it  will  Ix'  a  good  and  rich  luaniagi^ 
But  don't  answer  me:  I  know  all  this  Is  nothiiw 
when  we  love-  'Tis  a  veri' stupid  thin^  to  tliinf 
til  us,  and  love  disinterestedly  \  but  I  should  be  Sony 
not  to  have  been  ^iliy  of  so  doing.  Only  men  of 
biassed  minds  are  incapable  of  the  like.  I  know  the 
old  call  these  delusions :  but  who  knows  whether  it 
is  not  they  who  are  seU'-nleceived  ?  The  gla;ss  wUck 
diminishes  objects  is  not  more  true  than  the  one 
which  enlarges  them.  If  she  love?  you,  you  diooU 
sacrifice  everything  for  her.  It  will  be  ver^'  ibo^4 
to  do  so.  but  quit*:  right ;  and  you  must  do  iti  ImA 
firbt  find  out  whether  she  loves  you.  —  and  vou  have 
an  excellent  opportunity  for  doing  so.  Ttuy  wuh 
to  make  her  marry,  nephew. — you  turn  })ale  at  i2na 
idea  !  You  would  like  to  have  your  odious  rival  at 
swonl's-leiii^h.  Well,  then  tr)-  and  gain  a  little  of 
tlii^  noble  coiir-igc  in  the  presence  of  your  fas 
N«'emi.  T:;oy  want  her  to  marry:  you  are  ricLcr 
than  sb.e.  'out  the  man  they  propose  to  «rlve  her  to  il 
richer  than  yourself,  besides  being  titled  and  qwlS 
ready  ^the  weduin^^-^'lothes  and  prcsunta  ai«  aaa) ; 
whereas  thoy  would  be  obliged  to  wait  for  ygfc 
Now  go  and  seek  Xoemi :  tefi  her  you  love  1Mb  — 
she-  knows  it.  but  it  is,  *    * 


neverthdesft,  a  thing  aliMi 


told.     Ask  her  if  sue  returns  yoor  afiectioa ; 
iiei*  —  for  she  must  love  vou,  I  am  siuu— 
young,  handsome,  and  witty.    Ads  her  te 
solexmdy  to  wait  three  yean  ibr 
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an  Kiiglish  <;cntleninn  speaking;  in  praise  of  the  fine 
ooho  of  Killarney,  which  repeats  the  sound  forty 
times,  Pat  promntly  ropliod :  "  Faith,  sir,  that  s 
nothin<;  at  .ill  to  the  fine  echo  in  mv  father's  garden 
in  (ialwav,  for  if  you  say  to  it,  *  llow  do  )"0U  do, 
raddy  HiakcV*  it  will  immediately  make  answer, 
*  rn't'ty  wt^U,  1  thank  you,  sir.' " 

Nuw  this  echo  of  Paddy  Blake's,  which  has  "  long 
been  the  admiration  of  Christendom,"  does  not  at 
all  deserve  the  name  or  appellation  of  an  Irish  bull. 
It  in  rather  an  exquisite  spi'cimen  of  that  wit,  quick- 
ness of  repartee,  and  good-humored  drollerj'  for 
which  the  Irish  are  famous ;  but  it  does  not  present 
to  our  mind  the  double  arran^ment  of  thought  and 
ex])ression  so  nbsuliitely  essential  to  the  proper  con- 
st nietion  of  a  gi»nuine  iw//. 

( )nt^  ol'  the  richwt  specimens  of  a  real  Trish  bull 
which  has  ever  tallen  under  our  notice  was  perpe- 
tratiMl  by  the  clever  and  witty,  but  blundering  Irish 
knii;ht,  Sir  Richanl  Steele,  when  inviting  a  certain 
Knglisli  nobleman  to  visit  him.  "  If,  sir,"  said  he, 
"  you  ever  come  within  a  mile  of  my  house,  /  hope 
f/oH  will  stop  there ! "  Another  bv  the  same  gentle- 
man is  well  worth  reconling.  Being  asked  how  ho 
accounted  for  his  countrymen  making  so  many 
bulls,  he  replied :  "  I  cannot  tell,  if  it  is  not  the 
eflbct  of  climate.  I  fancy,  if  an  Englishman  teas 
Itorn  in  Ireland  he  wouUl  Just  make  as  many." 

This,  again,  remimls  us  of  that  well-known  in- 
stance of  wounded  Irish  i>ride  related  of  the  porter 
i>f  a  Dublin  gnn^er,  who  was  brought,  by  his  master, 
before  a  inagisti*ate  on  a  charge  of  stealing  choco- 
late, to  whieYi  he  could  scarcely  plead  *'  not  guilty." 
On  iM'ing  asked  to  whom  he  sold  it,  the  pride  of 
Patrick  w,*ts  exceedingly  woundeil.  **  To  whom  did 
I  sell  it  ?  "  cried  Pat.  **  Xow.  do  you  think  I  was  s«i 
math'  as  to  take  it  to  sell '?  "  **  Pr.iy.  then,  sir,"  said 
the  tl.  P.,  *'  what  did  you  do  with  it  V  "  **  Do  wid 
it?  Well,  then,  since  you  must  know.  1  ttx>k  it 
home,  and  uie  an«l  my  ould  oman  made  fajf  of  it." 

.\  rii'h  bull  is  riTorded  of  an  Trishiuan  at  cards, 
who,  on  ius]iecting  the  jKwl,  found  it  <lelicient : 
"Here  is  a  shilling  short,"  said  ho:  "who  put  it 
in  V  " 

Thi'«  bull  w,!*  actu.ally  perpetrated:  so  also  was 
the  tollowing :  Two  eminent  memlH^rs  of  the  Irish 
bar.  D,\vle  and  Yelverton,  quarrelloil  one  dav.  so 
violently,  that  fnun  haril  wonls  they  came  to  ^anl 
blows.  Doyle,  the  more  powerful  man  of  the  two 
(at  the  lists,  at  least),  knocked  dv»wu  his  antagonist 
twice,  vehemently  exclaiming :  "  You  seoundivl, 
I  '11  luiike  you  behave  yourself  like  a  giMitleman." 
To  which  Yelverton.  rising,  replied  with  equal 
iiidiiiuation :  "  Xo.  sir,  nevor.  I  ilety  you,  I  dcty 
you  I      V.>r;  i-i »'..''/  not  f/i>  //," 

The  next  deelaratiou  of  inile|H»ndence  we  record 
o^vurred  to  our  viwn  kiiowK'dge.  It  was  uttonvl  by 
an  exasperated  rund  lover,  wlu>se  sweetheart  had 
ilriven  I'.im  "  In-yond  the  Iwoiids  "  with  her  "court- 
inp;  "  and  " carryin!:s-tui "  with  his  rival.  "I  will 
never  >7';ilf  to  you  morel"  He  exclaimed  with 
exceeding  vex.iiion.  "  Keep  your  s/**?.'.*  to  yourself 
tluMi."  s.iiil  tlu-  prvnokiug  girl  coolly;  "1  am  sun»  I 
oa;\  li\c  witiu^ut  either  it  or  yo'.ir  company."  "I 
am  sr.ro  <o  can  /.  then."  was  the  wrathtul  n'i cinder. 

Mv'-T  >!'  011:'  readers  are  familiar,  no  doubt,  with  \ 
tlu'  ;;.\U.im  } e;ing  Irishiu.in.  who  deilari'd  to  his 
swei'thoart  thar  he  was  in  such  a  w.iy  alnnit  her  he 
could  n*i  s  ■••;  -v  '.i,}l:r[y  ,Jitavniu':  or'  vr.  A  paral- 
lel msi.uuv  to  this  ivcurrcd  in  our  own  hearins, 
when  a  |vvr  felVw  prvno<ted  :.^  "his  girl  "in  the 
haviold,  that  his  tw-^  evis  /a..'/?  pon-:  togitht^- al' 


night  for  thinking  abont  her.  "  Very  Ukely  they 
did  not,"  replied  this  sweet  plasne  of  his  life,  "Iwl 
seeyour  nose  is  between  themT" 

The  following  was  perpetrated  by  a  jronng  IriA 
gentleman,  who  was  exceedingly  anxious  to  meet  a 
certain  young  Irish  lady  at  the  house  of  a  commoii 
lady-fHend,  who  had  expressed  her  entire  readinea 
(as  most  ladies  would,  under  similar  temptatiou) 
to  perform  the  amiable  part  of  "  daisy-picker  "  to  the 
young  couple. 

**  But,"  said  the  poor  fellow  anxiotisly,  "  there  if 
nothing  in  the  world  so  embarrassing,  you  know,  u 
to  meet  a  girl  by  appointment.  I  am  sure,  trader 
the  circumstances,  1  wouldn't  he  myself y  —  neither 
tcould  she  !  Suppose,  my  dear  madam,  you  conM 
manage  it  so  as  to  let  ns  meet  at  your  house  some 
evening  tcithoul  either  of  us  being  aware  thai  the  lAer 
teas  present" 

Still  another  pair  of  lovers  claim  our  attentkn. 
Tlie  }*oim^  lady  less  fliL^tered  than  her  admirer,  ad- 
<lre?sed  him  in  these  terms :  "  I  like  you  exceedinglv, 
but  I  cannot  quit  my  home.  I  am  a  widow*s  «ily 
darling,  and  no  husband  could  equal  my  parent  m 
kindness."  "  She  may  be  kind,"  replied  her  wooer 
enthusiastically,  "  but  be  my  wife,  —  we  will  all  Kw 
together,  and  see  if  I  don't  beat  your  mother  .* " 

The  next  Irishman  who  comes  under  our  notice 
is  married,  but  not  very  happily.  Having:  entered 
into  holy  bonds  at  the  vouthiul  age  of  nineteen,  he 
discovers  that  it  is  mucli  easier  to  get  the  ceremoDv 
performed  than  ailerwards  to  maintain  an  estahhsb- 
ment.  Re{ Hunting  him  that  he  had  procured  a  ink 
without  the  means  of  supporting  her,  he  dednw 
that  he  never  will  marr}'  so  }'oung  again  if  Hbe  Km 
to  \yo  the  age  of  Methuselah. 

The  next  sight  we  get  into  the  cares  and  taonbhi 
that  married  life  is  heir  to  is  through  the  mOd  ic^ 
monstrance  of  a  Hibernian  Paterfamilias,  who  de^ 
clarcs  to  his  wife  that  he  reaUy  wishes  the  childitD 
coulil  be  kept  in  the  nursery  while  he  is  at  home. 
"  although,"  he  considerately  adds,  '*  /  nrauld  not  •*- 
Jtr'  to  thtir  noise  if  they  fcould  only  kei-p  tpnet/* 

We  shall  now  proceed  to  Dublin,  where  doubcks 
still  resides  that  old  beggar-woman,  who.  iriAc 
soli'-iting  chanty,  declared  she  was  the  mother  of 
si.r  small  children  and  a  sick-  hti^Hind. 

Wv  wonder  was  this  lady  any  relation  to  the  poor 
Irishman  who  offered  his  only  old  sancepan  fir  «k: 
his  chihlivn  gathering  round  him  inqoired  wkv  hi 
did  so.  *•  Ah,  my  hone\-s.''  said  he,  **  sure  I  woaAa^ 
be  at>her  parti n'  wid  it  if  it  was  n't  to  get 
to  buy  somethin'  to  put  in  it.*' 

It  was  in  Dublin   city  that   our  good-    _ 
inaid-oisill-work.  Mollv.  once  related  to  her 
mistivss  a  nn^t  marvellous  dream  she  had 
night  before. 

"  l\x>h.  pooh ! "  cries  the  hitter  at  its 
"vo'.i  ni;>:  l-.avo  been  asleep,  MoUy, 
ilrfanied  such  nonsense." 

"  Inli'od,  I  was  not  then."  replies  the 
Molly :  ••  I  was  just  as  wLle  awake 
minute.*' 

Wo  aiv  now  going  to  introduce  to  jm 
dr.ipi-i-s'  parlance  would  be  called  a  •*   "   ' 
rty  " ;  and  which  we  only  wish,  in  du^ 
\\ j:\ii.  :;intastic  stores,  we  could  recommeBd 
thf  adilri-v!  with  whieh  a  draper  of  my 
ou'H^  ri'commendi-1  a  certain  rich  mi  ' 
dn'ssi^s  to  a  customer.     **  Madam." 
wear  forever,  an^l  make  a  petticoat 

Thik  draper,  however,  is  almost  <Mi||L- 
enterprising  turner,  who  intimates  !»•* 
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ii^,v  I.  .  ■•  -1  •/•■  iii'i  .'fj'!  'J.ri  hi'  •■•-■■;.■  w'.t'j  i!ii-i»-  iorir- 
.i   i.      '/«    •  I.   ..I  •»   .1    Ji  .V   ?;it  rr.   Wij!.M-    tJi«'    *tali'jJJ-Jl:;j>- 

r.  i  rii,  j.i  '1  Ji;  I).'-  ;i'''  tiiiAi-.  wJii«'Jj  i->.tr;i''*«vl  thn  mar- 
i.iV»  }i>/iii  I J  I.-  v«i-^  jMyijJ,  ;«ji«l  <'urrii'l  ou  wha»  In- 
.  .ilJ.  .1  rl..  ••  ir^itlr  "  oJ  a  'Irovi'  'yf  iwiy  i)'iji'l.''ir«f  an«l 
.••;aI'   ';••  ij.  '  oJivi-ye<l  at.  >o  imi'li  j>i'j'  lua'l. 

'•  i  ii  i/ju^L'  Ilk''  »j:i«l  "  'i'li*'  !rt:ttJoij-iii;t>t«rr  wa«f 
.!•.'{. I  ll.r  iro>f  wIjjiIj  oI'  l.i!«r  yir.ii"?*  IjoMs  aI*K^f, 
II ill  lis  ili-.-ij'iJViiif/  flu*  jii«t»iria!  jiio|Jh'<mi'S  of  tli<r 
.ijii.i>  .iJ  iIm-  illii^ii.iii'tl  |H'riiHli<-iiln  rc^aniiii;^  C'lirint- 
ill.!."  iiii\  aii<l  wliii-lj,  Willi  till*  t'A'fjiiioii  of  it  two 
ii.i).-<'  li;.'i.i  iiiiii',  iiail  led  •J.tiiiiary  a  ni'^int  und  uxw*^- 
y.\  li.Miilli  li:i<l  fv\  III  wild  liii'  f'OiiiiiiciK'riiirnt  of 
l'\iiMi.ir>  iiiii'il,  tilai-k,  .Milt  I'viilfiitly  l:iht.iii;r.  'V\iv 
iiiiii  Intiiinl   itiaitri  I'iiii*.'  a^;aiii,  t'Vi'ii  iiiidfr  liio  thin 

I i<  III  flu-  Mir,iiii.riT,  who  ItiiiTifil  over  (lii'iii  with  a 

li«:lii  .tii.l  ilirciiij/  >tr|i.  Tlu'  ^llil^p.  ktM'ii  air  wliirl- 
iii>:  lit  I  I  lili'ak  Wiiti'li  ('uninioii  mi  ]u>iii*tratfil  liis 
tli'iii  aiiil  uri'ti-lird  ilutliiii^^,  that  h«*  sliUoml  Iior- 
riM\ .  111111.  >t(i|ipiiii!  i'lir  an  iii'<t:iiit,  ln'ut  his  sillies 
\\\\\i  \\\>  [tilllll^  ill  ail  awkward  nuiniicr,  a^  oiu*  to 
wlu'Ui  till-  j.i.niT'.i  wa«i  lu-w,  and  who  wft.««  vainly  i*n- 
dt'a\(iiiiii:  t»'  iinit.itf  mhiu'  artimi  In*  hail  m'imi. 

I  lull  lu-  humrd  on  with  a  >hort.  rajud,  ii'i-kini:: 
-tell.  ,-<MhtiaUy  \liil«'ivi»t  t'i\«m  tlu*  KMi;uo->wailow- 
»ug,  ?wiii^;H'4  jMvi'  oi  ilu"  iVi^iu.ii"  |K\lr>!i*iaii  uvva— 
tv'uu'xl  tv  v\civi-o;  ^iiiuiMiii^  oM'i*  iho  !i\«-'t".i,  soliil. 
lui-  ••.:  i.L-  '.'V  \\w  hvMW  oai'i-wUxvU.  >lit'i»i!;.;  ov.  tlio 

.■>  i»  .  i  i.v'.  au.U-w-  \\\\  A!i.".i  iM'.i>iv4  :.•  :.'.-\v"  tW^h 

J'lv.i"  '..  .■■•  'v»  i»'. t.-v  h'.s  \\\\\X  J^.iii'.^:   h:>  '..'.I  \'\-W:.\- 

.\v  .        Vi  ^v'  ?x". tvl  ■'•a-  !".*?.•■.:•■,■■'  xvi^v'   .  ■  tV.o 

.-  ■  ■   .•      I'-.l  .ivviu\i  ^c  r'v  '-'vvs  .-:  lie  ':'\  ^\\\.:h 


'y\i*i  next  instant  tLe  carriage  was  whirlinc  away : 
b'j*.  th*-  j-if-tJe-^rian.  efeinjr  the  condition  of  tbe  foot- 
.'.'jr-,'..  ha^i  vwun^r  himself  on  to  the  hind  step,  and, 
«;r<ju';hiji;r  down  behind  the  rumble  and  its  un- 
t'tyv.yj^'iijV:^  O'.'Cujiant,  obtained  a  shelter  from  the  bit- 

\  t«.'r   w-iid.   and   siinultaneouslv  a  lift  on    his  road. 

i  'J'h«-n;  hf  r-rfjuf-hed.  clinging  firmly  with  both  hands 
in  t'lo^o  proximity  to  the  enshrouded  knees  of  the 
iin<'onsr»iou«!  footman,  —  knees  which,  during  their 
own<*i'.s  sleep,  were  ver}-  helpless  and  rather  comic, 
which  siiioti?'  each  other  in  the  passage  of  everj*  rut. 
and  »K-rru!ioiialIy  parted  and  surveyed  the  cfrean- 
j.nilf  of  lioi-sci'lo'th  between  them,  to  be  brought  to- 
j^i'tliiT  at  the  next  jolt  with  a  verv  smart  concussion : 
and  tluTC  lu*  i*emained  until  the  stopping  of  the 
carriajrr.  and  a  sharp  cr\'  of  *'  Gate  m>m  the 
cnarhnian,  induced  him  to  descend  from  his  perch, 
and  to  Mirvry  the  state  of  affairs  from  that  side  of 
thi»  I'arriatrf  most  removed  from  a  certain  light  and 
husth'  into  which  they  had  entered.  For.  on  the 
othtT  sidi'  of  the  canriajre  to  that  on  which  the 
strant^iT  st«.H>d.  was  an  old-fashioned  stone  lod;^ 
with  twinkling  lights  in  its  little  mullioned  win- 
dows, iind  all  its  thousand  ivy-leaTcs  gleaming  in 
ilu'  oarria;jo-lanir«.  and  happy  fiv?i.'<  gronped  aroosd 
it.-*  dvKT.  There  w.is  the  hi;x:!r.  Ic'<lge^k^-vper  the 
oi'i:ti\'  of  il:e  irroup.  wi:h  hvr  oo^iely  rvi  r'lce  all 
-liiU^w  wi:h  smiles  :  an-i  :hvrt  w^*  Ukt  li;Tht-haxpe'J. 
sb»- .  *>-:»0'. '.i  h:is:  a::  I  ?:;ir. 
^.i:v<;  a:: :  zb-vT-:  •w.7»:  :•:■: 
wl::;  ::'.o  "•  w- ':::r;i  l-jcs-tw::-:::  :z  "  ^\r.'.'.zi^  ::r'":and 

vj'.y  ;cv.:  ■•■..  'x:..\k  Zk7  rziJ*:"??  b.ii  z'::tL-i  -jr*  to 
l..<  at  •^••<  r.  b'.TzriW-:  ir*  :ii»:7»f  V-.re  Kiit 
'::ea  :-"i . -  ■> -.      "K   '":->    Trni.    zls    r«>;r   :di« 
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ly,  tiiiu   .'    ill- 
made  to  ffcl 
10  he^r  or  starve* 


He  emerg;ed  fro  in  the  shadow  of  the  trees  again, 
and  struck  into  the  avenue.  He  auickened  his  piice^ 
shivering,  and  seeing  the  loriir  line  of  way  lying 
level  before  him,  in  r  1 1  '    ;  uier  of  the  nighty 

he  went  on  wifh  a  lii  p.     An^ry  and 

bitter  thoughts  were  ki-^  j^-m-  lui  vuang  maii  com- 
pany, a  gloomy  wralJi  was  in  his  dark^  deep-^et  i^ycs, 
and  the  nan' f^  wIm-  li  he  throf-t  Into  hi^  coat-p«:>oket8 
clenched   tl  with  an    almost  fierce  impa- 

tience,    II  '>n|  muttjei*in^,  and   trying   to 

keep  np  an  air  of  hardihood  (thouj^h  there  wa^  no  one 
to  be  deceived  bat  himself),  which  wiia  belied  bj 
the  misgivings  and  remorse  at  Ids  heart. 

"*  A  nne  place  and  a  grand  liuusc,  plenty  of 
money  I  and  all  that  money  {fives,  and  no  phice  for 
her  only  son  !  I  wonder  how  she  Hkee  it  all !  No, 
no,  I  don't  \  I  know  she  is  ncit  happy,  and  it  *s  my 
fault,  and  HIS'"  Hi»  Awe  grew  darker  and  more 
a  :!  he  shook  his  clenched  hand  towards  a 

i^e,  whose  long  lighted  la^ade  now  be- 

**  And  hiSt —  his  who  married  my  mother,  and  de- 
ceived her,  who  gave  her  hopes  he  never  intended  to 
fulfd,  —  my  ill  conduct  the  cause  of  hk  forbldiling 
her  to  bring  rac  here  1  —  he  always  hated  me ;  he 
hated  me  before  he  saw  me,  before  he  ever  knew 
that  I  was  not  a  gucking-dove  for  gentleness,  and  a 
pattern  of  filial  obedieuce  and  propriety ;  he  hated 
me  because  I  existed,  —  l>eeanse  I  wa«  my  mother's 
son ;  and  if  I  had  been  the  mo: 
sons,  he  would  have  hated  mc  t 
would  have  shown  his  hati '  ' 
I  sbuiiM  have  beeu  brou£;l' 

ir--- -■■■'''  ■■--.  -nstead  ol  bt-ui^ 

i  I  sm  better  off  as  it  is. 

,.  ,M,,,..  M,te  over  his  face  for  a  moment. 

**  Quite  a  I,  and  all  but  a  beggar,     AH 

but?  No,  _^  :.  .  -;^ar,  for  I  am  coming  to  beg 
of  my  mother,  —  coming  to  your  fine  hou^,  Capel 
Camithere,  like  a  tldet'  or  a  spy ;  slinking  in  at  your 
gates  under  cover  of  your  tine  friends*  iine  carriages ; 
a  prodigal  step-son,  by  Jove,  without  the  faintest 
chance  of  a  welcome,  and  ever>*  probability  of  being 
turned  out,  If  discovered.  Company  here,  too,  of  afi 
I  in  the  year,  to  make  it  more  diiBcult  to  get 
Jof  old  Brookes  unsuspected,  but  not  so  unfortu- 
'  "         jn.     Hangers  alx>ut  are  to  be 

J  inlT>',  1  supjiose,  on  festive  oc- 

ca-i.ju-,  iiH  i>_-  ,-  m*.'  house  at  la^it!  A  gi-nnd  place, 
grim  EB  it  is  under  the  titars,  with  a  twinkling  firma- 
ment of  its  own  on  the  ground  floor.  The  lights 
look  warm.  Good  God^  how  cold  it  Is  out  here  I  '* 
Agaiu  he  drew  back  clo^e  to  the  tall,  dark  stems  of 
the  trees,  to  let  a  carriage  pass ;  when  it  had  dis- 
chfti^ed  its  load  under  tlie  portieo,  he  emei'ged  can- 
tiouJy  upon  the  bn>ad  carriage  sweep  by  wnich  the 
<x»mpany  were  arriving. 

Tue  houae  was  an  old  one,  and  was  surrounded 
by  a  narrow  fosse  or  ditch,  which  in  former  days 
might  have  been  full  of  water,  and  used  for  defen- 
sive purposes,  but  which  was  now  drained  and  dr^^ 
and  served  as  a  kind  of  area,  looked  into  by  the 
windows  in  the  basement.  Aix)ve  this  foasei  and 
stretching  away  on  either  side  of  the  heavy  portico, 
was  a  broad  and  handsome  stone  terrace,  the  left- 
hi^m]  T^rivtfon  of  which  lay  in  deep  shadow,  while  the 
t  portion  was  checkered  with   occasional 

Ii^    ,  h   made  its  way  through  the   partially 

closed  shutters  of  the  ball-room.  Cautiously  crofls- 
ing  the  broad  drive,  and  slipping  behind  a  carriage 
which  was  just  discharging  its  load  at  the  hall  door^ 
George  Dallas,  the  stranger  whose  fortunes  we  have 


90  far  followed,  crept  into  a  dark  angle  of  the  porch 
until  the  crunching  of  t1  ,1  and  the  elAugmg 


irture  of  the   ear- 


»»ild  not 

"     ^..    Ing  be- 

ibout  and  found  a 

T  protected   with   a 

ked  one  end 

tiie  matting, 


of  the  door  annouacei 

liagei  and  then,  climbin 

race,  and  carefully  avi  i 

bl^  way  to  the  window  oi     i 

At  dnit  he  shook  so  wllli  t!  ■ 

concentrate  his  attention'     i 

fore  hi*  eye^;  but  havin^ 

small   tree  which  was 

large  piece  of  matting,  and  s 

of  the  baluairade,  he  cjuictl} 

and,  wrapping  it  round  him,  returned  to  his  positioii, 

watching  and  commenting  on  the  scene  of  which  he 

was  a  spectator. 

It  was  an  old  room  on  which  George  Dallas  looked, 

—  an  old  room  with  paneUed  walls,  sunnotinted  by 
a  curious  can'cd  ti'ieze  find  stuccoed  roof,  and 
hung  round  with  family  portraits,  whicli  gave  it  a 
certain  grim  and  stem  air,  ftnd  made  the  gay  hot- 
bou^  flowers  wlih  which  it  was  lavii^hly  decorated 
seem  out  of  keeping.  Immediately  opposite  the 
window  stood  the  entrance  door,  wide  open,  and 
flanked  by  the  usual  bevy  of  youn^  men,  who,  from 
laziness  or  bashfulness,  take  uoiue  f.mic  to  sijTt^w  their 
courage  up  to  dancing-point.  Close  in  front  of 
them  was  a  group  which  at  once  arrested  George 
Dallas's  attention. 

It  consisted  of  three  pe^'sons,  of  whom  two  were 
,*  n  ;  the  third  wjis  a  young  girl,  whose  small 
'ved  hand  rested  on  the  arm  of  the  older  of 
oer  I  uiiipanions,  who,as  Geov       '"   "  '        Ait 

of  them,  was  ia  the  actof  pri  to 

her.     Til'     ^  ^     -lis  tall,  sligiu,  v.  rv  ud 

elegant,  niely  fair.     Her  feat ii  lOt 

dearly  a,  v.. . I.. iv,  as  she  stood  sidc^v..,.^  .o..,mh* 
the  Biudow  ;  but  the  po«c  of  the  hea<l,  the  bend  of 
the  uock,  the  braids  of  fitr  Lair  closely  wound 
around  the  well-shaped  !  worn  without  any 

ornament  but  its  own  Ju&s,  the  swecf»tng 

folds  of  her  soil  white  dr^tas,  —  all  bore  a  prouiise  of 
beauty,  which,  indeed,  her  face,  had  he  seen  it, 
would  have  tuUv  realized.  He  saw  her  bow,  in 
graceful  acknowledgment  of  tJie  intr<id notion,  and 
then  linger  for  a  few  minutes  tall  rbe  two 

gentlemen,  —  to  the  younger  of  w  \  \  ■  Dallas 

paid  no  attention  whatever,  ailer  wim  id 

away  w  i th  liim  to  j  oi  n  th  e  danc  c  rs.     1  i  n 

stood  where  she  had  left  him,  and  at  hun  nt-urge 
Dallas  looked  with  the  fixed  intensity  of  anger  aud 
hatred. 

*' There  you  are,"  he  muttered,  *^you  worthy, 
respectable,  hartl-hearted,  unblemished  r^, mL  riisn  I 
There  you  are,  with  your  clear  comple  .  ar 

iron-gi*ay  whiskers,  with  your  cold   bi  lod 

your  white  teeth,  with  your  thin  lips  and  your  long 
chin,  with  vour  head  Just  a  little  l*ald,  ;trul  your 
ears  jn«t  a  little  ,<hrivelled,  but  not  much ;  witli  yotir 
upright  figure,  and  your  nice  cool  hands,  and  >*our 
nice  cool  heart,  too,  that  never  knew  an  ungratified 
lust,  or  a  passion  which  was  n't  purely  selfiuh.  Thvrt 
you  are,  the  model  of  n  '    ifyand  wealth,  and 

the  essence  of  tyranny  '     There  yoo  are, 

—  and  you  married  my  niaiitiiu]  mother  when  she 
wan  jwMir,  and  when  her  son  needed  all  that  she 
cuuld  give  him,  and  more ;  and  vou  gave  her  wealth, 
and  a  fine  house,  and  fine  fnends,  and  your  not 
I'emarkably  illustrious  name,  and  everything  i>he 
could  possibly  desire,  except  the  only  thing  she 
wanted,  aud  the  oidv  thing,  as  I  believe,  for  whicth 
she  married  you-  That  *a  your  niece,  of  course,  the 
precio^  Iieireae,  the  ricJa  and  rare  young  lady  who 
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"WltKit  \9     luy     tiitifhti  f"     Uf    flintf^'lil.        *' ^iKjf] 

lli.M»t««l  if  flir  ili'l  hul  kli'/vir  tlifiL  1  iihl  RltlVi'MflfT 
li... 

I  !••  fiiftiii.i  ifl  Bi»t-i  r.  i  li-itr  iiiUMi'  ri'itilii-ii  hin  fur*. 
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Jr  T^if  '*-at?»  <i^  tls*r  table  itood  an  old-^bioDei 
'^.^.-sA-v.-:..  ry.  d'.-^V.  *?Ar.:*Iwd  from  the  upper  regioo 
w.'^'.  -.ii*:  j!y..-i?fav>r  made  itt  appearance  in  meietj 
r'-'r^  Vj  r'j«:  <?*«»']  wa.«  a  lai^  Bible  open,  a  pairc 
*'jA''*jin]f'^  lyianf  !ny>n  the  pa^e.  A  braa^^xnni 
•i'rKif  a  f.lr  of  ri^-fnrA?.  a  Tnnbri'ljre-ware  work-boi 
aifirj  ai  vrm^rable  in'k«tand  were  also  eymmetricall 
Hmn'ji*A  u]x»n  the  table.     The  room  was  empti 

:  an' I  tfi*;  f,\f^trvtir  at  the  window  had  ample  leiniz 
arid  opfiortnnity  to  "onitinize  it. 

*•  I  aril  in  IiK-k,**  he  «aid.  "  Tliis  is  Nurse  EDen 
rtffiin.  'J'hi-n;  are  the  dreadful  old  portraits  whic 
-liir  alwnvM  insistrvl  on  keepinfj  over  the  chimnei 
pii-**!-,  and  venfrat«;d.  quite  as  much  because  ^ 
ilMiii^ht  ilifMii  ob'n'ots  of  art  as  becaure  she  fanoie 
tiiiMii  n-ally  liko  my  father  and  mother.  There' 
liiT  !Ji !>!«',  "with  the  date  of  my  birth  and  chnfftea 
iii;5  ill  it.  r  dan*  say  those  art*  the  identical  spec 
t;itl«-s  whirh  I  broke!  plai-ing  Rod  Riding  Hood* 
^'nndimiihor.  I  wish  she  woidd  come  in.  and  com 
;i!oiu-.  AVlia!  >haU  1  do  if  she  bring*  any  one  witi 
lirr,  and  thoy  i-k^si"  the  shutters  V  How  deUshtfj 
tin*   fm-   looks!      1   hare   a   ijivat 

I  the  window  :ind  ii^'t  in.      No  one 

!  nt»i>t*  with  all  th:iT  or-ishinj  n»Ti>:v 

I  tluTt*  dvH»<  not  soom  :  >  K?  a  sov.l  or* 
liov.^c." 
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should  n't  indeed.     You  dou't  kiLow  Low  pleaaant  it 
is  —  for  the  man." 

**  Very  pretty  indeed,  GftptcuKt  Mmk  I    And  now 
thftt  you '«^  ^<    '    'i      '  '  ;  i  vitkg  a  complUnent, 

and  hare  doi  ill  go  back,  please. 

I  begin  to  le^j  a  liuhc  i.uiu>. 

A^  the  speiikere  itioved,  something  feU  at  George 

/:u>t      fr  TV  IV  «fj  dark  in  the  corner  where 

1   not  di?tin^iisb  what  it  wiis, 

lio  window  above  guve  him 

it  more  in  safety.     Then  he 

n!  It  was  a  sprig  of  myrtle. 

r,  and  put  it  into 

eoaU 

a  ii  iwe^t.  vuitc  j^he  hiia ! "  he  saicL    *^  A 

re,  t<:M»,  T  am  s^ure  ;  it  must  be  ^o,  to  match 

'rji  hair.     Well,  she^  has  given  me 

I  she  did  n^t  intend  it.  and  wiH  prob- 

►  r  Kii^jvY  it.     A  -"■-'-  y   -1  -  I--.  -.:^j^  j  ^^ 

Carries 


he 
ai>^ 

Uv 

th'- 


the    TCu 

somethi 
ablv  ne\ 


sure,  for  ail  herf^at'ein 

too  many  guns  ibr  the  .^     -  i. ...  1  ' 

He  dived  down  in  ti  ;  hi*  wonis,  for  the 

door  of  the  room  into  ,, _  had  been  looking 

opened  quietly,  and  an  clderlj  woman  in  a  black 
silk  dre.**  entered*  Alter  cast  in  c^  a  glance  round  her, 
she  was  about  to  sont  herselfat  the  table,  when  Dallas 
gave  two  low  taps  in  quick  succession  at  the  window. 
The  woman  started  and  looked  towards  the  spot 
whence  the  souncl  carao  with  a  haJf-^keen,  half-fnght- 
ened  gbnce,  which  melterl  into  ummxed  astonish- 
ment when  Dtdlft'i  placed  his  face  elo»e  to  the  j^lass 
ftijil  "  '.  ■■■■'.1  \<i  her  \v"'^'  '  \  ■'  ''^'*:  .i  '  ^ 
pr<  window. 

eaivni.  liMLiii  ,md  pcciriiig  ^iitii^ni  lh  itjiv  titi,  Vv  m-ti 
flhe  wftfc  elo!=cj  to  the  window*  »he  said,  tn  a  low,  finn 
voice,— 

"  Who  are  ym'f  Speak  at  once,  or  I  '11  call  for 
help  I" 

'^  It  *s  I,  Nurse  Ellen,     1  — • 

**  Gorni  heavens,  Master  George  I " 

"  ye5,  yes :  open  the  window  an<l  let  me  in.  I 
want  to  talk  to  you,  aiid  I  'm  half  dead  with  cold. 
Xietmf^in.     So.'  That  "a  it.'' 

l*be  womnn  gently  raised  the  sa*h|  and  so  soon  as 


he 

riO- 

iiL  I  or  iiic  iire, 

at  the  ^iiiie»i 

Lii  .M;^ijr  welcome  of 

I'losed  the  window  and 

.   jijiji,  placed  her  hand  on 

►vcr  his  shoulder  and  looking 


th 

kt 

ami  r.ijM-,*M(M 
the  hiaze.      i 

then    rriTTii^ 
hi 

int-'  ■■■,,'  ^  — 

**  Good  Lord,  how  ehannjcd  you  are,  my  boy  I  I 
shotdd  ?tfnrfr!y  hnve  known  you,  except  for  yonr 
erofl,  niv  iust  the  same ;  but  in  everything 

ete,  ho,,  !/• 

He  was  cluui^^cd  indeerl.     The  last  time  Georg;e 
Dallas  hail  taken  Ihrewell  of  hid  old  onrMe,  he  haJd 
parted  from  her,  a  big,  stroTi     ' 
teen,  with  shorty  curly  bro%v; 
complexion,  the  in  - 


i»re  her  now,  a   gaunt 

-L.in-.^  -iTiiI  >i.-Jlow  rin^ 
,  i50<Men 


and  heabh,      Hv 

gjujvK  .....I,   ivith  Lf^.. 
rciu  it  brown 

pai  :i    Ilti'   fjf  [  .,n\-i  TM-if- 

Cinv  :.  ■■•  .    '    !  -^ 

rounti  him  and  »eemud  inchoed  to  bus^nt  into  a  tit  of 
sobbing. 

'  nurse  !  don't  do  that !     Vm  weak 

m\  .and  could  n*l  stand  it.     Get  me 


something  tn  drink,  will  J9u  If  And^  look  hero !  I 
rai]5t  fee  zny  mother  to-tught,  aft  once.    I  've  coaie 

iiiom  town  on  purpose,  ami  I  mtiat  mt*  h**r-'' 

**  She  does  not  :. ,  t    ,.  "  '"  ,  \.  ]  Mr^ 

Br^iokea,  while  n  oung 

ir~-;.  '*'U  V-■-^'  ,  ...    oi  votine 

^'  ^k«rge 
DaU :  Hked 

her  li  How 

is  she,  TLUTse  V  She 

telb  me  very  btr  >  me, 

and  that 's  not  otieu."    ii  now, 

and  pulled  a  ponderous  b.  .  dose 

t^  the  fire,  seated  himselt'  in  it,  and  gat  L 
gether,  as  though  cold  even  yet,  with  hiii  i 
broad  old-fashioned  tender.    *'  I  had  to  c 
riak.     You  shall  know  all  about  it,  nur^^ 
3rou  must  contrive  to  tell  my  mother  I  am  tmrv. 

*'  How  can   I    do  that,  Sla^^ter  George  ? "  asked 
the  old  woman,  in  a  *'^"' "  -*  j-*-- -^  and  perplejaty. 
"  8he  id  in  the  ball-r  '  irrand  folk  arc 

looking  at  her  and  :,i......^  .  i  can't  jjo  in 

among  thf  m,  and  if  J  eoidd,  «he  wotdd  bo  so  fright* 
ened  and  put  about,  that  master  wmdd  .^ee  in  a  mo- 
ment that  something  had  happened.  He  is  mirer 
ftr  off*  where  slie  is*** 

"  Ha  1  "*  said  George^  ehjomilv ;  **  watches  her, 
docs  he  and  that  kind  ut  «hingV" 

**  Well,  not  exactly,"  said  Mrs.  Brooke* :  **  not  in 

a  nasty  sort  of  way.     I  must  >ay,  to  do  him  jtwtice, 

'        "    ^   V"  fi  like  hi  m^  that  Mr   Carruthers 

'le  "3  fond  of  her,  and  proud  of 

xif.i,  rtLni  hv  uitt-a  uj  jioe  her  ailmired."* 

The  young  man  interrupted  her  with  selfish  heed- 
lessness. 

*•  Well,  it  *s  a  pity  he  has  the  chance  to-night ; 
but,  however  it  'a  managed,  I  most  see  her.  I  have 
to  go  back  to  town  to-morrow,  and  of  course  1  «ian*t 
oome  about  here  safely  in  the  da^i.ime.  Think  of 
some  plan.  nursOf  and  look  sharp  abo4it  it.'' 

*^I  might  ffo  up  stairs  and  join  the  servania  — 
they  are  all  about  the  ball-room  door  —  and  watch 
for  an  oppoilunity  as  she  fiasses." 

^*  That  will  take  time,"  said  ('  but  it  *s  the 

best  chance.    Then  do  it,  nm .  <  -^  mc  some^ 

thuig  to  eat  while  you  arc  away.  Vv  jii  any  of  the 
scrranta  como  in  here  ?  They  had  better  not  see 
me,  rou  know." 

»*  No,  you  are  quite  safe  ;  they  are  looking  at  the 
dancing,**  she  answered,  absently,  and  closing  as 
ihe  spoke  the  shutters  of  the  window  by  which  he 
bad  cntcicd.  She  then  left  the  room^  but  qui^Jciy 
returned,  bringing  in  a  tray  with  cold  meat,  brea<l. 
and  ^vine.  He  still  sat  by  the  fire,  now  with  bia 
head  thrown  back  against  the  high.  tck  ol' 

Ilia  chair,  and  bis  hands  thrunt  into  1; 

•*  Very  plain  fare,  Master  George/"  saiti  LiiL^  houae- 
ke^^per,  "*  out  I  eaif  t  find  anything  better  without 
..■:-^'    :  'luie/' 

mindi  nurse^  I  in  not  hungry,  and  1  *m 
11U1  a kKi\»'  eating  cold  meat  if  I  were.  Beggars 
must  not  lie  chooaensyou  know;  antl  I  m  little  l>et- 
tcr  than  n  i -<T,->r  a^  you  also  know,  (iive  me  some 
wine.     It  \  \  is  it,  though  I  have  got  into 

riiv  ht^p^laL -e  through  the  window,  and  am 

ang  his  wine  without  liis  knowledge  or  con- 

Hia  tone  was  very  painfid  to  the  faithful  old  wo- 
man's ear.  She  hx>ked  at  him  wistfully,  but  made 
no  reply.  He  rose  Irom  the  chair  by  the  fire,  sul- 
lenly drew  another  chair  to  the  table,  and  sat  down 


rp 
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I,v'  Mu-  'riv  Mr*  VfTt,i,i^f-i  l.|>  f|ii'  rr^tm,  ^n(\  tfKik 
li.r   wi;-  •i|'..ni£  tl,i'   -.vImN'  <tfn,r    p:l!^3a^A  wliirli  U-fl  to 

•I r.»r  iiKf  li-ijl  '.f  rlu'  miinsioii.      Pa!«»in£j  flirongh 

..  ^w?MUMM£  'I'.'ti  '  f»V'  r''fl  wiHi  rrirn-vm  'Ifith.  sli*-.  '-n- 

••i^liifiM  '.r-'iMnhv  hdu-sf*:,  with  sf  acrs' lM'Hfi<<  aii'i  ant- 
l.t^  riif  ilfifir  wji*!  f»f  iioIisImmI  fink,  ftn«l  nn'-HriKit- 
I  I,  Imf  ■•♦  p«<  Ii  of  till'  ■*!«?  i\iutT<  wliirli  fi|H'nf*|  into 
Jt  I'ly  f»  -'"f)  wliiff  r!»i;.  A  liright.  lin*  liUt/rd  iti  tlin 
•Miipji'  ^r:»f":  mii'I  tlin»'iirh  tlir  fipni  «l(Kir  oftlii'  biiU- 
KiriMi  li^lit  ;>M>1  Mm*  «rMiiiil  nf  f?iu>:M'  potircd  iiit^i  tlx^ 
liriH  A  inifiilir?-  of  •!i>rviinf<  wi'M'  «t»m'ling  Hfioiit., 
oiiipi.  liiiifotiiitr  liv  fln'  till'.  »  r»'w  IJinjJI'*!  rlrwi'  t'»  tlic 
iliitii  III  (|if  'i;nif  iiiir  I'otiifi,  r\('linn<ritii:  roiiiiiiciit^* 
Mp..ii  (III-  |H>rfMnii'Mii'i'4  with  ]M'H«M'|  iiiipunilv.  I'li- 
.!•  1  •MMT  lit  tlii»  iiiii'sir  Mi-fl.  |lnH»ki"*  Jiiiiuvl  lln* 
ltii«n|i.  wluili  ii'*!|MM  If'nily  ynvp  vtny  nt  Iht  up- 
|i»ii'|.l«,  MD'I  i'hiIimI  III  Iht  llii»  t\i»nt  phu'i'.  S|u» 
Ifi'lii'.l  MtY\inii*>1i.  mill  li»i"  «iMm'  tiiiio  vainly,  lor  lu'v 

\i  UMtoth  «liP  piMtoivoil  hi^r.  Init  s|io  was  S('A(tMl 
■»«  thi*  liMilu'V  »M»t1  •>!'  «lu»  nv<m.  iu  ronviM"<rttitMi  willi 
•\*%  i>|iIimU  l:nh  iH  i»\iirtiM>li!»rtry  inAt^nilirruoo  in 
^».»ini  .W  Ay\\yv\A.  n»\«l  «ho  v**«|uivoil  to  !»»»  «i]M^kiMi  to 
t'oimi^Ii  m  iM«-inm^)MM  Mv«  rnrvjuhori  wa.i  not 
:»  ^Vili^l  I'lMioniv^r  np^u  ilvu  m^n-mnont.  .iiiti  w.i«. 
I'^'i'or*  T.»  «:no  h»'«-  «l>.*i.»  »>iin»i  it^  it.  «<»  th;|t  :h«^iv 
«  ^--  'liftl,.  ,  It'^n,  o  ,n("  1i,M    l>S\kin»:i    '.-A    H\y\    %'".\wv  \\\x\\'- 


forp:ign  notes. 

TrfK  Parin  Academy  of  Sciences  has  announced 
AA  tlu!  «uhjc.r-r.  of  the  prize  poem  for  the  ensuing 
yf.iir,  ••  Thf!  Death  of  Abraham  Lincoln." 

Ml!.  F>f»Mr\i>  Yates  i.s  about  to  roniiuence  a 
nfw  novfl  in  the  pa^es  of  AU  thf  Year  Itounrl,  He 
titW*  wliirh  h»*  has  chosen  is  *'  Black  Sheep." 

Tin:  cnf^int'S  <jf  the  hirge  ocean  paddle  steamers 
make  nlxHit.  -200,000  turns  in  crossing  the  Atlantic, 
lM"tw<-(n  Liverpool  and  New  York. 

I)\vii»  S.  Smith,  a  brother  of  Alexander  Smith 
lh»'  |MM«t,  in  a  writer  of  considerable  ability.  "  Karl- 
nf-tlu'-l^iM'ki't,  and  his  Thrtn*  "Wishes."  is* the  title  of 
II  ph'Msant  little  volume  from  his  pen,  Ifitoly  publi^ed 
at  Kdiiiburjjli. 

As  I  KoNoMKKs  tell  us  that  the  moon  is  drawing 
j;raihjally  nearer  to  the  earth  by  about  an  inch 
vvorv  yoar.  They  have  also  discovered  ihat  the 
ilay  IS  about  ono  h'.nnlreilth  of  a  second  longer  now 
tliau  it  was  'J.oiK'  yoai>  aj:o. 

Tiir  jiohlon  Us:  of  ILvxl's  •■  Mif>  Killmar.«eOT'' 
has  to::n«l  a  rival,  for  wo  art-  toM  that  a  «slver  Tec. 
iMi  a  new  mo.lol.  •>  V ■.:::•::  r.:;i'iv  f.T  The  Prlr.oe  of 
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the  conso  que  noes,  and  as  vet  tlie  only  remedy  dis- 
covered is  the  injecting  of'  chloroform  and  water  up 
the  nose,  wUicb  tlt?stroys  lifts  in  tbe  eggs. 

At  the  late  sitting  of  the  Frennh  Academy  of 
Medicine  Dr.  Guibout  read  a  paper  on  sewing-ma- 
chines and  their  injurious  effect*  on  the  health  of 
needlewomen.  He  stated  that  one  day  he  had  two 
consultations  on  the  matter,  the  patients  being  un* 
known  to  each  other,  and  belonging  to  different  es- 
tablishments. One  of  them  declared  that  before  she 
went  there  she  was  plump  and  ros}\  but  that  now, 
after  working  at  the  machine  for  seven  or  eight 
months,  her  health  had  been  constantly  declining. 
She  added  that  manv  .pF  li*  r  companions  were  in  the 
tame  state.     The  ni  was  a  strong  woman 

of  a  full  habit,  wjiu  ;  nod  that  she  wa«  obliged 
to  nuit  her  establishment  because  she  felt  her  health 
begmning  to  give  way.  She  stated  that  such  wiia 
the  eflect  of  the  sewing-machine  on  the  women  em- 
plov*»<(  thfTN?  that  there  was  a  constant  change  of 
ha  I  coming  in  and  sick  and  de- 

bil  It  appeared  from  the  discn^^ 

«ion  whrrii  toEiont'ii  I  hat  the  machine  wa»  not  in- 
inriouM  to  men,  or  to  females  that  were  not  con- 
stantly at  work  at  it. 

The  inventors  of  weapons  of  offence,  and  of 
armor  of  defence,  are  playing  a  .^kiltijl  game  against 
one  another,  an<l  it  is  haiHi  tu  say  which  is  likely  in 
the  end  to  have  the  best  of  it.  No  sooner  doe*  some 
one  contrive  a  gun  of  greater  powers  than  were  ever 
heard  of  before,  than  si  '      '  il^  upon  a  new 

species  of  iron-plating  :<•  mips  invul- 

nerable to  attack.  TliM*  ijxjii  111',  iiuprovers  of  ar- 
tillery go  to  work  again,  increase  the  weight  of  their 
shot  and  the  force  of  their  c'li^'-  ^"^^  *et  tlie  armor- 
er at  defiance.  In  the  1  -!  abroad  the 
needle-gim  mowed  down  ii  hL^;  but  now, 
according  to  a  story  in  Le  Nord,  a  M.  Charles  Ber- 
nard has  invented  a  species  of  li^ht  coat  which  ren- 
ders the  happy  possessor  as  indifferent  to  musket- 
balls  as  a  school-boy  to  paper  pellets.  At  the  Belgian 
Tir  National  the  other  day,  he  wrapped  himsell  up 
in  this  magical  garment,  placed  himself  at  the  dis- 
tance of  a  hundred  mc(re»  thsm  a  good  marksman^ 
and  calmly  ftood  fire.  The  result  was  similar  to 
that  with  whif'h  Mr,  Anderson,  the  Wizard  of  the 
North,  has  familiarized  us  in  his  well-known  gun* 
trick.  ^^  "  ■•  ird.  did  not  *  '  1  r-ateh  the  ball, 
but  it  l«  d  and  hm  m  the  folds  of 
hiB  my-^  '  wlu.K  is  i __;..,  .1  09  ^*a  flowing 
garmLM*  id."  The  ball,  it  is  add- 
ed, wa^  ^  -  i  out  of  shape,  and  bore 
on  its  point  the  impress  of  the  stuff.  It  was  a  coni- 
cal ortinance  ball,  and  was  projected  from  a  cavalr)' 
carbine  charged  with  three  grammes  and  a  half  of 
owder.  Not  having  yet  taken  out  a  patent,  >L 
nard  would  not  adlow  any  one  to  approach  near 

ough  to  examine  the  coat ;  so  we  must  wait  for 
fbrther  revelations.  If  the  story  be  true,  another 
move  has  been  made  on  the  chessr-board,  and  defeni:^ 
for  the  moment  has  got  the  advantage  of  attack, 

Thk  Author  of  "  The  Rambles  of  a  Naturalist '' 
says :  **  The  black  rat,  which  has  become  more  and 
more  rare^  is  disappearing  daily  from  tlie  continent 
of  Europe,  in  consequence  of  a  revolution,  not  less 
bloody,  though  less  generally  known,  than  those 
which  the  barbarians  of  the  North  brought  in  former 
times  upon  the  empires  of  the  more  civilised  world. 
For  aaea  the  mouse,  which  waa  the  only  representa* 
tive  othis  family  known  to  the  ancients,  lived  at  our 


expense,  with  no  enemy  to  fear  in  its  quasi-domestic 
»tate»  save  man,  ■  "'  r  '».-  v  -nd  the  cat,  which 
the  lords  of  the  their  aid  against 

an  adversary  ^v  ^•"'  Kr  *•" -'  ■!  ).:^ 

b}'  it;  very  diti  ^ 

the  Middle  Aai   , 

from  whenci\ -pr.M'l  ]r--il  .v,.  r  .  ] 

the  mouse,  wlin,  u^n  irfhir  :o  r.    ;         -  r,. 

tagonist,  was  obliged  to  share  with  him  his  old 
haunts  only  escaping  complete  destruction  by  re- 
tiring within  his  narrow  galleries,  w  hi  tlie  r  the 
enemy  could  not  pursue  him.  At  the  beginning  of 
the  last  century,  the  Norway,  or  brown  rat.  brought 
by  merchant  vessels  from  Lidia,  appeared  in  Europe, 
and  at  once  began  to  wage  an  ext-  r 

against  the  black  rat.  Its  greater  si 
and  fecundity  enabled  it  rapidly  u*  u^iu  lm  i  i 
This  rat  first  appeared  in  Eni^land  in  I  730  ;  twi  r  t 
years  later  it  wa5  observed  m  France ;  but  at  tlic 
periofi  when  Builbn  wrote  his  immortal  work  it  was 
only  met  with  in  the  environs  of  Paris,  and  had  not 
yet  penetrated  to  the  city.  At  the  present  day  it 
is  the  only  rat  met  with  in  the  capital,  and  in  the 
greater  part  of  the  provinces.  Its  partiality  for 
the  water,  and  the  readiness  with  wluch  it  swims, 
have  enabled  it  to  follow  the  courses  of  rivers,  and 
by  ascending  the  smallest  affluents  it  has  contrived 
to  diffuse  itself  over  the  whole  country.  It  has 
driven  the  black  rat  before  it,  exterminating  it  in 
many  of  our  provinces,  and  forcing  it  to  take  refuge 
in  mills  or  isolated  fanns,'' 

A  KECENT  nimil>er  of  the  Pall  Mull  Gaze  fie  pub- 
lishes the  following  note  fiwm  Professor  Youmans, 
now  in  London  : — 

To  the  F'/ ^'  'A.  Pall  Mall  GttsfftF.    vSi?.  —  "  tu,. 

paragraplj  lately  published,  on  t' 

of  the  Anil  irt,  ''that  Professor  1 

ccntly  left  ihdt  oouutry  in  order  to  prc^nt  to  ill,  Ht;r- 
bert  Spencer  5,000  dollurs  and  a  very  vjiluahlt^  gold 
watch  as  ;i   -  '  'an  his  Atnericaii  admirers," 

requires    -  as    it   raiss twites    both    the 

amount  co.i.  ,.:  -.  .  aiy  own  puqx>so  in  coming  to 
this  country.  The  C4ise  is  this :  Nearly  all  Mr.  Spen- 
cer's writings  have  been  republished  in  America,  where 
they  havp  been  Ijoth  widely  read  and  v  ?ippre- 

ciaied.     Many  of  his  friends  there,!  'p  in- 

dehtcdncss  to  him  forwork-  ^ '  -  «  :  -^  ,e  had 

been  the  loser  to  a  serioti-  t  they 

could  not  more  suitably  exp I  —  mbya 

(Substantial  testimonial.  But  Itiiowing  tltitt  Mr,  Sjwncer 
had  decisively  declined  some  ov^'rtur*^?  on  the  part  of 
his  fricndii  in  England,  haxing  e'  '  ^  '  rose  of 
preventing  the  ces^iuion  of  hii^  \<>  s,  and 

preferring  t    t  *    1-  placed  in  u  i.r.  '    •^'^•■'v 

investe<l  T.i  in  his  name  in 

which,  a^  r     .  u'  to  no  one  elsi',  i  «f 

liberty  eitlier  to  appropriate  or  leave  lu  a*:<juiuuUt©  for 
the  benetit  of  his  heirs.  —  E,  L.  YouMAjfa.'* 


SISTER  GRACE. 

SisiTER  Grace  in  wimple  white, 
Hood  of  grav,  and  n^be  all  sable, 

Comes  from  wliere  the  convent  casts 
Shadows  from  each  tower  and  gable. 

Sister  Grace  the  abbess  sends, 
With  her  hazel-pod  and  basket, 

Fish  to  catch  for  convent  tupper. 
Her  meek  nature,  how  they  task  it ! 

Swallows  fly  in  crescents  swift 
O'er  the  ripples  and  the  shallows. 
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Oil  lliu  M.ciilul.  llihiL  lliitl  a  nwiiiiuiill^, 
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hiOMU  'iluiUllI,  (lio  liiin  la  lu'iliuuili^. 
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L^m^  Sft  fiK.-(.-f  arid  ^rreets  tbe  Sis*tt!r 
TLtfii  Ji  hand  stole  round  her  waist, 

Ai-'i  a  living  lover  kissed  her. 

liecuiicites  tfaej  unff,  — 

Aveif  many,  —  nigLl  and  morning ; 
J>ut  the  watcher  never  eaw 

Truant  Siiftcr  Grace  returning. 


TJIK  CUUSB  OF  THE  GUDMUNDS. 

A   LKGRXD  OF  ICELAND. 

A  wiiiTK  elf  aits  by  the  churchyard  gate,*- 
*V\iv.  liuiir  is  pa:<t,  it  w  growing  fate  : 
In  liiT  uriuM  she  carries  an  eliiii  child, 
Aiiil  oviT  it  mannun  a  song  most  wild. 

Tlu*  Ik?11h  ring  out  lor  the  Sunday  prayer. 
Till?  oh*  i-an  go  no  neariT  theiv  : 
Tlu'  (TDwd  in  its  Otiironioss  hurries  by. 
And  •^ivi's  no  luvd  to  her  deep,  deep  si^h. 

llie  Ik'Us  arc  ilumb  in  the  old  i.-hur«:*h-iower. 
"  Aiuhvas !  wheri*  art  iImh:  ?   'T  i?  pa^t  the  boor 
Thf  hour's  rolU\i  on.  ;i:'.d  no  one  oanie. 
Aiuhvas  liiuluiund!  ar:  r/.-'i  :o  blame  ? 

Thi'  sha^;xAT5  de^rviied.  at-I  no  ^no  cnice  : 
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THE  TURCO. 

BY   EDXIOXD   AHOUT. 
(TraniUW  (i«r  Bvstiv  SdLttriiDAT  ftom  tbelZerue  detDtux  Mond€§.] 

PAHT    IIL 

T  HARDLY  had  gotten  Ji  half-bourns  worth  ot'  iyst 
tbfougU  It  all,  when  at  fonr  in  the  inomin^^,  with 
my  body  litei-ally  enameUcd  with  t1c*vbitoii,  I  gave 
up  the  attempt,  Voti  havo,  porhaps,  jicinarkeJ  that 
these  animals  have  a  prelcrCTioe  fur  blontk-s.  I  sought 
out  L^oi^obi,  10  sec  how  it  tared  with  hiin.  I  Ibund 
him  writing;  on  his  knee*  before  his  «loor,  '^  Ah  ! " 
saiil  I  to  hniu  ** you  woo  one  iUhs  not  always  iVic." 

lie  reached  nie  his  hand,  thn-w  bat'k  hi«  writing- 
eii&e  into  his  lodgingiiuid  proposed  a  walk. 

*'  The  eountry  i^oenii)  ^upeib,  sccu  tVoni  here," 
saiil  he. 

^*  Faith, *  cried  1.  *Ma]k  of  the  landgoa[>c.  now! 

Let  Its  si|K»Jik  of  yeiitcnlay,  of  yourself,  of  all  of  U5, 

of  the  fight,  of  the  victory.     You  have   hail  the 

baptism  of  fire,  ami  you  can  sec  in  the  glass  that 

.  you  have  gained  the  look  of  a  conqueror  ! '' 

-Bah!*^ 

"  You  are  too  moticptj  iny  dear  fellow.  It  wn»  a 
pretty  feat  of  anus  I  can  tell  you.  Tiie  Monit^ut' 
fie  tAnut'e  will  tell  the  whole  story.  Arc  you  eon* 
tent  with  if?  Are  you  one  of  the  happy  ?  for 
there  U  hiek  even  In  littlcR.  What  have  you  done  ? 
MCnV  pr^jvcd?" 

'*  First,  I  was  honibly  afraid  of  being  afraid." 

"■  Just  so,  —  what  next  ?  " 

*'  Nothing  remarkable.** 

*•  That's  a  good  record  for  one  ol*  the  advance 
guanl !     Couio  to  the  parAtle.** 

-Why?** 

*'  Why  V    To  he4ir  the  order  of  the  day." 

lie  reddened  like  a  child  eaught  with  his  fingcT-s 
in  the  pie,  and  said  something:  alxiutthe  necessity  of 
fmif^hing  \m  letter  to  hie  mother,  which  he  wi:!<hed  to 
despatch  by  the  first  opportunity.  I  wonderiMl  Avheth- 
cr  or  not  he  had  been  guilty  of  mij»bchavior  yester- 
day before  the  enemy,  that  he  wiu*  shy  of  the  jioint^. 

Well,  when  I  heard  the  on) ere,  the  firit  name 
that  mv  cars  caught  was  his  own.  The  (iunend 
thanked  the  troop^  for  their  goo^I  conduct,  and, 
making  mention  of  some  signal  deeds*  particular- 
ly named  the  huroi.'iHi  of  the  8 ub- Lieu  tenant  De 
Ganlelux,  who  alone  had  rescued  a  dozen  men 
of  his  r  r'"-r  r*—  imprudently  exposed  in  the 
%ht;  ii  Ml,  who  had  been  the  first  to 

enter  I  hi   ;  iui.^  .  ..lUge  of  Beni-Yala. 

I  did  not  stop  to  hear  another  word,  but  ran  to 
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his  cabin,  lie  was  ?till  writing.  I  scattered  \m 
pa^Mjrs,  and  fell  upon  him  M-ifh  abuse.  *'  All,  it  is 
thus  you  treat  your  friends  !  You  let  me  jeer  at 
you  as  a  Tartutfe*  and  made  me  think  that  was  your 
reason  for  keeping  alo<:>f !  You  knew  all  the  while 
that  the  Gencml  had  words  of  praise  for  you.  You 
could  fight  like  a  Hon.  and  then  Ik?  afraid  of  hear- 
ing him  Mk(*ak  of  tt.**  I  sjHikis  I  cried,  1  went,  [ 
embraced  uim,  and  slAppe<l  him  with  the  true  Alsa- 
tian ilcliglit.  He,  meanwhile,  secme«l  pule,  nud 
turned  his  haggard  eyc>  u|K»n  me.  **  I'ardou  lue/' 
he  said  ;  '*  I  wns  not  sure,  —  I  did  not  know  if  what 
I  had  done  was  what  is  called  courage,  So  1  had 
not  dared  to  follow  you  Iheix? ;  for  if  the  ( ici^oial 
had  failed  to  mention  me.  I  should  not  have  dari*<l 
to  aoctisti  him  of  injustice,  but  couM  have  proved 
mywlf  ft  cheat.*' 

'*  There  was  no  danger  of  that.  The  General  in 
just     lie  undemt-jinils  men.** 

*•  Wi'll,  then,  I  mtjst  go  to  thank  him.*' 

"  You  ha%*e  lime.  He  ought  to  l*e  in  Ik'J^  Yes- 
tertlay  w.is  rather  r«>ugh  bu?rue5s  for  a  man  of  his 
yeai"*."* 

**Thcn  let  ns  go.  I  have  got  Fomcthing  of  a 
tingling  in  my  legs  somehow." 

'*  You  are  fortunate  it  is  only  a  tingling." 

I  g.athered  up  his  ])a|ier?,  antl  w<*  started  out  to- 
gether. His  comraJes,  wherever  they  met  him, 
teizerl  his  hand,  and  congrattdated  him.  He  rod- 
doned;  and  even  I,  as  if  liif  glory  pertained  some- 
how to  me,  lost  countenance.  The  sojilters  all 
saluted  him  with  an  air  that  seemed  to  s;iy,  '*  It  is 
not  thy  epaulettes,  but  thy  courage,  that  commands 
our  reverence.**  3^1areou,  tlie  twh-mnjav^  gave  us 
the  account  of  our  losses,  —  eleven  kilted,  thirty- 
five  wounded,  ten  of  them  pievouKly,  ami  not  a 
soul  missing.  **  If  it  had  not  boen  fi>r  yott,"  ^id 
he  to  the  Titrro^  *♦  the  Aral»s  woidrl  have  Taken  a 
dozen  of  ns."  The  farther  wo  went  the  more  coitt- 
pliments  wci-e  showered  n\)o\\  him.  He  led  me 
alnng  by  the  gufird  of  the  b.n;:gngc.  The  ('aptain, 
a  (x>or  old  man,  whose  s*?r\ice  only  rjin  a  year 
longer,  and  hatl  never  secured  him  the  ltoss  of 
honor,  recognized  us  alar,  and  called  uut,  *'  .Vh, 
voung  sirs,  we  are  no  longer  UfM'ded  to  gjithi-r  the 
laurels;  Monsieur  de  Gardelux  has  taken  tiieiu  al!.** 
The  TutT*)  blushed  again,  and  went  to  him  fa  ex- 
cuse himself  for  this  intervention  as  well  os  he 
could. 

We  now  returned  to  his  lotlging,  ami  ho  sjKike 
of  finishing  his  letter,  A  convoy  of  die  wouufkil 
was  to  start  at  two  for  Biskra.  •'  I  h<»fK',"  sail  I  1  to 
him,  ^^that  you  are  going  to  send  a  copy  of  the 
General's  order  to  your  mother.** 
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-  No." 

''Why  not  V* 

"  Because  it  woiiUl  have  the  air  of  editing  one's 
own  history,  ami  I  have  found  myself  ridiculous 
enou;rh  without  tliat.** 

*•  One  is  ri«rht  in  calling  the  ridiculous  but  a  step 
Troni  the  suhlime,  if  a  fellow  like  you  can  confound 
the  one  with  the  other.  Very  avoU  :  I  shall  get 
your  sergeant-major  to  eopv  the  order,  and  shall 
send  it  niyself  to\Mme.  dc  Ganlelux/ 

'•  l{  it  is  any  amusement  for  you.  1  write  such 
long  letters,  and  my  mother  has  so  little  time  tV>r 
them,  tliat  it  is  likely  enough  the  waste-basket  will 
get  all  that  have  the  Bi^^kra  stamp." 

•*  But  Mile,  llelene  is,  perhaps,  not  so  much  oc- 
eupieil :  is  she  ?     "What  if  I  should  send  it  to  her  V  " 

"  Do  as  you  please." 

I  eneK»sed  the  extract  in  the  pretty  script  of 
the  sergeant-major,  and  added  in  my  own  hantl, 
"  Charles  Bruuner,  captain  of  the  stall*,  presents  his 
humble  duty  to  Mademoiselle  llelene  de  Gardelux. 
and  is  pleased  to  transmit  to  her  the  accompanying 
text,  which  the  moilesty  of  our  young  hero  may 
jKM-haps  hold  back." 

I  took  the  letter  to  liini  and  offered  it  %pr  his  peru- 
sal. "  No,"  said  he ;  "  reading  it  b  much  the  siime 
as  writing  it." 

"  How  ?  Can  vou  let  me  enter  into  a  coiTcspond- 
enee  with  your  sister,  and  not  Ixi  curious  to  know 
what  I  say  to  her  ?  " 

•'  Do  1  not  know  you  V  " 

The  reply  went  to  my  soul,  and  I  hung  upon  his 
neik. 

Oiir  (ieneral  kept  us  well  in  hand  for  that  day. 
and  the  next  we  ventured  out  on  a  roeonnoissanue. 
The  enemy  had  either  left  or  become  wary.  For  a 
week  we  were  undisturbed.  Our  soldiers  wen.' 
busy  elearing  out  the  villages,  pulling  down  tlie 
huts,  ar.d  cutting  olT  the  tn.'es,  as  an  examjile  for 
the  fiituiv.  The  village  on  the  summit  was  thus 
trausiurmed  into  a  very  sightly  camp,  and  every- 
body eon«-luded  that  our  touts  were  much  more 
habitable  than  the  native  */oiirbi. 

But  while  we  were  living  on,  unmindful  of  evil. 
the  iufunvetion  was  gaining  head  about  il*.  Tiiose 
whom  we  had  cha.<ed  from  their  heaths  were  ro- 
ei'ivetl  into  tl»e  neighboring  trilx^s.  An  old  blind 
>Iaralx>ut.  who  hatl  a  woman  of  the  Beni-Yala  about 
hiui.  Went  to  pri.'aehing  a  crusade,  and  was  resiK>nd- 
ed  to  everv where.  It  is  astouishin*;  how  an  who 
will  reduplieate  itself  in  the  mountains.  Tlie  tribes 
that  rel'iised  to  pay  us  the  ununt  arrogated  an  air  of 
importance  for  their  daring.  Rumors  filled  the  air 
in  aid  of  the  rvbellion.  Story-tellers  are  as  inven- 
tive and  reckless  with  them  a^  with  us.  The  ufishot 
of  all  wa^.  that  in  a  fortnight's  time  we  were  com- 

ideiely  surrounded,  and  otir  communications  with 
Viskra  cut  oil'.     For  eouipierors,  we  werv  not  pre- 
cisely at  our  ease. 

Owv  (leneral  ha^l  all  sorts  of  goi^l  'pialit ios,  but 
patienee  was  not  his  ]»n.Mlominant  virtue.  He  re- 
sol  veil  to  strike  a  blow.  The  iril»e  of  the  wretehe.l 
old  Marabout  was  distant  alkout  five  le.tg::es :  and 
vi-ry  warlike,  if  not  very  rich,  werv  thosi.-  Bt.-ni- 
Sehafar.  One  fmc  night  we  startetl  through  the 
mount  :\;ns  for  them,  and  at  eight  in  the  morning  we 
weiv  engaged.  The  d-iy  was  not  a  ba-l  oine  t'or  us. 
We  killed  fifty,  bunit  their  villages,  rt-pulsed  iheir 
sul>seipient  att.ieks:  but  it  was  not  ]v>isibiO  lo  er.- 
canip  on  the  ivmiuered  field.  AVe  had  tlie  wo-n  1- 
ed  t'>  care  tor,  bagi:.ige  to  hx^k  atUT.  and  the  G.-ii- 
eral  deeidi  I  np>n  rx.'f;rning  to  camp.     Kveryb.>\v 


thought  the  afl'air  over;  and  everybaly 
good  humor  except  the  Turco,  who  had  been 
the  renr-guard.  and  had  found  no  occasion  to  < 
tinguish  himself.  I  joked  with  him  a  little  on 
ambition,  and  quoted  sundry  apposite  proverbs 
him. 

Our  road  back  was  of  the  usual  sort,  up  hill  ; 
duwn,  scarcely  a  r<xl  of  level  work,  otiierwisi 
beautiful  region.  I  ro<le  in  the  advance,  alongs 
of  the  General,  in  the  channel  of  a  stivaui  t 
ran  over  marble  pebbles.  "NVe  had  l>eforo  iis  a  s 
Qcssion  of  summiL**,  crowned  by  the  Djeln.d-DerT. 
that  burgrave  pow<lere'l  witli  the  snow. 

The  (ieneral  was  jiL<t  saying  to  mo  that 
tliought  we  were  well  over  with  onr  troiil»lc?,  t 
in  an  hour  we  shouhl  Ik>  in  our  tents,  and  in  tli 
days  the  Beni-Schafar  —  he  got  no  further,  wl 
the  sound  of  musketry  showed  that  tbo  Arabs  1 
fallen  upon  our  ivar.  We  could  not  only  hear  tl 
guns,  but  their  cries. 

Our  (General  swore  a  mat  oath,  an-l  turned 
horse  back,  crying.  *•  Folhjw.** 

When  the  ehiet    tells  you   to   come    after  I 
thei-e  is  but  one  thing  to  do.     We  procoetleil  si 
ly,  ollicers  urginjj  the  men,  and  furious  at  the  ne< 
sary  delay  in  gomg  over  the  intervening  diktat 
Sometimes  the  fire  ceased,  and  wo  would  think 
alVair  over;  but  the  quick  rattle  woidil  soon  foU 
Meanwhile  night  <-ame  on.  concealin;r  our  roa»l  i 
paralyzing  us  with  doubt,     llie  column   had 
halted  since  its  start,  which  was  nearly  five  b( 
betbiv.     There  was  no  complaint  auion^   the 
-liers.  bu:  you  could  hear  them  pant.     Then? 
nothing  to  do  but  to  go  on :   no  one   darel  \ 
"Hjdt:" 

Finally  the  General  rejoined  n«.  and  hi*  1 
won  Is  Were  to  onler  a  halt.  Tlie  men  broke  rai 
and  ibund  rest  by  the  roadsiile :  the  oflieors  I 
tened  to  get  inteilivrenee.  "  All  is  well,'*  wa* 
Cieu<.ral*s  ivply.  '•  Theiv  has  Ini-en  only  one  sli 
voUi'v  since  I  left  the  rear,  whieh  is  'a  lialf-li 
>:nee  :  "{'Ut  we  had  hot  work  theiv.  l^runner.  y 
iriend.  the  y.-i'*.  is  deeidedly  a  wild  fellow. 
eompllment  y.»u  U|>on  sur^h  a  friend.  He  does 
seem  luueh.  b'.it  he  has  a  terrible  fire  in  liis  sonl. 
will  go  all  leuirths.  — braver  and  more  fcrtunate  tl 
any  other.  The  kills  even  respect  him.  I  ^w 
work  with  sabre  an«l  bayonet.  It  was  proper  wc 
I  as.<ure  vou.  I  saw  him  kill  two  Arab«  with 
owu  hanA.  Faith,  sir.  they  n^iy  say  I  flatter 
noble  blv>i>  I,  but  s  »  nr.ieh  the  woi-sc,  sav  1,  If  tb 
is  left  a  bit  of  re  1  riblnin  in  Paris.  Twill  ask 
Emperor  for  it.  to  dveorate  this  comrade  of  voi 
Forwar»l.  soldiers.  1:  will  be  ten  yet  betbre 
reaeh  camp." 

The  ri\<t  of  the  nnreh  si-emed  Ion;*  to  me.  —  i 
know  why.  When  we  arrivwK  I  hatl  nineli  to' 
lend  to.  whieh  I  wished  a  hundn*d  times  to 
l>evil ;  lor  tlnse  tb::ies  kept  me  till  iniilni;vfat. 
v.:\\\y  1  was  f:\-'  t.>  run  tiy  Lwpdd's  tent,  to*  tell  1 
w;i;it  t!ie  lieneral  ha  I  sail.  I  was  stoppetl  B; 
man  who  told  m-^  he  was  seeking  me  at  ihe  instai 
of  M.  de  (.;a:-  lc::;x. 

'•  Where  is  l.e  V  " 

*•  l:i  tl;.-  h..-p:tal.  .ind  so!\'ly  ofT." 

'•  H:.w  :  liL-  V     It  is  imikO^-sibU-," 

"  A  ball  '!::  ilio  alnlomon.  Capjain.  I  Jt  w  « 
-ucvored  I:ii:i.  But  let  us  luisten.  if  \-ou  pki 
There  is  r.  •  tiuK-  to  loH'." 

We  rar.  to  the  hospital,  and  my  heart  rank  at  1 
s'.gh:  o:  the  tent,  surmounted  by  a  rtd  flag,  wfa 
seeniv  1 1--*  me  Mack  :n  the  night. 
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'*  H*?re  lie  ts,"  aaid  my  guide,  pointing  out  the 

I  Milfered  nnd  siiw  by  titc  lanterti^s  fliekifr  my 
poor  Leojtold  strutched  on  a  ninttrcss.  So  paJc 
he  lookctl,  1  tltou»;|ht  iiini  alre^idy  doftd.  Hf  was  in 
ft  -iwoon,  roii:*C(iucnt  tmon  probing  the  wound.  The 
FHip'on  was  at  his  Fir(t\  wiping  his  hand  tijxm  his 
bk>ady  apitin, 

*'  Ah,  is  it  yotj  ?  "  cned  Marcou.  "  My  poor  Brun- 
ner,  you  lose  a  famous  fnend,  and  the  anny  a  brave 
sohlii^r." 

**  h  it  nl!  over,  then  ?  *' 

**  Not  yt»t ;  but  thcru  h  no  h*?Ip.  The  bfiU  went 
iu  below  and  caine  out  al>ove,  travemn^  the  dia* 
phrngin,  Ilcmon-ha^  and  sufroi?ation  will  do  tlie 
Te$t  lie  in:iy  live  two  or  thr^c  hour:*,  Wait  hnrc 
Me  will  j»crha[».^  be  conscious  a^mn,  At  any  rat<*» 
hk  death  will  l»c  easfy.  I  must  visit  the  rfst*  These 
devilish  Arabs  have'  given  me  not  a  little  work  to 
do  to'da-y," 

1  ti4oil  trj  detain  him,  pniycd  him  to  seek  some 
way*  to  diseoYcr  somo  hope,  to  do  some  miracle  to 
save  hi*u.  He  looked  at  him  Fadly,  sei/ed  my 
hambi,  ami  went  oM  shrncffing  his  shoidders.  I 
now  turiietl  to  the  brave  fellow  who  had  letl  me 
ht?re,  and  observed  that  he  had  his  arm  in  a  feling- 
He  was  a  eorjioral  of  the  line.  The  General  had 
ordereil  him,  m  pas^ingr,  to  j^q  with  twenty  of  his 
men  and  ifint'oree  the  rear-guard,  and  so  he  had 
taken  p;irt  in  tire  last  stages  of  the  eontlleL  He 
told  njt'  how  they  Irnd  to  ehargp  bnck  a  seoiMi'  of  times 
to  fweuiT  tht'ir  mllen  comrade*,  and  that  they  ha<l 
left  &till  three  or  luur  in  the  f  nemy*?  huTids,  Him- 
self had  been  saved  by  my  friend,  the  Turco.  It 
was  with  bis  musket  that  hi'  had  charpcd  the  Arabs» 
"  Captain,"  said  he,  *'  I  assure  you  M.  de  Gardehix 
flid  mcomprchen?iblc  thinjjs.  Mis  tunic  was  all 
flash e<l  to  piece?.  The  bayonet  oi^  my  gtm  wns 
twisted.  Unforttiuately  ho  s^prained  hik  fotit  in  the 
mvine,  and  hnd  to  fall  to  the  rear,  where  an  Ai*ab 
easily  drew  upon  him  from  behind  a  lcuti^k-trc*e, 
scarcely  a  gun's  length  from  him.  We  all  thought 
it  was  over  with  liiin-  We  were  both  carried  to  the 
hosfutal,  and  only  when  we  reached  it  did  ho  give 
dign  of  lift*.  Jle  asked  ailer  you-  As  soon  as  my 
arm  was  baftfaged,  I  i*an  to  find  yon*  I  owetl  that 
at  lea*t  to  him/* 

I  H»nt  the  poor  fellow  to  Ids  bcd^  and  took  my 
seat  on  the  gttiund  b(!side  I^eojKiJd.  You  cannot 
m^h  that   I  !%hfmM   fullow  otit  ihv  vou  the  eoui'se 


If 


1..- 


rlr.. 


I 


3nd 

I  (if 


of    .UV    HmmIm    Ifi. 

n- 

oVlock   1   hcnnl   him 

aeemeil  to  come  from  ^ 

—  it  was  moist  and  T?^ti — unti  au^werid,  **  1  am 

her<!***    ITe  opened  bit  great  eyes  and  looked  towards 

me  without  se«*ing  lue.    ••  It  If  I,'*  «ai«l  1  to  him, 

**  your  friend^  II runner !  ** 

He  nmde  nnuther  effort    i    '      '     '    V 
Ibrccd  ofH-n  bis  rlose-fbut 
gutting  in  a  f<'w  drops.     It 
his  hH>k  brightrnrd,  ;tnil  he 

•'  Tlianks/*  ho  said,  and  nothing  more,  for  tlif  ■ " 
ertiou  of  that  onr?  word  seemecl  too  much.     I  ! 
\tsivk  my  fears  and  tne<l  in  nntH^i  r^m  (r:iiv 
faculties  eame  bark,  and  I  ; 
A  little,     lie  tlrew  a  lon^^ 

laltitlv,  **  It  it)  over — ^  I  expect  it — you  know  I 
A  litrto  ikMvuer  frr  n  Mfile  later,  what  does  it  signify  V 
War  h  iUv  <•  I  have  never  lived,  but  here 

Willi  you.  avo  been  left  to  live,  but — 


knew  me* 


weU,  it  may  be  I  was  not  worthy.  Alas  !  it  was  not 
my  lot  to  be  petted ;  that  was  for  the  re«t  of  you,  -^ 
for  you,  aljove  all'* 

I  somehow  made  bold  to  t*dl  Uim  that  he  need 
not  de*»pair;  that  he  was  not  too  far  gone  t^  i-e- 
eovor;  that  Mnivoii  had  given  me  hope  that  in  two 
mouths  be  %vould  be  about  a^ain.  But  I  was  never 
g<Kid  at  that  s<)rt  of  thing*  He  i^topped  me  with  a 
smite  that  froze  my  very  marrow. 

*'  Poor  Charles,'*  said  he,  *"'  let  me  tell  you  what 
little  1  have  to  say.  You  know  what  I  ha\  c  expe- 
rienced. 1  parflon  ever\'bo<ly,  and  ask  foj*  my  mis- 
conduct the  same*  My  wattdi  is  there  under  my 
heajb  Stop  it  when  you  ckvse  my  eyes,  and  carry  it 
to  my  mother.  8hc  will  sec  tliat  my  last  thoughts., 
at  my  last  minute  —  do  you  undei'>taml '/  The  min- 
iature^  you  must  deliver  it  to  iny  w?tcr  yourself. 
^ly  will  is  in  my  chamber  at  Biskra.  See  to  send- 
ing it  as  soon  as  you  get  released  from  this  place, 
Xb  letters  —  I  have  told  you  — bum  them.  ^ly 
ring  is  for  Uelene.  She  will  not  weai*  it,  but  ^he 
can  keep  it  auiong  her  jewels.  I  have  be^^ueatlied 
my  weajions  and  my  books  to  you,  my  fnend.  I 
woidil,  —  no,  I  hope  that  they  will  not  burn  Tuy  poor 
vci^ses.  You  may  see  them  some  dav  printed  at  the 
Librairie-Nouvelle.  You  will  go  to  llulder  with  the 
two  Volumes  under  your  aiTii,  and  so  pass  perh^jw  a 
fpiHrter  of  au  hour  iu  thiiikiug  of  me,  with  tht»se 
who  have  known  me.  Is  it  then  so  bad  a  thing  to 
die,  with  some  of  your  immortal  thoughts  behind 
you  *''     I  choke.  —  a  little  watt-r." 

1  ti'ied  tt»  make  him  drink. 

•♦  It  is  of  no  use,"  «aid  he ;  '^ nothing  more.  But 
I  ibi-get     There  are  some  thoiisnr  ^     *'  *  rn 

my  [►oeket,  — they  arc  fur  the  men 

Adieu*  (ieneral  1    Comrades  t  my  1  ...^  - -.^;i  I 

Fratircl  life!  thee,  my  brother  !  —  1  ?tiflt'  —  ah  I 
that 's  easier  ! " 

It  was  indeed  sO)  for  tlie  poor  ftttlow  had  fiulslMMl 
his  suJTeriug^. 

As  for  me,  I  was  beside  myself.  I  rnshed  from 
the  tent  without  closing  his  vyv<^  forgetful  of  his 
last  wishes,  I  rushed  aronn<l  the  earnj).  I  went 
into  my  ipiartei^s ;  I  le!\  them ;  I  woke  up  four  or 
six  coiumdcs,  to  tell  them  the  Tarco  wtia  dead ;  I 
wandered  to  the  outposts;  and  went,  I  knew  not 
whither,  till  h.v  oVhx'K  In  (he  morning.  The  idea 
then  struck  me  of  going  back  to  the  hospitah  I 
wished  to  see  him  again.  When  I  g«it  there  the 
attendants  had  already  !>rought  him  out  and  put 
hi  in  on  hi*  liack  on  the  gi*ouud.  1  could  only  se<? 
his  shape.  The  l>ody  was  coveivd  with  ft  mule*s 
hoii-!ing,  —  ;t  'miI'tv^  to  the  custom.  I  counted 
eight  of  ,  nlung  there^  in  a  row,     I 

c<>uhl  hea:  >      nle  of  some  p<x)r  feUow  in  a 

neighboring  tenU  VV  hat^  exasjK'*"'^*^'^  "^^^»  ^^^  ^^'^ 
see  the  fresh  gras*  waving  iuaolentlv  about  the 
cr>r[»se.  Tlie  blut.i  of  the  sky  i;cenied  itself  fi?ro- 
rir*us.  The  sim  was  mocking  me.  It  was  a  superb 
nm<r  fur  the  landHape-pahiter,  — but  my  eyes 
I  tr-d  at  the  s^it.  You  can  well  imagine  I  was 
m  no  mood  to  a<buin'  it.  I  do  not  know  how  long 
I  stJiyed  there,  sitting  in  [he  damp  grass,  gn;^wing 

'' '     .1  ....'  r....,.,.^    ,..  I  liineil  singularly  cnougu 

the  death-song  of  a 

.  ..   lu  me.     A  t:ip  on  my 

I  me.    It  was  the  (ienei'al,  who  wa** 

nids  to  the  wounded  an<l  dying.     He 

flid  not  speak  to  me  a  single  word  of  cot;solation  ; 

hii  knr-w  tha?  he  eould  have  non*'  f^r  nif*,     **  Caji- 

fain  !  '  aaid  he  in  n  tone  n  ' ,  **  Jet 

no  II  Ue  camp  ill!  niglit.  "clock 
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tre  pay  oiir  la?t  »l'.iti».->  t«i  the  irii-iiils  anl  oouiiiau-  i 
i.^n*  wo  ii.ivo  k>r.  There  j-hoiiM  t«o  <oine  wi;o.i>  [ 
?.iiJ  r.t  ::.'.  :r  graves,  an- 1  I  name  you  lor  that  oi^ioo.  ^ 
li\'  t'>  ;.  :  :r  tviit  a:i-.l  j>n-p;iro  to  jviionn  tlie  ilury." 

Ti.a:  -';•  i.  !io  t"r.n.l  aiul  went  to  the  hospital,  t-j 
t'.Tivl  s  :;;  .-as'-'n  to  wnt  the  lV.vliii;:>  that  he  hal 
m-rr.i':.  ':  '  t.-i':'i\*  me.  A  S'jMier  ^t-ts  to  know  many 
tliii.j^.  :"...•  human  h^.'art  among  other?.  It'  this  "M  . 
i:i.t»i  h:i'.  :.•-►*  phinni-'tl  thi*  distraction  oi'my  thouirht  , 
r.T  ti.:.-  ■Iny.  I  cannot  xA\  what  I  ?ho".iM  liave  Jor.f. 
1  work-.-  i  -.-ver  my  oration,  ani.l  it  'X-cuputl  me  till 
liiiild.'i;  .  ar.  I  :hi.-ii  ^c:  my^cU*  to  the  task  of  commit- 
ting i'  :t  mem'-kr}-.  But  that  wi-ning.  at  seven. 
when  I  5 1'-v  the  i<^ly  of  our  unfornmato  T'*-  •■•..  ":•<.- 
ton- r..  I  l>st  my  memory  ami  prt-sence  of  mini. 
i  r»-i:.r..:c--i  live  or  ^!x  times  the  opening  "wc>r«l. 
'.■»••■•.■.■■.':  all  mv  i-K-as  thrvinged  in  my  tho',:::h: 
in  j^r.-r;-:- -n.  but  1  cc»uM  not  marshal  them  lor  «lc- 
liver\ .  I  fv.jiposo  that  the  most  striking  of  all  was 
the  » ^  :-.r-«s:  of  that  ohsonre  ^ravc  an- 1  that  militarv 
life  wh'.-.li  had  ha- 1  so  ausjncioiis  a  l»eginning.  I. 
witho'.^t  iov.bi.  rivalled  the  hour  when  thi*  General 
hail  giver,  me  a  pr>:»miso  of  the  CK»ft«  lor  my  frien-l. 
for  1  5-.'.'v  1  iftet^hanically  the  decoration  which  li'-ing 
iTom  iny  ::inic.  and  tlirew  it  into  the  ojien  irrave. 
and  i'/.'i  V<ackwanls  at  the  moment  into  the  arms 
of  our  l.T.jneral-  who  could  no  longer  restrain  his 
emotior.s. 

I  do  r. :r  know  whether  I  n:*tumed  to  camp  on 
my  feet,  or  whether  I  was  carried.  The  surgt-on 
gave  mo  an  aMO*hTie,  which  kept  me  in  bed  lor  rour 
and  twenty  hours.  When  I  awoke.  I  found  that 
more  dv.iies  were  expected  of  me  than  ten  men 
could  jvribrm.  All  my  friends  were  given  to  v.ii- 
deri^tan  1  that  they  must  overwhelm  me  with  busi- 
ness. Tne  Arabs'  too.  were  quite  in  the  secret. 
We  were  anacked  with  considerable  rigor.  Piokvt- 
doty.  sonii-s,  danger,  a  blow  on  my  head  from  the 
butt  er.d  of  a  g^m.  all  did  me  good. 

.Six  wv^-.-ks  I-^ter  a  K-iuforeemont  arrivt-d  frxii 
Cor4St.-.r.t;:.e.  To  make  the  juuetion.  it  was  nt-.  j-s- 
sark-  t'.-  o:Ver  uitile.  by  whieh  our  communieatior^ 
wefi'  re— :-s:aMisheil  for  the  rest  of  the  canipaigr.. 
^ly  Ict:-.  >  rrom  France  cvue  all  together.  Yo:;  e:ir. 
iiiiagiii-.-  my  T-:«y  .ifter  so  k«ng  a  deprivation.  Fort-.r.c 
has  some  stranje  oapricc-s.  -Vmong  the  other?*  I 
found  s-.  :r.e  iic^-s  troni  Mmo.  de  Ganlelux.  Thv- 
mother  wi.o  never  wriMe  to  her  son  had  for.nd  :::ne 
to  writvt?  me.  Her  note  ran  thus.  I  h?\\  the 
original  a:  the  disj^  cition  of  the  curio::s  :  — 

••  Mm:-,  lie  Ganielux  thanks  Captain  Brunner  :- t 
\\te  gv'ol  tidings  whieh  he  h.is  given  of  Cov.n:  I-v.^^- 
jx-Jd.  SLe  hojx-s  he  will  o>ntinue  his  g>x^i  oiHrirs 
fiwapis  that  yov.ng  man.  whom  a  iK-ak  has  KM 
into  <•.:■.  V.  .i  ileplorable  career,  wherein  his  ii:e  :s 
i*.e  grxa:  j.rice.ibr  be  is  the  »le  represi^ntative  of 
his  r.jn;v.  Ciptain  Bnmner  can  depend  upon  her 
rt-rciirr.ition  of  his  st-nices." 

Co:::.: esses,  I  sv.pyo?*-,  may  l»e  m-asonably  ij7.> 
r.iT.i  thi:  the  iTities  of  a  captain  of  the  statf  ars.  n:-: 
!h^>^e  :•:  a  t^r.-r,  a:vi  that  the  extract  of  the  or Irr 
was  >:•::-:;■: hi ng  I'^vriv.:  fi\"wn  a  sclKXil-rewar.:.  I 
w.iu;  i  r:-.er  a::::::  ih;.:  the  career  of  anns  is  the 
I'epii.-r.-iv'.!.  :::c  siic  ;n;.-<r-nes  it.  —  rather  w-shir.^  th.it 
-•  '.r  ^  .  -.r.^  gv-r.T;-.  ::Lin  h.^d  never  known  .anything 
worrv  Finally.  :he  la«  paragraph  kid  the  air  •: 
lornii? T.:  :  .n-r.- r.t,  —  aS-j;  as  one  wouli  i-r  a 
l>t  .'.:.-.     •   • 

••  S.' ::.:.'..  :"  r  .\  w  .:'.;an.  wh.:^  has  neither  intc*.!:- 
grcr.^-e  r.--r  !\-. '"r.^."  >.v-.:  I  to  :a}-s*lf  on  rea-iing  ::. 
I  c. ■:::.!  li^K:  tt.v  r^y.;  -xiiV.  sm^h  a  script,  an:  sc~  i? 
i!  i:>t::v.      :    ■'■  '   ' 
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me  to  pi-ribrm.  Our  communications  were  restored : 
the  notification  of  his  decease  had  gone  on,  —  the 
tamily  would  not  receive  it  for  three  or  four  days 
after  the  ministn*.  Bninner,  you  niibBt  write  to 
:he«<?  two  ladies,  and  break  «-:>itly  to  iliem  this  sad 
news. 

It  :-  har  1  b'-.siiiess  to  try  to  console  otlier?,  when 
one's  .*^-!f  is  iu  nei-J  of  it.  .Vlthough  I  wrote  the 
let:er.  I  can  as^ur*  yoa  that  it  was  a  good  one:  the 
G\-neral  added  an  a-lmirable  postscript-  One  would 
almost  die  for  the  sake  of  K-ing  praised  by  a  man 
of  s:i.-h  heart  ami  merit.  Our  L-oairadi.-«,  ki mowing 
what  was  going  on.  prtpaie*!  a  n-:»te  of  eondolvnce. 
which  manifested  a  pr«>:;d  homage  to  the  uiemf»n- 
■:!  >':r  jiO'jr  T. -•.*>.  I  put  ihem  all  together,  and 
a  Me  1  some  of  the  last  tho;:ghts  that  I  eouM  «:athiT 
:r:'m  his  pafK-rs.  and  a  rxigh  'Irausht  uf  bis  wilL  the 
1.  Ivan  '^opy  of  which  was  at  Biskra.  I  xnilicated 
th:^  :n  a  f^w  woris.  ppjmising  to  s«.*uJ  the  other  as 
s>  r.  a*  i»:-s*:L'!e.  and  spoke  of  the  i^nimlAsion  which 
I  was  to  f  :inl  in  jK-rson.  i  ?•>!  kn  jws  "wben.  In  short. 
I  ili  1  .ill  Z'jT  :he  K-st.  and  no  one  eould.  accuse  mc 
of  V-eln^'  'lerel:..  t  of  duty. 

The  General  t::med  over  to  my  care  all  the  poor 
fellow's  e:T'.vrs.  1  di\-:del  the  money,  about  foor 
thousand  franc*,  amoui:  the  men.  not  ior^-ettxng 
IWl-IIad;.  his  soldier,  in  the  hospital  at  Biskza. 
Ills  wateh  was  stoppei  when  it  was  siven  to  me. 
I  Set  the  h.anls  a:  the  exact  hour  of  his  deatli,  bos 
I  refr.\iue  I  iK'Ui  bre.iking  the  movement,  althoo^ 
it  was  his  order.  It  was  stronger  than  I  wasu  I 
ha^e  a  horrt-r  of  de#tro\ing  anything  wlueh  \m 
c-.tst  another  p.i:ns.  It  set-ms  to  me  that  thinssde- 
srroy  themselves  fas:  enough,  without  our  asautance. 
I  placed  the  wateh  In  a  K-x.  and  wrote  thex«oa  the 
name  and  ad>iress  of  >Lue.  de  Ganlelux.  I  pot  in 
an>:her  rsiekago  the  ring,  with  his  anus,  which  he 
had  desl^u-i  :or  Mademoiselle  ilelene:  in  stiB 
ano::i/r.  :he  r^^jK-r?  whieh  Le  had  taken  along  wid 
h::ii  :-n  his  ?.i:v.r.'i:^n:  and  in  a  f>urth.  the  tunic  in 
wh:/:.  bv  w.-,>  kille  :.  -Vs  to  the  miniature.  I  thoogfe: 
::  ::;  r  prudvn:  :  k<.-vp  that  by  niys<rlf.  Ivt*i- a* 
fr.igilv  s  ■.'.i-:;:nt;-v.  .in.!  its  s<-itin2  was  %enk-  dieficate- 
Thu  r'3-'k-:i:v.l«.s  :r>:  or.jeIly  harQ.  an  J  |^)an<i  vverv- 
:h.:-i:.-  -i..^-?:  anl  ::  is  fortunate  if  their  whole 
:-.:r.:vn  is  n-.'!  ::-r:wn  do^vn  sc>me  prcxrMce. 

O  '.r  i\pL-d:::  n  was  not  endv.il  yet.  —  jjv  froiu  it. 
Tie  Aralis  heli  their  ow^.  We  had  hut  the  hei^rto 
an  1  ^  alleys,  even  aiTer  the  arrival  of  the  reinfbive- 
nier.:s.  TtiM  *s  what  it  is  to  wa^e  war  in  .Vfrica.  Yoo 
st.ir:  o-.;t  for  an  expt- iliioa  and  an-  gone  six  niontlv. 
if  y  v:  ^..-.^j.^.  \.v:k  a:  ;«11.  Man.-ou  has  S^rurv^l  op 
o'.:r  losses :  i:  is  no:  «:vrtain!y  so  lA^  an  a&ir  as  the 
work  v>f  M.  Chi-nu  in  the  Crimean  war.  ba:  it  » 
never:  :vel i-ss  su rli  • : eii: ly  frlghn'::!.  Of  eigh t  L sn-lr^ 
men  tlt.it  Cf':«i'}  tvl  liis  orders,  ,>:sr  itv-ni-nJ  conld  t^atLer 
r.c*w  .^r.ly  tour  l.i:::  Ireil  and  fifty-two.  —  a  little  Okxe 
:h.^n  half.  AVh.i:  enraged  me  was.  thai  this  unfi*- 
r.-.r.iTe  i.unT..\-^--  Vroiirht  aK«.;t  nviih^r  advan^.^- 
iiii-ni  n.c  de'.\-r;i::;'n  :o  a  so:il.  '.'ae  wo^-ij  ^.y^  ^^ 
::•  say  p:M\ly  tliAt  tl.e  Frtn/a  il* •minati«.*n  had 
lii*-.n  T':irv."iter.»;-i  in  the  n>gion  «'  Btskm;  bat  is 
t'.mt- :  v::  ;V..^r  we  hai  l-een  whillng  awjv  those  six 
m^n::.s  f.^r  t::^  l-eneni  C'l  the  Kiag  of  IVassii .'  X- 
zi.izAi  tii-.- w^rse  f.TT -s.  Poliiies  makc:s  heaw  dir 
:n.^:..*:s. 

M}  r.r^:  i:  are  on  rM-f-iriiing  wjts  to  nnJ  the  wiH  aad 
^  n  :  it  to  Tarls  The  iamiiy  nvKaty  had  written  to 
mt  f  c  it  thrje  tiini^.  always  adding  that  the  Coat- 
ees &n.:  MademxseUe  vie  Ganlelox  wciv  too  mack 
c^ercrose  \o  tliarJ:  me  for  my  aneatioQ.  I  had  Dd 
noowl  of  their  s^impathy:  but  the  nocarr* 
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ftnd  imj»atlencc  ncttleU  me.  Tlie  provisrlous  of  the 
will  wci'c  kiiowDt  —  Leopold  left  !u5  sister  twenty- 
five  tlioiisanil  liores  income;  but  liow  tUf*  tluuco 
eotild  tlie  faiiiilr  need  this  moner  for  its  suu[H>rt ! 

We  had  two  inontb9'  rest  I  fell  into  all  my  old 
wjiy^*  There  was  nothjii<j  like  our  baths  for  rc- 
<rc*i*hing  one  at\er  a  campaign.  Why  lias  not  some 
om?  disi^'ovt^red  a  bath  tor  the  heart  V  Grief  had 
had  the  effect  upon  me  of  making  mc  sour  and  satir- 
ical, and  1  would  Iwlicve  acarecly  anytbinj;  1  lieanL 
A  fine  and  charming  p^Vl,  who  bad  loved  me  with 
nil  licr  little  heart,  and  been  loved  tenderly  in  re- 
turn, was  first  a  matter  of  inditll-renec  to  me,  and 
then  o«lioiw  in  a  manner,  I  couM  not  say  why.  We 
bad  been  nearly  affianced ;  our  mothers  were  sis* 
ters;  our  fortunes  were  like;  our  eharaeters  even 
better  matched.  Never  since  our  fiirewell?'  bad  j^hc 
let  ii  eom'ier  leave  without  spending  mc  a  letter.  I 
had  not  answeivd  a.«  nigularly;  but  ?be  knew  she 
was  lovi.**!,  and  tliat  sufficed.  One  fine  day  1  took 
an  avei^ion  to  ber.  AU  ber  pretty  little  trick?;, 
which  Ui-ed  to  brin;:  teat^  to  my  eye?,  bcji^an  to  iiri- 
ti*te  my  nenea.  I  fancied  that  it  wars  ndiexdou*, 
and  even  itnpertinent,  —  her  manner  of  sending  me 
violets  and  for<^et-nie-nots  of  the  brooks.  1  deter- 
mined that  she  sboidd  know  my  aversion,  and  took 
a  cruel  pleasure  in  making  her  suffer.  I  regretted 
that  the  post  did  not  go  oftener,  to  give  mc  the  op 
portunity  of  repeating  ray  bai'shne^^jr  Man  is  an 
niiLimable  woli;  and  when  ferocity  takes  bold  of 
him,  he  needs  to  give  it  way  constantly*  It  i»  for 
this  reason  a«$ai!sina  repeat  their  ^V  '  ri/^  after 
they  have  fini^ihed  their  victim,     /i  rej»lied 

at  first  with  pleasantnt>s,  whose  tcur*-  w.r  -  antrtred 
mc;  then  came  grief  ami  tcan* :  finally  the  tamily 
interfered.  Mamma  Bntnner  ami  Un<de  Mo^^es 
wrote  to  ask,  botli  at  once,  if  I  ha<l  l«>st  mv  with,  I 
had,  I  replied  with  a  prodigious  dissertation  on  the 
danger  of  consanguineous  marriages,  and  declared  I 
hAd  no  wish  to  be  the  father  of  sundry  deaf  mut^s. 
Thereupon,  my  poor  Gpet:*chen  and  her  parents 
manifested  their  dignity ;  and  they  married  her  to  a 
factor  of  Mulhou^en,  whose  likeness  only  had  j^iie 
seen,  whom  she  liad  refused  thrice^  and  whom  she 
passionately  love5  to-daj\ 

W\OI  I  ml  should  deceive  if  I  should  tell  vou  I  was 


It 


happ)*.  It  wouM  have  been  a  gotbend  to  nu?  to 
have  some  niortal  cjtuirreL  But  at  Biskra  the  gar- 
rison were  melancholy,  and  st^ixnl  at  each  other  im- 
want  of  ><omething  better  to  do.  As  to  the  dan- 
cing girU  and  such  things^  they  were  a  bon-or  to 
mc. 

My  only  pleasure  —  aiid  vou  will  think  it  a  droll 
one  —  wasf  to  engross  myself  with  recollections  of 
the  Turcn.  I  read  over  Iiis  venics*  and  the  daily 
journal  which,  in  accordance  with  a  habit  M,  Pel- 
gas  had  taught  him,  he  was  accustomed  to  write  up 
ever)*  night  before  going  to  be<L  I  ran  thi-ough  the 
few  and  short  lettei's  which  he  liad  received  from 
his  family,  lii  this  way,  I  tound  out  that  niv  famous 
letter  from  M.ailame  de  Ganlelux  was  in  ll<51cne's 
handwriting.  The  poor  child  liad  doubtless*  written 
at  her  mother's  dictation,  other %risc  she  liad  looked 
little  into  her  own  heart.  I  could  only  think  of  her 
as  the  gof>d  an*!  gracious  Inking  that  her  bn>ther  had 
often  painte<l  her  to  me.  I  cisteemed  her  much ;  I 
complained  of  her  a  little ;  I  — •  well,  it  is  laaghable, 
but  I  was  anxious  for  her  future*  Only  think  of 
such  a  child  being  left  to  the  care  of  such  a  «AOther ! 
She  nee*led  a  counsellor,  a  ?uppQrt.  another  Leo- 
pold,—  in  one  wonl,  a  set.*ond  l>rolber  And  I  felt 
It  devolved  upon  me  to  «ee  that  she  hatl  suir-h.     We 


Al.satian>  have  one  immtatakable  quality,  and  that 
b  devotedues*.  They  soiv  of  our  walking,  that  we 
run*  \^'e  give  up  Hfi%  if  one  needs  it,  witliout  a 
siglu  That  it  is  to  be  an  Abatian !  I  wah  eon- 
stantly  recalling  the  pmjcct*  of  our  friend  for  licr 
whom  he  called  his  little  Ht^line:  and  I  looked 
al)Out  me  cin»^?lentiotij<ly  f5>r  the  man  who  was  wor- 
tt»y  of  her.  W  I  had  ibiind  hiiii,  my  w%)rd  Ibr  it,  I 
woulrl  have  taken  him  by  the  hand  and  led  him  to 
Paris.  I  said  to  myself,  "The  family  may  seout 
your  devotion  :  but  you  have  done  yom*  duty  to  him 
who  is  no  njore*"*  • 

While  I  was  giving  m3"self  over  to  these  reveries, 
oblivion  wtis  doing  a  work  ibr  mc.  The  image  of 
the  Tnrco  faded  from  my  memory.  1  felt  that  the 
time  was  eomlng  when  I  could  not  recall  htm  at  all, 
and  he  would  l»e  an  aljstraction,  without  tbnu.  —  a 
being  of  the  fancy.  Why  in  the  <leuce  had  1  not 
dreamed  of  making  some  drawing  of  him  in  the 
days  of  idleness  in  camp  ?  I  treiiibksl  at  the  thought 
of  losing  him  a  second  time  in  this  way.  In  uils 
anxiety,  the  miniature  of  his  sister  did  me  a  serviee. 
By  means  of  it  I  suunuoned  up  my  reuiembranceiri, 
by  what  process  I  know  not,  when  a  not  handsome 
brother  resembles  a  ver\-  hamlsome  sif*ter.  The 
work  required  time  and  application,  but  1  had  noth- 
ing else  to  do.  I  began  by  copv'ing  in  water  tints 
the  miniatuix*,  just  as  it  was.  TJie  more  I  went  on 
the  greater  grew  my  admiration  for  the  inimitable 
artist,  and  its  skill  baffled  me  for  a  fortnight.  Ev- 
ery stroke  of  mine  only  convineed  me  of  my  inapti* 
tude  and  my  coj^r^ene^.  I  said  to  myself*  no  one 
not  a  woman,  not  a  mother,  could  hope  to  interjirct 
H>  delicate  a  beauty  in  a  young  girl  Finally  — 
we  will  .*peak  ni>  hmgcr  of  It ;  but  I  n'gaincil  for  my 
memory  the  figure  of  my  Leojxjhl ;  and  it  sufficed 
for  me  to  portray  him  in  a  crayon,  —  mediocre,  no 
doubt,  but  still  tlie  likcnojis  was  good. 

AU  this  killed  time,  but  I  did  not  forget  that  there 
remained  tor  me  to  visit  the  Faubourg  Ht.  Germaine. 
Only,  every  time  I  thought  of  me,  Charles  Bnmner, 
making  an  appearance  in  the  mihns  of  the  C^irtle- 
h»x,  I  liad  a  cold  teeling  down  the  back,  and  a  tin- 
gling  thraugh  the  roots  of  the  hair.  I  am  timid 
with  women  of  the  world.  It  wa^  not  S4>  much  the 
haughtiness  of  the  Countess  that  frightened  me; 
no,  it  wa«i  the  sight  of  that  j>oor  Ueleno,  weep;::^. 
Sometimes  I  reproached  myself  with  being  still  at 
Biskra,  when  it  was  easy  for  me  to  obtain  lea^e  of 
absence.  Then,  a^ain,  I  would  think  it  were  much 
liettcr  to  delay  tno  visit,  for  mv  visit  would  only 
fi-eshen  their  grief,  and  wouhl  it  not  Ix'  l>eller  to 
wait  tintil  the)"  were  more  reconciled  to  tlie  catas- 
trophe ?  Perhap  if  I  waited  too  long  thest-  s^ouve- 
nirs  I  wa?  to  cam*  would  only  open  half-healed 
woumb !  I  knew  not  what  to  do ;  nor  had  J  any 
one,  sufficiently  intimate  with  mc,  to  ask  counsel  of 
and  to  share  my  secrete*  with. 

1  was  sitill  questioning  m)^»lf|Whon  General  Oer- 
banlt,  who  is  my  compatriot  and  gtMlfiither,  pro- 
Tiosed  to  me  t-o  join  hin^  at  Sidi-bel-Abl)e».  Dulong, 
fiiii  ordnance-olfeeer.  had  died ;  and  they  cxjwcted 
to  have  a  campaign  to  make  on  the  frontiers  of 
Maroi.*.  The  otter  of  the  Cknieral  put  an  end  to 
mv  uncei'talnty,  —  the  nature  of  the  SiTvice*  above 
all.  1  set  out  ibr  Sidi-bel- Abbes,  and  remained  thcro 
four  months,  awaiting  the  setting  out  of  the  expe- 
dition. My  grjil-father  divined  probably  that  I  had 
something  in  my  mind  outside  of  the  service,  for 
one  fine  morning  he  said  to  me^  "  I  have  some  com* 
missions  for  Alsatia,  au'l  you  shall  have  lea^c  of 
alwcncc  to  engage  in  them.     Pack  your  baggage 


On 


^'     2'ji>  EVKRY   SATURDAY.  r*^p,. :,.:.«.    ^"^ 

\'A  ;;ii.  (livi:  sjiy  r«;;.Mr".7  t.:  V'.v.i-  iWcniU  ami  ]  rr.-li*' \va?  •^••t.-n.  —  it  wa<  maiivf.'.  Mailaim^  liail  .inte- 
r,.ir:.'7*  *  i 'lati-il  l!«rr  mourn itiMr  for  luakxn!;  it  *liorr,  perhaps! 

I  Ii-t*.  I  ;ii*:Iv'il  ar  rh-  II'/i.i'l"j  I.invrt*.  Mamma  !  I  loi»kiMl  at  lnir  coimtenanoc.  Ir  wa»  sniilinjr  ami 
rii-imii*:!*  Willi;. I  lui.'i*.  Ml."  ::{  OiKTii.My.  Slif  kivjw  |  car-lik*;. — «ifmi.-tliin^  like  tliat  tiunons  si»!«.»-jrlans?e 
:li.'  <l;j*..:  I  1  ';i.-  -fir^Mf.  uii'l  \V)\.A  i  «.Mli.'ulat»'.  to  thr  1  ot'Dubarry  at  t-n"ty.  Ah,  it'  I  only  j'ouhi  have  said, 
liinir.  tiiif  T;:i:-'  '  i'  i':r  lin-j.-tinj:.  It  was  tliiis  impti«-  IL-ro  i-  tin?  tnio  nidthiT  of  my  poor  T'lr'n  '  I  saw 
-iliii-  llji-  i.m;  t  ..  .'tMy  ov»-i-  in  I*:in-  mon-  than  a  i  his  lo-k  in  h'.-r.  —  iesa  rfaltcTtHl.  but  «iiiite  as  .strong 
«!av.  •.viilii.ii-  'lis-ijipointinj:  h*.'r.    I  mii^f.-n-il  <'onra;r»f  ;  as  in  tin*  lik(fni.-s«  of  tlie  sistt'r. 

.•nil  n-civi'l  t')  «:;ill  in  the  atti'rn«x>n  nn  ?.Imi.\  lie  i  >\\*'  n-mainiMl  standing  Wfore  mo.  whilii  I.  ^«tan(!- 
<;.ir'l«l;ix.  Afi.*:  of  my  war'lrt'i'*.'  !kuI  j^on*?  liy  the  |  in;f,  rxjii;«in«Mi  the  n.^a.^on?  of  niv  Importunity. 
'■x[ip-s?:,  au'l  I  ha'l  imc  a  civilian's  tln.s^  with  uu-ii-So."*  .<;ii«l  Aim  almost  lackadaisically,  -you  have 
liiif.  TlniMjiii  nur  nirw.  my  Tiniiljpm  w:is  -till  in  a  i»n*-  i  kni>wn  thl-  \hh}T  LoopohlV*' 

•  uial'hf  •:i/nii:ti'iii.     Wjiili.-  Ij-.-i-hin^r  my  trcx-k  — fur  !      "  Yy.^.  mruhum*.  and  thop;  an.*  nnt  many  who  have 
hotel  ^-iTv.inrs  an;  ivmi-s  in  lhe:*i;  mat:iT<  —  I  '  known  and  nppnTiated  him  in  this-*  life.*' 

A  rlou«l   i>a<?eil  uv(»r  her  face.      Perhaps  T  had 


.■•.■iii.-.nl.'Ti'd    rii'?    wm-d   ot'  my  poor   friend   about 
;'rii.-IiiM-_'    i:.  .iiid  •hinein;:  attendanee. 

!r  was  ,1  VI  ar  and  eifrht  I'.ays  sinee  I  ha<l  .'Ot-n 
'■•'ww  die  :  l.iir  as  the  mtws  had  reacheil  them  at  least 
••.v;i  lu'-nilis  l.itirr.  I  saiil  to  niysidf  that  Mini?,  and 
M.I  :i!ii'/!.-ell«-    t.iardi'Iiix  oiiLdic    vot   to  lie   in   halt- 


iiUi.'  r, .10  far  in  this  tirst  wonl.  But  she  doiil>tless 
n.*i:..iv«:red  hei><eif  by  tliinkin*r  it  wa?  :iot  wise  to 
rej)ly  to  t!n!  imiiertinences  ot'  an  inferior.  She 
rook  an  air  of  [lolite  eondescon^rion.  ami  said  in  a 
drawlin;r  vyiee.  tliat  «lis.'f)verel  no  A*r\\  rjf  i^^motion. 
•.u<--iivnii;.r.  I  lu.iile  n-atiy  my  spi'eehes  whili*  |  -  Wi-hi-ut  doul^t  lie  had  his  ;roo*l  ■]ualitiei>.  His 
■'  nr.iinur  my  paekai^i'S.  TIht"  w-.Te  thre**  small  ;  d-ath  let't  a  i:n*at  void  amoni:  ut\  But  what  an 
■lii-.  — rlie  wiiT'-h,  tlj(.'  rinir.  :ind  r'ae  miniature. —  i  ab-ur  1  nuTion  riiat  w:ls  of  his.  jr»)in'r  to  kill  ^avacj^. 
i  mi'diMui— izi'il  o!ie.  tin*  pape!"*!,  —  au'I  a  larjre  on.*.  ]  whi-n  he  e.jjijil  have  had  a  happy  lite  ar  Paris."  It' 
!ils  tnnl<-.  I  rook  these  all  mys«df,  tor  n«)  mie  ibr  a  j  he  iia<l  listen«fd  to  our  eonnsels  he  woulil  •'till  have 
vi-ar  had  touejied  them  but  mys*lt',  —  and  took  a  I  luM-n  in  this  wori«l.*' 
a;iekney-«-oai-h  in  the  •.■or.rt  of  the  hotel.  I  ;rave  -  \  know,  madamo,  that  you  an?  nur  favorable  to 
j  The  add'n-ss  ti)  the  driver,  and  toM  him  to  ask  ••n- |  his  voeation.  ti'r  he  kept  nothing  soeret  from  me: 
I  tranei*  at  the.  ;:;att.' :  but  when  vv-t-  reaeh"d  ir.  liie  '  ami  I  was  initiated  into  all  your  tamily  affair*.  I 
I  '^aie  AMs  .ipi'M,  and  there  wrri-  -ifvi-ral  eiMii[)a;;i'S  in  '  have  n-.id  all  the  letters.  —  that  is,  —  thor^e  which 
!"      waifinLr  in  i!i<"  ••oarr.      A  btMli::ened  vah't  o[i.Mied    he  wrote  yf)u  —  " 

x'.v   li »'•;*.  an<l   'vanted  'o  know  "i"  my  vi>ir   was  in- |       Shi- ]io^itiv«.-ly  blushed  under  tho  i"t?prr)ach  iniplio<l 
I       '."iid-d  :i-r  Alaie.  -h*  <  rardidux.     **  Y'--,"  said   \.  w.iA  '•  in  tiiis.  ■•  (i«»ud."'  rhou^rht  I:  "I  have  nuule  a  Un^ach. 
I         •»  i.;;>-;--l   in.  biirdfUt-l   with  my  '.Mmlle-'.     In  lii'*  j  L.-t  •>  <trike  i»uee  nmre  in  the  same  spnt.  and  tlL*- 
il;.-:-  f  -tarted  -ip  tln-t-e  o--  tl.ur  :unny  lei- ^  i-.jver  oui-e  tbr  all  if  theiv  is  not  soniet hi nir  human 
•  wi-ye  Wi)nderinjr  a!   tlu;  bin-kles  nf  iiieir    at  the  luitiiJUi  ot"  this  heart."     She  jli»l  not  j^ive  me 
rin-y  -tarted  to  i-a.-e  me  of  -ome  «»!'  my  '  rime  to  n.-new  t!ie  <troko.     Ilor  reply  was  rvadv. 
,  '.tai   I  M-nt  rliem  all  back  to  riieir  bem-he-^  ;      "  In  !ui"." -aid  she,  ••  dis<*n»tion  was  not  hii  vir- 
iiic.     Then  appe.'u'c'i  .a  lirtl-.-  -ilai-k  piippi-r  '  r-ie.     II.-  !iad    a   I'anlt  of  layim;   liinis«df  open    at 
in    a    ircs--Mar.  wim  iniro  la:--- 1   vAi-   :nin  'In*   Jii^^T     .i    '■■,.. i^ a i-i*.     I^it    whar.   sir,    Ir.u-    ho    '.'Uuriied    vou 
•  ■•"'.    ;Iii--i   !ii:.»  ;!niithrr.  ri.'-n  '.iH"    .i   'iiini:    .lUil     wiili.'"* 

■::'Tf  ;iv  ^fi.LiiU' i  iiiiii'-i-if  '.I'-iiir-'  m-'.  and   'iroi-tM-drd         ■•  ^V■lll  .■iniini'-biLC  his  motlu-r  .and -isier  :  then  —  " 
*.»  ^ay  in  a  ■'■•mi  ientiai  'nue,  •*  Mun-Irur  kiiow<;iiai         "  Ail.^w  me  *ri  '■•lU'^ider  that  already  'buie.     Have 

'iii- '.-  Mail  lai-'- ; i-piiMU  .-ay  ?  '  y.iu   "int  - -m-Jhin:^  for  our  a»ldr».'Ss  ■.' " 

••  r  did  a;''  Aa.»w  it,  ""»i:i  am  .clad  "o  'n-ar  ir,  :br  I         •*  V--s.    mailame.    here    id   Iiis    watch,    which    he 
-ii'.il  b.'  ^uri'  :!i'  a  -a"  tindiii:;  ■"■r  at  linaie."  iKiriii-  i   aie  w:;!i  'tuppinix  i^t  the  pn-risc   iiiom^'nt 

III*  -e.Mn.'l  ?o  I'M'  !ny  anif'trm  iiHiisi-liivi-Iy,  wIk-u  '  oi  'n-  de:itii.  in  onler  '.Wax  };i-  last  thouj^rht.*-^ "' 
i  '"lid  isim  ill-  miiilit  annoiuie^'  L\ii)iain  (..liarie-  ■•  \V"11,  well,  mnusieur.  I  hear.  The  irifrncion  is 
Hranner.  ••  \.»,  —  Mki-  "hi-  -ard  'v  .Madaiiu'  'he  .  .i-iit  ;ue,  and  -ueh  an  idea  ■■ouM  oidy  spriiux  'n>  in 
'  "•iMnii'>s."'  [  iKul  prnvidid  :n\--«  if '.viiii  :!i;u  wu-  i '■■•iii.^  -f  his  ^I..M»d.  l  am  MnMbiimily  fdiudiedl  for 
i«'.  nid  Iki  I  written  at'ier  aiy  !i:im'-,  •  iJeiiuiL;  :ii.  :i  n^iisi.";  'Iiat  :he  vui<r:ii-lty  of  lift.*  hji<l  nt't  v^r 
'.a^i  .i-iiea<  ■•i"  Lf«»pnid."  -aiiKL-d  'iiis   "iidiappy  ''iiild.      I^ii   tIv   wattdi    ii  i 

A  ^reai  "■■".•-t  .if  iau;ihii  r  airi-it-'i    au'     n    ■•n;  '  'iivi.uL-mv'i  r    a    a   '-ertain    vai'i-.'.    'i'    {    !*»'nienjber 
'Iu'i--!:=.'id.      !'''i"   blaek-t'«iat   !o;ik   Miv  •iii'>«i.iiie.    ujii  '  i-ii;'!!:!} .     i*frliaj's  ynu   wuidd  like  *o  kiM-p  it    as  .1 

uue  "'.i'. k    ■'  <a\   pti'iiniy,  ■•  Madae.u'   'iie  '  ■■  iiile«.'.     -i.s.xeiiii'   ;.MiM>ell." 
^  '.ii-\  -en>il':i'  -'f  '.lie   iiMm.-i-  -.i"  (.'ip'.:!lu  l>r'iaMi.i-*«j  ■  lie  Iv  I'r  im-  >.-iue  k'M'psakt.**,  wliii-li  he  wi-hcil  me 

*i-ii:  'i.ii    '^  -lie  'i.i.^  ■■i.aijiiny  vvith   In  r,  die  'kl.^    •>>  "\  im*  .     'it  'hi^  :»e  -mt  to  you.      I  •«h«»!ild  hold  it 
I'."    vdl  .■.•iu\'  III  !ii.i.'niv>  ai  'he  -ai'ii.-  Ii.ui'-."  ■nn-ii'ii'*  'i' 
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THE  TfSSEH  SILKWORM  OF  INDIA. 


tlijit  ivIU  convince  vou  of  his  cournge,*'  !  j^toppe*]  a 
numient  to  *oe  what  ofloct  tUese  wonls  wt»re  liavin^. 
Thci*c  wtts  no  hin<ri<r  any  ikmlit.  I  lia<l  tosichf^d  the 
ri**Ut  s|>*:)t  i:i  '  n  of  tbo  liunrt.     lli*r  hreast 

fi wdleiT.  lw>r  1  I,  hor  eves  gli^tonoil  There 

were  rcnrs  imt  r  nn'  ixx'k  ntU'T  nil.  Weop  on, 
thought  L  Prnvn  yourself  a  womnii  of  fl^wsli  and 
boiHj,  raj*h»onrtt  of  like  clay,  nnd  the  same  in  the 
facullie*  of  ^utT'iTin^.  with  the  TQ^t  of  ur.  Then  I 
will  with  op*eii  anas  ix'ceivc  you.  into  the  bosom  of 
buriianity, 

Unfortunntnly,  jii5t  at  tlmt  momcmt  the  wheels  of 
n  cnrrin;jt'  wen'  hounl  grating  on  the  j»ravfl  of  the 
comiyanl.  Mattajiio  recollertccl  hci^clt»  nnd  thought 
that  tears  hnd  no  busint^  in  lior  woi'hL  She  rai?eil 
her  eyc*t  ^tA  dsseoTered^  I  knvw  unt  whose  e*|ni- 
p;ige,  tliroti^'h  lh<?  hlindH  of  her  Ijouiloir.  Perhnrw 
she  stinJih-*uTy  rofi*.'liificd  that  !i  bloofly  tunic  wotitil 
be  Au  awkward  tlun;2  to  be  5een  with,  and  wouM 
look  titrangelv  out  of  place  on  her  1*0*0 wood  tuble* 
In  short,  sthe  fimod  back  the  t<*ar5,  and  changed  her 
whole  air.  It  waa  tot>  late  for  my  renewed  stroke. 
TliO  Countes-?  was  fjmtc  hcrrclf  once  mure.  She 
prevcuted  my  fearin;^  the  wrapper  open,  and  turned 
away  her  head  with  a  tlioimmd  grimaces,  and 
snuiled  away  at  her  snjolling*bottlo.  ^*(),  m'^ 
cried  ylie,  '*  1  bc^  jninlon  f^:»r  my  nerves.  Take  it 
away,  I  ]>ray  yun.  Do  with  it  what  you  choose^ 
Giv*^'  it  III  uiy  name  to  some  poor  oiKcor." 

"  Ah,  madasne,  no  olBcer  i^  so  poor  as  that :  for 
he  knows  whnt  to  pay  iS|  and  jrovern*  his  want* 
aceordingly-     I  am  yunr  bun  '  '  nt/' 

X  was  upon  rtiG  point  of  1'  l»c  other  pari* 

ofmycomni!    ■  "    ,-  1  1     i  .  .   .  v..  1  * 

the  door»  wIm 

a-r-"--'"i   !;.,,,.., ^  .,_,  ,.  oi.,., ..j.p,;,......>.    - 

foi  in  my  wonder  and  cried  out,  ^* Ah,  our 

litt       :  :'* 

Our  Utile  Uelene,  who  had  a  ^rand  mid  majestic 
prci^enfeT  g^ave  me  a  haiijihty  look,  and  saluted  luo 
distantly.  I  feJt  that  I  hatl  done  gtomethin^  exces- 
sively impertinent  at  Paris,  however  it  mi*^it  be  at 
Biskra.  T  stanimtired  out  some  words  of  expla- 
nation, of  n^membranee,  of  sentiment,  and  conebided 
by  pr*i?cntin^  the  ring  and  the  miniatare,  which  she 
toot  coliHy.  The  mother  looked  at  nie  as  much  as 
to  say.  What  longer  iletain^  you  ?  I  made  my  bow 
and  fled,  ^nd  whcii  on  th©  steps  of^  that  lioteb  I 
drew  a  lon^  bri-ath  of  frc^h  air^  stamped  my  foot^ 
and  ened  out,  "  < )  ye  wretches !  •* 

Wa^s  I  right  or  wrong  V     I  leave  it  to  you. 

Nobody  wished  to  dkcujs  such  a  point  with  one 
eo  a<^itate<b  Put  in  leavinjj  t!»e  caf<*  I  heartl  Cioui*- 
geon  say  to  Pit/,-^Ioore,  *''  l>o  yon  wi?h  to  see  a 
wonrlerrstrnek  captiun  ?  Take'  Brfmner  into  a 
corner,  and  tell  hiui  that  far  eighteen  montlis  he 
had  been  in  love  with  Mile  dc  Ganlelux.** 


THE  TITSSEU  SILIOVORM  OF  INDIA. 

Nfvfji  pcHiap5  ha^  t1;-  ->i  '    r  of  ailk  cultivation 
in  lliii*  atid  other  eonnti  rd  so  much  puhbe 

nttcnrion  n><  it  is  now  *l  '  »«  to  l>e  hoped 

that  the  spirited  and  s  now  being 

DL-vle  to  a4iclimatize  t\v  .orm  may  be 

Crowned  with  suecei^s.  So  far  we  see  no  reasonable 
grounds  for  fear  as  to  the  idtTmate  result ;  and  we 
confidently  hope,  in  a    '  to  ^cc  a  new  ele- 

nn?nf  of  home  indfistr^  .^d^  by  which  em- 

ph'  r  led   i<j  the   aged,  tlie  very 

yoii  1  of  our  ?uburf>an  and  rural 


L'in;*   Aftpcart-^d, 


districts*     It  is  our  intentioTi  to  note  errnTfulIy,  from 

time  to  time,  the  pr-^ 

at  in  this  new  but  .; 

try.      France  I 

march,  anil  h  . 

country.    HitheiM-  lUr  juhji^ 

have  furnished  the  supply  to  tl 

cotmtlcfs  tree*  wmt*  nnir«"'   ^ 

ply  fbotl  for  the  ravenou^ 

How   the   sitkwrrm    p^  1  , 
and  swept,  like  a  blight,  over  the  lands  of  the  poor 
»ilk*i'ultivatoc5  is  too  well  known  to  need  comment 
and  it  appeal"?  jnxjbable  that  both  the  Ailanthas,  n 
still  more  hardy  Oak  worm,  will  crelonjj  apin  theiJ^ 
weli^  for  the  •••  i>ablir:  tveul "  both  in  Kngland  and 
France. 

Iridia  has,  from  time  immemorial,  been  a  silk- 
producing  Comitry;  and  there  is  no  douljt  that, 
from  ,the  very  r:    ''    ^  .  h  attention  lift*  be^n 

directed  to  sill.  -nt. 

The  ordinarv  t  ,,  m--  <-;  Muklberry  worm  hnn  been 
long  known  and  extenj^Ivcly  re?\red  in  many  dis- 
trict:*. But  it  is  our  inienTion  now  to  dcnl  more 
partictdarly  with  the  native  Indian  silkworm,  his 
works  and  moile  of  life.  It  is  by  the  natives  called 
*•  Bughe}'  ";  arid  the  tkad  ha/or  bmwn-colorcd  silk 
which  if  ?:pin«  ]^  known  throughout  the  length  and 
^  *  Tn*5€di/'     Tliis  becoming  and 

Rilk  !!«  rapidly  gaining  favor 
;   '  iiih   uicmbei-s  of  Knglish  scM'iety;  and 
I  J  eet,  that  ^rent  emporium  of  fashionable 

1  with  the  bazaar 

!i  bniwn  Tusseb, 
Mu-  Mil  M.nv,  i\r>  tl  nin-  iMTji.i-e  who  hecdlesftly 
themselves  within  the  magnetic  circle  of  this 

By  the  inhabitants  of  India,  silk  of  this  d^crip- 
tton  h  m  almost  universal  use;  and  so  (hmil^tr  \s  it, 
that  years  of  M-ear  are  searcely  snfllcien; 
its  tough  texture.     But  to  all  tlio^^  who  1  l  - 

nients  of  this,  or  any  other  Indian  silk,  a  word  of 
caution  may  not  come  amis*.  Kever  subject  them 
to  the  action  of  hot  water,  or  their  strength  and 
rlundiility  soon  pa««  fi-mn  them^  and  they  rapidly 
become  deteriorated  and  fragile. 

The  *''  Tusseh"  wonn  is  found  in  Bahar,  Asbam, 
and  Bengid  ;  bf'ing  vcrv'  abimdant  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  the  Beerl»hoom  Hilb^  ^^  the  latter  coimtT>'. 
In  this  and  other  portions  of  the  presidency  it  has 
been  for  nge>  so  abundant  and  unfailing  in  its  snj*- 
ply  of  raw  stlk,  that  the  nriti^n*  ^H.pnlation  are  enii- 
liled  to  avail  thein.Hehes  r  cif  it  for  a  num- 

ber of  useful  purposes,      i  lie  leaves  of  the 

Rhmninu  Jitjuba,  —  "  byer,"  **  beer/'  or  **  bear"  l»er- 
ry  of  the  Hmdoos,  —  ia  found  growing  wild  in  ev- 
ery forest  and  jungle.  Tiu;  Tenuinalia,  AlatA.  Gla- 
bra, or  ''  Asaeen,"  is  also  eaten  freely  ;  »o  that  !«car- 
city  of  foo<t  is  a  contingency  randy  to  be  fear«:'d. 
And  wherever  lite-giving  water  f»an  be  made  to  flow, 
or  ivhere,  deep  beneath  the  -'  '',  roots  and 
sprc.iding  branches  of  some  hn  n,  the  cool 

well  lies  hid,  there  will  the  \v;iur-iffvnig  Hindoo 
erect  hia  hut,  and  jias3  his  simple  life,  cutting  and 
pnining  the  trees  m  the  neigfiborhood  of  his  own 
home,  until  the  season  shall  arrive  for  the  young 
worms  to  appear  amongst  the  leaves  of  tic."  forest. 
For^  be  it  known  that  our  **  Tusseh"  friend  is  a  ver- 
itibli>  vA:r-ibi>niI  in  both  his  youth  and  old  agc»  reso- 
lutely to  be  domestiented,  and  absolutely 
refa^j  I  a  family  within  the  pale  of  civiliza- 
tion. 

So  our  dusk}^  worm-hunters  betake  themselves  at 
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others  whirli  we  shnll  merely  give  a  passing  notice 
of,  altbou^li  tbcir  products  Are  valuable  mid  mar 
call  for  fmther  remark. 

The  ^*  Arrintly/'  or  I'ahun  ChrlMi  worm,  foods  ex- 
clusively on  the  leaves  of  the  Pa! ma  Chrtitti,  ipins  a 
lighter-colored  silk  thun  the  Tit5i*eh  ;  but  it  c^innot 
Ik»  wound,  and  h  therefore  canlod,  arjd  f  rented  mueli 
after  the  manner  of  cotton.  Its  sti^ngth  and  tena* 
city  are  wonderful,  (rarmcnta  made  from  it  have 
been  known  to  doaeend  from  generation  to  genera- 
tion.  How  fortunate  it  is  that  the  fashions  of  the 
Ea^t  are  not  so  changeable  as  thoise  of  onr  own  coun- 
try !  What  would  **  Lady  Clara"  think  of  Ijoing 
presented  at  Court  in  the  :«ame  dresa  as  that  woni 
l>y  her  lamented  gratidmother  wljen  she  was  young  ? 
8hawl!!(,  mnsUn.'*,  and  other  Indian  productions  are, 
by  the  inerchantj^,  packed  in  **  Arrindy  cloth,'*  ii^ 
biing  the  strongest  and  moist  durable  envelope  to 
be  found. 

There  is  yet  another  silk-producing  worm,  the 
native  name  of  which  I  do  not  reracmDer.  This  is 
found  living  wild  amongst  the  great  mango  '*  topc5  " 
of  Central  India,  spinning  ifc?  cocoons  either  between 
the  forks  of  some  twig,  or  amongst  the  thick  clus- 
tering parasites,  which  closely  resemble  the  mistletoe 
of  our  own  ondiariLs  and  wools.  TV.la  wild  silk 
is  frequently  gathercil  by  tlie  inhabitants  of  the 
**  gaums/*  or  native  villages  of  the  interior,  for  the 
purpose  of  mixing  with  the?  other  kinds,  or  with  a 
view  to  the  manufacture  of  bow-strings^  swonl-loops, 
bands  for  the  barreLs  of  their  matchlocks,  and  va- 
rious other  odd  purposes  to  which  silk  h  applird  in 
an  Eastern  country.  That  India  has  furnisfictl  large 
qunnlittcs  of  silk  to  the  Western  world  from  [icrioils 
of  tho  most  remoU*  antirpiify,  hi«iDry  and  tradition 
alike  prove;  and  li  'i  ,Mv'  qm^stioned 

whether  the  innm-  the  pnrpo?*e 

of  covering  the  atu  mut  Kninni  tfn 'litres  wore*  not 
composed  of  this  material;  arnl,  t<>g«.^ther  with  tlic 
peflc*ocks,  gold,  anrl  other  pn-cious  Uici'chaiidisc  in 
which  the  old-world  poteutatoi!  so  much  delighted, 
brought  from  the  distant  hind  of  **  Ind  "  to  minister 
to  their  wants  and  luxuries. 
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"What  I'm  now  goin^j  to  tcH  yon,  boys,  must 
Ix^  kejit  under  the  s<ial  ot  secrecy,**  ?aid  our  first 
clerk,  ju«  he  sijiieezed  a  hmion  into  his  tund»lor. 

We — that  is  to  say,  1,  Ned  Bolton,  tlie  present 
writer,  Hcrl>ert  Kngleduct  and  young  Hany  Ches- 
ter, all  junior  clerks  in  the  bank  of  l»askerville, 
Ti'outntnn,  and  Co. —  solemnly  promised  that  the 
seal  that  wais  to  lock  up  the  eommunication  we 
were  al>o«t  to  receive  should  never  be  brt^ken. 

"And  yet/*  said  Mr  Minton,  with  the  kettle  in 
his  hand,'  '*  I  hnrdly  think  I  HI  let  it  out  to  you 
youngsters;  it *g  all  against  myself." 

Harry  Chester**  e}*es  h>oketl  eager  appealSf  and 
Herbert  said,  — 

"  O  now,  come  I  say,  Mr*  Minton,  you  «hould  n't 
have  said  so  much,  you  know:  and  then  to  talk 
about  not  letting  it  out,  you  know  it  *s  so  jolly  mys- 
terious/' 

**  \^V*tl,**  said  oiu*  cheery  chief,  **  aa  Ned.  here  has 
treated  tig  so  well  to-night,  I  'II  make  some  return 
by  trying  to  amuse  you  Ixiys  with  the  account  of  an 
incident  which  happened  to  me  some  years  ago." 

We  were  delightcil,  —  I  es[>ecially  so,  being  the 
host  for  the  night,  and  anxioas.  as  Buch,  that  things 
should  ffo  off  well.  We  drew  up  to  the  fire,  glasses 
were  liDed,  nnd  the  relies  of  the  contents  of  the 


liamper,  which  the  dear  peoph*  at  home  had  sent 
me,  were  removed.  T[»e  Novend>er  wnid  howled 
dismally  over  the  London  nmts,  and  rafth^l  j»t  the 
window  as  if  anxion?  to  join  m  plcnsanl  a  party, 
&fr.  Minton  took  an  approving  sip  of  his  hot  grog, 
drew  his  fingers  through  hia  tron-gray  hair,  awl 
t>egan :  — 

*'In  the  year  forty-^ix,  I  )iad  been  some  eeron 
years  a  clerk  in  the  bank.  Our  ^Ir.  Il;isker^ille*H 
frtther  was  the  principal  tijen,  and  a  vfry  shrewd, 
cnte  old  fellow  he  was,  I  can  tell  you.  Mr.  Trout- 
man  was  then  a  clerk,  and  jmiJor  to  nn.',  btit  every 
one  knew  that  he  would  be  a  partner  *on\v  day,  as 
he  had  niarried  Miss  Basker^'dle.  Yotmg  Biskcr- 
viUe,  who  Irjoks  ^ra^e  enough  now,  wiis  a  l>f>y  at 
Hfirrow,  and  used,  in  holiday  time,  to  niu  m  ami 
out  of  the  bank,  and  stare  at  the  piles  of  so  vein?  igns, 
jitst  as  he  liked. 

**  I  had  had  some  troubles  then,  and  was  looked 
upon  a.1  a  grave,  sedate  young  man;  an*l,  aa  ]^Ir. 
Baskerville  told  my  poor  mother,  *  as  steady  as  the 
finidh*  In  consequence  of  this  gravity  of  manner 
and  character  for  steadinesj;*,  I  liad  been  several 
times  employed  in  little  matter  of  a  confidential 
nature,  and  my  conduct  in  these  had  been  appro\'ed 
of.  One  at^emoon  in  the  latter  part  of  August,  in 
the  year  I  sj^ak  of,  I  was  sitting  at  my  ilc^k  with 
not  ven'  much  to  do.  I  ha4  been  tinnking  n  gf->od 
deal  about  my  ovm  affairs,  and  gone  buck  over 
ground  rather  painful  for  me  to  treiid,  and  was 
therc'tbre  rather  sad  that  sunny  August  atlcrnoon, 
While  I  was  meditating  and  idly  drawing  figures 
on  my  blotting-pad,  the  bank  m'c«?5cnger  eaiiie  to 
tiic,  and  said  that  Mr.  Baskerville  wished  to  speak 
to  me.  1  went  into  his  private  room  and  found  him 
seated  at  h\»  desk,  and  in  an  anunliair  >>cside  him 
sat  a  middle-aged,  invalifl-looking  man,  who^e  h.^ind^ 
some  tace  wore  a  neevish  expression  that  seemed  to 
be  pennancnt.     Mr.  Baskerville  said, — 

**  ^  This,  my  lord,  is  thv  gentleman  whom  Ishonld 
liave  the  {jreatest  confidence  in  employing  in  the 
matter.'  The  stranger  kioked  at  me  langnidh%  and 
slightly  inclined  his  head  as  I  bowed, 

**  *  leather  yonng  for  such  work,  is  he  not,  Basker- 
ville  ?  * 

"*No,  my  lortl,  I  ilon't  think  so.  Mr.  Minton  is 
grave  and  steady  beyond  his  years,  and  the  firm  has 
very  gi*eat  confidence  in  him/ 

"*  Well,  I  will  trust  to  you.  and  I  think  you  fully 
undeTstaDd  all  that  is  wanted.  I  would  ratlier  not 
give  myself  the  fatigue  of  entenng  into  cxjdanatlons 
with  this  young  man,  if  yon  think  you  thoroughly 
understand  what  I  want.' 

"^If  you  will  leave  it  to  me,  my  lonl.  F  will 
undertake  tliat  Mr.  Clinton  shall  receive  full  in- 
structions.  Just  see  W  Lortl  Valdanes  carriage  is 
at  the  door,  will  you,  Mr.  Minton  ?' 

^^  I  returnetl  with  the  requisite  information ;  and 
his  lortlship,  afler  being  catefijlly  wrapped  up,  took 
the  arm  ot  one  of  his  men,  and  went  to  his  carriage*. 

'*  ^Ir.  Baskerville  then  a^ked  me  to  shut  the  door 
and  sit  down  beside  him,  and  proceeded  to  give  me 
full  and  complete  directions  as  to  how  I  was  to  act. 

"It  appeared  that  Lortl  Valdane  had  three 
daughters,  besides  several  som?.     The  yn  T 

his  daughters,  when  jiLst  sixteen,  had  cai 
trotible  and  distress  to  her  family  by  fulUn^  m  inw 
with  a  violinist,  who  had  come  constantly  to  the 
house  to  give  one  of  her  brothers  lessons  on  his  in- 
strument. This  had  been  discovered  about  a  ^'ear 
Ijefore,  and  had  given  rise  to  gre^t  i*ecri  mi  nations. 
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-I'^ar  M!.-=  Mariv.:r«  in;ik»-s  Ikt  row.  and  'Iio  i.ther 
p:i:r  o:*  r"r:!'r-lor»-"S  ;^o  r.ff  roi:erh-r.  •r.-y.  —  an«l 
n«i^.  p'':\'«-  arroTi'l.  for  I  ccmo  ro  tht?  j-^iinr  1.11'  the 

'  5r-.r.-  —  only  Mi-*  Val-iant.-,  t-jr  whom  Sir.  Minton 
.>h*":  thr^'.v    wa.-s  -*-n:.  ar.»l  ovf-r  •*'horii  hr  wp.-s  to  *"X'*;r..:se   the 
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I  Ij.'iv*- n't.  you  cifv-r  man:  I'm 
fflv^-T.  to  :-ir'i;.'n  ^•n-.toni*.  and  alPr'-t  what  }oi.  y.-i.i 
m;;-.-  of  j»:*opriffy.  wouM  con^uU-.r  ^•••••ntn'^ir.!'-  in 
n.y  ff^vv.ii*:  Howi:v«T,  bfrlure  I  in.'ik»;  th^-  n-f^-iWitc 
rhanj.^^*  to  fir  mc  tor  in'.-ctin:^  dear  pai>a.  Ifrt  ino  t«;ll 
you  a  litrlf.  -Tory.  a>;  yo'i  ?«:ein  in  want  of  aiii:i-'.- 
in"iit. 

"  '  Yh'ir  '\r\iT  jHropI*'  in  London.  \iAf:kt'A  by  tli-'r 
wlshr-A  of  fy-i-.l  Vald.'inr*.  «»-!it  you  ovtrr  to  Antwerp 
to  hrlnj^  honi*'  that  nohl»'HianV  n.-fra-.tory  daii;^ht»:r. 
who,  it  wa,i  hofH'd,  had  for^^rotton  li*:r  dl?;ira^«'r'il 
fTi^j^:ifrfuu-iit.  —  Ciiv  uif  thfr'*:  bal moral.-,  will  you  r 
Th;jnk--.  —  Voj.  ar-'ordin;;ly.  bi-in;:  a  very  «•  lover 
yo'injr  man  and  an  admirabh;  a<oo:ntant.  wore  «•!' 
rour-'t  Mjiihi-ntly  llrr*'d  tor  the  work,  and  wen- 
th^^*•fo!•r:  'h'^-'-n  to  do  it.  —  Jii.-t  >ee  if  you  ean  find 
a  bl:i''-tr!p«:d  tl.inmd  --lijit  anion;:  tlio-o.  Tliank?. 
Ifan;^  i^  ovi-r  tiie  ami  of  thf  i't-iii  to  air. —  Well. 
your  iiolil'r  <Ii<-nt  wrote  to  th*-  j-chfx/lmi.-treiy  what 
would  liavf  \f*-i-n  a  ni'r-t  plea.sant  lett<*r.  if  k  had 
not  be<'n  <juit-  .^o  dictatorial :  and  h*-.  al.-o  wrotir  lo 
his  aili-'tionat*'  dan;.dit«r,  r-onjrratulatin^'  her  on 
liavin;_r  n'i-ov<'P'd  from  li'-r  little  attar-k  of  love,  and 
'^ayinf^  -omethin^'  di>'pai"a;^in^  of  th<*  p<x«r  lovtr.  who 
vriv*  in  .\nurri'-a.  —  If  you  will   take   that  coat  and 

tniu W<"11.   th^ri-   things   und**r   it,   iind    lian;; 

them  to  the  roof,  th-  en-fL-us  will  eome  out.  You 
won't? — that's  rude,  and  not  proper  eonduet  to 
an  unprrit'M-ti-d  woman.  ]>ut,  to  continue  my  story. 
HA  I  see  you  an*  ^jettin;^  restless.  I)y  a  wonderful 
r-hanro  this  forlorn  dam>el  saw  lier  unt'ortunat*- 
lover  .shortly  after  she  j:ot  jiaj-»a*s  note.  .She  «hould 
n*t  havr  ihme  it,  but  she  <lid.  They  ]iut  their  head< 
toj^ether,  —  thry  M  done  that  In-fore,  but  they  diil 
it  Ml  a  din'rrent  manner  now,  and  they  made  u]»  a 
littlr,  plan.  TImj  younjjj  lady  went  dowli  to  Antwerp 
und«'r  rharj:'*,  stnd  nhe  jrot  po  jx^orly  a?  they  nean*d 
the  HUktion,  and  h<?r  head  was  no  bad,  and  she  h«id, 
oh  !  Mieh  a  pain  here,  and  ah  I  i*iieh  a  twitcli  theiv, 
that  to  iK-d  she  must  go  af»  sw^n  as  she  ivached  the 
hotel.  TlKf  ele;rant  and  j)C)lite  escort  anived,  and 
wa»  met  by  a  domestie  whose  liiee  ^ll0wed  lon<;i- 
tud«*,  if  \u'V  in-truetions  did  not  admit  nmeh  lati- 
tude. —  I5y  th(^  way,  win-re  do  you  j^et  l>f>ot-laces  ? 
L'Kik  at  this  (hinj;,  brokrn  off  in  the  middlo.  — 
W<11,  thr  maid  tohl  her  .•<torv,  and  the  youth  lis- 
ti'ne<l,  and  tli<n  home  j^iX'S  tlie  maid,  leaving;  the 
youth  in  wih-  <*harj;«'.  Shortly  afterwanls  down 
roines  Mi-'S  Valdanc,  i-eeovrred  and  eharmintr, 
intro«iue«-  .Mi?.s  ^lanvei-s, — ^^more  charminj;  still. 
They  iline,  this  dt-lij»htfid  trio,  and  away  they  go. 
—  '/'he  advant'i^t^  of  this  apparatus  la,'  that  you 
hang  up  the  <J;la^■^  like  this,  and  thi-n  you  can  shave 
iit  leisun-.  S-i*  what  a  goo<l  lallier  this  niukes. — 
W»'ll,  our  thne  ^irae«'s  arrive  at  Dover,  and  then 


farf^r  i-  plv.'v  I  o!;:.  an'l  I'll  tiik*^  'TtF  th:-  rnuippry." 

■•  I  I'A  :  .ii  k  :n  niy  *«-ar,  and  wati.hvi.  'v;:h  dizzy 
;  7h'.:..  :i\-  ^!;eMin^  of  tho  fi;ni:nino  urA  r-^n  nipt  ion 
';f tl.-  uias'-ilim-  attirr. 

'•  *  Vo'i  :!iri.-mal  r;\aral !'  at  la*t  I  -sai  1. 

•••  Now  I'iu  not  wjincr  to  mind  aiiyTh:r.i:  yo^i  «ay, 
:or  I  'i-ir'.-  ^ay  you  .Tr»-  rather  hurt.  Th-  tL:n:r  was 
w.-il  nrran;^i.-rl.  an^l  ha«  an*WL-r>."-l  ..ap.'tr.'.ly.  You 
r.ii.  T-'ll  your  ♦luployer  that  it's  no  *oit  -^f  -is-^  mak- 
in;!  aiiv  tT'.rtiirr  f-i5S  ai-:)Ut  ni-;.  I  wn*  ::;iri-ivd  10  hz9 
d.'rijht'.T  som*:  nior.th*  a^o.  b:::  di'l  n"".  int'.-nd  it  to 
br  k:iown  y«t,  only  his  pn-oipitan'^y  altv.v.  1  inattt^r?. 
>ori.t;  day  w*: 'il  tell  him  l»ow  we  mann;:--l  Ir,  Wo 
•l-:»rnuin»''l  to  have  ?«on'.e  fun  out  of  t!i-*  ji'-utlenian 
-••nt  to  frii.Ii  Mi-s.  Arnc  hoUie.  anil.  ;v  !»••  Iiail  heon 
.'I  '^r^A  a«  t'l  pay  l>oth  «.i:r  fan-*  b;:i  k  !■"-  Kn;:lanJ, 
wi-  /•  It  I  Id  not  ilo  le??  than  jirovide  him  wit-i  v-oiiip.inv 
to  town.  Will  yon  play  a  game  of  luHi.t.'d-i  witfi  m'*? 
while  I  wait  t'«r  the  next  tr^n  to  !>•  v»:r  'f  m?n*t 
-,iy  no.  if  you'll  rather  not.  Ti«-ket«?  Tliat  g«>n- 
th.-mar.  ha-  mine,  giiard.  Ta-ta!  .S-rry  vimi  Vo  no 
time  tor  a  game:  l>c*t  lovc  to  p;ipa-i!i-I.iw."'  And 
taking  his  j^K)rtniantea'j.  he  saunter*-!  do-rn  the 
•-tation. 

••  How  I  got  mv  storv  told  at  liea'l-ti:;.\rr-:r!?  I  ilon't 
knr)W.     Mr.  Ba.<ken-ifle  first  frowned,  tlien   sniilod. 
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til  Kv*.-n 

failure  from  the  other  clerks,  ami  you  :l::-.»e  !ads 
the  fir»t  who  know  it." 

"  I>i'l  vou  ev..-r  hear  anvihing  mort-  aLo'-t  th«.-in  >  " 
said  I.     ' 

'•  Vi.s :  it  was  not  -ueh  a  vi.-ry  b:nl  atValr.  atlor  all. 
lie  was  a  gentk-ULin  by  birth,  and  sonjo  uni.-lo  of 
his.  ib-li'jhtrd  at  having  an  Honorable  for  .1  iiioce, 
left  tht.-msomo  money,  and  I  iK-lieve  he  -ettK-il  ilown 
a<  a  eo:intry  gentleman.  Lonl  VaMane  ha«,  how- 
ever. I  understand,  never  tbi^ivun  them  :  and  now, 
1k;\*<.  •  Home,  sweet  home.'" 

I  thanked  our  go<><l-natured  chief  for  Us  ?torv  : 
au'l.  when  we  met  the  same  morning  at  a  lator  hour, 
we  youngsters  tould  scarcely  belit-ve  that  the  frrave 
an<l  si'flate  gi-ntlemau.  whoVxjkeil  a*^  if  "nionov  ar- 
ticles "were  his  only  literature,  waji  the  san)o''who 
had  iK-en  the  hero  of  the  story  of  which  he  hinisclf 
was  also  the  relator. 


^lETEOROLlTES. 

|Traii!«lateil  f'.r  Kvkry  SmRDiT  frfun  ihcjourna,'  iff*  D4bat».] 

M.  I)Arni:KK  has.  for  several  years  pa.*>t,  pri'sontcd 
to  the  Acailemy  of  Scienctp  a  giY*it  manv  of  thoee 
stones  fallen  from  tho  sky,  which  are  calletf  nieteoro- 
lites  or  aerolite.*.  He  has  relate<l  the  particular  cir- 
cum>tances  of  the  fall,  d*'scril>ed  the  appe<iraiice, 
and  examined  the  composition  of  each  of  theni. 

Althf)ugh  these  phenomena  present  b'ttio  variety, 
we  are  never  tired  of  stu<lying  them,  for  wo  have 
no  other  manner  of  cxamininn;  or  of  touching  a  sub- 
stance of  other  than  terrestrial  origin. 

M.  K«-nan  says,  somewhere,  that  the  eye  is  a  purer 
and  nobler  organ  than  the  hand.  —  an  oi-gan  nothing; 
sullies  and  which  sullies  nothing:   ncverthelc^: ,  it 
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seem^  in  the  <k*Ul  of  cxnorimcnt,  tou»*h  merits  tlie 
preferencMi  given  it  by  Lueix'this.  The  bund  «utr- 
gest5  the  most  certain  notions  in  the  pliy«ioal  &*-[- 
ence^.  Tbc  real  exii^tence  of  stai'*;,  proved  Uy  the 
Gvidcm'C  of  the  eyes  and  of  telciicopi'*^  le  iincpaes- 
tionably  assnrorl  knowknlgc.  Matbematieal  lawM, 
and  tlie  rcg^ularlty  of  their  motion,  reveal  their  roal* 
ity^  in  niasp,  weight,  and  their  inipenetrsvbility;  in 
other  vrorilfl,  the  essential  properties  of  matter,  Bui 
we  want  to  touch  them,  and,  failing  to  do  that,  wo 
are  tventi^ted  ni  times  to  look  upon  them  m  mere 
visionss.  We  fmd  it  iinythin^r  injt  cai^j  to  class  tt^ 
tix)noniy  an^ong  the  natural  !?eienecs. 

But  when  l»odie9  in  fragment  come  to  m  from 
tliose  regions  of  space  which  lie  beyond  the  terj'cs- 
trial  alnu^pherci — -lio^liea  which  no  human  hand 
has  liiid  hold  of,  which  perhapB  no  living  thing  has 
tonchc*!,  the  suljstanlial  reality  of  bodies  pliiced 
even  beyond  the  ivaeh  of  our  ^ight  scenus  n»ore  cer- 
tain to  iia,  l>ecanse  it  becomes  palpable.  The  sky 
is,  &s  it  were,  filled  with  tilings,  and  we  escape  fur- 
ever  from  tbc  tendency  ot  i^uoraiit  and  sim|dc 
minds  to  believe  earth  e  very  tin  ng-  It  would  even 
^eem  tbiit  thcrc  sihecimens  on^^jht,  if  carefully  stndied, 
to  furnisb  us  witfi  additional  intbrmatlon  about  tlie 
constitution  of  the  nnivei'sal  ftibatitnce,  and  throw 
light  upon  several  of  the  greatest  problems  of  natural 
pniloiiopby  and  metaphysics.  Let  us  see  on  what 
gn:»nnds  of  reason  this  hone  i.*  built. 

The  fall  of  a  nteteorolite  is  commonly  attended 
with  a  report  like  that  of  several  cannon  simuka- 
ncoti»ly  (ired*  The  force  of  projcetion  i«  ^''^  / ■ "  ' <  ^  hnt 
the  stone  buries  itself  In  a  nolc  several  [i, 

where  it  rt.'uiains  so  hot  that  It  is  sonic  ti  ;     >   it 

can  be  removed.  Sometimes  the  stone  thrown  in  thiB 
way  contest  in  cout-act  with  a  hard  and  clastic  sub- 
tttanco,  ^ — stone,  for  instance ;  then  it  dcscribta  a  sort 
of  ricochet,  and  not  only  may  fall  ?cm*'  le^ignes  Jiir- 
4ber  otl',  but  may  bonml  entirely  beyond  our  atmos- 
pbeiv,  anil  this  so  far  as  to  go'  beyond  the  limit  of 
tlic  earth^s  sphein*  of  attraction,  and  recommence  its 
flight  through  j?pace»  This  probably  was  the  Instxjry 
df  the  meteunilltc  of  Oi'gueil  in  Tam-and-Garonnc 
county.  Sonietitnt^s  these  atone**  are  numerous,  and 
cover  the  groinid  with  tbeir  fragments.  At  L*Aiglc 
these  stones  lill  in  IH03  in  such  (juantitiesaji  to  cover 
a  finrfnt'  1  if  t  wo  wpuii'c  leagues*  They  are  in  general 
bla  lar,  sind  their  exterior  apiiearancc  is  so 

litil'  r  from  souic  terrestrial  r<xfks  that  men 

heaitaied  for  a  long  time  to  acknowledge  that  they  had 
a  celestial  origin.  Ibr  it  is  not  oilen  that  spectators  wit- 
ness their  falb  Men  have  rarely  the  good  luck  of  tlic 
ITci'son  who  saw  one  of  thesi*  stone:*  fall  on  August 
2^1  186'»,  in  the  neighborhood  of  Aumale  (Algeria). 
I  He  wiis  able  to  give  an  exMit  relation  of  the  phe- 
I     nomenon,  for  he  came  near  being  killed  l>y  tlie 

As  soon  as  olwervei-s  w<'re  satisfietl  that  there  really 
were  nunend?  « hieh  had  liillen  from  the  fky,  their 
tii-st  impulse  was  to  attribute  them  <n  a  \  ,*L  :n>ic  eru[>- 
tion.     There  wan  no  dilTieulty  in  -  iliat  the 

lava  and  stones  ejected  by  volcanot  -  ^  ive  been 
thrown  great  distances-  But  the  fall  of  liiese  stones 
is  not  more  frequent  in  the  neigh IxirboiMj  of  craters 
tlian  eWwhcrc,  and  the  eruptive  force  of  volcanoes 
cannot  throw  to  so  great  a  rlistance  such  heavy 
masses*  Lastly,  the  chemical  con^nogition  of  inetiv 
orolites  and  voleanic  stones  is  not  tlie  same. 

It  has  been  sn[»pa*od  that  the  gases  and  vajiors  of 
the  atmosphere,  unrler  the  influence  of  some  powerful 
a^nt  (electricity,  for  iuf»Uncc),  could  be  condensed 
so  AS  to  form  a  hard  an<l  heavy  substance.    Although 


chemical  analysis  rarely  reve*b  the  prcj^ence  of  me- 
tal ic  vapor>  :  '  '  r  :  ■  ■  ireaof 
th*>m.    It  1 1  ii.inu- 

faCtOries  alnuL:   muuw  isjiw  iln    ;Ui    :ji  ^mim..    m  ,,,  jiuunds 

of  water,  lead,  iron,  xinc.  antl  sulphur,  ami  sevcnd 
nt  tiN  ,-  '►h'mcnts  have  bec»n  found  in  r*;«'^ -««  ''-^r 
i  snow.     But  these  va[K:>r8  arc 

<li  I'd,  and  enormous  masses  of  iiu  y 

contain  a  tew  millionth  |>arts  of  a  grain.  It  is  impos- 
sible tosap|K)ae  that  an  agent  noi/i  HJintdtaneonsly  tip- 
un  PO  great  a  «pnce  as  one  nmst  neecfsai'Ily  enuceive 
nmlcr  this  hj^xjlhesis,  and  that  these  scalt^'r-'d  mnt- 
tci*s  arc  instantly  eondensed.     And  this  > 

tion  unfit  necei««yirily  lie  instiintaneoiis,  L 
not  th('  least  particle-,  couhl  increase  atier  i'-  iriii na- 
tion, for  it  would  at  once  fall  by  the  law  of  gravtta* 
tion. 

JjAplHce  thought  the  volcanoes  of  the  moon  might 
throw  as  far  as  u>!  the  matter  ejeeted  during  their 
eruptions,  He  reekoned  the  force  of  projcetion  this 
matter  nmst  Tv*ceive  to  be  thrown  to  the  point  whercs 
it  wouhl  l>egin  to  obey  terrtfstrial  attraction.  But 
its  initial  velocity  would  really  be  gi-cater  than  one 
can  conceive  an  eruptive  force  to  possess;  and,  inor«* 
over,  a  series  of  itnprobable  hazards  mu«t  oeeur  to 
throw  that  matter  as  far  as  the  earth.  A  heavy 
IwKly  thrown  off  by  the  moon  obevs  not  only  tho 
force  of  projection,  but  the  fon*e  wfjieh  renulis  from 
the  niotion  of  the  moon  itself  Tliese  two  foi'ces 
act  together,  and  there  must  be  a  given  relation  be- 
tween the  ilirection  and  tlu^  vclo<.*ity  of  the  matter 
thrown,  beibre  the  resultant  of  those  two  fus  ces  co- 
incides with  the  straight  line  which  runs  from  thw 
eailh  to  the  moon-  LA^ly,  —  and  this  is  a  more 
conclusive  vt!iison, —  the  phenomenon  which  was  sup* 
pobCil  to  be  a  volcanic  ernption  in  the  moon  ban 
turned  out  to  be  nothing  but  a  play  of  light. 

Cldadnj*5  hy|»othesiS|  which  assumes  the  fall  of 
mcteurolites  to  l»e  the  same  jibcnmucnon  a*  (allin*; 
stai^  and  bolides,  is  very  probable,  if  it  be  not  prove  J, 
although  the  latter  do  not  always  leave  a  material 
trace  ujion  earth  ;  for  all  of  them  do  not  travcj-so  our 
atniosphere,  and  all  of  them  ai-e  not  attractctl  to  m. 
It  has  even  been  supposed  that  some  of  theui  have 
fallen  so  near  a.^  to  m  intluenced  by  terrentrial  at- 
traction, while  in  the  mean  time  they  aj*e  so  far 
frotn  earth  as  to  olwy  other  attnictiuns.  ^\llen 
this  conjuncture  of  mlluences  takes  place,  they 
do  not  tiUI,  but  they  remain  near  ns  in  the  state  of 
permanent  satellites,  subject  to  several  contrary 
Ibrces,  The  last  keeper  of  the  Toulotise  Observa- 
tory was  led  by  calculations  to  believe  one  of  these 
bodie*  is  suspended  o,087^  milc»s  from  the  earth,  and 
kept  there  by  the  contrary  forces  nlltided  to,  and  H 
r*2volve«  around  the  earth  in  three  hours  and  twen- 
ty minutes.  Everybody  has  read  the  imaginary 
vo}'age  of  M.  Verne,  in  which  so  much  romantic 
reality  is  joined  with  a  most  scientific  imngi  nation, 
and  remcmlx^rs  that  the  aluminium  ball  whleh  c«r- 
rit"s  Michel  Ardan  and  Barbicane,  not  having  been 
t brawn  far  enough,  forms  part  of  the  lunar  worhl» 
and  gra^  itates  an:mnd  the  nioon. 

It  IS  reekone^i  tliat  several  thousand  sIhkjIiu^  stars 
tlart  annually  acro«»6  our  horizon,  winch  exercise  tho 
(Mitience  of  the  astronomer  who  iive«  in  the  Palaeo 
of  the  Lnxembourg,  M.  Conlvier  Gravicr,  who  has 
for  the  last  twenty  yeare  recorded  the  date  of  tiveir 
appearance,  their  direction,  and  the  degree  of  their 
brulianey.  They  attain  their  maximnm  in  Augnst 
and  November. 

Bolides  are  larger  and  move  slowly*  Their  light 
is  perhaps   leas   brilliant,  altJiongh   thoir  me  and 
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makes  tliciii  \mvst,  probably  because  they  contain 
water  .and  subrrt-iinces  susceptible  of  being  reduced 
to  viipor. 

M.  Daubreo  i.s  not  inclined  to  think  meteorolites 
were  tbrmod  by  the  melting  of  peridot  and  Iherzo- 
lite  as  he  made  them  in  his  crucible.  The  metals 
which  arc  the  base  of  them  seem  to  him,  on  the  con- 
trary, to  be  rather  oxidized.  It  lias  even  been  sup- 
]>ose<l  that  the  silicium,  magnesium,  iron,  and  the 
aluminium  of  the  earth  were  originally  metallic,  and 
have  combined  with  oxygen  to  fonn  silex,  magnesia, 
and  alumen.  It  is  pro&ble  that  the  same  course 
of  transformations  took  phice  in  those  regions  of 
space  wheiHi  meteorlites  were  fonned.  But  wheth- 
er oxygen  was  rarer  than  on  earth,  or  its  period  of 
action  shorter,  the  substances  with  the  greatest 
aftinity  for  oxygen  were  alone  saturated  with  it; 
the  others,  iron,  for  instance,  remain  in  the  metallic 
state.  On  earth,  on  the  contrary,  oxygen  has  always 
been  in  excess,  and  no  element  has  escaped  its  in- 
fluence. As  experiment  even  more  ingenious  than 
simple  has  connrmed  this  hypothesis.  In  melting 
the  elements  of  unoxidized  meteorolites  in  the 
midst  of  a  current  of  insuflicient  oxygen,  M.  Dau- 
bree  obtained  peridot  and  meteoric  iron. 

The  principal  results  of  M.  Daubree's  researches 
are  accurate  and  full  knowledge  of  the  composition 
of  meteorolites,  the  discovery  of  their  analogy  to 
terre.*5trial  rocks,  the  artificial  reproduction,  the 
identity  of  the  transformations  of  all  matter  dissem- 
inated throughout  the  imiverse,  and  of  which  worlds 
are  formed,  and  evidence  that  the  laws  of  chemistrv 
and  mineralogy  are  obeyed  in  the  heavens  as  well 
as  iij)on  earth.  In  laying  them  before  the  reader,  we 
have  not  been  afraid  to  enter  into  rather  arid  and 
technical  details,  or  to  exhibit  the  uncertainties**  and 
imperfections  of  mo<lern  science,  which  is  still  un- 
able to  express  an  opinion  upon  the  real  nature  and 
habitability  of  planets.  Despite  the  vast  number  of 
experiments  and  hypotheiies  made,  we  cannot  yet  do 
more  than  rejieat  Descartes's  concluding  remarks 
in  his  lK)ok  on  meteors :  "  I  hope  those  wlio  have 
understood  this  treatise  will  hereafter  see  nothing 
in  the  clouds  whose  cause  they  cannot  easily  com- 
prehend, or  which  is  able  to  raise  their  wonder.** 


POPULAU  SONGS. 

"  Li:t  me  write  tlie  songs  of  a  people,  and  I  care 
not  who  makes  the  laws."  Tliere  is  sound  philoso- 
phy in  that  saying,  but  I  am  afrai<l  we  cannot  ac- 
cept it  from  the  mouth  of  the  ])Opular  song-writer 
of  the  present  day.  The  poor-law  is  not  a  per- 
fect enactment,  but,  as  an  agent  of  amelioration,  I 
should  say  that  its  "influence  was  superior  to  that  of 
Slap-bang.  The  Bankruptcy  Act  is  said  to  be  a 
failure,  yet,  on  the  whole,  the  IxMiefits  whicrh  it  con- 
fers must  be  at  least  ecjual  to  those  which  soi'ietv 
derives  from  Ilunkey  Dorum,  or  the  Howling  Swi-ll. 
Much  as  we  all  value  the  Sugar  Shop,  I  believe  the 
commeix'ial  treaty  with  France  will  fairly  comiKJte 
with  it  on  its  own  ground.  It  might  also  Ikj  said 
that  the  navigation  laws,  with  all  their  faults,  are 
more  to  be  love<l  and  value<l  than  Paddle  Your 
Own  Canoe,  although  tliat  popular  lyric,  with  a 
"  Now,  then,  all  tojjjether  "  chorus,  earnestly  cii)f)ins 
us  to  love  our  neighbor  as  ourself.  And  the  Revised 
Code,  though  open  to  objection,  might  claim  to  l)e 
as  strong  a  stimulus  to  the  ])rogress  of  niiinkind  as 
Jog  along,  Boys,  or  its  popular  scnjuel.  Jog  along. 
Girls. 

The  minstrels  of  old  sang  the  glorious  deeds  of 


heroes,  the  troubadours  and  minnesingers  warbled 
of  the  loves  of  fair  ladies  and  pliant  knights,  the 
Celtic  bards  kept  alive  patriotism  and  nationiEdity 
among  their  countr}'men  with  ^  thoughts  that  breathed 
and  words  that  burned,"  the  lisping  vcrffc-strtngen 
of  a  softer  age  celebrated  the  beauty  of  Pliillis  and 
Chloe  prettily  enough,  the  sturdier  ballad-makcn 
of  the  last  century  tuned  their  harps  to  the  roar  of 
the  sea  and  glorifled  Britannia,  Nelson,  and  hearts 
of  oak.  The  song-writer  of  the  present  recounts,  in 
shambling  dc^erel,  the  kitchen  cupboanl-love  of  the 
cook  and  the  policeman,  and  the  taproom-courtship 
of  the  oyster-wench  and  the  omnibus  cad. 

The  decline  and  fall  of  the  popular  song  has  been 
sudden  and  ra]>id.  Less  than  twenty  ycara  Sksq  we 
were  still  singing  My  Pretty  Jane,  the  Maiils  of 
Merry  Englsyid,  and  Phillis  is  my  only  Joy.  We 
rarely  hear  songs  of  this  character  sung  now,  and 
there  are  no  new  songs,  of  the  same  class  to  take 
their  place.  The  successor  of  Mv  PrettAr  Jauc  was 
the  Ratcatcher's  Daughter;  of  Phillis,  J?aii*jhtr  Je- 
mima Brown.  My  Pretty  Jane  was  a  foolish  thing, 
to  be  sure,  but  if  we  did  press  her  to  meet  ua^ — meet 
us  in  the  willow  glen  when  the  bloom  was  on  the 
rye  (for  no  particular  reason,  at  that  floral  season, 
exce])t  that  sue  was  **shy  **),  she  did  not  outrage  our 
feelings  by  taking  too  much  to  drink  an<l  cutting 
away  with  a  chap  that  drives  an  ugly  doukey-cart 
Phillis  was  a  very  different  YOung  woman  from 
Jemima  Brown.  She  was  faithless,  it  is  true,  like 
Jemima;  but  she  was  faithless  **as  the  winds  and 
sciis,"  not  as  a  ])air  of  sixteen-tthillin^  trousers,  made 
not  to  sit  <lown  in.  The  pretty,  pleasing  (though 
foolLsh)  sentimental  ballad  has  almost  entirely  disap- 
peared, andin-stead  of  celebrating  woman's  loveliness 
and  grace,  we  sing  of  her  ugliness  and  disgrace,  with 
''  Now,  then,  all  together,"  and  she  stabbed  herself 
with  the  carving-knife,  and  a  right  fol  dc  riddle  lol 
de  ray.  Munler  and  suicide  have  become  excoed- 
ingly  comic  in  these  days.  The  carving-knife  and 
the  water-butt  are  the  mo<lern  dagger  -"ind  Ixiwl, 
and  their  mortal  effects  are  invariaWy  celebrated  in 
a  chorus  of  jubilation. 

The  earliest  so-called  negro  songs,  which  initiated 
the  i)resent  comic  era,  were  inoffensive  enoii;;h,  and 
some  of  those  were  united  to  very  pretty  niusic. 
Uncle  Ned  wjis  a  stupid  old  nigger,  and  st'aroely 
worthy  of  the  attention  of  the  white  iblks  ;  yet  then; 
was  jMithos  in  his  little  history.  It  was  truly  pitiful 
to  hear  that  the  old  man  musical  had  got  no  teeth 
for  to  eat  the  hoe-cake,  and  got  no  eyes  for  to 
see.  And  there  was  a  touch  of  poetry  in'  his  fiddle 
hanging  up,  silent  forevennore,  becau>e  old  Uncle 
Ned  was  dead,  and 

"  Gone  where  the  goixl  niggcra  go." 
The  old  Folks  at  Home,  originating  in  the  stivets, 
found  an  echo  in  manv  a  drawing-room ;  and  gen- 
teel young  ladies,  singmg  in  unison,  brought  tears 
into  the  eyes  of  their  auditors  with 

"  Wiiy  down  upon  the  SwHnco  river. 
Far,  fur  uwiiy, 

There 's  where  my  heart  Is  turninK  ever, 
Tliere  *«  where  the  old  folks  stay.** 

Even  old  Joe,  with  that  i<liotic  propensity  of  hin  for  i 
kicking  up  behind  and  before  when  he  went  with 
\\U  old  banjo  to  court  Dinah,  was  a  decent  sort  of 
nigger,  and  might  be  heanl  of  in  the  lx»st  society. 
"without  calling  a  blush  into  the  cheek  of  inno- 
cence "  ;  while  Sally's  only  fault  was  that  she  would 
"twist  her  heel  an)und,*'and  <'ome  npand  down  the 
middle  when  her  master's  ]>aek  was  turned. 

Managei-s  of  theatres  still  act  uj^on  the  faith  that 
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tbo  lower  classes  like  something  deep  And  jsentimcn- 
JtaJ,  but  the  raaiiagers  of  the  imisie4ialls^  which  are 
WW  the  academios  of  popular  music,  take  an  oppo- 
site \"iew  oi'  tlwir  li kin  15s,  niid  give  them  the  broad- 
est eoiaicnlities.  The  poptdar  comic  sinprcr,  who 
sings  «ueh  son^  iis  Sh^ih-bang,  Co^termonger  doe, 
The  AIou*etni|i  jSlan^  The  Cure,  ^c.,  is  I«?tter  p*iid 
than  nirtns  of  the  nri-^fi  ><  nt  t}!^' Tfillin  Opera.  He 
i^  the  iiiol  of  the  1  dialls^  thoiifjh 

in  most  cascH  lie  <  _^  and  Is  utterly 

devoiil  oniumor.  How  is  it  that  tliis^  noisy  iinnrti*- 
tic  T*crformer  has  s^uddenly  become  sueli  a  favorite^ 
to  the  utter  banishment  of  all  appeals  to  the  heart 
and  j»enliuient  V 

III  pui-suing  this  intpiiry,  let  us  see  what  there  is  in 
bJ6  »onj^s  to  excite  so  much  deli^jht  and  enthusiaiim. 
One  ot  the  moitt  populnr  of  tlieni*  some  little  time 
ago,  WHS  the  Su^ar  bhop.    Here  is  the  first  vor*e :  — 

[i  .  lUlJ  CottOQ  ; 


♦ 


oat  t 

I  Ultl  I 


<'.<Ti\T  shop, 


The  youn^  rnan  makes  up  to  Sally  in  Rej^'ont  Street, 
is  intiT»duced  to  her  mother*  who  Jtoej)®  a  mangle ; 
to  her  brother^  who  i.H  a  baker;  and  Sally  hei'self, 
who  is  **  m\  anti^fbrnl  maker,"  accepts  him  ; 

**  Anil  n  oVLndk 

l?Ati^M*.  —  0  tuy  '.  sb«  tudgeN  at  tite  tnjar  sUcit»/*4ec. 

The  German  Bantl  was  another  ''immensely  [Kip- 
tilar  *ionf^/*  Tlie  words  were  pnrodled  in  all  the 
burics^jues  at  the  theatres,  th*?  nnisie  was  played  in 
evei^'  orehctstra,  and  ground  on  e^  cry  organ ;  and 
this  18  a  BpiTimen  of  the  poetry  :  — 

*♦  Oil.  here  you  »ec  a  wr*tchcii  aata^ 

Mw\t  itiuPL'  so  II1.V  li'iviitloil, 
I  teiiu 


1  vt  jrotrog  girt, 

I.  mii'rn 

T  aid  90  t  wish 

1 

1  '  •  have  be«n 

t:  1, 

Hi  .  -,.   .^ !i>  blew  II  till  goolci 

lli  UiC  Ulidijili.'  u(  u  iicrmtkU  bi^ud." 

In  the  conrse  of  fi\  e  more  long  verses  we  leai^n  that 
the  name  of  the  faithless  woman  wa*  Susjinnah,  that 
she  could  ktdf,  sin;;,  or  dance,  parley  voo  framay, 
and,  of  -  1 V  on  the  eotta^^e  piunntu' ;  but  ynih 

all  the>*  hnients  she  hafl  an  incurable  pas- 

sion for  A  lun  ,-nrr  %vho  blew  a  lla;L»colet  in  the  mid- 
dle of  a  (rermaii  b;tml.  Concerning  this  band  and 
its  mendiers,  wi'  learn  that 

"The  Kreiieh  hem  wtw  In  C  ttal  the  fli^olei  in  i>. 

Ami  thr  n'-t  4>rfti-ii,i  ;iiJ!  i.nf  ..ffiuK*^ 

^'^  •  whll^  the  G^utnan  fijitreolet 

'\\  isikc'l  nt  l]'.»r  m  .t  m^jM  rvckk'^j  miinntT," 

The  end  of  this  most  unhappy  state  of  affairs  was 
that  Susannah  b<»ltt*d  with  the  tlsigeolet^  taking  away 
all  her  hatband's  **  sticks."  Btit  the  song  is  not  dew- 
titnte  of  a  nigral  The  ilageolct  went  for  a  "sojcr  " 
in  Am<-ricfi,  and  was  shot,  and  the  injured  husband 
consoled  him  ''^^  *  ■  -   ■ 

*"  I^  ^''  J  »liyt  la  thtf  Ltnck, 

WLUp  £»iuftnnali  gi-r*  Urr  Uvliij  by  utiJirUtg  '* 


The  Jolly  Dogs  was  so  great  a  fevoritc  as  to  call 
for  several  sequels,  such  an  the  Jolly  Cat^  and  tlie 
Jolly  Cocbi-  I  find  the  wordn  of  the  btter  in  the 
*'  Jolly  Coi^ks*  Song- Book,*'  witli  a  colored  illustra- 
tion of  tlie  jolly  ciH'k  on  the  cover.  The  point  of 
the  song  is,  that  everybody  hoi\t>  some  re^emblaii»x' 
to  a  cCK'k, — tlie  lawyer,  because  hi^  peck?  nt  his 
client*;  the  member*  of  Parliament,  because  be 
cro^vs:  and  the  dotftor,  becanne  he  co<'ks  hh  crest 
up.     Thui^ : 

*' th(?  dooior  iM«k«  lih  crest  »ij> 

If  yr»M  {4*\\  y,lm  ynil  •fT»  111  pwltl, 

'^    '  :      '     V  .f  „p  ji  j,^f^p  ^jj  jj*»w«a  (fain. 

Viimj  'vjn.'ii  J  i.m  Jin"  rxMifri 

Ytiu  are  Uli  ttii'jii  your  Ljwk*  * 

.J*», 
:  "1'  til  elioriif, 

Every  vi^-L-A-UiWifdoo. 
"  (S/foAert.)  Norf,  n  ehrtf'Uotnvlrieai  crow,  for  the  dcictfirV  ehfO- 
noonetcr.    (Crow*)" 

'*  ForteyV  edition  "  of  new  and  ]x>pular  songs  b 
recommended  to  the  ptibhc,  as  containing  Sjdiiey's 
great  song  of 


WHO    LIKES    GUAVY 

Here  is  a  verse:  — 

**ner"- ^  ii 

All  t  - 

Wll:- 

Ati'l 
Om 

JHl  M^..  ... 


OS   THEIU    TATFU^  ? 

■  ■'■*■'•  Virglutiy 

lilcJtaniiml, 
il  ole  eon, 


WtiQ  lika«  gmvy  on  th«1r  UU.n  F 

Matrc  Klonip,  Steben/*  ftc. 

No  song  of  the  season  has  been  received  with  110 
nmch  favor  ai?  the  Six  Miigntficent  Bricks.  It  in 
publiithed  in  various  ibrm**,  with  and  without  the 
nuwlc,  anil  has  been  sung  with  unljoundcd  afiplau^e 
At  all  the  mu.Hir-liidb.     h  ;  '"-  ^» -'^ :  — 


wdtild  be  tm  liAmif 
•  Uicy  w.T'j  very  calaa^ 


**  Myself  And  ftnmc  fricinl«i,  oiw*'  1 

Wnt  f.r  ,1  Wk*Ik,   i  V'",s-  iv;irk3ii 
T!k  . 

V 
SjiVI   I  I  1      II  yon^  iijy  boy*» 

Uurmh,  ImiTiilt  f 
l/rtiLlcr,  Ifor  tbftt  li  n't  hftlfs  noise, 

tliirmU,  btirrati  I 
Tli'"  I  i^-pliMrii  once  ny^ln 

Tt.  ,1 

That  ■■  ^^■c'h!* 

Utid  luivl.: 

K«l  m, 

Atj-'I  ,  .Metiiutfdi'tn, 

AraU  :  arijli :  tht'y  'rt:  ^"jul-  tj  .Tcmanlctii, 

DwxJIc  um  dfjiodle  um  day." 

The  comic-song  wj-iter  and  the  comic-song  smger, 
who  are,  in  mo^t  cas<*s,  one  and  the  4?arue  |>crson, 
have  taken  a  great  fancy  lately  to  make  fun  ot'  thi? 
name  of  the  f^acn-tl  city*  and  as  one  downward  step 
in  the  path  of  impropriety  leadi*  to  another,  he  is 
generally  tlriven  to  rhyme  it  wilfi  **Methusalem.*' 
One  favorite  song  of  the  people  nms  i  — 

*^  My  old  bortie  he  oome*  titan  Ji^^len1cro, 

C)ini«#  fniiii  JcTu*al<?rii, 
Catium  fram  icT\tan\vui. 
He  stepped  •»  high  ttmi  tbey  put  tAm  in  11  inuse^-tim, 

l»oim  In  AUtjiun." 

But  it  is  not  oUcn  titat  the  nonsense  Is  so  fimny 
as  tlus. 

In  the  Swells*  Songster,  the  latest  monster  budget 
of  popular  songs,  may  Ix^  found  amtnig  the  latent 
novelties,  Sal  and  Metha^elah,  a  vur»e  of  which 
runs  thus :  — 


*' Vou  inu'^t  know  thiit  Sit  nrrk- 
An«l 
Air  I 


'  siiL&ri  yontu  giid, 

I  dl'*  fl4TAIld, 


Aiul  iu'  drev»r^  by  the  llgltt  of  »  tUr, 


I 

: 


^I7f= 
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l8««t.U,l 


lie  was  a  (lofr  ilci?troyer  nt  a  sausagc-machiDe, 
ThiB  youiig  MethiueUth. 

Chorug. 
''  The  lady  was  fair,  let  me  declare. 
The  jftiiit  tall  aud  muwalar, 
AiKl  lic'M  iu  respect  by  one  and  all 
^W-rc  Sal  aud  McthuMlah.'^ 

Xotliinj;  on  the  wirth  beneath,  or  in  the  heavens 
alujve,  is  sacretl  to  the  j)opnlar  Fon5;-^v^ite^  when 
lie  wants  to  adoni  his  lyrical  tale  of  S;il  the  oyster- 
wench  with  a  rhyme. 

A  comic  singer,  who  calls  himself  "  the  great," 
and  who  is  said  to  have  made  a  fortune  by  singing 
»Shii)-ban<j;.  lately  intrixluced  a  song,  which  he  sings 
in  character,  called  Costermonger  Joe.  He  imitates 
tlie  voice  and  manner  of  a  costermonger  calling  his 
wares  in  the  street,  relates  how  all  the  girls  were  in 
love  witli  him,  and  at  the  end  of  each  verse  proudly 
invites  the  audience  to  sing  with  him  the  chonis, — 

"  I  'm  costermonger  Joe, 
I  'm  costermonger  Joe.'* 

I  have  seen  a  hall  fiill  of  staid  middle-aged  re- 
sijcctable-looking  people  of  both  sexes,  all  declaring 
at  the  top  of  their  voices  that  they  were  Costermon- 
ger Joe.  There  is  another  comic  singer  who  calls 
himself  "  Tlie  Jolly,"  who  has  made  a  great  fame  in 
the  music-ludl  sphere  by  singing  »Jog  along,  Boys.  It 
is  recommended  as  a  song  suitable  for  tlui  drawing- 
room,  and  here  is  a  specimen  :  — 

••  From  mc  no  doleful  digc  yoall  hear. 
To  make  you  sad  or  leave  you  queer ; 
But  if  you're  dull,  this  chant  of  mine 
AVill  wake  you  up  like  sparkling  wine. 

Vps  and  dotvns  in  life  I've  seen. 

Lucky  and  unlucky  been  ; 

Hut  wrong  or  ripht,  or  rlpht  or  wrong, 

This  is  the  burden  of  my  sonp,  — 
Jog  along,  jog  along,  jog  along,  boys. 
Jog  along,  boys,  with  a  rattle  and  uuise. 
Jog  along.  Jog  along,  jog  along,  boys, 
Jog  along  buys,  hurrah  !  *' 

I  have  seen  a  jolly  gentleman  in  full  evening  cos- 
tume, including  brand-new  white  kid  gloves,  come 
on  to  sing  this,  telling  the  audience  that  he  com- 
pose<l  the  cborus  expressly  for  them,  and  begging 
them  to  join  in.  1  think  I  see  in  the  verse  given 
above  the  true  answer  to  my  (juery,  "  Whence  the 
extraordinary  popularity  of  these  absunl  songs?" 
They  all  have  choruses,  m  which  the  audiences  may 
join  with  Slap-bfing,  a  rattle  and  a  noise,  Jerusalem, 
or  some  other  catch-line  of  the  kind,  which  tickles 
the  ear  without  ix^netrating  to  the  understanding. 

Three  of  the  most  popular  songs  at  the  present 
time  are  Mincemeat,  tlunkey  Cormn,  and  the 
Mousetrap  Man.    In  the  first : 

"  My  sweetheart  was  not  a  beauty  bright, 
Nor  yet  outright  a  iKTfect  flight, 
8hc  wari  only  cmtk  to  a  barrownite. 

And  her  name  Mas  Pully  Aua  ; 
Wli?a  her  onions  she  peeled  I  could  almost  cry, 

As  adoring  bcf(ire  her  I  knelt. 
But  when  shv:  chopi»c4l  mincemeat  at  Christmas  time, 

What  traiHiuil  enjoyment  I  felt  I 

"NVhile  her  mincemeat  knife  went 
Chop  r)it>p  chop,  chop  chop  chop  chop,  chop  chop, 

"Wliile  h<"r  mincemeat  knife  went 
Clmp  ch-ip  chop,  ehopcty  choinity  ch<jp.'' 

Now,  then,  all  together : 

"  Chop,  chop  chop,"  &c. 
Ilunkey  Donmi  will  show  the  degeneration  which 
lias  taken  place  in  negro  songs :  — 

"  I  went  out  one  day  for  a  lark, 
Iluokcy  Dorum,  we  am  de  boys, 
I  met  n  hibly  gal  in  de  park, 

Ilunkey  Dorum,  duodle  dum  day/' 

Of  co\u*se  the  gal  behaves  shamefully,  with  a 

"  Ilunkey  D<Mmm,  doodle  dum  day.'' 

I  will  not  inflict  the  Mousetrap  Man  upon  the 
patience  of  tlie  n^ader;  but  I  may  remark  that  the 


music  (which  is  very  pretty)  is  played  in  drawing- 
rooms.  If  a  Young  lady  wants  the  piece,  she  must 
ask  for  it  by  tlic  name  oi'  the  Mousetrap  Man ;  and 
on  perusing  it,  she  will  loam  how  Miss  Scratcbem 
from  Itcliin  kicked  out  her  yotin<r  man,  slammed 
the  door  in  his  face,  sent  him  adritl  witli  a  flea  ia 
his  eai*,  "cuv  him  turnips,"  whatever  that  may 
mean,  and  bolted  with  the]  mousetrap  man,  singing, 
M  Mousetraps !  mousetrftpi,  who  11  bay  ? " 
At  a  "•  first-class  music-ball "  the  other  evenini;; 
I  heard  a  gentlemanly-looking  youth  singing  about 
a  man  with  a  carpct-ba^.  JPersonatin^  the  man 
with  the  carpet-bag,  the  singer  boasted  of  his  rqgn- 
eries,  —  how  he  had  made  his  trousers  out  of  Us 
landlady's  sheets,  swindled  a  hotel-keeper,  boltine 
with  the  plate,  and  leaving  his  carpet-ba^  stuffed 
with  bricks.  When  he  is  brought  before  l£e  judge, 
he  tells  that  functionar}-,  "  if  tlierc  wam't  siidi 
chaps  as  us  there  would  be  noUiing  for  you  to  da" 
This  clever  retort  was  received  wiUi  great  applause. 
Another  song  bv  this  genteel  youn§  inan  had  for  its 
chorus  (in  wliicli  the  au(hencc  joined), 

"  Larry  doodle  dumpy 
Doo4lle,  doodle  day. 
With  a  bundle  rolled  in  her  apron.** 

The  bundle  rolled  in  an  apron  was  a  babj*,  whick 
was  foisted  upon  the  young  man  b^  a  young  woman. 
When  he  unrolls  the  baby^  he  twists  its  nose,  which 
he  says,  with  rare  humor,  is  like  a  parish  pickaxe, 
and  the  moral  is  that  we  are  all  to  beware  of  a 
girl 

"  With  a  bundle  rolled  in  her  apron, 
Larry  doodle  dumpy,**  &c. 

This  young  man — in  genteel  evening  r;ostume^ 
sang  a  very  gross  song,  which  was  hissed  by  two  or 
three  decent  persons.  The  singer,  on  returning  to 
the  stage,  liail  the  impudence  to  rebuke  them  wi^ 
a  rather  witty  retort :  "  There  were  only  two  thiiifi 
that  hissed,  a  goose  and  a  serpent."  lie  had  tlu 
so  imt  at  tlie  tip  of  his  tongue,  that  I  think  he  must 
have  been  used  to  hissing.  Gloiy,  Hallelujah,  I 
see,  has  been  incorporated  amoiig  the  popuUr 
comic  songs.     We  have 

"  Hang  JcflT  Davia  on  a  crali-apple-trce. 
Hang  Jclf  Davis  on  a  cral>-apidc-tree, 
Ilnnp  JcfT  Davis  on  a  crab-applc-trcc. 
As  wo  go  marching  home.*' 

Now,  then,  all  together : 

"  0,  glory  liallelu^jah,  glory,  gloiy 

UalleliUah, 
0,  glory  hallcliTJah,  glocy,  gloiy 

Ilallelujah, 
0,  Rlory  halleli^,  glory,  glory. 
His  soul  is  marcfaiiig  oo.*' 

This  is  in  the  same  programme  with  'Tilda  Toots, 
or,  You  should  have  seen  her  Boots.  'Tilda  went 
skating  in  the  park,  and  had  a  mishap  :  — 

«*  As  I,  the  clwiir,  and  Tilda  Toot«, 
Were  struggling  la  a  heap, 
A  do/.cn  skater^s,  more  or  less, 
Came  o'er  us  in  a  licnp ; 
Some  went  tumbling  hcml  o*«r  h'.'ols. 
Others  on  the  bock, 
Whf n  suddenly  where  ^Tilda  l.iy, 
The  ice  began  to  crack. 
The  water  next  came  bubbling  np. 
Crash,  I  saw  the  boots 
Alono  above  the  waters, 
Where  had  gone  down  Tilda  T.Kits." 

Many  persons,  I  dare  say,  have  hoard  nf  the 
famous  song  of  Paddle  Your  Own  Caiioo,  with.->ut 
havinjir  heanl  it  sung,  or  knowin;;  v.'h:it  it  means. 
As  this  is  one  of  the  bust  of  the  cla-s,  I  will  give  a 
verse:  — 

"  I  've  travellpil  about  a  bit  in  my  tim*». 
And  of  trnnlilcs  I  'vc  seen  a  few, 
IJut  f .innd  it  b-.tLr  in  every  clim«i 
To  paddle  my  own  canoe. 
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My  Wfmi3  art!  fimall,  I  c«re  not  «t  uJiL 
If  my  (IfbLi  ure  paW  whvn  Jfl'?  ; 
f  drite  Mray  atrife  in  thp  ocean  «f  llft» 
WldUi  I  pail4k  my  ttvrn  canw. 


Some  of  the  very  bcjst  of  our  oM  poynil^^  Knv>y<i 
contain  silly  lines  ami  bu«l   rh)*mes,  at>  1 
ihciu — ^a?,  for  cx:imple»  Hff  T*<':itTi  ni'  y>  ' 
ttn«^animaticftl ;  but  vcTy  i 
of  thti  pivst'tit  tiny  are  d" 

tUute  of  gease,  (le^titutc  of  btimur.  The^y  are  only 
tolerable  beeaiise  their  nilgnrly  iionscnsical  words 
are  sfmotbered  in  plensinrj  raii^ic-  Wc  need  not 
search  far  in  onler  to  vlisrorer  that  tbe  ptibllc  to 
whom  they  are  atldreaged  tolerate  them  beeaiLne 
they  have  no  ehoice.  One  summcr*s  day  lately  I 
V,  Mt  at  a  bean-feast.     After  dinner,  when 

,  begivn,  the  gay  young  apprentice?  fa- 
vm[i  u  y^  \v\ih  fiome  song^  of  the  music-hall  clas« 
and  in  the  nui5i!*-hall  style.  They  were  trcll  re- 
ceive* I;  but  vrliK'ti  K  gentleman  present — ^one  of 
the  ohl  school  ^ — sang  Tom  Bowhng,  the  greatest 
enthn^insm  was  aroused, 

In  all  mattei-s  of  art  tbe  people  are  rcry  easy- 
going. They  are  content  to  take  what  they  cjui 
get.  But  that  b  not  to  isay  that  the  people  cannot 
np|)re<*7?tte  In  tier  things  than  they  bare.  **  A  veiy 
c:  mil  very  well  snng  "  is  still  tbe  popular 

and  if  tbe  people  are  content  with  a 
vtry  ^►i^i  ^i^'ftg  very  ill  sung,  it  is  simply  because 
thev  have  no  choice. 


VICTOR  UUGO. 

[TniDtflftt'cd  for  JCrisnY  SATriuiiiY  from  L*£i}inemttU,] 
Victor  Hi  <j*»  is  in  the  full  strcjjgtb  of  tUat  sec- 
ond youth  which  M.  Floureiis  is  so  anxious  to  in- 
vent. Sea  air,  long  pedestrian  c-^cursions  abfience 
from  our  theatres  and  the  French  Academy,  keep 
him  in  a  vigor  of  body  and  mind  of  which  the  **  Song^ 
of  the  Streels  and  Woods"  were  Uie  expansiooT  ^od 
'*  Tbe  Toilei's  of  the  Sea  "  the  gi^ateful  cxpre^ion. 
He  will  yet  write  many  another  work.  It  aeema  aa 
if  tlie  period  of  his  fecundity  were  at  its  very  begin- 
nimj. 

Tears  ago  he  wrote  "  Autumn  Leaves"  by  an  an- 
ticipated melaneholx'  which  i<reecsded  hij*  summer. 
Here  arc  h.irvcst  and  iruit^  long  before  winter- 
time. 

An  intn^pid  walker,  an  exceUent  host  or  gue^?t^  &q 
;^..i  >. ,*;.-,, I j|^>  talker,  fond  <  ''  -  V  heart}-,  sonorous 
1  id  the  jstories  wi  it,  Victor  Hugo 

1,,.       ..i     .:.:     ge:^tlU*C,    tui*  !i  -jii  -Hifkn     <  ^f    hi? 

whole  person,  that  ,-i  '  sol- 

emn attitudes,  whicl I  lit* 

13  a  man  h>ving»  hating^  working,  in  aii  thc^  serenu 
ardor  of  virility. 

We  nnif*t  tell  the  lazy  who  air  ait  inspimtiou, — 
Our  master's  rouse  it,  and  do  not  wait  far  it  to  rouse 
them*  Lamartiiie  k  up  and  at  work  atHve  uVdock^ 
A.  ^I.     Victor  Un^p  rij^es  at  tic  damo  hour. 

Metor  Hugo  ?  ebamber  ii*  almost  a  garret.  It  is 
in  the  top  of  bis  house.  The  b<*d  —  whidi  is  a  isort 
of  sofa  covered  with  velvet  anil  ohl  Upe*tr)'  — 
Bcrvcs  for  feat  n<  well.  This  :«ma!l  chamber  is  a 
y,.,-\\.,f^  ..t  »iw.  1,.  K-.i.  T',>  Qf  the  Lookout  whence 
whci'e  tlic  thig  is  hoisted, 
-p  --.-  .  :  custom*  Victor  Hugo  ie 
there  jus  if  it  were  his  post. 


,  whic'h 
lU  any- 


The.  ujoment  he  riiiea  he  goes  bit 

looko    more    lik*-     ^     ribfLfnrpnnlii.r^ 

Uiiiig  «be.    1  '  atten- 

tioa  are  a  sui  ,  a  lew 

i»eat^.  fcttttcred  books,  tht  inrinitc  horizon  of  ocean, 
an'l  the  chimneys  of  the  village.  In  the  passage 
leading  to  the  striircase  there  arc  a  small  sofa  and 
n  tabU* ;  here  he  takes  refuge  when  the  pim  Ixcttts 
too  ardently  on  his  glazed  study* 

The  partinrr  or  returning  laboi*crs  discover  fiann 
the  sen.        '  "  ■      '    "         ■       ,j^  f^ 

lanifj  in  — 

tbe  iaUi|»in  cUii?[UL-i    i.n.MJiiJi  .      i'l'i   *iiyy  ^■■iyyi-ii  "iJlUB 

inonth>  since  that  the  muster  of  lljiuttvilh*  House 
was  observing,  studying  them,  and  following  them 
with  his  imagination  as  he  told  their  joys  and  de- 
picted their  sorrows  ? 

\'ictor  Hugo  works  standing.  Ar-  he  has  found 
no  old-fashioned  piece  of  furniture  which  can  be 
turned  into  a  convenient  writing-desk,  and  has  a 
wise  horror  of  modern  desks,  he  writer*  on  ^i^n 
phiced  fju  stools  on  which  old  foboa  are  piled  aad 
Lovere^l  with  a  cloth.  It  is  on  the  Bible  and  on 
the  Xux'emburg  Chronicle  that  the  poet  leans  his 
elbows  and  ?pre A<b  his  paper* 

His  pnper  i^  blue,  thin,  folio  size.  Blotting  n 
•^reat  deal,  connecting  Ids  phraser  time  anil  again, 
to  satisfy  an  artist's  scm]dea,  which  are  never 
<iuitu  contented^  Victor  Hugo  uses  none  but  grjose- 
tpilU  pens.  It  ^ilmost  :^eeiii8  he  t^tkes  pleasure  in 
making  tho^o  bruad  seoi-es  which  cover  wor<U  and 
lioi^i',  and  wbleh  are  otlen  like  hilb,  —  like  land- 
seapc-vi^tiis  in  tbe  text. 

It  would  not  be  hard  to  find  somelimca  (brmleas 
outliiicA,  attempts  at  drawing  in  the  midst  of  t\m 
writing.  The  viaion  oi'  the  idea  is  olbju  <louble  for 
tht  '  ifer, 

1  iivg  sheets,  wounded  by  that   Giillic 

wr^  '    '  '  •■-  ,-^   ••■--:^.  ,.'-.--'--,--.;. .1  :^..r  at 

leii-  '^i^o 

eolUv..-  .»...    .,...-..-,  <'...-v-^ i^.  ..  'ily 

keeps  the  fit:eret  of  hi;;?  inspiration.     11  uIh 

to  his  most  intimate  trienda,  utn'  to  hi-  .     iitil 

the  work  no  longer  fears  criticism,  lii^  is  an  essen- 
tiidly  dramatic  poet,  and  when  be  n  n^l^,  it  i^  to 
riiifie  emotion.    These  verj' ntre  r  always 

a  festival  to  the  listener,     Victt!  ids  very 

well;  he  reads  rather aolemaly,  but  with  ii  charm- 
ing, expressive  voice. 

His  autograph  manu-^-ripla  never  leave  Haute- 
ville  Ilouie.  Thev  are  copied  by  a  diction  ale  pens, 
nnd  collected  witlj  re«peet.  Everylhiug  i&  marter 
of  importance  to  a  writer  who  is  a  juiinter,  and 
who  dreads  the  digappearanee  of  a  wunl,  tbe  niu* 
tilation  of  a  phrase,  the  chanije  of  a  dawh,  a  com- 
ma, a  colon,  or  a  pi'-nu]  .>s  the  removal  of  a  por- 
tion of  the  light  .Uk  to  the  harmony  of 
tbe  picture.  AVLi  k  has  thu5  been  rojnod, 
Tereiid,  and  collated,  it  its  vent  to  Lacroix  &  Co», 
who  place  it  In  the  printers  hands, 

Messrs.  Vacqnejtie  and  Meurice  correct  the 
proof^heetg,  and  su[wrintend  the  printing  at  Piu'is. 
We  may  say  Victor  Hugo's  works  are  tlie  moftt  irie- 
proachable  in  appenmnce  and  arrnngemunt  of  all 
works  which  now  apj)eai-,  thanks  to  the  care  which 
Clayc,  the  printer,  tbe  publisher,  and  the  author  r 
friends  tJike  in  bru  -  -  t  the  work,  — thanks  to 
the   importance    i  li    to    nv^ry  particular 

which  can  inerea>..  ..*.  ...  ct  of  worits  which  really 
arc  <lramais. 

The  question  has  often  been  staked,  Dota  Vietor 
Hugo  work  easily?    It  is  eTidesI  he  does  not  po#- 
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SOFS  that  I'xtraonliiiary  fa<?iilty  of  cxtcmiK>rization 
-wliicli  eiiabUs  Laiiiartiiu;  to  writo  po  much  without 
vwn  hlottlii;^  a  word.  LamartineV  steel  jk?!!  runs 
iMpidly,  ^rancly  jrrazinjjj  the  ghizcd  pajxir  wliirh  it 
covers  with  (U'hcate  marks.  It  looks  as  it  Hies  like  a 
sylj)li  waltzin^r  on  the  snow.  Victor  Hugo  makes 
j)rn  and  ])^K'r  creak  under  him.  He  ix'riects  on 
cacli  word.  lie  weighs  every  expression.  He 
loans  (jn  jM-riods  as  travellers  sit  on  milestones,  to 
<< insider  tlie  ended  i)hriise  and  the  blank  space 
where  the  iollowing  phrase  is  going  to  begin.  Some 
memoranda  of  w<>rds,  some  names,  jotted  on  the 
margin,  like  notiw,  wouhl  make  one  suppose  tliat  he 
records  his  impressions  as  if  he  were  afraid  he  would 
nut  easily  find  them  in  his  memory. 

The  absolute  isolation  which  is  necessary  to  his 
labor,  his  rigorous  solitude  while  working,  wouldlead 
one  to  believe  he  retjuii-ed  all  his  faculties.  It  is 
true  they  may  likewise  indicate  a  prodigious  rever- 
ence for  intellectual  things  in  a  writer  who  refuses 
to  aUow  anything  to  profane  the  ^luse's  visits. 

The  reader  may  now  imagine  how  **  The  Toilers 
of  the  Sea "  wius  written.  The  east  was  still  pale  ; 
the  ])oet  copied  the  hoi-izon,  and  over  his  manuscri|it 
looked  at  tlie  ocean  which,  so  to  speak,  came  to  his 
teet ;  his  jiaper  was  its  beach. 

I  believe  I  shall  have  completed  the  essential  traits 
of  Victor  Hugo  while  writing,  after  I  have  said  that 
he  is  the  most;  honest  and  the  most  skilful  merchant 
of  his  works.  Tiierc  is  never  any  lawsuit,  dispute, 
or  even  disapjwintnient,  on  his  or  on  his  publishers* 
part. 

Thoroughly  acquainted  with  everything  touching 
the  cost  of  books,  he  knows,  too,  the  result  of  the 
sales.  He  reckons  the  i)robable  profits  of  his  pub- 
lisher, and  he  eouitably  proportions  his  profits  to 
those  of  the  publisher.  All  i)ersons  who  have  en- 
tered into  contracts  with  Victor  Hugo  say  they  have 
never  been  called  upon  to  refuse  exaggerated  de- 
mands, nor  to  hope  for  profit  wliich  their  modesty 
as  tradesmen  might  blush  to  reap. 

When  once  pecuniary  questions  are  settled  on  a 
reasonable  footing,  Victor  Hugo  doe.^  not  yield  to 
any  temptation.  -Vs  he  relused  the  other  dav  —  not 
S  100,000  as  was  stated,  but  — rS  20,000  orfered  by 
several  newspajKJrs  to  publish  **  The  Toilers  of  the 
Sea'*  uifeuU/etons,  so  he  knows  how  to  i*esist  every 
temptation  which  wouhl  make  the  sentiment  of  art 
yiehl  to  the  love  of  speculation. 

This  reserve,  when  the  voice  of  money  is  at  the 
same  time  the  seductive  voice  of  flattery  and  of 
praise,  deserves  to  l)C  mentioned.  It  was  rare  at 
every  epoch.  It  may  be  deemed  impossible  now-a- 
days. 

Is  it  not  consoling  to  think  that  the  most  skilful 
and  the  Ix'jJt  pai<l  writer  of  our  generation  is  like- 
wise tlie  proudest  of  them  all? 

A  LONDON  ^lOB. 

!M()XDA  Y,  July  S.'hl,  was  an  eventful  day :  if  not, 
as  some  ccmtend,  tor  tlie  cause  of  liberty  throughout 
the  civiliz«;d  worhl,  at  all  events  for  Bays  water,  W. 
Contrary  to  all  custom,  the  omnibuses  starting  thence 
for  the  southeast  in  the  evening  were  fully  loade<l, 
—  not  crow«led.  for  thci-o  were  few  inside  ;*hut  their 
roots  were  lined  with  our  bravest  and  our  best  (or  at 
least  our  l)est-<lrcssed),  bound  for  the  Marble  Arch, 
Hvde  Park,  reputed  to  be  the  seat  of  Civil  War! 
"VVe  have,  no  amusements  in  Bayswater,  K'sides  Sci- 
entific Lectures,  Poetic  *' Keadings,'*  —  everylxxly 
seems  to  try  his  virgin  voice  (if  I  may  use  the  cx- 


nresaion)  at  our  local  institution,  bcforo  advei-tising 
himself  as  a  \iu\Jfit  reader  to  the  mcti-oiK)lis  at  lai^, 
—  and  moi*e  fkrcly  a  genteel  Giant  or  musical 
Dwarf;  while  tlie  theatres,  except  the  ^larylebone, 
which  is  not  to  be  thought  of  by  our  gilt  youth,  are 
at  an  enormous  distance.  Anything,  tlicix»ibi*e.  in  the 
way  of  a  sj)ectacle,  such  as  a  ii re  or  a  fight,  in  our  im- 
mediate vicinity,  is  looked  upon  as  a  gothtond,  and 
patronized  acconlingly  by  those  jjentlciiien  who  have 
nothing  to  do  with  themselves  in  the  evening,  and 
whoso  digestions  permit  of  their  going  out  iifter  din- 
ner. It  is  unnecessary  to  state  that  your  Home 
Corres])ondent^  for  his  part,  was  actuateci  by  no  such 
idle  impulse,  when  he  mounted  the  knife-board  of  the 
Cltht'ii,  bent  upon  a  duty  which  by  this  time  may 
surely  almost  be  entitled  national'  However,  iu 
the  very  natural  and  ap])ropriate  phi-ase,  uso«l  by 
novelists  of  the  last  generation  but  one,  **  A  trwe  to 
egotism.-"  (How  I  like  all  the  charming  expresHons 
of  those  ancieiit  iictionists :  *•  But  wo  anticipate,'* 
*•  Pardon  the  digression,"  and  "  Now  let  us  return 
for  a  while  to  Sebjistian  «ind  Leonora,  whom  we  left 
in  the  subterranean  chamber.*')  ^ly  fid  low-passen- 
gers, as  I  have  hinted,  wore  a  very  different  ap])ear- 
ance  from  those  prim,  neatly  attired  gcntlcin«ii  who 
ride  into  the  citj'  every  morning  to  reail  their  news- 
])apers  in  thejinvacy  of  their  own  office,  undisturbed 
by  domestic  inten*uj)tion.  They  were  indeed  the 
same  individu.il*,  but  how  changed  !  Attirtnl  in 
evening  dress,  their  shirt-studs  flamed  upon  their  enk- 
broidered  fronts,  their  wai-stcoats  bore  in  their  em- 
broidery "  the  evidence  of  a  female  hand  "  f  if  it  wag 
not  done  by  the  machine^),  and  their  polisliea  leather 
boots,  shone  u})on  by  the  setting  sun,  fringed  the 
omnibus  with  flame.  Instead  of  sucking  the  knobs 
of  their  umbrellas,  they  had  cigars  in  their  mouths ; 
and  instead  of  being  contemptuously  silent,  they 
were  all  speaking  at  once.  Your  Con-espondent 
looked  and  listened. 

1*7  Cifiztn.  Mark  my  words  [I  did]  ;  there 'II  be 
a  doore  of  a  i*ow  ! 

•></  Citizen.  Glad  of  it.     Capital  fun. 

ihl  Citizen.  By  Jove  !  Think  of  the  Horse  Guards 
being  called  out ;  that  *s  what  /  call  a  rum  start. 

4th  Citizen  (not  at  all  connecti'd  with  the  ])rece4ling 
speakers,  serious,  of  riper  years,  and  with  an  alpaca 
umbrella).  Well,  it 's  what  /  call  an  infernal  shame, 
sir.  Wiiy  don't  they  let  'em  meet  in  'Ide  Park? 
Tiiat  's  what  /  want  to  know.  Why,  it  *s  because 
the  Tory  ministr}'  is  afraid  of  the  peojile  ;  tliat  '* 
why. 

2<f  Citizen  (hilariously).  Then  you  <fon*t  want  to 
know. 

Immense  applause  from  the  majority  of  Citizen.*, 
and  great  stamping  of  feet. 

Condurtor  of  "^  Citizfu^  (with  preternatural  gray- 
ity  and  winking).  I  sav,  gent««,  here  's  a  widder  laiiy 
inside,  who  is  very  nigli  friglitened  to  fittf.  She  saj-s 
the  roof  is  a-givin*  way. 

lleduubled  enthusiasm,  in  which  tlie  polished 
leather  boots  take  a  still  more  prominent  jwrt. 
Amid  the  tumult,  the  4th  Citizen  is  heard  to  uuir- 
mur :  "  Counter-jumpers,  —  set  of  scoundrels." 

bth  Citizen  (sympathizer  with  No.  4).  They  would 
be  very  well  in  the  tread-mill ;  that  is  the'  proper 
place  for  fellows  who  can  only  use  their  legs. 

\st  Citizen  (<lefiantly\  J  ihxre  say  f/nnr/rie nth  mWl 
find  the  use  of  their  legs  as  soon  as  they  emc  the 
Police. 

4th  Citizen,  O  you  're  one  of  the  Ha]r\'8tocracy, 
are  you  V  WeU,  I  will  say  Mr>  for  you,  you  don't 
look  lice  it. 
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2fl  Cithen  (convubcd  witU  inerririient).  'flint  was 
a  jjood  one. 

Noix?«l J'  speaks  •  such  A  dlenw  ensues  —  broken 
only  by  the  **  Iknk  !  Bank  ! "  oi'the  <!a<l  —  as  is  only 
too  likely  to  precede  a  stomi.  l^e  Hointr  (_'on*«> 
spomlont  a58nmc«  an  attitude  of  Llic  sti'ictcst  neu- 
tmlity,  and  con«TatnlatL',<  Ij'nnscdf  that  hf  is  next 
the  stt'pji.  lIiF  gra%'c  demeanor  nii^lcadH  his  neigh- 
bor, Cirixcn  No.  Uto  iinag:in<«  him  to  b«  a  person  of 
in  ton  nation. 

**  Do  yon  think  it  is  likclvi"  he  inquire?,  "  that  the 
troop  will  fire  with  ball  ?  ^ 

<*  Vfn/  Jikely/'  Interposes  Citizen  No-  4.  *'  They 
have  their  order*  to  bntchcr  the  people-  It  'U  be 
Rnother  Peterloo :  then*  is  n'r  a  doubt  of  it." 

lilt  CtNirtt  (with  ivnewed  n.nxicty  for  my  opin- 
ion). "  What  do  f/oH  say,  sir  ?  '* 

*'  Yea,"*  exclahns  4th  Citizen,  suddenly  resolved 
to  make  a  friend  of  mc,  if  possible  ;  **  what  do  tfon 
ssLy  V  Yon  look  m  if  you  were  n*t  all  glitter  and 
gcwpiws,  yoti  do.  [I  study  in  my  attire  a  severe 
simpliottv.J  Is  it  not  ten  to  one  that  the  ti*c->opa 
will  tire 'with  ball?" 

The  position  was  enibiirrafisinfr-  I  could  sympa* 
th\ze  with  the  inembers  of  the  (tcrman  Bund,  eom- 
pelled  upon  the  instant  to  tlmjw  in  their  lot  with 
cither  Austria  or  Pntsgja;  but  my  natural  intelli- 
gence did  Tiot  di-^i-rt  nie. 

"  Well,"  said  I,  *'  A  eontlict  between  the  poindncc 
and  tlie  !«oldiLTV  is  always  to  he  deplored." 

•*  P*x>h  1  pooh  !  i^hoot  them  down,"  exclaimed  No. 
7  Citizen,  with  irritation*  lie  wore  a  monstArhe, 
and  was  altogetiier  a  most  distinguis?hed-lr>f>kiiig 
person.  '*  Against  a  mob»  there  *5  nothing  like  a 
twenty-four  pounder." 

**  Except  a  tlnrty-«iix  pounder  and  all  the  other 
poundenn^  *  muttered  No,  2^  purple  with  mirth,  but 
a  little  awed  by  the  ftuperior  api^earance  of  the  last 
speaker. 

"  It  is  my  opinion  that  a  man  who  can  talk  of 
bringing  twenty-four  pounders  to  bear  upon  his 
fellow-eoun tinmen  ougijt  to  be  htmr^^^  observed 
Citizen  No.  4,  staring  straight  b</fore  hiui. 

^'  I  would  pull  his  legs  with  pleasure,"  added 
Citizen  No.  5,  buttoning  his  coat  across  his  chest. 

There  was  another  ilreadful  pause,  the  sort  of 
calm  that  precedes  a  thundeiHstorni,  ;i5  it  seemed 
to  uu\  and  then  Citizen  No.  1  recommenced  his 
persecutions- 

^''You  have  not  yet  given  your  opiniont  sir,  as  to 
whctlier  the  troops  will  fire  ball." 

*»  Well,"  saiil  I,  wltli  a  smile  that  might  have  con- 
ciliated a  regiment  c^f  Uhlans,  **  the  Horse  (nianls, 
you  know,  as  a  general  niks,  do  not  fire  ball,  because 
they  are  armed  with  ffOtmh,^'' 

''  Ah !  that  s  true,**  observed  No.  1,  sagaciously. 

'^  Very  true  indeed,"  rcnmrked  No-  4,  with  e«jual 
seriousness. 

B^'  one  judicious  reply  I  hafl  established  my  rep- 
utation; I  had  become  t!:  r-^  "^  r  between  the  eon- 
tending  faction-s, — ^the  ^f  the  knife-ixiard. 
Some  of  my  fellow-traw  ...  ;  .  ^..Ld,  I  am  eontident, 
not  have  been  surprised  if  I  had  turned  out  to  \>g 
**conneeted  with  government/*  I  saw^  liowever, 
that  the  man  willi  the  mousUche  dete^ed  mo,  for 
he  felt  himself  placed  in  the  position  of  second- 
fiddle.  However,  he  wiis  at  the  other  end  of  the 
'bus. 

*'  Talking  of  finng  ball,**  observed  the  conductor 
of  the  Ci'r.fn^  "  J  can  tell  you  a  good  ston,  —  a 
atorj'  as  will  make  you  all  ^plit  with  laugbiug." 

The  reward  thus  promised  for  listening  was  not 


lenancc:  an  oui}iil>uf>i 

I  ot*  hit?  own)  fur  nny- 

iirative  nolwith- 
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attractive,  and,  besid<^<,  oni*  is  likely  Ur  be  compro- 
mised by  entering  iii:  u  with  this  class 
of  person;  their  aiu  k  bnmd,  mu\  the 
tone  in  which  they  air  urim  rru  is  the  same  by 
which  they  are  acntstomed  to  attract  the  attention 
of  possiljli'  ..-..,...-  r  V  i  .'t,  «ides  of  the  way.  i 
therefore  i 

catU  howev  .1..  :..  ,  . 
thing,  ami  lie  tavored  us  ^ 
standing-  \V*c  had  alrcr. 
Road,  and  my  hope  (on  aceount  of  the  widow  latly 
inside)  was  that  he  wotdd  not  approach  hii  climax 
before  wc  reached  the  Marble  Ai^di. 

*•  Welt,  you  inu<=t  knuw,  my  fnthti\''  he  began, 
^'was  a  tromenjoit**  felter  ibr  standing  ttpcm  his 
rights.  He  thought  lusself  ijuite  as  guCMl  as  a  lor<I 
or  a  biwhopT  or.  for  that  matter,  as  the  king  upon  his 
blcspf'il  throne;  an»l  the  eouseouenct'  was,  he  was 
agin  tlie  milingtary,  he  wa.«,  at  the  Bristol  riofj*;  we 
ttsec]  to  live  down  that  way  in  those  days;  1  *in  a 
Somei^etsliire  man  nivself,  though  you  tiiightn*t 
think  it.  White  C/tttprK  London  Undf/f.  Well, 
mv/fr*^rrand  a  friencl  of  his,  they  wiis  among  the 
J  fob,  when  the  milingtary  was  a-shooting  over  their 
heads  with  —  Banl\  Bank'  —  blank  cartridge;  but 
presently  the  other  man,  he  daps  his  hand  behind 
'im,  and  he  cnes  out,  vBill^  they're  ii-ilriug  ball!* 

*■'  *-  How  do  yoti  know  that  f  aak^  my  father* 

*■' '  Because,"  says  he^  very  serious,  •  I  *ve  just 
got  one  in  — * 

<*The  Marble  Ai*ch!**  cried  I»  interrupting  the 
naiTative.  '*  Stop,  I  am  going  to  get  down/'  And, 
infleed,  it  was  just  as  wclb  for  there  was  hcrt^  a 
ei»owd  so  dense,  dmt  the  omnibus  was  brought  to  a 
complete  ^UlKi'^till.  The  whole  bj-eadth  of  the 
Bayswater  Road,  as  far  down  Oxford  Street  as  the 
eye  could  rca(»h,  waa  paved  with  heails.  1  could 
set'  the  poHee  in  a  double  line,  standing  with  their 
baok«  to  tlie  closed  gates :  three  rowu  of  veliicles* 
int-crmingled  with  persons  on  foot,  formed  an  inex* 
tricable  mats  l>etwcen  them  and  the  opposite  man- 
sions, the  lower  windows  of  which  were  ch>s**d  ami 
shnttereil,  but  the  upper  crowded  with  (iices ;  nay, 
the  roofs,  and  even  the  base^  of  the  chiiutieys  bail 
their  occupants.  Every  lamp-post  bore  its  twin- 
fruit  oil  stn.'et  urchins.  Tlie  wheeled  conveyances, 
ton,  had  no  intention  of  moving,  even  if  movement 
had  been  practicable :  they  had  come  as  to  the  in- 
ner ropes  of  the  course  at  Ejisom.  for  the  purpose 
olartbriling  their  tenants  a  good  view.  There  were 
empty  coal-carts,  for  a  yiosiiiou  in  which  a  shilling  a 
head  was  eagerly  given ;  thei-e  were  cabs  whose 
ro«>f  was  hired  by  the  s(juare  inch ;  there  were  om- 
nibitse-i  that  had  never  gained  half  the  sum  by  i% 
City  trip  which  they  now  realisfcd  by  slnmling  still ; 
and  there  were  even  private  carriages  with  ladies  in 
them,  apparcntK'  devoid  of  fi^r,  and  eoutem[>lating, 
with  the  greatest  interest,  the  little  they  cordd  see 
of  the  Civil  War  racing  witliin  the  l*aik.  It  was 
to  the  Park,  Iroin  wliich  coufuseil  shouts  anrl  out- 
cries wore  borne  to  us  ujKm  the  darkcnii^g  air,  that 
eveiT  eye  was  turnctl- 

My  fellow-p,is5cngers,  like  myself,  had  all  dc- 
{*cenAo<l  from  their  pcrche^s,  the  party  of  <)r<lcr  and 
tho  Malecontenb  alike  pushing  through  the  crowd 
for  a  spot  where  the  iron  railings  had  Immmi  thrown 
down  for  a  length  of  about  thirty  yards ;  their  stone 
fniindatious  still  licld  them  in  a  slanting  position,  so 
that  it  was  diflicult  to  n*os^^  them ;  but  in  one  place, 
one  or  two  of  the  iron  spear's  had  Iwen  broken  at  the 
bottom,  and  through  their  yielding  shaft?,  aa  1  un- 
dci^tooil^  a  number  of  persons  had  already  forced 


rOl 


n 


m 


EVERY   SATURDAY. 


[5«ptU.l 


fhfifi.-'.'Avcr'  Ir.fr,  tlir.  i'r, r\,i(\'\f'n  j^ronn'l.  If.  wa.H  at 
flil^  '•:<  ■'  ^^"^^  M;'r  iTf.1t.  roil  flirt,  of  which  ^o  hav»"; 
?;r,/".-  ii»-r.-.|  -.,  ni'ifli,  ha^l  tr-kf-n  plaoo  an  horror  two 
!>'  I'.    '. 

•  \  f. ,■,■!>  -i;;hf.  .i:r,"  o)»sf-rv<^fl  .nn  in<livi«l'jai. 
'/i/i/  ■ -'Ii  n-r-  np'in  Mt»'  -v.jrlv  of '!»rv,'>-.rn.r.!on.  arnl 
;  f.  ■  '  ■i.pMi'riiif»>  aii'l  appJ^T'l  .siif;L;»'''N"l  on^  of 
^  r-  <  i:i'iii!»'T=^  of  fist:  I)i.-*.-f!ifin'^  liOfly  who;L-*iniiIat»v 
■  .-.■  I.  •.:r!v  t'»  ^h•■  ffyi-Cli-in-h  parfy  of  rli^r  (.'hun.-h 
'.f  l'.H;.'lnii'I.  II"  li;i  !  tlji-  hi;^Ii  roll  in;;  r;ol!;ir.  ami 
til"  i.i/li  It'ifr-, !;»■(!  '.V/Ti-w-o.-jt,  .'Mi'l  thf  ••tar'lii:*!  fraviit 
f»f  III"  'li'v'ii".  .'lU'l  yrf  wiMj  soincffiiji:^  wiintln^j  In  th** 

r|-|  ;/•;»!    ',"'  I  ,».<»   nh''-   whirh    ril.T^h'  M"  .a.f-r    hilll  «IoWll 

a:-.  I  ti  r,  ■  '1'  -"rlh'Ml.  IIi^  h,vl  al-io  ^-allfl  i:if  ••  >Ir": 
nri'l  fli'i'-riuiTi  ran-Iy  uhi;  that  wop  I,  frvt:n  wlprn  a'l- 
i|n'-«iiii'/  a  <\r.\n<if'V.  V«^^,  Ik:  wn.*  r-l.«;ii-Iy  a  Di— 
-'"titir:  firolinbly  a  lUrlifal  ;  |)0«<-iMy  a  •<yiijpathlz»:r 
with  tl|i-5t'  fxr-r-Ji-H.  f  nialcf  it  a  nilr  to  iM;^ati?itr 
rii •.•'«<  U"  with  f\'*'vy  v\;\f'\  wh'-rri  \  ^nn  «!•»  -o  witliour 
=5|i<-'kin:j  »n^  moral  '''ti.-t.  aii'l  f  tL-mirhf;  /  TV'j'iil 
■.■.mii;ifht/f  v.ifh  Ih'i-i    i  ii^M  -■  *-■  ». 

•  (  iiri'irn  iiit|iM'r|."  ^■.%\%\  f.  "Tli'T"!'  li'>^;i'rvv:  .f 
wlnTi"  \\\*"*\\  filing-!  will  ♦'M'l-  f  am  afrai'l  a  ni:.-t.ik<; 
liji-T  I.*  I'M  f'ommilff'l  l»y  *om<rl»oily." 

'•  All,  you  may  M;t^'  fliaf,"  Jinsw«Tf*«I  Iji»,  soIi.Mniily. 
"  y\  ^rav«"  r*'M|>oiisil>i1ity  h;w  lMM»n  inoiirn'«l." 

V»'p;  r  w;w  riLjIit  :  lii.^  .»<[m'«'«'1i  ^niacki.'l  of  tin* 
Non''oiif»)nirr'*t  |nilpit. 

*•  Y'oi)  nrr  <'f>iiM'  hrpi'."  nl'l  F,  "  !iki'  l.l\  rlf,  1  do 
nnf  ilinilil,  fo  iTif.iT  vour  |,i-' ;i*.-t.  ;i'/nln.-t.  rh«s»jprt- 
f  i-i'diiii^:  ;   fi»  lir.ir  witni"^«<.  il' niTr'«i.v.;)i'y   — " 

Fli'jr  F  ln'siL'itfMl,  fur  Iiini  to  «hM-lai'»'  lu.-»  vit-w- : 
I  nit  Iw  i»nly  -.Imnk  lii.<i  lir.'ifl  in  a  «h'pn'«'nti>ry  mannrr. 
.'jii'l  n)>vi'rv<"l  :  '•  pFn.^t  .-^o." 

*'r«»  iiplinlil  tin*  .svN"»'«|  ri;;ht  of  pnMic.  niootln;:," 
nni.nki'rl  F.  IwjMly :  it  was  w«)rtli  wliih-  to  U-  niii^In- 
tiT]»r«'ti''I  in  r»r«lrr  t«>  rlirit  thi'  opinions  of  a  man  of 
thi^  ^.>rf. 

••Till-  'MtTiil  ri-hf  i-f  j>'ii»li*  mtM  tlTi'.r."  ;^s(\'if.Ml 
III',  ill  till'  tunc  i»t'  n\w  wIh)  is  I'onunlttin;^  -»onirtliin;^ 
tit  hi'  Mi'»r^       '•  .FiiJt  so." 

Tlii^  ni;iii  w;ks  nt»t  Jin  «'ntlin-.l;«>f  ;  hi.s  nllInil.»n^ 
wTi'  I  \iilfMifl\  thr  n-snlt  nl'  o;dm  ronvlition.  I 
w.uitj'il  :i  innip;inii»n,  dnrin;;  ^1"'  •"*p«'<'tai'lc'.  who 
woiiM  iiiitoli]  tho  motivrs  xA'  actiiJU  of  th«'  Party  of 
|»i«:nrihM-.  nnil  lu'n'  \w  was. 

"  W't'  ran  -im*  notliinL:  from  hort\''  saiil  F  ;  *•  if  tlii.'« 
holi»  in  tlu'  ];n'lin;X'*  ^^*'^"*  ^"*1  ^  Httlo  bi^j^rr.  one 
n»i^lit  f'HM'p  throujxlj. " 

*'.Fiist  so."  n'plii'd  hi».  with  a  manm-r  >o  inipor- 
lnrl».\Mi'  that  it  i|tiito  irritatoil  \\w. 

Whili'  wo  talki>«l.  thon*  witi*  «H*»'a.'<ional  **  Alanns 
ami  K.Nt'niNliMi.s" ---nnn»lMM*s  of  piM>]>lo  withinsi«li\ 
tWini:  In'foiT  till*  ailv.inrn  i>f  tho  |H»liiv  tu-  miliMry. 
wonhl  n'turnto  tlu'ir  lioh*  in  thi'  railln;^.  tho  spikvs 
o\'  whit'h  l>oinjr  towariU  thoni.  n*nilm'il  «'xir  c.\- 
iNVilinj;]y  «lit]i«*nlt.  Only  on«^  at  a  lime  rouM  pass 
thnvij:lr.  then*  wen*  «lozens  «lesin>u>  of  iloini:  >o  at 
thi'  s-inu'  niimu'nt  :  and  eL^se  In'hin-l  them  won?  snp- 
iAV«fl  :,>  Iv  lnM'st*-<oliliiMN  at  Oill  si-^rt'il.  Yo:;  may 
jm.^iT'i'-e  thr  srsV'.v. 

••  llM.'nu'ioily  was  lo  p;j','i  .'■.:l  :;;.-,'  iw.^ -j-iko*."' 
r^ni:^rkol  I.  ntlectivi'ly,  aller  a  ivln-at  of  this  "It- 
M.Tlpiii»T\  nio:v  ilisar^tnms  than  nsnal,  "they  wonM 
r.  ^:  run  in  pi-opK-'s  eyis  when  they  trietl  to  -Lvt  out." 

Oni-  of  tli'is*'  j!iVK.l'foi'-nothin^  man-Nn?  whv>  {■•rm 
<:v.h  a  1  imc  p  ifii^in  of  a  LonJon  rrowd  hapj-tJit-il 
to  o\i-rlK-:ir  thi-  oV-.TvaTion.  ami  lull  of  rhi-  ?pirir  i.f 

ini?i'hj'.  I. -it  '-IP  •   i«r. '■ icl  to  pur  my  i  !.iyii;l -i-.;:- 

ire^tioii  i:i;..  ■  !U'ir  IK-  pnlk-d  ont  thV  twu  \to\\ 
j»v;•ii:.^  I'l  ].*-  rill./  than  it  taki's  mc  to  writr  it. 
N  .'in  ializv-  i  i  V  Iji-  ■....ji'lnei,  aii-l  oven  alanneJ  K-st 


it  .shonM  be  attribtited  to  my  directions.  I  cried  ( 
to  him  in  a  terrible  voice  to  tlirow  them  among t 
tr»r»'i.  and  fortunately  he  did  so.  Think  of  tiw 
morse  (IndeDexulently  of  any  term  of  imprifloiuui 
which  wonid  have  seized  upon  yx>ur  Home  Cor 
ffjondent  hail  the  mob  proceeded  to  arm  themseli 
with  iron  javelio*. 

*-An  apt  pnpiir  obeerved  my  unknown  frxi 
fn*avir!y :  "  but  a  young  gentleman  likelr  to  & 
lumsclf  in  trouble." 

TliL-J  I  fir  It  to  1)6  rather  a  personal  observation,! 
one  that  ne*.'ded  a  reply. 

••  Xay ,"  siiid  I.  "  he  has  really  done  no  hanu.  G 
«iihr  tin:  danger  of  those  spikes;  and  particulariv 
the  ca.se  of  these  adventurous  lailies." 

U  it  w«'re  i»oi!siblo  that  a  gentleman  of  the  ecc 
.■^iastinal  protossion  could  so  for  fbi^ret  himself  3» 
wink  with  meaning.  I  should  say  tliat  uivcomci 
ion  lu?ru  forjrot  himself  to  that  extent :  and  yet  tL 
v/a-  a  gravity  about  the  action  of  the  eyeliil  t! 
:-<"^'  'iL'(i  the  movenMint  trom  the  imputation  U' ou 
Ii;i!irnei!>.. 

Tilt.'  cr'>wd  al)0ut  us  was  almost  wholly  compoF 
of  respwtablo  persons,  attracted  to  the  scene  Iiti 
rir>sity ;  there  were  verj-  few  "  roughs  "  remaining 
orn-  .side  of  the  raiiinp^s;  and  thi-i>ughout  thai  ffi* 

I  did  not  M'.<i  half  a  dozen  genuine  *'workii^Hae 
r!i'.'  nr.il  ptilitical  refonuers  having  probaolr  i 
joi;rno(l  to  Trafalgar  Square,  to  hear  the*  speecL 
!'!>•■  wr>uien,  too,  of  whom  there  was  a  eonadefil 
nnml>  r.  wen?  by  no  means  of  the  lowest  elas 
:-!ionld  say  the  majority  were  domestic  scttk 
who  hail  iu«ked  leave  to  **5top  out  lor  an  hoir 
sfe  their  cousin,**  and  had  come  to  see  the  t« 
in.'itead.  There  were,  however,  one  or  two  old  ba 
who,  thinking  they  scented  blood  in  the  air,  expivsi 
the  most  sanijjninan-  wishes  with  respect  to  l»otlii 
pi-i'Miit  and  fntnre  of  the  jwlice  force,  .ind  rtni 
«.m1  on«'  vriy  mueh  of  those  ten'ible  old  wc.mvn» 
nsi'd  to  sit  and  knit  stix'kings  in  lrt>nt  of  the  z^ 
tim*.  while  ari.stocrats'  head*  were  boin;r  chopp.--  • 

'•What  an'  the  men  afeanl  on,  o<l  rot  V-il**; 
sitvimI  (^ne  of  the<ie  lailies.  ""Why  don't  tin-f- 
all rhe  Hobbies*  thmat.** :  thei*e  *s  enough  *yS  \v.  :• 
tl;»*n'  V "   addeil  she,  tuniing  furiously   uji:'rs  y. 

II  'ine  Correspondent. 

A  l).>w  ami  a  smile  were  all  the  adhesion  I  .-'' 
tind  if  in  my  conscience  to  give  her. 

*•  Ci»mi»,  the  milingtary  wuu't  hurt  //.-.?<,  S'i-! 
(  ried  :i  eheery  voice,  as  a  stont  middle-an-cl  K-n. 
pushed  past  me.  aeconipanieil  by  a  lloriti.  hi*- 
looking  girl,  with  rherry-i-olored  ribK..Ti«  it  i 
b.)nnet :  "  yon '11  ;ni  right  to  their  heart*  ir 
their  enri«.»Ms  ears"  (she  meant  their  l-n.-aj-ti'Ia:- 
••  s  t  who  's  afraiil  V  " 

"  And  I'm  sure  »0"  needn't  bo  afraid  of  :hr  ji 
li«\'.  Jeniimi."  rotorte«l  the  girl.  lau;;h?n;:.  *"  ^  *■ 
m-ve"  saw  a  Uobby  yet  as  you  c«.*',iM  n't  .■vifi'-  *" 

If  tlsat  fair  pair  wen*  not  n.'SjKn.ti\*.!y  i- .  .k  : 
hjv.si'inni'l.  I  ajn  pn-pared  t)  li.irfvit  my  <]:■•■*' 
'-:  ..a  {:i:-  ./  ■;/■.•../''.  T">  ji*c  them  s^p.s.v-;:-.'  '.[r. 
^e:v■.  -  thnvi'/a  rhe  gap  in  the  rail-  w.i.-  a  ->:■::! 
nor  or.-y  ili\erting,  bnt,  esiieriidly  in  tlit-  caA  ..• 
♦■«»-.ik.  ]t:Mlonged  :  and  if  one  of  iho-e  fl.trl:'■^  :■-  vi 
I  \\A\\'  alia  le-l  had  taken  i»Ia«.e  whih-  tin:  l:i  i;.  • 
in  entire  po<-e>sion  of  th-e  exi:.  the  >  v  n  vn 
hiive  cvnilMned  every  eleuieiit  of  i:  it •.:••>:,  —  L  ■-.• 
i.:A  liea-ry,  TeiT-ir  and  a  ■  'n'  •''  -■'  : 

'•  Keally."  >aiil  I  to  my  new  ai-; 
we  might  Vi.-ntnre  wht-re  even  th 
uiiw  wc  have  -Ijue  it."  { We  w.. 
the  forbidden  i^rouu  I. )     **  Th-.'  1 
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Is  pHW^d.     We   liave   thrown  in  our  lot  with  the 

people:  ch?     Hurrah!'* 

'*  Just  so/*  replied  my  imperturbable  acipiaintaiice» 
Throughout  tiio     '  •■■i '—   -^ -         i,..  *     ^-^f 

people  —  apecka  or  i^- 

pipf*-  — ^--'►k— r.v,-  ;. 

evt'ii 

jou  coiitii  tell  br  the  noise  <  <, 

were  far  more  mischievously  ^  -t^ 

however,  Tvere,  without  exception,  memU^n'si  of  that 
<lreadtiil  race,  tlie  Man-boys,  AVc  pui^hetl  aeixfss 
the  shrubberiej*  to  the  earriage-drivcT  and  lo,  a  really 
pretty  ei^^ht!  the  Hoi-se  Guarfls  marehintf  to  and 
fro  at  a  tbot*s-paee  iti  double  line^  with  the  moou- 
beauid  glintin;]^  on  their  nak<d  swonb  and  polisheil 
helmets;  ami  '  '  '  — <v?  of  people  on  both 
Bides  the  way  t  loudly.     Then  would 

follow  a  hue  ui  iiur^-i^jnk » %  whereupon  the  most 
liideous  w^reechinj;  and  vituj>eration  rent  the  air. 
*'  iJu/chers  !  nh-h-h-li ! "  (a  very  expressive  ejaeu- 
ialion  of  hatred.)  **  <jo  home.  Ah-h-h-h-h  I "  These 
^eri3  the  noises  the  conllietin|T  nntTire  of  which  we 
could  not  tuiderstand,  and  had  therefore  so  excited 
|tig  when  on  the  other  side  of  the  barrier.  It  wai?  a 
•very  tryinjx  |>o3ition  for  the  ^^entlemeu  in  blue,  and 

am  a^*aid  that  the  military  —  some  of  whom,  per- 
lia^p?^   had  their  private   I'easons   for   not    entirely 
iyiiiijatliizinf;  with  their  allies  —  rather  enjoyed  it : 
at  all  event*,  many  of  the  soldiers  were  g^rinniug. 
I  dare  my  these  red-<?oated  gentry,"  observed  I, 
'lusion  to  this  circumstance,  "  are  not  sorry  to 
their  rivals  in  the  alTectiona  of  Siwan  and  Jemi- 
90  uni«)pular !  ** 

'My  companion  was  i?ilent ;  sarprlhted  that  he  di<l 
tOt  give  utterance  to  his  '*  Just  so,"  I  looked  at  him» 
'perceived  hia  fiice  to  be  convuUed  with  angry 
tton.  He  muttered  ^niething  between  Ins 
clenched  teeth,  and  tjuickcned  his  pace  so  as  to 
get  a  few  paces  in  front  of  me.  It  was  evident 
that  his  feelings  were  stirred  to  their  lowejft  depths  ; 
Jie  was  doubtless  a  physical-foi^ce  Chartist ;  a  Red 
Keptibhcan  of  the  aeepest  dye.  I  was  trying*  to 
recall  some  of  the  wilder  doctrines  of  Ledru  Rollin, 
in  order  to  keep  him  in  good  humor,  at  all  events, 
rwith  wi(?,  when  a  hand  lightly  touched  my  sleeve, 
and  a  voice  whispered  a  lew'mi)itl  wor<ls  into  my 
eai*.  I  knew  the  speaker:  it  was  a  policeman  in 
■whose  Bayswater  beat  mv  house  was  ttituated,  and 
my  wife  had  done  some  kmdne^s  to  hht  wife,  when 
she  haopencd  to  stand  in  need  of  help. 

I  rejoined  my  companion  with  a  heart  that  had 
almost  stopped  beating-  His  clance  struck  me,  for 
the  first  tnno,  as  bein^  singularly  malevolent ;  his 
voice  seemod  to  me  to  nave  |:^wn  grutf,  and  even 
discourteous,  as  he  inmiired  **what  I  thought  of 
the  8ar?red  right  of  public  meeting  in  Hyde  Park 
now  f  " 

*^  A  chimnpra,"  replied  I.  eagerly-  *•  It 's  all  non- 
«ense.  Why  fhoMHyile  Pa3c  be  g^iven  up  to  such 
a  rabble  ?  l^Jay,  why,  indeed,  should  people  wish 
to  meet  ~ai  oil  r" 

>fy  companion  shot  at  mc  a  terrible  glance  of 
eu?ipicion,  'AS  he  it  marked  :  "  And  yet  you  sympa- 
ithized  with  them,  ^Ir.  an  hour  a^o?" 

'*  I  did,"  said  1,  frankly,  ♦'  But  I  honestly  tell  you 
I  have  been  convinced  of  my  error.  People  that 
\\\m  the  police  must  be  an  abominnhle  aufl  wicked 
crew,  1  wonder  for  my  part  the  civil  for<^0  are  so 
patient  [Thev  really  K-cre  wonderfully  patient,  so 
jar  as  I  «aw.]  i^grtunately,  however,  these  wretches 
ure  not  ai-med**' 


*'  No;    no   one   thou^rht  of  pnllint*   up  thp    iron 
spikcH  in    r  "  "'  ; 


other  in  a  « 

<^f  tlic  crowiii  "i.i'i  jiii  II 

bath, 

.   I  o^vn.     In  ' 

_    i  alwa\  s  I'ditiL'*'    : 

trom  you,  ii 

but  I  must  •    . 

Partfj  af  (htivr.     li  thi 


M|i4in 


wtn-LT,   1 
i  y  to  ibrter 

lire  with  the  other  ^ide, 
iinuent5  —  along  with  fhe 
[jdda  wcr^^  furty  to  one^  I 
should  side  with  the  ^\v\\  fr^rf*^' ;  that,  as  it  seems  to 
me,  is  the  duty  of  ev^^  i  ** 

*'  I  am  glad  to  hi  «o,  /^r  yawr  takt^"* 

answered  my  m3i?terious  rn^e.      **  There, 


advice^ 


1" 


young 
•om« 
-I)ly. 

en  to 


don't  afik  any  rpie^tions:  li 
man,  and  go  hoii:  ijniuy 

lierii  who  will  pa  J  mtirh  1' 

and   you  don't  kh-.^s   i^uw  near  you 
being  one  of  them." 

"  Ha,  ha !  '*  said  I,  with  forced  hilarity ;  *'  very 
good.  But,  indeed,  I  think  you  advise  wisely.  The 
tea,  too,  will  be  gettinp^  cold  at  home." 

With  a  »hort,  stern  nod  of  fiirewcll,  niv  com- 
panion turned  away,  and  as  he  did  so  took  out  a 
leaf  from  a  leather  note-book,  and  lore  it  into  frag- 
ments. 

1  hastened  to  the  place  of  exit  between  the  rails, 
^arccly  le^  prccipitalely  than  the  victims  of  pusjl- 
laniuiOTis  Pamc,  pushed  my  way  fhroti;5h  the  foolish 
crowd  that  wert*  still  grazing  longinj^ly  into  the  for* 
bidilen  Erlen,  and  leaped  into  a  four-wlieeled  cab. 

The  words  which  the  friendly  Peeler  had  whis- 
pcrc^d  into  my  ear  weit3  the««e :  **  Take  care  what 
you  may  be  saying,  sir;  the  man  as  has  fjnt  hold 
t\f  f/rm  [fancy!]  is  a  detective  in  disguine;  a»id  if 
you  'ft*  not  careful,  he  11  have  a  case  against  you  aa 
sure  as  you  'i^e  alive." 

}Ind  I  been  carcfid,  and  had  he  not  got  a  case 
against  me  already  ?  That  was  the  que&tion.  If 
ever  a  man  felt  himself  a  ConscrvTitivc  from  top  to 
toe,  it  was  your  Home  Correspondent  for  that  last 
quarter  of  an  hour.  Mv  conversion  had  been  as 
t^enuine  as  it  was  rapiil.  No  wonder  that  that 
mysterious;  myrmidon  of  the  law  had  or' 
assertions,  an<l  been  molhfied  by  those  i 
of  <^ood-will :  they  had  trnly  come  from  tin-  1 1 -  m r  t , 
—  if,  at  Jeast,  the  heart  is  the  sent  of  prudential 
alarm,  1''^^^*  ''idicious  i-eferencc  to  the  domestic 
**tea  V  mc  at  home**  was  really,  I  think, 

very  i  .  ::  ;  ible.  considering  the  tremendous 
nature  of  my  situation,  and  a  proof  of  cjreat  pres- 
ence of  mind.  Your  Home  Correspondent,  now- 
ever>  wns  never  more  convinced  of  the  truth  of 
that  famous  conundrum  —  Q-  What  is  better  than 
pri!scmce  of  mind  in  circumstances  of  personal 
peril  y  .L  Absence  of  body  —  than  when  he  found 
himself  safe  at  his  own  house  afler  attending  that 
Popular  Demonstration. 

A  YISIT  TO  HADLEIGH  CASTLE. 

^lasT  travellers  by  water  from  London  to  (Jraveff- 
enrl  have  no  doubt  ofk'u  eofnpai*eil  the  low  antl  lUt 
aspect  of  Essex,  as  it  thcr<?  pn'^fiits  itsclt",  with  the 
hills  and  vallr\-  tL.tt  aiM»imd  alonji  the  m  iT'ih)  rjf 
Kent  on  tin  :  hc*nce  it  i^  ; 

has  general;  d  for  the  dull 

of  its  scenery.  The  yiiliwre  of  the  country  i-.  uot, 
however,  totally  ffn!,  mnny  gentle  hilb  and  d.^Jei 
impart  to  it  i ore  particularly  tonmnb 

the  north w^  ,\  of  it£  rirer*  proceed. 
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Leavy  arch.  The  windows  are  small  and  lancet- 
sbaped,  tboee  on  the  south  side  being  ornamented 
with  the  aritts  of  several  families  to  whom  the  lord- 
ship of  Hadleigh  anciently  belonged  ;  among  them, 
the  achievemontB  of  the  btrangmanF,  who  held  the 
manor  (tmp.  Edward  10.,  are  con^pi^uoas* 

GOOD   FRIDAY  AT  JERUSALEM. 

A   CATHOLIC   CEKKMONY, 

It  is  the  evening  of  Holy  Thm-sday.  The  lait 
wall  of  the  Tenubreiii^  died  out  of  the  aisles  of  the 
aoh^mn  ehnrcth  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre.  A  temjio- 
rary  altar  IumI  bxm  eiTSCted  in  the  morning  oj^iposnte 
liic  i»acrcd  shrine  where  our  dear  Lord  wa^  laid,  «*ind 
npwanU  of  a  thou.^and  pilgrims  had  received  the 
Bread  of  Life  from  the  hamls  of  the  venerable  Pa* 
trial vh.  But  now  this  altar  has  been  removed,  and 
one  by  one  the  worshippers  had  departed,  save  those 
of  the  Franciscan  inoiik^  who  hau  been  appointed  1 
to  wati'h  throughout  the  night  by  the  BIcsse<l  Sacra- 
ment, and  whom  the  Turks  had  eomcrpiently  locked 
into  the  building. 

Ill  the  church  of  St.  Sal va tore  all  is  profoundly 
dark,  tave  in  the  cliapel  on  the  left,  where  the  Ble*i- 
sed  Sacrauient  has  been  deposited  in  the  Sepulchre 
until  the  terrible  day  be  over  which  witne*«^ed  the 
death-agouy  of  the  Son  oi'  God,  Tliat  sidc-ehapel 
is  decorateil  on  all  sides  with  Wautiful  plants?  and 
flowers,  and  ilhtminated  with  a  multitude  of  tajiei^, 
Thei'c  two  figiirea  are  kneehng  motionlei<«  and  al?- 
sorbed  in  pi*ayer.  One  by  one  the  Franciscan 
monks,  wearied  with  their  long  fai^ft  and  the  tcrriVih* 
peuaneea  of  tlie  night  before »  have  disappeared 
througii  the  side-door  which  leads  into  their  dormi- 
torv* 

Tho  two  persons  kneeling  are  women.  The  one 
still  young,  Jreis*ed  in  dtep  widow's  mourning ;  the 
other  older,  and  bearing  on  her  face  traces  of  dec i>cr 
suifeinng,  yet  with  an  expre?i<ion  of  peace  which 
Hpoke  of  that  if'utlcring  having  been  accepted  for 
tne  love  of  Him  who  sent  it*     Six  years  ago  this 

lady,  the  Manpiise  de >,  of  noble  and  even  royal 

blood,  had  come,  like  her  young  English  companion, 
as  a  stranger  and  pilgrim  to  Jerusalem,  and  there 
felt  the  Irresistible  attraction  which,  in  spite  of  its 
mounvfnlness  and  desolation,  binds  every  heart  to 
the  Holy  Cit}'.  She  found  likewise  tfiat  tliere  was 
a  great  work  for  any  woman  to  do  who  wiis  willing 
to  devote  her^lf  to  s^uch  a  lift^,  —  the  work  of  a  St. 
Paula,  to  assist  in  receiving  and  looking  after  the 
female  pilgrims  who,  at  Christmas  an*!  E:ister  tides, 
tloek  by  hundreds  to  the  Ca*a  Nuova;  to  have  the 
care  of  the  altai'^  of  the  dillerent  churchc*  and 
chapjls,  of  the  linen  and  veatments,  deeoration-',  &c. 
And  «o  she  has  remained,  doing  the  work  of  a  dea- 
cones»»  invaluable  to  the  Franeisc^aii  FathcT?^,  who 
marvel  now  how  they  got  on  l^fure  without  her, 
and  leA*liu|T  a  life  of  austere  penance  and  devotion 
in  the  Thinl  Order  of  St.  tranci*.  She  has  de- 
voted the  whole  of  her  fortune  to  buying  up  the 
Holy  Placea  whenever  an  opportunity  otTer?,  and 
naeuing  them  from  desecration  at  the  han<ls  of  the 
Turks ;  and  has  thu§  reduced  heriHflf  to  the  ?tate  of 
holy  poverty  which  St.  Francis  loved  so  well.  At 
£mmau9  she  ttas  bought  the  house  of  Cleopha«,  ami 
erected  a  chapel  and  hospice  on  the  very  sjwt 
where  our  Blessed  Lord  **  was  made  known  to  them 
in  the  breaking  of  bread."  Again,  the  hou*e  of 
lHary  and  Martha  at  Bethany,  and  the  grave  of 
Lazarus,  the  .scene  of  the  miracle  at  Cana  in  Gal- 
ilee, and  other  sacred  spot«,  she,  one  by  onef  baa 


redeemed  from  Turkish  rapacity  and  converted  into 
sanctuaries^  to  which  special  indulgences  arc  at* 
tached.  It  i,*?  a  ble*^*d  work,  little  known  to  the 
outjtidc  world,  and  .*itill  Icjss  thought  of  by  her  whose 
deep  hunulity  veils  every  action  in  the  tieiido  of  her 
own  unworthiness. 

But  to  return  to  our  tale.  This  loving  wat-cher 
by  our  Loixl's  bofly  at  la.«t  ro&e,  and,  touching  her 
companion,  said  wjftly,  "My  child,  you  muwt  corner 
and  rest :  remember  tf>mon'Ow  morning."  The  two 
women  h'ft  the  chun*h  reluctantly,  and  thrcatled 
their  way  up  the  steep  and  narrow  Mrect  to  the 
Caaa  Nuov;i,  where,  bowing  their  heads  to  I  he 
'*  Gotl  be  with  you  !"*  of  the  Spanish  monk  who  let 
them  through  the  heavy  nailed  door,  they  walked 
swiftly  up  the  Mt^Ii*s  and  through  the  long  corridor 
to  the  two  cells  set  apart  for  their  ase,  the  largest 
and  mo*it  euiufortable  of  which  had  been  given  up 
by  the  elder  lady  to  the  yotmger,  in  spite  of  her  re- 
raonstrauces.  **  1  am  at  home  here,''  she  replied, 
'*  and  you  are  not  used  to  our  hard  life  " ;  and  by 
thijs  act  of  Christian  charity  A\q  enabled  the  English 
traveller  to  remain  in  the  convent  when  the  great 
influx  of  pilgrims  from  the  French  caravan  had 
compelled  the  Custotle  clci  Santi  Luoghi  to  tell  her 
she  must  seek  a  lodging  elsewhere. 

Five  hours  hiter,  the  same  w^omen,  closely  veiled 
and  caiTving  a  lantern,  were  toiling  painfully  down 
the  rugged  and  slippery  street  which  leads  through 
the  bastajirs  to  the  other  side  of  the  city.  Fmm 
time  to  time  the  ^lanjuise  stoppc<l  and  looked 
anxiously  round,  as  if  dreading  attack  or  pursuit- 

" \Vlmt  do  you  fear,  dear  lath'? "  a^kcd  her  com- 
panion ;  surelv  none  will  hurt  us  at  this  hour.'* 

'•^  I  am  ;L6nud  for  you,  my  chlhl,**  ivas  the  reply. 
'•  no  woumn  is  safe  in  this  country  withuut  a  atmh^^ 
especially  at  night;  and  I  think  1  ought  to  have 
asked  Padre  Luigi  to  «iseort  us  ;  but  he  was  so 
wcarv.*' 

**  ft'itli  my  cross  of  St.  Benedict  I  have  no  fcani," 
aiis^vered  the  young  lady,  smiling;  and  m  si»eakiug, 
they  anivcd  at  the  foot  of  the  strt!ct  which  leads  up 
the  hill,  past  the  arch  of  the  **  Ecee  Homo/*  to  the 
House  of  Pilate  and  the  Churtdi  of  the  FlngellAtion. 

Suddenly  a  Turkish  jiatml  bui'st  out  of  an  adjoin- 
ing guanbhou,%',  and  one  of  them  with  an  excla- 
niatiun,  **  By  Allah,  a  fair  Christian  ! "  approached 
rutlely  the  younger  lady.  She  sprang  on  oue  side  ; 
and  an  oflicer  appearing  at  the  same  insLsint,  the 
half-druiiken  soldier  ivlaxed  his  hold,  and  contented 
him^'lfwith  giving  her  a  sharp  bio vv  on  the  *"heek 
as  he  left  her.  The  whole  anair  occupied  btit  a 
minute ;  but  the  elder  lady  could  not  recover  fi*om 
her  terror  and  horror  at  the  insult. 

*'  To  think  that  I  should,  by  my  want  of  jjn  cau- 
tion, have  exjiosed  you  to  this  I**  she  exclaiineib 

"  You  forget,  dear  friend » the  place,  the  day,  and 
the  hour,"  replied  the  other.  *'^Sureiy  it  is  an  honor 
to  be  allowed  to  sulfer  some  little  shame  and  pain 
while  on  the  way  to  do  Him  reverence." 

The  ^lanjuise  i>ressed  her  hand  by  way  of  reply, 
and  the  two  proceeded  with  still  swifter  steps  under 
the  arch,  jiassed  the  gate  of  the  Convent  of  the  Pere 
R4itisl)ou,  where  the  Filler  de  Slon  have  eat^bltslied 
their  admirable  orphanage,  and  so  on  to  the  posieru- 
gate  in  the  wall  which  admitted  them  to  the  court' 
yanl  of  the  Church  of  the  Flagellation- 

"  His  Royal  Highness  is  not  yet  arrive<b*'  said  the 
lay  brotlier  as  he  unbarred  the  door ;  *'  but  he  will 
not  long  tarry  :  it  is  just  four  oVdocrk.*" 

So  saying,  he  ushered  in  the  ladles  to  the  cloister 
and  then  into  the  church,  wher€  the  only  light  was 
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tnany  upturned  and  weeping  facei*,  and  the  priest 
|go  in  ni'occ-ssion  to  die  eiiapel  bolow  to  bring  back 
tho  Bluj^soil  Saci-aincnt,  whicb  lias  been  deposited 
In  Uic  Holy  Sepulclirc  the  precetling  day;  while  tlie 
loriotis  hymn  VexiUa  Regis  is  sung  by  tlie  whole 
COiifTi't'gation. 

Our  English  traveller,  absorbed  In  tbe^emotions 
if  the  place  and  of  the  hour,  had  remained  motion- 
less arter  the  adoration,  until  the  beginning  of  Ves- 
pers^ when  she'tiu-ned  to  look  at  hei'  companion, 
fvbose  fragile  and  attenuated  form  still  knelt  bejside 
berr  while  her  fUee  weemed  lighted  up  with  an  nn- 
arthly  glow,  redeeming  features  which  had  no  great 
atoi'al  beauty,  and  making  one  tljink  of  the  uld 
Gi^rman  pictures  of  saint*.     And  now  the  anthcru 
C^onsutnmatum  est  is  over,  and  the  M't^t-i'tic  is  taken 
jp  by  both  ])riest  and  people ;  and  then  again  the 
lights  are  extinguished,  antl  the  altar  is  atnpped  as 
before-,  and  all  is  desolate.     It  is  impossible  to  exag- 
lerate  the  etFeet  of  this  othce  on  this  S'pot,  or  the 
en«e  of  utter  desolation  which  tlilb  upon  the  ^uul 
ivhen  all  is  over.     It  is  an  approach  to  Mary's  ^i*- 
hDw,  and  a  shadow  of  it ;  but  to  one  who  has  not  felt 
it,  it  cannot  Vje  explained.     We  have  rcatl  of  tho 
Crueilixion  all  our  lives,  anil  have  tried  tn  our  vari- 
ous degrees  to  realize  it ;  but  here  we  j<ee  it^  as  it 
were,  with  our  bodily  eyes^  which  help  out  our  weak 
faith^  and  our  dc\oiioii  to  tlie  dolors  of  our  ^lother 
lieiglitcas  and  deepens  otur  deTOtion  to  the  Passion 
of  her  Sou. 

It  Wik?  with  a  feeling  of  utter  faintnesss  and  ex- 
,aui$tiou  that  the  two  ladies  whose  steps  we  have 
followed  turned  at  last  out  of  the  sacred  building, 
jid  bent  their  stejis  homewards.     It  wa>  only  ten 
iVhx  k  in  the  morning,  but  tnany  days  seemed  to 
lavc  been  crowded  into  the  preceding  iscvcn  hoiu*s. 
At  the  turn  !      ''        ilo  the  principal  ))a2aar  the 
Kiigbfeh  lady  '*  Dear  friend,  I  must  «o; 

tuy  trie nds  win  •<;  uaiiuig  forrae:  I  w^^l   -       •     ou 
in  the  evening."     So  saying,  she  icfl  tl 
..TT-]  v,i.^p,|  rapidly  through  the  ba;:aar.  v, ......  ^  .iJs 

[  icd  and  mo  the  r-of  pearl  cnieitixcs  are  the 

L^  ,1  articles  of  commerce,  stopping  at  last  at  a 

iltie  hotel  lately  opened,  and  looking  on  what  is 
Sailed  "  Hezekiah*s  pool.^ 

The  English  were  swarming  out  of  this  inn,  on 
;licir  way  to  the  solitary  English  service  given  in 
Holy  Week  by  Bishop  Ggbat  and  his  i^tatl'  at  the 
Protestant  chuiTh  lately  erected  near  the  Gate  of 
pavid.  Nowhere  is  the  unhappy  |>osittuu  of  the 
AngUcau  Estalili^lunent  so  painlully  exhibited  as  at 
Jerus^alem.  It  is  confounded  with  every  kind  of 
fJerman  Protcstantiiiin.  Every  other  Church  — 
Latin,  (ireek»  Armenian  and  Copt,  Syrian  and  Ma- 
ironitc  —  hai*  its  altar  and  its  shnne  within  the  area 

of  the  Holy  Sepulchre 

In  the  atlemcx)n  of  that  dav  the  same  black  figure 
as  seen  piis^ing  through  tte  bazaar,  where  the 
urkish  vcnilcrs  wen:'  squatted  on  their  boards,  un- 
tie r  the  shade  of  their  bright*<?olorcd  awnings,  eon- 
jioling  tliemselve5,  as  usiuil,  with  their  long  pipes  for 
he  apparent  aljtsenee  of  all  customers.  Tlie.  heat  is 
Vcrv  great ;  but  the  Englishwoman,  with  a  basket 
tm  hcf  arm,  doe»  not  appear  to  fcol  it,  ami,  turning 
o  the  IctV,  disappeared  in  a  tortuous  street,  au«l  up 
\  long  and  dirty  stiiircase  to  a  low  dixir,  which  she 

R>ushed  open  gently,  and  cntei^ed  what  appeared  to 
H?  a  rudo  workshop.  Carvers*  tool*,  fragments  of 
inoth"'^-  ''-"-nrl^  and  of  the  peculiar  stone  found  in 
the  re  scattered  about,  with  strings  of 

beaU  ,         ,  jiiilied  and  hali'-strung,  and  Bethlehem 
"ihelis  rudely  sculpturetl,  with  hall-finished  ^ketcUos 


of  the  Nativity  and  other  sacred  aubjcet*.  In  a 
corner  of  this  room,  by  a  window,  was  a  rough  pal- 
let, and  on  it  lay  the  figure  of  a  boy  of  fit'teen  or 
sixteen,  evidently  in  tli©  la«t  sta^re  of  disease. 

•'Ah,  madrc  mia!**  he  exclamic<l,  iva  the  largo 
eyes  turned  to  the  door,  and  j^llstened  >vith  r)lcasure 
at  the  sight  of  tlie  Eugliidi  \my ;  ♦*  how  gooil  of  you 
to  come :  I  did  not  expect  you  to-day;  and  the 
time  has  seemed  m  long,  so  long,  and  I  have  sutfered 
50  much/* 

**  My  poor  boy,"  replied  the  lady,  gently  taking 
his  band  and  parting  the  hair  from  his  brow,  which 
seemed  contracted  by  pain,  **I  fear  the  palu  haw  in- 
deed been  bad,  but  it  is  easier  to  bear  to-day,  is  it 
not?  Ttf'<hf/i  when  such,  untohl  agony  was  bonie 
for  us  by  our  dcAr  Lord,  —  to-day  the  cup  of  sufl'er- 
injT  should  be  less  bitter.  See,"  ehc  added  cheer- 
fully, ^*  I  have  brought  you  sonic  oranges  and  ^me 
flowers,  which  the  good  old  lay  br^>tTier  at  Citith* 
semane  gave  me  yesterday  evening.  Thei^e  are  his 
first  roses ;  and  look  at  the  hyaeintTis,  and  the  irises, 
anil  the  jasamln,  —  that  iavorite  iluwer  of  mine, 
which  means,  as  you  know,  in  tl)C  Lidian  languHgCi 
*  I  love  you  with  all  my  heart/  We  will  arr:inge 
theufi  in  these  two  little  va.'^ea  I  have  brought  tor 
you,  and  put  them  on  either  side  of  \'our  picture  of 
the  Sacred  Hearty  so  that  you  may  see  them  fixnn 
your  bed/' 

So  sayinff,  she  fetched  some  water,  and  began 
arranging  the  flowers,  tvhile  the  poor  boy  eagerly 
watched  her  everj'  movement,  murmuring  to  him- 
self, **  No  LMie  does  them  like  her/*  When  she  Itad 
finisihed,  lie  taid  to  her  softly.  — 

^'  Talk  to  me  a  little  bit :  I  want  something  lo 
remember  and  to  help  me  to  bear  the  pain  when 
you  ax*e  gone.  The  last  time  you  spoke  of  Kuficriug 
beiag,  not  punishment*  but  only  a  sign  of  love  ;  and 
I  have  thought  of  it  over  and  over  again,  and  tried 
so  hard  not  to  murmur  any  more." 

''  The  flowers  mujft  talk  to  you,  dear  child,**  was 
her  reply,  as  she  knelt  by  the  bed,  and  took  his  thin 
and  wasted  baud  iu  hers-  "  Do  you  not  think  it  is 
po  strange  tfiat  Geth^emanc  should  produce  such 
lovely  flowers  ?  —  that  spot  where  it  would  *eem  as 
if  the  sweat  of  agony  should  have  cursed  the  very 
ground  ou  which  it  fell.  Yet  is  it  not  to  teach  iia 
that  it  is  out  of  anguish  that  comes  forth  sweetiiess  ? 
just  t\^  tlie  bay-leaves  must  be  crushed  and  brui^d 
to  give  tbrth  their  pleasant  smell/' 

She  had  s|)oken  so  fiir  when  tlie  door  again 
opened,  and  admitted  the  venerable  figure  of  an  old 
I  ranciscan  monk.  An  expression  of  child-like  pu- 
rity and  singular  holiness  Fit  up  the  old  nian'>  tea- 
tureis  and  justified  the  appellation  of  '^11  vero 
Santo,**  given  to  the  *'  Ex-Custode  dei  Santi  Luo- 
ghi'*  bv  ^'11  <^^*'  T'oor  dwellers  in  Jerusalem, 

'*  G'  i;^  be  with  you,  my  poor  Georgio !  * 

lie  sail  1  ,    iiid  then  ad<lrcssing  the  lady,  who 

rose  and  reverently  ki^ed  his  hand,  added :  **  Ah, 
my  child,  I  thought  I  should  find  you  here*  The 
]^tarquisc  is  waiting  for  you  below;  but  stay,  what 
have  you  eaten  to-day  ?  " 

The  lady  coloretl  and  looked  down  without  speak- 

"'  This  muj^t  not  be,**  continued  the  old  monk  de- 
eidedly  :  **  wait  here  a  moment  till  I  return." 

He  il  il,and  in  afewnmiiii  I  :>ack 

with  a  containing  that  uni  csh- 

ment  ii'  iu««  m  liie  poorest  of  Easitcni  ijHu-^L*3>  a  cup 
of  Turkish  coflee. 


■ 


ment 


You  do  not  know  what  the  iatigue  auil  exciti** 
t  of  to-night's  service  are,  my  child/'  said  tins 
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old  pripflt,  ren«l<jrly :  '*  no  woman  h  ?tn*n^h  ^oulil 
iiol'l  out  without  -nnifttliin?;." 

Till'.  Ia<ly  'Ir.inlc  the;  I'ofFirp  in  silfnt  ohftflienrp. 
.iful  ')rr«««sinfr  rh«  Iianil  of  tlie  **ick  boy,  while  "^he 
kni?lt  ro  rcf«'iv«;  rhi<  tathftr's  hltwinq,  panetl  fnriftly 
■low'Ti  »|ic  < fairs  to  lier  triond. 

V.v'v  ro— iifiT  rhr  r-hiirrh.  anil,  pnmihi;  by  the 
<\i\''\\n:  -tt'  rh«'  Iloiy  .Sfjwlrhrr,  take  their  plare  in 
tUo  <.'ii,i|)el  of  thn  Flasrpllation.  Evory  Friday  ancl 
S?infl;iy  a  pro^ojtsion  is  formetl  in  that  r-hapel.  the 
pilirrims  bnarin^  li^hteil  tapei^  "sfampetl  with  the 
{)if;turoj»  rif  x\u*  Cmfitixion  and  Reflnrrection.  and. 
•*in(;in«;  a  proreasional  h^-mn  pef^iiliar  to  the  Holy 
Land.  vl?!t  i*afh  altar  erec't^ifi  In  r:omm(*nioration  of 
the  l^»sj*ion.  mcitini;  the  (ioitpfd  and  pr.iyer!»  appli- 
'•ahltr  to  facrh  station.  A  portion  of  the  eolnmn  of 
Kiiii^C'liation  is  exposed  in  the  Arat  chapel  on  the 
Iftrt  ot'  the  altar,  where  the  office  I)e^ns :  ami  ^o 
thi*y  niove  on  to  the  dun{*con,  anfl  to  the  plare 
where  they  parted  IIw  vestmente,  rlown  to  the  <«!il)- 
rerranijan  rrhapel  or  erj-pt,  wliere  the  nisfi^e*!  nx-ks 
remain  as  when  first  cxcavatefl.  and  where  the 
jwerefl  Crow  was  tbiind:  retnminj;  acriin  to  the 
('hap«!  of  St.  Helena  above,  with  its  venerable 
pillars  and  l)eantifnl  luuket-work  capitals,  so  ailmi- 
rably  i*enderwi  in  Rohens*s  famous  drawing :  tht»n 
l>affiin$;  to  the  scene  of  the  elothinjj  in  the  purple 
robe  and  terrible  crown  of  thorns,  and  so  asci*ndniir 
to  the  Moimt  of  C'alvan-.  to  whieh  portion  of  the 
ser\'iee  a  j»hman'  indulgenee  is  attached,  while 
at  the  words  **  Jfic  expiravit"  the  piWims  proa- 
trati'  themselves  at  the  foot  of  the  Cross:  then 
ai^ain  <lcsoending  to  the  '*  stone  of  unction," 
where  the  saerwl  Bo*ly  was  washe<l :  thence  to  the 
-itipulclire  where  it  was  laid,  on  to  the  place  in  the 
;;arflen  wliere  He  appeared  to  Mary  Magrlaien  after 
the  resurrection,  and  Mi  Imek  a<yain  to  the  Cliapel 
of  the  Hl(>ssed  Vli^n,  where  the  office  concludes 
with  the  touching  LitJtny  of  I-rireto. 

It  is  a  iK'autiful  an«l  solemn  .service.  In  which  .;von 
PmtrstantH  are  si»en  to  Join  with  unwonted  fervor : 
and  on  this  sp<'cial  day  it  was  crowded  to  excess. 
Wlicn  it  was  over  the  two  triends  retume<l  to  the 
altar  of  St.  Marj*  Ma^lalen,  the  won  la  and  tones 
of  the  hymn  still  lingerinrr  in  their  hearts. 

Presently  the  Knglish  stranger  mse,  and,  ap- 
proa/'hing  one  of  the  Franciscan  monkst.  Ix^wcd 
tlr>r  the  benerliction  of  her  cnieifix  and  other  saen;d 
objects,  ju'corfliiv^  to  the  sliort  form  in  us<?  at  the 
shrine  of  the  Holy  Sepidchre :  a  privilei**'!  kintlly 
and  eonrteonslv  grantwl  to  her.  And  now  the 
shadt'^  of  evening  are  darkening  the  aisles  of  the 
saered  bnilding,  and  the  pilgrims  are  <Tathen*d  in  a 
close  and  serried  mass  in  th»^  Chapel  of  Cidvary. 
waiting  for  the  ceremony  which  is  to  clos«r  the 
solemn  offices  of  tliat  awful  day.  By  the  kindne:» 
of*  the  duke,  who  liad  been  their  companion  in  the 
Via  Cnicis*,  the  two  ladies  were  save<l  from  the 
crow<U  and  conducted  by  a  private  ttain.'ase  tWmi 
the  (In'ck  chapel  to  the 'right  of  the  altar  ot'  Cal- 
vary. The  whole  is  s<ion  wrapped  in  pnifound 
<iarkncs8.  .sive  where  the  light  is  thrown  on  a  cru- 
cifix the  size  of  litl%  erected  clo:*e  to  the  fatal  sjwt. 
You  might  have  fanciwl  yourself  alone  but  tor  the 
low  nuinuur  and  swaying'  to  and  fro  (ft'  the  •lense 
cniwd  kuceliujjr  on  the  Hoor  of  the  chapel.  Pres- 
ently a  Franciscan  monk  stepped  forwanl,  and, 
leaving  his  bi-ethrvn  ]>r<.Hi(trate  at  the  foot  ot'  the 
alt»i\  nwuutcd  on  a  kind  of  estracie  at  the  Iwck, 
and  pi\>cecdcd  to  iletach  the  figure  of  our  Bler^tied 
Lor*l  from  tho  ci-on*.  As  eatih  nail  was  painfull} 
and  slowly  ilrawu  out,  he  held  it  up,  exclaiming. 


•*  Eece.  dnlces  clavna !  ^  and  exponng  it  to  tiw  yiew 
of  the  mnititnde.  who,  brcadiieffi  and  ezpeetHt 
seemefl  riveted  to  the  spot,  with  their  iqKimBi 
tacos  fixed  on  the  symbol  reprnented  to  then.  Tk 
supematnral  and  insiescic  scillnen  and  ailenee  of 
that  great  mass  of  liuman  beings  was  one  of  the 
most  striking  features  of  the  whole  «ene-  Ptewit 
ly  a  ladder  was  bronght.  and  the  saxrrcd  fignre  fifted 
down,  as  in  Rubens's  famots  picture  of  the  ^Deps- 
sition."  into  the  arms  of  the  monks  at  the  foot  ii 
the  cross.  As  the  last  nail  was  detaciicil.  and  the 
head  fi^ll  forward  as  ot'  a  deail  body,  a  low  deep  m 
I)urst  from  the  very  soids  of  the  kneeling  cxowi 
Tenderiy  and  rei-erentir  the  Franciscan  Fades 
wrappefl  it  in  fine  linen,  and  placoil  it  in  the  sbh 
of  the  Patriarch,  who  kneeling  received  it.  sod 
f carried  it  down  to  the  Holy  Scpnlchrc,  the  proee- 
sion  chanting  the  antipfaon.  '*  Acccpemnt  ^kmak 
et  Nlcr)flemus  corpus  Jesn :  ct  ligavemnt  iDod  n- 
teis  '-urn  aromatibus.  sicat  mos  est  «Jiulsns  scpciBe.* 
'riie  ^Towd  followed  eageriy.  yet  pcverrmny.  the 
i>ody  to  its  last  restin^placi*.  It  is  a  repiaesa- 
tion  which  might  certainly  be  painfiil  if  not  cm- 
ducte«l  througlibnt  with  exceeding  care.  Bat  dose 
as  it  is  at  J(?nisalem.  it  can  bat  deepcm  fn  the  nisih 
of  all  beholders  the  feeling  of  intense  ieieicfc 
adoration,  and  awe  ^rith  which  they  dmw  nev  to 
the  scene  of  Christ's  soffering?,  and  enable  lia 
more  perfectly  to  realize  the  im-sterr  of  that  tan- 
ble  Passion  which  He  bore  tor  oar  sakcs  in  Si 
own  Body  on  the  tree. 

And  with  this  toucliing  ceremonv  the  dav  if  OfSi 


TEA. 

A  YKAR  or  two  since,  our  Xonconibmust  bxetfan 
<:elebmtc<l  the  biccntenar}-  of  the  antiferin^  of  tie 
expelle<l  clergy  in  the  time  of  Chaises  IL  hi  tk 
])resent  year  we  might  not  unfitly  celefanis  i 
'greater  bicentenarv.  in  honor  of  the  sdleriator  id 
the  "jutferings  of  clergy  and  laity,  expelled  or  sol 
(ixpelltHi.  Acconling  to  the  ordinary'  statement  (o 
be  tbund  in  Ijooks.  the  beverage  whicli  has  now  sn 
its  way  to  even-  hearth  was  introduced  amoi^  a 
in  It>iil'i.  by  my  Lords  Ariinizton  and  Oawny.  vk 
brought  it  over  from  the  mc<iitati\-c  Dntchnen.  ai 
cause'd  it  to  l>e«.*ome  so  much  the  fashion  in  Engiwl 
that  it  fetched  sixty  shillings  a  pound.  That  eko- 
nolog}*.  however,  is  somewhat  deranged  hy  s  &et 
more  recently  discovered,  naiuelv,  that  in'  1<W0  i 
tax  of  tMghtpencc  a  gallon  was  laid,  upon  injgto 
liquids  concocted  and  otTere*!  for  sale,  among  wkdi 
tea  is  mentioned  :  and  in  the  same  year  ^*-  Penvs  ki 
Diar}'"  reconis  that  the  writer  sent  tor  a  cupofttt 
a  China  drink  he  had  not  tried  before.  Let  is 
hope  that  he  tbund  it  more  to  his  taste  than  tfatf 
**  most  insipid  ridiculous  play  I  ever  saw  in  my  Hk." 
the  ••  Midsummer  Night's  liream.**  Tea  wai  tD  be 
had  at  the  sign  of  tlie  StdtanV  Ilcad  in  1658,  il* 
though  in  HiHl  it  was  so  rare  that  the  Elast-Inifii 
CompRny  made  a  present  of  two  poumls  and  tm 
ounce:*  of  it  to  the  King.  A  still  earlier  dale  kK 
1  Mien  assignee  1  to  its  intnxluction  into  Enghmd-b; 
reaswn  of  the  existence  of  teapots  which  an*  said  ti 
ha VI.'  Iniionged  to  Oliver  Cromwell  and  Queen  Efi> 
al>eth  ot'  glorious  memor}'.  But  these  aie  mMt 
lifacturing  days,  when  no  one  would  be  snrprisedti 
see  an  original  photograph  of*  William  the  Connnera 
or  a  six-shooter  patented  by  Archimctles  ;  ana  cer 
tainly  the  sight  ot  such  curiosities  would  not  temp 
the  world  to  alter  its  views  of  the  date  of  pbott^ 
raphy  and  revolvers*. 
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That  tea  t^bonhl  liavf  l>eeii  attribitti^J  to  tlie  vir- 
gin Qui' en  h  not  to  Iw  wot^lereil  at,  consitloring 
that,  while  it  i;*  a  luxun'  of  aU  classug,  it  is,  by  pre- 
scriptioiu  tht*  piK'uliar  |>i)ssi'«ivsitm  and  support  of  old 
maid^.  But  wt-  take  it  that  the  gracious  latly  who 
supplied  «o  many  euiit»^niporarv  pL>P5taBtui's  with 
ideas  iti  t^onnt'ttion  with  the  hjjjht  of  the  univt-i'St?, 
maintjiiucd  tlic  Cm*  of  her  disposition  nnd  her  com- 

Cluxiou  on  something  a  trifk*  stmngcr  than  ovon  thu 
c*st  Bohoa,  in  like  manner  as  her  royal  father  had 
done*  Pasties  and  ak*  for  breakfast,  with  aiigared 
ci%kcs  nnd  spiecd  wines  at  various  hours  of  the  day, 
and  solid  noonin*:?!,  and  «*ui>per«  with  inditfei'ent 
sttonj^  pytationa  of  snek  and  saok-jiossct*!,  were  ujoih; 
the  sort  nf  thing  in  the  middle  of  tht.'  Sixteenth  cen* 
tury.  And  i  n  Ci*om wclPs  tea[M>t  a  ?eeptically  <lisjM>^cd 
inipiiror  is  einudly  dlsincUriLul  to  beiievL-*  It  is  not 
easy  to  iinatjine  that  hero  cooling  the  humoi's  of 
his  head  witfi  a  dish  of  tea*  The  paternal  bevr  i>f 
Huntingdon  had  ehamis  for  young  Oliver  in  earlier 
da)t»,  and  if  it  may  be  said  witliout  doing  disi-espect 
or  injustiet*  to  Itis  nieinon',  the  Lord  PmteetorV 
charaet^T  was  that  of  a  man  who  impmvcd  his 
op|K>jliinIties  rather  with  soar  elaret  than  ivith  fo 
amiable  a  beverage  as  that  wdneli  eomnienees  our 
days  in  this  ninett*enth  century  and  pn.4udej4  and 
concludes  our  dinners.  There  is  no  doubt,  howevert 
that  tea  was  known  on  the  continent  of  Kiirop*  in 
Crom^veirs  tiale^  so  the  existence  of  a  teapot  l»ear- 
iug  his  name  i»  not  so  gi"Os«  an  anacltronism  as  are  a 
good  many  antiquities  that  mij;ht  lie  uientioned- 

Tea  was  not  the  nniveriial  favorite  it  now  ih  when 
first  it  was  intr<j«ltieed  from  its  native  countn'.  It 
was  niijat  vehemently  abuMnl  iw  an  iinntom,  un- 
wholesome det'c»etion»  from  whose  nse  tin*  worst  re- 
sults must  be  ex[K'eted  to  follow.  In  1*»33  a  leai'ned 
iterman  dcinded  that  it  was  nothing  better  than 
black  water  with  an  acrid  tas^tc ;  and  a  fctr  yeai-s 
bter,  a  KuA*<ian  ambassador  at  the  court  of  the  Mo- 
gid  deehnetl  a  large  [iresent  of  it  tor  the  Czar,  his 
mjistcr,  "AS  it  wouhl  only  encnmU^r  him  wifh  a  coni- 
moclity  for  which  he  had  no  use/'  The  Dutch  were 
wiser  men.  They  exported  Urgi? quantities  of  dried 
sagts  which  ]>leAsc<l  the  Cbine4»e  so  much  that  they 
gave  thixie  an«l  four  pounds  of  tea  for  each  pound 
of  sage,  until  the  Dutch  were  unable  to  provide  that 
material  in  sulhcient  i[n:intitie5  to  meet  the  home 
demand  llir  tea.  Perhaps,  with  all  tlieir  craft,  they 
did  not  get  the  liest  leaf,  for  the  Chinese  avowed 
BOOie  time  at^er,  in  tlieir  tnule  with  America,  that 
spent  tea-leaves  dried  again  were  "  good  enough  for 
secondi'hop  Englishmen."  Sage  for  sonxc  time  liehl 
its  place  against  tea  with  us,  and  the  givat  "  Disser- 
tation on  Tea,"  published  in  1 730,  by  Dr.  ShoVt, 
wa^  accompanied  by  **  A  Wsconrse  on  the  \*irtue8 
of  Sage  ami  Water." 

The  nj*c  of  sage  and  other  ItOrb  teas  fe  still  fre- 
quent among  the  agricultural  poor  of  some  district 
in  England ;  and  the  trntntttfi  of  the  French  and 
Swiss  have  lK*en  in  no  way  replaee<i  by  the  more 
costly  leaf,  Morocco  combined  ihaithc  with  tea, 
putting  sugar  in  the  teapot,  and  tansy  and  mint,  the 
flavor  of  which  would,  doubtless,  considerably  dis- 
guise the  tea.  rendering  the  decoction  'As  unlike  that 
agreeable  iK'veragc  as  was  the  liquid  which  issued 
from  the  classic  brown  teapot  of  Mes*tlames  Gamp 
^^  1  Frig,  on  the  iatal  night  of  their  quarrel,  Thi- 
^  kept  clear  of  the  aiimixture  of  otiier  herl»5,  but 
"  irs  own  pcM^uliar  way  of  consimiing  its  tea.  Tlus 
I  by  bgiluig  the  lcat*with  water.  Hour,  butter,  and 
Ht,  and  ikvouring  the  resulting  me^s  bodily.  The 
instinct  of  an  Kngli^ih  lady  in  the  country  Icii  her  to 


a  similar  method  of  uttJizing  a  pound  of  tea  sent  aa 
a  r^irity  by  a  town  f^-*  -•  "  "Ir'.i,  .i.  .  i  i  led  *»n  mft.tsp 
in  a  pan,  and  ^ervci  In  China 

the  common  people  .t  .  !  ^  ^^  ;  a;,  i  u;,  to  eounter- 
act  the  cooling  qualities  of  the  liquor.  Tlio  word 
tea,  it  may  be  ren»arked,  comes  troni  the  ChincM- 
name  for  the  leaf;  the  name  Chitiy  by  which  an 
English  writer  in  1G41  mentions  it  as  a  deeuction 
used  in  China  only,  is  tlie  Portuguese  C'hn^  which 
term  that  nation  lx»rr<-*wed  fn:»m  the  Jiipanest*,  \rho 
got  the  tea-plant  from  China  in  A.D.  HH). 

This  famotis  beverage*  aj  we  have  ohscrve<l,  was 
seveiely  abiLsed  for  long  ^i'         :     '      '    i ,  ince  in 

this   country.      Itii  u.*e  i  ^  as  a 

"  bnse,  unworthy  Indian  tM.-ivMH.       iu  i  - ';    4- 

ciaii  wrote  that,  us  HipprKTates  spared  no  j  .t 

out  the  Athenian  plague,  so  he  had  liinL-Lx.  ,;  :  i  his 
utmost  endeavors  '*  to  destroy  the  raging  epidcntical 
madness  of  iiiifK>rtinf;  tea  into  Europe  from  China," 
And  a  few  yeai^  earlier  the  (iruh  Sti*eet  journal  at* 
taeked  it  with  coiisiderable  violence,  declaring  that 
even  "  wei\>  it  entirely  wholesome  as  balanm  or 
mint,  it  were  yet  mischief  enough  to  have  a  whole 
])opulation  used  to  sip  warm  water  in  an  cffeminale 
mincing  manner  once  or  twice  every  day.**  Jonas 
Han  way  wrote  a  treatise  against  tea  in  Dr.  John- 
son's time,  and  that  vast  consumer  took  np  the  cud- 
gels for  ''  that  elegant  and  {xtpular  beverage  "  { Bos- 
well),  even  going  so  far,  for  the  fiivt  and  only  time 
in  his  hfe,  his  biogi'apber  believes,  as  to  answer  tlie 
rejoinder  llanway  made. 

Johns^jii  was  an  utterly  insatiable  tin-drinkert 
'*  Lardene<l  and  shameless  "  he  calh  '*  with 

tea  annising  the  cvenin^;,  with  tea  sm  ;>e  mid- 

night, with  tea  weleounng  the  njorning/'  it  is  he 
who  is  responsible  tor  the  late  date,  i<J*i(i,  for  the 
introduction  of  its  use  in  England,  nnd  for  the 
noble  patronage  under  which  it  is  said  to  have 
made  its  first  appearance.     Boswell   wrot^f  of  his 

Cowei*s  35  a  consumer  in  worda  which  would  infallj* 
ly  have  exa,^perated  him  into  calling  his  toa<ly  a 
fooL  liatl  they  been  publishcil  in  his  lifetime  :  "  'llie 
qfinntitie^  of  it  whica  lie  drank  at  all  hours  were  so 
great  that  his  nerves  nuist  have  been  uncommonlv 
strong  not  to  have  lx?en  extix-mely  relaxed  by  sncli 
nn  intemperate  use  of  it"  But  of  all  detraciors  of 
this  excellent  so(>lher  and  stimidant,  no  one  has 
more  thoroughly  es^sayed  a  hit>-and-thigh  slaughter 
than  Cobbett^  Cobbett  and  Beer.  On  every  ground 
he  objected  to  it  as  fiMxl  for  the  laVniring  clause*, 
and  the  JC^linburfjh  Jicvutc  indorsed  most  of  his 
argtmienfj,  stating  its  firm  belief  that  "a  (jrohihi* 
tion,  ahsiolute  and  uncomprotnising,*'  of  the  noxious 
Ix'verage,  is  the  first  step  towanls  Inminng  health 
and  strength  to  the  poor,  and  a5!.*<.»rtin*!:  that  "  when 
a  lalMjror  fancies  hunself  rcfK'shetl  with  a  me<s  of 
this  stuff, sweetened  by  the  coariie>*t  black  sugar,  and 
by  aznn'-blue  milk,  it  is  only  the  wannth  of  the  water 
that  soothes  him  for  the  moment,  tude^si  jierlmps  the 
.sweetness  may  Ije  palatable  also." 

C<»bbett  proverb  in  a  manner  conclusive  to  his 
mind,  tliai  the  use  of  tea  entailed  a  verv  unn<M^es- 
sary  wnste  of  time  and  money,  in  which  view  he 
might  have  tbuud  support  from  the  Female  Spf^rfufot' 
fur  1740,  where  a  writer  declared  that  the  tca-tabh* 
*'  cost  more  to  sujiport  than  would  maintain  two 
children  at  nurse,"  though  eight  years  after  that 
date  the  country  ni'Ctor  with  a  I^ndon  wife  stated 
that  less  than  a  j)ound  lasted  tliem  a  twelvemonth, 
as  they  seldom  offered  it  but  to  the  liest  eonipany. 
The  (lunrferltj  had  taken  a  different  tone  about  tea, 
as  might  have  been  expected,  allowing  indeed  that 
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cause*!  liy  the  dcnth  of  our  cliildirn.  Our  five 
sons,  Fran (1     '        *     '*  ''  ,  lA*opuM,  ami 

Ileiuricli  il  "d  thtMr  bloofl 

for  their  hvh> .  -  .  ,,  .  ui  .^iv  i .     Four  youijg 

widows  and  un  mourn  with  lat'.  —  lie 

»Stovoliiiski|  ncf  d^  l^.-.^.^Li." 

Mr,  (i*  R-  Emer^ox,  in  a  Into  Ttutubor  of  Tft*' 
Afftt'Hifwtf  8Aj'»  i  *»By  a  sin^lar  (Msineiilmicc, 
Tennj'son's  patlu^tic  poem  is  iilinost  identieal  in 
litory  with  a  jirxMii  l>y  tli<.'  hU'  Mi^s  Adeljilde  Anne 
Proctor,  *  Hoiimwaril  Bound,*  in  tlie  volnnu'  '  Le- 
gends and  liyric?/  puWisheil  by  Jlessrs.  Di?ll  and 
l)jddy  in  18r»8»  five  or  »fx  ywird  before  the  appear- 
aneu  of  the  T.atircatc''a  poem*  The  remarkaMe 
similarity  ofthi'  incidents  have  been  j>ointod  out  to 
me  by  a  Inciub  1  Lk';;  to  call  vour  attention  to  it 
98  a  singular  instance  of  the  varied  manner  in  which 
th,.  .  ,ri,..  .,.t  of  facta  may  be  iUnstratod  by  two  pex- 
.«.!  n   in  mental  peeuliarities.     Indeed,  it  is 

suii-  luteworthy  that  IVnnyson.  supposing  him 

never  U>  have  rt?ad  Ml^s  Procter's  poem,  should 
have  ttdoptod  the  Jennie  story  as  tlie  subject  of  a 
poem.  In  Mis3  Procter*^  story  the  narrator  telk 
Its, — 

•  I  was  KiTwketl  flff  red  At^^cnr, 
He  was  held  in  >^lavery  for  ten  years. 

» How  I  curatiil  lljo  lnD»A  —  \oy  ]*ri*oti ! 
ft  Uicra 


He  regains  hi^  frcedoui,  and  reai  hi^  Louie,  thinking 
ol'his  wife  smd  child  :  — 

S  •<:  I  n?  burn. 

And  il..,     '.,  ' ^.  -^      -t.'-il, 

Wnfcliitig,  wiiiiii.y,  Hti  I'cterii.* 

He  reaches  the  cottage,  and  hears  her  voice  witbm, 
*  low,  soft,  uiuruitiring  won  Is  j^he  said  *;  and,  hooking 
in  at  the  door,  sees  what  Tennyson's  Enoch  Anlen 
saw  when  hr  returned  alter  lon^  aVA^enec.  The  sit- 
UJition*  a*  drainatiwt^  name  it,  li  pi-cciscly  the  same 
in  eacli  i>oeiii :  — 

*  She  vtkA  neMjott  \»y  the  tire. 


and  who  *  had  l>cen  an  ancient  comrade.'  At  this 
point  Tennyson  depart^  from  the  *tory ;  and,  a«  we 
all  know,  makes  Enoch  depart  brcikcn-hearted  to 
die,  without  n^neulint;  his  secret,— an  ending  of  the 
story  worthy  of  hi.**  fine  freuiu!*.  Mi5§  l*rocter  ninkes 
the  three  recognize  esveh  other,  and  the  narrator  of 
the  story,  havin<;j  heanl  that  his  child  k  dead,  ble^sc:? 
his  wife,  and  departs  to  ro»«n  for  many  years  *  over 
the  givtit  restlci^  ocean.'  That  Tennyson's  conclu* 
fiion  is  much  the  finer  none  can  doubt ;  but  the  sim- 
ilarity of  the  general  outlines  of  the  poems  ho?  struck 
me,  and  may  interest  other  lovers  of  j>oetry.*' 

Tjik  English  critic«  have  been  so  severe  and 
tmanimous  in  their  deuuneiationi^  of  Mr-  Swinburne'* 
*•  Pociuj?  antJ  BalladM,"  that  the  author,  or  hi^  pnl>- 


li**l)er,  ha?  (btintl  it  ncee^art*  to  auppre!^  the  work. 
With  thi  '     ■    ':^  •which  we 

enlled  ^^  i  i-fs  there  h 

little  or  fi.'ijFiM-   M.   L,r    w,,-,, ,,,,..  ,1,  '^'r^vnn' 

tuiit.     The  Afhrtuftun  xxwvM'k^'  ''  urnc'r? 

'Poems   and  llidlad*  *  have  been .,,  u  frrrni 

ciri'ulatiou.  Whether  this  courM*  hnsr  hem  taken 
f>y  the  autlior  or  adopted  l>y  the  firm  of  Moxon  & 
Co.  is  not  a  matter  wliich  eomern*  us-  U  in,  nt  all 
events*  the  re»u!t  of  une«jui vocally  expressed  dt^igujit, 
bv  the  j»rcw  j^enendly,  Mr.  Svirinburne  ha^  it  in 
his  power,  by  pure  s^ml  noble  work,  to  induce  the 
jntblie  to  forget  the  insult  flung  at  them  thr^ni^h  bis 
oook.  lie,  too,  'inny  win  |ho  wi^e  who  fi-ownrd 
befoi'c  to  smite  at  last/  " 

TnK  age«  of  some  of  the  principal  luii  ^  i.if-u^h 
theologiimH  are  :  Di'.  Pu^ey,  6(1  ;  l>ean  Alfoi'd,  ;*»fl  ; 
Birk?,  56  ;  Cani<,  C2  ;  Ar<  hileneon  Churton,  C*> ; 
Archdeacon  l>enison,  fit  :  the  Archbishop  of  I>nb- 
lin,  hi);  the  iJis^bop  of  Ely,  53  ;  An*hdeiieun  Evans. 
1-i ;  Archdeacon  Clarljett,  otf ;  Tlie  liij>hop  of  Glou- 
cester, 47;  Profe^.^or  Jowett»  4^:  the  Ili,shop  of 
J-landafT,  (*« ;  the  lliahop  of  Eon<!on.  r>5  ;  P.  U 
Maurice,  (*!  ;  T.  Mozley  and  J,  Mo/k^y,  fio  and  53  ; 
Dean  Stanley,  51  :  Dr.  Temple*  4.j:  i>r.  Williams, 
ir* ;  the  Archbishop  of  York,  47.  It  will  be  geen  at 
oiiec  that,  with  sciircely  an  exeepliou.  the  pn/sent 
lendow  in  theolojry  lire  all  over  fit'tv  yt*ars  of  age. 

•' Whsit  r  '     v'Xpeet  front  their  su»'ee.**ors  >  * 

at<ks  the  •*  Pro^jro^  '»f  mu\o  ktu«),   no 

iioubt;  Lm.  ..i  ,  .  ,  iidlreetiou  /  A  theologieal  work 
by  a  divine  un«lcr  thirty  would  be  impoiitint,  if  only 
to  abovv  the  tendeticy  of  ciu^i'ciit  thought.  Those 
we  have  enumerated  above  have  foimded  no  Miool 
and  eititnUiphed  no  pystern.  Their  influence  is  rap* 
lilly  [) asking  away.  It  i^  singnbir  f<urely  th.at  a  gen- 
eration ha(>  arrived  at  middle  bfe  without  uttering  a 
vnice  on  tln^  evideucc«»,  or  future  protijiect?  of  C'liris- 
ttanity.  lias  the  reception  given  to  tlie  voiinge^t 
in  our  list,  Pr?.  Williams  nnd  Tem]»h\  and  Professor 
Jowett.  anything  to  ilo  with  this  ominous  silence  V*' 

A  CEXTi,KM.u^  who  has  recently  made  n  pilgrim- 
age to  Han'ow  writes  as  follows  to  the  London  /*ti/>- 
If^fnr'if  Cirvnfar:  *^I  was  Bon*y  to  find  the  tomb 
which  is  giMVcrally  called  Bynm's  tomb  in  a  sad 
4<tat«i  of  dilapidation.  No  favorite  haunt  of  an  Eng- 
lisTi  pot?t  i^  mai*e  fully  atiiinniH  :itcd  than  this,  nnd 
ill  my  old  Harrow  days  ;  ir  ma<le  a  point 

of  lingering  awhile  at  thi  I  autl  pietui'ejirpie 

S|xjt  ill  the  old  churchyard,  in  one  of  hts  letters  to 
liiM  jjubligher,  ]\Jr.  Murray,  written  only  two  years 
before  his  death,  Byron  savf :  There  i>*  a  ppot  in 
the  churchyard,  near  the  footpath  on  the  brow  of 
the  hill  looking  towards  Windsor,  and  a  tomb  under 
a  largo  tree  (hearing  the  no  me  of  PenchJe,  or 
Peaeiiey).  where  I  iis^'d  to  sit  for  hour's  ami  hours 
when  a  boy.  This  wa»  my  fitvorile  pjwt.'  The 
name  on  the  tombstone,  which  i«  a  large  mi&ed  slab 
jdflccd  horiscontally,  was,  I  tlunk,  'Peache.y,*  not 
'  Peachle  * ;  but  this  tjuestion  —  if  of  any  importance 
—  inuit  now  W  consideit^l  as  involved  in  r>f>i>curity. 
The  Hlabis  split  acrfKSS  and  aciH>iis,  nnd  ol'  tfie  iiauie 
the  letters  *  Peae  *  arc  now  nil  thtit  remain,  for  a 
grcjit  fmgment  of  the  atone  bus  fallen  off  and  bt>- 
come  hj«t.  The  view  fiiom  this  ^)0t  is  one  of  the 
finest  in  England  ;  it  would  be  a  pity  if  its  poetical 
associations  shonlil  be  allowed  to  j)erl»h.  While  on 
the  eubject  of  Harrow  aaieoeiationsT  I  cannot  help 
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SILCOTE  OF  sn.coTEa 

BY    nr.NUY    KIX*SSLEY, 
l^p  "  RAVRirsROE,''  "nre  htlltahs  Asm  rmr  BtnTCRfs,"  rre, 

CRAPTEK    X, 

IX  wmCK  :SAMK3  nEr*l3fS  UlS  CIAltEKlL 

kEiiN'0.v*s  cbflilrcn  hsul  ticpartefl  for  London. 
Tom,  havinof  had  the  confessed  njoieij'  of 
tiobts  paid,  was  sit  Dublin  with  Ina  rcirimotit. 
|y  was  back  at  liis  tutor  work;  no  one  was 
^kh  the   ^uire  but  the  golden-haired   child 

nee  Sileotc  had  a  jton,  some  say  the  best  loved 

,  who   reUdlod   ajTsunst  him,  and   his   hanl- 

authority  and  coarsjt^  words*  who  lelY  hig 

in  hij*h  tiiwhun,  rastnti^  him  oiT  with  weorrtt 

ulerin*;;  the  breach  between  them  tittcrly  ir- 

ile  by  njiarrying  a  small  tradesman'}*  dau^h- 

'o   yrot  mmt*   sjiuall  clcrk^hij)  in   Denieraru* 

he  died  in  a  very  few  yeun«  —  n^  mm  who 

ly  wrencli  up  c^very  tie  and  association  ore 

lie  —  of  next  to  nothinjsr.    Jln^  pretty  and  fjood 

'fe  followed  him  soon,  and  Anne  was  lett  to 

eicH  of  a  kind  sea-captain^  who  had  brought 

'cr.     The  first  iiuimation  which  8ilcotc  had 

yn^s  death  wa^si  findlnj^  a  seaiarin^-man  wait- 

hi?  hall  one  day  with  a  bright  htfic  ^^irl  of 

hree  years  old/    Si  1  cote  heard  the  ftory  of 

V  deatli  in  dead  *ilenee.  accented  the  rhild^ 

II  coolly  1m '^an  to  talk  on  iiidifreix?nt  nauti- 

ters  wiili  tlie  ;t8iYiTinticd  mariner     He  kept 

Itmch,  plied  him  with  rare  nn<l  ehoiee  li<|Oi»v 

y  kind,  and  was  so  tlipfmnt  and  nolsty,  that. 

riuddli'd  pailor  quttteii  the  house*  under  the 

ion  that  Silwte  was  the  most  nnleelinjr  britte 

Ell  ever  met  in  his  life.     It  wa«^  Silcote's  humor 

lie  should  think  ?u^  and  he  had  hi»  wl-^h, 

tthis  time  she  never  was  allowed  tjo  l<Mive 
lc  wa8  never  a^tentutionsly  aflcctionate  to 
re  other  p^'Ople,  but  they  nitJfJt  have  hml 
jrouii^hly  fj'^d  nndei-standing  in  private,  i\m 
iipli\  for  she  was  not  only  imt  a  bit.  nfraiil 
bnt  absolutely  devoted  to  him.  She  was 
warted  or  c«ntradicte<l  in  any  way,  and  wft^ 
ucated  by  her  i\unt 


iIp  to 


Siicli  tit^atment  and  such  an  education  w^oold  fiave 
spoilt  ino«t  chihlren.  Anne  waa  a  pood  deal  spoilt^ 
but  not  more  so  than  was  to  have  been  expeet<*cL 
She  used  to  have  bad  day.«,  —  days  in  which  overy- 
thin^f  went  wi-on*;;  with  her;  days  whidh  were  not 
many  honrn  old  when  her  maid  wotdd  make  the  dis- 
eovery,  and  announce  it  pathetically,  that  ^fe  had 
got  out  of  bed  the  wronjr  siide.  We  will  r»]«ume  her 
accpiaintanee  on  one  of  these  day.*t,  and  see  her  at 
her  woi-st. 

Silcote  hated  tlie  wervant««  to  speak  to  him  nnlesa 
he  f^poke  iiret,  and  tl»cn^  like  most  men  who  fhut 
themselves  from  the  world,  would  humiliate  hinL«elf 
by  allowin|;  them  to  Ui\l  -niv  immmt  of  j^OJi^ip  and 
scandal  Anth  him.     Av  net  had,  however, 

been   so  extremely   onn    _  riiis  morning  that» 

when  Silcote  had  fmishLMl  Wis  breakfrtHt,  h«id  bifjod- 
ed  and  eaten  his  own  heart  long  enougli,  and  or- 
dered AuTie  to  be  sent  to  hitn  to  go  mit  wAlldn*^, 
the  butler  Kratuitom-ly  iidbrnied  him,  without  wait- 
ing fcTT  any  cnconrajreuient  to  3|M?ak,  that  **  Misa 
vfi\^  unconunon  naughty  thh  moniinjj:,  arul  had  bit 
the  Princess/* 

*<  Whiit  ha*  she  Iwen  worrying  the  chihl  al>ont  ? 
The  chihl  don't  bite  (ne.     Feteb  her  here.** 

Anne  i^oon  appeared,  dressed  for  walking,  m  a 
radiant  and  Haintlik*.*  fraujc  of  mind.  She  was  mo 
awfully  good  and  agreeable  that  any  ojic  but  that 
n»oh'  Silcote  woulrl  liuve  ^uen  that  j^he  wm  too  good 
by  half.  One  of  the  wayn  by  which  Slhotc  tried  to 
worry  himself  into  Bedlam  (and  he  would  have  buc- 
cceded^  but  lor  the  perfect  healthiness  of  his  consti- 
tution) was  this,  —  he  wotdd  take  up  an  iuiflginarv 
grievance  against  some  one,  and  exasperate  himseff 
aljout  it  nnljl  he  was  half  mad.  Any  one  who  gives 
himself  to  the  vice  of  self-isolation,  a«  Silcote  had 
for  jio  many  years,  may  do  the  same:  may  bring 
more  devils  swarming  alxmt  his  ears  than  ever 
buE;^e<l  and  fJappered  round  the  cell  of  a  hermit. 
He  di«l  so  on  Uuh  occasion.  He  got  up  in  his  own 
mind  n  perfectly  imjiginary  ca#e  agaiMnt  the  poor* 
lon;r-si  I  tiering  Princess  for  ill-u-Mng  Anne,  and  went 
muttering  and  scowling  out  for  his  morning'^  walk, 
ivitli  Anne,  wonderfully  agn!eable  an<l  ex<jnisitely 
good,  bct^idc  him. 

They  went  int^  the  llowcr-jr-^'-'hii  i\x^i  xMri  Vmie. 
V.  if Ii  awcet  innocence,  a'-kcd  :  ue 

tljwerjs.     Of  com-^^e  he  said  "i  r   ,     i   u  ng 

up  and  down  aquurt,er  of  an  hour,  the  in  -r 

came  to  him.  and   respectfully  gave  hJ!  '.^• 

When  Silcote  looked  round,  he  irankly  mktid  the 
man  to  withdraw  his*  warning,  and  told  Vnn  that  he 
xvoidd  be  ansiverable  it  did  not  occur  n^n.  Anne 
hail   distinguished    herself     In  a  garuen»   kept  n.^ 
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of  our  order.  1  wonder  you  arc  not  afraiil  to  Wiilk 
with  me." 

'  I  Am  noIUior  afeid  i»f  you  nor  of  any  other  man, 
tbjiuk  you.  1  eertalaly  am  not  ftfraid  of  you,  [h*- 
cause  you  wi-rc  ori^iually  not  a  vpry  i)ad  man*  und 
have  only  come  to  your  present  level  by  your  own 
unuttcrahly  8*:;  1  fish  coufeiL  That  tliere  i»  no  clmtKt* 
o<' nR'ntlint;  ynu  now  I  am  r|uito  aware:  but  still  I 
have  oumc  t-o  ask  you  a  great  favor*  —  a  favor  which 
wili  cost  you  trouble  and  monoy.  Mend  your 
ways  tbv  this  ouce^  and  grant  my  rt'<jut»t.  and  uIUt- 
wards  —  " 

**  Go  to  t!ie  iloucQ,  hey  V  ' 

**  By  no  m^'iui*.  1  mean  8ometlun|r  ijuite  dLtrei*cnt 
from  tliat.  You  liave  not,  I  believe,  done  an  un- 
ielfbh  thing  for  twenty  year;^  Five-and-twenty  is 
neitrer  the  mark ;  you  have  been  eating  your  own 
heart,  and  reprodneing  your  own  nonsense,  ever 
since  your  fii^t  wile's  death.  Make  a  change..  Do 
inc  tlfia  favor,  and  it  will  become  easier  to  you  to 
do  other*,  in  time,  if  you  live  long  enough,  you 
may  be  a  man  iiirn-         ' '  n»t<  I  " 

He  wfis  not  at  il  at  her  tone-     Shi>  luwl 

utartled  him  at  lii.^  u...i  Mti^rvjew  witli  her,  but  that 
surprise  IumI  worn  olF.     Let  a  man  for  twenty  3*earF 
fihut  luimiclf  into  a  circle  ot'  i»i  rli « tlv  rutiiinoTmliwc 
Incidents  and  thouj^ht^^  the  > 
will  bectrtue  too  solid  to  be  « 

new  phenomena,  new  idoai«,  may  indent  tiiat  out^^idc 
etlge ;  but  tlic  oUl  round  whirls  on,  and,  beibre  the 
♦*  wheel  h«3  come  full  cijxde  **  rt^ain,  tJie  »Ient  h  irotu*^ 
9»f  itt  a  fuscfl  phmet,  some  wart  of  an  explosive  vol- 
cano ip  mcT'  i  I  to  the  e*^uator,  only  leaving 
O^nc  of  the  J  ned  to  an  unapprwiable  de- 
grcH^.  Mrs,  Nii^-iea,  i  "  ur,  had  dinged  the 
outjtide  eil^e  of  his  ^'  He  80on  became 
'  '  rru'm.  The  globe  remained 
tiixt  l>e  an  internal  cxphision, 

<  lum  >iJin  Mr  I   Mtt-CVer- 

He  aujiwered  her  %vithout  the  Ica^t  hesitation  or 
Furpri&e.  She  wjis  only  a  strong-minde*]  woman  in 
cotton,  with  a  deuce  of  a  tonfjue,  and  a  historj' : 
«ibly  a  t\uvi'v  one.  though  she  said  it  w (is  n't, 
:  WAji  a  ti  and  to  a  certain  extent  odd, 

hii*  hm  I  ►na  of  life  were  in  a  couit  of 

law,  and  he  had  seen  ocider  figures  there.  He  was 
perfectly  con t^Mtf  tint  she  should  walk  up  and  down 
th^  garden  '  ^i>c.akinjc  on  temia  of  perfect 

♦^usdity.     h  wftH  clever,  and  biy^ari-e,  and 

ifcquired  nnswei  iu^,  iind  aib^r  so  mauv  years  he  had 
got  tinnl  of  wurr^'injr  hia  sister ;  antf  it  was  a  new 
eensatiou  to  have  a  clever  woman  U>  face,  who 
would  pvc  »com  for  »*c^rn,  ami  not  succumb  with 
cxa^rx?!'.  ^^ -■':■■'     ^  '      MMre* 

**  i'<  I  1  itne  to  a*<k  a  fifivor,  the  crant- 

in**  of  wui.n  >*iii  MJ>L  troubte  and  money,  1  love 
money,  and  hat<?  trouble.  You  have  gone  the 
wrong  WHY  to  work" 

"  I  am  »orry  flir  that,  Silcote,  because  the  thing  I 
want  (hme  must  be  done*  and  vnn  miwr  do  it.  I 
really  mui^t  have  it  done,     I'heiv  !|  U* 

ktnfl  enough  to  point  out  bow  I  li         _  igi  I 

wHJ  fbUow  your  directions  and  begin  all  over  again  ; 
only  t'Qu  must  do  what  I  recpure.  If  you  grant 
Uiat,  as  you  must,  I  will  go  to  work  in  any  way  yc»u 
cKooio  to  dictate." 

*♦  I  can't  go  on  twistinjf  words  about  with  a  wo- 
num.  who  not  only  eonmiif^  for  herself  i/jnorutio 
fh'  ■  "'  rilflo  pr'tficifni^  hi  the  same  brcjith,  but 
aJ  lud  uf*t3!*  ?kmn*  fifty  new  fallacies,  never 

dr»^uiiu  fn  Dv  Aristotle  or  Aldrich,  Wlmt  do  you 
want  done?" 


**  You  remember  a  convcmation  w<i  bad  the  week 
U*for*?  bi«t  *t " 

*'  There  she  goes.  There  *»  yotvr  true  w*)nmn. 
Violates  every  law  of  rra«)Oii  and  logic  ;  then,  when 
you  put  her  a  plain  *[Uei?tioTi,  «^k«  you  whether  you 
reniember  u  conversation  you  hud  with  her  the 
\vrrk  hefJirc  lui^t.  Nu,  I  dnj/t  legally  remember 
that  er>uvi'i"satuiu.  I  woidd  |H>risb  on  the  ptiblie 
scalfold  sooner  than  rcmemlicr  a  woi'd  of  it.  1  ank 
you  what  yon  want  me  to  do,  and  I  want  an  an- 
swer. 

'^  Do  vou  know  my  Ixnr  ?  *' 

'*  You  do," 

**  Then,  as  I  never  contradict  a  lady,  I  lie.  15nt 
1  don't  all  the  same." 

**  You  eume  after  him  the  week  before  bui,  and 
you  wanted  him  for  a  gixwrn.** 

'*  That  may  be,  but  I  don't  know  him.  1  liav^ 
seen  more  of  the  Jjonl  Lieutenant  than  I  have  of 
ham ;  but  I  don*t  know  the  Lord  Lieuteuant,  and  I 
don't  want  to.  He  is  a  Torj,  and  I  never  know 
TorieH.  How  do  I  know  that  your  boy  in  not  a 
Tory  ?     Now,  what  do  vou  want  of  mc  ?  " 

*♦  I  wish  you  would  leave  nonseiwe,  Silcoti^  and 
come  to  the  point." 

*'  I  wish  you  would  leave  beating  about  the  bush, 
and  eorne  to  the  point/* 

♦♦1  will-  Yon  do  know  my  boy,  8t|mre,  don*t 
you  ?  *• 

**  There  slir  n,    I  knew  she  would.    Wlio 

ever  could  bri  1 1  _  ;  1 1  to  the  point '?   No,  I  don*t 

know  your  buy,  1  have  tjild  you  so  l»elbrc.  I  a«k 
you  again,  what  do  you  want  with  mc?" 

^  Wc  sJiall  never  get  on  like  thia/'  *aid  Mrs.  Sug- 
den. 

"Idon'ttlnn:  !    " 'v   ; -rr  -  ^.   ,     „,,.^ 

you  Oihl  and  \  ir- 

die." 

^*  I  shall  do  nothing  of  the  kind,**  Baid  Mrs.  Sug- 
den. 

"  Tlien  we  have  come  to  a  Ijifch.  ^V^•  li:i.d  better 
come  into  the  ganlen  an  /' 

She  was  silent  for  a  i»  i  ijc  took 

his  hand.  **  Squire,**  she  said,  "ibr  the  timt  time  in 
twenty 'five  yeara  will  you  be  serious,  —  will  you  be 
your  ohl  ami  liett<?r  self'^  Instinct  partly,  and  ni> 
mor  p.'irtly,  tell  me  that  you  were  not  always  the 
wicked  and  unhapfiy  man  as  you  are  now.  Help 
me,  Silcote,  even  though  I  come  asking  for  hielp 
with  sftninge,  rude  worils  in  my  mouth.  Throw  back 
your  memory  for  forty  years,  bi^fore  all  this  miserA- 
ble  Ki  rton  arose;  tr}'  to  be  as  you  w</re  in 

the  arc,  when  your  mother  w«s  alive,  and 

that  >ui;  '  '  princeifs-sistc^r  of  youi*9  was  but  a 

frattiiufi  liild,  —  and  O  Silcote,  help  roe, 

SI  r  delieatt?,  though  brown  right  hand 

in    Si  I  i;4ht.  as  she  said  this,  and  he  laid  his 

\HX  hanii  over  hcvs  a$  she  sjxjke,  and  said,  *'  I  'II  help 
you."  Anil  so  the  past  fivc^antl-twcnty  ye-ii»s  weru 
Itu'  the  umment  gone,  and  there  rose  a  ghost  of  a 
Silcote  who  had  been,  whicli  wa^  gone  in  an  inst'mt, 
leaving  an  echo,  which  sounded  h'ke  **  Ttto  late  t  Too 
late  f  *'  He  held  still  the  hand  of  this  [jcasaTit-woman 
in  hiH,  and  tlic  echo  of  his  last  sfM'eeh,  "  I  will  help 
you,"  hail  scarcely  died  out  among  the  fiverarchtng 
cedars, 

*'  I  know  yon  will.  I  knew  you  would.  Listen, 
then.  We  have  had  a  long  an»l  happy  rest  hert%  in 
th«  little  cottage  in  the  liee<-h  forest.     You  haw 
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^      aso  KVKHY   SATl'UDAY.  (Scpt is, woe     ^^ 

Vnt'wn  iMilliiiii:  i»r  ii«,  ImiI   Mill  \\i\\v  Ihh'h  a  i^innl  |  outsido   wliirh    would   not  jjct    it:*L'lf  forgotten   for 

)-)i)itli>nt.  n\\*\  vty  tlt.iuk  mhi.     I  tiMi'  tlu*  tinii' lias  i  niuntii^.     S^  that  nt  times  James  awakened  in  his 

n«nH»  wImmi  \»o  iiiiMt  movo  liirw.tnl  ;i«^nin.  and  the  !  I»i'd  in  t'le  dark  midnitrht.  and  mod  for  his  mother; 

niM-ld  »•:  ;\  uid»»  jMid  wo:iry  plaet».  Sjiiirt*.  luul  I  am  |  but  tinu*  •rm's  fast  witli  ehildn*n. and  the  other  lx)ys 

\\i>\  ..»  \iMm»'_  as  I  >\rt«i.  and  wo  rtn»  very,  vorv  |»«x»r; '  jvlted  Ukit*  ami  hanl  thinirs*  at  him,  and  laii<rhed 

ImiI  m»  \\\\i<i  Im  i||V  on  tl»o  liMi);.  di»M»lato  nvid  iMuv    at  liim.  which  w.is  wnpso.    In  six  months  the  mother 

»••''»'••  "  was  v«nly  a  dim  oM  1 1  roam,  dear  t-nmiirh  still,  but 

M  i\  I'.-i-  me.  rtnd  I  %«iil  pivlwt  \v»n."  \ery  old.  .r^'ttjr.j:  r. early  forgotten.    Would  you  have 

N  M.  tint  I  ;»!:»ti»»  N".     \x  i*  u»i  U»\    I  W!*h  to    \:  ofherwiv  ".'     1  w  -.riM.  b-.ic  the  wiso  ont-s  say  Xo. 

I'".  ».;  f,M     1  i-iiinof  .  xMi<ieiui\  him  to  •>U.Mv  o'lr  tale.         Atvl   a:    V.^riie  !       Il-.^w  :a!>Nl   the  jwor.  patient 

\  »M",i   !,'-n   i«M  \w%':  ,»-i!  :\'y\  ww*  w;]*  \\'.*\\      O    *.\\.:\wr  \\\  '.':'.<  <\vh.'  ':    t )  v. -.1  ehlMreTi !  voti  ehihlreni 

M   i;,».i  ■  x**ni  v»-  r  I  .!  • '      ^^  '-.r  0?i':  \   !.••  "  ■  i\.  \.'  -.  .iv.\  :  \.i  •:'  -.  .■■.r  owr.  :;:r.:::J-ral.le  selfij>h- 

«"■•*  .-:* -w  .'    '•.-      ■  ,  ■  %»    .  x»  •  ■    »T-  •  \-  •'.":     •-.>;>        Ay.  ■-.  :.    :■  -.i.  ;  ■  :  ::•.  ^:\   -utterly  sidtish.  they 

i\  \' .'   <■'■ -v  ■^  s-,  ■'..'■   "  ■•:  *-\- •'...'      -%,'  -.  ■■•.  .//x."*   \- \  ' -r^T.'  2al!-.n.'>wT_'i.  which  you 

r.-.»-  . '\-!-  ".'n  •  i-M-'v;  •  I"   iM  IX  .l'■^^••;  :'v    •  *'»  -    .".i:  '^r  ".  "vc:'. '.  •■  ■       ;'.v-.   y«>r  r.io:ivr  at  home  lies 

:::  i:  '.>.\i:;::  ".  :  -uehi.-*  in  that 

Tr.-.  p7*-?-r. "  -a  Sx^k  which 
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inoiH'y  h  niimmg  so  very  short.  And  so  you  savt  the 
branch  tr;iin  run  alon^,  did  you  V  I  would  ii*t  come 
to  Shipliikc ;  the  wnlk  h  nearly  s»  great»  aod  ih^va  'a 
the  g*niing  ncros^*  the  river." 

Antl  so  they  lenciid^  as  they  wc* re  walking  togeth- 
er towArtlH  their  cottage*  As  a  ffencnit  ruh;,  women 
are  bnivcr  than  men;  but  on  this  ofcasion  Jitmes 
showed  the  greater  valor,  by  introducing  first  thc^ 
sulijftt  nearest  to  both  their  hearts.  Ho  sftldt  "  You 
must  tiili  me  about  it.** 

And  »iho  said,  ♦*  It  is  all  over.** 

IJti  said,  **  Not  {^uite. sister.  I  want  to  know  how 
ho  went  ofll  Come.  Only  one  more  tooth  out,  sis- 
ter. Let  i«c  know  how  the  boy  went  oil'.  N«w  or 
never,  wlitlo  the  wound  is  r;iw  antl  Irc.^h ;  and  then 
leave  the  matter  alone  iorever." 

'*  If  you  will  have  it,  Jim,  he  went  off  vm^  wclh 
Cried  a  deal ;  ouite  tig  much  iis  you  *d  exi>eet 
any  Ixiy  to  cry  who  lielieved  that  he  was^  going  to 
ace  his  motlier  afcain  in  ii  furtnighf.  1  tohl  hini  so, 
A  (iod  hein  me  1  Sent  liis  love  to  vou  ;  is  that  any 
■  odds  y  Now  it  *s  all  over,  and  I  wish  to  hnve  done 
m  with  it.  You  've  been  a  kintl  anrl  loving  brother  to 
mc,  James,  as  Go.1  knows,  ami  I  have  been  but  a 
floor  sister  to  you.  I  have  worrii-d  you  irom  ]>illar 
to  |Kx*t,  from  one  home  to  another,  until  I  thought 
w©  had  found  one  here.  And  now  I  liave  to  say  to 
my  <lertr,  stupid  old  brother,  *  7'o<hH^  once  more.* 
O  James,  my  dear  brother!  If  I  could  only  see  you 
settled  with  a  good  wife,  now  ;  you  have  been  so 
faithful  and  no  true,  you  have  given  up  do  much 
ibr  me." 

A  very  few  days  afterwards,  tlie  steward  was 
standing  at  his  door,  in  tlie  early  dawn,  when  the 
Sugdeuit  came  towanls  htm.  ami  left  the  key  of  their 
cottage,  paying  up  some  trille  of  n*nt.  They  were 
oxp<'dited  for  travelUng,  he  noticed,  and  had  large 
bundles.  Their  furniture,  they  toUl  him,  had  l>een 
fetched  itway  l>y  the  Wllage  broker,  and  the  fixtures 
!  woulil  be  found  jiU  right.  In  answer  to  a  wondering 
j  incpiiry  as  to  whore  they  were  going,  James  merely 
I  pointed  eastward,  and  very  noon  aiier  they  entered 
j  the  moiiiing  tog,  bending  under  their  bundlt^,  and 
were  lost  to  sicht. 

'  Ton  two  years  there  was  no  change  worthy  of 
mention,  save  that  the  muddle  and  untidiness  in 
Lane  lister  Sfjuarc  •jrcw  worse  instead  of  better, 
and  Algernon's  health  suHereil  under  tlie  hopeless 
worry,  which  ever  grew  mure  hopeless  as  time  went 
on. 

Dora  had  grown  into  a  line  creature,  pretty  at 
pn'seut  with  the  tmiversal  prcttIae8S  of  youth,*  hut 
threatening  to  grow  too  lai^t?  for  any  gj'eat  beatity 
soon,  Keggy  had,  likewise,  grown  to  Wa  handsome, 
but  d el icati>lf Hiking  youth:  with  regard  to  the  oth- 
ers we  neeil  not  [larticidanze.  The  pujuls  had  been 
succeeded  by  tNvo  fivsh  ones,  one  of  whom,  a  bright 
Ind  of  si.xteen,  hy  name  Dempster,  was  stayinjf  uver 
Chrieitmiis  vacation,  ^ his  lather  havin*/  irrinm-.l  t.i 
India,  —  antl  snppot<ed  hiu^elf  to  b<?  I 
love  with  DorJh  who  received  his  ni 
extreme  scorn, 

Ohl  Bettis  was  there  still,  not  ehange<l  in  the  leaet, 
to  tl)e  outward  eje.  He  used  to  go  to  the  city  ev- 
ery ihjr  look  into  the  s^hops,  antl  come  home  again  ; 
at  lejVHt,  that  wan  aU  he  ever  seemed  to  do;  but  it 
turned  out  aflerwan Js  that  sometimes  some  of  his  ohl 
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friends  would,,  half  in  pity,  half  in  contempt,  throw 
into  his  Win*  some  little  crumbs  In  the  way  of  com- 
uusnion.  6*>tta  had  earcfuUy  hoarded  these  sums, 
and  kept  liis  secret  fi'om  Algernon,  nursing  it  with 
great  private  dehght  until  that  morning ;  but  Alger- 
non>  woni  loi»k  had  drawn  it  from  him  prematurely. 
Uc  had  been  aecumidating  it  tor  years,  he  ioM  Algy, 
and  there  it  was*  He  had  meant  Ux  have  ke|>t  it 
until  it  vfiMi  a  huutired  pounds,  and  have  given  it  to 
AIi£eruon  on  his  larthday.  But  it  had  come  cm  him 
that  morning  tlmt  it  lay  with  him  to  make  the  dif- 
ference between  a  sad  Christmas  ami  a  merry  one  ; 
and  Avho  wiis  he  to  interpt^se  a  j»rivate  whim  between 
them  juid  a  day*s  happiness?  So  there  it  wn», nine- 
ty-four fwuncb  odd;  and  it  wjis  full  time  to  start 
across  tor  church,  and  the  least  saidi  the  soonest 
mended.  Algernon  had  said  but  little,  for  he  was 
tfn'atly  moved,  and  he  [uvached  his  kindly,  earnest 
Christmas  sermon  with  a  cleared  brow  and  a  joyful 
voice  which  refleeteci  themselves  upon  the  faeces  of 
many  of  his  hearei-ST  and  gladdened  them  also. 

^Ugemon  had  been  vested  and  bothered  tor  some 
time  about  his  Christmas  bills.  Thiseontributlfm  of 
Mr.  Bctts  towards  the  housekeeping  relieved  him 
fit>m  all  anxiety,  and  matlc  a  lightnei-s  in  his  he,^rt 
which  had  not  been  there  for  years.  Fii-stly,  be- 
cause he  found  himself  beibrehand  witli  the  world; 
and,  secontllv,  becauae.  it  showed  him  Betts  in  a  new 
light.  Ah',  betta  had  been  vulgar,  ostentatious,  and 
not  over-honest  in  old  timeit,  —  had  been  cringing 
and  sou je what  tire^jome  in  the  later  ones.  Biit  he 
had  distinetly  and  ilecidedly  done  a  kind  action  in 
a  grat.'ctul  ami  gentlemanly  way. 

Anything  go<jd  delighted  Algv's  soul;  and  here 
was  something  good.  He  and  Betts  were  an  ill- 
assorteil  eoiiple,  bi'ought  together  by  the  tiew  of  chiv- 
ahTius  kinil'henrtediR^  on  the  one  lumd,  and  of 
sheer  necessity  on  the  other;  antl  this  aetion  of  Air. 
Bt^ttsi  dniw  them  closer  together  than  they  had  ever 
lx.'en  before.  It  reacted  on  Betts  himself  with  the 
best  etlects.  It  removed  that  wearing  senile  of  con- 
tinual humiliating  oldigation,  which  too  otlen,  1  fear, 
makes  a  man  hate  his  kindest  friend ;  and  caused 
him  to  hold  his  head  higher  than  he  had  held  it  tor 
a  long  time.  An  he  told  Algernon  over  their  mod- 
est l>oltle  of  sherry  after  dinner,  when  the  childrc^n 
hail  gone  to  the  Itegents  Park  to  see  the  skatei*s, 
lie  felt  more  Hke'  a  man  than  he  had  ever  felt  since 
his  misfortune.  When  Algy  said,  in  reply,  that  he 
thanked  (xOfl  that  his  misfortune  ha*!  been  so  blessed 
to  him,  he  did  not  speak  mere  pulpit  talk,  but  hon- 
estly meant  what  he  said.  If  you  ha*i  ilriven  him 
into  a  comer,  he,  1  think,  with  his  inexorable  hon- 
esty, woidd  have  confe^seil  that  what  he  meant  waa, 
that  Bctt*,  although  he  still  dropjK^d  hish's  imd  rue 
with  his  knili".  was  becoming  more  of  a  ri, 

—  conse«  juent ly  moi-e  of  a  Cl^ristia n,  —  c*  I  y 

nearer  to  the  standard  of  Bfdhol  or  Univei>«tv.  Ai- 
•:y*s  Christianity  was  so  mixed  with  his  intense  Ox- 
ibrdisui,  that  to  shock  tiie  latter  was,  I  almost  fancy, 
lor  a  moment  to  weaken  the  former.  Who  can  won- 
der at  it  ?  Three  years  of  perfect  happine^  had 
been  passed  there.  Alma  Mater  had  K'en  (forgive 
t]tf  (oufunion  of  metaphor)  an  Old  Alan  of  the 
irain  to  him,  and  had  a^lmitted  hiiii  into  Faj'a- 
N»r  three  yearji-  He  wiis  Ixmnd  to  be  a  mild 
and  gentle  Aissas^in  lor  her  for  the  rest  of  his  liie. 

We  must  leave  him,  in  the  lieams  of  the  firnt  mm- 
shine  which  had  fallen  on  him  for  some  years,  to 
tbllow  the  very  disorderly  troop  that  ]KJ»ted  ofT",  with 
their  early  Christmas  diimcr  in  their  mouths,  to 
sec  the  skaters  in  the  Regent^s  Park.     Tht^y  were  n 
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uim  H.t -/.•^•4i.M««  -^  »»*  V*  *.*?l.f»i.  • 'jtiijj**.  im.-  V.  I'.ilivw 
uluv  j/..»     i**ir    ivu' •*-••■  U*VMt     OiW^''Jk*"»'iV.  ii:i-j    k    IIUIk 

>■■.■••.•.••*.■    •'  «v.^.'-  **4»»t    J/ist-sti  ^Ivf  w^Hii- |i»*'/fi>  J  IL-'.i'-:. 

{^f4.#>  •„<  .     I/"  •  ■/■■  r*  ..       J*  r!i'.    '.«.•     K'^   rji-J"-  wj  itiu}r.Xr 

»'.•      ■.•.-       •/     ■.«■»       •^4;t:*\.i      >•!»:*/■*    » «■ .     f^j.?VV'yij*. 

!•/»  ii..#>  r/.4>*4  f  ;i  «  Kim/if-^ -rwc-jfj^  .  Willi  «  ;»r'  :il  t*  Ij- 
«1«  ii«  /  »/,  J^uj/i*  i*riti\y  »t  ll*«  M<i«J|.<-.H.  ;'}|.'At  «;f  H  I  or". 
tffi'l  i,'iifj*if  tu*\rit'tfui  ae  !/*  win  lj#4-|  ^^J«-  >.U/H0i  <m 
»«.'    fMir«ii«'  »jl;  <fj  l|#«    r.'ijtU-;    «/i   in  iIm-  llii'l'JJ*?  oJ  tl»<: 

»'^s/i  'Mm  I*  »<M  wa«:  jfi  >L'/fi.  Ii«'r  f'faJ  w)i :  air  »h': 
WM  Ml  Ui;>i.  liMK  A  ii«a*«  *A  ktu*i\iu*'*tt.  vitsilily.  ;iii'l 
jf#*»#«l.  \ttntutt  ,  }i<til  a|/«/fll  Ly  lii-r  iffiiK'diff  t  lr'iitiili(.'i 
4ii'l  lii»lli*i  e|<«rtll  l/y  Oh-  i«'»|H'l.ri*I  irf<lijl;<;<li«-<:  mH^. 
\tati\  U'tii  iiai'f  I//  III  Al;/<rrfif/f<'r  lionn  ,  liUl  aff  ':U?v*T 
Mr  f*f  <-f|  Im 

••  f  <  Mill  limit  i^liy  ii  «/'  fe.iirl  AI{^i-nion  on'-'*,  in 
M life wi'i  i<i  It  ft  iiKifisiiiiri'-i*  of  Art.liiirV  aUiiil  thiM 
yfftirij/  liuly  (liillc  /f<  knew  wliiiL  wan  in  i*toi^!  lor 
/ii'rii  j  "  >*ii(i'  wiia  iMil  li<iRL<'iifiia  wlii'n  feljif  (init.  <-;inif^ 
lii  iii«  'Mi«'ii'  ify.ia  furf  It  i|iiii't<'r  j'irl  anywlii-nr. 
f'lif-  f  iin'i  liiiv  Iciiiiii.  Ill  Im'  nois'y  fMiin  mr.  J  :iifi 
aiiM-  I  niiri.  tt  Mifiav  Minn  " 

hill  Mice  |.i'<t  liiul  }|fti|  Mil'  liil  iM'twi'i'll  ImT  t4'f'tli 
nil  liiii{i  iliitf.  Mi  hU  i-vriif«  A/<r  wiM  vcrv  iiotNy.  And 
alii  liml  iiiifdlier  Mfiri  ittiili'  wliK-li  I  tliink  in  fOUHiioii 
Iti  nil  yinuijr  lu'lu-a  iii  i««fi'Mtvr  viliility  iilifl  friNNl- 
Itiiiiiui,  wliii  iiii«  iiiif  iii'fiinfiiiiifil  III  I'linlnil  f>i'  :inv 
kiiiil  ll  BJir  Ritiv  iiiiv  iiiii-  III  riflii-r  hfx  fiiiin*,^  any' 
lliiiij.'.  rill-  iiiiiril  chiiif/lil  wii\ ,  on  ilii*  H|Hil,  ilo  limL 
I  tiiiip  licit  null       (hi  llii'ir  lirnt  nhti'iin};,  foi' inKtuncc, 

llniiijiali  I,  tlin  |iii|iil,  lllr;fiilly,  iIIhI  111  <lrfiinir<'  of 
Uri  Mf\|i«nf>'B  |Hiiirii.  lliiiitir,  iiiitl  (MiVrniliirnt,  \r., 
Ui  ,  tii-iii  ijiiwii  (I  rIiiIiv  Mini  I.i'i<  |in  III  1 1  illy  rsMayoii 
III  ilii  llin  liLti,  iii]j{inlli«M  iirfiini«  fir  |il:irr.  Now  tho 
lltiim  III  liMii  iMiitnr-i  wliii'li  MtMN  Lr<*  litul  piutHiMi  in 
l«iiiiilnii  iiiiil  Imii^h  iiiiltl,  itnil  Hliiliiiir  iH  not  :in  aii- 
|ii(Ht|iniiil  lit  hi«\oi)H|iin«,  tii>(ly.  Iirninso  in  iiiiii' 
mrtin  mil  III'  full  iJiiM'i'  in  iio  ivv  llirrc,  anil  HiM'oiiilly 
iMirrtOHt,  MrttiMt  llnM'p  in.  ifn  infliiialioii  in  (*onsr- 
(|ttiitiiiii  III  lltn  |Nirnli;ii'  llMiiiiitiiin  ol'  flir  I'liinitry 
nut).  1  lHi|in\ii,  |iit  hi'ii'iifiiirjillv  ilrHrriluMl  n»  that  of 
itio  li\|iiifliiMiiiiii  111' II  IiiIIInIi  ri^lit  iin^Ii'd  tnnii*;li\ 
tiilltiiiir  III  ili«t  miliiM  rtintaniiii};  tin*  ri^lit  ait<rlo  |iiir> 
iilliO  III  llio  lull  i.' I  HI,  l-*iMiii  wli:ifrvrr  n'tiidui.  how- 
t»»nt.  MiM  l.i*i»  lirtil  iiiMiT  trii'il  >liilinir  U'loiv.  nnd 
I'll  I'riino  ilii\«ti  nil  iho  luii'k  ot'liiT  liiMil  ill  tlio  stn'ot, 
.tiiil  Uv,(in  In  think  thiit  iklir  uti^i  rnjoun};  hoiNolt* 

Willi  liri-  kin*tl\ .  iiurniiliMll.iiilr  \  i\  .it'it\ ,  in  tho 
liiiaL  Mii4tiM  rtii  'kho  UsMtni'  mi»i'\»  ■•  lu'i^rrk  "  :js  >Iu' 
\%iMi(  on  Slir  ««:(•.  tiiil\  (u(Mif\  or  so,  ,11111  Uti>  was 
(I  i*M  ^;KiiitMiN  :iii«l  pivriou"  jH^^M'-vMon  to  hov.  An 
luiiir\(,  iitim't-it(.  ihiMish  t'lN'^tinv.  who  h.iil  «'nl\ 
UwU  fxMin.l  oit(  that  ^lir  ua>  a  I'liiM  no  loni:\M\  ;uiil 
M:iiiix*<l  ct  lo«  t'r  %\  hotii  xlio  oouli  to.i^i*  ;inil  in.iki*  n:r. 
rtls'iiC  l\*v  hri.  Slif  knru  how  t»Mi>'.ll  loxi'i'S  lV\Mn 
.%\\  iiiiivulo  niuniN".-  »»l'  nt^xt*!^  .  onli  >iio  h.iil  i*.o!  o*' 
,'.ii,-  \x".  S\w  wMxwA  on«*  >s'.»ll\  .  \\\\At  w^uu.in  iUh*> 
M.-.  •  SV  %»Ax  :u»l  iillorU  v.iu\Mi^*it«'.{s  ot'  hi^r  won- 
.i.  •  ,.;*4  *v<i».;:*.  Mu\  ^\i\'  WA*  ihuikuij:  on  ihi#  xory 
*\U'i«s\*4i.  w /.i  'Awr  I  VsnjY^or.  !ho  \K\\\iU  watf  iK»t  i»id 


•Mr.iii^'i  V.   ri*   uib'j* 
Sii».    •:i;in»    v.    "^n* 


L  i»--':i-cii:-*.:r-'"7   i ;'«»••  :i      ta 
:'.iii'.,iUHi:i:    ziiir.   .*m    vt*    ir.r  ■:( 


'V  ii»-j  Id*.,  libf  v»  ii'.riUri'r  ni'-rr  "«:it"_  i  "tjI  ii:iii>:fe- 

1\   ;»   •.rr.  :»':->-*-.:^r:   ":.■,  f.C'.'B'  iLi«  I>i?r  *i»I  a»?r 

rjr-v  :  'ly*.  "n  ^  ',■.-.":  w*rr»  v^  •.•^  :-jti; /.  ilrr:;Qz&  VS 
'.uw-  »:ifc;  vj-.L  2»i  LfrikJii- jr:<*:-^:LS*-^.  jc^ni, 
fl  .-i.:.vrk^  t^ryyyjt  iiirrkwFT  •>«   '■^"  a'-T«eArii*re, 

i-;  .'.vri..    ■ ;.   ;::-..f:»i  -.iit  ay:»<  ':yA?»<rr-.»  •■-:  ta* 


t/:^.  uyy  iii  v#vK  Vj  hnwi-nAz*  T-iAiv.  as  a  f-.-^iaaT*. 

Wh«rn  ''vi'j-v  ojj«-  hi/3  jjoi  mort  tanirlvd  an-l  ex- 
'•it/rd  than  «rv«:r:  wij«i  -Vi2»:mon  va.*  laugfaic^  fit  to 
>'j*iii  hi*"  fj'l<f!. :  TKi.*fn  Mr.  Ketu.  intcii«ejy  :iittfT«9tetl 
and  <rnf  hu^la^tic.  ]ia4l.  a?  Uind  luan.  walked  ban*;  in- 
Vt  tktti  i'ln-.  ari'l  burnt  \aum(:\i\  under  the  bel'.et'.  Uora 
wjck's/iJy  nu'^^no'Vt'L  that  Miss  I>-v  was  ui>  the  chim- 
rn'v:  tlii'n  Mm  Ia;^  lH*r«.-lt' projiORfwl  that  they — 
Willi  a  vii'W  U}  r*ziit  and  quiet  themselves  before  nip- 
]»t:r  and  fenai>-4lni(^/n  — should  have  a  game  of  hide- 
and-siri:k  all  ovftr  the  house.  It  was  vdteil  by  aeclar 
Illation :  and,  dnriiifr  the  acclamations,  one  of  the 
junirjr  SilrfitrrK,  who  are  prairtieally  out  of  this  story, 
i«!ll  down  Kiain-,  with  such  a  thunipin<r  of  his  mi 
\n,t\y  «>n  tJK-  stair-frurpirt,  such  :i  rattling;  uf  the  nearly 
(!<{n:illy  Kii't  ln-aii  of  him  aj^unst  tlie^  banisters,  anil 
HU<di  a  f:latt4;r  of  I'Mse  stair-rods  which  he  broo^t 
afli'.r  him  in  the  cataHtrophc,  then  iliey  were  all  qmet 
for  nearly  five  seconds,  until  his  frantic  father  nad 
daHhed  dr^wn,  and  found  him  lyin^r  in  the  liall  un- 
hurt, under  tli(?  impnrssion  that  he  ha«l  distinguished 
liims4-lf,  and  done  the  thin^  of  the  evening  !  Then 
Ihity  Im'^ui  their  hide-and-seek. 

Mr.  liettfi  hid  iiivt;  but  Dora  contemptuously 
walked  up  to  hinif  and  took  him  from  behind  the 
MtuUery  door.  Then  lle>rinahl  hid,  and  with  amaz- 
in;{  ilexterity  got  horn*'  into  the  front  parlor  throuch 
the  l'oldin;x-<loors  which  connectiMl  that  nx>m  with 
his  latherV  i«tudy,  which  wari  the  back  parlor  on  the 
first  ll(M«'  (jHTiH'nd  it  for  yoursclvcs«  in  a  twelve- 
rounu'd  linuM' ;  you  will  find  it  come  ri<rht,  for  I  saw 
it.  1  nii«rht  diiu'rilK'.  the  spivading  of  breatl  and 
liiilter,  or  ihe  hakin<r  of  cakes,  but  1  must  not  dwy^S 
on  a  ^aine  of  hidiHuid-M^ek).  Ailer  thi:*,  Dora  hai 
hid,  hnt  Deuifister  the  pu])il  had  found  her,  and  th« 
H'si  of  iheni  t'oiind  that  Dora  had  lost  her  temper. 
A  nide  Imv,  1  fear,  that  lKMU]ister,  thoii;;h  noitker 
ot'thein  said  any  thin;;  al)out  it  atlorwanls.  l\-rfaazv 
an  ill-achieved  kiss  may  Ik*  worth  a  sound  box  oc 
the  ears,  and  a  wivk's  sulks.  That  is  a  matter  is 
whieh  ludy  the  lirst  parties  are  coneenieil.  Then, 
when  eoniiision  and  lim  wen*  rapidly  ;:n.»winc  icu 
mad  hurly-hurly,  it  U*oame  Miss  Jav's  turn  to  hl-yr. 
j  At  this  time.  aU>,  it  Uvame  Arthur  Sil-.-oi*.'*  i^n 
j  —  al\er  h.-ivin;r  preaehed  for.  and  al*.i  dint-«l  wlii.  x 
llaltiol  man  in  t\w  nei'^rhUirhoml  —  lo  >!cp  .v?rvw>  :: 
_  his  bn»ther  to  see  how  he  w:is  iri-ttini:  or..  ;.•  tr.:ot 
•  ai  the  dvK»r.  to  Ik*  aihniite«l  iiisMnily  i.y  a  jT*".-i--ar 
.  m.Ui;-s*'r%ant,  and.  •<«  imjr.inni:  ar^\::  Th.-  :.-  c?»t  :i 
tr.i-  lioi:>e,  ui  iv  roM.  i>y  tha:  eo:;:";*-.  :  .in  i  --.  ".-^t-I 
\o:inj;  jvrsk^.  that  they  werv  :»u4y:r.j  .i:  :»*.:r  --=as  — 
!>*.:: I*,  and  tliat  his  nieci'.  Miss  l^'ra.  w::<i  .i;  \\_g,-  sunt 
mouK^it  hidin«:  U-hinl  ili.-  study  .  :;rtj:Ti.^ 

I  dreail  jroins  on.     I  am  atrail  ■  ■:' :«.";' ir.: : •-.  a-w^u. 
I  cata«tni|>he  which  frJlowcrfl.      It  i«  v^r^-    L^-^^i^ii. 
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but  thoro  is  not  n  bit  of  harm  in  It,  nnil  it  uiight 
hapjicn  to  any  one  to-niorrow,  Artbur  know  the 
way  f)eHi^<:dy  well ;  and  lies  the  prt?ux  chi.^valler  of 
BallioU  the  man  who  was  ronnirSiTOil  a  fn-Hect  prig 
about  women  amonfr  men  (luitii  !\s  |jartit'uiar  it*  lu\ 
then  and  thot^j  belieTing  that  it  was  his  littlf  niece 
Dora,  lugged  out  Mi«s  Li'e  ti*om  behind  the  curtain, 
ki^acd  bcr^  called  her  hig  dear  little  p««syTand  then, 
puttitijj  his  two  ban<b  b<:4und  her  waiMt,  jumped  her 
towar<is  the  door,  jnst  as  Dora  and  the  wJioli*  party 
came  in  with  a  candle,  Dotsl  sAvinff.  **  IJoii't  tell 
me;  1 1  now  abis  is  here/*  She  wub  indeed.  And 
BO  washer  tmcle. 

CHAMKB  Xir. 

TWO    Mollis    r>LK8T«. 

"Nkc  eoram,"  &e.  Let  us  not  follow  out  the 
detalb  of  a  ^vni  eatiwtrophc  till  it  beeome*  liimil- 
iai*  and  ridiculoiis.  Honest  Jtdes  Janrn  ^avo  us  a 
lejssoti  about  that  year»  i\^i  in  his  Ff-mme  O'uil- 
iiAmtif^  by  whicli  h'sson  no  one  seems  to  have  prof- 
ited, any  mure  than  from  lloraccV  Am  Paefltn,  the 
seven  yeju^'  claust^  of  which  he  violated  twice  a  year 
at  the  least. 

The  most  awful  part  of  the  accident  remaine^d  a 
profound  seerei.  All  that  the  astonished  Dora  and 
the  rest  of  the  chihlren  saw,  wai  that  Miss  Lee  and 
her  uncle  were  alfme  together  in  the  dark^  and  tliat 
they  were  both  the  color  of  that  rose  which  she 
knew  at  8i!cote5  m  *'  Gene«d  JaiCfjucminot^'  Dora 
sard  littlt%  but  tbouj»ht  the  more:  all  she  said  was^ 
**  Why^  you  are  all  in  the  dark  here.  Uncle,  how 
did  you  get  inV**  AtV^r  ^vlii.  !i  Hnv  nil  went  up 
stairs ,  t ho  youn t^e r  on  cs  sbou  r  to  tl  le  ir 

father  an* I  ^i^ndfather,  bo  v.  .md  Miss 

Lee  and  Uncle  Archy  alone  in  the  dflrk  in  the  study. 
Miss  Lee  was  not  present,  and  Algernon  rallied  bis 
brother  rij^ht  plea5tantly.  Archy  replietl  tluit  it  was 
an  accident,  but  s<j»  very  awkwardly,  that  A%ernon, 
little  conscious  of  the  magnitude  of  the  disaster, 
thoug:ht  how  very  shy  about  women  university  life 
was  apt  to  make  miin  otherwise  pertecUy  self-pos- 
sessed. 

Wlicn  !Mis3  Lee  reappeared  at  the  supper-table, 
leading  in  the  two  yotrngest  children^  the  blushes 
had  }}-•■-■■  '  tit  of  her  beautiful  checks.  She  wa*j 
n'u  '  i,  in  a  well-cut,  <|uiet  dress;  not  that  it 

wa^  ri  ,i.,*,  i.  v't>n5e([uence  Uy  ?iuch  radiant  Ijeauty  lu* 
hers  (as  Dn  tlolmes  so  prettily  says,  anythinj;  almost 
will  do  to  cover  yvm^nr  .'itiil  'ri:ir«  fnl  <  uT-vrs).  The 
hair  was  bandetl  u ,  the  Inte 

disortlcr.     In  the  ■     .  Iier  atti- 

tudes, and  her  air*  «<lie  combined  the  dijjnilied  hu- 
mility of  the  pjovernesB  with  tbe  melanehol}'^  pnde 
of  the  gentlewoman  of  fallen  fortune-n;  the  modesty 
of  extreme  youth,  with  the  consciousness  of  a  beauty 
which  in  her  hinnbte  circumstances  was  a  vexatious 
annoyance  to  her,  and  with  whicb  she  would  gladly 
have  dispenscil.  Nothing  was  evcT  better  done. 
Tlie  worst  of  it  Avas,  that  it  was  throvm  away  on 
kiYvry  one  except  DoraTwhoae  eyes  f^rew  wider  with 
womler  while  she  looked  and  renn'nibere^l  the  in- 
discretions of  the  raomin»i[  walk.  **  Vou  would  not 
eome  in  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  lession,  if  Ar 
wiifi  reading  prayers,  my  latly/'  said  that  shrewd 
yonng  pt^rson  to  herself* 

But  .hTI  iliiq  exquisite  moral  **get  up"  was  lost  on 
Ai '  time*     He  did  not  even  notice   the 

con  I  I   l(X>k  with  which  s-hc  greeted  him  :  an 

inclination  ma<le  with  dropped  eyelids,  which  ex- 
pres^etl  himiility^  dignity,  and  a  loi^iving  sense  of 


injury  received  (lor  she  knew  well  enough  that  he 
had  complHlnnl  nC  hvr  bt^ing  ruil^-i'  ■  si-rrt-fs  .sr<  not 
long  kcpr  !  ^o  untiilv  i  i. 

He  never  i  r  lier.     lie   ti  i      >r 

wtne  timc%  and  hati  never  observed  her  ciosrly,  be- 
ing \'f^ry  shy  of  looking  at  women.  He  now  regarded 
her  .'W  an  olvjectionable  and  f«»t*gotng  [lerson,  in 
whose  power  be  had  put  himself  utterly  ;  whom,  by 
a  horrible  comhination  of  evil  stars  sintl  evil  influ- 
ene<*<*,  he  had  kissed  in  the  dark,  called  his  pussy* 
M    !  ,  rl  up  and  down.     li'she  woubl  only  have 

I  to  AlgT,  he  could  have-  ujMilogizetl  and 
e\pi:i.uuij,  but  she  would  n't*  As  a  gentleman  he 
had  to  keep  the  drcadlul  secret,  and  lie  almost  liated 
ber. 

I  should  be  inclined  to  say  that  It  was  very  diffi- 
cult to  haU'  anything  really  iM^aiittftd  auil  good  very 
long,  if  the  afore UK*nt ion ed  gootl  and  beautiful  thing 
gives  you  anything  like  an  opportunity  of  appn?- 
ciating  and  admiring  it*  Miss  Lee  gave  Artbor 
every  op ix>rtunity  of  admiring  and  appn^^ciating  her, 
though  Arthnr  upset  her  arrangi'mef i  ta  by  not  look- 
ing at  her*  Dora  looked  at  her,  however,  even  be- 
fore supjM!r,  and  looked  at  her  so  long,  and  with 
such  an  expi-ession  of  wonder  in  her  face,  that  Mr 
Betts  asked  her  what  she  waa  gazing  at,  8be  re- 
plied, *♦  At  Mis«  Lee,"  and  Miss  Ix'e  heanl  her. 

"  Whv  are  you  looking  at  Miss  Lee  so  strong, 
dear?"' 

'•  I  was  wandering  whether  she  had  been  hurt  oo 
the  slide  this  morning,"  answered  Dont. 

"  If  I  hml  luxm,  my  love,"  answered  Alis8  IjW,  "  1 
should  have  gone  to  bed,*' 

There  was  such  an  awkward  ejnphri<i-:  nT»  the  wonl 
fwU  that  l>ora  telt  that  she  was  not  ;  Lee's 

mnUh  yet,  and  had  Uitlvr  bold  hrr        >_  For 

thert^  was  no  aj*f»cal  'iss  IjCo  in  that  house  ; 

and  Miss  Lee,  in  In  i  ri  as  gm"crn«!S!!,  could 

send  anybody  Ui  bed  in  live  micmtes.  Dora,  alt!Miu«:^h 
in  opposition  to  her  goverucsss,  as  a  true  Bnti^«!i 
young  laily  h  l>ound  to  be,  ha<l  si?ns»>  enoogli  to  hold 
her  tongue  anil  let  things  tlrivc.  •*  So  you  are  jro- 
ing  to  set  your  cap  at  I'ncle  Arthur,  mv  you,  mv 
lady  V"  she  said  to  herself.  **  Crood  gracious,  good- 
ness me,  how  tine  we  are  getting  all  of  a  mu«idon! 
Yrs,  ind<.H*<l !  <>,  (piile  so!  Bed  mi^y  be  bed ^  my 
lady,  but  I  have  seen  the  last  of  French  irregular 
verlis  ihe  some  time,  I  fancy ;  unless  I  am  a  bom 
fool,  which  I  ain't ;  no,  nor  I  won*t  be  kept  iu  over 
my  colhwfuial  French  either,  after  this;  and  ^he 
tnimjK>litnng  away  to  Ham pstead  with  tlic  childpon» 
antl  l>einpter,  and  riding  donkeys,  because  1  said, 
*  II  va  pluvoir/  " 

Dora  was  relteUious  against  Miss  Ia'C,  although 
they  wen^  the  U^st  friends  in  the  world. 

They  had  just  sat  down  to  supper  when  a  new 
guest  arrived. 

A  gallar»t-hM»king  youth,  with  goo<l  features  and 
fine,  bold,  intelligent  eves,  dressecl  in  a  «fuiet  but  very 
iK^coming  uniform,  be  stood  behind  Algemon*s 
chair,  waiting  for  recognition  ;  and  Dora  saw  him 
first,  and  called  attention  to  him. 

*'My  <War  boy,"  «aid  Algernon,  turning  kindly  on 
him,  "  I  hail  given  you  up.  How  late  you  are. 
You  have  lost  all  the  fun,  and  wc  have  ba<l  ancb  a 
merry  day.  Come  and  sit  by  iud.  >Vhat  made  you 
so  late  ?  * 

•*We  bad  anthem  in  ehapel  this  nftitrnrion, — 
Pm*cell*s.     And  the  third  master,  I!  i  me, 

as  a  favor,  to  stay  anrl  help,  and  wr  >  any- 

thing  tor  him.     So  I  came  by  the  si  train.** 

"Well,  here  you  are  at  last;  m  l  elf  as 
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happy  .as  you  may.  Sit  l>esnle  me.  Rcgf^y,  my 
boy,  this  is  the  lu'w  schoolt'ellow  I  told  you  of.  lie 
lias  promised  to  bi'  vour  pi*()tcctor,  my  dear.  Come 
and  make  iHends  with  him." 

Rejiiuahl  looked  lor  one  moment  at  Dora,  but  Do- 
ra was  ready  for  his  tele<:jraph,  and  left  looking  at 
the  new-comer,  and  nodded  twiee  or  thrice  shortly 
and  ra])idly  at  Reginald.  The  nod  said  em])hati- 
oally,  "  He  *11  do  "  :  and  lieginald  went  and  sat  l)e- 
side  him.  Dora,  the  ojien-eyed,  watched  them.  At 
first  lieginald  was  a  little  shy,  but  soon,  as  far  as  she 
could  see  —  for  she  could  not  hear  —  the  stronger, 
older,  and  handsomer  l)oy  won  him  over  by  kindli- 
ness of  talk.  Dora  looked  until  lieginald  took  out 
his  bran-new  knife,  and  showed  it  to  the  strange 
lK)y.  Then  she  said,  "  That  'x  all  right.  Now  let 's 
see  how  you  two  other  little  people  are  getting  on." 
Thti  two  jwople,  wiiom  she  called  "  the  two  other  lit- 
tle |)eoi)le,"  were  not  getting  on  at  all.  Her  uncle, 
and  Miss  Lee  were  at  opposite  sides  of  the  table,  and 
were  not  looking  at  one  another.  "  If  he  were  her 
director,  I  wonder  if  she  would  confess  alx)ut  the 
slide,"  thought  Dora,  and  immediately  found  herself 
thinking  al^ut  her  dear  grandpapa.  Cynical  snap- 
ping is  very  easy,  and  very  soon  caught. 

But  Dora  found  that  youth,  goo<l-humor,  and  in- 
nocence were  very  pleasant  things  to  contemplate, 
and  so  she  looked  at  the  two  boys  again,  and  her  hon- 
est heart  was  satisfied.  Tliey  iiad  got  their  heads 
together  now,  and  Remnald  had  got  his  peg-top  and 
his  string,  and  his  dibbs  and  agate  taws,  out  all 
i-ound  his  plate  of  plum-pudding,  and  was  showing 
them  to  the  big  lx)y  in  the  uniform,  who  seemed  to 
possess  none  of  these  treasures. 

*'  He  is  poorer  than  Reggy,"  she  said,  "  and  how 
gentle  and  pleasant  he  looks !     1  like  that  boy." 

And  indeed  he  looked  very  likable  indeed,  in  his 
quiet,  manly  dross,  and  his  whole  face  beaming  with 
kindliness  and  pl(;asiire. 

There  was  some  ])leasaiit  discussion  about  one  of 
the  large  agate  marbles,  and  the  two  boys  appealed 
to  Algernon,  wlio  sat  radiant  beside  them,  lleginahl 
stretched  across  the  strange  lad,  and  pushed  him 
against  his  father,  so  that  his  curly  head  was  almost 
against  Algernon's  face.  At  the  same  moment  a 
gi-cat  bi-own  hand  was  twist<!d  gently  into  the  lad's 
curls,  and  his  hea<l  was  ])ullcd  back  until  the  owner 
of  the  hand  could  look  down  into  the  boy's  face.  At 
which  time  a  loud,  pleasant  voice  said, — 

"  Out  of  the  way,  curly-wig,  and  let  us  have  a 
chance  at  yom-  iather.  Algy,  my  dear  old  cock, 
how  ai*e  you  V  " 

Thei-e  wa«  a  general  rising  and  confusion.  All 
sorts  of  notes  composed  the  harmony  which  followed ; 
but,  from  Mr.  lJetti*'s  contentcil  ^rowl  of  **  The 
Captain,  by  jingo ! "  down  to  the  shriek  of  the  small- 
est child  fn>m  i\Hss  Lec*s  kind  arms,  "  Uncle  Tom, 
what  have  yon  brought  us  V  "  the  notes,  discordant 
in  sound,  were  the  same  in  sentiment.  They  meant 
CHthusiastic  welcome  to  the  neVr-ilo-well  and  ne  er- 
to-do-better  Captain  Tom  Silcote  of  Silcotes. 

Algy  was  very  much  affected  and  touched.  He 
never  cried,  even  in  his  most  pathetics  sennon ;  but 
he  had  to  stop  sometimes,  and  he  stopj)ed  now. 
"When  he  had  (lone  stopping  he  SJiid,  — 

"My  dearest  Tom  I     This  is  kind." 

"  I  don't  see  it.  Arcliy,  boy,  he  says  it 's  kin<l  of 
me  to  come  and  get  such  a  welcome  as  this.  How 
are  you,  lietts?  Miss  Lee,  my  dear  creature,  you 
look  —  all  right,  Alg}-  —  Z^Iiss' I^'c,  you  look,  you 
look  —  I  don't  know  what  the  deuce  you  don't  Took 
like.    There  —  there 's  no  harm  in  that.    Out  of  the 


way,  you  handsome  young  monkey,  and  let  me  get 
near  your  father." 

"That  is  not  my  boy,  Tom:  that  is  a  friend  of 
Reggv'fl." 

"  Then  *  not  my  Iwy,  Tom,  but  a  friend  of  Rog- 
g}''s,'  slope,  and  make  lovo  to  Dora,  if  the  young 
pepper^lK)x  will  let  you.  Any  way,  give  nie  this 
chair.  The  room  smells  of  turkey ;  have  it  fetched 
back,  Algy,  I  am  as  hungry  as  a  huntiT.  Iiutt8,  Ls 
there  a  good  glass  of  sherry  in  the  house  ?  Hold 
your  tongue,  Alg)-,  —  what  do  you  know  about  good 
sherry  ?  Sec  how  wise  old  Betts  looks  all  of  a  sud- 
den. Six  fingers  is  sixty !  Nonsense,  man ;  is  ^'our 
aunt  Jane  dea<l  V  A  Christmas  treat  ?  All  nght ! 
let 's  have  a  ghiss,  then.  Bett£!,  old  fellow,  I  want 
to  talk  to  you  on  business.  Archy,  how  are  you  and 
the  other  prigs  getting  on  at  Oxlbnl  ?  " 

Arthur  was  not  in  good-humor  with  IiLs  brother. 
X&  fellow  and  tutor  of  Balliol,  he  had  to  tlo  witli 
fivst  men  at  that  college,  such  as  there  were.     A?  a 

{)i*o-proctor,  who  was  taking  a  soinewliat  peculiar 
ine  in  the  university,  he  h:id  to  do  \n\\\  fast  men  of 
other  colleges,  —  very  fast  men ;  men  who  could  not 
be  tolerated  at  Balliol  for  half  a  term.  But  his  broth- 
er Tom  was  fast<»r  than  any  of  them.  Arthur  liad  to 
do  with  many  cases  of  fast  lads.  The  last  was  that 
of  a  servitor  at  Christ  Cimrch,  who  ha<l  been  hunt- 
ing in  ])ink,  and  owed  H  500  (a  i*eal  case).  Arthur 
had  seen  to  this  lad's  aftairs,  vlvhX  had  compounded 
with  his  creditors  for  about  eighteen  years*  penal 
servitude.  1  mean  that  he  was  to  deny  himself  ev- 
ery luxury  and  pleasure  for  some  eighteen  years,  to 
pay  oil'  the  debts,  with  the  intei*cst  on  thein,  which 
he  h:ul  contracted  in  one  year  among  wine-mcr- 
chant«,  liver}--stable  keepi'rs,  and  grooms.  When 
will  lads  give  over  believing  that  hunting  at  ii\"c 
pounds  a  day  is  the  summit  of  human  happiness  ? 
When  are  the  dons  going  to  forbid  fox-hunting  ? 

But  this  servitor  lad  was  penitent,  ami  promised 
amendment.  Tom  was  nothing  of  the  kind.  Ar- 
thur had  been  the  (igeut  Ix-twcen  his  father  and  his 
eldest  brother  in  the  last  settlement  of  TomV  ever- 
lasting debts.  He  had  taken  to  the  Scpiire  a  sched- 
ule of  Tom's  debts,  which  he  knew,  by  his  dawning 
knowledge  of  the  world,  to  b<?  only  a  half  state- 
ment ;  but  he  had  taken  it,  and  asked  for  payment. 
The  sum  w<is  so  fearful  —  eight  thousand  jMunds  — 
that  he,  brave  as  he  wju*,  knowing  that  sum  was  not 
all  the  reality,  was  frightened  when  he  present  «I  it. 
He  did  not  recover  his  nerve  until  the  Snuire,  in  liis 
cm-sing,  cursed  him  as  an  accomplice.  Then  anger 
gave  him  nerve,  and  he  resumed  that  old  siseenden- 
cy  over  his  father  which  his  pertect  rectitinle  had  in 
the  first  instance  piven  hiin,  —  feeling  at  the  same 
time  like  a  vilLiin,  l)ecause  he  was  sure,  in  his  inner- 
most heart,  that  the  schedule  of  Tom's  <lebts  w«is 
understated.  The  moment  when  Silcote  the  elder 
i*ecovered  from  his  furious  indignation  sufliciently  to 
t(^ll  Arthur  that  he  could  trust  him  at  all  events.  wa.< 
]>robably  the  nu»st  bitter  and  tlie  most  degrade<l  of 
his  Itfe. 

The  (-.  C.  servitor  had  told  the  truth,  ami  had 
Ik^cu  penitent ;  not  that  the  penitence  of  that  sort 
of  young  gentleman  is  of  much  use.,  unless  they  are 
steadily  whipped  in  by  a  stronger  hand  and  will. 
His  brother  Tom,  as  he  kiu;w  perfectly,  whenever 
he  <7/o.s7  to  know,  hail  not  told  the  truth,  and  there 
was  not  one  halfpenny  worth  of  ])enitenec  alwut 
him.  St)  Arthur  was  in  contemptuous  variance 
with  his  brother.  Tom's  jiersistent  wrong-tloing  and 
w;iste  of  life  were  to  his  mind  inexplicable  anil 
hateful ;  and,  moi'cover,  Tom  hail  outstepped  an 


arbitrary  line  whieh  tlie  world  \nys  rlnTrn.  ntid  tJit* 
world  was  bcjriiming  to  talk*     How  !  li^jlit 

8t!iy  in  liiB  pn*i»t*nt  re!^iiu«nt  w:i8  vi*r. 

And  so,  not  caring  to  loi>k  niiicli  iiL  lu^  brutln^r^ 
Lo  J<X)kcd  {luoiitt-r  way,  and  the  other  wnj*'  hiip- 
pcncd  to  be  Miss  Lee's  wny ;  and,  rts  she  had  her 
eyes  tiiruL'd  away,  ho  had  cmtm^e  to  look  at  \vct  : 
amb  when  bi_'  had  b*..        '     '  r  her,  li*i  found 

he  c'oidd  not  leave  oH  md  all  lie  hnd 

ever  dri'ftnied  ai'.  Tin:^  ^^.i.^  ii..-  LreAture  ho  ha/l 
coiuplainod  of  a?  bein|^  boistrroui^,  and  had  —  benv- 
en* !  that  would  n't  do  to  think  :tbout.  She  wa« 
mttin^jj  (juitc*  alone*  and  no  one  was  Mpeakm^;  to  her; 
ever)'  «ino  was  busy  njuml  bb<  broth^u**  AVhat  coidd 
a  yjentloinan  do  but  ^o  a<'rr»ss  and  speak  to  a  lady 
under  aueh  circiiuwtanecs  ?  WtiA  she  itnconsciouH 
of  hu  api>roach  ?  If  50,  why  wji4*  lier  heart  drum- 
jniniT  away  such  a  trinm|ihant  tune?  Btit^  at  all 
events,  her  ah'  was  one  of  extreme  iin<T»nHcion:*ness, 
when,  wit.li  a  sttdden  start  as  he  spokci  she  turned 
her  wondorin*f,  lovely  face  on  \ih, 

[To  be  oonUjiiwa.J 


QUEENS   OF   COMEDY. 

MADKLINK    UllOUAX,   OK   TflK   rRAX(;AIS- 

The  triumphs  of  a  queen  of  society  and  of  a 
rjneen  of  eomedy  are  strann^ely  like,  and  strangely 
Tinlike,  The  one  h  bom  s*rcatt  the  other  aclneves 
j^reatness;  or»  iia  is  soraetiuH»s  the  ea«e,  has  frreat- 
iiL^^s  thrUHt  upon  Uer,  The  grmide  damr  receives 
the  homage  of  the  world  with  a  gracious  conscious- 
ness  of  her  soverei^ity;  the  (jueen  of  comedy  bends 
ti>  the  thronjied  aiidicnce  with  the  sajne  stately 
courtesy.  '^The  Countess  h  chiirnenn-  tn-nirrUt," 
remark  the  men  in  the  room.     **Tl'  is  in 

yplendid  force  thii?  evenbiij/*  say  thr  t  the 

jstulb.  The  newspapers  infonn  us  that  tlsc  iVIar- 
idnoness  Blank-blank  entertained  disting^iishcd  and 
fashionable  conipnny  on  such  or  such  an  evenintj, 
and  that  Mis.^  Star-^tai'  ia  abotit  to  appear  in  a  new 
character,  translated  expressly  for  her  from  the 
French  bv  that  ctnincnt  Engliikh  dramatti*t,  Mr. 
Lifhr.  lounn^  men  with  a  talent  for  admirin;^ 
^  tlieir  friends  ^])eak  bonstfidly  of  a  mnn  they  know 
who  dines  at  Lady  Blank-blank's,  «n*  they  do  of  one 
who  is  on  sneaking  terms  with  Miss  Star-star. 
Young  Alderahott,  when  he  is  very  young  looks  up 
to  Lady  Biank-ldank  Hi*  to  a  moon  that  it  15  useless 
crj'Jng  for.  Mifjjs  Star-jttnr^  by  dint  of  !*tudy,  pars- 
ing examinations,  a  foreign  war.  hard  fighting,  glory 
and  distinction  might  be  attained.  Her  hand  is  the 
baton  fh'  runra:h(d  he  most  eovets,  When  Lady 
Blank-blank  rlosccnds  the  «tair»  U>  her  carriage', 
Ber%'anta  look  down  their  eyes,  ami  stand  up 
against  the  wall,  motionless  as  gorgeous  beetles  in 
a  natnralijjt'ti  collection.  When  Miss  Star-star 
alightH  from  her  brougham  and  glides  u|ion  the 
stage,  earpi'nten*  totich  their  paper  caps,  and  even 
gasmen  art*  stricken  with  awe,  * Vhi^n  Lady  Blank- 
^  1>i..mL  '■'  'Mily  a  princess  of  society,  and  the  Earl  of 
I  ]i  ik  carries  her  away,  many  gallant  bach- 

e:.-       ;   :  :iictn    and    gentlemen,  who    havp    rrtb.d 
from  the  ar?ny,  re-cinter  it,  or  seek  dipl 
tinetion  in  remote  parts  of  India,    Wheri  -    m- 

star  iM  led  to  tlie  hymeneal  altar^  several  inconsola- 
lib's  fmd  a  temporary  balm  for  their  disappointment 
in  Baden-Baden  and  brandy  and  Seltzer-water, 
When  the  pinnecss  of  ft<:>cicty  and  the  ijueen  of 
[omedy  are  both  married,  who  shall  say  which  of 
^heir  adorers  they  really  loved 't  who  sludl  say  that 
they  did  notcheriah  a  pasaion  for  one  —  or  two  — 


who  looked  on  them  indtifen^ntly  'f  who  shall  say  — 
indeed,  considering  the  viv^tf:  nl  com- 

plication of  the  sulijcct,  —  V,  itivthing 

at  all  ? 

When  the  jiccptro  fall*;  when  flishimi  changes; 
whon  raven  hair  h  as  nothing,  and  gold<?u  IcKjkf  tvca 
considered  sunlight;  when  a  newer  antl  younger 
n u ecu  push e,-*  tV  '  '  ;  n  en  from  rl.  '  -  ,— wfiat 
then  V     It  is  I  by  in  red  n'Ul  the 

vulgarity  and  ^i,  ut.i^j.siun  of  the  ]»«l-i  .a  v,i*te,  4te., 
5cc.  It  is  something  to  have  been  a  queen ;  but  it  is 
terntjle  in  be  displaced,  —  to  be  pointed  out  by  par* 
vcnus  as  ohbffishioncd.  Tlnm  consolation  must  be 
(b'awn  from  memory*  The  time  tottJ* — "Autre* 
temps,  autrt'-s  ma?nrs,"  and  mirrors  arc  not  so  trnth- 
fnl  as  they  used  to  btv 

The  queens  of  comedy  here  treated  of  are  not  of 
th e  past*  T hey  are  rei gni  ng  monarc hesscs ,  —  i  f  th oro 
bk*  such  a  word,  and  if  not^  it  is  now  presented  to  the 
English  language,  which  has  adopted  worse,  —  they 
can  be  seen  in  that  pleasantest  of  the  capitals  of 
Europe,  — Paris. 

Our  first  queen  is  Mademoiselle  Maileline  Brohan, 
who  holds  a  high  reputation  for  talent  anil  for  beau- 
ty. Mademoiselle  Madehne  Brohan  is  tall  and 
stately*  with  the  air  and  manner  usujdly  aKsociiited 
with  La<Iy  Macbeth,  tempi^red  by  t!ie  coquetry  of  a 
court  sliepberdess.  She  is  an  accepted  artist*'  of  the 
first  class,  She  has  made  her  prooft,  and  conquered 
the  fastidious  Frenchmen  who  rule  dramatic  art  In 
Pariii,  iti  the  plays  of  Racine,  Comcille,  and  Moli^re. 
Ilcr  scitool  of  acting  I*  the  grand  high  school,  that 
never  descends  to  trick  or  palpable  art.  She  has 
the  jiower  —  so  rare  upon  the  English  stage  —  of 
lot^hag  love  out  of  her  eyes,  while  she  is  sneaking  on 
cin  inditrt*rcnt  subject ;  an*l  this  without  looking  ^00 
ttiurh  love.  Her  love  is  the  passion  of  a  real  living 
woman,  tJiat  thinks  the  man  she  chooses  handsome, 
tall,  clever,  and  ciiuragcou>.  She  is  not  one  of  those 
jiffifrs  mfnfreji.-if'S  who  amuse  themselves  %vith  an  af- 
fection, an<l  minauder  through  t!ie  semblance  ol'  a 
passion.  She  can  ccHiuette ;  but  she  feels  that  she 
IS  only  coquetting,  and  iloe*  not  attempt  mpek-]>as- 
sion  or  morbid  sentimental  self-fleception.  This  pe- 
culiar tpiality  in  her  art  is  remarkably  exemplified 
in  her  performance  in  Dumas  s  **  Verre  d'Eau,"  and 
in  Alfred  ile  Musset*s  *'  Caprice."  lier  latest  tri- 
timph  is  in  the  *^  Manpiise,"  in  Monsieur  Ponsard's 
play  of  "Le  Lion  Amotireiix."  The  Manjuise  is  of 
the  very  bluest  blood  of  France.  She  is  a  widow,  — 
her  husband  perished  by  the  guillotine  during  the 
Tentir.  Her  father,  an  avowed  and  fearless  enemy 
of  the  Republic,  is  in  exile.  She  wait^  upon  Hum- 
bert—  the  Citizen  Humbert — ^the  Cieneral  Humbert 
—  the  patriot  Humbert  —  the  leading  member  of  the 
fommittee  of  National  Safety  —  t-o  ask  permission 
lor  her  father  to  return  to  Paris.  Her  toilette  is 
]jhiin  and  simple,  for  she  fl'ai's  lest  she  should  excite 
the  prejuilices  of  the  stern  republican  by  any  sij^n 
of  suruptoary  di.stinction.  Humbert  looks  at  tlie 
lovely  jjatrieiennc.  Her  hands  arc  white,  and  show 
no  marks  of  lal>or — disgusting!  Her  couiolexion, 
fftir  and  well  preserved  by  the  art*?  of  the  toilette,  \a 
untanned  by  the  sun  and  un'^eamcd  by  the  rugged 
lines  of  lalior —  offensive  !  Her  ey^is  are  dark  and 
lustruus",  the  patriot  receives  a  glance  Ironi  them. 
Will  the  ntotjnmf*  the  seatetl  ?  The  cUntfenne  is 
pleading  for  a  father,  and  is  a  woman  of  the  world. 
The  patriot  will  not  grant  hor  prayer.  Tlie  pres- 
en<'e  of  patricians  is  ilangerous  to  the  StatCr  *'  But,** 
murmurs  the  ciloijeuttr'mnrffuine^  *^  surely  I  should 
not  be  called  a  patrician ;  1  have  been  a  servant  in 
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a  public-houae.'*  '*  A  servant ! "  repeats  the  patriot, 
interested  at  once.  "  Yes,"  replies  the  petitioner ; 
"  when  the  llevolution  broke  out  we  fle<l  to  Ger- 
many. I  was  alone  and  witliout  means.  I  took  ser- 
vice'in  a  small  auborge."  The  patriot  is  more  inter- 
ested than  ever.  A  maniuise  could  not  care  about 
her  father ;  those  sort  of  people  never  do ;  it  is  not 
in  their  nature :  but  a  servant-girl  at  a  pothouse,  ac- 
customed to  the  drawing*  of  beer,  washing  of  dishes, 
and  rinsing  of  pots,  is  a  superior  person,  —  indeed, 
quite  a  human  being :  and  then,  such  eyes  to  exam- 
ine quart  mugs,  and  such  hands  to  dust  down  tables, 
and  such  a  pre:<ence  to  answer  the  beck  and  call  of 
drunken  boors,  such  a  liquid  treble  to  cry  "  Coming, 
sir ! "  The  member  of  the  Committee  of  National 
Safety  will  think  of  the  petition  of  the  marchion — 
of  the  ex-waitress.  The  lady  perceives  her  advan- 
tage: the  waitress  has  served  her  turn;  the  mar- 
chioness too  may  help  her.  She  informs  the  stem 
jMitriot  that  he  was  bom  on  her  father's  estate ;  and 
that  they  werq  frientls  when  they  were  children. 
They  ])laycd  together  on  the  borflers  of  the  forest 
near  the  chateau.  ** Great  powers!"  thinks  the 
patriot,  **  and  is  this  the  lovely  child  who  was  my 
boyish  idol  V  and  have  those  dear  white  hands 
washed  glai^ses  ?  "  The  prayiT  of  the  ritoiffinw  is 
granted ;  and  the  patriot  has  fallen  heail  over  ears 
in  love  with  a  ci-^tcv^int.  Nor  is  the  cMlevant  un- 
conscious of  the  rugged  virtues  of  the  citizen-gener- 
al ;  of  the  dee.p,  passionate,  unseliish  nature  hidden 
beneath  the  rough  crust  of  sans  cuhftism.  If  not 
killed,  she  is  winged ;  if  not  hit  mortally,  she  is 
stricken.  She  ofllers  Grcneral  Humbert  an  invit4ition 
to  a  rcuuion  at  Madame  Tallicn's  that  evening  — 
the  ex-man;hioness  has  invited ;  the  general  is  about 
to  reliu*e  —  when  he  catches  a  glint  li-om  the  eyes 
of  the  ex-waiti-ess,  and  accepts.  Tliey  salute,  and 
the  citizen  conduc.'ts  the  citofft^unf  to  the  <loor. 

This  scene  JMademoisellc  ALuleline  Brohan  acts 
to  the  life,  and  without  exaggi?ration  or  apparent 
eHbrt.  It  is  in  the  artiste's  mani])ulation  of  the  del- 
icate shades  —  the  nuaticfs  of  emotion,  character, 
and  manner  —  that  she  is  so  admirable.  At  one 
^moment  she  is  a  lady,  conscious  of  the  advantage 
of  her  birth ;  the  next,  she  is  conscious  tliat  she  is 
of  a  proscribed  rjice.  She  evokes  recollections  of 
the  past,  —  of  her  ser>'ices  at  the  auberge,  of  her 
childhocKl,  of  her  widowhood,  of  her  former  state, 
her  present  defencelessiiess,  —  and  all  this  is  not  act- 
e<l,  not  s])oken  of,  but  inlerred  by  manner,  by  in- 
fection of  voice,  and  expression  of  liice ;  and  through 
all,  a  dawning  love  of  the  man  she  is  addressing  is 
fell  and  undei'stoo<l,  tiiough  not  expressed.  This  is 
one  of  the  [Kiculiar  <|uidities  of  the  <lrainatic  art  in 
which  the  French  excel  us.  We  English  aiv  such 
downright  truth-tellers,  tlmt  we  refjuire  the  charac- 
ters on  our  stage  to  make  a  ])lain  statement  of  tlieir 
ieelinip^.  Even  iago  tells  us  what  a  villain  he  is  in 
his  soliloijuit^s.  If  a  young  lady  has  to  avow  a  reci- 
procrity  of  teeling,  she  does  it  with  an  almost  brutal 
can<lur,  something  afler  this  fashion, — 

"  Yes,  E<lwanl  I  J  love  you  —  I  adore  you !  and 
never  shall  this  heart  be  another's !  " 

Plain,  straightforward,  and  candid,  —  but  too  can- 
did for  nature.  These  avowals  sliouM  l>e  made  by 
expression  of  feature,  intonation,  and  those  thousanll 
gi-iices  tiiat  women,  when  they  love,  know  how  to 
cx]Mt  80  M'ell. 

In  conclusion,  M:uleinoisi.>lle  Mailelinc  Brohan  is 
a  great  **  widow."  It  will  be  remembered  that  in 
France  marriages  are  made  by  parents,  and  that 
mutual  inclination  is  no  part  of  toe  bai^in.    It  is 


the  young  widow,  then,  wlio  feels,  thinks,  and  acts 
for  herself;  who  has  some  knowledge  of  the  world, 
who  has  travelled,  who  has  observed,  who  posaeflses 
firiends,  tact,  social  consideration,  and  position ;  wlio 
is  rich,  and  can  afibrd  the  indulgence  of  her  affec- 
tions; who  is  not  above  treating  the  man  ehc  has 
selected  as  a  good  second,  with  some  small  troauh 
serk;  and  who,  though  she  will  not  absolutely 
"propose"  herself,  will  force  a  proposal  from  a 
timid  gentleman  unaccustomed  to  tnc  arts  of  matri- 
monial diplomacy. 

MADEMOISELLE   ^^CTORIA,  OF   THE  "  OYMXASE" 
AND  TIFE  **  FRAN^AIS." 

Mademoiselle  Madeline  Brohan  is  the  brilliant 
widow  of  comedy,  jVIademoiselle  Victoria  is  the  sen- 
timental spinster,  in  maiden  meditation,  not  fancy 
free. 

A  pupil  of  Madame  Rose  Chen,  who  was  the  di- 
rectress of  the  Gymnase,  in  the  best  days  of  the 
(ij-mnase.  Mademoiselle  Victoria,  though  less  bril- 
liant than  her  instructress,  is  more  tender.  The 
pensive,  «lreaniy  eyes  convey  tlie  impression  of  an 
attachment  unfortunately  placed.  Young  ladies  in 
France  are  not  allowed  the  same  unrestricted  free- 
dom as  English  girls.  They  would  consider  it  an 
infraction  of  maidenly  dignity  to  show  the  smallest 
sign  of  susceptibility  or  preference.  They  never  tell 
ihcir  love,  but  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bod, 
&c.,  does  its  work.  The  pccuhar  genius  of  Made- 
moiselle Victoria  will  be  best  described  by  saying 
that  she  suffers  uncomplainingly  ;  and  yet  her  whole 
audience  are  conscious  of  every  pang  she  ieels.  In 
the  part  of  a  young  lady,  an  orplian  with  small 
means,  living  in  the  house  of  a  rich  unelc,  and  de- 
votedly attached  to  a  bean  cousin,  who  makes  her 
the  confidant  of  his  love  for  another,  she  would  be 
charming.  She  wouhl  advise  her  cousin  how  to  win 
her  rival's  heart,  and  strive  her  utmost  to  promote 
the  match,  though  all  the  time  she  knew  that  her 
cousin's  marriage  would  he  her  deatli-warront.  She 
would  make  friends  with  the  young  lady,  "  Kdouard's 
future,"  and  hel{)  to  dress  her  hair  for  conquest.  She 
would  ]x:t  the  bride,  and  put  up  with  her  ili-humon. 
She  would  love  her  suffering,  and  suiTor  for  her 
love;  and  when  Edouard  —  presuming  tliat  to  be 
the  name  of  the  beau  cousin  —  had  made  a  wife  of 
a  priitty,  brainless  little  milliner's  lay-figurc,  she  — 
Mademoiselle  Victoria,  or  rather  the  ]>art  tliat  she 
was  playing  —  wouhl  die,  and  the  curtain  would  fidl 
\\\x)n  the  piece,  and  tlie  entire  audience  would  exe- 
crate the  blindness  of  stupid  Monsieur  I'Mouanl. 

The  character  cil)Ove  mentioned  is,  as  yet,  unwrit- 
ten; but  one  of  Madeiuoiselle  Victoria's  triumiihf 
of  this  particular  sort  occurred  two  or  three  years 
ago.  Marguerite  was  young,  and  loved  a  young 
gentleman,  ^larccl  by  name;  but  jMarcel  took  no 
notice  of  her ;  and  Marguerite  pined,  and  fell  sick, 
and  was  in  danger.  IltT  friends,  tearin<r  tor  her 
liie,  told  her  that  Marcel  loved  her,  and  bad  their 
consent  to  marry  her.  Mcin^el  himself  arrive<l  mort 
o])i>ortunely ;  and  an  interview  ensued,  in  which 
MaR'el  dis(t>ven'd  that  he  had,  unknown  to  himselfi 
loved  ALarguerite  from  the  fii*st  moment  that  he  hod 
seen  her.  Tlie  patient  rallies  surprisingly,  and  the 
doctor  is  more  cK>nvinced  than  ever  that  neithiT 
poppy  nor  mandragora,  nor  all  the  drowsy  8\Tura 
of  the  East,  nor  any  other  drugs  to  be  Ibunil  in  the 
phamiacopcL'ici.  can  medicine  luilf  so  well  to  a  young 
lady  as  the  interchange  of  mutual  vows,  an<l  the  im- 
mediate prosjHiet  of  a  wreath  of  orange-bloMoms. 
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Unfortunately,  tiie  roughness  of  the  eoursic  of  true 
love  h  prover!nnl.  Sht^  is  told  by  a  rcnuinotis  old 
maition  aunt  that  her  friends  have  only  been  deceiv- 
ing ht-r;  that  they  have  humored  her  faui  ies  in  of- 
d<?r  to  restfu'e  her  to  health,  and  tliat  her  lover  him* 
self  is  in  this  plot.  The  poision  is  swift.  The  fever 
retunij^;  and  with  it  a  mentiU  exaltation  that  iniit^eii 
death.  She  \s  at  the  window,  watching  the  falling; 
of  thi5  snow.  She  ha.^  bt>en  told  that^  In  her  eritiial 
state,  to  take  cold  would  he  hor  deatii.  Well,  Mar- 
cel no  lonj^er  loves  her.  She  has  lx»en  treated  like 
a  eafiricious  chUd*  life  is  not  trorth  having;  then 
welcome  death  I  ijhe  ileliberatcly  t4:.xr>  iitF  a  f»or- 
tion  of  her  outer-el^jthinj^j,  ojh-h^  the  wimlow,  stej>5 
into  the  balcony,  and  exposes  her  bare  heail  and 
shouldei's  to  the  wintry  stonn. 

AiJ  this  picture  may  be  too  Ujrribl*;  fbr  the  excit* 
able  and  ftjinpathetic,  it  may  be  na^ulioned  that 
>Lin.'el  itai'^es  by  in  a  eaiTia*.'e;  sees  his  beloved 
pelted  by  the  pitihsss  snow;  eliniUs  the  balcony,  and 
restores  Marguerite  to  vital  heat  and  to  her«elf,  by 
the  united  iiieauH  of  love  an«l  a  Ihr  oveiT<Kit, 

Whenever  aji  artiste  niake^t  a  name,  se\eral  iliw 
old  tbur-centuritai-bottled  stot  k  anecdotcj^  arc  broiii(ht 
to  light*  iind  counectwl  with  his  or  her  natue.  Who 
hits  not  heard  of  the  great  singer  who,  when  a  poor 
child,  w:ii*  s*ittin;^  on  a  dtKy^terK  mirsin;;!;  a  younger 
sister^  and  sinf^ing  a  ba)la<l  to  lull  the  babe  to  !»lum- 
ber,  when  n  bishop  hapjK'ned  Ut  be  walking  by, — 
bishops  so  otlen  walk*  —  ami,  struck  with  the  melo- 
dy of  the  chihl'H  vni rr.  H fill j|>iid  and  npoko  to  her; 
found  her  of  an  in  l>eyond  her  ycaiis  and 

station;  htwl  muair  rion  given  her;  and  s^o 

paved  her  way  to  the  tirund  (>pei*a»  Then  there  is 
another  panigraph,  familiar  as  **  Enormoua  Goose' 
berrii^  "  and  '*  Extraordinary  Aerolites,"  which  re- 
lates how  a  great  artist  w*a.H  in  his  or  her  carriage, 
when  he  or  she  t^aw  a  crowd  asNembled  around  a 
party  of  street  mountebanks,  wliich  he  or  she  —  the 
great  artist  —  recogniTJed  us  friends  of  childhot:»d. 
To  leap  from  hi»  or  her  carriage,  ^ — ^to  recognize 
thedo  friends  of  childhood,  —  is  of  course  but  the 
work  of  a  moment.  To  sing,  or  act,  or  f>aint  a  pic*- 
ture,  or  comijose  an  opera^  or  to  give  a  proof  of 
their  genius*,  is  the  work  ol'  a  second  moment ;  and 
to  go  r<Hind  with  the  hat  for  the  iK-nefit  of  their 
chiUlhoodV  triends  suffieiently  occupies  a  third. 
The  whole  thing  k  generous,  impulsive,  makes  a 
good  atlvcrtisement,  and  tells  welL  The  fkt^t  of  the 
occurrence  cannot  be  doubt45<b  Folks  who  have 
risen  Uy  fame  and  fortune  are  invariably  eager  to 
fijid  out  the  lads  and  Inmes  they  have  left  behind  them. 

The  following  little  anecdote,  liowevcr.  i»  not 
maniitactured,  but  is  true  as  it  is  charming :  — 

Mademoiselle  V^ictoria  was  left  an  orphan  at  un 
early  Hge,  anil  w^ii?  adopted  by  a  workman  of  Ly* 
one,  received  into  liis  huu/ie,  M^  clothed,  and  i-ejtn^l 
by  him.  La  petit*5  Victoria  helped  her  adopted 
father's  scanty  means  by  iinding  employment  in  the 
theatre.  It  wa^  a  very  few  Irancs  a  wceki  but  it 
was  sometliing.  One  day,  little  V^ictoria  heard  her 
&ther  express  a  wish  to  become  proprietor  of  a 
fmallj»lot  oHand. 

♦*  Hein!  Stomach  Blue!  But  that  I  wiah  that  it 
wero  mine  1  **  saiil  the  ouvrier, 

**  Then  why  notbtiy  it^  father?  "  asked  little  Vic- 
toiria. 

**  Wliy  not  Iniy  it,  little  mother?  "  said  the  work- 
BUin.     *^  Ah  1  but  I  have  n't  any  money." 

"But  you  have  some  sous,  father-*' 
Yes,  my  Uttie*  some,  sous;  but  not  enough  to 
that  plot  of  land,'* 


About  six  months  afi'iv.  hi  pctJlT'  Virtori;i  ran  t4> 
her  papa,  ami,  gi vhitr  '  id,  — 

**  Af>fr,  pap>v !  tJicii  y  the 

littb*  plot  with  1 " 

**  When>  do  those  come  from  V  "  asked  the  aston- 
ished wurkntam 

**  Inst-ead  of  gotng^  to  the  theatre  at  night  and 
nutrning  bv  the  '    ■  '         '   ,: 

each  time.  I  wul!  i 

saved  the  - 

It  wa5  h  little  Vie- 

turia  to  i>..j,f  ;.....  ,  ^^  .x  ;*„  -.. ,  M.i.i,,..nrm  of  six 
moririi&  wa>»  iiisutlicient  fbr  the  coveted  land.  Yeans 
after,  when  she  wiis  an  lu  Lnnu  li  il;j.<;d  n«'tPi'8s,  she 
visited  Lyons,  found  our  trd   iiith<*r,  and 

Ijresented  htm  with  the  tiri  n'  the  est^Ue  he 

lad  lnie;ed  for  all  Ids  Hfe. 

Mademoiselle  Victoria's  most  recent  triumphs 
have  been  in  the  dramas  and  comedii^s  of  Pie< olino, 
'*  Le5  Ganoehes,"  *'  Le  Demon  dc  Jeii,"  *'  Un  I^lai^ion 
sans  Enfants,"  sind  "  I/CEillet  Blanc."  She  is  now 
a  socle taire  of  the  Theatre  Fram;ais,  and  the  wife  of 
Monsieur  Laibntaine  (abo  of  the  Franc;ais)»  to  whom 
she  had  been  engaged  for  many  years* 

MADEMutSELLE    MAgSlX,    OK    THE    **  PALAIH 
JIOYAL.'* 

1j,-  r!,-^  ^r,,t  /.t  I  wK  ,^y.'<i^,^u*''i  +  >  US  ou  thc  stage 
by    ^'  ti  would   make 

an  al:  ,  moisellc  Victoria 

woidd  make  home  happy  with  love  in  a  cottiigc, 
with  few  other  appUanco?  x\uin  n  t^mal!  library  aiui 
ft  pearl  of  a  baby.  Mas$in,  of  the 

Palais  RoyaU  is  a  -   person  ttr  of  a 

totally  diiren:tnt  sort.  Sh*'.  i^i  blonde,^ — and  very 
blonde,  with  hair  the  color  of  that  portion  of  a  loaf 
which  is  called  kissiiig-erust.  She  is  mitjnoftrtc  to 
iliBtrat^tion,  and  has  a  thousand  and  one  *ri*^f*ious, 
.  i!L^  little  ways,  as  attra4;rtive  Jis  tl,  n- 

,.'.     She  is  tall,  too,  is  Madenti 
;*ii»,  aiiM  ui  general  ay  ;      ^    ■  <>  looks  an  <m/r/i'r  uj 
perfection,  —  and  ]►:  the  imjtnnn  in  crisp 

muslin,  peculiar  to  i  ;  liere  of  the  TheiUre  • 

du  Palais  Royal,  whi  fia  and  a  mamma,  to 

whom  she  yields  imph. ..  -L^^iicncCT  —  an  obedience 
that  wouhl  be  angelic,  if  it  were  not  mechanical. 
The  Palais  Royal  in^jcnue  is  the  dearest  little  doll 
in  the  world ;  she  answers,  *^  Oui^  mou  papa/'  and 
'*  Qui,  maman,"  like  a  ponpee  a  mufjt  Jrancft.  She 
receives  her  future  husband  with  antarctic  politeness. 
She  is  ready  to  marry  anybody,  presented  by  papa 
or  mamuiii.  AVill  she  be  the  wife  of  Jules,  ^  "  Qui, 
papa";  or  of  Alphonse,  —  '*  Qui,  papa";  or  of  Le 
Commandant  Cesar,  —  *- Ooi,  papa."  Hie  pretty 
face  and  the  tVesh  todctte  have  no  preference. 

Not  that  Alademoiselle  Massin  is  such  a  pio(?o  of 
still  life.  On  the  contrarj',  she  is  gay,  vivacious, 
sprightly,  and  aspiq/ir.  Given  a  gentleman  without 
any  very  deep  feelings  or  sentiment,  or  earnestness, 
and  fond  of  amusement,  —  and  many  Frenclunen 
are  of  that  particular  temperament,  —and  th<'  young 
[.iMsonirc  Mademoiselle  Massin  c^eate^  iymm  thi* 
Id  be  the  \\*Ty  wife  for  him,  !  I 

'  together  at  a  cafe  in  the  nu  i       ^        ^J 

ouidame  wouhl  be  complaisance  and  good*hmnor 
thcm>»elves.  She  would  ride  down  to  the  Bois;  she 
would  dine  enjoyably  ;  and,  perhaps,  ailer  dinner 
she  would  take  a  cigarette  :  why  were  we  sent  into 
this  world,  but  to  be  gay  V  After  the  cigarettt,  a 
slumber,  —  ever  so  little  bit  of  a  slumbey ;  the  kind 
oTalumber  that  is  to  a  sleep  ad  a  cigarette  to  a  meer- 
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schaiini.  Tlimi  to  drt'ss  atrain,  and  a  bal  —  o<:ca- 
sioiially  a  bal  inawjne  —  which  ia  a  joy  forever ;  and  a 
costume  de/antdlsie  (res  chic.  Happy  would  be  that 
husband,  j^illiMl  with  a  fine  eye  lijr  bonnets,  who  was 
blossod  with  such  a  wile.  Conceive  the  hap])y  man, 
arrayed  in  morning-jacket  and  easy  slip|x*.rs,  sipping 
a  small  cup  of  fragrant  coffee,  and  resolving  in  that 
airy  receptaxrle  which  he  believes  to  be  his  mind, 
what  dishes  he  shall  eat  for  brt;akfast  To  him  en- 
ters flulie,  the  beloved  of  his  waistcoat  On  Julie's 
pretty  h(?ad  is  a  milky  bonnet,  —  the  work  of  taste- 
ful fairies.  Does  Augiiste  love  the  bonnet? — Au- 
guste  does  love  the  bonnet.  And  the  ribbons  V  — 
And  the  ribbons.  And  there  is  another  bonnet  too, 
—  will  Auguste  sec  that  ?  —  Augnste  will  see  it 
He  is  charmed  and  ravished  by  it  She  is  gentille ! 
she  is  cOtlo-r-r-r-r-able !  and  they  will  have  truffled 
partridge  for  breakfast,  and  salmon  with  lemon  sauce, 
and  red  currants,  and  iced  ci*eam.  And  what  is  this 
world  without  love  and  simple  pleasures,  and  the 
union  of  two  fond  hearts,  and  the  Oi)cra  Comi(}ue, 
and  life  "  a  la  mnringue  a  la  crtme  "  f 

It  is  to  be  feared  that  the  marriage  ot  Julio  and 
Alphonse  would  be  a  tritle  frivolous,  and  would  pall 
after  the  age  of  forty. 

Gentlemen  bachelors,  it  is  for  you  to  declare 
which  sort  of  (Jueen  of  Hearts  would  be  most  sooth- 
ing to  your  ambition,  sentiment,  and  comfort,  — 
the  majestic,  regal  niby,  the  i>atient,  gentle,  domes- 
tic, heart-warmer,  or  the  tempting,  brilliant  little 
bonbon. 
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IS  RIGHT  ALSO  MGHT  IN  AMERICA? 

Is  the  governing  cla.«s  of  Great  Britain  about  to 
make  another  American  blunder  ?  It  looks  like  it, 
if  we  may  judge  from  symptoms  to  Ixj  observed  both 
in  the  press  and  in  society  identical  with  those 
which  apiHiarcd  in  IHOo  and  1861.  In  every  com- 
ment uj)on  this  quarrt?l  between  the  President  and 
Congress,  there  is  the  same  ferocity  of  j)rejudice  on 
the  side  of  the  South,  the  same  dis[)osition  to  ap- 
plaud its  leaders,  the  same  refiw«al  to  look  beyon<l 
the  narrowest  legal  issues  lor  the  principles  of  the 
struggle.  Above  all,  there  is  the  same  inability  to 
look  the  facts  of  the  matter  in  the  fare,  to  discern 
where  power  really  lit^,  to  reckon  up  forces,  or  cal- 
culate, as  men  would  calculate  in  any  European 
contest,  to  which  side  the  prob<ibilities  incline. 
Names  have  changed  since  l«t>l,  but  everything 
else  remains  as  unaltered  as  if  all  English  publicists 
were  Stuarts  or  Bourbons,  etjually  unable  to  learn 
and  to  foi^et.  All  that  was  said  of  the  South  is  now 
said  of  the  "  great  Democratic  party,"  Mr.  tJohnson 
is  exalted  instead  of  Mr.  Davis,  General  Sherman 
has  taken  —  we  suspect  without  his  own  consent  — 
the  place  of  (general  Beauregard,  and  the  calumnie<« 
once  heape<l  upon  "  the  North  "  are  now  spattt»red 
over  "  the  Radical  fanatics,"  that  is,  the  majority  of 
Northern  men.  The  cause  at  stake  is  forgotten  in 
silly  gossip  about  the  lollies  of  those  who  defend  it, 
every  outrage  committed  by  Democrats  is  blankly 
denied,  every  httise.  committed  by  Radicals  illustrat- 
ed with  pictorial  coloring  and  imaginary  a<lditions. 
Alx)vc  all,  the  ancient  **  constitutional "  ai'gument* 
are  refurnished,  and  anybody  who  ventures  to  sug- 
gest that  the  true  ({uarrel  is  between  i<ieas  which 
cannot  be  equally  tnumphant,  slavery  and  freedom, 
privilege  aod  equality,  caste  ami  Christianity,  is 
beaten  down  under  a  hail  of  puerile  legalitioA  about 
Conventions  and  Legislatures,  and  the  divine  risht 
of  white  minorities    everywhere   except  in  New  | 


England  to  do  what  seems  pleasant  in  their  own 
eyes. 

()p]K)nent<<  are  deafened  in  18G6  with  cliattcr 
about  illejral  I^^j^slatures,  just  as  they  were  deafened 
in  18G0  with  talk  about  State  sovereignty  and  the 
pro-slavery  clausi.»s.  Our  correspondent  "  Palmet- 
to "  affords  an  excellent  illustration  of  the  revival  of 
the  old  spirit  As  Southeni  in  feeling  as  if  he  had 
been  lx)rn  among  the  trees  whose  name  he  adopts 
for  his  signature,  he  perceives  instinctively  that  the 
recent  riot  at  New  Orleans  was  the  consecjuence  of 
an  outbreak  of  Southern  feeling,  and  grows  white  at 
the  lips  with  anybody  who  thinks  that  the  ri(^ht  was 
with  the  Northerners,  talks  about  tnith  as  if  it  were 
impossible  that  an  honest  man  should  think  his 
i<leas  utterly  bad,  and  of  course  j)roveB  to  demon- 
stration that  the  killing  of  citizens  who  happen  to 
believe  that  a  colored  man  has  rights  as  well  as  a 
blanched  one,  b^-  a  local  police  armed  with  revolv- 
ers for  the  occasion,  aided  by  a  frantic  mob,  was  a 
thoroughly  legal  and  **  constitutional "  jirocceding. 
We  have  answered  his  "  point "  elsewhere,  but  it  is 
really  waste  of  time  and  trouble,  for  the  real  idea  in 
his  head,  or  rather  the  true  feeling  in  his  heart,  is 
precisely  the  one  ujjon  which  we  base  our  whole  ar- 
gument in  disproof  of  his  assertions.  He  believes 
that  if  the  reign  of  legality  were  restored  in  the 
South,  that  is,  if  the  State  conventions  fuid  legisla- 
tui*es  wen;  really  elected  by  the  white  majority,  the 
reifl;n  of  the  Radicals  wouhl  be  over;  and  so  do  we, 
and  it  is  therefore  that  we  believe  a  renewal  of 
the  war  so  completely  within  the  range  of  polit- 
ical probabilities,  and  Mr.  Johnson  so  laisc  to  the 
nation  that  elected  him.  It  is  Jmcawfe  men  like 
him.  Southerners  only  in  sympathy,  Ixflieve  that 
"  illegal  assemblies,"  if  they  happen  to  be  in  favor 
of  freedom,  ought  to  l)e  put  down  by  military 
force,  tliJit  we  exiK*ct  to  see  Southerners  far  more 
iinpnssionecl  than  himself  ultimately  exert  tliat 
force. 

The  Convention  of  Louisiana,  admitting  all  our 
cori-espon<lent*s  legalities  to  be  strictly  correct,  was 
one  of  two  things, —  either  a  convention,  as  it 
claimed  to  be,  and  therefore  the  supreme  leirislature 
of  the  State  for  certain  ])urposes,  or  a  <lebating-clab, 
engaged  in  discussions  highly  approved  by  the  ma- 
jority in  the  North.  In  the  fbniier  case  the  slaugb- 
ter  of  the  delegates,  either  by  police  or  by  towns- 
people, was  simply  a  revolt,  and  the  President's  or- 
der directing  the  militJiry  to  aid  in  suppressii^  it 
was  a  coup  tCetai  directed  against  freedom  ;  and  in 
the  second,  the  attack  was  a  furious  outrage,  in 
which  the  President  openly  sympathized  because  it 
was  an  outrage  dirt»cte<l  against  free-soileni.  Now. 
the  free-soilers  of  I  Louisiana,  be  they  only  one  ten- 
thousandth  of  the  T>opulation  of  the  Stati*,  represent 
the  caiLse  for  whicli  the  war  was  fought,  and  in  de^ 
daring  IiIm  hostility  to  them  the  President  declares 
his  hostility  to  their  cause,  that  is,  to  the  policy 
which  the  American  nation,  af^er  an  unparalleleil 
struggle,  has  interwoven  with  its  Constitution.  In 
reality  the  delegates  munlered  repn^ented  the  ma- 
jority even  in  I^uisiana,  the  law  having  fbmially 
ri'gistered  the  citizenship  of  the  colored  jiopuhitioii, 
but  we  are  careless  to  press  that  argument.  If  the 
delegates  were  8elf-<*lected,  they  would  still  have  l)een 
representatives  of  freedom  as  against  slavery,  and  as 
such  they  were  attat-ked  by  the  police  and  the  towns-  r 
people  and  defended  by  the  negroes,  and  as  such 
Mr.  Johnson  onlered  the  military  to  assist  in  putting 
them  down.  Where  is  the  law,  if  we  are  to  be  le-  ! 
gal,  which  authorizes  the  President  to  suppress  an    j 
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IS  lilGHT  ALSO  MIGHT  IN  AMEUICA? 


assembly  bv  the  bavonet  betuiuse  it  has  trailed  Itst'li' 
by  any  tUlt?  what^t'Vt?rV  Tlie  Prt»siclent  or<l(*reil 
tilt!  me^eting  to  ha  put  down  bct'HUsu  lit*  cocisitlci'L'd 
its  tone  Qtrciiaivv  k»  his  pt*\k'V.  U  Mv,  John^tm  van 
carrv'  out  hia  iksi^n,  the  luilitarv  lorv*^  of  the  I'uioji 


is  to  l»e  t'mplcjyed  to  supf»ifNS  **  propii^im<list  nboli 

'*      ne  piii*r 
QppcK^ition    to  ull  Xhv  convictloiie  we  entvrtJiiri,   in 


tionism/*     \\^e  purposolv  tjst*  tboso   two  wt)rds,  in 


ortli-r  tluit  tlic  caat'  ma^v  1h»  sUtcil  in  tlio  vtay 
most  pleasant  to  mon  like  "  Pulmctlo,'*  nnd  our 
(|ue8t}on  tonbty  ui,  can  propiifraiulist  abolitionism, 
i.  c,  tlti)  right  tQ  Uincti  and  c^tJiblLedi  al^^tohite 
k'^al  tujnallty,  \*c  aiipprcssciL  in  -^VintTica  by  tijt* 
s?woi'd  ?  ' 

This  is  the  bJundcr  En*rlishnien^  an  we  cont-'Civc, 
ari>  once  more  going  to  maki.%  thu  blun<!LT  which 
has  ali\«ady  pixulueed  such  disiiesti'ouji  elluL'l^ 
Blinded  by  a  prejudice  against  color  which  in  Its 
strcn;Tt.li  and  pcrmancncL'  is  to  cool  ntasoncra 
scnrculy  intelligible^  tlicy  could  not  sec  the  niost 
bnit^il  lai;ts  ol'  the  ohl  war,  couhl  not  peiHreivo  tlmt, 
a]>art.  from  justice,  and  morality,  and  Providence  alto- 
gether^ twenty  nnliiona  of  people  e4irn4%'*t  enough  to 
Bend  tlieir  male  population  into  the  field  must  inevi- 
tably bt^at  eighi  millions  of  the  same  raci^s  ami  they 
are  blinil  to  the  same  fiicts  now.  They  hear  that 
DetnoLTats  carry  tint?  ami  that  elcition,  that  State 
le*^islatures  are  elected  wholJy  of  Confederate  ^oU 
diers^  that  tlie  IrMi  aiv  with  the  Preiiident,  tli;it 
even  Cunj;!;re&<  contained  repi*eHentativcj*  rea*ly  to 
sup|K»rt  his  jxilicy,  that  his  opponents  an*  silly  per- 
f*onrt,  and  that  lladicals  are  very  tiiuch  hated,  and 
they  think  that,  sti'onir  man  as  he  clearly  Lh,  and  ar- 
inor<;il  in  prorogntive,  he  must  defeiit  a  mere  House 
of  Commonii  guided  by  ideolof^ucft.  and  capable  in 
an  hour  of  supreme  excitement  of  voting:  an  ini- 
mcnso  increase  to  its  own  salary.  Vorv  likely,  if 
the  parties  to  the  contest  were  a,-^  the  Yime.^  and 
Ti'k*jrQ}^h  descnbe  tlunu^  he  would  tlcfeat  hii?  ad- 
veT-sarici^T  ancl  certainly  we  should  raise  no  tHrjre 
over  their  fall.  With  all  the  will  in  tfie  world,  wiih 
II  profouuil  ^eiise  that  they  are,  uncons<Tioiutly  even 
to  them.'^tdveK,  the  vanguard  of  the  only  can^e  worth 
a  fidelity  even  unto  i^liiyinjr,  we  are  wholly  unable 
to  s^MnpathiKe  with  the  minority  of  Conj^re^*,  with 
men  who  import  into  the  |;i'andeift  of  earthly  strufr- 
{jlea  the  meanest  of  petty  trickericii.  Hut  ^Ir. 
Johnson  does  not  ha]>p€n  to  be  Ji^diting  C<mjj:resa, 
but  a  (be  of  a  very  ditlcrent  stamp,  —  the  lix^  whifh 
ba^  alread)'  duteated  a  man  probably  jrrtiater  than 
him^lff  backed  by  allies  undoubtedly  stroiitri^r  than 
any  he  is  at  all  likely  to  aeeiu^c,  —  the  gi'cat  Amer- 
ican pc?ople, 

Tlte  freeholders  of  the  North,  seventeen  millions 
of  them,  the  one  solid  power  within  the  Union, 
fonfrht.  out  tlie,  terrible  struj^gle  oi'  four  years,  at 
first  iocidentally  and  then  consciously^  in  onler  that 
pixipagandist  alKjlition  shouhl  have  free  courswA  with' 
in  the  Unitetl  Statt-;*,  and  rather  than  siirntnilcr 
tliat  objex^t  they  %vill  fi^rht  it  out  again-  From  the 
flay  when  they  clearly  peireive  that  the  Presidt^nt 
intcn<h«  that  thit^  result  of  the  w,ir  *ihall  l>e  thr^nvn 
away,  that  the  South  shall  Imihl  np  it^  own  civib/,n' 
tion  on  a  basi?!  hostile  to  the  civibzation  of  the 
North,  they  will  at  once  become  an  organised  mays, 
before  who^e  steady  advance  the  President  and  his 
allic*i  will  be  as  powerless  its  a  dike  b^ibre  a  sfonn 
wave.  That  they  will  be?  very  bIow  to  piTceive  the 
trutli  is  exceedingly  probable.  Masdt>»  of  agricul- 
timU  persons  living  on  their  own  farms  arc  always 
slow,  anil  Americans,  penetrated  from  birth  witli  an 
idea  of  their  future,  arc  the  most  sanguine  of  man- 


kind ;  but  from  the  day  they   do  peixreivc   it   the 
country  will  lie  divided,  itt^  in  l^Jl,  into  two  camps, 
of  which  one  will  cont-ain  twenty  milhonw  of  tinno 
men,  this  time  ;iccu8louied  to  anii&and  ur;, 
this  time  fully  conNcjouH  of  the  end  to  Ik  j, 

rich,  edui^ated,  and  flushed  with  victory;  and  tlic 
other,  some  seven  niillion.<i,  erjually  brave,  but  poor* 
exhnntited  with  battle,  and  cotiHcious  of  a  certainty 
of  their  own  ultimate  ilefcat.  What  ha*  the  Presi- 
dent to  trust  in  that  the  original  Secodets  had  not? 
His  ouri  genius  ?  It  \^  not  gnuiter  than  that  of  Mr 
l>aviii-  The  South,  which,  sityB  a  democratic  cor* 
ret>j*on«lciit  of  the  jfVw?*^,  is  ranging  it^if  lik»^  a  wall 
behind  him  ?  The  S<>u(h  is  not  t'tronger  U^au  it 
was  in  18G1^  for  if  it  ha^  gained  Kentucky,  which 
then  stixid  neutral,  it  \\iis  kwt  the  youth  ol  Vir- 
ginia. The  Border  States  V  Apart  from  Ken- 
lucky,  they  are,  what  they  always  have  been,  reser- 
voii's  of  jiHrtisans  for  either  side^  the  Southern  oj»c. 
being  the  more  exhanstotb  The  Democratic  party  ? 
It  IS  no  stronger  when  the  test  of  actual  battle  is 
applied,  than  it  was  m  iHtil,  when  its  organ,  in 
the  ccntii3  of  it«  own  stronghold,  purchased  exlt^t- 
eiu'c  by  a  sudden  etdistment  in  tlie  ranks  of  its 
enemies* 

X«'w  England  is  h«  determined  as  ei'tjr,  antl  New 
Englanil  is  the  brain  of  the  Tinon;  the  West  is  as 
live-soil  jw*  ever,  and  the  Wci<t  is  the  Ixidy  i>f  the 
nation.  The  lliidicals  would  within  a  wuek  from 
the  commcmement  of  the  stniggle  Ixi  again  tlie 
North,  and  the  North  is  m  America  irre^istibh*,  If 
Oidy  becatise  it  receive*  every  year  an  arujy  of  emi- 
grant* which  must  fill  np  any  vacancies  in  the  fiehl. 
The  lladicals  iiave  no  organization,  we  ^hall  be  t^.tld, 
but  in  18GU  the  little  organisation  existing  av,^s  in 
Southern  hands.  They  have  no  lea»hTs,  but  how 
many  had  they  when  IJn<'oln  was  ili*trusted  as  a 
nmn  who  had  ]>assed  thi-ongh  llaltinmre  in  rlisgui^e  V 
Tlie  Pn-sident  controls  the  armyV  He  luuf  him- 
self decree<l  its  ivduction  to  less  than  ^iiy  tliou- 
saml  men.  He  connuands  the  navv  V  Just  m^  long 
as  the  navy,  now  olficcrcil  by  Northerners,  con- 
ceive? itself  I Hjund  to  obey,  lie  hiu?  the  contii:)!  of 
Washington  V  Possibly,  but  Chicago  is  a  much 
more  lilting  centre  c»f  ]Hjlitical  action.  He  Ims  the 
[Mvstige  t>f  a  position  consecratetl  by  a  hundred 
years  of  custian,  liy  a  constitution  which  s<*ems  to 
Aiucritatis  almost  divine,  by  the  habitual  revereuie 
of  tint' e  generations?  And  i^o  bis  Congress*  and 
whtU'  Congress  lias  the  legal  power  of  impeaching 
him,  he  has  not  the  legal  yKjwcr  of  pn.w4cribnig  Con- 
gress.. One  advantjigi^  we  conci'dc  to  him^  —  he 
possesses  Mr.  Seward,  the  statesujan  who,  when  the 
lievolution  liegan,  dccbuv<l  it  wonld  end  in  ninety 
days,  and  who.  now  that  its  fourth  act  has  closed, 
cannot  see,  cannot  even  guess,  whither  the  plot  of 
the  dnuna  tcnils,  lias  not,  we  verily  Mievc,  a  suspi- 
cion that  twenty  millions  of  freemen  did  not  fight 
to  the  «leath  in  order  tlmt  their  defeated  Ibi'S  idiould 
be  conMitntionaily  admitted  to  govern  them.  \V'e 
say  nothing  of  the  » ause,  or  the  energy  it  h;i5';d 
ways  lent  t4j  men  willing  to  ilie  on  its  Uhalf,  UfTfj- 
ing  of  the  congeric<  of  forces  which  jfhilosopheiM  dr- 
titie  in  the  phnise  the  **  sftirit  of  the  age,''  nothing 
even  of  our  own  Ijclief  that  thcnr  is  ]K)wer  i»  rii^liL 
W'c  simply  state  the  brutal  fuet^  that  ibrcc,  the  foive 
which  wins  on  battle-fields,  is  against  the  President, 
and  entreat  P^nglishmeu  not  rendciMjd  insane  by 
prejudice  to  pause  and  rellcct,  before  for  the  second 
time  they  widcti  the  gulf  bct^veen  them  and  the 
only  rac4!  to  whom  in  the  hour  of  extremity  they 
could  turn  Ibr  aid. 
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"CALLINCr  A   SPADE  A  SHOVEL." 

To  call  €i  s])ade  a  spaik  is  a  curront  expression 
for  n  free  and  outsi>okcn  honesty  of  language. 
Wherlun-  that  useful  agricultural  engine  has  lx*cn 
consldertjd  too  homely  to  be  spoken  of  in  polite  so- 
ciety without  a  ])erij)hra8is,  or  whether  there  is  a 
more  recondite  allusion  to  tlie  spades  on  playing- 
cartls,  we  cannot  say.  About  the  meaning  of  the 
phrase  thcrt^  is  no  doubt.  Equally  beyond  doubt 
IS  the  fact  that  it  is  a  sort  of  ajwlogetic  expression 
for  frankness  in  an  tmattractive  form.  It  is  the  de- 
fence put  forward  by  a  "  plain  man  "  for  the  disa- 
gret^able  truths  which  he  utters.  AVe  may  suppose? 
an  impnidcnt  engagement  to  have  been  contracted 
between  two  fond  but  j>ennile8S  young  creatures, 
who  have  everything  to  bless  them  except  the  ])os- 
sibility  of  having  enough  to  marry  on .  Yet  to  most  of 
the  members  of  either  family  there  is  an  indesciiba- 
ble  chann  about  this  betrothal ;  everj'thing  is  sweet 
and  hop(*ful,  and  roulenr  <Ie/-ose.  About  this  time, 
Uncle  tJohn,  of  mature  years,  appeai-s  ujwn  the 
scene,  and  bloAvs  away  in  an  instant  all  the  rosy 
mists,  and  is  absolutely  proof  against  the  indescriba- 
ble charm.  He  i)robably  begins  with  an  attack  up- 
on the  girlV  mother.  **  I  don't  know  what  you  call 
all  this ;  for  my  part,  I  'm  a  i»lain  man  who  calls  a 
spade  a  spade,  and  I  call  it  utter  nonsense,  a  piece 
of  tomfoolery  that  will  end  in  the  workhouse  if  it 
goes  on."  Probably,  in  a  fnian(rial  and  economical 
point  of  vii'w,  I'ncle  John  is  perfectly  right;  but  it 
is  also  evident  that  he  plumes  himself  up(m  never 
mincing  matters,  especially  if  they  are  unpleasant  to 
hear,  and  can  br  unsparingly  stated ;  an<l  this  habit 
he  defends  by  the  use  of  the  phra.^'e  which  we  have 
put  into  his  mouth.  We  wish  it  to  be  understood 
from  the  title  of  this  paper  that  there  is  also  a  verj' 
exaggerated  side  to  this  pn)pensity.  AVe  may  make 
our  disagreeable  truth  so  unnecessarily  disagreeable 
that  at  last  it  pa<scs  out  of  the  region  of  tniths  alto- 
gether; it  has  been  so  blackened  that  its  original 
outline  is  lost.  This  may  be  described  as  *'  calling 
a  spnde  a  shovel " :  understanding  by  the  spade  a 
homely  yet  not  undignified  article,  while  the  shovel 
is  regarded  as  only  superficially  resembling  a  spa«le, 
being  really  of  a  low  and  proletarian  charact^T, 
acquainted  with  ashes  and  coal-cellars  and  dirt 
generally. 

It  is  very  unchristian  to  call  a  spade  a  shovel,  as, 
under  some  circumstances,  it  is  un<'haritiible  to  in- 
sist on  and  make  a  point  of  the  identity  of  the  sj)ade, 
and  yet  it  is  very  often  done.  Some  {H^ople  always 
delight  in  describing  the  conduct  of  their  neighbors 
in  terms  so  intensely  strong,  that  we  arv,  only  save<l 
from  being  entirely  misled  by  our  acting  uncon- 
sciously upon  our  experience,  and  making  a  neces- 
sary deduction  from  the  strength  of  the  expressions. 
We  have  to  i-educe  the  shovel  back  agjun  to  the 
sj)ade.  Then.'  s(»ems  to  Iw  a  wide-spread  de-sire  to 
secure  the  very  strongest  langujige  In  describing  the 
actions  and  motives  of  ])eoj)le.  We  well  remember 
a  French  mastt^r,  of  a  somewhat  irritable  temper, 
who,  when  womed  by  some  piece  of  school-lK>y  non- 
sense, used  to  burst  forth  into  what  Avouhl  have  been 
a  torrent  of  abuse,  but  his  English  failing  him  when 
he  wanted  it  most,  he  sunnned  it  all  up  in  saying, 
"  Aly  fellow,  vour  conduct  is  tn»mendous ;  then*,  is 
no  name  for  it ! "  And  one  finds  a  most  humiliat- 
ing illustration  of  the  same  diwire,  if  one  listens  for 
two  minutes  to  the  conversation  of  some  of  our 
*•  roughs."  Furnished  with  a  most  limited  vwabu- 
lary,  and  penetrated  with  the  wish  to  "  pitch  it  vcrj* 


strong,"  they  arc  rwhiced  to  tlie  permutations  and 
combinations  of  something  less  than  half  a  dozen  { 
wonls,  which  certainly  may  afTord  them  the  satb-  \ 
faction  of  belonging  to  the  very  lowest  type  of  shov-  i 
el,  but  which  arc  almost  laughable,  if  they  were  not 
so  vile,  from  their  utter  incongruity  witn  the  sub-  | 
jects  to  which  they  are  applied. 

Setting  aside  all  other  considerations,  it  is  very    j 
false  economy  to  exhaast  our  stronjjj  words  in  de-    ■ 
siiribing  the  spaile,  for  it  leaves  us  as  it  were  without    ' 
suitable  ammunition  when  we  really  have  to  direct    ■ 
an  attack  upon  a  shovel :  yet  this  is  constantly  be-    | 
ing  done  by  all  chisses  of  society.     It  may  be  hon- 
estly asked  whether  serious  harm  is  not  often  done 
to  the  cause  of  moralitj'  and  religion  by  the  unspar-    i 
ing  language   of  M-ell-mtentione<l  persons  directed 
agciinst  things  which  they  individually  do  not  ap-    . 
pn)ve  of.     Failing  to  distinguish  bctw€Mm  the  use    I 
and  abuse  of  things,  such  i>er8ons  describe  actions 
or  pursuits,  whi<^h  are^>e/'  se  innocent  enough,  as    j 
gi-osslv  sinful  and  abommable.     To  some  it  is  inex- 
pressibly soothing  to  level  the  most  unsparing  anath- 
emas at  things  which  are  unattractive  to  thenL^teU-es,    ' 
and  which  they  think  ought  for  that  reason  to  l»e    i 
unattractive  if  not  actually  repellent  to  all  the  rest    = 
of  the  world.     An<l  the  unfortunate  result  is  that 
nuicli  undeserved  discredit  is  thrown  upon  the  kind-    : 
ly  warnings  and  friendly  wonls  of  the  large-hearted    ! 
and  sincere,  becraase  tlie   exaggerate<l    censure  of 
these  stern  moralisfc*  makes  people  suspicions  of  any-    ' 
thing  in  the  shape  of  advice.     You  niaj-  call  a  glass 
of  wine  deadly  poison,  and  you  may  designate  a  ball-    1 
room  as  the  haunt  of  sin,  but  that  will  not  prevent    . 
others  from  Iwing  greatly  benefited  by  half  a  pint  of    ! 
dry  shern-,  or  fi-om  spending  an  agreeable  evening    : 
at  a  ball.     Of  course  the  odhim  thtnlofjicuvi  is  pro- 
verbial for  its  intensity,  and  much  harm  is  done  in 
that  department  too  by  the  s])iteful  sul)stitution  of 
the  shovel  for  the  si)ade.     Leaving  out  the  ([uestion     1 
of  tli(^  iKM"sonal  tn»,atment  of  theological  opix>nonts    , 
and  the  hanl  wonls  uttered  about  them,  one  is  some- 
times aghast  at  the  language  which  is  used  about    ' 
some  iKKjk  with  the  tenets  of  which  the  speaker  docs 
not  agree.    Nothing  is  fairer  than  to  sift  every  book 
thoroughly,   to  compare,  to  refute,  to  expose,  but     i 
hanlly  anything  can  ever  justify  vitui)eration.     And     ' 
nothing  could  justify  an  expression  used  the  other    | 
day  in  a  public  meeting,  where  a  theological  work     1 
that  counts  many  enemies  and  many  friends  was     ' 
described  in  wonls  which  implied  it  wa.**  dictated  by     ' 
the  Devil.     A  little  more  of  this  woidd    brings   lis 
<loivn  by  rapid  strides  to  th<*  emphatic  language  of 
the  "  n)ughs  "  which  wc  saw  reason  to  disapprove  of.     j 

Tlie  thounrht  has  oflen  struck  us,  that  there  ia  no  ! 
more  notable  case  of  calling  spades  shovels  than  in 
the  language  in  which  old  maids  descril>e  the  habits 
of  young  men.  We  are  far  from  wishing,  and  far  j 
unfortunately  fnwu  being  able,  to  justify  all  their 
habitus ;  but  it  may  be  suppose<l  j)ossible  to  reckon 
even  among  lively  young  men  not  only  liad  and 
indifierent,  but  good  as  well;  and  it  will  hanlly  Iw 
denied,  that  of  the  various  pursuit**  which  attract  \ 
them  some  an?  bad  and  some  gcKxl,  and  some  ■ 
merely  silly.  But  the  majority  ui'  old  maids  have 
no  such  lenient  scale.  Thirty  years  ago  they  were 
no  doubt  foolishly  lenient,  and  what  was  silly  may 
have  Iwen  thought  fine,  au<l  even  what  was  bad  w.i? 
very  lightly  sentencjMl,  though  that  was  thcrir  igno- 
rance. But  when  they  have  reached  that  climax 
which  gives  us  the  undesirable  penuission  to  call 
them  "  old  maids,"  it  seems  as  if  their  view  of  the 
young  male  population  had  tiken  as  complete  a 
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tarn  as  tlioir  own  ost^ittv     It   takes  very   I5ttl»*   to 

mfiko  theru  call  a  lively  youn^  man  a  rt>*' 

or  a  **  I'ppi'obate" ;  tf  he  pUys  a  ^^anie  iV  is 

It;  ami  if  Ik*  rt»tiK's  home  nitlp  15 

.:  worse  «t ill.     To  l«»at' ^oiwo  1  -k* 

uTif  whumI  think  tbr"  "      "               '      -  :>([' 

tbeir  fiine,  not  iti  1  3I- 

i^eminj*,  the  Ten  Lo.MuvMiu*.!.,*.  :^-- 

BRntibrr,  a<  thoy  reatl  this,  .«c*veral  n** 

to  the  nt1»'   nnmrvr   f\u'\r  iii:iii1nii   l.i    i  -l    n'O 

able  to  <li-'  -■'      -.  ..■  ,^'  ;:';.!  I  '..  tew  ex* 

pTf^stxi  by  Ji  pcai  old  maul  aborit  youTi'j  wen. 

Hilt  hanl!v  ;v  duv  paset^  that  we  nre  not  ti.»mpt<»<l 
into  the  of*  this  s#jrt  of  ejwigjr^nitinn  by 

the  wholt  ;i-r  in  which  we  itm?  ttie  Mipi*rU- 

tive  de;ri*ee  ol  11  in  all  GUI'  adjc<;tivcs.    Sn- 

p<!rliitive^  are  thing?,    A  man  onee  wi-otc 

to  hfe  wi "  ^t  Maria**;  mul  by  reiuni 

of  p«»t  ?i  r'l.'ffl  reply,  '*  Permit  me  to 

rmii    •  '    ^ ,    Trav 

wh'>  i!ic  tui- 

lioi!  . '-K-  iiiMJUij  t— -   ivr  iMi-iH    :-  ■'■"r'K* 

<n»r  I'p,    Bttt,  n"5  it  ip,  tlo  we  !>  ,1- 

ty  t;..,.  .   ...  ...i'.  week,  *'  ft'?  the  mn<t  d,,  ;::^ 

I  ever  hcunl  of,"  or  ♦^  It  V  the  •^i  it 

has  <''V'er  been  perpetrated,*' anil  a  ^  as 

a  gofwi  rk'al  to  be  sat*l  atniut  tlie  <.'oHnp«c  of  thjil 
coitjpnny  in  which  we  hat  I  eiiibjirkeil  otir  money,  it 
13  too  griocl  tf»  l»e  tnio  that  it  nhotiid  Jm3  tho  "Toiiest 
5windi(!  that  the  worixl  has  e^  er  known.  In  pnblic 
life  there  arc  eertnin  reptrietionf*  alx>tit  what  we  say, 
untl  still  inon?  stringent  one«  about  whaf  we  >mte: 
but  on  thn  oThor  wde  of  th«'  wMev 
Amerirnn  orator,  and  eji|K'eially  a 
tfl  ;•-  lit  as  anythinjj  wo  enM;ii  v, i^ii  to  sie^ 

and  not  a  little  of  hts  exnberunec  i5  t*?c- 

peiiiiru  m  r  .[iiiti<i;  ^■pa^les,  shoveli*. 

The  interchange  of  amen itieMlx't  ween  the  varioufr 
jot  im  a  If  of  th"  tr^*  1 -^^  1  ---.mI  out,  of  rhat  stJi^e 
whieh  Mr.*l*j*  'ed  in  the  etJcoimtei^ 

l>etween    the   ;,  ,  -  Ijicmftnt  and  (fitzHte : 

but  thongh  caution  Ima  been  taught  anfl  ileceiuy 
cufoi-ced,  Rtill  hwnmn  n;it:ir<'  1ja!»  not  ehan;^e«l,  nod 
we  may  be  !*oTnetiiii  !  to  watch  how  a  pap<?r 

finrls  the  nicnn^  of  1  l-  stAtements  of  a  eon- 

t*»niporury,  and  calling;  hard  name?*  by  implication, 
For  insttnnce*  we  have  p>t  very  !<nbtle  in  the  use  t^i 
l«nt;uflp%  find  when  we  dare  not  say,  ■*  Thi«i  ppatie 
is  a  shovel/*  wf»  nur.'ht  say»  **If  nny  one  tol«!  its  this 
spa<l^  was  a  ??hovel,  wo  ^thrmhl  nnderatan<l  what  he 
nu!ant>'*     I?»t.  altfioufh  we  hear  no  uiore  the  tetnn- 


It  mnst  otVen  !«*  a  to  a  man  to  in- 

CTjort    ♦>«"   ^'n'tiirt'  <-.    ,1..,.  .  M    tVoh  h  tb *  -  ^  '■■' 

the   I  I  lay."*  before** a  eonttnn 

fjf    \  ■■  I    mitTfirrvtiu-Ti  "       f [f    in 


ly  more  »i?mtN  I  and  to  watrli  the 

inn^entntv  wit'  ire  maih^  to  werir 

fOtiS  euloiT*,  jiiid  motives  nf  the  wowt 

1  f*>r  theiiL     And  we  often  find  that 

Mitnrnin^-np  consiMn  in  redoeing  once 

I'l  tn  tht'  Hpude.      Hut  the '*  eotiteiu- 

lury   also  must   by  this  have    lentTied  to 

note  ami  be  rcafl*'  t/>  ftet  it  in  a  lower 
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law  (?oitrti^  the  f^'Ftcm  of  foremdc  dd^iaiuitioTi  sttU 
lives  and  ?tiU  ivorks  without  uotKC,  but  not  with 
le«i  ingr.msify. 

TUE    BniGLAllY  AT  FAUSTKI-  KVEii^ 
LEl(;iL 
»*\V.-.,    i::.,..  ,..j,.t  ;.  tlw?  roattijry     Yob  took 
import 


,;i*. 


Hr 


mifpj?    \\\& 


u\f*,  wltcn  the  youn^r  hniy  5tan<linf^  at  one  ot  the  open 
windowst  looked  up  frrmi  her  Tiew?papcr  tn  ?av. — 

**  Aiint  Dora,  Ihtl^e 
alarming  \  they  arc  1  i 

think,  too;  there  was  one  .it  Woodtlitupc  oiJy  rJirc© 
nijrtitfi  ti<£p  —  close  to  of,  you  know  —  " 

'Hh?  temptation  to  enp  thi?i  piee«  of  n«wfl  mnte 
ovcTcaino  Mr.  \\\^^*^  wounded  cbgnitj^  tvna  \m 
opened  hi*  1  '        ' 

•*  And  Oh  Willow  T#04lfje  la«*t  ni^ht^ 

for  the  pjnui.tii  L*irMi;jui  iiie  news*  this  morning  witli 
the  leth*i^," 

•t  ]>♦-,,      -ir,  ,.-*"'   ^,;j    ^f,M.     S-lwyn.        *»  1    l^nru*   ri'H.f- 

Mi^'s  ^-  a  came  ti' 

"  Tri  ,     :  molested,'  S 

Bijjrrs  with  solemnity.  **  hut  ererjthinjj  tb»'  viUains 
could  lay  hand^  on  wa"«  earrlwl  olf^  and  no  tracer  of* 
tknu  has  n*t  been  disccweivd  up  to  tlic  prtiwE-nt  mo- 
ment !  ** 

"  Kcaily»  Aunt  Dora,  it  is  serious.     Yon  know  we 

HI***  two  lone  women  ii&  well  nil  Mtisi  Jenkins  ami 

Utcir.     ^^upfKwti  the/  takti  a  iaocy  to  y'mi  ux 


'  \Velb  Lucy,  whnt  can  I  do?     Is 
enouirh  for  nie  to  write  over  to  tho  l> 


u'^ent 

-I  lytk 
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Ev«<T>leii:h  for  a  while  ?  " 

*'  I  know  you  an>  ti^  brave  a«  a  lion,  auntiii  dear, 
but  ^till  I  think  ihis  is  not  Ji  Iauj;King  matter* 
What  coirld  yon  or  I  do^^or  even  Hi^;j;«  —  ** 

"  The  very  fiwt  thin^  thew  raiMolH  doini»,  Mm  Li>- 
cj*,  when  they  ^ot  inti>  a  hou;^%  b<  to  loek  the  men- 
*»ervant5,  if  therti  tg  any,  info  their  romna  ;  so  that^ 
yoti  9VV —  *• 

*'  Well,  wolK  Btgjrs,  that  would  lie  of  the  h'>«  con- 
ftCf[iren<»c,  M  I  am  nure  if  they  omitteil  to  tuni  fbc 
key  on  you,  yon  would  do  it  on  '  siid  jMrs. 

ik'lwyn  with  a  twinkle  in  her  ev  rjjeil  into 

'       "  ''  '        III.     '*  I  lM•1^^   i>u*y,"  Abe 

rinus,  and  I  will  h.ive  all 

:  Kiii  iijP  iu-.i.i\  and  *ent  in  a  mo.-tcjwtcu- 

r  ner  to  tnv  bank<;F*,  if  that  will  give  you 

.  ./.ml" 

^  Lticy  i  irciiliani  continued  to  fliwtiss  fier  l>r«*ak- 
.  ith  a  very  hfiir-^i'tiKfn  il  1  mk  on  her  pretty  face, 
which  Mill,  S'iwyn  n  .^nt  on, — 

"  And  111  IvW  yoM  .  1  do  jts*  well,  if  that  tn 

not  precaution  enmijrh.  Voun?nicmbcr  JiK'k  Kvcnh 
Icifxh  y  he  tn  at  home  now  on  leave,  and  I  '11  writ* 
him  a  line  to  come  down  Fi«fre  ibr  a  wi^t^k  or  two, 
with  hi«  *  Km*;  *word/  revoW<rrF,  T^r*!  rrll  M*  *  I  Mild 
drftfioou  *  pi  iia,  and  ne  ?  two 

unprotected  It  will  b'  \w% 

or  would  hav'  L-rtii  once  upon  a  tune.  Itni  have 
not  foTfrotti!n  .lack  ?  " 

Mips  I 
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Man'   Scldcn  told  me  something  of  that  sort,  I 
think." 

"  *  Give  a  dofj  a  bad  name,  and  hang  him/  my 
dear.  It  has  always  been  the  fashion  in  Jack's 
£imily  to  give  the  lad  credit  for  being  even"thing  he 
ought  not  to  1)e,  and  so  really  to  make  him  some 
things  he  would  not  otherwise  have  been.  I  don't 
know  exactly  what  amount,  or  what  kind  of  iniquity 
is  comprehended  in  the  wonl  *wild';  it  is  certain 
Jack  has  always  l)een  called  a  scapegrace;  it  is 
cciually  certain  that  I  believe  a  truer  gentleman  or 
kmdor  heart  does  not  bear  her  Majestv's  commission 
to-day!" 

Mrs.  Selwyn's  eyes  sparkled,  and  her  fair  old 
check  colored,  as  she  spoke.  Childless  herself,  she 
was  very  fond  of  her  late  husband's  favorite  nenhew, 
John  Everslcigh,  and  had  ibught  on  the  lad's  side  in 
many  a  pitched  battle  with  ])rim  aunts  and  austere 
father.  And  it  must  be  owned  that  Jack  wiis  one  of 
those  who  always  give  their  friends  enough  to  do  in 
this  way.  Kven  Mrs.  Selwyn,  with  all  her  fondness 
for  him,  could  not  deny  that,  thought  Lucy  Gresham, 
as  after  breakfast  slie  wended  her  way  down  the 
.shady  avenue,  on  one  of  her  accustomed  errands  of 
good-will  and  kindness  to  some  of  their  poorbr  neijjh- 
bors,  with  that  invitation  and  the  cmostion  of  Jack's 
acce])tance  of  the  same,  a  great  deal  more  present  to 
her  mind  than  she  would  have  cared  to  own.  She 
would  have  liked  to  believe  that  Jack  Eversleigh 
was  no  worse  than  Aiuit  Dora  thought  him ;  she  re- 
membered (luite  well  seeing  him  come  to  church 
with  the  Seldens  once  when  lie  was  staying  with 
them  last  year,  and  she  rememlx^red,  too,  with  a 
sigh,  how  he  had  certainly  gone  to  sleep  on  that  very 
occasion,  when  dear  Mr.  Lillydew's  sermon  was  only 
ever  such  a  little  over  the  hour.  Mary  Selden  had 
said  he  was  "  wild,"  and  George  Selden,  who  ought 
surely  to  know,  being  in  the  same  regiment,  hail 
talked  of  Jack's  being  always  *'  hanl  up,"  whatever 
that  might  mean,  and  80-an<l-Po,  —  and  Lucy  sighed  : 
she  would  have  preferred  to  think  her  old  j)la)'fel- 
low  was  not  utterly  rej)robate,  if  she  had  been  able. 

It  was  very  hard  to  look  at  him,  and  yet  hold  to 
that  opinion,  Lucy  was  thinking,  a  day  or  two  after- 
wards, as  she  sat  demurely  silent  near  one  of  the 
windows,  and  listened  to  the  merr>'  talk  that  was 
going  on  between  Mrs.  Selwyn  and  Captain  Evers- 
leigh, newly  arrived.  Jack  seeme<l  mightily  amused 
and  interested  on  hearing  in  what  capacity  he  was 
invited,  and  on  the  whole  impn^ssed  Miss  (Gresham 
with  the  conviction  that  he  would  be  i-ather  disaj)- 
])ointed  if  no  burglar  aflbrde<l  him  any  means  of 
exercising  his  predilection  tor  strife  and  violence 
during  his  stay. 

With  these  thoughts  in  her  mind,  it  is  not  won- 
derful that  Lucy's  manner  towards  the  object  of 
them  was  shy  and  constrained  to  the  last  degree. 
Haughty  or  repirllent  she  could  not  be.  nature 
not  having  i)rovided  her  with  that  double-edged 
weaiK)n  called  "  a  spirit,"  but  only  a  jrentle  heart, 
that  would  fain  have  hail  kind  and  loving  thoughts 
of  all  the  world,  Jind  believed  the  best  of  every  man, 
womjin,  or  child  with  whom  she  came  into  contact. 
In  theory,  you  see,  poor  Lucy  had  shaken  her  head 
and  sighed  over  the  ini(iuity  of  the  world  at  large ; 
but  in  practice,  it  was  her  feminine  habit  to  take 
those  with  whom  she  came  into  actual  contact  much 
ua  they  appeared,  or  professed  themselves  to  Iw. — 
not  seldom,  indeed,  in  her  innocent  and  tender  im- 
aginings crediting  them  with  virtues  which  I  am 
aii*aid  they  had  no  claim  to,  out  of  that  gentle 
refnon. 


iJC 


And  the  slijTiess  and  constraint  did  not  deter 
Jack  in  tlic  least  from  setting  himself  to  restore,  at 
the  very  first  opportunity,  something  of  the  old  fa- 
miliar relations  between  nimseli'  and  his  little  com- 
panion of  long  ago.  He  thought  them  both  rather 
{M-etty  than  otherwise ;  but  by  that  time  Mr.  J4ck 
lad  privately  arrived  at  the  conviction,  too,  that 
Miss  Gresham  possessed  the  lai^^t,  softest,  most  in- 
nocent eyes,  and  the  loveliest  wild-rose  complexion, 
he  had  ever  seen. 

Fashionable  girls,  fast  girls,  flirting  girls,  merry, 
outspoken,  frank  girls.  Jack  knew  by  scores,  and 
had  very  likely  waltze<l,  hunted,  and  talked  non- 
sense by  the  mile,  to  very  nearly  the  same  number : 
a  little  tender,  unsophisticated,  ignorant  girl,  who 
shook  her  heail  at  the  opera,  balls,  and  cigar- 
smoking  generally,  and  yet  who  cried  real,  heart- 
felt tears  over  the  capture  of  that  incorrigible 
poacher  and  vagabond.  Downy  Dick,  was  someuiing 
new  and  pi(|uant ;  and,  accordingly,  he  set  himseB* 
to  the  tasK  of  cultivating  amicaole  relations  with 
Lucy  Gresham,  with  a  characteristic  inability^  to 
admit  the  idea  of  failure,  that  must  needs  have  gone 
far  to  insure  success,  even  if  Lucy  had  been  other 
than  she  was. 

Being  what  she  was,  it  is  not  wonderful  that  after 
only  two  or  three  (la}^  experience  of  Jack's  pleas- 
ant (jualities  as  a  companion,  in  the  (|uiet  home-life 
of  the  old  manor-house,  Lucy  had  gone  so  far  as  to 
think  that  a  gentleman  might  hunt  and  even  smoke 
without  being  utterly  rt»probate;  and  that  what- 
ever might  be  comprehended  in  the  vagae  term  of 
being  "  lianl  up,"  it  could  not  be  anything  very  bad, 
and  yet  applied  with  truth  to  John  Kversleigh. 
Simple  faith  of  a  guileless  little  heart !  only  it  was  a 
pity,  you  see,  that  it  should  have  been  grounded  so 
very  much  on  the  fact  of  Jack's  having  handsome 
dark  eyes  and  a  pleasant  smile  that  was  always 
ready. 

And  in  that  companionship  the  da}*^  seemed  to 
glide  away  like  dreams,  happy  dreams,  all  too  fleet 
in  the  passing.  Ah !  those  long,  sauntering  walks 
through  bright  summer  days,  in  which  Jack's  sports- 
man-like habit  of  ob'^ervation,  and  uj)bringing  in  the 
vigorous  out-door  life  of  an  English  gentleman,  made' 
him  quick  to  see  and  able  to  point  out  to  the  little 
town-bred  damsel  a  thousan(l  natural  beauties  and 
things  of  interest,  which  she  would  have  passed  by ; 
those  rides  over  breezy  downs,  among  sweet  green 
lanes  and  shadowy  woodland  paths,  where  wood-doves 
cootul  in  the  happy  silence,  and  sfjuirrcls  scrambled 
higher  amoncr  the  scented  pines,  to  look  down  with 
bright  intpiisitive  eyes  upon  the  sleek  horses  and 
their  riders,  as  they  wound  along  the  slender  [lath- 
ways,  with  gentle  footfalb  all  mufilcd  and  made 
traiK^uil  by  the  last  year's  leaves  that  lay  so  thickly 
there.  Ah  !  daj-s  happy  in  the  coming,  —  in  the 
passing,  —  and  yet  destined  to  bear  such  a  cruel 
sting  wlion  memory  of  them  wiis  all  that  was  left  ! 

As  to  the  burglars,  for  whose,  expected  incursions 
Captain  lilversleigh's  visit  had  been  a  preparation, 
I  am  inclined  to  think  that  remembrance  of  them 
retriMtcd  very  much  into  the  background,  though, 
for  the  first  lught  or  two.  Jack  diligently  made  tirc- 
mendous  and  complicated  arrangements  for  their  re- 
cej)tion  in  the  way  of  revolvers,  life-preservers,  &c., 
&c.  Stout-hearted  old  Mrs.  Selwyn  had  never  en- 
tertained any  fears;  Lucy  somehow  forgot  hers  in 
plcc^santer  thin^ ;  and  when,  one  night,  just  before 
retiring  to  bed.  Aunt  IXira  producctl  from  her 
pocket-book  a  jiacket  of  bank-notes,  making  an 
amount  of  nearly  two  hundred  pounds,  which  she 
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grave  ov*-t 
"It's 


lia«l  received  that  day,  and  bad  delriyed^  tor  soiuo 
rtiasou  or  other,  driving  ov«r  to  Marky  to  pay  into 
Iwr  bnnkur^,  it  was  only  J  nek  who  locikiKl  iMimiewhiit 

-  would  call  a  downright  ttiuiptr- 
iog  of  Pi^  Aunt  Dolly/'  he  said,  in  conclud- 

ing his  ri*mon?tniiiec!. 

"  Bift*i8  is  sui'h  an  arnuit  coward  timt,  I  declan*, 
in  eouJil  st?e  my  way  ki  g<?ttjnjjj  up  an  tmproinptn 
biirglnry  for  his  Pole  benefit,  I'm  fieHi^clly  siiru  1 
shouUl  not  be  able  to  resist  the*  temptation/*  re* 
ninrked  the  old  lady,  an  she  ptit  away  the  not**5 
in  a  little  cabinet  of  Jiipaiicse  workmanship,  of 
which  the  key  was  dulv  taken  out  anil  d«^|Huiit^d  lor 
8WJurity,  with  true  femmine  idcii8  of  tltc  i^aiue^  nnclcr 
thid  ffiinily  Bible,  wUicJi  lay  on  its  carved  oaken 
dtiind  in  a  rtH'essn^ 

The  sun  wa8  streaming  brij^htly  upon  Lucy's 
elo(W3«l  *?ves  the  nvxt  morning,  when  she  ojiened  them 
with  a  atrtrt  to  tind  Aunt  L>ora  staudini^  by  her  bed- 
side»  looking  a  little  di?turbeil,  and  much  graver 
than  ht!r  pleasant  ^vont. 

"My  coming  in  did  not  wake  you,  Liic\>\**  she 
said;  '*»o  I  itnppose  it  ia  not  to  be  expected  that 
von  ahonld  have  neard  anythinr;  of  what  took  place 
ijLst  ni|»ht,  which  was  what  1  came  to  jvsk  you/' 

'*  look  place  last  night.  Aunt  I>ora ! "  repeated 
Lucy^  st^'rrttnf;  up,  "  Why  —  but  wliat  were  you 
goinjj  to  say  V  ** 

"  Only  that  it  seems  the  house  was  really  broken 
into  hist  ni^lit,  and  the  noU*s  I  left  in  the  Janan 
cabinet  in  the  tent-room  taken,  alter  all-  Jack  is 
half  wild  ti>  think  that  be  ^houhl  have  played  the 
watch-dor*  so  in eftieiently.  He  never  heard  a  sound, 
he  says,  and  they  must  liave  piisjicd  Wm  door  as  well 
as  yours.  Hut,  Lucy,  my  child,  don't  look  so  terri- 
bly w^liitc  and  pcared!  Ko  one  was  nmrdered  m 
their  l»eds  this  time  ;  and  Biggs  waa  not  even  locked 
into  his  r-oom,  except  by  himself." 

"  Ai*  3'ou  «urc  the  money  is  gone  ?  O  Aunt  Do- 
I'a !  perhaw  it*?  a  mistake,  —  a  joke!"  said  Lucy, 
breathlessly,  an<l  with  an  ineonseiiuenee  that  made 
Mrs,  Selwyn  look  a  little  Impatient. 

"I  cannot  perceive  the  joke  of  losing  nearly  two 
hundred  ]x»unds:  and,  as  for  mistake,  the  money 
has  been  carrietl  off, —  that  "s  ver)'  certain.  When 
Biggs  came  up  stairs  this  morning  he  tbund  the  ivin- 
dow  in  the  little  vListibuh*  wide  open.  He  told  Mar- 
tha, who  came  to  me,  and  1  went  .straight  to  the 
t»'nt.-room,  and  fouiul  the  cabinet  wide  open  and  the 
money  gone.  It  had  been  opened  with  the  key,  too, 
for  that  wail  in  the  lock.  And  you  never  heard  any- 
thio'T   Lti'  V  >" 

*'  r  :  woke  me  Once  >^  but  what  does  Cap- 

tain ^h  say  —  what  doea  he  think  ?  '* 

**  Say,  —  why,  that  J  ought  not  to  bare  kept  the 
money  in  the  house :  which  is  only  true,  as  1  tlare 
say  tliei»e  light-fuigercd  gentlemen  who  have  Wen 
honoring;  the  neighborhootl  lately  knew  quite  well 
tliat  ycstertlay  was  reutHlay  ;  and,  as  tor  his  tliou;*hts, 
he  hiw  ridden  over  to  Marley  jiost-luu«fte  to  share  them 
with  the  police.  But  1  dare  say  nothing  will  eome 
of  that,  for  these  people  have  not  been  <ielecte«l  in 
any  one  instance  as  yet.  There,  Lucy,  I  am  50rry 
to  have  frightened  the  blood  out  of  your  cheeks; 
make  haste  with  your  toilet  and  come  lo  brejiktast, 
my  dear,—  yon  look  aa  if  you  wanted  it,  and  we  '11 
not  wait  for  Jack/' 

But  half  an  hour  afterwardii  Lucy  carried  the 
iain<*  -lifk-  L.  li  white  &ce  into  the  breakfast-parlor 
witfr  had  listened    to  the^ic  tidings;  and 

thou^       i       "^v'lwyn  laughed,  and  said  that  the  oc- 


ea*<Ion  waa  not  wortli  anything  so  tragic,  somehow 
that  look  never  faded  out  of  Lucy*<stacet  but  seemed 
to  deepen  a«  the  day  wore  on. 

Then  en-'^'^^-l  'I'^v-  -.r  nnu-.nt.^.l  ^tiv  nn.i  }.,... u.  ,.^ 
•quiet  old   I 
going  of   ».. 

ley;  much  communing  with  the  aame  tn 
of  Captain  Evei'sleigh,  who  entered  into  ri  i 

for  tracer  of  the  thieves  with  a  gi'eat  de^d  ot'  en- 
ei-gy  and  f^piiit,  and  a  perfect  intlux  of  visitors  to 
sympathize  and  con<lolc.  Energy*  and ^  spirit  wx-re 
exj)ended  in  vain,  how^jver,  a?  tar  as  the  tlesired 
jjurpose  was  concerned.  Theinj  was,  absolutely,  no 
clew,  ii»  it  ^eemeil ;  and  when  t*vo  or  three  davs  had 
gone  over,  and  wary  detectives  had  pm  '  '  ! 
poked  over  every  corner  of  the  oUi  ho 
and  out,  —  had  asked  mmiberle^  questions  ui  t  n  rv 
member  of  the  household,  without,  us  Lucy  fancied, 
seeming  to  pay  mueh  attention  to  the  answers  (that 
same  thney  enabled  her  to  reply  to  thoj^e  that  lell  to 
her  share  with  a  great  deal  more  ease  than  sJjc  hail 
thought  possible  beforehand )t  they  seemed  aa  Au*  olf 
as  ever. 

Mrs.  8elwyn  dechu-ed  ^he  would  rather  ItTse  the 
same  amount  of  money  three  times  told,  than  go  to 
the  ftame  fu?»  and  Ijother  to  recover  it;  implonid 
her  nephew  to  let  the  search  drop,  and  take  mi  fur- 
ther steps  in  the  matter;  which  Captain  Everslcigli 
wa?,  perforce,  obliged  to  do,  very  unwillingly,  as  he 
f^aid,  **  seeing  that  his  leave  was  within  a  *\s\y  or  two 
of  its  expiry,  anil  lie  must  deprive  his  ainit  of  liis 
pT-esenee  just  at  the  very  time  he  sthould  have  liltod 
to  think  hi  (use  If  wanted/* 

Til  ere  was  a  soft  un<lertont>  in  Jack's  voice  when 
he  made  this  remark,  and  he  glanced  a»  he  spoke 
tim-jTiU  ni;»t  silent  figun\  sitting  in  the  farthest  of 
tl  I  windows  with  the  gentle  evening  light 

ta  ;  _  iyon  its  bending  head.  Amidst  all  the 
bustle  and  occupation  of  the  List  tew  <lay^  Jack  had 
not  tbrgotten  to  notice  how  pale  and  silent  Lucy 
Gresham  had  been,  nor  how  the  innocent  brown 
eyes  had  worn  a  R-ared  and  bewildered  look  ver)' 
foreign  to  their  usual  tranquil  tenderness. 

^'tt  waa  natural  enough,  that  — she  waai  such  a 
gentle,  lender  little  thing  —  not  a  bit  stout-hearted, 
nor  strong-minded  (none  the  Utss  charming  for  the 
w^ant,  though),  and,  of  course,  her  nerves  had  btjen 
shaken  by  what  had  happened.** 

Captain  Eversleigh  was  thinking  something  like 
this,  fLH  he  walked  over  toward«i  the  window  whore 
Lucy  ha<l  sat  isilent  so  long,  meaning,  when  lie 
reached  her,  t^  say  f<omething  soothing  and  sympa- 
thi/ang,  only,  startled  and  confoundetl  by  the  look 
that  Lucy  turned  upon  him  for  an  instantt  as  he  did 
so,  that  he  drew  biick  involuntarily  with,^ — 

**For  Heavens  aakel  what  can  be  the  matter, 
LucyV*- 

There  was  no  answer:  she  had  turned  her  faciJ 
away  again  still  more  closely  to  the  window,  ^o  that 
it  was  quite  hidden ;  but  he  saw  instead  the  strong 
tension  of  the  clasp  in  which  the  hands  1)  ing  in  her 
lap  were  pressed  together.  Jack  wa.*  verj'  muih 
amazed,  but  he  was  very  much  moved.  Um.  He 
threw  a  hasty  glance  over  his  shoi  '  '  "       ■ 

Aunt  Dora  was  reclining  in  her  loui 
back  conveniently  towards  them,  then  muihuh  uvwu 
Yury  ntsarly  to  that  averted  face,  while  he  said,  —  al- 
most as  tenderly  as  he  lelt  at  the  Instant,  — 

**  Tell  me  what  is  wrong,  Lucy.  Ah !  if  you 
knew  —  ** 

But  that  lieglnning  was  destined  to  remain  unc«>m- 
pleted ;  for  Lucy  Gresham  suddenly  rose  out  of  her 
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jwiat,  uprir^ht  hh  a  dart,  wliit*:  a.H  a  j^h^/st,  serfrnc  and 
»aii  RM  an  w/:n**\f\'j:  an^";I. 

»*  //■  I  know !  f  flif  know.  And  now  that  you 
know  I  do  —  m-v^r,  nnyt^T  8j)r:ak  to  mc  a^in  —  for 
that  i  cannot  lK:ar  —  and  ric;  fliltint!"  and  before 
f 'afff^'iin  Kv<ri>I(n^h  rould  rer;ovf;r  froin  his  pause  of 
fK;trifi(rd  a-toni.HhfnfntMiffi  Grcsliam  turned  her  back 
on  hi  III  and  \\i'j\  fmm  tlM?  rooni. 

Shf  did  not  a]fiK'ar  at  )yr»;akfast  the  noxt  mornin}^, 
—  the  laHt  firi'^fisMt  that  Jac;k  Kvcnilei^b  would 
j^artake  of  for  w^nie  time  Ut  titrnm  under  Aunt  DoraV 
Tttiii'.  iMv.y  hnil  a  hc^af:h(*,  Mrs.  Sizlwyn  explained, 
an<f  be^ed  t/j  lie  (^xeiiMMl ;  which  inti:lli^enrH3  Ja/'k 
heanJ  withoiit  rrsinark,  and  wa<<  altO{;ether  during 
tlif.  prr^t^nr;^  of  the  meal  yo  abiKfnt  and  unlike  hini- 
Helf,  that  Aunt  ]>ora  waH  \m\KU'\y  ini:i;rininr;  that 
then;  waH  a  n'^anori  why  lie  Hhowld  \a*  nion;  Aorry  to 
Hay  "  \sitin\  by  "  U}  FauMt<;l  Kv4;n(lei^h  this  time  Uian 
harl  t'x'wU'A  on  foniMT  of:caj4ions. 

"  \V"IK  wi-II,"  thoiij.dit  the  kind  old  lady,  *•  and  if 
AiU'V  and  f-iury  hav<j  taken  a  fancy  Ui  on<;  another, 
f  don't  know  that  ''ithcr  <:ouId  <hi  lx;tter;  and  for 
my  part.  I  think  f  woriM  /imI:  nothing  bi'tter  than 
that  Xhti  chihireii  Nhoiild  marry  and  setth;  down 
h(Mi!  with  me,  nN  lonji^  sih  f  live  I  hnve  always  liked 
ti>  think  ol'  dn'ik'K  having  th<i  old  placi*.  when  I  am 
{{fnic,  aii<l  LiKrv  wouhl  niflk«;  ihe  de^ii-est  httle  wife 
in  the.  world.  1  do  think  that  Jaek  Ih  smitU'n  — and 
Hhi^-well,  wi-II-     " 

And  whih'  ilie  old  Imly  wa<i  dn-:unin^  oflove  and 
u\iiYv\:if*}\  nnd  iJark  old  Iiouhch  f^rowin;.^  all  humanly 
warm  :in<l  hri^'lit  in  thf,  li<rlit  of  the.  sweet  striry  that 
was  fir-t.  told  in  Ivlen,  (Isijitain  Mvervlei^rh  was  in- 
ili<ni:intly  int'-nt  upon  tln'X'.  two  oneHtions :  — 

*' \VIi:il  llic.  defie<'  eorjld  I.nrry  («reyham  mean? 
\\'h;il.  lln'  diMii'*'.  d(H'.H  she  knf)wV" 

'J'hi're  was  no  opportunity  of  pm]K>undin^  them 
1.0  Mi.x^  ftrevhiini  lifrself.  supp(Miii;r  that  ()apt4tin 
l'«vei-Hl<'i;;li  desin^I  it,  fSir  up  l^i  the  last  minute  of 
his  stjiy  no  Lufv  w.is  vi'^l)»le.  So  liis  liirewells  liail 
only  to  JM'  nuul«>  in  A  mil.  l)fir:i  when  tlx*.  time  ar- 
rived. 'I'lu-y  weri"  very  lu'jirty  Jind  atiWelionate, 
like  Mir  fcclin'r  that  subsisted  i)('tw(>en  tlit*  two,  and 
when  Mrs.  Siilwyn  turm'd  in  i\\i}\\\\  fmm  the  portico 
where  she  luid  sl.ood  to  see  flack  drive.  otV,  slie  felt 
an  if  t.h<>  sihMit  house  had  lost  something  that  made 
it.  a  pleasant  li<inie.  in  that  cheerful,  nmnly  ])resence. 

It  had  lost,  souiethin;];  else,  too,  as  it  very  soon  ap- 
ffenred ;  for  tlii-i  p:il>'.  silent.  Kncy  of  the  davH  and 
weeks  Ktieeeedin>;  Capta.in  Kvei'slei;;h's  de{)anure 
WAN  as  unlike,  the  clii'cHul  litth;  maiden  of  days 
^one,  as  anything'  that  couhl  well  be.  ima<:;incd. 
Miv.  Selwyn's  heart  misfrave.  her  when  she  saw 
the  ;rii'|  iroinfr  listli*s*<ly  alsMit  her  littU'.  everynlay 
duties  with  that  kind  of  lalNirious  pntionec  and  con- 
scientiousness HO  sadly  indicative  of  the  "letter" 
without.  tli<*  "spirit,"  an<l  noticed  the  nervous  tre- 
mor in  which  shc^  was  apt  to  be  thrown  by  such  sli^jht 
thinjn*  as  the  sudden  openinj:  of  a  iloor,  a  (juick 
tiKitHtep.  or  an  nnex|)ecti'.d  address.  She  saw  these 
thinirs  with  a  little  thrill  of  terror,  rcmemberinji  how 
slight  a  foundation  her  iancy  that  »Jaek  Eversleigh 
can-d  for  Lucy  (iroshiuii  had  been  built  upon,  and 
devoutly  wished  a  dozen  times  a  <lay,  that  she  had 
never  bronijht  tJie  two  tot^ether,  nor  incihlled  with 
such  a  doubtful  matter  as  match-making;. 

As  ti»  the  lost  money  and  the  suspected  burjylary, 
that  seiMued  a  subject'  tabooed  by  both  ladies  with 
mutual  cimsent,  tliouflrh  not  so  readily  allowed  to 
ilivp  by  chance  visitors,  with  whom  a  topic  of  con- 
versation durinjr  the  orthodox  twenty  minutes  was 
too  precious  to  be  parted  with  lightly.'  ! 
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"  Dear  me  I  "  said  a  lailv,  one  morning,  after  the 
circumstances'  of  the  rob^r^*  had  been  fuecinctly 
detaihsrl  to  her  by  Mrs.  Selwyn.  in  answer  to  her 
questions.  *'I>id  it  never  occur  to  you  to  sus- 
pect any  one  in  tlie  house,  my  dear  Mn.  Sel- 
wyn?" 

*•  Not  to  me,  certainly,"  answered  Mis.  Selwyn, 
with  a  disturbed  glance  over  at  Lucy,  who  had 
moved  suddenly  in  her  chair:  ^'for  I  have  no  flep- 
vant,  fortunately,  whose  trustworthiness  has  not 
been  proved." 

**  This  is  fortunate  indeed  —  for  them,"  returned 
the  lady  ;  *'  but  really  I  think  I  should  not  be  venr 
easv  ni^-self  under  the  circumstances.  Does  it  not 
strike  you  as  suspicions,  for  instance,  that  nothing 
but  the  money  should  have  be<;u  taken,  or  that  the 
thief  should  have  known  so  exactly  where  to  put  his 
hand  upon  it  V  " 

'*•  I  don't  think  I  should  have  thought  so  myself," 
answered  the  old  lady,  looking  very  fidgetty,'  •*  bat 
then  I  knew  there  was  really  little  but  the  money  to 
take.  I  had  ^(Mit  all  the  plate  we  don't  use  to  my 
bank<;r8  some  time  beibre,  and,  aiter  my  nephew 
came  down.  Biggs  always  carried  the  rest  into  his 
nwm  every  night.  As  for  the  fact  of  the  thieves 
knowing  when:  to  lind  the  money,  there  wjis  nothing 
very  wonderful  a1>out  that ;  no  doubt  tlie  house  had 
Ixien  watche<l ;  and,  as  we  all  i-eniciubered  after- 
wan  Is,  the  win* lows  of  the  room  from  which  it  was 
taken  were  wide  o])un,  and  the  lights  burning,  when 
f  locked  it  into  tlu.--  cabinet.  From  that  clump  of 
rhododendrons  yon(h;r  every  movement  of  those  in 
the  room  couhl  have  lieen  seen  pcrleetly  well." 

**  Ah !  true  —  well,  it  is  very  pleasant  to  have 
such  confidence  in  those  about  us.  An<l  when  may 
we  hojKS  to  see  Captain  Eversleigh  again  ?  " 

**  lie  writes  me  that  there  is  some  chance  of  his 
l)eing  ([luirtered  with  a  detachment  at  ]\Iarley  for  a 
while,  —  a  piece;  of  very  unhoped-for  good  news." 

The  con vc^rsat ion  changed;  but  when  the  visitor 
had  been  gone  some  minutes,  Mrs.  Sclwyn  broke 
the.  silence  that  hml  lastiMl  since  then  by  saying,  — 

"  I  am  sorry  that  you  shouhl  luive  heard  Mrs. 
Sandeirs  cliai'i  table  surmises.  Lucy  dear.  Jack 
l)egged  me  not  to  let  you  know  that  such  an  idea 
hacl  ever  been  started.  He  thought  that,  being 
such  a  timid  little  thing,  it  would  only  add  to  your 
uneWmess,  perhaps." 

**  Who  first  entertained  such  an  idea?"  inquired 
Lu(!y,  faintly. 

*'  The  deU^ctive  who  came  over  first  suggested 
it,  I  think,  to  Jatrk,  who  imparted  it  to  me ;  but 
of  course  I  couhl  not  entert^-un  it  ibr  a  moment. 
Biggs  certainly  knew  I  had  the  money  in  the 
house ;  but  ^rely  the  fidelity  for  twenty  years  —  " 

Mrs.  Sidwyn  paused  a  little  absently,  and  Lucy's 
voice  broke  passionately  into  the  silence. 

»*  O  Aunt  Dora!  don't  suspect  any  one  1  least 
of  all,  poor,  good  old  Biggs.  He  never  took  the 
money!  never!  never!  Captain  Eversleigh  must 
Ik'.  sure  of  that ;  and  oh  !  suwly  he  would  never  lot 
you  think  so  for  one  instant ;  it  would  be  too  cruel ; 
too  wicke<l ! '' 

"Why,  Lucy  ! "  said  Mi-s.  Sclwyn,  looking  at  the 
girl's  tlushed  face  in  some  wonder.  "  Biggs  ought  to 
be  very  much  obliged  to  you  tl)r  your  championsbij), 
only  it  is  a  pity  there  shouhl  l>e  no  inon?  call  ior  it. 
As  for  Jack's  entertaining  such  a  suspicion,  he  pooh- 
]KK>hed  it  from  the  very  first;  so  there  is  no  occasion 
tor  all  that  indicnation,  my  dear.  J  am  not  vindic- 
tive, I  hope,"  Mrs.  Sidwyn  went  on,  ailer  a  little 
imuse,  *'  but  I  wouhl  give  the  money  over  again  to 
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lit, 
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have  thf  n-ii  »i 

tiling  &t>  I 

pU'ion  th 

let  u^  talk  any  more  of  it^  Lticy*  wi^  h: 

in  iguoriTi;];  U  liitln^rtn.     Have  D.ibv 

^o  for  tl  . 

treeh  win 

I  dan*  siiy." 

But.  in^teadof  onloring  D^isy  to  !>*»  siulfllf!*!,  Lucy 
put  on  her  hat  and  mantle,  and  takin;:^  her  solitary 
way  out  into  the  jarrountla*  wandort?d  to  a  sfx^t  at 
W-nne  diHtance  from  tlit?  lious*.',  where  ;i  'ffit* 

brown  river  Hf«le  throtiiili  Ininkn  all  ;  ly 

broken  and  rti    ;    !  -^h  it  went,  \v\in  ;l  rKij*j>y 

nm«ie  to  whii  I  ifonjw'ioiisly  set  dreams 

jij^  ^rt.r^^Ll  i,,,!  ^,,,,,,  u*,i.i.  ,iiA  uiaoy  a  time  in  the 
brif-  I    days  that  were  j^one.     Thoti^lvts  of* 

then.  ..  ack  to  her  now,  pi^rhapa,  all  strangely 
niici  sadly  minified  with  the  altered  present :  and 
throwing  her  artn»  forward  ajjjainst  tJie  uio4%?-;]rrown 
trunk  ot  one  of  the  old  trees  bending  over  the  little 
river,  Lncy  hid  her  face  ujwn  them  and  wept  pas- 
sionftte,  despairing  tears,  never  known  before  by 
those  gentle  eve^. 

**  What  ought  I  to  do?  'VMiat  is  riojht ?  Wiat 
19  best  ?  "  she  thou^^ht,  with  that  dreadful,  agonizing 
»tnjjr;:le  to  reconcile  doty  and  expediency  that  i*s 
apt  to  bejiet  those  whose  conseience  ls  m  tender^  and 
whose  Ijeart  so  gentle  a*  poor  Lney's.  **  It  would 
break  Aunt  Dora*s  heart  if  it  tame  to  lij^ht :  anrl 
iiiine  it*  Kn    ^  '- -  nnw.  1  think-     AV*— *     ';   !1  I  doV*' 

But  151  nne  to  thjit  k.j  icj  ory; 

the  win«i  ^  fhe  tiees  u.  .. .,  ,.  ..  and  the 

leaves  im  >v\n  at  the  sound,  and  wen* 

bonie  81 K  ^  the  brown  water,  for  it  was 

summer  no  lon*;er;  and  !»ever,  nurely,  wa8  antunin 
so  checrleaa  before,  Locy  thonj'ht.  But  joy  and  iwul- 
ncas  are  in  the  eyes  which  lotik  and  the  cars  which 
listen,  and  the  fairest  fiun^hine  would  have  been 
clouded  just  now  to  Luey  Greshanrs- 

In  fact,  Jjiiey  8  eyes  had  seen  nothing  very  dearly 
since  that  night,  luiw  many  weeks  aj^o,  when  the 
bank-notes  were  stolen  from  the  Japanese  cabinet  in 
the  t«*nt-room :  or,  at  least,  everything  since  then 
was  distortpil  in  the  liijlit  of  the  utterly  confounding 
sight  they  had      ^-  !  on  that  occasion. 

It  wf»s  all  I  I  now,  a«  she  sat  with  Ividden 

face  and  hand-  i  .,».-|M_.i  Udbrc  her  eyes,  for  whether 
poor  Lncy  *«hnt  her  eyes  or  opened  thenu  they  only 
seemed  to  st^ve  her  ns  long  as  she  looked  at  one 
thing. 

Ym  \  it  was  all  betbre  her  now.  How,  on  that 
horrible  night,  she.  had  started  t>om  a  light  nlwp 
and  a  happy  dreum,  to  list^^n  breathlessly  to  a 
sound  in  the  corridor  outride  her  door,  ^  a  t miet, 
muffled  footfall  jiassing  stealthily  along,  and  dying 
away  in  the  distance.  How,  when  it  had  cptite 
gone,  —  had  been  gone  minute's  indeed,  —  «he  had 
sprung  firom  her  bod,  in  fear  that  lent  her  t\tr  the 
instant  all  the  bnrrllhood  of  cournge,  intending  tjo 
fiy  into  Aunt  Dora's  room ;  and  how,  as  she  opened 
the  door,  she  saAV  with  lier  own  eyes,  —  ah  heaven ! 
yes,  —  in  the  broad  summer  moonlight  that  lit  up 
all  the  corridor  from  eiid  to  end  with  it>i  solemn 
splendor,  John  Evrrrsleigh,  —  kind  Aunt  Dora's 
dearly-lovril  nephew, — comin*:  out  of  the  tent^room 
with  the  little  fanciful  ivory<du!jped  box  that  held 
the  bank-note*?  in  hij<  hand  !  How,  in  the  wonder, 
the  terror,  the  ineix'diditv  ^\'}th  which  she  looked  on 
this  sight,  she  had  shrri  n  to  the  room,  and 

hail  listened  to  that  mm  i  dl  coming  ipuetly 

back  pust  her  tioor,  past  Aunt  iArra's,  till  it  died  awmy 


srinii"-   I    mnnn    iint    f>f  ihc   iHjrTT''''*^'         l^lu'ii    Ihin  iiun-ir  i^liilil    lir^/1 


intt»  her  '  i 

It  I  low  so  as  : 

cd  over  and  ovor  u 
J  1    '  in  the  wortis,  **  I  li.  i ;  ; 

iL  was  a  dream, —  nothing   so   horribiu   c?ciu/d    be 
tTTK"  !*'  trying  <rt  tn  stifle  fhoirdit  anrl  rlrown  enn- 


the  blaf:^ed  m.spuMtion  that  iuddcidy  tbalic  1  ujjuu 
lier  mind.  ''It  Wiu»  a  joke  I  —  a  pnieticul  joke  — 
this    II    '  of  the   li;ii  '  '  ► 

give  .  ;i  little  tl 

How  iuuiiMi   ju»l    til   have.   j^u<'>>»--"i  in;u   ai  J 

courses  the  money  would  be  restoreil,  anti 

t,i'i-}m  «k^.  next  Jtioniing^  when  Aunt  i>or;i  i 

I  well    frightene^L"       In    the 

t  : :  ..  :l>s  of  this  rebef,  Lucy  .sank  intu  ::  .  : .  -p 

}r*om  which  Aunt  Dora  had  wakened  her  tlmtmorti- 
ing. 

How  poor  Lucy's  hope  that  *^  it  was  all  a  joke  " 
hn-d  tluctuated  through  the  after  proceedings,  and 
had  finally  laded  away  altogether,  would  have  been 
a  fntifid  tlung  to  see,  if  any  one  could  have  had  a 
clew  by  which  to  trace  it !  Now,  she  hatl  almost 
forgotten  that  the  eloud  which  had  eiiiihrouiled  her 
since  that  ni«;ht  hrffl  ever  been  t4?m])orariIy  light- 
ened liv  that  idea.  Ah  no !  everything  was  wreteli* 
cd  !  ~  the  woricl  a  miferable  ]>lace,  people  incon- 
ceivably wicked,  and  thme  happiebt  ami  best  otl" 
who  hrv'^  .T  .  -  \r^{^\  tQ  ^cs^  once  for  iUl  under  the 
churr  les.      Poor  little    Lucy!     This,  her 

first   [*i.>-^- -uiountiT  with  abHolnti%   outcrying 

evil,  had  done  the  work  of  \  cars,  as  in<le.ed  it  always 
does  on  nature?  so  tender  and  innoeent. 

She  ro«e  up  now.  after  a  while,  find  walkeil  slow- 
ly hontewarils ;  so  slowly  that  »t  was  dark  when  she 
reaehctl  the  hous<\  and  c^uite  dark  in  the  drawing- 
room  when  she  o|x*nod  the  door  and  entcnnl  quiet- 

As  she  <lid  so,  tltc  familiar  tones  of  a  rich,  manly 
voice  reached  her,  that  sho  would  have  known 
among  hundreds,  and  that  she  reo«.ignij£cd  now  with 
a  great  bound  of  the  heart. 

Yes;  there,  surely  enought  standing  in  the  full 
blaze  of  the  iirelight,  was  Jack  Eversleigh,  laughing 
and  chatting  with  Aunt  Dora  aj?  if  there  weni  no 
such  things  as  rare,  or  trouble,  or  wrou  j^  •'-''  ^  -n 
all    this    work-a-day   world.      He    stopj 

though,  as  the  door  tjpened  and  Lncy  enu  . ,    .- 

ing  forward  the  next  minute,  with,  perhaps^  ever 
BO  bttle  constraint  in  his  manner  as  he  held  out  his 
hamL  Lucy  half  extended  hen* ;  but,  all !  no^  her 
hand  must  never  lie  in  that  large  cordial  grasp 
again  !  She  drew  it  back,  and,  bowing  low,  Jaek^ 
turned  efisily  away  to  his  former  place,  rmd  n"- 
sumed  his  talk,  while  i:  do%vn  tr*  ^ 

to  a  8eat  where  the    i  afhend  ni' 

and  almost  hid  her  trom  view. 

Aunt  Dora  was  certainly  in  the  best  of  moods 
and  spirits  (she  v 

eess  of  her  pet  i  i 

see,   in   this   Hniim n  viiti- 

leigh)^  and  as  for  In  ^  em- 

barrassment had  letl  nu  ^..i,^.^..,,   ,i,.. .  :•  ,„  i..../l. 

•^^  How  can  he  laugh  y     flow  can  he  Lidk  so  lighi- 

1\*    a^    he    doei!  ?'*    UlOTHriit     IIm-     T»nr,r    rltiiil      rr>W«rSlt'5 

among  the  shadows,  V 

nant  wonder.     *' He  v  t 

possible  that  he  illd  not  tmderaiand  me  'i  —  that  I 
did  not  s[>eak  plainly  enough  V  '^ 

She  hid  ber  face,  and  slirank  down  stiU   more 
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closely  in  her  corner.     And  still  the  inen*y  talk  and 
laughter  went  on  by  the  fii-eplace. 

*''' Apropos  of  scraj)es,  Jack,"  ^Irs.  SelwjTi  said, 
presently,  "how  long  is  it  since  you  walked  into 
one  in  your  ?loep  V  " 

Jack  Evei-sleigh  laughed,  and  colored  a  little. 

*'  Oh !  ever  so  many  years,  now,  —  so  many,  that 
I  hope  that  propensity  and  I  have  parted  com- 
pany for  goo<l  and  all.  It  usecl  to  cause  me  no  end 
of  bother,  though,  at  one  time.  You  remember 
the  —  " 

And  here  Captain  Eversleigh  broke  off,  to  stare 
in  boundless  surprise  at  the  little  figure  starting 
from  that  dark  corner,  with  clasped  hands,  Jind 
eager,  })aHid  face. 

"  A  sleep-walker !  Do  you  walk  in  your  sleep  ? 
Oh!  il'  it  were  possible  that  —  Aunt  Dora  —  the 
bank-notes !  —  the  money  that  was  taken  ! "  cried 
out  poor  Lucy,  breatldcss,  and  shaking  in  every 
limb. 

**  The  bank-notes,  Lucy !  —  what  an  idea !  Cei^ 
tainly.  Jack  had  a  queer  habit  of  walking  in  his 
sleep,  and  doing  strange  things  in  a  state  of  somno- 
lency;  but  I  don't  suppose  —  " 

"  But  I  saw  him.  Aunt  Dora ! — I  saw  him !  Oh ! 
if  I  had  oidy  known,  —  only  guessed  !  I  am  so  haj)- 
py,  —  so  very,  very  thankful!"  And  here  Lucy 
sank  down  in  a  burst  of  tears,  that  came  fresh  froni 
her  vciy  heart. 

**  You  saw  me ! "  repeated  the  young  man,  look- 
ing from  Aunt  Dora  to  that  crouching,  weeping 
little  figure,  with  an  expression  of  bewilderment; 
"why  did  vou  not  say  so,  then,  and  save  all  the 
bother  V" 

"  I  thought  you  knew  what  you  were  doing,  and 
meant  to  do  it.  I  low  could  I  know?"  sobbed 
Lucy. 

"Thought  that  I  deliberately,  and  of  mv  own 
will,  possessed  myself  of  money  that  did  not  lielong 
to  me ! "  said  Jack,  with  involuntary  haughtiness. 
But  the  next  instant  his  sense  of  the  ridiculous 
overpowered  him,  and  he  burst  into  a  laugh  so 
hearty  and  prolonged  that  Aunt  Dora  joined  in  it, 
till  the  teare  streamed  down  her  face ;  and  even 
poor  Lucy  was  fain  to  echo  it,  at  the  dire  and  im- 
minent risk  of  becoming  hj-sterical. 

"  Poor,  dear  Lucy,"  said  Mrs.  Selwyn,  present Iv, 
between  her  gasps  tor  breath  ;  "  so  you  liave  really 
been  tliinking  that  Jack  played  tlie  part  of  burglar 
that  night  That  explains  so  many  things.  My  poor 
cliild  ?  There,  I  will  not  laugh  any  more,  if  1  can 
help  it;  but  for  heiiven's  sake!  tell  us  all  about 
it,  for  I  own  I  don't  see  the  thing  tiuite  clearlv 
yet" 

And  so  the  whole  story  h«ad  to  be  gone  over,  or 
rather  dragged  into  light  by  (piestions;  ibr  now, 
such  deep,  ovei'powering  shame  beset  Lucv,  —  such 
a  keen  perception  of  the  iact  that  John  iJversleigh 
must  of  necessity  and  forevennore  hold  her  in  al>- 
horrence,  —  that  she  was  wellnigh  speechless. 

And  Jack,  being  really  a  chiv.ilrous  and  gener- 
ous-hearted fellow,  seeiu"'  all  the  pain  and  shame  in 
the  poor  little  face,  and  desirous  of  sparing  it  to  the 
uttermost,  supjiressed  whatever  feeling  he  might 
have  had  in  the  matter,  after  that  one  involuntary 
burst,  and  listened,  with  good-natured  amusement, 
to  the  relation  of  his  own  exploit 

"  I  wish  you  could  enlighten  me  as  to  what  I  did 
with  the  money,  for,  on  my  word,  I  have  never  set 
waking  eyes  ou  it.  At  least,  I  remember  now 
thinking  that  it  would  be  a  gooil  joke  to  improvise 
a  burglar}',  just  for  Aunt  Dora's  amusement  (yow 


suggested  the  idea  yourself,  ma'am,  please  to  rec- 
ollect) ;  but  what  on  earth  became  of  the  money  ? 
Did  I  go  straight  back  into  my  room,  I  wonder  ?  " 

"  No ;  down  stairs,  I  think,"  said  Lucy,  faintlv. 

"  The  open  window  in  the  vestibule,  Jack ;  how 
is  tliat  to  be  accounted  for  V  Ah !  I  have  it.  Do 
you  n^meinber  the  little  summer-house  on  tlic  other 
side  of  the  shrubbery  ?  There's  a  sliding  panel 
that  conceals  a  recess  in  it,  and  many  a  time  vou 
have  hidden  my  keys  and  work-bag  there,  when 
you  were  a  boy.  Jack,  I  will  wager  half  the  money 
that  you  put  it  there ! " 

Which,  on  exmnination,  tm*ned  out  to  bo  the 
case.  There  lay  the  little  ivory-clasped  box,  con- 
taining tlie  roll  of  l)ank-note8,  never  touched  since 
Mrs.  Selwyn's  hand  had  placed  tliem  in  it ;  and  so 
the  mystery  of  the  "Burglary  at  Faustel  Evers- 
leigh "  was  a  myster}'  no  longer ;  though  in  years 
to  come  it  l>ecaine  a  story  that  Aunt  Dora  was 
never  tired  of  telling  to  the  little  bright-e^'cd  lis- 
teners round  her  chair,  who  called  the  hero  and 
heroine  "  papa  "  and  "  mamma." 


PETION. 
[TraoBlated  for  Evkry  Saturday  from  La  Journal  dea  Dib^g.] 

It  seems  to  us  tliat,  whenever  a  great  revolution 
is  about  to  occur.  Destiny  holds  a  sort  of  general 
election  in  the  multitude,  bringing  certain  men  to 
view,  an<l  leaving  othere  in  ol^curity.  Ilappy  ob- 
scurity !  for  there  is  no  worse  condition  than  to  have 
a  nari*ow  mind  and  a  mean  heart  with  a  great  part 
to  act. 

Men  who  have  a  noble  heart  and  a  narrow  under- 
standing get  thix>ugh  revolutions  quite  well.  They 
are  victims,  —  never  liangmen.  Men  who  have  a 
mean  heart  and  a  narrow  mind,  and  nevertheless 
are  selected  by  Destiny  to  play  a  part  in  rovolu-  I 
tions,  are  to  be  pitied.  They  are  fantastic  Destiny's 
favorite  toys ;  they  are  the  melancholy  and  misei^ 
able  i)ni)])ets  which  fortune  exhibits  to  jxistenty's 
eyes.  >sext  to  the  part  played  by  scoundrels,  tlie 
worst  part  in  revolutions  is  the  part  played  by  fools. 
They  are  not  sure  of  escaping  crime,  and  they  are 
sure,  even  despite  cnine,  of  remaining  fools  in  his- 
tory. 

What  mean  these  reflections  ?  On  whom  do  they 
fall  ?  Ahis !  we  have  just  read  Petion's  unpublished 
Memoirs.  What  affront  did  Pdtion  put  on  Destiny 
that  it  should  have  elected  him  to  play  so  grand  a 
j)art  for  two  years  of  the  French  llevolution  ?  He 
was  so  thoroughly  fitted  to  remain  respectable  and 
obscure !  lie  was  the  son  of  an  attorney  of  Cliar- 
trcs,  and  we  do  not  believe  he  would  e^-er  have 
made  a  good  attorney.  lie  was  pompous,'  verbose, 
not  at  all  judicious ;  neither  was  he  gifted  with  fore- 
sight lie  could  not  have  been  a  good  attorney, 
but  he  would  have  nuule  an  excellent  citizen  of  *a 
small  town.  He  was  gentle  and  polite, — vain,  but 
of  a  vanity  which  woiihl  have  been  contente<l  with 
the  success  of  his  speeches  before  the  municipal 
court,  and  with  the  favors  of  the  lair  sex,  which  lie 
would  also  l)elievc  he  had  in  his  small  town.  This 
last  jKJculiarity  of  his  ought  to  be  noticed.  It  is  one 
of  the  most  curious  trait^s  uf  his  character,  and  one 
of  the  most  pic[uant  exami)lcs  of  the  injur}-  a  great 
part  does  to  a  handsome  fellow  who  lias  no  brains. 

Petion  was  not  a  Don  Juan.  He  was  a  hand- 
some fellow,  fond  of  believing  that  all  women  were 
enamored  of  him  the  moment  tliejr  laid  their  Q}*cs 
on  him,  and  who  claimed  for  a  ment  all  the  women's 
favors  he  believed  he  refused.    He  was  a  JoMph 
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who  vrm  purfietnally  leaving  bis  mantle  everrwhere, 
tboiigli  nobotly  tricil  t^j  tear  it  trom  liim.  Shot  np 
this  ri<litMiI(n?M  fellow  in  tin'  i;irel<t  of  a  jimnll  town, 
take  *'are  be  iicvor  ventures  beyond  the  town  wnUs, 
the  hero  mny  ronch  the  {rrnvc  s  nl^jieurity  in  ])em'e 
ancl  fjuict,  Thi^re  would  l*e  neij^hhoi*«j  who  wotild 
believe  he  bad  enjoyed  some  ol'  hfa  boasti.'d  con- 
quests,  and  wonhl  envy  him  them ;  1*0  he  wotild  have 
had  a  good  find  a  bad  repntiition,  fjUite  sutiicient  to 
gratify  a  villajre  or  even  n  snudl  town*«  ambition. 
But  let  Destiny  t;jke  the  whim  of  throwinj^  the  poor 
hamlsome  fellow,  with  his  lidieuhum  wefikuess, ftinid 
the  fp-aveKt  and  most  trji'^iciil  events,  —  let  bim 
lack  the  good  sense  to  understand  he  must  leave  at 
History's  door  these  pretensiotiit^  —  let  him  Btupi<lly 
mix  Iheui  up  with  the  tragetbes  he  meets,  —  he  is  a 
Ttnneil  man.  ?Iis  whims  mHII  spoil  even  Ids  Borrows, 
when  he  is  proscribed  and  a  tb;2:itivc.  Such  was 
Petion. 

What  did  Potion  ?  He  laekedf  three  times  in  his 
life^  not  honor  and  i^speetability  in  his  actions^  but 
dijrnity,  deeeneVi  and  tact  in  hi«  retlectjons.  That 
was  all.  But  that  wa*  enough  to  ruin  him,  in  our 
opinion,  because  malignant  Destiny  decreed  that 
this  lack  of  t^ct  and  decency  ehouhl  be  ehown  fii^t 
ivith  ^fjidamc  Elwal»eth  durinn^  the  return  from 
Varennea ;  secondl)',  with  hia  two  fir«ft  liberatoiTS 
durinjijj  his  fii;]^ht;  thir*lly,  with  Charlotte  Cortiay,  at 
Caen/  These  names  and  tlie^e  events  overwhelm 
by  their  contrast  the  ridiculous  fatuity  of  poor  Pe- 
tion,  who  Tiii^ht  have  lived  at  ea?e  hulf  blamed  antl 
half  envied  in  the  protecting  ahadow  of  hia  little 
town. 

Everybody  ktiows  how  Baniare  and  Pefioii  were 
in  tlie  King*!^  earriiige  during  the  return  fnjm  Va- 
renneiw  Barnare  wa^  moved  by  the  misfortune  of 
the  Royal  Family  an*l  touched  by  the  Quec^n^s 
courage,  As  he  clearly  umlerstood  it  wan  neces- 
sary tliat  the  Revohition  shouM  stop  at  this  moment 
of  time  under  [penalty  of  miscarriari^e,  if  he  was 
seduced  by  tlie  Queen's  grandeur  of  souL  who 
knew  how  to  be  admirable  in  mif^fortune,  he  vras 
only  seduced  in  conformity  with  iii*!  o]iinions. 

Jiut  Pdtion  ?     Pction  took  it  into  hif«  head  that  his 

n^onal  appearance  had  aj^tateil  Madame  Elisa- 
leth,  that  the  virtue  and  the  modest)'  of  the  saint- 
like si*iter  of  Lonis  XVT.  were  trembled  so  near  thia 
pretty  fellow  —  Ah  !  we  cannot  go  further  !  We 
would  nuote  Petion's  istupiil  an<l  ignoble  narrative 
to  vindicate  the  irreiiistible  aversion  he  inapIiMts, 
but  our  respect  lor  Madame  Elisabeth  restrains  iis. 
Assuredly  a  virtuous  womnp  is  not  responsible  for 
the  strange  iileas  which  piiss  through  a  i'ool's  brain 
alx>ut  her.  She  never  even  knows  them,  But  Pe- 
tion^  the  dune  of  this  stupid  fatuity,  wldch  he  car- 
ried everywhere  with  him  !  The  y^'^t.'**  eompn> 
bended  Barnnre  and  the  generous  emotion  he  telt ; 
but  wc  do  deiy  M«<lame  Elii«abeth.  who  had  never 
read  ba<i  novels  and  harl  never  frequented  bad  com- 
pany, to  eouiprehend  for  one  instant  what  Petion 
tliought  and  believed. 

Pet  ion  was  guiky  of  other  faults  during  the  liev- 
olution ;  he  was  guilty  of  political  faults,  of  eriiel 
faults,  with  which  hh  memory  may  be  harshly  re> 
proaehed;  but  there  are  in  his  life  no  faults  which 
are  at  the  same  time  more  odious  and  more  gro- 
tei*qiie  than  the  tault  of  his  nan-ative  of  the  return 
from  Varennes. 

Pnv^  of  misfortune  came  upon  Petion  after  days 
c'  ity.     Outlawed  and  trying  to  escapt^  from 

J  '  I jnd  two  kind-heiirted  youug  ladies,  who 

eoiieeaied  him  in  their  beiUrhamber.     He  remained 


1:: 


there  three  dav^  and  three  nights  before  he  was  able 
to  fpiit  t!  I  in  safety.     His  haudscmie  man*3 

nmiiia,   ;  upable   of  piecing,  followed   him 

even  in  this  hidiowed  refuge,  Wc  do  not  mean  to 
say — thank  ht-aven,  no!  —  that  he  so  nitich  afi 
hinted  to  th-'  i^'nt 

he  felt  at  fun:  ,,  and 

at  producing  no  n^iLatum  m  tlu  ui.  2^cither  did  ho 
say  anything  to  iladame  Elisatjeth  of  his  stupid 
illusion*  All  of  Petion's  evil  thoughts  take  place  in 
his  ecmseience,  and  never  go  be)  ond  it*  They  never 
go  so  tar  as  action.  We  know  them  onlv  by  what 
Be  tells  ns  of  them.  It  may  be  said  :  Ilia  wn>ng, 
then,  is  simply  a  public  confession.  Ye*,  but  do  not 
let  us  be  deceived  :  he  has  confessed  himself  from 
vanity,  and  he  has  ill  phiceil  his  vanity  in  li.  iMving 
his  evil  thouglits  repivssed  became  ;i  ac- 

tions,  worthy  of  remembrance.     Kcipii  •  1.1  oee 

is  admii^able,  I  confess,  in  a  >  ounjj  eonf[neror,  and 
in  camp  life.  Proscribed  and  fugitive  Petion*B  eon- 
duet  towards  his  generous  hostesses  has  nothing  in  it 
admirable.  It  is  shunned  infamy,  Tliat  *8  no  titltj 
of  lionor ! 

I  come  now  to  his  tliird  fault  of  pretty  fcUow. 
It  was  witli  Charlotte  Corday.  It  w;ia  at  Caen, 
when  Brittany  and  Nonnandy  raised  an  army  to 
march  on  Paris,  ami  deUver  the  convention  trom 
the  tyranny  of  the  Com  mime  of  Paris,  The  out- 
lawed <»ii*on<lins  had  gone  to  Caen, 

During  one  of  the  thtee  interviews  which  Char* 
lotte  Corday  hiul  at  Caen  with  Tliiri.  hmux,  in  tho 
drawing-room  of  the  Hotel  de  I'l  ,  IVtion 

entered  and  addressed,  jokingly » -  -Ih  to  the 

beautiful  aristoemt  who  came  to  flt*e  Itepublicans. 
Siie  WHS  ofrenile<li  and  replied :  "  You  ju«lge  me  to- 
day, Citizen  Pe ti on ,  w i tl u>u t  k u owli  1  g  1 1  tc.  Tho  d ay 
will  come  when  you  shall  know  who  I  am."  Petion's 
conduct  was  a  load  on  htir  heart.  In  the  letter  to 
Barbaroux,  written  un  the  eve  of  lier  exocntirm,  she 
said :  **  I  confess  that  wliteh  entirely  confirmed  my 
resolution  was  the  courage  with  which  our  volun- 
teers enrolled  thenuielves  Sunday,  7th  July.  You 
remember  how  delighted  I  was,  and  I  eiirnestly 
promised  myself  to  make  Pdiion  repent  the  sus- 
picions he  expressed  about  my  sentimentr^  He  said 
to  nie,  *  Will  vou1m>  s«prry  if  tiny  tlonoi  march  oiV't ' 
Lastly,  I  considered  timtso  many  bi-ave  men  coming 
to  secure  the  death  of  one  single  man,  which  they 
would  have  failed  to  attain,  or  who  would  have  car- 
ried down  in  his  ruin  a  great  many  citizens,  was 
an  iionor  ha  did  not  mcriL  A  woman's  hand  was 
enough." 

When  one  reads  this  energetic  letter,  which  so 
clearly  shows  Charlotte  Conlay's  soul,  Pction's  gal- 
lant cumpliments  imtate  the  reaJer  more  than  ever. 
But  let  US  not  deceive  ourselves ;  the  ciase  of 
Potion's  mistake  ai>otit  Charlotte  Conlay  was  Pe- 
tltjn's  mania  of  rememljcring  ho  was  a  handsome 
iellow,  and  ought  to  please  tlic  moment  he  saw  a 
woman.  Charlotti*  Corday  was  a  refmblican  of 
Plut;irch*s  school.  She  was  Bni*^  *  -  >T  irius 
Seon'ola^s  sister.     The  woman  ecu  rib- 

lican  from Petion's  eyes.  Jean  Jai  i(i.,  -  ,,.,  ,^.,  „.,  .^nyn 
tliat  souls  have  no  ^ex.     The  phrase  is  true,  earit* 
cJally  in  revolutions  atul  ini-^it  ratastrophes,     Tie 
pliTfisc  was  never  ti^ue  1,  whatever  in&*»t 

Ije  the  gravity  of  circuri;  1  :  at  Van^nncs, *dh 

Madame  Elisabeth;  after  the  Ust  of  Itay,  *93| 
with  his  hoitesses  ;  at  Caen,  with  Charlotte  Citl^y* 
He  never  applied  it,  because  his  ma-vcnlinv vanity 
was  always  stupidly  mbt^d  up  with  tlie  gf^^  ^- 
renttin^  of  his  life. 
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rvTi:>  iv,s-.",i;ih"u' ".nMu  i'\oi\\  i^m-.  tliat  i>.  who 
iv«  >  ;.v»  ul.i  1,  ]  I  « li.M-i «»  nnil  •roi>  to  IhmI  wlun  lu' 
u» "'  '^  ".  ■•., ..  '  .-1''  a:  ti:m\v  Vj'vn  \t  m  .1  l\v  tlio  n-nl 
fl  .-.^  ".^   .  ^i -^      li  t\\«M;ii'n  takotlu  snim- ali«>wniuv 

\  .  .■-,  . ■■..  oi  tl.i-m  iv^in>  it  ;»:  olo\«n  o'l'ioik 
.  .  ::.,i  ;-.:  tw.».  ii.»  iuM  viVi  t\*i-l  hiiiiMV.  ii 
v.\.v. ..  ,1  ■'■  "  .".;..'«  '•li*v.;l,:»i'*  aKnv  iii^  tV:«Mii:.  Hi 
:.r-.i  o"  '.  ■;«■.-«:  \*^  t^  M.ir.i'jir.j;  on  i\  \.\'\r  i^-.4tst,i4  ot" 
.■...-.  o;i^  y  :  w.  Iv.'-.Vi  x\  i  iili  hr  VA:'}  .  ;i::-.r.a:i>  I'i'v 
••is'M ^■:■|■..  ..'%".■  ...■'  ^*  '.vr*'  iV.\.,  oiv^*  «■  \  I :  r.>  .r.;i  ri.ir5». 
Ill-  i"*  ;!.>>'■>*  .  t  ;,;;', ".,\  \»l.nj.  i.Jt.«'  r.^:.;^r.it;:'::4"  r\ 
rv."...'.-*""! "  ,.  ;  -» .:.  iN'iiii  inc:  ou!  '.:..:.  '.}  ;.>  m  i*.- 
...  ■'  ;,  ■..    .-. -i-ivtaiit    -..jVv!,.r".t>     i«'    tlii-    o.-.,i:..'ir\ 

v«- isr;.""*--*  .M  V..;r.Kir.i;> .  h«-  li;«>  ?^J  '»■»  *  \.■l':Jl•.»■ 
M  ifi»yi-  i..t"...i'r..-.  •  ■n'".  ii.-i'.*'..)  .»*  ^l^l•'.•-l■^:.!l^iiTl^..  lli- 
v..r!,  .  in-  ii'i"  >.'.:'ir.-  nl  sr;:-.*.'TnM»;i:.';  t»'.  iMni;;.i-  !.:> 
...■,,...,..»>  v.;'.v.  :.,v-.; •..:.:  .■i.'.'...'.;-nt ..v,-.  T.a'.mn  :,'i  il 
.!«»«'....■!..  v.  .  .■..!.  h.'V.«  >  1  "  *-,'iVi;;i.;^^  I;i  iti:i>  ."J.  t  lis. 
r»'\  •!  ."■:  ii..»..^i  ■.■•.*.•:!.  I. «■  •_:.  ^"^  "*'.*ii.  A'..  .'ii"«.Hr..  >.'it- 
'»•::••  :■.•  .""'.;     .'1'.    ^!|■■^^      ;n    ■:...!.    '."i  ".■:*.  SSfi;.      lii 

^Mio-i:!  I.   ■;  *-    :■!  >  i"  ..:■.'.;_'»:  I.:!--  .'*!^   ;'."■••.;.:.  ; ;.;'■•*- 

"li  St..  N.tni'.in  StyiiJ.'*  hn.;  jvni-f  i;.  v  :.  .-.•!..  i.i> 
Ti'.jl:r.-  il,  t1»«-  !!i'<!i.  I;;  ■»■.•!. !i;  im-'.-i;!  ,.'  Ii;"".  .■;."-:vi'.. 
";  ;■;«■.■;  V-?'  ;  ;i.  ii,  >*.i..'ii  ,  l««  ■«■.•■:'..  Iir-'i  :ii:'..'i 
«i.ifij.-  .:  ■•!.:.  -.'i-!.' •«■:..■.  Ji  . '■•  ■■".■.:  .  '■  :■  ..  .'".i*''. 
I-,.',..  ■-  ...-■:,:  J,--..  ^!.-.-;  ;  I-  .  >:-.-v  ■  v:.'.  ^  !•.  I,;- 
h..-i;.-  ti.  -..■.•:  '■■■■.  '»-i  I:-  ?'.•..'.:■.:..!.■.  ki!.  v 
i}i-. ;        V    V  Mis.  .  V.  liriT- •  ■      ihi-    II.:;:  ."    M-.ik.  :. 

<[:,}         iV,'     •         .■■!>-    iH.     ;,    .i,ii;i:  i  I'.      ■    •  ■  *     ."!''.'     i" 

111.  S  ■  .  :. "  .'■  :•■.'.  :.r.  i'-.  I:-  '_».i:'!.*»  i  ■-« '.  .i 
s»'.':*.':.i  '  ■.  ■  "^  ^ri'-Milli-'f;".  iiii*;.-.":.^  .  !>■.:.  I-  ■  \  '::^r. 
: MM  '-I'  ■'  ;*.'.M. i.'i'.'iiii^  ;.l  !l':  .M'.'^.i!;.;'.!;.  v  In. -I 
l!:-  .:■'.  fi»'.»'-  •  I-  p.'. •.•<«»;, ,M  J,  <!,;.■  ,h..li.  V  I. 
nil'.-  .^.-.ii:.-  i:  :*  .'.■.;.l  -.-  .  ■•  v.*.:.;.  v.;'  ;.:- 
ll...-;,-  ■-  :  .  j.  K:-,-.  ..  ;h.  v.-  I.  -.  ..  X  .■  ■:  v.\ 
:iii.  ...•..■I  !  ;!■  in.i-i.  •;_  !i.  ii"-'!.-^  ■'  -  i-Li!:*- 
niM-r..i.!i.,?.  ,■  -.■*,  ■.■i.,-.v  :,  |,.-H  x;.1k'  •.  •  ■  ■  ..•.■:.:. 
lii-:  Jii'-.  !•■  '_'.'•■-  ,■<"■■  !  r  *•!••■■:  ;•'.'  -..mt.-  r.-  ";■ 
|i.  I.-'..  .-..'rM'.  :  .•'i-:i-  :•:.'»■•  *<  u  '■■'.'t  :-i»  in.- .  !  .  v. 
iv(H)!i    l';\i   -!-."!iL il    '•    iniMt.  i'T«-«ujI    "\-.t]\-    f-    ihji' 

>l»-  UjU"'"*'   ■■hi"'!-  ■•:    Tli:-     kn«ii.        liMili.-MN    i-l»i     "o!!^ 

TH'i-liiiiw  vi'."  «;iii. ■••■•.•;  ;|i:!:  :  ijiHi  "*  ■-.  hi;m  '< •:  ;. 
tli;u.  '»iiiin'iiii».>  I';-;:*;.'  ;  n.-- "UTihl  :,v..^v;i'-iHj.-'- 
11!  fl't  ii".>v|.n '.  iT  ;  In-.  "^^  "'M  ^'i'  ;»«hi.:-  :h;r 
inj'"i- v.-4"iIm    Ii;'":!!..  •■Jsim.^  f-    »*i"*:wi-  »  •    ^'Hiii-- 

jmv      Um*.     mi.     iu^tili,«f      ■      Ml'!-- ■■      f"\   ,|-.>     ;.    iMMl 

i.ltl.  ;      ji.'ii      'i;t'.:iii,'       ;|-     lr.«     '.Ui*:!     "'»  v.|ii,|     v. 

jfi  i»-.l  .■nnvu.jj^  tMV.-;i'-.}»  111'  n"l_'l'!'!».  v.lu  |-  i'« 
t'-iiM  l»:nu,  i,.  iH«""l'.  I«  H"  xiim*  ■*■:.■  •••V  inMini! 
Vi'mI!       ••:»"•     t'     ih-iioiti     ll'i    IIMTIN   n      J     IMMI     "^-'h'      L»'i't> 

»i-  :>:  ^  ..  11  Hit  mi»:"ni's_  .  I«i  l«n-  a.-  :nin|:i*M.  : 
».:,  .!»  ■  Il  x.ijii  vi'"fin  \'i.i.l  J  i*^  ;n  :iih1i'Iihim 
ii-l_.ii-.i      '■:>.!»i- ■:;|i.l|i;  .     |i      h?-    M'ti-ir^..        I       .I'l'i-,^ 

I  I..  Hi  ■■■i-;  111-.-  t-  ii:»  Il  •»■'.  i.!i-p''i  ;'■"  '■■  .i." 
1.,-    .■•■r.<\        .        5.     th      i-;t"H     vijl     ;    v.  :-^.    ..     n-  ..-. 

PI'.-"  ii.i: 

.''i.i     v,-i    i.  v'l    f'UiM.  onlv    •I'lM""     1"i». :».:•.    ;    -l  :!.., 

•  •i'-!»nT>-  y-   ruji'i  i'n«,  ilih:  tln^  i-hmv  j-  »•    nnTiV.!i_ 

-.111     "i"  mi'*    "  ItJ'  ^■•».  N''i    .■'•Wi.-:ilh   t«^-t.'i,     I'.iii 

••'■.1,.    :^    f.-  !,  roH*--lr«':»!i'i    t\triM     :ili»'t».i     ...    miiti'- 

1*1    ,'■   •:  /■•ii%7i       |i    tUi    I' a-ii .  I"  I'-.'x  Imi.  :     i-  tr.    ^vir.- 

t'"    oH  Hk     irnlviiul-    rMfl-^nTiv     |:W».i'"»11l     »i»''       :i'*- 

■■■•«Mii.||,..,  1.    I,.    |i,-".       I<!i'  th-    ipvi-niir,^  ..    .roiiilo* 
Hr»«.  1.   i-ii-Mij.    l'v>n.   i,!iv*i».-v   t      mt»-lii'i-iii-v    i:i?i  •» 
h.'ivi ■;*,.».,.,•,  al    tin    .lUtillrioM- ri  ■  lit'-.       Tim-  i«\i  itin.-. 
hmi'^    ',     now  ^uti'TH'-   n     :ilmr«;   rVi-rv  n^^poi-;    ti- 
llin<-    I'liti,      ni.ii-nii,  |>    ;    v  .-ia.    Tifiin'i  o.  \ii'%*.  «■ 


IS  umu'ii-s^^rv  to  uimo!'.>iraii.-  Tiiat  no  man  can  en- 
joy MH-irty  ]'ol'o:v  bn-aki';*.-:.  li  it  wtTL*  ollvn  }k>s- 
sihlo  lor  i'rii':i«)>  to  ^atli-r  ;.:  :L»:  tiniv.  as  tlicy  do 
i\l  nrt.liii  bat":.s  lo  «ir.i;k  \hv  uatiTS.  the  roii.*e- 
iiiuiu'i-:i  \vo:»M  Iv  aisa>tr^.i:* :  :or  nature  has  im- 
plants I  In  xhv  iiuinan  brt-ast  a  •|-.:.4m-i.<v'riU'.  eaptiou:^. 
anii  iil-humnn-.I  sjiirit.  "ttl.!*':!  !.-  always  j>reiloniin:«it 
.:r.rinj:  tht.'  f»i>:  h-.i-.:7>  ofiiiv  -i.-.y.  >tr:eily  fjx-akin^, 
iiKin  •!.«.>•«  nut  i'i\\  :;:«.•  ;;  >.•■.■;«".  .t-irsj:  •lint:!  t»re;ikta2it. 
ai.i  i\ir.  thin  il.i-  ;:>:'.:»v:  l•\:^:^  ;::  a  Tery  mMiliticd 
ior\r. :  n:.ii.y  ih\';»K'  r- al  :.";..  i.i'v's-afKTai  ':rre:ikl:i>t. 
t'-.i:  :i^•'  .III-  .-.•.:".■.  lu-  ":-r.:;--'  i-.  lUj::;  lo  re,T.l  ir  at  -.Un- 
r.;r.  h.  fiivci  ":»..:•"; .;.r.-.>  '.lij-.-r  wht-:^  -linner  touk 
y«"..i»v  ;..'.;.;  :.i. ■:■:;*},  s»:;  [n  r  •*. 4*  :ljr  r-/.V.':y  ^^li:a^lle 
in•. ;.'.. '»^  ..i.  :.  \,.i>  \k-\:\  •jr:i.*^:i..''  >'j\K.-Ti':'\*'\\  \>y  ihf 
l■•'..^^^^^l,  y.i.'\i :ij;  r.i  i-:  t;.i.:j'.r.  i  rv»!a  l-*  «:-i>  :i  !<.•!- 
"i».\i>  ;;jr.;  ;i  n^.;t"..">  >:k-;i'.  7i!.'u:iv  ]<■*  :j:v  ;»l:;Kist  al- 
"*\:.;>  ".-.i  :1.'.  •!:.'fT>i-  ;.',;'..  i.:  i.i>  jcc*}!-. :i»:Ty  i/.  early 
r!>ii.«.  '»N  .  ■  ::  v";!"?r.r  -i  lu.'jrK ■•■="..  •■  Li-i  ii.v  ::.;-.e  men 
;i:i.^.i  :.«-.  I.;.:  ..:\  :;.;..  >!;'\k-:it  ;i»i-,'u  i-K-n  :.nii  su^:4 
;»>  s:fi;-  . ' :  i^'l.:-."  ;:■.  t -k-.u-,  :.:!\  :.!i-.aT:'.  \o  {.•ovAviJxn. 
n.it  t:-.  ..;.!.i:-:;.ii;  ;.  .H-iip- v::.  i..,-iv  ill-  T.iiy>ii-.tliy 
h;..  .  ;•..;  i!:;  rf>iu-«>  ;i-ii.;»--T';.:;iv:,;  iTiiit'?-  Jl•aJ^  t<.- 
1  ;.7  ■  :'i>i::^.  ^s-  ■»-?■.'::■.••,  .:.  ..s.m:  :•.■:.;«  :»:,  .  v'«i:;^ji.rjty. 
i:  ;i.'...i::  V  :•:  ^v  .  .::  :ir::..:.r-..r;-.!\  i»r\  ■.::s:vp\-e;ir«ii'. 
;.r:-;  -.  *  i-ii  .li.rijc  ".•.•>.  .7.  :.  .•*;ici;».   ThiiIm    i.il  vjew.  thvv 

\\\'..  I-    .i?l."*    ihi.   IK.    'llSi.'y  ilu"lIJM';\:'i'  Ol.  llltf.IJtVMia! 

.•."*.'i.iM>  Tii.isi  "will-  vj«-it:_:i!  il.  j;:"wayi  ii:*:;i^  vin 
nuiJjI.  :c;i.fi!i:;j..  nrix.iii;'"  .i.  :■:»!  •  '..."..rly  t:i  Ik'*..  varjy 
:.  ■•:-..  '  '.iV*:-:^  if:-:':  r;.l.»  -.j.-i;.!;:!!:-.  Tiit-  :>rafiicv  n: 
*•;.]..  :.;  ii:jl.;.  :i.:'  Ik-v:  .  .-.j-j.ii..  iiic  j;>?uii.T»ti.->n 
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A  VISIT  TO  MOUNT  VESUVIUS. 
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m  tli»=^  ineJitator  may  be  cxpiTsi»d  to  the  cries  of  failk- 
1  i  '  '  '       ""     ;     I  ■        imd  of  VkXAi 

v\i-{i  to  |jrcj- 
lointn  ri-'ucciKJii.  SVe.  [iR'r<^t''.'i'<',  'jiiinM'k'.r  tiiatf  ioT 
almost  all  purposes,  the  evening^  hours  hnve  a  ilisi* 
tiiK't  suporiority  over  the  morning  Tor  the  civilized 
mrt  of  Diankind,  whose  pui-^^uits  do  not  reiiuin*  day- 
light, and  who  know  the  ui?e  of  gas  aim  cmulle- 
%ht. 

For  those  who  have  to  labor  in  the  fields  or  work- 
fihoi:ts,  or  to  get  their  living  by  hunting,  like  savagea, 
there  are  obvious*  advantages  about  rnaking  the  most 
of  the  daylight.  Now  philo^pbers  have  remarked 
that  an  instinct,  like  a  physical  or^an^  often  survives 
after  its  onginal  functiou  hAS  become  unimp>rtaot 
Animals  reUiin  rudimentary  claws!  or  win«2:s  which 
have  become  perfectly  iisele<s,  as  a  legacy  li-om  their 
remote  ancestors;  a  dog  still  tui*ns  hiinself  tliree 
tiiueb  -  '    fore  he  lies  down,  because  his  greats 

gr^t  i  er«  did  80  in  the   days  when  they 

were  ^ii'i  L',.,i>ts  roiiming  ainoogst  loug  grass:  and 
ever}*  tamed  animal  prc^eri'es  for  a  time  certain  iu- 
etinctfi  which  were  only  useful  to  him  in  his  wild 
state*  The  sentiment  about  early  rising  is  such,  a 
traditionary  instinct,  which  has  wandered  into  an  era 
where  it  i.s  not  wanted-  A  man  who  got  up  tivo 
hours  after  the  sun,  in  the  middle  ages,  had  dotibt- 
leesj  as  a  iijle,  waifted  two  hours;  and  the  same 
would  be  true  of  a  bncklaj^-r  at  the  present  day 
who  should  begin  his  work  at  eight  inatead  of  six* 
It  IF  right  and  lutiiral  that  such  proofi  of  lazinej^s 
should  be  marked  with  a  certain  stignin*  But  it  ist 
is  Ujt)  bad  that  tMilttvatcd  beings  should  &>  on  qtiot^ 
ing  at  u£  1 1        '     '      I       '     '  Ml-;,  wfiicli  at  best 

are  gro»  .  iiey  were  eternal 

truths;  ant'  mai  <  vi-u  UK'  nii'-i  FMLMi^j^t  of  nifin  should 
go  aliKjut  nmniug  over  with  ill-ooncealed  compla- 
ccncv,  because  they  have  arranged  their  day  on  an 
obsolete  hyputliesis.  If  a  man  conie,'?  down  a  few 
minutes  late,  they  covertly  or  openly  twit  him  with 
husinc^;  but  they  would  be  as  much  shocked  if  the 
same  charge  were  retorted  upon  tliem  for  ^oiujL?  t*j 
bed  pi-ciuaturelvt  a^t  a  preacher  of  charity  is  some- 
times shocked  at  being  called  uncharitable;  it  is 
true,  he  object*  to  hif<  enemies  as  much  as  they  ob- 
ject to  Uiuit  but  that  is  because  his  enemies  are  in 
the  wrong.  If,  however,  we  should  be  disposed  to 
gi-aut  that  there  is  really  something  in  the  claim 
which  early  risers  put  forward  so  pretentiuu.«!y  to  the 
virtue  of  activity,  ive  should  still  wish  to  ktjow  why 
it  is  of  80  specially  otfensive  and  aggreas&ive  a  type. 
Why  must  they  be  alwa}'s  dashing  it  in  our  faces, 
and  giving  thanks  at  even^  turn  that  thev  aj^  not 
as  other  men?  Why  should  an  eai-lv  iiser  walk 
tltrotigh  the  world  wrapped  in  an  invisible  cloak  of 
moral  pre-eminence  ?  After  all,  w^e  are  fellow-crea- 
tures, even  if  we  are  too  fond  of  our  beds  in  the 
morning,  Tlie  most  rabid  of  the  sect  must  ailmit 
that  a  man-  is  not  necessartiy  a  drunkard  nor  an 
abandoned  slave  to  his  passions  because  he  does 
not  get  up  at  six  o'clock;  and  yet,  whilst  mixing 
with  the  outer  world,  they  always  contri%x^  io  make 
it  felt  that  all  but  themselves  are  more  or  less  publi- 
cans and  sinners. 

An  <'yplanation  of  the  abnormal  dcveloiiment  of 

II  to  which  this  and  some  other  second-rate 

a  rise  may  perhaps  be  ibund  in  the  very 

tAci  (A  ijH'ir  smallneii?:.     A  man  who  has  jwHormed 

^me  great  antl  heroie  action  is  bound  in  honor  not 

*'   ^   of  it;  he  may  ijenerally  aa?umc,  too,  that 

pie  will  be  ».Iilhciently  disposetl  to  reeog- 
iiis...   wt.  claims  without  requiring  them  to  be  put  qEh 


trusively  fbrwarcl ;  but  tiie  family  of  petty  virtues  lo 
which  early  i    :       '    "  ?  i  ftuabty^  order,  and 

so  tbrth  —  j:  ud  inducements  for 

fhr"""    :■■-■".'  arc    not    r.--.' r '  '■         '":!"ties, 

N'  I '  better  for  ►vi- 

iu;i  Mk.4*   ,-p>-,  io,-MJ..i..on  is  the  tliiii  -  nit  a 

stitch  in  time  savci*  nine,  and  that  a  ]>■.  d  is 

a  junnv  i.iit :  on  the  contrar>%  we  are  ;,..:.Li  „|jt  to 
ct-r  1  as  a  stiinding  insult  to  us  for  our  own 

d(  I  iu  thow  respects.     It  is,  therefore^ 

vided,  as  a  natural  compensation,  that  they  gJ 
give  rise  to  a  disproportionate  amotmt  of  j^clfn 
fiictioo.  As  a  man  gets  no  thanks  from  anybody 
else,  and  feels  that  tlie  virtue  i^  one  which  wUl  gain 
tt«  whole  reward  in  an  extra  share  of  material  pros- 
perity, he  tricii  to  make  up  the  differ^^nce  by  con- 
jitant  contemplation  of  his  own  excellence.  The 
cliaracter  which  embodies  all  these  eh arnet eristics  in 
the  highest  degree  is  generally  known  by  the  name 
of  a  good  man  of  businci^^.  That  tlticH,  wliicli  some- 
times implies  very  useful  qualities,  is  not  K'ldom  ap- 
plied to  merely  negative  virtues.  It  Is  applicii  to  a 
man  who  tie^  up  all  his  lettei's  in  red  tape,  never 
mis«es  a  train,  and  always  answers  by  return  of  post- 
It  may  also  imply  a  sound  judgment  But  a  laiue 
number  of  tliose  who  claim  it  are  merely  remarkable 
tbr  their  iiabit  of  going  through  all  the  tbrms  ot 
extreme  precision  and  carefulness.  Such  men  are 
generally  more  conceited  than  any  other  class  of 
meritorious  citizens.  They  look  down  with  a  con- 
tempt, sometimt^  affable  and  sometimes  simply  aiTO- 
gant,  upon  any  cine  whom  they  iimev  to  be  less  of  a 
walking  ledger  than  themselves,  Fortunatdy,  this* 
is  a  kind  ot'  conceit  w  1 1  ' 
tun i ties  tbr  display  in  j 
of  the  bundle  wliich  g<j  m 
pable  of  making  itself  so  " 
well  that  we  have,  ax  a  ra 

hous4L*s  or  lawyers'  offices  for  full-blown  sjicciniens  «if 
the  whole.  Early  ri.«crs  are  so  capable  of  trampling 
us  under  toot,  on  the  strength  of  that  one  nualifica- 
tion,  that,  if  arrayed  in  all  the  virtues  of  toe  com- 
plete man  of  business,  they  would  become  uobe«r- 
able. 
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A  VISIT  TO  MOIT^T  VESUVIUS. 

CoMrAUED  with  Etna,  Vesuvius  is  a  volcano  of 
su1x»rdinate  import-am^e.  The  an 'a  over  which  the 
volcanic  eruptions  spread,  the  height  of  the  lottiest 
cone,  the  extent  of  the  showers  of  ashe^,  and  the 
mjignitudc»of  the  lava  currents,  are  all  much  small- 
er, and  the  secondary  results  are  on  an  inferior 
scale.  But  —  from  ir*  easier  access,  its  position 
among  some  of  the  most  b<:iititif»d  sec  ti cry  on  tlic 
face  of  the  earth,  hallowed  by  classical  reminiscen- 
ces, which  include  all  that  it*  most  striking  iu  fJreck 
and  lioman  history,  and  irom  its  vicinity  to  Naples, 
where  Iiuman  life  is  perhaps  more  active  and  noisy, 
if  not  more  energetic,  thaji  in  any  city  in  Europe-^ 
Vc^suvius  has  alway.«  attracted  the  attention  of  jrrol- 
ogists  as  well  as  travellers;  and  its  v.*iri< 
have  been  minutely  recorded.  But  the  r*^: 
group  of  eruptions,  commencing  in  18  Aug 

in  1861,  has,  perha{>s,  been  less  tliDu,  t  of 

Italy  than  it  deserved  ;  and  it  is  tli©  more  1 1  ?  i ,  >  1 1 1 1 
as  it  bear^  in  some  measure  upon  some  quL-rii  i  [ 
intert^^t  in  tlie  history  of  volcanoes. 

Before  1H57,  a  visit  to  the  wide  space  of  perfectly' 
level  ground  known  as  the  **Atno  del  Cavallo," 
extending  for  some  distance  between  the  foot  of  the 
cone  of  Vesuviuis  and  the  ridge  of  Monte  SoDim% 
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,.j.     ..    \-.  :  ,    ....    ..li  I    (>l..i;>.iiii    «;irriu'4«.'   ix<"ur.«;iuii 

I..;.!  >.-,)ii.        J.":   .V-  iwi-  .1  -li'-i'l    Joii'l  a.-*  ti*r  iL*' tlu" 

< /I.  I.I.  i',. I :..;;.     in.-;  .u;  1;  i:ii"'.-  J'.i.i^Ii   w, liking  t>l*  j'iiliiiji 

i.i..ll.  I-  L\i  ..  iijt  '!i-)i.  :iU'  iJj.lii.-.-.  \t)W  I  Ik-  «'ii?tr  itf 
lUll".-..  ill.  'J  ;.v  :...•!  Ji.i.'  Ik-1  ii  •lL'.'»ir<Acil  ijy  iho  iuvH 
.  j"  i.,.ij  \v;.j-.  .  ..i  {III-;..-  i.^  i\  ii^uijli  ;'ifU'  »>»■  vvjlk  ti'i^ni 
I'l-.ii-  !  i  .  liu.-  I  ill.-  Olj.-i-i<...ioj-\  i..  rcu'lu'ii.  Mill  rlir 
I  ..I  li. .-:■-:.  i.- .'i.i.-  in\t;l»iji;i  i)u  dilia-iiltii.'st.  aii<i  only 
J  iiMiiiv-j-aU-  ai.Miiiii  ft  latijiiic  it  i>f  ludvvti,  iiiAdo 
.  -.ifi-ii.-ivr  I'k  i.-M.uliuiiiilu  i.-iinr.'^t.'S :  hut  lljt'ic  i:i  no 
111. I  I  \'l  l.iij-. .-.  ;ir  I.'. iij  ill  piiiiilf,  flu"  those  wlio 
t  liuiinv;  III  \\:iik  .ii..l  i-.ijili>r>:.  An  intfili^t^iit  <4iiul«', 
liLiiiiliai'  \W[ii  liii:  :>:ii.-.^  ol'  llti:  I'lM-i.-itt  d'Ulttioji.-,  16, 
i.i.n'.  i'\ti-.   Vr:-.    ...>    Jill,  iiltkl    will    .*<a\u    IIUU:ll  tillUWlllil 

i.iM.l.U-.. 

i^i-  "  .ViiM  .1.1  (  a.  iilli>"  i>  a  part  of  lliti  tiiitir  nt' 
liiv  ulii  iiai.r  «)i'  .\i.iuii-  •'^liiuiika.  (It.-sti\tvi-il  hy  thi' 
.^i.-.ii  I  ;.i|i.:,'.;v>i  A.  h.  .'ii.  aiul  Miu:o  paVLil  w ith  liiui 

«  i.>  .  -^M>iiv-^,  .iii.i  i;i\a  \t\  tiko  oniplious  lit'  iiu>.  ia>r 
I  ".^ii.v-.-.i    l.aiivli\:ii   \cai>.       li   is   iiUiut    2,100  u-kW 

i;-.'^.v"   ili*'  .'.i.  aiui  is  ijuiu'  ujk-u  to  lU\'-  sviiichwe^C.  ' 
iix  LiJiv  iv'.i.  Liu-  il.  Kowrvvf,  ihviv  arc  j»l«u-VsS  ot'  the  I 
^ik-.ti.   i  :uu-i\-.^t  i.»  b."  »:>i[\"il  lUi  ihv  loail  t'lX'Ui  IVu- 
tkl.     i->\i\":ii^  lii.ti  iovvii  a;  liu-  ^i  kU\.»u  wo  iva^-li  iu  ■ 
.t    ■.vvi    iuiuui.'>  ilu-  imKicvu   lU'^iiia.  p;ir£   o["  which 

■  •j»vis  CiiK.'  v\v:.>  kh'  iloiVLiluLUJii.     J'a>t  v»ui»ido  cUi>  : 
t.'i.ii  i.-i  a  vui;v!i^  <.»i'  oM  lav.i.  \.  i:'n."h  >*ciii.^  to  li.iw  ' 
'.A'.cuk-i   t..i\i..«»i«.  lUc  >c.«.  ;tiid,  I'vra  Jj.v;,    '..Ivaiu-cl 
I'.iv  <.  .'.Liu   !i:;-.-.       I',   '"  i."i*i   a.-i\».'',^  -'V    i!iv    ui.t  I   :iC  :•.:! 

■  !«.  v.*.:-.:!.  .■        ! .'    .>.;.   I  '.-to   i.'.U"  "^c.i.  anl  -l  (•j.v>«.'ii''« 
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'.  V  _:c:. I  ■'•.'..  .     ■.-  1.  :::  ■■<\  r»  :\-.^|;i.'i."i .  •.^.•u'AiiM.^  .•»crj.<.;i>;iiy 
•■^.  !i  "..      .-.■  ■    ;  '..'..;.'    li    '.'t'i.t  .1^  ^ii'j.iiii.i.  ,  . 

i.!i-  ...  |.:.ii;.  .:  :'»')i.  \.\u:  !:i>:.  ,.;  .I'jv  iijijxjrt.iri.  c 
.■■  ;;i  \  .c»..  ..•..>.  :>  '^ar;;.  ::i;i:  i'.  :i*.j'.«;ix-.'«ii:i;^  iroiii  tn*; 
;.  .'if !«.■;:  <:  M.  .-•.a!  -j*  ■.■;.;i>::oJi,  -m'l  rac  >.lr«-inii- 
'ta-.'x.-.'  i'..-  .:-;i;.|^  'A.:  ;■.!  ;..'iui.:ioiJ.  l 'a-ix^  ■■ic  i-i.^l- 
■■:  l-^.'.'),  ■,;!.■■  :ii;,.>.^  .n  •■  ii;«  .1  ;».;•.-  .la.i  KvJi  i;i 
,...t.<;iai  ..\i.i.'.;  j;  \,i.-<-,  -n  ■ii."  .vi  .i.^.-iiii  ■  ■'i^- 
.-ni.       -*.'.»    ..'.:i      -Mi'/)  -a.:    ii.ii.jii.iiii    i.uj    )vvii-.oii- 
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ri-nijtioii  of  afiiifri.  !i'j\vf\  lt.  «oiii.inuo<l.  ami  %vae^  very 
I  ojiious.  Im'Iu'j:  foir.XMcd  to  a  ;rrfat  distunvi-.  TLe 
fiitf  <iu.it  was  sM.;<tMnjmisi«-d  by  jstotjes  thrown  into 
th<!  .iir  to  a  lici^jlit  «.'Stiiuat'.Ml  at  moiv  than  >*'1»«.»  feet. 

'J*l!«:  riwire  lorined  on  the  first  erujition  was  fol- 
io wimI  hy  oth**!"!*  the  next  <iay,  exteniliiig  towanls 
the  sea,  and  jflvntly  alannin;r  the  iiiliabitants  of. the 
town  of  'Jorre  d'-i  (iiveo.  ^>n  the  lOth,  tlie  water 
lh>winj,'  iVoni  tlie  puhile  iosintain.*  an<l  ot!ier  springs 
waa!  biidtleidy  iiienNised  iu  fjuantity :  this  increase 
ht'in;i  aeronipanied  hy  tht;  emission  of  hir«;e  (juanti- 
ti«*H  of  rarlxmie  arid  fra*.  aufl  even,  as  I  was  in- 
li>niii'd,  ot'earhuii'tteil  hydr«)jren,  witli  small  qiiantl- 
t  ii-h  of  pet  n  »leiuii.  I <ar^e  tpiantities  of  fjas  rose  from 
thtt  .se-i.  'I'he  Kprin;^s  nMiiained  atVcetod  for  some 
tinif,  hut  the  new  eones  and  eraters  suon  ceased  to 
e.\hil»it  any  ai-tivity,  and  the  main  disturbiincc  was 
at  an  end  in  eii^hl  daNsfi-oniitsfii-st  commeneement. 
Kh'.'trii-al  phenomena  neeonipanied  the  eonnnence- 
ment  i)\'  the  eruption,  hut  they  atfected  onlv  the 
prineipal  e rater.  They  are  ilesi-ribed  as  eonsistinjj 
iif  tittshes  of  forked  Mue  liirhtuiujr.  ^litrenuit  from 
iudiuiiry  lij;htuin;.t,  and  eoiifiued  to  the  <ummit  of 
til,"  ei-atvr.  Shortly  at\*r  the  erupt:. »n,  th^*  ;rronnd 
wi."*  ev  uvved,  an-.l  u\a!:x  .h\':>  tL?suivs  wcr*,'  prtH.luee<l 
iu  E'l,-  c.»wu  of  Toriv  .i^.-l  Urvjo.  r^'aehic-^  'lown  ti.^  the 
>iei.  a'.id  ivi'.dvriu,;  tlie  to'vu  alui-jsc  uninhiil'itablo. 

I'l'.e  Mxvjeiit  u'-.>adLi;..ui  (.<:'  the  ^vno  m'  this  eruption 
i-»  ■iiC'.-!v««[i!i^  III  i:>elf.  :ui»l  al.'**.^  i;!  i.'«.rur>ar!.s«}rL  vrisb. 
t:K'  1  i^C  -tM-i  luojv  '.veevr.  ■.:■'.■  ncion  i.ti  tiic  ■:;>:.-or  *I«?p^ 
•ji  h/.'.5;i.  ni'.-^'.-  -.  vv.'"."'i  ..'I'.'.T  m.ijiy  r>oin".-*  or  -.'on- 
Vii.<.  I'!  ■:.-.  .i.:  \\">!i'.i ■■..«*,  I  lie  oi:r.i:rip*t  w;k*  r.T)ni  an 
'iM.r.>':a!ly  \j\v  ]>xjr.\:.  -jij  'ji..*  iiijisiiles.  and  uc  Kinia. 
M.«r  'jj-ii/h  i.ie'.ov  '.iie  I'.vr  jf  ciie  ,:r».'iir.  -rJicer  i  :ic  l(;u:*c 
:.'i.j«'  r-.ec  ::::iiier  riian  'ht.-  :')\)  »f  V.^'iuvisu*).  Ac 
V-.-si,"viij>,  :»;;^ai;i,  tin;  ..'iiief  materia i  rhnjwn  inro  ciie 
.\'..-  wil^    ':!■,•    i.-n.  'i.'iih.'    it   iCtna  'iie  -rmie.s  if  lava 


Wi.-;i; 


j-oiu  rile  :ir^E  .:ve».Miniiiiy  'ariji.*  uni  aiiumiauc. 
r  a  nirs^'nr  w.u**  aixj  ime'i  'calmer,  lar^-r.  .ind 
■ievjn.'i,  Ji  r.rie  ii.NC'ubaii«:v  if  '  "j^i-'i.  Iu  *iie  '"as*!  jf 
■  .>uMii.s  :iii:  'voix  -.va^  >\'-r  n  'iiiiii  luv.--.  a  Kriiu 
;  .:i>;i:'i  ij-  iiiiiiy  'uoutii-.  in  loiu  •t.H-.v  -Ju-nf  "vi-n.' 
*iVi:n  iisiini:*  mvih.t."*  uvidui  ''i  iurMi'4  "fie  -rMpllon : 
)ui  'ill-  ■.iiuui)e.- -il   ietaeiieu  "aie.*  va>  ^mailer  .n  rlie 

V'-^li\UiU      l-'ljiliiiU. 

!'!ie  ■  raief^  u  !>J'l  ire  leanv  u  -.  isie,  uid  -Jic- 
•eed  iiie  iU'iLKi  :•  il  Miori-  rivi.rv.!i'.  'irMuieiie'ii:;  mi 
'iu=  .•.>w«  r  Mopi  "^  >i"  'iie  II' 'iiitsi;!!.  Vh^  sppernur't 
■.ii.mki>  "v^il  -irjiuliv-ii  viii!.-*  ..f  M.-i',  troiribky  -ti'.wt? 
t  «•  =i.ai.  '.I'*;  ^ivatly  ii-iin'.'-.'*eii. 
i;^  "f  '  -mail  fut  ic  ■  tse  ;N,':nt 
«i  V.>u\  i-i.'».  it  ^  iii:»-;k  Mailer  on 
"uc  'aiL  i.'rt.iio.s  Hi.  aoiijiCiiii  " liau  n  'III:  -ide 
'ii.ar  till.  >t.i.  iiiu  <  ■iii\  -eji-iracfii  i-orii  i -mailvr 
vi.iiiii.  ■  r.iLei"  aiijtiiijj'i^  I  'v  .\  aariMw  -itiiri.-.  It  -t 
■•,iiU\  ilie'i  vitii  Mie.-*  I  .\irrme  iui.-ni.-.--^.  :ie- 
ouii  'ix  T^*  iii«;  "v.itiu..  iali.T  i^  I  111'.  'i!ii-ti.  -vi: :..-:; 
'  i  .iMe*;  'Uiui. 'Miii.      k..."i.     lii  iij  iiie  ..iiiiK-  »^.j\ . 
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time  of  my  \mt.  The  remain in;^  tltree  nf  tlit.^ 
ci*atL'i"TS  seem  never  to  have  attmDud  nay  large  «3>u*, 
althoii|rli  the  chief  erupted  matter  pmeet^tUnl  froru 
the  illlii  attd  sixth-  These  are  lower  down  the 
shjjiCt  And  ar*>  bow  uhiRK>t  tle^tmyedi  Ueliig  reeo^- 
nieed  quite  as  much  by  the  desolation  arotmd  as  by 
their  ibrm.  The  Java  currents  and  the  blocks  of 
liiva  thrown  out  by  the  craters  wen*  all  of  the  ^aine 
kind,  dnrker  in  color  than  usual,  mu\  sonie^vhat  blue» 
reiiendJIiijjj  the  Uvaij  of  IH^o,  Sli^^ht  elioeks  of 
earthnuakcF  were  recorded  at  the  mountain  Oh* 
j^ervatory  from  the  Tth  of  iK^'cmbcr  to  the  20tU  of 
J  ind  more  -      'ie  iihocks  took  plaee 

time  of  r  ^n  and   for  a  month 

ui;*  r  wiimw,  lleuvy  liui!  iru  the  «hiy  liefore  the 
eruption.  The  ajipearance  of  the  eruption  at  its 
fuT^t  eonuneneoment  w:Lii  unui^ually  jy^and ;  but  it 
iustetl  n  very  j»hort.  time.  On  tlie  whole,  theiv  are 
few  inst:ini't'^  n\i  t^j  nrd  in  which  the  linead  amin^e- 
luent  of  fli  :nd  the  diiH_"etiofi  of  the  fissniv^ 

found  in  til  it  eonntry  and  indicated  byout- 

burpts  of  vratcT  and  git%  aftbnl  Juore  striking  indi- 
cations of  the  nattnv  of  the  distiu*bance. 

After  visiting  llie  scene  of  this  interostinp:  emo- 
tion I  proceeded  to  the  pfreat  cone,  whoite  crater  is 
now  in  a  titate  of  t«emj*at'tivity,— throwing:  out  va- 
por and  acid  fjases,  with  small  quantities  of  (^eoria% 
but  not  cxhibitin;^  a  larj^e  qtiantity  of  lava,  Thi? 
cone  vi^m  on  the  side  towanis  jM^iute  Souima 
from  a  level  of  2,4 'JO  feet  above  tlie  aca.  M;\ny 
eruption?  of  hiva  of  comparatively  i*eccnt  date 
have  coTue  out  on  tJiis  »ide*  and  almnat  all  that 
h  left  o(  the  ancient  crater  of  Wonte  Soinrna 
IS  now  covered  with  a  iNTjujih  tloor*  exhihitin«:  the 
usual  curious  vanu'tieis  of  surfiicc,  ol>servable  wlien 
lava  has  cooled  on  an  almost  level  plain.  Cro<sin^ 
lhi«,  we  approach  tlto  vertical  walls  of  the  ohl  crater 
of  Monte  Suinma,  now  intersected  in  every  direction 
by  remarkable  dikes  of  hardened  lava  or  b»^alt, 
tliat  havt?  lr>n;x  excited  the  attention  of  geologists. 
My  own  impression  waF,  that  these  dikes  are  nothing 
more  than  the  reiuains  of  parts  of  the  liquid  Inva 
that  once  tilled  the  old  crater  of  Monte  Sotnma  to 
overllowinpf,  ancl  by  its  wciglit  pressed  outwards  the 
toujrh  walii^  till  tliey  wx*re  cracked.  The  rtuid  rock 
would  then  necessarily  be  squeezed  into  every  crcv* 
ice,  whetlicr  pi-oduccd  by  the  weight  of  the  mass  or 
formed  by  the  coolJnj;  of  the  lava  al\er  it*:  Hrst  in- 
jection. The  c«iole<l  and  hanlcned  hiva  ha**  been 
ejected  durinjjj  f^ubscqucut  eruptions.  .  . ,  . 

The  ascent  of  the  cone  of  W*snviu5  is  not  difll- 
cult»  if  attempterl  where  the  larger  Rcoriie  are  s^uf- 
ficiently  close  k»gethcr  to  allbrd  Jixjthold.  Else- 
where it  would  l»e  i'xcecilin*^ly  dillicult,  if  not 
impo^jiible.  especially  on  the  side  ti)warda  the  »♦•»♦ 
where  the  iiflhes*  are  fine  and  loo&c,  and  no  pro*cre3s 
conhl  be  made  The  height  of  the  cone  frtin*  the 
Atria  del  Cavallo  I  found  to  be  nearly  l.UOO  leet, 
nnd  the  angle  of  the  (tlofn^  in  some  cxtn.^me  ciLse^ 
as  much  as  33*.  The  cone  Is  rather  higher  towartb 
the  southeast,  ;uid,  except  in  one  parr,  very  >*tcep 
and  ridge-^hapeil,  the  descent  invvanla  to  tlie  crater 
being  i?liarper  than  the  outer  elope  of  ashes, 

Tlie  view  of  the  interior  of  the  erutcr  trom  the 
top  in  very  gi-aml,  but,  a.H  a  matter  of  course,  the 
apntiarance  if  alwayjj  rhanging.  At  tho  time  ot  my 
vwit.  I  ibund  it  particularly  interesting,  altliougli 
tUi'  iriH.nut  of  positive  action  wns  mmW.  With 
iilty,  and  risk  of  injury  to  boots  and 
tir  ''rater  could  be  entered  and  all  parts 

vi^itcil.  Tlie  walltt  wei-e  extrenielj'  st-oep,  in  niJiny 
places   verdcftl,  and  in  some   overhanging.      The 


upper  part  i^  constantly  tailing  in.  but  on  the  occa* 
sion  of  an  cni"««ti-:.'v  f^--  liil.ri.r  ,a'  r^,.^  ri.ne  is  in- 
creajsed  by  ii  -*.     The 

upper  and  <  ,  h  always 

loin^Ct  owing  to  the  nK«ie  o!   ii-  .on;  but 

in  the  interior,  a  little  lielow  the  'iiincd  of 

pale  bluish-gray  trachytie  lava,  rather  iitml  aiid  tol- 
erably comi>act^  [n^'cisely  rdenllcil  with  tlie  ldock» 
that  liavo  been  ejected!  Tlie  hnrd  walls  are  Hko 
those  of  a  quarrvt  but  in  nmny  placcf,  where  iuma- 
roh-N  exi:<t,  tlu^y  arc  coveivd  ami  concealed  with 
loose  bUick  ai»h*  f^triated  here  iind  there  witli  tlie 
nujist  brilliant  yellow  and  or  '  jjdl 

cavities  in  suiiie  part.s  of  tl  I'ds 

»[_*  inlensely  heated  as  to  n-uj^  un  \"^'^  in  ,i  few 
seconds.  Tlie  rock  here  mu5t  glow  within  a  few 
inches  of  th*'  surface,  as  fragments  of  paper  thrust 
in  with  a  stick  were  at  once  reduced  tti  tinder, 
though  driven  out  immeiliately  with  f^rcat  Ibrce  by 
the  current  ol'  hot  air. 

The  door  of  the  crater  was  cjtti^raely  remarkable. 
Except  where  the  two  vent*  of  actual  eruption  had 
thrown  up  coneys  it  was  one  uul*«  of  fragments  of 
the  same  pale-blue  trachytie  lava  r.a  that  of  which 
the  walls  are  compa'?cd.  These  wci*e  fractru'cd  in 
the  most  extraordinary  and  incutieeivable  mannur. 
They  were  i»plit  as  if  by  the  hUtw  ofVome  vast  ham- 
mer' One  gi^ciU  dell  of  ctm  '  '  :Ie[itli  extend- 
ed across  the  bottoiu  i»f  th*.  i  one  end  to 
the  other,  and  other  splits  apiK-:;!  m  iiave  been  pro- 
duced in  diiferent  directions,  The  fragments  were 
detached  and  angular,  t -^  '  '■!  sijces.  They  weit? 
as  fresh  as  if  bi-oken  y^  rul  it  was  dltheidt 
it)  Home  places,  —  inqji..  ...  ,.  othri's» — to  unas 
across  and  amongst  them.    Out  of  the  middle  ot  the 

Iirineipal  crack  a  fimall  crater  wa-  ioniwd,  and  close 
»y  on  another  crevice  (less  '  -iiown)  was  a 

lai*ge  pile  of  scoria*  ami  anln  ^  a  snudJ  inner 

cone,  with  its  onvn  acimrate  crater  renching  clown 
below  the  levtd  of  the*  pvincipid  crater.  Both  the«.' 
vents  were  lu  partial  action.  Even  from  the  sides 
of  the  principal  cone,  befotv  reaching  the  summit,  a 
hissing  sounti,  like  that  of  a  numborof  rocket.s  let  off 
at  once,  ha<]  attracted  my  attention,  and  I  had 
timed  the  explosions  as  occurring  nt  inU'rvals  of 
about  two  mmate*,  with  nmch  more  considerable 
noise  at  intvrv*nls  of  six  minut4.*s.  When  ini<ide  tlie 
principal  crater,  I  was  able  to  sec  the  natnro  of 
these  eruptions.  The  de]tlh  of  the  principal  crater, 
below  the  general  level  ot'  the  top  of  the  cone,  was 
about  tiu'ce  hundred  ft-et. 

Tlic  larger  of  the  small  cones  of  eruption  rose 
about  one  hundred  an<l  twenty  feet  above  the  iioor 
of  tin*  crater,  and  the  smaller  one  otdy  about  ux 
feeit  They  wcr-  alK>ut  eighty  yards  -.Munrlcr.  The 
eruptions  from  these  small  vent^  seem  to  Ihj  alter- 
nate, generally  moi'c  active  from  one  for  suvernl 
hours,  and  then  more  active  from  the  otiier,  although 
the  ciMiption  fixmi  the  smaller  was  gijnerally  preced- 
ed or  accompanied  by  a  small  ptift'  of  steam  from 
the  hocca  ijnimhy  or  larger  vent  Each  time  the 
noisic  was  heard,  a  pufT  of  wliilt^  cdoud  (aJmfist  en- 
tirely aqueous  vai»or),  at  very  high  temjx^rature, 
came  out  with  a  stcn^ly  rush  tron  *'  ■  ftt?i*  vent, 
accompanied  by  a  number  of  fi'i  i   red-hot 

R'orius  as  large  an  a  manV  fmt,  sv,,,.  ,,  i^J  around, 
and  which  were  soft  enough  to  ailmit  of  a  copper 
coin  being  inserted  within  it*  ^nl>^f-nK .'  without 
difiiculty.     The  pulV  lasted  onl;.  t't  time, 

and  was  Ibllowcfl  by  repoR^;  but  tL  at  the 

air  issuing  from  the  vent  was  almost  too  great  to 
allow  n»et  Vo  look  tlown  into  it*     The  eniptions  from 
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iho  •■.■,1.1  .;.!'!,.'.  w*\rr  insi.juifi«*;nil  «hirin«r  t\\v  timo 
%\i  im  >!.«i.  1*:;!  »r!V  s;u*l  ti»  bo  nuiih  luoiv  I'onsitU 
i»v:iMi^  <l'..iii    (]uv.o   IjHMu    liu'    small   \on!   wlioii  tlirv 


inissinj:.  In  the  cabinet  of  luixicm  meilals  there 
wt'iv.  niul  so  thorx*  arc  ^tilI.  a  series  of  Enjrlish  coins, 
with   «iownrijrht    John   Trot   piiineas.  hall-j^uineas. 
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is  still  on  it.  Tlio  Dake  of  Areylc,  wlio  boiiglit 
evcni'tbiiijr,  bought  it;  Lord  FretlL'rick  gare  it  to 
me ;  sm*!  if  jivrns  not  this  mii;Tjical  5tonc%  wliich  is 
only  of  lii|^li  nollslu'd  coal,  that  prfserved  iny  chat- 
td«,  in  trutli  I  ciinnot  pcxiess  Avh.it  did." 

At  the  Strawljerry  Ilill  i?aU>,  in  18-12,  this  precious 
relic  WHS  sold  for  i:  12  12i!.^  and  is  now  iii  the  British 
]\In«*utu ;  it  was  describee  J  in  the  catalogue  iis  '-*  a 
8in*Tularly  interesting  and  curious  ri?lic  of  the  siijier- 
stitlon  ot  our  ancc-^tors. —  tho  <*L'lebrftted  SprrttiMn 
tif  Krnncl  Coat^  hicrltl  ""  '  1,  in  a  leathern  cAse. 
ft  is  remarkable  for  }i  u  used  to  d<*c'civt*  tJic? 

luoh  by  tho.  rolelirateti  i  n.  i  hi%  the  conjtirt'r,  in  the 
reign  oi'  Que«n  Elizalxith/*  kc^  When  I>ee  kW  into 
dierepiife  and  his  chemical  apparatus  an<l  papers, 
and  otiier  stock-in-trade,  were  destroyed  by  the 
u^ob,  who  niacJe  an  attaek  upon  his  house,  this  Blu/ck 
Stone  was  Baved.  It  appeju^  to  be  notliin^  more 
than  a  jKilished  piece  of  cannel  eoal :  but  this  is 
wbal  Butler  means  when  ho  rnvf,  — 
"Kelly  did  nil  his  fuMits  upon 
The  De\iri  Jookii)p^-glA6«,  —  a  fttonc/' 
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BY    EDMUND    YATES, 
ADTBon  or  **ijkxt»  At  hist^^*  **cusufG  thb  hcio/*  mic* 

CHAPTER  II. 

19  Tir£  Hf>U9EKKEPEU'&  ROOM. 

GEonrjK  Dallas  hsid  e^tcn  but  fsparingly  of  the 
food  which  ^Ii"9*  Brookes  had  plaeeil  bolbre  him. 
Ha  WM  weary  and  excited,  and  he  boro  the  delay 
and  the  solitude  of  the  housekeeper's  room  with 
feverish  impatience^  He  strode  up  and  down  the 
room,  stoppnig  oceasionaliy  Ijefore  the  fire  to  kiek  at 
the  crumbling  lofp,  and  ^(auce  at  the  elock^  whteh 
marked  how  rapidly  the  night  vrnn  waninj;.  Italf 
an  hour,  which  seemed  three  times  as  much  to  him, 
had  elaped  ^ince  Miv.  Bmokc*  hafl  leH  him.  Faint- 
ly and  indi^tinetly  the  sounds  of  the  music  reached 
him,  abiding  to  his  irritation  and  wcarineas,  A  i»av- 
a|ije  tix:iAvn  darkened  liis  fac^e,  and  he  muttered  to 
himself  in  the  same  tone  as  diat  of  his  spasmodic 
aolihHpiy  in  the  avenue,  — 

*'  I  wonder  if  she  «  thinking  that  I  ought  to  1m^ 
there  too;  or  if  I  ought  nor,  neither  ought  she. 
Atler  ulU  I  'ni  her  son,  and  shu  mi^jht  make  a  stand- 
up  fight  for  mo,  if  she  would.  He  s  fond  of  her,  tlie 
old  woman  says,  and  proud  of  Tier,  and  widl  he  nwvy 
be.  What's  the  use  of  It  all,  if  ^he  can't  manage 
him  ?  What  fools  women  arc  !  If  thev  only  could 
calculate  at  first,  and  take  their  own  line  ivom  the 
beginning,  they  could  manage  any  man.  But  she's 
afraid  of  him,  and  she  lets  him  find  it  out.  Well, 
well,  it  mmt  be  wretched  enough  for  her,  too.  But 
why  does  slic  not  come  V  " 

He  had  to  wait  a  little  longer  yet,  f«tr  another 
quarter  oi'an  hour  hail  ela{if<od  beibrt^  Mr^.  Brookes 
returned. 

'*  h  »be  coming  ? "  he  asked  eagerly,  when  at 
Icngtli  tJhe  pale-facod  little  woman  gently  enU'rod 
tlie  room, 

**  Yes,  she  h  coining.  She  has  to  wait  until  Uie 
first  lot  are  gone  in  to  supper.  Then  master  will 
not  misg  her." 

The  old  woman  came  up  to  him,  and  took  his 
right  hand  in  hers,  lo(»kin"  fondly,  but  keenly,  into 
his  face,  and  laj'ing  the  otner  hand  upon  his  shoub 
der.  **  Geotge,"  she  said,  '■*  George,  my  darling 
boy,  J  hope  5'ou  liave  not  brouglit  her  very  bad 
news.*' 


t^ 


He  trit*<l  to  laugh  as  he  loosed  his  haml,  not  un- 
kindly, from  tJio  ofd  woioas'i  grasp. 

•^  Do  yoti  suppo^  good  new?,  would  have  brought 
nie  here,  whtTe  I  am.  forbidden,  —  flrnuirglfid 
goo<ls  ?  •* 

She  sliook  her  head  gun t>w fully 

"  At  all  events,  )t>n  are  alive  and  well  to  tell  your 
ill  news  yourself,  and  that  is  cvcrytliing  to  her," 
said  Mrs.  Brookes. 

The  next  moment  the  dooft  opened,  nod  Mrs.  Car-" 
mil  in  with  a  hurried  step.    Gisorg&  DaUa» 

^t.t  rd,  and  caught  her  in  his  arms. 

'  .H'«Tiii  1  '.  mother  I'* 

*'  My  lx>y,  my  darling  boy  1 "  were  tlie  only  words 
spoken  between  them,  until  they  were  quite  alono. 

Mr?.  Brookes  left  the  n^om,  and  the  young  man 
was  fi-ee  to  explain  his  untimely  visit. 

"I  dread  to  ask  what  brings  you  herc^  Gcorgo,** 
Siiifl  his  mother,  as  she  seate<l  herself  upon  the  heavy 
sofa,  and  drew  him  to  her  side,  **  I  cannot  but  ^- 
joiee  to  si^  you,  but  1  am  airaid  to  ask  you  why  you 
come.** 

A  mingling  of  pleasure  and  apprelicnsion  shook 
hcii*  voice,  and  heightened  her  color. 

**  You  may  well  dread  to  ask  mc,  raotlicr/*  reolied 
the  young  man,  gloomily.  **  You  may  well  oread 
to  aik  wliat  brings  me,  outcast  as  I  am,  to  your  fino 
home,  to  the  place  where  your  husbaiifl  Is  master, 
and  where  my  presence  is  forbidden." 

'*  George,  Citjorge  !  **  said  his  mother,  in  a  tone  of 
grief  and  remon»ti*ancc, 

*^  Well.  I  know  it 's  no  fatilt  of  yours,  bnt  it  *s 
hanl  to  liear  for  all  that,  and  I'm  not  qmija  such  a 
motister  as  I  am  made  out  to  be,  to  suit  Mr.  Carru* 
tlicrs's  purposes,  I  *m  not  so  verj'  much  worse  than 
Uic  yottng  men,  mother,  whose  step-fathers,  or  whowj 
own  fathers  either,  don*t  find  it  necessary  to  forbid 
them  the  house.  But  you  're  afi-aid  of  him,  mother^ 
and—" 

"  George,**  said  Mrs.  Carrothers,  quietly,  but 
5tt\mlv,  *t  you  did  not  come  here  to  see  mc  for  the 
first  time  in  nine  months,  at  the  risk  of  being  turned 
out  of  Mr.  Carruthers's  liooee,  simply  t  mr 

anger  upon  him,  and  to  accnae  me  wr  rid 

taunt  me  with  what  I  am  powerle*^  i*»  |'r«  vvnt, 
I'ell  me  what  has  brought  you  here.  I  can  st.!iy  with 
you  only  a  little  while  ;  at  any  moment  I  may  be 
ml<«e«l.  Tell  me  what  has  brought  you  against  my 
husband's  comuiands,  contrarj^  to  my  own  entrea* 
ties,  though  it  is  such  a  delight  to  me  to  see  you 
even  so."  And  tbe  mother  put  her  arms  around 
the  neck  of  her  prodigal  son,  and  kissed  him  fondly. 
Her  tears  were  tailing  on  his  rough  brown  curls. 

"Don't  cry  over  me,  mother;  I'm  not  worth  it; 
I  never  was:  and  you  mustn't  go  back  to  your  com- 
pany with  pale  ch<.H.'k»  and  red  eyes*  Tl»en.\  then*^ 
it's' not  a**  bad  as  it  might  l^e,  you  know  ;  for,  aa 
jwitm  i*av8,  1  'm  alive  and  well  to  tell  it.  The  fact 
is  —  "  lie  rose,  and  walked  u\^  and  down  the  room 
in  front  of  the  sofa  on  which  his  m     '  ^'j:;^ 

while  he  sjK>ke.     '*  The  fiWJt  is,  1  )ii  y. 

Don't  starts  don't  l)<e^Tightened.     i  ji .  rie 

anything  ver>' dreadlril,  only  the  vonpr  re 

nearly  as  fatal  as  if  I  had.     I  have  n  ^r 

forgeil,  or  embezzled  propertj-.     I  aui  i 

n->.iptH'fnlJt>    ^'imiK-li  tr.  ir.-t   tin-    i-h'Anfi-  vv 

.t«*t 

.r    ** 

■*  Go  on,"  said  his  ni otiier.  She  was  depwily  pale 
now,  and  hci*  hands  were  tightly  clttSTx?d  together,  as 
they  lay  on  her  lap,  white  and'^imuer,  against  the 
rich  purple  of  her  velvet  drese. 
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ably  Us4{  not  Ih?mi  uearly  !?o  b<'autit\il  as  now,  whi^!n 
the  calm  <li|^iity  of  po^tiun  and  the  jiower  of  wcaltli 
lent  all  their  attractions  to  her  perfect  fnce  and 
form. 

The  baLitnnl  eyriousnei»9  of  her  oxpre^^^lon  was 
but  a  chann  the  rnoft*,  ami  in  tnoments  of  vxvltcd 
feeVm^  llko  tbii  present  slit*  rt^|*amed  the  lustroiis 
brilliuncy  of  the  pnst  8eiwvmnr]fly^  foutlly,  she 
ga^ted  into  hiir  s^rs  frw?<\  as  though  reading  it  for 
tract's  of  thv  tniUi  of  \\m  promises,  seeing  in  it  lint 
foo  wnrcly  indirsitions  of  the  weary,  unMtrsfying  lite 
he  had  le<l,  the  life  wlueh  had  broit^^ht  disappoint* 
ment  to  all  Iht  deiire>t  mntenial  hopes.  Steadily 
and  tenderly  he  looked  at  her,  a  world  of  rcsrret  in 
his  eyes.  While  they  stood  thus  in  brief  silence, 
Mr?.  Rr«>okcs  came  in  hnrricilly« 

**  You  arc  wanted/'  she  said.  **  Master  is  asking 
for  you  ;  he  has  sent  Jifias  Clare  to  your  room  to  see 
if  you  are  Ul." 

'**  1  must  go,  my  lioy/*  mid  Mr?.  Carriithej'S,  as  ?ho 
hastily  kisned  hini ;  **  and  you  must  not  sta}'.  Come 
with  mc,  EUcni  for  a  mom^'nt-  Wait  here,  George, 
for  what  I  promised  yoUi  and  doift  travel  bnek  to 
town  witiiout  an  overeoat,"  Then  she  left  the 
room  at  once,  the  housekeeper  with  her.  Georj^e 
stood  where  she  had  left  him,  looking  towards  the 
door. 

^*My  dear  practical  mother,"  lie  said  to  himself, 
"  she  is  as  kintl  and  ns  sensible  t\»  ever.  Wretched 
about  me,  but  remembering  to  desire  mc  to  buy  a 
eoat !  I  know  she  will  get  me  the  mom^y  someliow, 
and  tins  shall  bc»  tUv  lai*t  scrape  I  will  get  into.  It  '5 
no  use  being  Tuelodramutic,  especially  when  one  is 
all  alone,  but  I  here  m;ikL:  a  solemn  promise  to  my* 
self  that  I  will  keeji  my  promise  to  fur.^ 

He  sat  down  liy  tlie  lire,  and  remained  «tiU  and 
thoughttbh  In  a  fow  ininutcss  Mrs-  Brookes  rt'- 
turncil. 

**  Here  *s  the  money,  Master  George,"  she  said. 
**  I  was  to  mvo  it  to  you  with  my  niistre***!*  love,  and 
she  will  wnte  to  you  to  London." 

He  took  the  folded  paper  from  her  hand*  It  was 
a  ten-pound  note. 

**  Thank  you,  nurse,"  he  said ;  "  and  now  I  will 
go.  I  would  like  to  atay  and  have  a  talk  witli  you ; 
but  I  had  better  get  away,  lest  any  annoyance 
shouhl  come  to  my  mother  through  ray  stjiying, 
I  '11  M-e  you  when  you  eoniL'  up  to  town  to  the  Jine 
house  in  Mv^^opotamia.     Eh  ?  " 

**  Lord,  Mafiter  George,  how  you  do  go  on  ! 
Whv,  Mr.  Carruihers*^  new  house  is  the  far  side  of 
tho  Parku" 

»*  I  know,  nuise.  It  *a  all  the  same  thing.  No. 
No  more  wine,  thank  you,  and  nothing  to  eat. 
Good  by.  How  am  I  to  get  out,  thougli?  Not 
through  the  window,  and  up  the  ai-ea  wall,  am  IV  '* 

*'  I  '11  siiow  voti,  Maj<tiT  George.     Hiih  way." 

George  Dallas  buttoned  hi;?  roat  tightly  across  his 
breast,  carefully  put  on  his  rjluves,  and  took  up  \n» 
hat.  iVs  he  followed  Mrs.  Brtjoke^  through  the  long 
ptone  passages  of  the  basement  stor)%  he  looked  cu- 
riously about  him,  noting  the  details  of  comlbrt  and 
convenience.  "How  much  In-tter  otVthan  I  are  uiy 
mother's  servants  !"  he  thought,  idl>  rather  than  bit- 
terly. When  they  n*ached  a  door  whicli  oi>ened  up- 
on the  eourt-yani*  INlrs.  Brookes  bade  him  farewell, 
not  without  emotion. 

**  Tlie  gi-eat  gates  are  open,'*  rfie  said.  "  All  the 
ftervanta  arc  either  in  the  hall  or  the  st^rvantx'  halb 
None  of  the  carriages  have  been  called  yet.  You 
can  slip  past  without  being  seen  ;  or  if  any  one  sues 
you,  they  *ll  think  you  belong  to  the  place." 


**  A  dear  old  woman/*  saiil  George 

with  it  I  he  once  more  shook  her  hand, 

and  stepped  out  into  the  cold  an<l  ^larkncii?.  A  bit- 
ter sense  of  d*:?solatitin  came  over  him  as  the  door 
closed  behind  him.  The  court-yard  wait  euipty,  ex* 
eept  of  carrisiges,  and  he  crociRMl  it  ijuiekly.  and  went 
through  the  great  gates  into  the  avenue,  ^v'  r 

round  tlip  terrace.     Following  it,  he  four  t 

b;  ■  -ain  by  a  dillcrcnt  route  in  ihn\^  n|  uu' 
li  I -room ;  but  he  did  not  delay  to  glance  at 

•*  So  I  am  going  away,"  he  said  to  himself,  ♦*  richer 
by  ten  pounds  and  my  mothers  promise,  fcStop, 
thouixh  !  There  's  the  hprig  of  mjTtle.  I  mu^t  not 
ti^rget  or  lose  the  rmeoniicious  gift  of  the  great  Ijcir- 
eaa.  1  wish  1  had  askcil  nurse  what  sort  of  girl 
she  is.  I  might  have  taken  time  to  do  Ujat,  It's 
not  so  cold  as  it  was."  He  had  been  warmed  and 
fed,  and  his  spirits  hsid  risen.  It  did  not  tivke  much 
to  raiiie  George  Dallas's  spirits,  even  now  when  the 
excesses  of  his  wasteil  life  were  beginning  to  tell  up- 
on him.  **  I  feel  rpiite  strong  again.  The  night  in 
lighter;  the  village  must  be  a  wretched  place.  I 
have  a  great  miml  to  pni«h  on  to  Amherst,  It's 
only  seven  miles,  and  Carruthers  can't  hear  that  I 
have  been  there ;  but  he  might  hoar  of  me  at  th«! 
village,  and  lK)ther  my  mother  al>out  it" 

lie  took  his  way  down  the  uventie  and  reached 
the  gate,  which  lay  open.     One  fecVile  light  twin- 
kled fi-om  the    upper  window  of  the   M^^-    >  ><^'». 
Bulger  and  family  had  ratired  to  rest,  r 
went  iS  f]j,'  :irriv;ils  being  ovcr;  and  Bui;,'  ..'.■[ 

I'  '  care  of  it^self  until  morning. 

I      ^  II,  (ieorge  Dallas  lefl  Poynings, 

and,  turning  to  tlic  right  under  tlie  park  wall,  set 
forth  at  a  steady  pace  towards  Amhei'st. 

The  town  of  Amherst  is  very  much  like  the  other 
towns  in  thai  part  of  the  country.  Close  by  tli© 
r  it  ion  bes  the  Railway  Tavern,  snug  and 

1  .  wi  th  a  *  •  fj  ui  c  k  draught "  of  horn  e*bre  wed 
air  ana  bitter  beer,  thanks  to  the  powers  of  suction 
of  porteiti,  guards,  and  admiring  friends  of  both,  who 
vent  their  admiration  In  "  standing  glassies  round." 
Not  a  little  of  its  custom  doe5  the  Railway  Tavern 
owe  to  that  small  plot  of  waste  ground  in  front  of  it, 
wheiv,  even  on  this  desolate  ni'iht,  you  might  trace 
the  magic  circle  lelt  by  the  '^*riiig'*  of  Signor  Quag- 
liasco's  Mammoth  Cin-us  on  its  visit  last  autumn, 
and  the  holes  for  the  pole  and  tent-p<^5,  and  the 
most  recent  ntt»  on  which  were  letl  by  the  wheels  of 
the  cart  of  the  travelling  photograplier  who  **  tofjk*' 
the  entire  town  at  Christm,^^,  anil,in  addition  to  the 
photograph,  prcisented  each  sitter  with  a  blue  card 
embo^ised  with  a  scarlet  robin,  bearing  in  its  mouth 
the  Icireml,  "  A  happy  new  year  to  you."  Then  vil- 
las ;  Mr.  CoVib's,  the  corn-chandler  and  coal-mer- 
chant, with  a  sjK^ckled  imitation-givinite  p<>rch»  white 
and  black,  as  if  it  had  U'cn  ilauhcd  with  a  mixture 
of  ita  owners  tlonr  and  coalnlust:  Mr.  Lawson's, 
the  attorney,  with  a  big  bra^^  plate  on  its  outer  gate, 
aufl  two  stone  pinea[)ples  Hanking  the  entrance ; 
^b\  Charlton  Biggs^s,  the  hop-merchant,  in  all  the 
gentility  of  a  little  chaisedtoa*^  leaning  againnt  the 
street  door,  approached  by  a  little  carrifti/i  -^  i\''  ^o 
narrt>iv  that  the  pony  had   never   yet  j» 

it   properly,   but  hail   alwaj'S   been   ign-  y 

♦*  biM'ked  *'  into  its  tiny  home.  Then  the  outJ*kirt* 
of  the  town ;  the  Independent  Chapel,  very  sfjuare, 
very  nid-face<l,  and  very  compact,  not  to  say  sat  ujv 
on ;  the  Literary  Institute,  with  mon*  ^rcen  damp 
on  its  stuccoed  walls  than  had  be*  lly  in- 

tended by  its  architect,  and  with  1  y  bills 
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ri«ll:n"*«  tIrpiiMi'il  l^^  Ilollniann.  tlu'  stt'iiM  «l«)wn  t« 
xvhioli  :ni»  m'  wiil  wi»ni  .nul  "^n  slip|MM*v  1h;it  mu'i'nii- 
ni"  |»iu  :\  <oi»;  nn  iIumu  willnml  liiulin*;  OIU'S  st'If  at 
nui »'  :u  ilj«'  l»i'fiiMu.;»  pipo  in  tlu'  iiioiitli,  aiul  oUk>\vs 
iM»  t!»i'  <;»'.•! I'  !«•  jwoou  n  put  oI'Immm*  ami  :i  jjlassnt'iu'w 
loii  wm.-.  nn\ril  with  h;ili(li«*  i|uan(ity  ot'olil  wliili*. 
U.in.,  1\  ;».  ,Miv  h»Mi»  H.is  *'alK'tl.  \\:u\  ivrtMitly 
ii;.:iM-.-.i  .l-,-,i  hnnv,it  ;iv  l\w  pari  ot"  Mi»ph;>toplu'lfS 
.-:  \\u    »Vi;nn-  at   tl\.' ( lato  ot' rariutlua.  ar.»l  wIumi 


I'vos  nml  tlio  tii>s  ot'hi:?  !in;rors,  ami  tlic  wholo.  hoiiPC  ; 
Ivraino  IUIimI  witli  Sin  imlistiiu-t  o«lor  of  sulphur,  dir?-  ■ 
<'oni1ort  attaiuiHl  it**  lii^rhost  degreo.  Aliovi*  all  who  j 
wore  aHoi'toil  by  the  siraii;r»*  incideut  was  Katy  her-  i 
si'lt'.  who  no  lonjiiT  ifco^jnizod  licr  <U'ar  HiMivich, 
anil  who  toiH'saw  with  that  jspirit  otMivination  which 
lo\o  aloiu*  ran  piv»^  that  sonu'thin;:  had  jrone  wi-onp.     j 

Tho  porlonnanrc  ovor.  Mci^histuphck-s  was  calWd 
lor  with  anxirty  nor  nnmin^rh-d  witli  trepidation,  j 
!:o  in;>.U»  !;..  ;n»pr;)rani'o  iWmu  out  ot' iho  olouds  ot'j  lv.it  no  Miph:stoplul».s  wa>  to  he  lound  until  the  | 
'.:»;. 'Vr.  !■..•  \<  .i<  irrtM\i'.l  with  noi>\  a»\*l.nna:iou<  hv  Mnan:;o:or  iMuio  Jorwarvl  to  anno;nii*c  that  Hourich  f 
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»".;t»  v; •■-•;.• '..iKii-.j:  •i5'.o«»t.  ltt>\^v\*v.  <i\itid  a:  a?"*  .  t'.iir.:;n|r  co:iii:tion,  anu  niir.Oi  Jiiiri :  l)e  having,  it  i 
a.i-:'..tv.-  .  :  ;  ■.  w\u\  did  no'.  t;iko  \\i\r:  in  'Aw  i:v:-*'-d  '  was  s-.:]^:\>*i'd,  !AlK*n  ihro-iiL'h  a  Trap.  When  he  was 
•^r.;!v.-.v..:>M  ?";>  in.ii\;*innl.  with  t'iv' i^r.tw.-,:'!;  j^avi*  i'iv.ni*- ;■  :  lx"':r.i'.  two  -ivvp  wo'.i:^"':>  xvere  tound  on  ; 
:i:\.i  n^i^.'i, -'  .hMUt\in»*v  »'!  s^Muo  *\Mir.-.U''.v.'«la.'0  oi:-  :-.:>  >;:■.'.■."'..  r?  ;i<  i:'  :n'V:i':o«l  Vy  a  tiiiorV  claws,  f 
•>, -1. ',;n.:  v.-v"h  ti'.rt;  M.i'i  ^ov\  >:van«;>*  auv.;'.  i^.iv/. :  K:»:\'>  ".!::".-  .r.^^^  had.  in  :".iv."t.  erivi-l  him  from  ex- 
his  wh.i.' i»  .'iV.  api^-.m-.;  ;-.i  r.r.'.os  to  >»^  ■a!^^^v.•,:n^■»•.;'.\  tkr:v.".r...:"..  v..  r.r..;  :V.v  I'^cv:!  ha*:  or.iylx-in  a';»:v?  to  . 
'ov.o  ar./t  v":--,  p.  h^N  r.;>-.".v  ■..i.i  .i  \ai:;:o  .^iai-V.no  \v.k.  r:\,'":!  v..  V.::/.  ".n-L-w.  His  vvnYj/.u-s-.'-nov-  wa<  very 
:\::.\  l-.>  ,\,-^  v.v'.u*-.'.  -..^  iL- iJov  .'it  '.ii.'i.u '.-.'-•  :>  ■:  \\\'..\  ^'..  n.  K.::y  :;..k  ;.-.;y.»:i:.^|:x-  «■'-"  '-'  »•■"•  iuri.r«.:><  npon 
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BLACK   SHEER 

BY    EDMUND    YATES, 


CHAPTKU   111. 

TIIK     rniLTSTINES. 

ThkcoU  weatlicr»  whk'h  in  the  country  produced 
nijjfjeil  roiuis  an<l  ic»'-hK>nii*l  pomls,  which  frosted  the 
IcaJless  IiraiieheB  of  tlie  trees  with  a  silver  tint,  and 
cave  a  thousand  clirtbrcnt  fftiitastic  but  ever  lovely 
buej*  and  shapes  to  i»atiux%  had  no  such  pluii^ant,  re* 
iVeshiti^  eflwl  in  London,  where  the  irost,  ere  three 
houns  old,  wtis  beaten  into  mud  under  foot,  rnn  <ln3?» 
xbng  in  dirty  -t-;  -v  ft  n  '•  -^  *  -  -  '  •  ^  ]eji 
into  rain  and  )  d. 

The  day  MieuLvu.,;^  ;,..i. „  ..  ^*.,,^.^.  1j.,..„.-  had 

entered  the  town  of  Amherst  was  a  tlioroiigh  speci- 
men o(  what  London  can  do  when  put  to  itj*  worst 
It  was  bail  in  the  large  thoroughfares,  where  the 
paeping  crowds  jostled  each  olIkm'  ilKtempcredlv, 
dig^nrj  at  each  other's  umbrellas,  and  viciously 
contesting  every  inch  of  footrpavement,  where  the 
otunibu^  wheels  revolved  amid  mud-ruts,  and  every 
passing  cab-horse  produced  a  tbunta^in  of  bIubIi  and 
fepray.  But  it  was  even  worse  in  the  l)y-strf^t^^ 
where  an  attempt  at  swcepinjj;  bafl  been  made ; 
whei*o  tlw  mud  lay  in  a  thick,  slimy,  shiny  tide  be* 
tween  the  narrow  ridges  of  footpath ;  where  the  tall 
houF^  ^  !  ^  ,  tf  ^^^^  they  complet4?ly  filtered 
the  ( iiothiiig  but  the  dark- 

ne^ss  .ii.u  luc  ti.ti,  ,^t.x^  .'j-u.L.-3ied  with  mud  to  their 
firet-rtour  windows^  and  whose  itdiabitanta  or  visit- 
ors, deairouB  of  croBging:  the  road,  Iiad  to  proceed 
to  the  junction  with  the  main  t^treet^aud,  after  t;K'k- 
ing  across  in  comparative  eleanlinesF,  commence 
their  descent  on  the  op[i(mte  side^ 

In  the  front  room  of  the  first  floor  of  a  house  in 
sucli  a  street,  South  Molton  Street,  connecting  Ox- 
ford Street  the  plebeian  with  Brook  Street  the  su- 
perb, just  as  the  feeble  glimmer  of  daylight  which 
had  vouchsafed  iteelf  during  the  day  was  beginning 
to  wax  even  feebler,  previous  to  its  suilden  departure, 
a  man  nat  astride  a  chair,  sunk  in  thought.  He  ha<l 
apparently  just  entered,  for  he  still  wore  his  hat  au<l 
overcoat,  though  the  tbrmer  was  pushed  to  tlie  back 
of  his  head,  and  the  latter  thrown  ne^bgently  open* 
lie  was  a  t^ill,  hanvlstouie  man,  with  keen  black  eyes 
glancing  shaqily,  witli  thick  bla^-k  brows,  a  long 
fitraight  nose,  thin  tight  ]\\vs  unshroutlcd  by  uious- 
tsiche  or  beard,  and  a  small  round  chin.  He  had 
full,  flowing  black  whiskers,  and  the  blue  line  round 
his   mouth   showed   that   the   beard  was  naturally 


strong ;  hatl  he  suflered  it  to  grow,  he  might  have 
ptiBsed  for  an  Italian. 

As  it  was,  there  was  no  mistaking  him  for  anything 
but  an  Engbsbnian,  —  darker,  hanicr-looking  than 
most  of  his  race^  but  an  Englishman,  llh  faccj  es- 
pecially round  the  eya*,  wiL*?  flushed  and  marked 
and  lined,  telling  of  reckless  dissipation.  There  was 
a  something  not  exactly  last,  but  yet  slang)',  in  the 
cut  of  his  clothes  and  m  the  manner  in  which  he 
wore  them.  Ilis  attitude  as  he  sat  at  the  window, 
with  his  hands  clasped  in  front  of  him  over  the  back 
rail  of  his  chair,  hjs  knees  straight  out  and  his?  feet 
di-awn  back,  as  a  man  sits  a  hoi'pe  at  a  hunt,  was  in 
it    '  ^[ive  of  the  mess-roonj* — in  its 

\  i-rotim*     And  yet  there  was  an 

inui>rj  jij;ir»H'  Mjunt  ijiurr  in  the  general  aspect  of  the 
man,  in  the  ver)*  ctise  of  hi?  position,  in  the  shape  of 
the  hands  clasfK'd  in  front  of  him,  in  the  manner, 
slight  as  it  was,  in  which  now  and  again  he  would 
turn  on  his  chair  and  peer  back  into  the  darkness 
behind  hinit  by  which  you  woidd  have  known  that 
be  luid  had  a  refined  education,  and  had  been  con- 
versant with  the  manners  of  society. 

Nor  would  you  have  been  wrong.  In  Burked 
Landed  Gentry,  the  Rouths  of  Carr  Abbey  take  up 
their  full  cjuota  of  pages;  and  when  the  coimty 
election  for  Herefordshire  comes  ofT^  the  liberal 
agent  is  forced  to  bring  to  l>ear  all  the  science  he 
can  boast  of,  to  countermart  the  influence  which  the 
never-tailing  adhesion  of  the  old  family  throws  into 
the  Tory  scale-  Never  having  risen,  never  for  an 
instant  having  dreumed  of  demeaning  thcmnelves  by 
rising,  alK>ve  the  s<juirearehy,  owners  of  the  largest 
and  best  herds  in  all  that  splendid  cattle-breeding 
comity,  high-sherifls  and  chairmen  of  quarter-ses- 
sions as  thou^^h  by  prescriptive  right,  perpetual  pres- 
idents of  agricultural  sot^ictieii,  and  in  reality  taking 
precedence  immediately  after  the  lord-lieutenant,  the 
lioutliB  of  Carr  Alibey,  from  time  immemorial,  have 
sent  their  sons  to  Oxford,  and  their  daughters  to 
court,  anil  have  never,  save  in  one  instance,  had  to 
blush  for  their  children. 

Save  in  one  instance.  The  la»t  entry  ia  the  oM 
family  Bible  of  Carr  Abbey  is  erased  by  a  thick 
black'  line.  The  old  S<]uir€  speaks  habitually  of  "  My 
only  son,  William  " ;  and  should  a  stranger,  dining 
at  the  Abbeyt  casually  refer  to  the  picture,  by  Law- 
rence, of  two  little  boys,  one  ridlnj;  a  pony,  the 
youngei  decking  a  dogs  neck  with  ribbon,  he  is,  if 
the  Stjuire  has  not  heard  his  tuicstion,  motioned  in 
dumb  show  to  silence,  or  is  reiuied  to  by  the  S<piire 
him?clf  that  **  that  boy  is  —  lost^  sir." 

That  l>oy,  Stewart  Roath,  the  man  looking  out  of 
the  window  'm  South  Moltou  Street,  was  captain  of 


4 


Iff: ? 

1      ariO  K.VKUV  SATURDAY.  tsopt.  =>. mbb.    | 

— 1 


I  ho  I'on!  :M  I*l.»n.  .-mil  lirv  (;n««rit«\  lor  ,\  tiliio.  both 
^mO»  \\w  iIi'un  niul  iiutKiv.viiilM.U*"*  at  ONl'onl.  Ku- 
Mi,M-  .»«'  Im.'U  |»I:»\  :)I  I  ;>r>i-  ilt\  I'lopiu;:  into  t'ari  «»t* 
|s«|M  »u.»li\  '.pxMhMl  "o.-^k."  iioii-rtttoiiilnui'O  at  rlmp- 

1  1.   :0'.l   h,  ,)'-.MM    nlmkitU:    «'J    «lrt *"!*?.  U'SjU'IU'll  tlu'  »'S- 

t..»'^  ?M  >%l»:.!\  Ml    KiMuli  AA;w  lu'M  l»v  tlu'  ar.iliori- 


1-  • .  \ 

> 

,•   M- 

S    1 

,•  M- 

S    K   ;: 

••>,  w.v.  ?■ 

.:  .'.  .t-.-ivr ::*.;: 

A:  i 

.ivr 

V       v^ 

.  w   ■  ■.  "i 

•V    .■.»*   W" 

•V*   ^ts-^X    w.-i-i   <V 

.■*■■%■ 

•.,-.1 

.■\    -.  ■..■ 

.w.  \.« 

^'.    :%:w\ 

.',<  V    * 

., ,  .■.".io;*,;  -^vv, 

i»\' 

'"■'■.. 

^     "l  ■ 

:^:- 

.   w 

V    *  ■'.-   •'•■■■-  ^ 

.:    :..     xr. 

\-  ■ 

■.  "^  '?,'«. v.-,s.  r 

'..«    . 

fiV. 

;  .■^■•V 

".  i  ,v  ;■  .• ;  .* 

■■«- 

.-:  ■  ^ 

>■-"•.     * 

"  :■•■.■         «■ 

■    ■ .:  ^v.  >.  ^  :■  .- 

•i-v. 

.■>*;.  I 

•    .. . 

i.'.V    ^"» 

.  ■.»  ",    "V    »■ 

.  ■■.■-»■*■  s*^v:-    ■- 

•-"•■.v 

4   V 

CA 

,.   "^Av 

i:-.  '\\\  • 

■■;  ,-. 

■     -^   .•."Twr   :..  \', 

» 1 

N."    . 

i-.      >• 

■V  ■.  • 

i.\<,\<  ::•, 

,    i-^ 

-■.      V  *iK   ■  «.:"..! 

•■     I*> 

:..•:■ 

— ;.<  . 

•«i' 

•r  ■ ; 

'». ',  ■■• 

.■l-' .    . 

.-.  ■    :■  vt-    -. 

.    .-■.!!.• 

^■••v.    -1     i-». 

■;.!.■*; 

-*..' 

t»      .,.;... 

■   .«.  .. 

f,   *iKv',   V.  t> 

..■.:        -  ;.,fcvki« 

-., 

J  r: 

1  1*' 

1  hH"    ri'.-; 

;-7     -^ 

:    "I- 

(oiK-li  at  t he  I Iollanili«chor  Ilof. Baden-Baden,  Stew-    1 

art  limit  h  nroix»ed  to  Harriet  Creswick,  and  was    \ 

aoocpted :  that,  f o  soon  as  ho  could  safely  be  left,    , 

sho  departs  1  tor  Kngland :  and  that  within  a  month    j 

ihov  wen*  married  in  I^ndon.  ' 

or  that  OHO  event  at  least  in  all  his  eventful  life    I 

Stewait  Koiith  had  never  r^'pentod.     Throup^h  all    i 

rrii'.I  .'x  p.inMUal  |HX»?%tti"f  tn>ni  Mr.  ;  his  vifii^innlo^  of  IbrtiKw  his  wife  had  been  by  his     ' 

-  «M  V  ■•.n<r  (■li'.r.>h.  ?^>n  or'  and  hilr  t-^    side,  and  ;bs.  in  the  lon^r  nin.eh.ince  had  l>een  against    I 

»»vu::   .  <.;^,»r  l»a'M  V.  ot  S:    M.\r\    A\o.    him,  takin;r  the  ho;\vit>t  jtortion  of  his  burden  on 

.'    1  *'M  Umi.  /M.i  Iviiir.Mwi  iia;*ii;\<.  Ilxdv*    hi iselr".     ILirrict  Kou::iV  was  .m  untiring,  undying. 

..-.•..  vv<ov,  ;,»  :■„•  I  •ViJ  tha:  ho.  >^\  A,  ,  ^•.:^il;csI:o;i:^.•:  lovi- or  vrcrsh::^  of  her  hustiand.    The    I 

'..\s<  the  m:"^  o!"  :«o  !ho;:^.\uo.  :v.;r.  S'*    ro\ol.ition  of  his  —  t-^  say  the   !ea*i   of  it — loose    ' 

'i\  \\,'a,  :\:  :\  ::.\"w  '  '.,\v*'''  ^*  •  '-  *■  •  ^^  ■■*■  '    ■"■  '*   '"'  *'''^^' '""  >-— ^  -t*  1  exiK-dlonis  to  which  he 

r-A  v'v  n.ir;r>-..       v*Av;*.*vi  ;-o     <— vsa".    :\>r:i  i  :or  ■::»:!::.:  :.;>r."y.  lie  «^ue?i:onJiblc  com- 

■virx  ■-.:  w ?-.■..-;■.  ^.0  hA>::-^Ji"y  I'w!.  wo'-M  have  told 
wji;*  TAiiil  o"?Vo:  oa  T  ..-.vvr^i.a  less  iliorough,  a 
rusx^x;  aw':>-  3 -.•£»>: -.;■.:.  iia«Tict  Sttrrself.  who  bad  I 
':..  ,v.  '.7.. ,::..:  •.-  >:.-.:  L*y  i:  ^r.  I::s::cution  which 
>  •.  \:. '.  .  v"v  "'::4 .:  :•  ■>•-  ?*-•  :\sii*.y  with  whom 
<: .'  ^'..>  :rAv  1  ..:••..;  tSe  S3*  arrive*!  a;  Baden. — 
:: I ■■.■::  >.ir*«il:  :.:  f.r*:  s^rr-^jij:  isijk  stuane-l  and 
>:.  y». -.:'.^  ';;•  :":■•:  r;  • /,.v:: :«■-*  ;:  %c  :::iknoirn  liie 
*■■■"  .■'.'■  ';.."^i:  ■■•■•■■■.■.  ":■:  -  :.  :.  t  .Li.;.-*  j^zxt  hvT  marriage,  i 
:*  :  .-■:?  ■.•;-.  •••tv  '••;r  rl-.-'.j^-lt  ;:.  A*  ib*-  dyors 
•  '.  !.?««::  ,!.:  <  '.:;  ::::'■:  ::  -w-.-rcs  it.  *»-;  z^^^u^dly  did 
;*;-:•:••: '5  Kini  ,:.■:'-.  '.tin^d  wj«i  Jber  iiafbuid's 
..  .7-. .  w;;*.7i:  •.  i,7  \  :r*..:r.  :c  iii«:c^  WktiL  baTing 
luv  .rifi     »..iii  s:    :.s  ii:-.-:a>'.  «->'.  sie  w-a»  Uft  aiOft 

si-h.-iiic*  :■*  V  «.i:-}    !»■.    ii.';ii   rufl  xsK.     !■  iht  «sriy 
}  >    k  r.  *   Tji:-.:   ikltmit-    ^^t-  iifri  TM^f^  lo  hiia 
.•■■'..  .Ill"  .in;*^  L.TI  .  -.ittii   :iinii:ira  itw  mimmvss>^ct 
'.'■;-.     •.■■>. . -T-Kv*;  )?.   »-fc  V*.*..    'i?-   vkMi"fc;.«:   :-;.*i: '/»v     •*  On'TrtiiJiiiT..  .i:  s.iiu<-.Ui;iu:  JnffiTtg  ima  »MC  Hffwubfe, 

... \-v. '.'?!•  .   r.*   i.h<    iwi}'-  y  ^^\  ;^iTfthi.n^^i':%fXi>  :t     :i   ihiinj^,  v-i:.i    •;<*  iiiJiH'-y  t;  lit- (ikLiaMhi  fry  I^  ex> 

,„v  -i.«i-.f.r«i'iT*o..  r»i».-v-.  f.*» .  '\-\'i-f  .r.  Ill;  "rv  -p.  1-11  ii"  I*!'.'  luMhjiTii..  v-iui  iiH  noKPtsi  ijymiih  to 
;.»:..+,»!  .'.**  -i.  *«p.'.»i's»»  ■>»*  I'i  ■» «>  s.—n  V  :■' V  I  ;■  tifixiiur^^  r.iiu;  "i -in--,  .r  -iii:-:  us  iiii"  r~mr  ixr^fd 
f.  ♦.-.-,..  ^i-  -•■fiHfT»j   rJ.i.      •»•    tf^Mf^*'''.  "J""    »•■  *^    »     :'•'     I';*'   ■'''"■'•  i«>   *■!>•!    '  »■   tiiii:  t!i>::   w/ i^L^  wa» 

il*i    li.iN..  -.,.»ip*,»,.  r-   T-1..1    1-  ».-r    i.-'i.      \  V i:--*     jiin.    j-.ifv    »  i7*;     v*     IliJi'   -shi    ll.'3!<;    iiVSTr^  ^  tAr 

V      ■■•.      *.■».'         iT^'ii     t-     ifi-.Tji;     r       ;.-»   -n       I     ;i         :  i.  -ti..   |>il      -.tl,.-..:i'        IUH"     ri*-*-      hjtt;.     UJ.Hr-l;-     '^fr    jj    jjjp 

1i,    i-.-ti'i  .  !.■    ■,    K«,'i     •:■'              •      1  r   t  iif             ■,    ,  .  '!'-,      ii:i  ,T       :j,;i     ••In    \ii\f>'  s;nL    .T   *"W-lil  "visji   hsUiL 

.-.'..    i.iM     n.     t      ■Mil';       •     ;  -Jrv!  f-,...i.i.    ..s.j...-         ■.  -  :p..   |i:    m--;.!'— ■■.   '■     '  »:^;    :i    H-"   liii   wn.i.  xkiu  ik3ri  Cf 

■»  •     4'.vi-i-;,     ri--..i|.ij_    i«    .»i;     •!;-.:i'i.-      ,     1      x^  .  '  ■  .  .  N.-.'n -I    ivji  -i    ;i;i.     |i:*:«()iii;    Ha- w  foil  C    lilBaTT-  as-i 

,/     ■ >^             '    "»-•      ■•      "v'rtiu.  "i.T»..-x     .';..,,             -|. -1  III     r.    V.  l:i    I    |i:     •■..Jill.    lr*:».*    !•»?•<    Tf*  inf»*^-.       £«^S 

..i.w.i,.     :"'. -..;._!      -Nil. I       .»     i»i..«     T-r  •.     t.     1   :,  .  .-    .,       .    ),.     ..„,,.    1 ,    j-ou    1^    ht    :iu.t:*C^  lit    ttii.  XbC  IttU 

::  «««»     •      .'  !"•       •          J*'       -v. -11           ,  »  • 'tifiij         '.-I       h  .-  :ir..     \\'    V    .:;i,     v/^sl    :      n:    s  ..  iLln.    UlUTt    iiUbC    W  ac 

.■■^ijii'.'.-ii't!'    «.i' ml      1*1      ■•  ■ 'VkI    \-i-.    J    .1.,.    ..!.     -ji-  .n-    t.    ;|i;    iiirr',--. 

i'»'-    »l«'i     *■    .!•■•■ ^  ■    ■         -o...:!!.                ..1  ..  '"hi—!   vii'  :ii   "Tn   ^    Tu*  niHtTf«r.    T  nOL  lo&az  Ihk 

»ii:ii.      I     V  »■■■    'i.Ji--         »    ■  •■     ■!.:.                .    "^lin.'  i.,--»    i}'i-"^f    jj  ijiri.   !,iiTM:   ii!*.-    jifiir...    imri-^ii   her 

i.     -f— 1«-      ii"-i»/«viriii^    :Ji;..:t;^        >i.    I  r-i.--.-    •  t  , -m  .-     ^..|.     :i:h      n       iil-i      |t"TN4fli     *inn     UXIL    ItfltiT.  •» 

.»•»•!  ■    M.'iiii»»-       •■    '^:7vv    ,   •■ '.  •   1..V    ■«.:.  .;..i  .  ■  '.       '.■i:-.\riTii.        !i-'-    iiifln  •II"    li^'tr  inn.  SCmi|r«xibfB0d 

!.  11    virl    I..     i».-.i|i,.  ..|i!i!' ■  "^   »-    V      ■   sM      ■•       .n  ■     ill.-  ^   .1     !■!« 'I     "' :i-     riiM      r|v     |'v».i:    T n£yt*.T luff .    Un*^    WV 

«  I-.    'f  Hii      i-    rx    n;i'    v  i-'ij.      ■•,•!.     :i    VII    I    ;     u.ru  ♦".«      !i>it.     :f    iu:i|-      :i:;if    v;  'V,        Tut  liun  nnr^    Tm^_ 

1..    N»    VM»-       »,''ini!      i.n.      I.'i'-ii    ■■»       -^»  .    ...      =  1I1K..1.  r|,!i-    Hi-r    m-^-mji-imi^    1-  -fiilinrii    WW  TJi  Itt    tUL  Ifcia  '|iT 
sni"i      n      {«iiiti«nii       <l«,'iiii,      1.-  ■•       i.'tiM     *.      Nr»v,ii,r'  i    ^v  <*>HVi,n-««..>m|7vrrtiT  tl    tlUB  UUHn-*^  ^ 

:)-.iiM.i.    tiini    v'li  I    jiN  H-»rv     ■,«-    -^^Fir'--!    ".;ii"n,»i      Ti».>,     vi:;    ^inii     Thr»-    wi'Ti     nmiisrtn  h.   rcnBai:i. 
•      I. Ill,   II   <■»  .-,i.    jiiw    i;.i».-    i;     .,  w-..,r^  i.     ,,,;.   .......      ii;,  -,,.    I:,,,    h. -Ki'l    'til    ji;  nnr:  toi  tii!  lulfiiD^aa  «e 

■ii.     V-  m,Mi     i"li,     l|Mi     *      1  .i,.i  .•■•      i.ii-^'.f     r     ;i       i.-'iii.'-        'i        !*    «      .i.i:!""..     -iTi-      .|     s     ^■p'«-    <NhrP*'     tlW!     CUllIlTiilUC^ 

■'"-'•  '     '.--.I.-     ' -^  '    -  h..     i  .v.»i:,?i,  ".   vTi-'i'x-i     imiiinrifvi    n.   tjw    t'jfekr    asi 

,.ii.»-  1, .  ..;i  v  ».  X      -In.   hi- »-!■■■   "v        •■  i.in^.    "i-i.i    vh' -I    <\\f    iWi-UiiTs^'^L   ttam.     Tbcnr 

". *•  "■     'I-       '•     Ml  .1! -I-  1  ■■»•     '    '     1     -.th      ivf,in..i    n    iiur  'imnisr*  *rwTw^  .  rcc 

'    ■'».    '      •'•       ■"^-     •'"'•     '     •< iii-i't  .  I  ••      «    '  ■.        1  -I,      i|f.-.:      ||.iT~i-      r-.inu      IiJii'i     iRlt^aif-ii   JC 

ffi-ii,  n-i  111"- ■'  ••  ii:-  hfiiiirv  iiin  Hr  ^er 
■  .■:_'ii  vMirii  hi.  .'m.^;  ;iT>fii^>-*mririii  Mr  t>UVMtg%. 
•■  .  i.i.M.xj..    I.     .1111..     ..vi.:'      Hill     nil     tHUi"     tV.    lilt-   !!•»> 

'n  ••         '"''i.   ni.il  w'l.     irK    riiiT  nmm*'  xt  Ift'inti  uic 

»•-■        .Mi'.-i^i'-n     fr...i!    ,     iiii'    nn-   iiif»r»*r    Witl    u  Ttmc^ 

'  ■<         1      ■     ti,-iwii      :  I     <nmhr>4     irnriiu.    fKrimfc.  UK 

•»..■!     ..Nfffcr"    1    !•[    ■-f)i|-T*:iTiuii**(    frfUM^titinu?  JV- 

I  .ii    !•-  M'K.  li'.'it;  i^-.'T-.  i.r.«<nii.    Th*  nii'i  whf-iniri:^ 
i;-     •       li-intj     .•*     ft.      .,T  •!     i<nn"ni«tir    o     am.    lirOsBT 


.i... 

v'nl 

.       1.1-. -It 

»:■    • 

<.i 

"i  ■■     fh 

1 1 . .  .*^ 

■1    M 

li        v-n. 

■        "i 

;-.. 

. ■-!•.•''        J-ii     ' 

h  ', 

1,1 1       11 

•-..         , 

♦      ■. 

■■•   ••        Inn, 

1-  ■ 

..       1... 

v-^-^i 

'.,l^. 

•»,M 

'.      »in.     ti'< 

1 

1  .;    .    , 

-    ..1. 

■f^      tiif.,, 

1         -lO. 

IP    .1i«' 

.  ,...f,i;t 

»^* 

■ii.».„|i      , 

1,  . 

"•••1 

"      '•    ': 

■|. 

,      , 

■       1      jj^itii 

•  '\     . 

—  t.^ 

•tl 

•x      t»-.         .. 

^ 


Sept  *>.  leacj 


BLACK  SHEKP. 


351 


4 


mover  in  all  their  dark  deeds,  had  a  blind  ikjtli  in 
her,  and  thf  ir  firht  I  '  'n  of  any 

scheme^  wouM  be  !it  ofiL" 

Ab*  tho  chaiigeT  till' V  jkiiil:^  .      liic  i,i><  ...,;l  of 

the  liistituttoii,  who  used  to  take*  such  of 

the  seniion  on  Sunday  inomiTi^'i   Mr,,]  ,,:    the 

chaplaitiV  meaning  with  ftiv  \is  from 

othi.^r  fwjrtions  of  Scripture,  ;i,  :iish  the 

chaplain  hiuiself,  which  p^rlvaps  wa:?  not  to  bi"  won- 
dered at,  ;us  the  chaplain  (a  bibulous  ohl  gentleman, 
who  had  been  appoinUMl  on  the  gtreuf^th  of  his  social 
qualities  by  thi^  committee,  who  valued  him  as  ♦'a 
parson^  you  know^  without  any  nonsense  alwut 
him  '*)  was  in  the  habit  of  purchasing  his  ^lij^coni-ses 
ready  made,  and  onlyjtii«t  ran  them  tliroufrh  on  Satui'- 
day  iti^hU.  Thu  show  pupil  of  the  Institution,  who 
did  all  kinds  of  aritheraetical  problems  ''  in  her  head,** 
by  winch  the  worthy  instruetoi*8  meant  without  the? 
aid  of  paper  "tv*  ---tI, —  the  staid  and  decorous 
pupil  of  the   I  I.  who,  when  after  her  la«t 

examination  Ai^.  ..-.,  liittlnor  the  table  loaded  with 
prijtes,  ^  l)ooks, —  was  callefi  back  by  the  bishop  of 
the  diocese,  who  with  feeble  hands  jitnnod  a  silver 
medal  on  to  her  dre*a^  and  said,  in  a  trembfintj 
voice,  **  I  had  nearly  forgotten  tJic  best  of  all  This 
is  in  testimony  of  yoiiv  excellent  eon  duet,  my  dear," 
What  was  become  of  this  model  mi^  '^  she  was 
utilizing  her  talenti?  in  a  ililferent  way.  That  was  all. 
The  me-tDory  which  ha<l  enabled  her  to  Rummiirize 
and  annotate  the  chaphiin's  semnonf  now  sensed  as 
her  Imsband'ij  not^e-liook,  and  was  stored  with  all 
kinds  of  odd  information.  — '^g<»od  things"  to  **come 
oftV*  ti'iiila  of  horse^t  names  and  Ibrtimcs  of  heirs 

whn  }  -'  ^   *  -.,..  ,,,.  r  .1  .  ,  .1.  : ...*  .  ||g^  crf'their 

nio-  u    who  wen^ 

s'ujij'  --  -'  ..^  ...-....,;,..    i.  ..x.-.,v.  ......urs,  and  with 

whom  it  was  thouprht  inexpedient  to  Iwt  or  play,  — 
all  these  mattei*s  dwelt  in  Harriet  Routlfs  hrain»  and 
her  husband  had  only  to  turn  hi^  heatl  and  ask^ 
**  What  is  it,  Harry  V*  to  have  the  information  at 
Ofice,  The  arithmetieal  r juicknei^  9too<l  her  in  pjood 
Bteail,  in  the  calculation  of  Oild?  on  all  kinds  of 
jiportinjt  events,  on  tfie  clear  knowledge  of  which 
the  success  of  mo«t  of  Routh*s  btibiness  depencled ; 
and  as  for  the  f:jo<»<l  conduct — ^  well,  the  worthy 
bi&lkop  woiihl  have  held  up  his  liands  in  pious  hor- 
ror at  the  life  led  by  the  tUvorlte  pupil  of  the  Insti- 
tution, and  at  her  sunxaindinf^;  but  aqrainst  Mrs, 
Roiif'  ^^       "  uUh,  as  the  dev</    •      "^     tionate, 

sell-  •?  wife,  the  vk-;  I   in  all 

that  I'j.r-.  i.i.T  j,r*d  nc%'ev  vcmtutt  *  i.-  .-icathe  a 
doubc 

Devoted  and  aOW'tionate !  See  her  now  as  she 
comes  ijuietly  into  the  I'oonu — a  small,  compact  par- 
trid{^e  of  a  woman  with  <leep  blue  eyes  in  a  very 
pale  face,  with  smooth  shininpj  liglit  brown  hair  fall- 
ing on  cither  side  in  two  long  curK  and  ujathered 
into  a  clump  at  the  back  of  her  head,  witli  an  im- 
pertinent nose  only  ju^t  reileemed  from  iMnng  a 
5nub,  with  a  small  mouth,  and  a  very  provoking, 
pattable  chin.  See  how  ^hc  steals  behind  her  hiis- 
Ivanil,  her  dark  linR»y  dress  drapin*]j  her  closely  and 
eaj^ily,  and  not  maliing  the  "^lightest  rustle :  her 
roui'  '  "   twing  Its  wymruetry  in  hei    ''   ]  '    '     ve 

twi-i  1  his  neck;   her  plump,  >  nd 

restiii;^  tin  utH  heal;  her  pale  cheek  iiti-i  a-jtmst 
his  f^iee.  Devoted  and  afleetionate  I  Ko  simulattoft 
here. 

"  Anything  gone  wrong,  St-ewart.  ?  "  $h<^  asked,  in 
a  verv  iHweet  Vfjice. 

"  ^o,  dear.  Why  ?  *'  sal<l  Uoutli,  who  was  now 
sitting  at  a  table  ^^ti'cwn  ivith  paper?,  a  pen  in  hia 


right  hand,  and  his  left  faipporting  his  handsome, 
wurn  face, 

'*  You  look  gloomy,  I  thought ;  t>at,  if  yon  say  so, 
it 'sail  right,*' returned  his  wiil^  r,  .-,.i..i|,.  i  . .  ;,^^ 
his  ^idc  ai»  she  spoke,  and  pr<'  p 

the  hearth,  put  on  fr"^''  .  -l.]. 
room  ItMjk  comfortali! 

touchrv.     Tlii-n  she  '      .  lii 

(ire,  [  till,  and  ttu'ned  her  calm,  pale  face 

to  hf-i  I  with  a  business-like  ain     lie  made 

some  idl»-  w.Tat4.die«  with  his  pen  in  silence,  then 
threw  it  down,  and,  suddenly  pushing  away  his 
chair,  bi*gan  to  walk  up  and  down  the  room'  with 
long,  light  Btriclefi. 

'*  What  «lo  yon  make  of  Dcane,  ITarriet  ?  "  he 
said,  at  length,  8t4jpping  tor  a  moment  opposite  his 
wife,  and  looking  closely  at  her. 

**  How  do  you  mean  ?  In  character  or  in  [uroba* 
bilitii'*?  ?     As  ivgartb  him^'lf  or  as  regards  us?  ** 

**  Well,  lioth.  I  cannot  make  liim  out ;  he  h  «o 
confuundcdly  cool,  and  so  infernally  sharp.  He 
might  be  a  shrewd  mfiii  of  business,  bent  on  making 
a  fortune,  and  a  got^d  wa}^  on  the  road  to  his  ob* 
jeet ;  and  yt^t  he  *s  nothing  but  a  man  of  jdeasarc, 
of  what  Wnr  ffoml  people  would  call  a  wretchcil  low 
kind  of  pleasure  too,  and  is  spending  the  fortune 
in^ead-*' 

'*  I  don't  fliink  no,  Stewart,"  his  wife  s.aid,  quietly 
and  impre«siyely,  **  ]  rlon't  think  Mr.  Dcane  is 
spending  any  very  constderahle  portion  of  his  for- 
tune, wiiatever  it  may  be.'* 

St «•  wart  hatl  resjumed  hih  walking  up  and  down, 
but  listened  to  her  attentively* 

"  1  r— ^  'liin  a^  a  curious  combination  of  the 
man  >  with  rh»'  m,^n  of  pleasure-     I  doift 

ki*  "^  u,    have  evet   h"*   ^^^  m -tiy  the  kind  of 

j  ►re.     He  i«  as  <  in  his  pleasures 

Li"      ^      iiL'n  are  in  their  *      ;:.. 

**  1  hate  th**.  man/'  ©aid  iioiith,  with  an  angry 
frown  and  a  suUen  gesture. 

'*  That  '&  dangerous,  Stewart,"*  said  Harriet.  **  Ton 
should  not  allow  yourself  either  to  hate  or  to  like 
any  one  in  whom  vou  are  speculating.  If  yon  do 
the  one,  it  will  make  you  incautious ;  if  you  clo  the 
other,  pcrupulons.  Both  are  unwise,  I  ilo  not  hate 
Mr,  Deane.*' 

*'  Fortunately  for  him,  llarrj'.  I  think  a  man 
would  be  a  great  <leal  saler  with  my  hatred  than 
with  yours." 

♦*  Possibly,"  she  s*aid,  simply,  and  the  slightest 
smile  just  parted  her  <*nmson  lip,  and  showed  a 
momentary  gleam  of  her  white,  small,  even  teeth, 
*'  But  1  »lo  not  hate  him.  I  think  about  him,  though  ; 
bec«Tisi'  it  in  necc^^ary  that  1  should,  and  J  Oincy  1 
have  found  out  wluit  he  really  is," 

»"  Have  you,  by  JoveV"  interrupted  Kouth. 
'*Tlien  you've  done  a  clever  thing,  Harriet, — 
clever  even  for  yon  ;  for  of  all  the  close  anil  im|>ene- 
ti-abh'  men  I  ever  met,  Deane*s  the  closest  and  tho 
hardest.  When  I'm  with  him,  I  always  feel  as  if 
he  weii^  trying  to  do  me  somehow,  and  a.s  if  he 
would  sueceed  too,  though  that 's  not  ejtsy.  He  's 
as  mean  hji  a  Scotch  shopkcep-T,  as  covetous  ;is  a 
iJew,  a'*  wide  awake  as  a  Vatikce,  There's  a  cool- 
ness a  till  a  eonstant  air  of  avowed  mispicion  about 
liim  that  drives  me  nmd.*' 

*♦  Ami  yet  you  ought  to  have  been  done  with 
tcmjier  and  with  5f|ueamishnefti  long  ago,"  said 
Han-iet,  in  a  tone  of  (piiet  conviction.  "  How  often 
have  you  told  m-v  St^MVkrf^  that  to  ns,  »«  t»ur  way 
of  lifi%  every  m  a  pupnet,  prized  in  pro- 

portion to  the   T  \^*ith   which  he  dances  to 
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our  pulling?     What  sliould  we  care?    I  am  ren- 
dered anxious  and  uneasy  by  what  you  say." 

She  kept  silence  for  a  few  moments,  and  then 
asked  him,  in  a  clhinged  tone,  — 

"  How  does  your  account  with  him  stand  ?  " 

"  My  account !  —  ah,  there  *8  the  rub !  He  *s  so 
unconmionly  sharp,  that  there  *8  little  to  be  done 
with  him.  The  fellow  *s  a  blackguard,  —  more  of  a 
blackguard  than  I  am,  I  '11  swear,  and  as  much  of  a 
swindler,  at  least,  in  his  capacity  for  swindling. 
Only  I  dare  say  he  has  never  had  occasion  to  reduce 
it  to  practice.  And  yet  there 's  a  hardly  veiled  in- 
solence in  his  manner  to  me,  at  times,  for  which  I'd 
like  to  blow  his  brains  out.  He  tells  me,  as  plainly 
as  if  he  said  it  in  words,  that  he  pays  me  a  commis- 
sion on  hLs  pleasures,  such  .is  are  of  my  procuring, 
but  that  he  knows  to  a  pcnn^'  what  he  mtends  to 
pay,  and  is  not  to  be  drawn  mto  paying  a  penny 
more." 

Harriet  sat  thoughtful,  and  the  faintest  flush  just 
flickered  on  her  cheek.  "  Who  are  his  associates, 
when  he  is  not  with  you  ?  " 

"  He  keeps  that  as  close  as  he  keeps  everything 
else,"  replied  Routh  ;  "  but  I  have  no  doubt  he 
makes  them  come  cheap,  if  indeed  he  does  not  get 
a  profit  out  of  them." 

"  You  are  taking  my  view  of  him,  Stewart,"  said 
Harriet ;  then  she  added,  "  He  has  some  motive  for 
acting  with  such  caution,  no  doubt ;  but  a  flaw  may 
be  found  in  his  armor,  when  we  think  fit  to  look  for 
it.  In  the  mean  time,  tell  me  what  has  set  you  think- 
ing of  him." 

"Dallas's  affair,  Harriet.  I  am  sorry  the  poor 
fellow  lost  his  money  to  him.  Hang  it,  I  *m  such  a 
bad  fellow  myself,  so  utterly  gone  a  'coon,"  (his  wife 
winced,  and  her  pale  face  turned  paler,)  "  that  it 
comes  ill  from  me  to  say  so,  and  I  would  n't,  except 
to  you.  But  I  am  devilish  sorry  Deane  got  the 
chance  of  cleaning  Dallas  out.  I  like  the  boy ; 
he  's  a  stupid  fool,  but  not  half  bad,  but  he  did  n't 
deserve  such  an  ill  turn  of  fortune." 

"  Well,"  said  Harriet,  *'  take  comfort  in  remem- 
bering that  you  helped  him." 

She  spoke  very  coldly,  and  evidently  was  a  stran- 
ger to  the  feelings  which  actuate<l  Ilouth. 

"  YoH  don't  care  about  it,  that's  clear,"  he  re- 
marked. 

He  was  standing  still  now,  leaning  against  the 
mantel-piece.     She  rose  and  approached  him. 

"  No,  Stewart,"  she  said,  in  tier  calm,  sweet  voice, 
which  rose  a  little  as  she  went  on,  "  I  do  not.  I 
care  for  nothing  on  earth  (and  I  never  look  beyond 
this  earth)  but  you,  I  have  no  interest,  no  solici- 
tude, for  any  other  creature.  I  cannot  feel  any, 
and  it  is  well.  Nothing  but  this  would  do  in  my 
case." 

She  stood  and  looked  at  him  with  her  deep  blue 
Gya^j  with  her  hands  folded  before  her,  and  with  a 
sober  seriousness  in  her  face  confirmatory  of  the 
words  she  had  spoken.  He  looked  at  her  until  she 
turned  away,  and  a  keen  observer  might  have  seen 
in  his  face  the  very  slightest  expression  of  impa- 
tience. 

*'  Shall  we  go  into  those  accounts  now  ?"  said  Har- 
riet ;  "  we  shall  just  have  time  for  it,  before  you  go 
to  Flinders's." 

She  sat  down,  a.s  she  8i>oke,  before  a  well-appointed 
writing-table,  and,  drawing  a  japan  box  towanls  her, 
opened  it,  and  took  out  a  number  of  papers.  Routh 
took  a  seat  Ixiside  her,  and  they  were  soon  deep  in 
calculations  which  would  have  had  little  interest 
or  meaning  for  a  third  person,  had  there  been  one 


present  By  degrees  Routh's  face  darkened,  and 
many  times  he  uttered  angry  oaths;  but  though 
Harriet  watched  him  narrowly,  and  felt  in  every 
nerve  the  annoyance  under  which  he  was  laboring, 
she  preserved  her  calm  manner,  and  went  steadily 
on  with  her  task ;  condensing  the  contents  of  sev- 
eral papers  into  brief  memoranda,  carefully  tearing 
up  tiio  originals,  and  placing  the  little  heaps  me- 
thodically beside  her  for  consignment  to  the  fire. 
At  length  Routh  a^ain  stood  up,  and  lounged 
against  the  mantcl-piece. 

"  All  these  munt  Ixi  paid,  then,  Harry  ?  "  he  asked 
as  he  lighted  a  cigar,  and  began  to  smoke  sullenly. 

"  Yes,"  she  answered,  cheerfully.  "  You  know, 
dear,  it  has  always  been  our  rule,  as  it  has  hitherto 
constituted  our  safety,  to  stand  well  with  our  trades- 
people, and  pay  them,  at  least,  punctually.  We  have 
never  been  so  much  behindhand;  and  as  yon  are 
about  to  take  a  bolder  flight  than  usual,  it  is  doubly 
necessary  that  we  should  be  untrammelled.  Fancy 
Flinders  getting  snubbed  by  the  landlady,  or  your 
being  arrested  for  your  tador's  bills,  at  the  time 
when  the  new  Company  is  coming  out ! " 

"  Hang  it !  the  bdls  all  seem  to  be  mine,"  growled 
Routh.  "  Where  are  yours  V  Have  n't  you  got 
any  V  " 

It  would  have  been  difficult  to  induce  an  unseen 
witness  to  believe  how  utterly  unscrupulous,  remorse- 
less, conscienceless  a  woman  Harriet  Routh  bad 
become,  if  he  had  seen  the  smile  with  which  she 
answered  her  husband's  half-admiring,  half<}ueru- 
lous  question. 

"  You  know,  dear,  I  don't  need  much.  I  have 
not  to  keep  up  appearances  as  you  have.  You  are 
in  the  celebrated  category  of  those  who  cannot 
afford  to  be  anything  but  well  dressed.  It 's  no 
matter  for  me,  but  it's  a  matter  of  business  for 
you." 

'•*'  Ah !  I  might  have  known  you  'd  have  some 
self-denying,  sensible  reason  ready ;  but  the  puzzle 
to  me  IS,  that  you  always  are  well  dressed.  By 
Jove,  you  're  the  neatest  woman  I  know,  and  the 
prettiest ! " 

The  smile  upon  her  face  brightened,  but  she  only 
shook  her  heau,  and  went  on,  — 

*^  If  Dallas  does  not  get  the  money,  or  at  least 
some  of  it,  what  do  you  propose  to  do  ?  I  don't 
know." 

**  Do  you  think  he  will  get  the  money,  Harry  ? 
He  told  ijoH  all  about  it.    What  are  the  odds  ?  ** 

''*'  I  cannot  even  guess.  All  depends  on  his  moth- 
er. If  she  is  courageous,  and  fond  of  him,  she  will 
get  it  for  him,  even  su[>i)06ing  her  immediate  control 
as  small  as  he  believes  it  to  be.  If  she  is  not  cour- 
ageous, her  being  fond  of  him  will  do  very  little 
good,  and  women  are  mostly  cowards,"  said  liarriet, 
composedly. 

"I  never  calculated  much  on  the  chance,"  said 
Routh,  "  and  indeed  it  would  be  Ibolish  to  take  the 
money  if  he  got  it,  —  in  that  way,  at  least ;  for  though 
I  am  sorry  Deane  profited  by  the  voung  fellow, 
that  *s  because  I  hate  Deane.  It 's  alf  right,  for  my 
puq>ose,  that  Dallas  should  be  indebted  as  largely 
as  may  be  to  me.  He  's  useful  in  more  ways  than 
one  ;  liis  connection  with  the  press  serves  our  turn, 
Harry,  doesn't  it?  Especially  when  you  work  it 
so  well,  and  give  him  such  judicious  hints,  such  pre- 
cious confidences." 

(Even  such  praise  as  this,  the  woman's  jMjrverted 
nature  craved  and  prized.)  "You  won't  need  to 
take  the  money  from  him  in  ibi*mal  payment,"  she 
said,  ^*  if  that 's  what  you  want  to  avoid.     If  he  re- 
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turns  with  llial  fluui  in  \m  pocket,  he  yv'dl  not  be  long 
befoi'c  lnj  ^*' 

A  knock  at  the  door  interrupted  her,  auiil  George 
DiiUas  entered  tho  room. 

ll\i  looked  woary  and  dispirited,  and,  before  the 
eustoman'  r^rectings  had  Iwen  exchanged,  Houth 
and  llarnet  siiw  that  tailure  had  bnen  tht?  rtfsidt  ul 
eAjKTijiu?nt.  Ilamet's  eye^  soii^lit  her  husT^and's 
fjHi't  ;\nd  read  in  it  the  extent  of  hi**  diwom  fit  lire  ; 
anil  the  furtive  f*hince  she  tunietl  on  Dallas  wiki 
fidl  of  resentment.  But  it  found  no  cxpreastion  in 
her  voice,  as  she  iiaked  him  conimonptncc  qiie^^tiona 
about  his  journey,  and  busied  herself  in  setting  i\ 
chair  for  him  liy  the  fire,  putting  his  hat  aside,  and 
begt^in^  him  to  take  olT  his  overcoat.  He  complied. 
A»  he  threw  the  coat  on  n  chair,  he  said,  with  a  very 
moiierately  Bueeciisful  attempt  at  pleasantry, — 

♦*  I  have  come  bai.*k  richer  than  1  went,  Mm. 
Routh,  by  that  elegant  jr;arment,  and  no  more." 

*'  D«wletl  out,  nh  ? ''  asked  Itouth,  taking  the 
Cfjctir  from  bis  mouth,  and  Ivying  it  on  the  mantel* 
piece. 

"  Stumped,  sir,"  replied  Dallis. 

Harriet  wait!  nothin*];* 

^'  That  s  bad,  Dalhis." 

'*  Ven'  bad,  my  dear  iellow,  but  very  true.  Look 
here/'  the  youuj^  man  continnefl,  with  eanie»tne«8, 
**  I  don't  know  what  to  do.  1  don't,  upon  my  soul! 
I  saw  my  niother  —  ** 

*'  Yes  ? "    said    Harriet,  cp'im    up    to  bi»  side. 

**I  ftaw  her,  and  — and  she  h  unjiblc  to  help  me; 
she  is,  indeeiJ,  Mra,  Routh,"  for  a  bitter  .smile  was  on 
Harriet »  face,  turned  full  upon  him.  **  8ho  has  n*t 
the  mean.**.  I  never  umkirstood  lier  position  until 
last  nij^ht,  but  I  understood  it  then.  She  in — '*  he 
stopped.  All  his  better  nature  forbade  his  ?pf*ak* 
in;;  of  his  mother  s  position  to  thone  people.  Her 
itilluence,the  gentler,  better  influence,  was*  over  him 
still.  However  transitory  it  might  prove,  it  had 
not  pa-ssed  yet.  Harriet  liouth  knew  a»  well  a.H  he 
did  what  the  impulse  waa  that  arrested  his  spcoeli. 

**  You  will  tell  me  all  about  it  yet,"  she  thou*;hl, 
and  not  a  sign  of  impatience  appeared  in  her  fice. 

"I  —  1  need  not  bore  jou  with  deiails,"  he  went 
on.  "  She  couM  not  jjive  me  the  money.  She 
made  me  iinderstivnd  that.  But  she  promised  to 
get  it  for  me,  in  some  way  or  other,  if  the  thing  i:i 
within  the  reach  of  possibility,  before  a  month  ex- 
pires. 1  know  slie  will  do  it,  but  I  must  give  lier 
time,  if  it '»  to  be  ibrtlicomtng,  and  yon  must  give 
me  time." 

**  It  *s  nnfortmiate,  Dallas,"  lioutli  U'^nn,  in  a  cold 
voice,  **  and,  of  course,  it's  all  very  well  your  talkinji 
to  me  about  giving  you  time,  but  how  am  /  to  get  it  ? 
It  *^  tio  good  going  over  the  old  story,  you  know  it  a* 
well  as  I  do.  There,  there/'  he  said,  shrugging  liis 
shoulders,  *'  I  must  try  and  get  old  Shadrach  to  re- 
new. I  supt>05«e  we  may  a?^  well  go  At  once,  D.dlas." 
He  letY  the  n>f>ui,  Ibllowed  by  Hamot. 

George  Dallas  »nt  f»ver  the  Ore  in  an  attitude  of 
deep  dejection.  He  wa5  sick  at  heart,  and  the 
revulsion  of  feeling  that  had  begun  at  Poynings  had 
not  yet  ceased,  **  If  I  could  but  be  done  with  it 
all ! "  he  thought.  *'  Hut  I  *m  in  the  gixK>ve,  1  *m  in 
the  groove." 

'»  Come  ah>ng,  Gixirge,'*  ^aid  Roiith,  who  BWimed 
more  gootMiumored  than  before,  as  he  re-entered 
the  room,  soberly  attired,  as  became  a  tnan  going  to 
do  busiue:<s  in  the  City.  *'  Don*t  be  down-lieartetl  ; 
the  ohl  hidy  will  keep  her  wonl.  Don't  be  afraid  ; 
and,   in  the  mean  time,  we'll  pull  through.     Put 


your  coat  on.  and  come  along.  You  '11  give  ns  some 
dinner,  Harriet,  vvon*t  you  ?  And  if  Deanc  e.T,Us, 
ask  hiin  to  join  us.  He  won't,"  he  continued,  Avith 
a  laugh,  **  becausii  he  l>ej»eve-s  in  tavern  dinners,  and 
puts  no  faith  in  ours.  VW  're  snobs  who  live  in 
lo<1gings,  George,  you  know ;  but  lie  'il  drop  in  in 
the  evening  fast  enough." 

The  application  to  Mr.  Shadradi  pmved  stieer^- 
ful,  and  (tcorge  Da  I  his  returned  with  Stewart  Kouth 
to  his  lodgings,  more  firmly  lied  to  him  than  ever, 
by  the  strong  bond  of  an  increaacsd  money-obliga- 
tion. 

^'  Pretty  tttly  tenns,  were  n't  they  ?  "  Hi>nth  aj^ked 
Dallas,  when  he  l*ad  told  Harriet,  in  answer  t4>  her 
anxious  questioning,  that  the  **  renewal  "  had  been 
arranged. 

**  Very  tidy  indeed/'  said  poor  George,  ruefully ; 
*'  but,  Hotith,  suppose  iv-hen  I  tlo  gt»t  the  money,  it 's 
not  enough.     What 's  to  be  done  then  V  " 

'"  Never  mind  about  thfnj"  said  Routh,  **  noH^  k 
the  important  matter.  Remember  that  every  then 
is  made  of  flo»<7.<,  and  keep  your  mind  t^nsy.  That 's 
philosophy,"  as  Mr.  Snueei-s  says.  **  Your  present 
business  is  to  eat  your  uinncr.'* 

Stewart  liouth  ha<l  thrown  off  his  low  spirits,  and 
had  all  but  succeeded  in  rousing  George  I>altas  from 
his.  Kindly,  convivial,  only  occa.5ionally  coarse,  he 
was  a  dangerously  pleasant  man  at  all  times,  and 
especially  so  to  George  Dallas  when  H;irriet  was 
present;  ibr  then  his  coarseness  was  entirely  laid 
aside,  anrl  her  tact,  humor,  intelligence,  never 
faileil  to  pleai^e,  to  animate,  and  to  amuse  him. 
The  dinner  was  a  very  pleasant  one,  and,  bt^fore  it 
had  come  to  a  (•onclusion,  George  I>a1las  began  to 
yiehl  as  completely  as  ever  to  the  inrtucneo  of  the 
man  whose  enviable  knowledge  of  '*lifi^"  had  been 
the  first  medium  through  which  he  ha»I  nttatnetl  it. 
Goorge  had  tbrgotten  the  renewed  bill  and  hin  late 
failure  for  a  while,  when  the  mention  of  Dcane'fl 
name  recalled  it  tu  his  memory. 

♦•  Has  Deane  In^en  here,  lEarry  ?"  asked  Routh. 

♦*  No,  Stewart,  I  have  been  at  home  all  ilay,  but 
be  has  not  called." 

t*  Ah  —  did  n*t  happen  to  want  mo,  no  doubt'* 

*'  Have  you  seen  much  of  him  lately,  Routh  ?  " 
iurpiired  George  Dallas.  **  I  mean,  within  the  last 
week  or  two?  While  I  — while  I've  been  keeping 
out  of  the  way  V  "  he  sai<l,  with  a  nervoiia  laugh. 

**  Poor  boy,  you  ftave  been  down  on  your  luck,** 
said  Kouth,  "Seen  much  of  Deane ?  O  yes; 
he  's  alwayii  about,  —  he  *s  liere  moat  days,  $ome 
time  in  the  forenoon/* 

"  In  the  Ibrenoon,  is  he  ?  Cimsidering  the  hours 
he  keeps  at  night,  that  suq>ri^es  mc/' 

**  It  does  n't  surprise  m^.  He  *s  very  strong, —  has 
a  splendid  constitution,  eonlbund  him,  ami  has  not 
given  it  a  shake  yet.  Drink  doesn't  seem  to 
^  ti'oublu  '  him  in  the  least" 

•*  He  *a  an  odd  fellow,**  said  Goorge.,  thoughtfully. 
**  How  coolly  ho  won  my  money,  and  what  a  gn?e«- 
horn  I  was,  to  be  sure  I  I  wonder  if  he  wouhl  have 
lost  his  own  so  coolly." 

**  Not  a  doubt  of  it,"  said  Routh ;  *•  he  M  have 
been  satisfied  ho  would  make  it  up  out  of  something 
else.  He  r.<  an  odil  fellow,  and  a  deuced  unpleasant 
tellow,  to  7nf/  mind." 

Harriet  looked  at  her  husband  with  a  glance  of 
caution.  It  was  unlike  Routh  to  dwell  on  a  mere 
personal  feeling,  or  to  let  so  much  of  his  mtnd  Ix^ 
known  unnecessarily.  Ho  caught  the  glance  and 
iinderstood  it,  but  it'only  angered,  witJiout  otherwise 
intluenciag  him. 
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lu)lri  the  rL'aily  and  appropriate  wqniii,  you  know 
ihti  wgiiid  blow  the  wLukt  tliinij  iij),  iim\  you  prob- 
ably say,  m  friemlly  tones,  ''  My  hokhX  fellow,  there 
b  A  givat  deal  m  your  ohjcotiond ;  ami  wu  have  fiU 
the  {ji^attst  dtfjjire  to  do  wlmt  you  may  wish  ;  but 
then  tijenj  is  A,  ami  B,  dirtkult  uiou  to  deal  witli ; 
and  In  this  little  m£Lttcr,yi>u  must  just  let  n»  da  what 
has  been  arranged.  Pray  do  thiii,  and  wu  shall  all 
be  jTrtfatly  ubb'«rtvj  to  you/*  IVrhaps  you  vvi^n  dc- 
crailc  yoai-sifir  by  snjrcrf*tiiig  to  tho  c  antaokcifjUf^ 
tool  reason:!  which  you  know  to  Ik*  of  no  wt'io;ht.  but 
which  your  knowh^d^'o  of  the  fool  makoi  you  think 
may  luivo  wi^i«;ht  with  his  idlotle  njintl.  By  liiile 
bits  of  ileforL'iico  and  alteutioii,  ntuleivd  with  ii 
smooth  brow,  beneath  which  lurk?»  tin?  burninn:  de- 
drc  to  take  hiiu  by  the  iicck  and  shake  him,  yoi\ 
8€ok  to  keep  istraijiht  the  inevitable  cMnUnkerons 
fool,  Ves,  my  le^ider,  If  you  want  to  be  dtifenvd 
to,  humored^  mwde  much  of,  if  you  want  lo  have 
everybody  about  you  trying  to  perj*u:ido  you  to  art 
as  »,  Mfiistble  man  would  aet  without  atiy  mTsiinsfiou ; 
Hnd  everybody  ipiitc  phased  and  happy  dyou  have 
been  got,  aJler  nmeh  dftlieulty;  into  the  ri-^lit  track  : 
see  that  you  set  yotirse It' before  that  portion  of  man- 
kind that  cannot  ^et  rid  of  you,  iii  the  imjjortant 
and  inihiential  eharncter  ot^  an  ilUtempcred  and 
wron^^d tended  luol. 

The  jibbin;^  horse  in  the  team,  the  loose  screw  in 
the  machine,  the  weak  link  of  the  cliam,  thrtf  are 
the  important  things.  People  think  o(  tl«nu,  watch 
them,  Ftatid  a  good  deal  to  keep  them  rights  ^Vs 
Brutu*  shaimned  hiiiiself  a  fool  lor  prote<*rfun,  jso 
might  n  wise  man  in  these  days  sliain  biuiself  a  fool 
for  consideration,  Don*t  be  sensible  and  ;j;<:»Qd-n;i- 
tured :  nobody  will  Ik;  atraid  of  your  taking  the  pet 
and  getting  into  the  sulks,  then.  But  l>e  alwaya 
taking  olfenee,  striking  Avork,  refusing  to  go  where 
you  ought,  and  you  will  meet  the  highest  eonsidei^ 
ation.  People  may  indeed  confound  you  behind 
your  back ;  but  before  your  face  they  will  be  civil 
to  a  degi-ee  they  never  would  Ije  with  an  amiable 
and  judicious  man.  You  &ee,  you  may  explode  at 
any  moment  You  may  lie  down  in  tlie  shails  at 
any  ntoment.  You  may  kick  out  furiously  at  any 
moment.  So  all  liandd  will  try  to  keep  you  in  good 
humor. 

The  liuruAn  being  who  is  called  a  Pnviiftfui  Pur- 
$on  is  generally  a  cantankerous  tool.  Sometimes, 
indeed,  the  privileged  jier^on  is  so  privileged  because 
of  the  poijseswion  of  invaluable  qualities  whii'h  make 
you  bear  with  anything  he  ^ay*  and  do!-*M.  Even 
where  these  ait^  Hm\s»<,  they  ai^  so  magniticently 
counterbalanced.  But  the  cantankerous  li>ol  fnvm 
whom  there  h  no  escjiping  is  tlie  most  privileged  of 
all  privileged  people.  No  matter  how  dl-breil  anil 
frovukinji;  he  !»» you  mti^it  just  stilfer  it.  No  mutter 
ow  lar  in  the  wrong  he  is,  you  must  ju?*t  try  to 
smooth  him  down  and  make  things  ?tnught,  Jf  voti 
get  into  any  altercation  or  diHerence  with  the  find, 
you  are  at  a  great  disadvantJige.  lie  has  no  char- 
act  ir  fi»  liisi-:  liiif  vol  I  probably  have  a  reputatiou 
tor  .d  humor  which  any  consnie* 

Uf )  I  :  i  da  mage.     Tl  i  en ,  rcfil  ric  1 1  ons 

of  decency  m  language  and  conduct  fetter  yon,  which 
are  to  the  fool  what  the  green  rushes  were  to  Sam- 
son. You  could  not  tor  your  lite  get  up  and  roar, 
as  vou  have  seen  the  tool  get  up  and  roan 

If  you  know  a  man  will  bellow  hke  a  bull  if  you 
ditTer  tram  him  in  opinion,  you  ju5t  listen  to  his 
opinion  and  hold  your  tongue.  If  you  know  a  dog 
bites,  you  give  him  a  wide  berth.  If  a  ditcli  be  very 
pestijisrottd  when  stirred  up,  you  don*t  9tir  it  up. 


hi 


The  great  |irinciple  on  which  the  privileges  of  can- 
tankerous tolly  ami  ill-nature  found  is  this  :  that  i:h 
we  go  un  through  lite  vve  gi'ow  somewhat  cowtmlly ; 
and  if  a  ihiug  be  tlii^agrceabh',  we  just  keep  out  of 
it?  way  :  Huuetimca  by  rather  aliabby  expedients. 

Well,  after  nil,  the  cletei-ence  piud  to  thv  ciuitan- 
kerou?  fool  is  not  a  (Itislrable  deJcrenco.  Trm»  it  b, 
that  it  you  have  to  get  twelve  men  to  c»jucm'  witli 
you  in  a  plwn  for  bringlnrr  water  iuto  the  town  of 
which  you  are  chief  m  '     '        rhe 

church  of  which  you  mv  m* 

ijuprovemcnt  in  the  ni;*u  n-^  im m   oi   ii  nf 

which  you  are  principal,  yuu  bi*^tow  nui  ud 

thought  on  the  one  impructicablci  Jiti.,'. -,  ,  .  .ijg- 
hcaded,  and  cantankenjusly  foolish  person  of  th« 
twt'lvc,  than  upon  all  the  otlirr  eleven.  But  this  ta 
ju*t  because  you  treat  that  iuipraetieftble  and  emi* 
tankerous  pei-^son  as  you  would  treat  a  baby,  or  a4i 
idiot,  or  a  Dulldog,  or  a  jackai?s.  The  apparent  de(r 
ert^ice  you  pixy  the  cantankerous  man  is.  «Imply  an  ' 
inferior  ilegree  of  the  same  thing  that  makes  you 
confess  youi-ielf  a  teapot  if  a  raving  nnulman  has 
you  at  au  open  window,  and  ^ays  that  he  ivill 
throw  you  over  unless  you  forthwith  I'oafesa  yourself 
a  teapot.  I'ig-heatlcd  folly  is  so  disagreeable  a  thing, 
that  you  would  do  a  good  deal  to  keep  it  firoTn  in- 
truding its4.*lf  upon  your  reluctant  gaze  ;  and  the 
caiitaiikei'ous  loul,  petted,  fimoothcd  down,  compU- 
mcntc»l,  defeiTCii  to,  is  truly  in  the  nu>at  ilegraded 
position  a  rational  being  can  easily  reach.  *'  O  let 
UH  humor  liim:  he  is  only  Snooks  the  cnntimkertJUBi 
tool";"  Give  in  to  him  a  little:  he  will  make  no 
end  of  a  row  if  you  don't  "  ;  such  aitj  the  iv Sections 
of  the  people  who  yield  to  him,  If  ho  had  an^ 
me«'>Hure  of  ^ense,  be  woidd  see  how  «legTaded  is  his 
posiition;  what  a  hitmilinting  thing  it  is  to  be  de- 
i(^rrv*d  to  on  the  terms  on  which  he  is  detcrretl  to. 
But  the  notion  of  the  presence  of  sense  let  excduded 
by  the  very  terms  of  his  definition.  For  how  cuii 
there  be  sense  in  a  cantankerous  tool  ? 

All  this,  the  thoughtful  reader  sees,  leads  u*  up  to 
the  wide  and  important  subject  of  the  Treatment 
of  Incapacity,  lltat  varies^  in  the  mopt  striking 
way,  a^  the  ptisitiou  of  an  incapable  person  varieti. 

If  a  servant,  lately  come  home,  prttves  ijuite  tmfit 
for  his  work,  you  tti^t  j*cohl  him  ;  and  if  that  iivail 
nothing,  then  you  scud  him  away*  If  the  gi'ocer  who 
supplies  you  with  tea  and  sugar,  persists  in  supplving 
you  with  cxocmbly  imd  tea  af»d  sugar,  you  resign  your 
position  as  hi*  customer :  you  enter  his  shop  no  more. 
But  if  the  incapable  person  is  in  a  sutliciently  impoi> 
tant  place;  aud  cannot  be  turned  nut  of  it;  tlus 
treatment  is  entirely  dlQcrcnt.  You  stand  up  for 
the  uian-  You  pulF  him.  You  deny  that  he  is  in- 
eapable.  You  say  he  b^  "  a  very  good  appointment," 
however  abominably  [md  you  know  him  to  be.  Tlic 
u^elesi  j'J'lgc  you  declare  to  be  a  sound  lawyer, 
w litis e  modesty  hinders  the  general  i**-'cognjtion  of 
his  merits.  The  clergyman  who  neglects  his  duty 
shamefully,  and  whose  seruujns  no  man  can  listen  to, 
you  declare  to  be  a  goo<U  sensible?  preacher,  with  no 
clap-trap  about  him :  none  ol'your  new  brooms  that 
sweep  far  too  clean.  The  blackleg  peer,  drunk, 
protiigate,  a  uioral  nuisance  and  curse,  m  described 
oA  a  pattern  of  all  the  pi-oprictief;.  As  for  the 
hardly  conceivable  monarchy  such  as  Geurgius  IV, 
of  Jirentfonl,  who  never  did  a  Ijrave  or  gootJ  deeii  in 
all  his  lite,  h^  take^  hiii  rank  as  the  frr^t  gentleman  in 
Europe.  Yes ;  the  peculiar  treatment  of  the  wrong 
man  i?i  the  wrong  pliice  (by  cautious  and  safe  pe<> 
pk),  is  loudly  to  declare  tliat  he  is  the  right  man  in 
the  right  i>hK*e.     J\w  liigher  the  place  he  disgraces, 
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the  loutler  ami  finncr  the  asseveration.  And  if  any 
man  sp^'aks  or.t  the  l;ict  of  the  ineapacity  irhioh  all 
men  sti-,  then  you  bully  that  man.  You  fly  at  him. 
Yon  <ibii<o  111  hi.  You  tell  him  his  conduct  is  indec- 
orous :  is  indecent.  You  declare  that  it  is  not  to 
l>c  siipp.hied  that  what  he  says  is  true:  being  all  the 
while  well  aware  that  it  is  tnie. 

It'  a  poor  curate  Ix!  idle  and  stupid,  so  stupid  that 
he  could  not  do  his  work  if  he  tried,  and  so  idle  that 
he  will  not  try,  that  poor  curate  is  sent  away.  But 
if  the  incumbent  of  a  rather  important  parish  be  all 
that,  you  can  tro  on  a  different  tack.  You  say  his 
lieal'h  is  not  ^ood.  His  church  is  not  empty :  on 
the  contrary,  it  is  verj-  respectably  attended.  It 
strikes  a  strannrer  indeed  as  empty :  but  those  who 
attend  it  regularly  (especially  the  incompetent  in- 
cumbent himself)  think  it  ver}*  fairly  fille<l ;  and  of 
course  they  arc  the  best  judges.  Tliis  crucial  case 
will  help  the  in^nuous  reader  to  the  great  principle 
which  decides  Hie  treatment  of  incapacity.  It  is  this. 
An  Kvil  you  can  remove,  you  look  in  the  face.  You 
see  how  bad  it  is.  You  even  exaggerate  its  badness. 
But  an  Evil  you  cannot  cet  rid  of.  you  will  try  not 
to  see.  You  seek  to  discover  redeeming  points 
about  it.  If  you  have  a  crooked  stick  to  walk  with, 
and  cannot  get  anotlier,  you  make  the  best  of  the 
crooked  sticK:  you  pex«uade  yourself  it  is  nearly 
straij^ht.  But  if  a  liandsame  stick  is  ofrero<l  you  in 
its  place,  you  pitch  the  wretche<l  old  thing  away. 
Your  eyes  arc  open  to  a  full  sense  of  its  crookednt.»ss. 
In  brief,  the  great  rule  is,  that  you  make  the  bi'St  of 
a  bad  bargain. 

Many  married  people  have  to  do  so-  They  are 
well  aware  that  in  iuarr\'ing,  they  made  an  unhappy 
niistiike.  But  they  just  try  to  stniggle  on  ;  tliough 
the  bitter  blunder  is  felt  every  day.  One  great 
evil  of  the  increased  facility  of  <livorce  in  these  lat- 
ter days  is.  that  it  tends  to  make  men  and  women 
Iiastily  conclude  that  a  state  of  things  is  intolerable, 
which  while  deemed  inevitable  was  borne  with  de- 
cent resi*niation.  You  try  to  put  a  good  face  on 
the  trouble  which  cannot  Ik?  redix'Ss^^Ml.  You  *'  make 
believe  very  much  ** ;  as  all  human  beings  have  at 
some  jyeriod  of  life  in  ivgard  to  their  worldly  posi- 
tion ;  the  situation  of  their  home;  the  state  of  their 
teeth  ;  the  incursions  of  age  on  their  personal  l»eau- 
ty.     You  were  resolved  to  believe  your  dwelling  a 

i  handsome  and  pleasant  one  :  and  your  ])lace  in  hfe 
not  such  a  dead  failure  as  in  your  dt^spouding  hours 
you  plainly  saw  it  to  be.     And  who  but  a  malignant 

'  fool  would  try  to  disfK'l  the  kindly  delusion  which 
keei»  a  man  from  quite  breaking  down  ?  If  your 
friend  Smith  was  in  his  own  eyi«  what  he  is  in  yours, 
he  would  lie  down  an<l  die;  oven-ome  by  the  sense 
of  being  such  a  wretched  little  jackass.  My  friend 
•lones  toltl  me  that  once  upon  a  time,  <itlendlng  a 
sitting  of  the  House  of  Peers  in  Mesopotamia  in 
Amenca,  he  heard  a  man  make  a  sj>eech,  ever}'  sen- 
tence of  which  cried  aloud  that  the  si>eaker  was  an 
incxpixjssible  fool.  At  first.  Jones  was  indignant  at 
the  speaker's  manilest  self-satisfaction.  But  grad- 
ually Jones  became  reconciled  to  the  state  of  lact5 
lis  this  consideration  prt^sented  itself  to  his  reflective 
understanding:  Tiiat  if  the  unhappy  orator  ha«l 
thought  of  himself  and  his  ap|K*araiice  as  Jones 
thought  of  both,  he  would  have  Iknl  to  the  n-inote 
wilderness  and  never  been  seen  more  I 

How  are  you  to  manage  a  cantankerous  fool? 
If  possible,  you  will  of  course  avoid  such.  But  how 
are  you  to  deal  with  tliose  whom  you  cannot  avoid  ? 

,  Well.  I  know  it  doi'S  not  sound  magnanimous ;  but 
1  fear  you  can  govern  the  cantankerous  Utol  only  In- 


careful  consideration  of  his  nature ;  and  adaptation 
of  your  means  to  that.  I  mean,  yon  will  not  sugigest 
to  iiim  reasons  of  conduct  which  would  have  weight 
only  with  men  of  sense.  If  you  want  to  melt  a  piece 
of  wax,  vou  bring  it  in  contact  with  (ire.  But  it*  >-0a 
do  the  like  with  a  piece  of  clay,  the  clay  is  hardened, 
not  softened.  In  like  manner,  there  lune  ailments 
and  considerations  which  would  make  a  man  of 
good  sense  and  tempiT  to  go  to  the  right,  which 
would  make  tlie  cantankerous  fool  so  to  the  left. 
What  profit,  tlien,  in  sug^ting  to  the  fool  motives 
which  his  nature  incapacitates  him  for  understand- 
ing V  You  must  deal  with  the  animal  as  you  find 
him :  move  him  by  the  things  that  will  make  him 
move.  The  whipconl,  which  makes  the  donkey  go, 
has  no  effect  when  applied  to  the  locomotive  engine ; 
yet  the  whipcord  serves  its  end  when  it  makes  the 
donkey  go.  And  the  reason  which,  being  siig|^ted 
to  the  sensible  man,  would  make  him  ask  you  if  3-0U 
thought  him  a  fool,  will  often  avail  to  move  the  ibol 
in  the  direction  in  which  you  would  have  him  jiro- 
ceetL 

I  can  see  plainly  that,  in  thus  mana^ng  the  can- 
tankerous fool,  you  run  the  risk  of  falling  to  the  use 
of  means  savoring  of  the  base.  But  no  rule  can  be 
laid  down  which  may  not  be  carried  to  an  extreme. 
And  we  can  but  say,  never  sny  or  do  that  which  is 
sneaking  or  dishonest :  even  Uiough  by  so  doing  you 
could  get  the  fool  to  bi*liave  like  a  man  of  sense  for 
many  hours,  or  at  the  most  criUcal  juncture.  I  do 
not  believe  that  honesty  is  tlie  best  polic}'.  I  *have 
seen  many  cases  in  which  it  was  plainly  the  worst. 
Yet  honesty  is  unquestionably  the  thing  for  an  hon- 
est man.  An<l  let  the  advice  to  govern  the  tool  by 
regarding  his  nature,  be  understood  as  counselling 
you  to  do  so,  as  far  as  an  Iionest  man  may. 

The  truth  is,  you  govern  by  obc^-ing.  You  get 
material  nature  to  do  what  yon  want^  by  finding  out 
its  laws,  and  eonlbrming  to  them.  If  you  dc«ire  to 
order  water  to  boil,  you  command  it  so  to  do,  by 
obeying  the  law  which  says  that  water  shall  boil, 
being  jilaced  upon  a  fire.  If  you  would  require  a 
field  to  supi)ly  you  in  September  with  a  rrop  of 
wheat,  you  do'  s<')  by  obeying  the  fiehrs  nature  in 
many  ways, —  ploughing  the  field  (which  it  de- 
mands of  you)  ;  sowing  it.  and  that  in  the  due  sea- 
son ;  in  short,  you  humor  that  field  in  its  likings,  — 
and  in  return  for  humoring  its  likings,  yon  get  the 
field  to  do  what  you  like.  So  with  the  Ibol, — so, 
in  truth,  with  the  wise  man  too.  All  this  is  fi&ir  ami 
above  board.  But  when  you  come  to  manase  the 
fool  by  means  analo^us  to  that  of  him,  who,  know- 
ing his  pig  would  advance  only  in  the  opposite  di- 
rection from  that  he  di*sired,  aflected  the  desire  that 
the  pig  should  go  north  when  the  deep  craving  of 
his  lieai-t  was  tliat  the  pig  should  indeed  go  south, 
—  you  are  going  on  a  tack  wliosc  honesty  is  (|n<*s- 
tionable. 

There  is  a  i)rocess,  singularly  offensive  to  the 
writer,  of  which  one  somi'times  hears  mention.  It 
is  that  of  KKKMNG  TKOPLE  SWEKT  :  such  is  the  idi- 
omatic phrase.  It  is  a  prot^.'ss  not  neeilful  in  the 
case  of  sensible  people,  who  h.ave  no  tendency  to 
tuni  sour.  —  it  is  a  mode  of  operation  especially  ap- 
plicable in  the  case  of  the  c<intankerous  foof.  It 
consists  in  paying  sptM-ial  deference  to  the  person  to 
Ix-  kept  sweet,  —  in  gcwng  freguenily  and  asking  his 
advice  on  matters  as  to  which  vou  have  alreadv 
made  up  your  mind.  an<l  as  to  which  }*ou  know  well 
his  opinion  is  of  no  possible  value ;  in  tr^nng  to 
smooth  him  down  when  he  takes  the  pctj  as  be 
of\cn  doi>s;   in  making  many  calls  upon  hiiii;  in 
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cofivtiyinjj;  by  iiinny  tiutt  sl^rn?  that  you  cstwm  lilni 
aft  very  vthvt  very  lian<isoiue»  very  infliK'ntiaL  I 
liave  iiBcii  the  masculine  gender  Uiroui^h  the  hint 
sentence,  tboufjjh  the  fieeuhar  usage  desrnbed  ia 
uiueh  c  III  ployed  in  the  case  of  old  women  of  peeu* 
iiiiiry  means.  Sonietime^s,  indeed,  old  women  of  no 
wealth  nor  inHoence  wish  people  to  take  puins  to 
keejt  them  sweet ;  but  In  the^e  Iiiistunces  the  old 
women  Are  i^enerally  perniitteil  jiLst  bo  remain  in  a 
condition  of  uujilleviated  addity. 

O  judieious  reader,  wise  nn«i  amiable,  and  not 
uninnuentialf  receive  it  us  a  high  testimony  to  your 
sense  and  lemjx^r,  if  no  human  being  trliis  to  kce[t 
you  sweet !  For^  in  all  onliniiry  eases,  the  fact  that 
you  try  to  keep  any  mortal  sweet,  testifies  to  your 
firm  conviction  that  the  mortal  in  question  i«  a  sillyt 
if  not  a  cantankeroua  fool ! 

But  let  115  turn  from  these  thoughts,  liomo  of  wlileli 
are  irritatinf^,  to  something  sure  to  soothe.  It  is 
now  11.30  P.  M.^  And  it  is  early  in  Jtdy*  Alaa !  the 
time  of  green  leaves  and  bn»jjht  days,  how  fast  it 
jrt>e8  !  Let  us  pull  up  the  blind  tliiit  covers  part  of 
that  bay-window,  and  look  ottt  u]>ori  the  calm  night, 
from  wnieh  the  daylight  has  not  (piite  passed  away. 
Firsts  there  is  a  little  bit  of  ^nisa ;  beyond,  at  the 
foot  of  a  elirt'of  Ibrty  feet,  the  famous  Bay*  There 
it  spreads,  smooth  as  glass  in  the  twilight :  a  gi*eat 
solitary  expanse.  Bevond»  many  miles  ofl',  there  is 
a  low  range  of  i)urpfe  liills»  Under  those  watei^ 
rests  that  noble  chime  of  bells  that  belonged  to  our 
cathiL'clral :  the  bells  went  down  with  the  vessiil 
which  was  carrying  them  away.  To  this  aaeretl 
spot  Christian  ]>il^im5  have  come  for  fil'teen  hun- 
ilred  years :  a  good  many  of  them,  not  improbably, 
being  cantankerous  fools.  And  looking  on  the  calxii 
sea,  amid  this  hush  of  nature ;  thinking  of  the  sol- 
emn associations  of  the  ancient  place  ;  the  writer 
heard  twelve  oVloek  sound  from  silvery  bells  tlmt 
were  here  before  the  Hetbrniation^  and  coneluderl 
that  it  was  time  to  jjo  to  beiL 
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TliKRK  was  something  almo!<t  grand  in  tt»c  rash 
courage  with  which  Fred  Pickering  married  his 
young  wife,  anrl  something  (juite  grand  in  her  ilc- 
votion  in  marrjing  him.  She  hail  not  a  penny  in 
the  world,  and'  he,  when  he  married  her,  had  two 
hundred  and  fifty  poundi>, —  and  no  profession. 
She  was  the  daughter  of  parents  whom  she  h«*nl 
never  seen,  and  had  Im^cu  brought  up  by  the  kind- 
ness of  an  aunt,  who  died  when  she  was  eighteen. 
Distant  friends  then  told  her  that  it  was  her  duty  to 
become  a  governess;  but  Fred  Pickering  inter- 
vened, and  Marv  Crofla  became  Mary  Pickering 
when  she  was  nmeteen  years  old.  Fred  Iiimseh', 
our  hero,  waa  six  years  older,  and  shouhl  have 
known  better  and  have  conducted  his  affairs  with 
more  wisdom.  His  father  !iad  given  him  a  good 
education,  and  had  articled  him  to  an  attorney  at 
Manchester.  While  at  Manchester  he  had  Written 
three  or  four  papers  in  different  newspajwrs,  and 
ha*l  sticceeded  m  obtaiuiog  admission  for  a  poem  in 
tl»c  P^re**  7\ader^  a  ^lanchester  monthly  magazine 
which  WHS  ex|ieeted  to  do  great  thinji^s  as  the  liter- 
,ary  production  of  Liincashire.  These  successes, 
joined*  no  doubt,  to  the  n  iturj^l  lient  of  his  dispo.«i* 
tiOD»  turned  htm  agtilnst  the  law;  and  when  he  was 


a  little  more  than  twenty-five,  having  then  been  four 
years  in  the  ofiice  of  the  Manchester  attorney,  he 
told  his  father  thsU  he  did  not  like  the  profession 
chosen  for  him^  and  that  ho  must  give  it  up.  At 
that  tiuiy  he  was  engaged  to  man'v  Mary  C'rotls ; 
but  of  this  fact  he  did  not  tell  his  father.  Mr  Pick- 
ering, who  was  a  stern  man,  —  one  not  given  at  any 
tin»e  to  softnesses  with  his  ehihlreUt  —  wdien  so  in- 
formed by  his  son,  simply  asked  him  what  were  hid 
plans.  Fred  replied  that  he  louke*l  forward  (o  a 
literary  career,  —  that  he  ho|K*d  to  make  literature 
his  profession.  Ills  father  assured  him  that  he  waa 
n  siily  fool.  Fred  replied  that  on  th,it  subject  he 
had  an  ojiinion  of  his  own  by  which  he  intended  to 
be  guided.  Ohl  Pickering  then  ileclared  that  in 
such  circum,"*tances  he  should  withdraw  all  ]>eeuuia- 
ry  assistance ;  and  young  Pickering  ujion  this  wrote 
an  ungracious  epistle,  in  which  he  expressed  him- 
self fjuite  really  to  take  upon  himself  the  burtlun  of 
his  own  maintenanee,  Tliere  was  one  and  only  ono 
further  letter  from  his  father,  in  which  he  told  hia 
son  that  the  allowance  made  to  him  would  be 
henceforth  sto[ipcd.  Then  the  coiTespondcnce  be- 
tween Fred  and  the  Ex-governor,  as  JMary  used  lo 
call  him,  vv«is  brought  to  a  close. 

Afust  unfortunately  there  died  at  this  time  an  old 
maiden  aunt,  who  left  four  hundred  i>ound^  npieec 
to  twenty  nephews  and  nieces,  of  whom  PhmI  Pick- 
ering wjLs  one.  The  poi^es-sion  of  this  sinn  of  money 
4<trengthened  him  in  his  rebellion  against  his  father, 
Hatl  he  had  nothing  on  which  to  begin*  he  might 
probably  even  yet  have  gone  to  the  old  house  at 
home,  aufl  have  had  something  of  a  fatted  calf 
kiUed  for  him,  in  spite  of  the  uugraciousneFs  ot  his 
letter.  As  it  was  he  was  reliant  on  the  rct?ouree8 
wlmfh  Fortune  had  sent  to  him^  thinking  that  they 
would  sufRcc  till  he  had  ma<le  his  way  to  a  begin^ 
ning  of  earnitig  money.  lie  thought  it  nil  over  for 
full  half  an  hour,  and  then  came  to  a  decision.  Ho 
would  go  to  M:iry,  —  his  Mary,  —  to  ^lary  who  was 
aU:>ut  to  enter  tlie  family  of  a  very  vulgar  trades- 
man as  govemc^ss  to  six  young  children  with  a  salary 
of  tweiity-five  [niiinds  per  annum,  and  a!*k  her  to 
join  him  in  throwing  all  prudence  to  the  wind.  He 
did  go  to  Mm-y ;  iind  Alary  at  last  consented  to  be 
as  imprudent  as  himself,  and  she  cont^entcd  without 
any  of  that  confidence  which  animated  him.  She 
consented  simply  because  he  asked  her  to  do  so, 
knowing  that  she  was  doing  a  thing  so  rash  that  no 
father  or  mother  would  have  permitted  it. 

*-  Fred,"  she  had  said,  half  laughing  as  she  spoke, 
^*  I  am  atraid  we  shall  starve  if  we  do." 

**  Starving  is  bad,"  said  Fred ;  *'  I  cpilte  admit 
that ;  but  there  are  worse  things  than  starving^ 
For  you  to  be  a  governess  at  Mrs.  Bou Hem's  ts 
worse.  For  mo  to  write  lawyer's  letters  all  full  of 
lies  is  worse.  Of  course  we  may  eonie  to  grief.  I 
dare  say  we  shall  come  to  grief.  Perhaps  we  shall 
sufier  awfully,  —  be  very  hungry  and  very  cold.  I 
am  quite  willing  to  make  the  worst  or  it.  Sup[)Ose 
that  we  rlie  in  the  street !  Even  that,  —  the  chance 
of  that  with  the  chance  of  sucee?»  on  the  other  side, 
is  better  than  Mrs.  Boullcm's.  It  always  seems  to 
me  that  people  arc  too  much  afraid  of  being 
starved." 

*'*■  Something  to  eat  and  drink  is  conifortable,'* 
said  Mtiry.     **  J  don*t  say  that  it  is  essential" 

*'  If  you  will  dare  the  consequence*  with  mC,  I  will 
gladly  dare  them  with  you,"  said  Fred,  with  a  whole 
rhapvHo<ly  of  love  in  his  eyes.  Mary  had  not  been 
prooC against  this.  She  had  relnrned  tlie  rhaiisody 
ol  hii>  eyes  wiiii  a  glance  ot  her  own,  mi  I   then, 
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witliin  six  weeks  of  that  time  they  were  mairied. 
Tliei*e  were  some  few  things  to  l>e  lK>ught,  some  lit- 
tle bills  to  be  paid,  and  then  tlicre  was  the  fort- 
nifcht  of  Iioney-niooning  among  the  Lakes  in  June. 
"You  shall  have  that,  though  there  were  not  an- 
other shot  in  the  locker,"*  Fred  had  said,  when  his 
bride  that  was  to  be  hacl  urged  upon  him  the  pru- 
dence of  Fettling  down  into  a  small  lodging  the  \ery 
day  aiter  their  marria^^e.  The  fortnight  of  honey- 
mooning among  the  I^es  was  thoroughly  enjoyetl, 
almost  without  one  fearful  look  into  the  future.  In- 
dec<l  Fred,  as  he  would  sit  in  the  late  evening  on 
the  side  of  a  mountain,  looking  down  upon  the 
lakes,  and  watching  the  ileeting  brightness  of  the 
clouds,  with  his  ami  round  his  loving  wife's  waist 
and  her  head  u{x>n  his  shoulder,  would  dcclara  that 
he  was  glad  that  he  had  nothing  on  which  to  de- 
pend except  his  own  intellect  and  his  own  industry. 

'*  To  make  the  score  oft'  his  own  bat ;  that  should 
l>e  a  man's  ambition,  and  it  is  that  which  Nature 
must  have  intended  for  a  man.  She  could  never 
have  meant  that  we  should  Ikj  bolstered  up,  one  by 
another,  from  generation  to  generation."  "  You 
shall  make  the  score  off  your  own  bat,"  Mary  had 
said  to  him.  Though  her  own  heart  miglit  give 
way  a  little  as  she  thought,  when  alone,  of  the  dan- 
ger of  the  future,  she  was  jilw.iys  brave  before  him. 
So  she  enjoyed  the  fortnight  of  her  honey-mooning, 
and  when  that  was  over  set  hei-self  to  her  ta.«k  witli 
infinite  courage.  They  went  np  to  London  in  a 
third-class  carriage,  and,  on  their  arrival  there,  went 
at  once  to  hxlgings  whicli  had  Injen  taken  for  them 
by  a  friend  in  ^luseum  Street.  !Museum  Street  is 
not  cheering  by  any  s|)ecial  merits  of  its  own  ;  but 
lodgings  there  were  found  to  lie  clieap,  and  it  was 
near  to  the  great  library  by  nutans  of  which,  afud 
the  treasures  there  to  be  ibun<l,  young  Pickering 
meant  to  make  himself  a  famous  man. 

lie  had  had  his  literary  successi»s  at  ^lanchcstcr, 
as  has  Ik'cu  already  s>tate<l,  but  tliey  had  not  ])een 
of  a  renmnerative  nature,  lie  had  never  yet  Iwen 
paid  lor  what  lie  had  Avritten.  He  reaped,  how- 
ever, this  reward,  that  the  sub-exlitor  of  a  Manches- 
ter newspaptT  gave  him  a  letter  to  a  gentleman 
connected  with  a  London  periodical,  which  might 
probably  be  of  great  service  to  him.  It  is  at  any 
rate  a  comfort  to  a  man  to  know  that  he  cfin  do 
something  towards  a  commencement  of  the  work 
that  he  has  in  hand,  —  that  there  is  a  step  forward 
which  he  (^n  take. 

When  Fred  and  Mary  sat  down  to  their  tea  and 
broiled  ham  on  the  first  night,  the  letter  of  intro- 
duction was  a  great  comfort  to  them,  and  much  was 
said  about  it.  The  letter  was  addressed  to  llwler- 
ick  Billings,  Es<i.,  Ollice  of  the  Lnrlt/  Bin!,  9J)  Cath- 
enne  Sti-eet,  Strand.  By  ten  o'clock  on  the  Ibllow- 
iiig  morning  Fred  Pickering  was  at  the  oHice  of  the 
Lady  Bird^  and  there  learned  that  Mr.  Billings 
never  came  to  the  oflice,  or  almost  never.  He  was 
on  the  st^iir  of  the  ])aj>er.  an<l  the  letter  should  be 
sent  to  him.  So  Fred  Pickering  returne<l  to  his 
wile ;  and  as  he  was  resolved  that  no  time  shouhl  be 
lc>st,  he  began  a  critical  i-eading  of  Pnradisr.  J.osf^ 
with  a  note-book  and  pencil  beside  him,  on  that 
very  day. 

They  were  four  months  in  London,  during  which 
they  never  saw  ]Slr.  Billings  or  any  one  else  con- 
nected with  the  publishing  worhl,  and  these  four 
months  were  very  trying  to  ^Irs.  Pickering.  The 
study  of  Milton  did  not  go  on  with  uni*emitting 
ardor.  Fred  was  not  exactly  idle,  but  he  changed 
from  one  pui'suit  to  another,  and  di<l  nothing  wor- 


thy of  note  except  a  little  account  of  his  honey- 
mooning tour  in  verse.  In  this  poem  the  early 
loves  of  a  young  married  couple  were  handled  with 
much  delicacy  and  some  pathos  of  expression,  so 
that  ^lary  thought  that  her  husband  would  assured- 
ly drive  Tenn^-son  out  of  the  field.  But  no  real 
good  had  come  from  the  poem  by  the  end  of  the 
four  months,  and  Fred  Pickering  had  sometimes 
been  very  cross.  Then  he  had  insisted  more  than 
once  or  twice,  more  than  four  times  or  five  times, 
on  going  to  the  theatre ;  and  now  at  last  his  wife 
had  felt  compelled  to  say  that  she  would  not  go' 
there  with  him  again.  They  had  not  means,  &£e 
said,  for  such  pleasures.  He  did  not  go  without 
her,  but  sometimes  of  an  evening  he  was  very  cross. 
Tlie  poem  had  been  sent  to  Mr.  Billings,  with  a 
letter,  and  had  not  as  yet  been  sent  back. 

Three  or  four  letters  had  been  written  to  Mr. 
Billings,  and  one  or  two  very  short  answers  had 
been  received.  Mr.  Billings  had  been  out  of  town. 
"  Of  course  all  the  worhl  is  out  of  town  in  Septem- 
ber," said  Fred ;  *'  what  fools  we  were  to  think  of 
beginning  just  at  this  time  of  the  year ! "  Neverthe- 
less he  had  urged  plenty  of  reasons  why  the  marriage 
should  not  be  i>ostponed  till  after  June.  On  the  first 
of  November,  however,  they  found  tliat  they  had 
still  a  hundred  and  eighty  pounds  left  They  looked 
their  aifaii*s  in  the  face  cheerfully,  and  Frecl,  taking 
upon  his  own  shoulders  all  the  blame  of  their  discom- 
fiture up  to  the  present  moment,  swore  that  he 
would  never  be  cross  with  his  darling  l^Iolly  again. 
After  that  he  went  out  with  a  letter  of  introduction 
from  Mr.  Billings  to  the  sul)-editor  of  a  penny  news- 
paper. He  had  never  seen  Mr.  Billings;  but  Mr. 
Billings  thus  ])assed  him  on  to  another  fiterar}'  per^ 
sonage.  Mr.  Billings  in  his  final  vexy  short  note 
connnunicated  to  Fred  his  opinion  that  lie  would 
find  *'  work  on  the  j>enny  daily  press  easier  got." 

For  months  Fred  Pickering  hung  about  the  oflice 
of  the  Aforninf/  Comrt.  November  went,  and  De- 
cember, and  January,  and  he  was  still  hanging  about 
the  odicc  of  the  Daily  Comet,  He  did  make  his  way 
to  some  acquaintance  with  certain  pei*sons  on  the 
stair  of  the  Comet,  who  earned  their  bread,  if  not 
absolutely  by  literature,  at  least  by  some  work  cog- 
nate to  literature.  And  when  he  was  askc<l  to  sup 
with  one  Tom  Wood  on  a  night  in  January,  he 
thought  that  he  had  really  got  his  foot  iijYon  the 
threshold.  When  he  returned  home  that  night,  or  I 
should  more  properly  say  on  the  following  morning, 
his  wife  hoped  that  many  moi*e  such  preliniinar)* 
suppers  might  not  be  necessary  for  his  success.  At 
last  he  did  get  employment  at  the  office  of  the  Daily 
Comfft.  He  attended  thei*e  six  nights  a  week,  from 
ten  at  night  till  three  in  the  morning,  and  for  this 
he  rt»ceive«l  twenty  shillings  a  week,  llis  work  was 
almost  altogether  mechanical,  and  aft^r  three  nights 
disgusted  him  greatly.  But  he  stuck  to  it,  telling 
himself  that  .is  tlie  day  wjis  still  lelt  to  him  for  work 
he  might  jmt  up  with  drudgery  during  the  night. 
That  idea,  however,  of  working  d«av  and  night  soon 
found  itself  to  be  a  false  one.  Twelve  oVlot^k  u.su- 
ally  found  hhn  still  in  Iwd.  After  his  lat*^  breakfast 
he  walked  out  with  his  wife,  and  then  —  well,  then 
he  would  either  write  a  few  verses  or  read  a  volume 
of  .an  old  novel. 

*'  I  must  learn  short-hand  writing,"  he  said  to  his 
wife,  one  morning  when  he  came  home. 

"  Well,  dear,  I  have  no  doubt  you  would  learn  it 
very  ipiickly." 

*'  1  don't  know  that ;  T  shouM  have  Ix'gun  young- 
er.    It 's  a  thousim<l  pities  that  we  are  not  taught 
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ttnytlimy:  iiseiul  when  wc  aro  at  r'IioqL  Of  what 
itse  is  Lntia  mmI  <jriJt*k  Ui  me  l-*" 

"  I  lioani  yuu  say  mitic  tbat  it  would  be  of  grt*ait 
QHti  to  you  some  dny,** 

*•  Aht  that  was  wlien  I  wivs  ilreaniint;  ofYvhat  will 
nevvr  caiui^  to  pa** ;  wht^ii  I  was  thiiikii^  ot*  litera- 
ture as  a  hi;rh  vocation/'  It  had  alrciwiy  come  to 
him  to  uittJte  such  acknowledj^mfnts  as  this,  ^"^I 
must  tluiik  about  m«i*e  br«)ad  now.  If  I  couM  re- 
port I  might,  at  any  rat*?,  jijaiu  a  Uvin|r.  And  there 
hav*i  been  importers  who  have  risen  hi^^h  iij  the  pro- 
fession, DIekcns  was  a  reporter.  I  must  learn, 
though  I  suppose  it  >vill  coBt  rue  twenty  pumib." 

lie  paid  liis  twenty  pt.H»ndit  and  did  lenrn  :«)iort- 
hantl  writtnfT.  And  while  he  was  so  (hjinj:  lie  iound 
he  mijiht  have  learned  ju^t  fis  well  by  teivehinir  him- 
self out  of  a  book.  During  the  period  of  lii»  tuiUun 
in  this  art  he  quarrelled  with  his  etii  ploy  el's  at  the 
Dttllif  Cotue/^  who^  as  he  declared,  treatetl  him  with 
an  iuiliifuity  winch  he  could  not  bewr.  **  They  w^aat 
mc  to  ft»tcli  and  earryi  and  be  a  menial,"  lie  said  to 
his  wife.  He  tlioi-eupj^n  threw  up  his  employment 
there.  '*  Ibit  now  you  will  ^rot  an  en^;ri;iement  as  a 
reporter,"  his  wife  siaid.  lie  hoped  tluU  he  inl^bt 
get  an  en^u;zement  us  a  rejKirter;  but,  as  he  hun^sidf 
jfceknowledj^etl,  the  worlil  Wiw  all  to  bcnjin  agaiu. 
He  w  i«  at  la^t  employed^  an<l  maile  his  first  appear- 
ftnee  at  a  meeting  of  discontented  tidewnitei^,  who 
were  anxionis  to  petition  rarliament  ibr  &omo  ini- 
pmvemcnt  in  their  jx^sltion.  lie  worked  very  hnrd 
in  hi§  etVort8  to  take  duwn  the  word?*  of  the  eloipieht 
leadint;;  tidewaiU^T;  whcre;is  lie  could  sec  that  two 
other  n'[Kfrtcrs  neiir  hira  did  not  work  at  nil.     And 

yet   he   lulled.       ITi^    -■frii^r,,I»,.l     at     t](L>    w.irl:     In.^    n 

month,  aril]  lailed 
it,"  he  said  to  his 

**  It  seems  to  me  as  though  nothing;  would  eonie  within 
my  reach/*  *'  Ikly  dear,"  »he  said,  **  a  nian  who  c:*n 
write  the  Bra^a  *>/  BlrLen  '*  —  the  Braen  of  Birken 
was  the  name  of  liis  poem  on  the  joys  of  honey- 
mooning —  **  must  not  bo  ashamed  of  himself  be- 
eaui$i!  he  cannot  aecjuire  a  smuU  meehanteal  ifkitb" 
**  I  am  a^Iiamed  of  myselt'  all  the  f^atne>*'  sjiid  Fred. 

Early  in  April  they  looked  their  ailaii^  in  the 
face  aijain,  and  found  that  tlicy  had  still  in  hand 
something  JuAt  over  a  hundred  pounds.  Tliey  had 
been  in  London  nine  mouths,  and  when  they  had 
first  eome  up  they  had  expres<etl  to  each  oHier  their 
joint  conviction  that  they  could  live  verv  cou»fort- 
ably  on  forty  shillioL^  a  week.  They  na<l  spent 
nearly  double  that  over  and  beyond  wliat  he  had 
earned,  and  alter  all  they  had  not  lived  com  for  I  a- 
bly.  They  had  a  hundi-eil  pounds  left  on  which 
they  might  exist  tor  a  year,  putting  aside  all  idea  of 
comfort;  awl  then  —  aurl  then  would  come  that 
starving  of  which  Fretl  had  once  siK>ken  so  gtdlant- 
ly,  unless  some  employment  could  in  the  mean  time 
be  found  for  him-  And,  by  the  end  of  the  yc4ir,  the 
starving  would  have  to  be  done  by  three » — a  de- 
veloiiment  of  events  ou  which  he  ha^l  not  seemed  to 
calculate  when  be  tohl  his  dearest  Mary  that  after 
all  thcro  were  wor»c  things  in  the  world  than  starv- 
ing. 

Bat  befoi-e  the  end  of  this  month  there  came  upon 
them  a  gleam  of  comfort,  which  might  be  cherished 
and  fovt >"•' '  *  '!  it  shoidd  become  a  whole  midday 
sun  of  :  heat.     Ilia  tlrleml  of  the  ManduJt- 

t^r  J'r  iiad  betx*me  the  editor  of  the  »»//- 

j\>  r,  a  new  weekly  paper  which  had  been 

i^si  Hith  the  view  of  satisfving  certain  liter- 

ary and  fKihtical  wants  which  the  public  ot  Salfonl 
had  long  experienced^  and  among  lhej«J  wants  was 


an  ailotpiate  knuwlcMl^re  of  what  was  going  on  in 
London.  Fred  Pickering  was  a«ked  whether  be 
would  write  the  London  letter,  once  n  week,  at 
twenty  shillings  a  week.  Write  it  I  Av,  tliat  lie 
wouhl.  7^licre  was  a  whole  heaven  of  joy  in  tlie 
idea.  This  was  llterarj*  work.  This  wAm  the  sort 
of  thing  that  he  could  do  with  abi^obite  deUght.  To 
guide  the  ])ublie  by  his  own  wit  and  discernment, 
as  it  wciT  h'om  behind  a  mask.  —  to  be  the  motive 
nower  and  yet  imseen,  —  \Xm  Imd  e>er  been  hil  am- 
uition.  For  three  days  he  was  in  an  ecstasy,  and 
^lary  was  ecstatic  with  him.  For  the  ihrst  time  it 
was  a  joy  to  him  that  the  baby  was  coining.  A 
pound  a  week  earned  wouUl  of  itself  pixjlong  their 
mejujs  of  supjwjrt  for  two  years,  and  a  [K>und  a  wc^ek 
so  earned  would  surely  brin^  other  pomtda.  **1 
knew  it  was  to  be  done,"  ho  said^  in  triumphs  to  his 
wife,  ''if  one  only  had  the  courage  Iq  make  the 
attempt.'' 

The  morning  of  the  fomrth  dav  somewhat  damped 
his  joy,  for  there  came  a  lon^  letter  of  instruction 
fn>ta  the  Salforti  editor,  in  Aviiich  there  were  hints 
of  certain  (blbenltle^.  lie  was  told  in  this  letter 
that  it  would  be  well  that  he  should  beloiig  to  a 
London  club.  Such  work  as  wa.^  now  expected 
from  him  couhl  Imnlly  be  done  under  Jiivorable  cir^ 
cumstances  iiidess  he  ilid  Udong  to  a  club.  "  But 
as  everybody  now-a-days  does  belong  to  a  club,  you 
will  soon  get  over  that  dilhcultv."  So  said  tlie  edi- 
tor. And  then  the  editur  in  his  instructions  greatly 
curtailed  that  lilM.^rty  oi'  the  pen  which  Fred  spe- 
cially wishcil  to  enjoy.  He  hail  antici tutted  that  in 
his  London  letter  he  might  give  free  renia  to  his  own 
n-ibtical  convictionis,  wiiich  weiv  i>J  n  \.  rv  liberal 
le,   and   therelbre  suitable  ti>  //  Re- 

■  :i*-r.     And  he  had  a  llieologir,!  ins  own, 

iiy  the  putting  Ibrwartl  of  which  in  strong  language 
among  the  youth  of  Salfortl,  he  had  inteiblerl  to  do 
much  to  war*  Is  the  clearing  away  of  pr  id 

the  emancipation  of  truth.     But  the  od  m 

that  he  should  hartUy  touch  poUtics  at  all  lu  Lis  Lon- 
rlon  letter,  and  never  lay  a  linger  on  religion,  lie 
was  to  tell  the  people  of  Salford  what  was  coming 
out  at  th*?  dilFerent  theatres,  how  the  Prince  and 
Prince6«  looked  on  horseback,  whether  the  Thames 
embankment  made  proiKT  progress,  and  he  was  to 
keep  his  eai^  especially  open  for  mattora  of  social 
interest^  privati?  or  generaL  His  style  was  to  l>e 
easy  and  collofjuial,  and  abo^-o  all  thing?  he  was  to 
avoid  being  heavy,  ilidaetive»  and  profound.  Then 
there  was  sent  to  him,  as  a  model,  a  column  and  a 
half  cut  out  from  a  eertaiu  welbknown  newspaper, 
in  which  the  nameti  of  people  were  mentioned  very 
freel}^  *'  If  you  can  do  that  sort  of  thing,"  said  the 
etlitor,  "  wc  shall  get  on  together  like  a  house  on 
lire.*' 

''  It  is  a  farrago  of  ill-natured  gossip,"  lie  said,  as 
he  chucked  the  li^agnient  over  to  his  wife, 

''But  you  are  so  clever,  Fred,"  said  hia  wife* 
^*  You  can  do  It  without  the  ill  nature." 

**  I  will  do  my  best,"  lie  said  ;  *'  but  an  tor  teUrng 
them  about  this  woman  and  that,  I  cannot  do  it. 
In  the  first  place,  where  am  I  to  leara  it  all?" 
Nevertheless,  the  London  letter  to  the  Sul/nnf  lie- 
fonut^y  was  not  abandoned.  Four  or  li\<'  such  let- 
ters were  written,  an«l  four  or  five  sovereigns  were 
paid  into  his  little  exchequer  in  retun*  lor  so  nuieli 
work.  Abs!  after  the  four  or  five  there  came  a 
kindly-worded  medsage  fix>m  the  editor  to  say  that 
the  articles  did  not  suit*  Nothing  could  I*e  better 
than  Pickering*^  language,  and  hi^  ideai  were  manly 
and  for  the  most  part  good.     But  the  Sni/oni  Re- 
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/>*»•»*»> r  t\\ii  r^ct  xmT.  'iv.\T  *f>r  ■"it  'hintr-  T\w  .i»ti' 
foH  f!^f'.!' nfi.'  :'.•;:.  rii.'ir  p  .-"fi  P!fk«nn'^  wm  riVi 
jr^,*!  ffti*  -In*  v  .r'<  :■!.:!. ••ii.  Vf^'ii  rtir  rwenty-fonr 
i.*-,»ir»  T.iJ*  .r  .K.n-:n.:ir*.-!:.  Ar'r.T  thnc  ho  wan  .ihle 
^f*  r"w,|rf.  fi,;ir  .i.r  -^'jiiJl  r;ilcr  rho.  cliinjr  JJP  :n  cJm* 
f;c*hr  j'.'.'.r  Il'i-  r;-,v  m  rUi*  oriiror.  :*ayinjr  tiiac  Ii»* 
tn '■»•;•/:. r  funr  ri.i-  ►nliror  ••»«  ri'jrlir.  The  I^mirin  !•;&- 
f<-r  i'f'.Lr'-i;  vriji  nr.t  .-xArrly  witliin  rh»»  roinpam  ot 
]ij»i  sri^iiity.  T!i«*n  h«:  **nr*[opi»*ii  a  ''opy  r#t'  th»*  firof..^ 
^>/  //'/•a/'...  ari'!  "Xj-f^s^rjl  an  ofiinioii  that  p«n-hapH 
thAf  mi 2^1  It  "tiiir,  a  foiuir.n  In  th<i  .Soz/o.--./  [t-f'trni^r, 

-  rtXif  fk  r.hr,«c  roliinins  wliir.ii  wr^rn  turthest  r»»movfr<i 
fVom  thf*  fonrr  •I»-vof»r(i  to  th»f  fjr>n<lr,n  i»-rri>r.  Thr 
f  rlirnr  T*\A\f'\  that  h«  wnnlil  puiiii^h  the  Jit'tVj*  ••/ 
/S'Arr,  it'  J'lr  ici^in^  wishrr'i  :  hut  that  tliftv  n«vrr 
pjii'l  for  [-.r^f ry.  Anything  V*einor  fiftttftr  than  .-^ilpnoe. 
^ifkt'r'in'/  T^^mi'itU'A  th<:  editor  t^»  pi^Ml^h  th«-;  Rm^.* 
of  hiri'^n  jn  thr*  jrratijitr,w  mannt^r  :»ii35p*S't#;il. 

At  th<^  »*n'i  of  Jiin*-.  whfn  they  ha4l  jiwf  hj«-ftn 
f'.¥«-.lv':  rrionthfi  in  fymdon.  Fr*:*!  wan  altofr^thcr  iilh: 
a«  <V*r  {»<*  any  fin  ploy  ment.  wa«  ronromeil.  Th»*Pi: 
waj*  no  poinf.^  t/>  the  tbr^trr:  now:  an«l  it  Itail  f^osne 
t/>  that  with  hill  I.  in  fear  of  \\v^  ooniin^  privationji. 
that  he  wonUl  dii^^-Tiw  within  his  own  iieart  the  ex- 
f/**lifnr:y  M"  tJikin;(  this  or  that  walk  with  ri:ti:rence 
t/>  The  ♦'fTi-et  it  woiiM  have  ufK^n  hi"  sh'j^ra.  In  th^^«e 
<Iay«  he  strove  to  work  Jianl.  cfoins^on  with  hi:<  Mil- 
Um  an^l  lii«  iiot/r-^»rK-#k,  an^l  nittin^  fr^r  two  or  three 
hour"^  A  fl?iy  over  heavy  voliiinf'?*  in  thi:  rearlin;r-rrjrjm 
at  Uw.  Mii»«»'um,  Whi-n  he  fir-t  nr?*olverl  ijj-»on  floin;j 
fhi<  th'T'r  ha/l  r-orne  a  'JiflieTilty  aA  Ut  the  entrance. 
It  way  nee#r<"i«ary  that  he  ^horihl  have  permii««ion  Xa 
ii<(e  the  lihrary.  aii'l  for  a  whih:  he  ha^l  not  known 
how  \tt  obtain  it.  Th^'n  h*-.  ha<l  writt^^n  a  letter  to  a 
rr.rfain  *^y\\^\^\^^\7^\\  well  known  in  the  lit<;rary  worhJ. 
;in  Ali<Ufhit''  j>tran;^er  to  him,  hut  of  whom  he  hafl 
h^anl  a  wor'l  or  two  amon;i^  his  newHpap#tr  aeqnaint- 
anreii,  and  had  a^ker]  this  j^ttntleman  to  ^'ive  him.  or 
toj(#'t  for  hiffi,  thr  ]K-.riiii.H.<'ion  needed.  'J'Ij**  j^entle- 
inan  having  iiwi^ie  r(>rt^iri  inquiry,  havin;r  ^ent  for 
I'tf'k'Tin;/  and  *u'<'ri  hirn,  ha^i  done  aj(  hi:  wa.«  a^ked, 
and  Fn-^l  wan  fn**- of  the  library. 

*•  What  JMirt  of  a  man  is  Mr.  Wirkham  Wi'hb?" 
Mary  anked  him,  when  he  returner!  from  the  chih  at 
whi<'h,  by  .Mr.  Webl/n  apiK/mtmiMtt,  tht;  iiieetln;^ 
had  tiikeii  p)a':<'. 

'*  Ar<'firdiii;r  lo  my  idean,  he  ih  the  only  gentleman 
whom  I  have  m«'t  sinre,  I  liav<^  lM*en  in  I>mdon," 
i»»id  Fn!(l,  who  in  thew,  davM  Wiu*  v(Ty  bitter. 

"  Whji  he  eivil  tr»  yr>ii  V  "' 

'*  Very  eivil.  lie  anked  me  what  I  wan  doin^  up 
in  f^mdon,  and  I  |f>hl  him.  lie,  said  that  literatures 
IK  \\\\\  hardi'Kt  |»n»fef<fiion  in  the  world.  I  tohl  him 
that  I  ihou;{ht  it  waw,  but,  at  the  name  time,  the 
MKwt  noble." 

"  What  did  he  pay  lo  that?" 

"  III'  HRid  that  the  nr»bler  ih<;  tank,  it  waM  always 
the  m<in*  diflirult ;  niicl  thai,  an  a  ruU^,  it  wan  not 
well  that  men  nhould  attempt  w(»rk  tm>  diflirult  for 
their  handN  iH'cauxe  of  it^  nobility." 

"  What  did  he  mean  by  that,  Fn>d  ?  " 

'*  I  knew  what  he  nifant  very  well.  He  nteant  to 
t<'ll  me  that  I  hud  lN*tter  |ro  and  measun*,  riblMms 
iN'hind  a  eounter;  and  I  don't  know  but  what  he 
WBK  riKhl," 

"  Hut  yet  you  liked  him  V  " 

"  Why  whouhl  I  have  dinliked  him  for  pivin;;  me 
piod  advi<'e  ?  I  liked  him  U'rauHe  hirt  manner  waj» 
kind,  and  iN^rAune  he  strove  hard  to  say  an  un- 
I»Iensant  thln^  in  the  i>]e;ii«Anti>Kt  word*  that  ho 
eiiiild  use.  Iif*sideii,  it  did  nie  piNid  to  H]H»Ak  to  A 
fietiiUunan  once  Again." 


Thmuslioac  i\i\.'^  not  a  «hill]n^  was  eametL  nor 
;  wn.H  rlier:  any  pro^iperc  of  the  eamin«;  oT*  a  shillms. 
Pi^pli!  were  then  4Qil  In  rown.  but  in  another  tbrt- 
'  ni^riic  r^niion  wonhi  kive  empncil  itseif  of  the  rich 
!  and  pnxiptironff.      S>  much  Pickerin;;  haii  ieanie<L 
l:t;if*  AM  he  wari  '[iiaiitieil  m  write  the  Lonchxi  letter 
'  for  the  >*iifuni  IiifriinHt»i'.     In  the  last  ancnmn  he 
lioil  >;nniplAine<l  to  hw  wife  that  circnmatanifes  had 
'  (!ompeiIetl  Uim  t»  lietipn  at  the  wroa«r  perioii  of  the 
■  yesir.  —  In  tiie  <lull  months  when  there  was  nobody  in 
I  Lijniion  w!ii>  '.'ould  help  him.     Xow  the  dnli  months 
I  Were  comin?  rouml  a«run.  ami  be  was  as  thr  as  erer 
;  I'mrn  any  Indp.     What  wan  he  to  do  ?      **  Yoa  saud 
:  that  Mr.  Wi;l)h  was  very  civiL"  wm^iesfteil  his  wile : 
-  oould  you  not  write  to  him  ami  ask  him  to  help 
I  HH  f  "     •'  H(.'  i!4  a  rit-'h  man.  and  that  would  be  beg<- 
irin:;."  ^aid  Freii.     **  I  would  not  ask  him  t<>r  mon- 
ey." :<aid  3Liry :  **  ucc  pi^rhaps  he  can  tell  voa  how 
yoix  «:an  get  umploymen:."    'fhe  letter  to  it.  Webb 
w%>  written,  with  many  throes,  ami  the  de:«tn]etion 
of  much   fiaper.     Freil  lixinii  it  very   ditficnlt  to 
ehoom;  woni«  whieh  «houki  describe  with  5iiffii-ient 
tbree  the  »:xtn:mc  urgeney  of  his  position,  but  which 
•lioiild   liave  no   appearance   of    absolute  besgin^. 
"  I  hope  you  will  understand."  he  nid.  in  bis  last 
para^rraph.  *-  that  wliat  I  want  is  simply  work  for 
which  1  mar  be  paid,  ami  that  I  do  not  care  how 
lianl  I  work,  or  how  little  I  am  paid.  «o  that  I  and 
my  wit'e  may  live.   If  I  hare  taken  an  undue  liberty 
in  writin;!  to  yoti.  I  ean  only  beg  you  to  pardon  my 
ijrnorance." 

Thi.'*  letter  Ie<l  to  another  interview  between  onr 
hfrro  and  Mr.  Wiekham  Webb.  Mr.  Webb  sent  his 
eomplimenb*  and  askeil  Mr.  Pickering  to  come  and 
breakfast  with  him.  Tiiis  kimlnc^,  though  it  pn>> 
dii^e«l  some  imme«liate  pleasmre.  civate<l  fresh 
troubles.  Mr.  Wiekham  Webb  liveil  in  a  grand 
hoii.^  near  Hy<le  l^ark,  and  jnor  Frt'd  was  badly 
off  tor  goo<l  <.-fotliej«.  "  Your  eoat  does  not  look  at 
all  amiss.**  his  wife  «.iid  to  him,  eomtbrting  liim; 
*•  and  as  for  a  hat,  why  don't  you  buy  a  new  one  V  " 
"  I  slw'n't  bnrakfiiKt  in  my  hat,"  said  Fred ;  •'  but 
Uxfk  here  ** :  and  Fred  exhibited  ]ii»  f^hoes.  **  Get  a 
new  pair,"  said  Mary.  **  No,"  said  he  ;  **  I  'vc  sworn 
to  have  nothing  new  till  IVc  camcil  the  money. 
Mr.  Webb  won't  expect  to  see  me  ver)'  bright,! 
«lan:  sav.  When  a  miin  writes  to  beg  for  employ- 
ment, It  must  naturally  Ik.*  supposeil  that  he  will 
lie  rather  iteedy  aliout  his  clothes."  His  wife  did  the 
>M;st  she  couhl  for  him,  and  he  went  out  to  his 
bn*akfast. 

Mrs.  Webb  was  not  there.  Mr.  Webb  explained 
that  k1m»  had  alrea<1y  left  town.  Tlierc  was  no  third 
]MfrHon  at  the  table,  and  l>efore  his  first  Iamb-chop 
was  eaten,  Fred  had  told  the  pith  of  his  story.  He 
had  A  little  money  leO,  jiutt  enough  to  pay  the  doc- 
tor who  muKt  attend  uiKm  his  wife,  and  earrj'  him 
through  the  winter ;  —  and  then  he  would  be  Abso- 
lutely bare.  I'Immi  this  Mr.  Webb  asked  as  to 
his  ndatives.  *' My  father  has  ehoi«en  to  quarrel 
with  me,"  said  Fred.  "I  did  not  wish  to  be  an 
attornoy,  an«l  therefore  he  has  east  nic  out"  Mr. 
>Vebb  sugge.steil  that  a  reconciliation  might  be  pos- 
sible ;  but  when  Fre<l  said  nt  once  tiiat  it  was  impos- 
Miblr,  he  did  not  rconr  to  the  subject 

When  the  host  had  finished  his  own  breakfast,  he 
got  up  fn>m  his  chair,  and,  standing  on  the  rug,  spoke 
such  words  of  wisdom  as  weix*  in  him.  It  slioufd  \ye 
ex})lAined  that  Pickering,  in  his  letter  to  Mr.  Webb, 
had  eneUxed  a  copy  of  i\w  Bran  of  Birken^  Another 
little  poem  in  verse,  and  two  of  the  Ix)ndon  letters 
which  he   liAil  written   for  the  Salfonl  Reformer, 
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"  UfMni  rny  wonl,  Mr.  Pickering,  I  do  not  know  how 
to  liclp  you*     I  do  not  indeed/* 
II]  j  **  I  am  *orry  for  that^  Bir,*" 

"  I  have  read  "Vfliat  you  sent  mCt  and  am  (jiitic 
ready  to  acknowledge  tlmt  tht*pe  h  cnongh*  l>oth  in 
the  prosu  and  vfn*c,  to  justiry  you  in  snpposiiijr  it  to 
be  poBsiblo  tliat  you  might  iiereidtei*  livf  hy  JittTa- 
ture  A$  a  profession ;  but  nil  who  make  literature  a 
profession  should  begin  with  independent  nioanii." 

*'  That  secnLH  to  be  hai^l  on  the  profession  as  well 
as  on  the  beginner." 

**  It  its  not  the  less  true ;  and  is,  indoe<1,  true  of 
mottt  other  professions  as  well.  If  }'ou  had  ftnck  to 
the  law,  your  ikther  would  have  proviticd  you  with 
the  means  of  living  till  your  j»n>fe4ision  had  become 
profitable." 

•*  Is  it  not  true  that  many  hundred  men  in  Lon- 
don live  on  literature  V  "  said  our  hem. 

*'  ^(any  hundred  do  so,  no  doubt.  They  aiH>  of 
two  Borts^  and  you  can  tell  yourself  whether  you 
belong  t>o  cither.  Tlicre  are  tliey  who  have  learned 
to  work  in  a<'cordance  with  the  directions  of  others  ; 
the  gi*eat  bulk  of  what  eontes  out  to  us  ahnoi^t  hour* 
ly  in  the  shape  of  new^iiiapcrs  is  done  by  them. 
Some  are  very  lugldy  paid,  many  are  puid  lihei'ally, 
antl  a  great  many  are  paid  scantily.  There  is  that 
side  of  tlic  prolcssion,  and  vou  say  that  you  have 
tried  it  and  do  not  like  it.  Then  there  *s  those  who 
do  their  work  indei>endently,  ^  who  write  either 
book.s  or  artielw  which  iind  acceptance  in  maga- 
zines/* 

''  It  is  that  which  I  would  try  If  the  opjK)rtunify 
wmni  given  me/* 

*»  But  you  have  to  make  your  own  opportunity/* 
said  Mr.  Wickliam  Webb.  **  It  is  the  necessity  of 
tlie  position  that  it  should  l>e  »o.  What  can  I  do 
for  you  V  " 

♦"  You  know  the  e<litors  of  magazines." 

**  Granted  that  I  do,  can  1  ask  u  man  to  buy  what 
be  docH  not  want  because  lie  is  my  friend  ?  " 

"  You  could  get  your  friend  to  reail  what  I 
write." 

It  ended  in  Mr.  Webb  strongly  ail  vising  Fi'ed 
Pickering  t-o  go  back  to  his  fiither,  and  in  bis  >vrit- 
ing  two  lettei's  of  introiluction  for  him,  —  one  to  the 
(ulitor  oftlie  iuttrnntintml^,  a  weekly  gazette  of  mixed 
literature*  and  the  other  to  Messi^.  lirook  and 
Boothby,  publishers  in  St.  Jauies*s  Street.  Mr.  Webb, 
though  he  gave  the  lettei's  open  to  Kn.'il,  rend  tiieni 
to  him  with  the  view  of  explaining  to  hijn  how  little 
and  how  much  they  meant.  *'  1  <lo  not  know  that 
they  can  do  you  the  slightest  service/*  said  he  \ 
**  but  I  give  lliem  to  you,  Ix^cause  you  ask  nie.  I 
strongly  advise  voii  to  go  back  to  )  our  father ;  but 
if  you  are  still  \\\  town  next  spring,  come  and  see 
me  again/'  Then  the  interview  was  over,  and  Fred 
returned  to  his  witts  glad  to  have  the  letters :  but 
still  with  a  sen.'^e  oi  bitterness  against  Mr.  ^\'ebl>. 
When  one  word  of  encourageuient  would  have 
made  him  so  liappy,  might  not  Mr.  Webb  have  sjx>- 
kcn  it  V  Mr.  Webb  had  thought  that  he  had  better 
not  .sjieak  any  such  wonl.  And  Fred,  when  he  read 
the  letters  ol'  iutrotluction  over  to  his  wife,  ibuiid 
them  to  be  very  cohi  **  I  don't  think  111  take 
them/*  he  said. 

But  he  dill  take  them,  —  of  course,  on  the  very 
next  day,  and  saw  Mr.  lioothby,  tlie  publisher,  ailer 
waiting  lor  half  an  hour  in  the  shop.  He  swore  to 
himself  that  the  time  was  an  hour  ami  a  half,  and 
became  sternly  an^rry  at  being  so  treated.  It  did 
not  occur  to  him  that  Mr.  Boothby  was  obliged  to 
attend  to  his  own  businc5«,  and  that  he  could  not 


put  his  other  visitors  under  the  coimter,  or  into  the 
cupboanls,  in  onler  to  make  wav  for  Mr.  Pickering. 
The  coiisefjuenco  was  that  poor  Fred  was  seen  at  his 
woi-Bi,  and  that  the  Boothliyan  heart  was  not  nnteh 
softened  towards  him.  *'  There  arc  so  many  men 
of  this  kind  who  want  work/*  saitl  Mr.  Boothby, 
"  and  so  very  little  work  to  give  them." 

*'  It  seems  to  me,'*  s.^id  Pickering,  *'  that  the  de- 
mand for  the  work  is  almost  unlimited."  A.*i  he 
spoke»  he  looked  at  a  hole  in  \m  boot,  and  tried  to 
speak  in  a  tone  that  should  show  that  ho  wa^f  aliovc 
his  boots. 

'*  It  may  be  so/*  said  Boothby ;  "but  if  so,  the  de- 
mands do  not  run  in  m\j  way.  I  will,  however*  keep 
Mr.  Webb's  note  by  me,  and  if  I  find  I  can  do  any- 
thing for  you,  I  will.  GcxkI  morning/'  Then  ^fr. 
lioothby  got  u|i  from  his  chair,  and  Fred  Pickering 
understood  that  he  was  told  to  go  away.  He  was 
litrious  in  his  abuse  of  Boothby  as  he  described  the 
interview  to  his  wife  that  evening. 

The  editor  of  the  InternntlunnThe  could  not  get  to 
see ;  but  he  got  a  not«  from  him.  The  editor  sent 
his  compliments,  and  would  be  glad  to  rw\d  the  ar^ 
tide  to  which  IMr.  W.  W.  had  alTutled.  As  Mr.  W. 
W.  had  alhuled  to  no  article,  Fred  saw  that  tire  ed- 
itor WiiH  not  inclined  to  take  nmeh  trouble  on  his 
lx;lialf.  Nevertheless,  an  article  should  be  sent 
An  article  was  written  to  which  Fred  gave  six 
weeks  of  hard  work,  and  which  contained  an  ehibo- 
nitc  criticism  on  the  Sam<n/i  ^[ffonisfeff,  Fn-d's  ob- 
ject was  to  prove  that  ^lilton  had  felt  himself  to  be 
a  superior  Sanjson,  ^ — blind,  indeed,  In  the  lh*sh,  as 
Sauifon  was  bhnd,  but  not  bliu<l  in  the  spirit  as  Wiis 
Siuison   when   he    cni^lied   the    Pliiltstmes?.      The 

!KX t  had  crushed  his  Philistines  with  all  his  intel- 
cctnal  eyes  aUiut  him.  Then  there  was  a  good 
deal  said  about  the  Philistines  of  those  days  as  com- 
pared  with  the  other  Philistines,  in  all  of  which 
Fretl  thought  that  he  took  much  higher  ground  than 
certain  otlier  writers  in  ma^zines  on  tlic  Siimc  sub- 
ject. The  editor  sent  back  hia  compliments,  and 
said  that  the  Infernnimnnl  never  admitted  reviews 
of  old  books.  ^*  Insensate  idiot!"  said  Fred,  tearing 
the  note  astmder,  ami  then  tearing  his  own  hair,  on 
both  sides  of  his  head-  ''  And  these  are  the  men  who 
make  the  world  of  letters !  Idiot !  tliick-hcaded  idiot !" 

*'  I  suppose  he  has  not  read  it/*  sai<l  Mary. 

*'  Then  why  lias  n*t  he  read  it  ?  Why  iloes  n*t  he 
do  the  work  for  which  he  is  paid?  If  he  has  not 
rea«l  it,  he  is  a  thict'  as  well  as  an  idiot,'*  Poor 
Fred  had  not  thought  much  of  his  chance  from  the 
Interntitionnl  when  he  first  got  the  editor's  note; 
but  as  he  had  worked  at  his  Samson  he  had  become 
very  Ibnd  of  It,  and  golden  dreams  had  fallen  on 
him,  and  he  had  dared  to  whisiper  to  himself  wonts 
of  wondrous  ]irai3e  which  might  be  forthcoming, 
and  to  tell  himself  of  intjuiries  after  the  unknown 
author  of  the  gi*eat  article  alKJut  the  Philistines.  As 
he  had  thought  of  this,  and  a*  the  tlreauLs  antl  the 
whis(>cra  had  come  to  him,  he  had  rewritten  his  ea- 
say  from  the  Iwginning,  making  it  grander,  bigger, 
more  eltKjuent  than  before.  He  became  very  elo* 
cjuent  about  the  Philistines,  atid  mixed  wilh  his  elo- 
cpiencc  some  sairasm  which  conld  not,  he  thought, 
l»e  without  etfccteveu  in  dtdl-bralned,  heavy-livercil 
London.  Yes;  he  had  dai-ed  to  hope.  And  ihen 
his  essay,  —  such  an  essay  ns  this,—  was  sent  back 
to  him  with  a  notice  that  the  lutfivnniiohal  lijd  iiot 
insert  reviews  of  oM  books!  Hideous,  bralnlests, 
meaningless  idiot  I  Fn^l  in  his  furv*  tore  his  article 
into  a  hundred  fragments ;  anil  poor  Mary  was  cm- 
ployed,  tluring  the  whole  of  the  next  wcek^  in  mak- 
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"  Ortainly  not,   Mr.  liurii 
can  take  notbtn*^  tKat  I  have  m  L" 

•*  Now,  my  dear  young  frieuJ*  UiiUin  to 
know  that  you  s^c  fffwi*." 

•*  I  am  wry 

**  And  I  am 

**That  h«8  ' 
me  lit  the  w.i  '  r 

1    will    Accept     Any     Mini     Kliium '►'■    iip^    iriiii    ui     vOiiT 

hitnd  :  but  not  hi  tig  eW,'* 

**  1  cannot.     I  havij  tio  iiioaii^  of  <loing  «a" 

**YcMi  know  Ro  msuiy  fiiithord,  —  avkd  so  tnAny 
publif^her^." 

*'  Tiionjrh  I  knew  »11  the  aiithoi-F  ami  all  the  puh- 
I'tshem,  what  can  I  do  V  Excuse  me  if  I  eay  Umt 
you  hjivf*  not  serTcd  the  apprenticeship  that  i»  n^ 
ceftsan.*' 

"  And  do  all  authors  serve  in»pn?BtirpHh!i>s?  ** 

**  Certainly  not.  Ami  it  may  be  that  yoo  will 
Wsc  to  wcftkh  and  tkine  Without  apprutitieeship ; 
but  if  po,  ytJU  miiPt  do  it  without  help.** 

After  that  they  walked  fih  I    "  '        tudf  the 

length  of  I  he  8  tret' t  before  Fi  "You 

moan,"  ?aid  hc^  *'  that  a  man  *iiii-L  m*-  muh  i  «t  genius 
Of  a  j<iumeyinaii/' 

"iV*?.  Mk  Pickering;  that,  or  finmofching  like  !t» 
is  what  I  mean/' 

Frcfl  t<:>ld  Mr.  Bumaby  his  whole  itory»  widkinj^ 
up  and  down  Muttetmi  Street^ — ^even  to  that  enrly 
ii^siiranre  ffivon  to  Ids  joinig  bride  that  ther<?  were 
wni'sc  thiu»TS  in  the  world  thnn  starvation.  And 
then  Mr*  Burnaby  n,^ke(]  him  what  were  hi»  ]jre«fi;t 
intentiotie:.  **  1  suppose  we  sluiU  try  it,**  »aid  Fiek- 
erinjr.  with  a  for«'*'d  laii^li. 

*'  T  ii  ?  "  siiid  Ht\  Biirnab\% 

I,"  wutl  Fruid. 

*'  ^Wuu  ;  with  your  liaby,  ^ — with  yruir  wile  aud 
Imby?  Come;  you  must  take  my  ten-potmd  note 
at  any  rati*.  And  while  you  arc  !*pendin(^  it,  writt? 
home  to  your  futlier.  Heaven  and  earth  !  tP  a  man 
to  ite  Mj*hnmed  to  tell  his  fhther  that  he  has  been 
wrojijrV"  WIh'U  Fred  snid  that  his  fkthcr  was  a 
Ftern  man,  an<l  one  who:»e  heart  would  not  be  melt- 
ed into  soilness  at  the*  talc  of  a  baby's  nuiU'rinjj?, 
Mr.  Hurnaby  went  on  to  ?av  that  the  attempt  shotihl 
at  any  rftte  be  *M*Mle.  ***riierc  ean  be  i*o  flou)>t 
what  duty  pc4piii*<w  of  yrrn^  Mr,  Pickcrinjr.  AnO, 
upon  my  word,  I  do  not  8>ee  what  other  ?tep  }'ou 
ean  take.  Yon  nve  not.  I  suppose?,  prcpnrt»d  Uj  R!ntl 
your  wife  and  child  to  the  poor-housu/*  Then  Fred 
riekerinicj  bar^t  into  tearn,  nnd  Mr.  Hurnaby  hl\ 
him  at  the  corner  of  (rreat  Uu^ell  Street,* afVf»i* 
emmming  the  ten^poimd  note  into  hh  hand. 

To  M»tid  his  wife  ami  ehild  to  the  poor-hoiistc ! 
In  all  his  luiseiry  that  idea  had  never  bo(nre  ]*re- 
sented  itself  to  Fred  Fiekeriii^*  M«'  htui  thou<jht 
of  stjirvation,  or  rathf^r  of  some  hij4h-toncd  extiviti- 
ity  of  de'*tituLion.  wlueh  might  be  borne  with  an 
ad(uira1>Ie  and  perJiups  sublime  nuignaiiimtty.  Hut 
how  was  ft  man  to  be.ar  with  marrnanimity  a  jK>ur- 
hou^*  jacket,  and  the  union  mmle  ot'  harr-euttin«:r  ? 
It  h  not  easy  for  a  man  with  a  wilij  and  baby  to 
titarv'e  iti  this  eountry*  nnle^*  he  be  one  to  whom 
Hturvation  hm  eonie  wry  i^radfially.  Fred  f^nw  it 
all  now.  The  poliee  wonhl  rMune  to  him,  and  take 
his  witi^  and  Imliy  awiiy  into  the  wm-khotiRs  an«l  he 
would  tollow  thcuu  It  mitrht  l>e  that  ihia  was 
woi-^e.  tlian  '•tiirvation,  hut  it  l.uked  all  that  melo- 
drain  *  '        to  which  be  had  looked  Ibr ward 

aim  rion. 

*'  i, -ii»  j.nM  Mary  to  him,  when  be  retnnied 
lO  litT  bedsidts  **who  was  itV     lias  he  told  you 


of  anything  ?  lias  lie  iMtuighf  tou  anythini;  to 
do?'* 

**  He  Iia5  jiiven  me  that,"  «iid  Fred,  throwing  the 
bank-nota  on  to  the  Iwd,  ** — otit  of  charity.  I 
may  a,s  well  |*o  out  into  the  street^i  and  Wiir  now* 
All  the  pride  has  pone  out  of  me."  Then  he  »at 
over  t!  i  'V        ';       it  for  l«iui«. 

*'  I  on  do  not  'Nvrite 

to  yen:,  1  H  1,1  >\ k a.«'." 

ill  person  connected  in  the 

«b.  I'  .1.,.  *,.   ..Uure  of  whom  he  had  tht* 

ilpe  ;   to  Mr.  lioderiek   IVillrngs,  to 
i;  j  had  iustrueted  him  in  *.hon'haud 

writin;r,  to  ail  thijse  whom  he  had  ever  seen  amonj^; 
the  newspapers,  to  the  L'tlitor  of  the  Infn'firttinnn^, 
and  to  Mr.  Boothhy.     Four  dilVerOTir 
to  Mr  Hnothljy,  in  spite  of  hh  pitvi  ,i 

it  was  alt  to  no  purpose*  No  one  couUl  taui  hira 
emidoyment  for  whi<'h  he  w.is  suiteil.  He  wrote  to 
Mr*  Wiekham  Webb,  and  Mr.  Wickliam  UVhh  nn\i 
him  a  fivi^-jKiund  not4».  His  heart  was,  I  tUir^k* 
more  hnikeu  by  his  inability  to  refuw:  charity  than 
by  auytluu*;  else  thjit  had  o^^^eitrred  to  him. 

Hie  witi.»  had  threatened  to  writ4*  to  ^'  ^  •♦^i  -  -, 
btit  i»he  had  not  carried  her  thiH^at  int*' 
It  18  not  liy  sueh  mean^  that  a  yoim^  v..  .  r- 
come?  her  htifbamh  He  had  looked  sternly  at  her 
when  ,« lie  hal  ^\  epoken,  and  she  had  known  tint 
she  V'  '  lUMf  herself  to  do  sueh  a  thintj;  witli- 

out  !i  >on.     But  when  »he  tell  ill,  wan tinji 

the  m«-'an^  ot  nourishment  lor  her  child,  and  in  her 
illness  bejrged  of  him  to  implore  suceor  from  U\9 
father  for  her  li«aby  when  >\iv  should  he  i 

his  pride  i;ave  way,  and  he  a:M  <lown  ah 
irit.  r.     When  he  went  to  his  f" 
Ii  was  nearly  two  months  bi\\< 


bitter  eup  of  Imiken  pride. 
)i,i>   Hi,    f^rodi^al  .*<on  w*i" 
I iT  Willi  the  fiwii 


iiidn^  to  the  %\t\h^  the 
It  always  teen  it;  to  me 
-•'  "'"Mf   t*>  \m   fath*'r 
i   but,  }itile  mor- 
1       :  II  hi?  repentnoi  n.     Ih^  ilfMs.  in- 

deed, own  hi<  unwortlilnevi,  hut  the  etdt  i 

speedily  thiit  the  pnthasuf  the  youu^mnii  u 

ip  lost  in  the  hihnty  of  llie  festival.  Had  he  bvcn 
compelled  to  announce  \m  coming  by  pf.j«t;  had  he 
he.en  driven  to  beg  permisjion  to  return,  and  boon 
tbreod  to  wait  for  a  ivply.  \m  punishment,  I  think, 
would  have  been  more  f>evcre.  To  Fred  Piekerinir 
the  punishment  was  very  revere,  and  iufleed  lor 
him  no  fatted  calf  was  killed  at  \mU  He  reeeived 
without  ilflay  a  very  eohl  letter  t'rom  hifi  tiitlier,  in 
which  he  wa?  told  that  his  tather  would  eon?hler 
the  mutter.     In  the  mean  while  thirty  chilli nur^   a 

V '      1.^.1  1  1...  -^ii   ..  -i  fnin.     At  the  i'ud  of  a'fori- 

r  f  letter,  in  whieli  he  \\'n% 

-....,_,.  , ;;    ,_    , ;  I    i-i'!M*'n  tm  Af•lll,•^,..•^i■,•  !hj 

woidd  be  taken  in  at  the  ^ 

hri'l    \v\\.     III    mu-t  not.  ti  , 

I.  :  he  must  look  tbrwainJ  to  be  a 

[  :>  anil  in  the  me;m  time  his  ta- 

iher  wutdd  cwniitnie  to  allow  him  thirty  HhiUint;«  a 
week-  '*  Jn  the  present  position  of  alVali's/*  B:»id  hif 
father,  "  1  do  not  feel  that  anything  wouM  be 
LTrtiued  by  our  seeing  tMoh  other."  The  calf  which 
\v3is  thu?  killed  tijr  poor  Freil  Plekering  wan  Cct^ 
taudy  by  no  means  a  taitk»d  calf 

Of  couree  he  hatl  i  '  "'  1.     He 

took  \m  will*  :uid  I  im^\ 

returned  with  ^m\  evL-^  rji  f  ^v  u;  «•  - -^  i*  tIic  njil 
oiHce  which  he  fiad  in  former  day*  not  cinly  hateil, 
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hn    ,»..*»»iv,^..       ri .  ••  !..    :     .  ;s«.  :*.  j: .■%'.*..«;:  Ami  jr.iy  :irs:.  that  a  il-w  .i3_\>  ha-l  pi.«*fJ  l>efore  he  could  do 

sit%» .»;,   -!'.  .^  '■.     >v.    ■,..            .-■."v  :•.*.;:  V.ljr.sol:'  ;i^  Iv  rk:;%ih:r^  I  •.::  rj»am  aci  irazc-  arc»urid  him.     He  had 

t,v    ,;.\v     •. .    -'•.  V.V-. :»  .     :..,\v.  .%'.v.:::.i  i.im:  r.ow  Ih-^::  tVr  tl.rtx*  viiy*  in  Rouvn  >»efort-  at  length  he 

h.  1. -,x  ■•...    .i-.v  .     .   .    .w.   ;  ::.^:  ::.c-  l-,/,r.',V;i*:  , :"  :.-.  k  *:.:>;. is:   :r.r  r-oc-Eiiic  l»«f:«!v  the  west  front  of 

?''.'".  :r..   v;.:":.c-'.r,C  ir. ".  '>Tir.  t:-  dniw.     It  was  a  mild, 

^».    *.»>     J  -  T*.'... .    v.vi    .  ;k    ,.:;.:v  ^^  Mr    1^.;>  w.ir".  ?..:..".-.  rV  '.:.;.  ;lrii  t'hv  >{nare  wis  vein*  quiet. 
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..    ^.^    .\     '■-.<,    ■•.-•.  i-,^.     ir  -\:. .•.'.%  >.".  ..i    /Va^  :.- :v>  ::y  ;,-  sivJil  zj-.jbT  i^i  5>iar^  fci  Lin^  disrorbc^  him  as 
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TnTS..-    "inrs'-iis   i..2iiivr  wLcw  hiiviii^  i-cime   to  the 

'^  %  ^.-.-       -..v  v'vv  s    .«.7:    >.::•:•.    :..::.  T\-ix*i^iirI  rl- icois  after  he  had 

^  ■' ;r;.:-.  iwt    — i  i::r.  st-^izr  rcisarit-r  Jtnd  little  imaces 

.    \>\    \'\v     .    t.«>.   .-.  f.-^  fi^:.  V-.. ."   i.-    :.  .  f»:  :i.:  .  i.:i.  :•>!»..  .....r      Afrer  iit  iiau   rieeZ:  working 
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**  1  saw  moTwieur  the  first  flay  he  canie/'  she  an- 
sweredi  with  a  smile  ;  "  he  oaine  and  stood  louking  up 
th<?ri:%**  pointing  with  her  finger  to  tho  church-front^ 
♦*  till  I  thought  he  wa^i  countinj^ull  the  figures  on  it."* 

He  gave  a  Uuglif  Aud  then  coiore<l  a  httle ;  young 
as  he  was,  he  bli*shed  for  a  jnoment  Jit  the  thouj^ht 
that  when  he  did  not  know  it  a  woman  had  been 
watching  him. 

**  Well,  I  WAS  not  counting  the  figures  exactly," 
lie  said;  ♦'  but  do  you  know  what  I  have  been  doing 
these  last  two  daysi  ?  I  have  been  drawing  the 
chureh,  —  making  n  nirture  of  it.  I  am  a  painter," 
he  saidi  with  youthful  dignity- 

*'  Ah  !  so  ?  *'  Antl  the  bright  brown  eyes  looked 
up  into  liis  face^  not  awestruck,  but  a  little  curious 
and  wondering* 

*'  I  will  show  you  my  picture  presetitly,  when  I 
have  got  on  a  little  further  with  it,  and  then  you 
shall  tell  me  if  you  tJiink  I  have  made  it  like.  Now 
when  you  sit  here  all  day,  hour  after  hour,"  ho  said, 
inquiringly,  *^do  you  ever  think  much  about  the 
chnreh  ?  " 

'*  Monsieur ! "  she  said,  and  ihe  brown  eyes  opened 
wider. 

"  I  mean,  do  you  look  at  it  much  and  try  to  fiml 
out  what  the  fijjurt^  on  it  mean  ?  Do  you  ever  tbtnk 
about  the  people  who  built  it  ?  " 

She  looked  at  him  with  a  halt-pitying  smile,  and 
said,  — 

'*  Monsieur,  the  church  la  lery  old ;  they  are  all 
a©ad." 

"AH  dead!  I  should  think  they  were,**  he  an- 
swered, quiekl^.  **  But  what  is  to  prevent  you  from 
thinking  of  them,  though  they  are  dead?  Vou  know 
tliey  were  alive  once*  Now  one  of  Uiern  must  have 
cut  those  httle  twisted  »hrU\s  liere  once ;  have  yon 
never  woudered  who  he  was,  or  what  became  of 
him  >  " 

She  shook  her  head  placidly. 

**  What  would  be  the  use  ?  I  could  not  find  out," 
she  fiaid. 

"  No,  you  could  not  find  out ;  but  you  might  try 
to  fancy  them  all  at  work  here»  might  you  not  ?  and 
how  they  came,  just  as  you  come,  «lay  after  day,  all 
these  hundreds  of  years  ago,  and  set  up  stone  aili-r 
stone ^  and  carved  figure  after  figure.  Think  how 
they  must  liave  watched  their  work  and  grown  hap- 
py at  the  sight  of  it.  Just  think  of  them  all  here, 
with  their  hammers  striking  the  stone,  and  the  noise 
of  every  blow  in  the  air,  all  of  them  talking  in  a  lan- 
guage that  would  be  almost  like  a  strange  tongue  to 
us  now.  You  know  it  all  wm  bo;  why  can't  you 
think  ofit?" 

'^^  It  may  be  easy  for  mon.sieur  to  think  of  the  dead," 
she  answered,  simply,  "but  for  me  I  do  not  find  it 
ejisy,  unless  it  uihy  t>e  of  the  blessed  saints,**  and  she 
crossed  herself;  '*  bitt  then  we  know  that  they  lived  \ 
while  as  for  those  others  ^ — "  she  said,  and,  shghtly 
shrug^ug  her  shvulders^  broke  off  her  sentence  with 
a  dubrous  smile* 

lie  had  nearly  bui-st  Into  an  answer  about  the 
iiiJUUt  that  was  more  impt^tuous  than  reverent;  but 
happily  he  checked  himself  in  time,  and  instead  of 
speaking  stood  looking  for  a  minute  in  silence  up 
over  the  great,  dark,  glorious  church-front,  and  won- 
dering at  what  she  had  said.  Out  from  the  gray, 
iolcmn  stones  there  seemed  k  thousand  voices  that 
spoke  to  him  i  hoW  Cfjuld  it  be,  he  thought,  that  this 
girl  had  paHtinl  tier  life  under  the  shelter  of  its  shad- 
ow, nt»(l  y^K  Ihat  to  her  every  stone  of  it  was  dumb. 

♦*Tlien  you  don't  care  for  it?  "  he  said,  abruptly, 
Jit  lxi5t,  turning  to  her  aguiiu 


**  Nay,  monsieur  is  mistaken,**  she  answered,  ^jen- 
tly.  *'  See,  it  h  like  home  to  me  here ;  when  it  la 
hot  summer,  I  sit  here  tu  the  cool  shade  ;  when  win* 
tcr  comes,  I  shelter  myself  there  within  the  porch. 
It  is  like  a  good  friend  to  me :  other  things  chaTigei 
but  it  never  changes.  >V"hen  I  am  triad  I  »o  in  and 
kneel  down  and  thank  the  blessed  Vii^gin,  and  when 
I  am  sad  I  go  there  too,  and  say  my  prayers,  No^ 
monsieur  is  wrong  ;  I  care  for  it." 

She  raised  her  faee  with  a  sudden  smlhi  as  she 
paused,  and,  eagt-r  to  believe  tliat  all  the  world  eai'ed 
for  what  he  loved,  ea^er  for  a  universal  :*ympathy 
with  his  own  enthusiasm,  he  looked  with  pleased 
contentment  into  the  girl  s  clear,  honest  eyes,  and,  — 

"  Well,  I  am  ghid  you  like  it,"  he  said,  heartily, 
**  I  thought  you  could  not  have  lived  here  so  many 
years,  and  have  eared  nothing  for  it.  You  have  lived 
m  Eouen  all  your  life,  do  you  say  ?  how  long  a  ttmo 
is  that  ?  " 

*'  I  am  twenty,"  she  said. 

"Arc  you  ?  Why  you  are  older  than  I  am,  then  l 
And  what  is  your  name  ?  " 

*''  Christine,  monsieur,**  she  answered. 

Some  one  passing  into  the  church  had  stopped 
beside  her  basket,  and  was  beginning  to  look  over 
its  little  stock  of  image*  ana  beads.  She  had  to 
turn  round  to  attend  to  him,  and  then  before  his 
purchar<e  was  made  another  customer  came,  Frank 
lin^red  and  looked  on  for  a  few  minute* ;  then  he 
said,  **  Good  by,"  and  the  boy  and  girl  smiled  to  one 
another,  and  parted  with  a  friendly  no<l. 

He  went  home,  and  there  was  something  pleasant 
to  him  in  the  thought  which  crossetl  him  once  or 
twice  during  the  remainder  of  the  day,  that  in  the 
morning  he  should  see  Christine  again.  Several 
times  her  fkce  rose  brightly  up  before  him,  with  tts 
cont4inted,  honest  smile,  and  sent  a  kind  of  warmth 
into  his  heart ;  for,  fair  and  dear  to  him  as  was  this 
old  Rouen,  yet  he  moved  as  a  stranger  in  it,  and  no 
other  lips  than  those  of  hers  had  given  either  greet- 
ing or  kindly  word  to  him.  And  so,  when  he  went 
to  his  post  a^ain  next  day,  and  she,  who  hiui  l>een 
watching  for  him,  at  once  when  he  appeared  nodded 
and  smile<i  to  hiip  across  the  B<|uarc,  instead  of  sta- 
tioning hiia'i^etf  in  his  accustomed  place  and  begin- 
nin«j  his  work,  as  he  had  meant  to  do,  he  walked 
straight  to  her  in  a  sudden  impulse  of  gratitude  for 
her  clieery  little  token  of  welcome,  and,  like  a  thoi^ 
ough  Englishman,  put  out  his  hand  to  her- 

*'  You  are  the  only  creature  that  I  know  in  Rou- 
en !  *  he  exclaimed,  **  except  my  hindlad  v,  and  she 
is  cpite  old.  As  I  came  along  just  now^  I  was  ynon- 
denn^  whether  you  would  be  liere  before  me/* 

"  Ah,  monsieur,"  she  said,  laughing,  **  I  have 
been  here  for  hours.  Look  there,  it  is  ten  o'clock. 
Do  you  think  I  begin  my  day  so  late  sa  at  ten 
o'clock  ?  " 

**  Is  it  ivallyten?  Tlien  I  must  be  i]uick  and 
begin  my  work,  too.  By  the  way,  I  won»ler —  O, 
may  I  call  you  Christine  V  "  he  asked,  abruptly. 

*'  Certainly,  monsieur ;  it  is  my  name," 

'*  Thank  you.  Well,  I  was  going  to  say,  I  wonder, 
Christine  J  if  you  would  let  me  make  u  sketch  of  you  ?" 

**  Of  fite  1  '*  and  the  girl  blushed  with  sudden  haM**^ 
shr  plea<^ure. 

"  I  think  I  could  do  it,  if*  you  would  n*t  mind  sit- 
ting to  me»  1  don't  catch  likenesftes  alwa^-s  very 
well,  but  I  think  I  should  succeed  with  yours.  May 
Itry?" 

•*'But  monsieur  couUl  find  so  many  prcttie|! 
gb-b  — •' 

**  O,  I  don't  want  prettier  girls ;  1  would  rathur 
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liRvf  voM,"  It'-  inf^Ti 'ipt^'l  Ikt  hliinfly.  *' Voti  will 
!«•♦  Ill"  ']'*  it.  Mi»  M.  woii'f  vrm  '  Wlirn  inHV  I  U-j^inV 
ff  f  v-*'V"  ♦'•  « <'nii«'  »',itIv  f'»-inorrow  -  -  j»ay  nt  «'ijrlit. 
'.'/■lo/ 1       "-..iil.l    v'>M  Im    Imtc   thi'Ti?     Wonl'l  that 

'■  Anv  li"Mi   »1»a*  istiijffl  infiimiPiir." 
\  'M   Till,  fliiii  ;  ciirlit.  it'^^lu•\i  t/>-inorTow  inrim- 
iii<r     .\n»l  iMtw  f  iiiifcf  ^ri}  to  my  pirtiin'."    Mf  tiirncMl 
liill  ji'.'.:i\,  ;ni(l  tliin  lonk»M|  «(iif|f|fiily  l),ir'k.     *•  Have 
villi  j|  liitliii  Mii'l  inotiMM'.  (MiriMinr  y"  In-  sai'l. 

'  \n  rnflii-r.  inoii<:i«Mir.  Init  \  ]\n\v  n  ^nod  iiioIIht. 
Slif  innkj'v:  ii|i  nil  my  ro«j;iri<'S  for  ino.  I  Iniy  the 
^♦■nile  n!n1  <mI»-  tli»'in  tn  hor,  jiml  n\w  string**  thnn  -- 
«n.  Shr  Miiikfx:  th»*«c>  I'nwM'**,  Jnd.  Sjn-  \k  vrry 
♦•■•*']i|t>,  liiH  c]io  ilncc  nil  that  Inr  nn'." 

"  AnrI  tln'ii  y«iii  otmw  i\w]  *n'li  thi'in,  ( 'liristiiif  ?" 
Ih-  «hh1.  'iniiUy.  "  I  >«»  ymi  l<ni»w,  I  hnvc  n  motlicr. 
tnt\.  ;iiii1  I  wofli  lin  h«M".  Wr  nn»  mil  vny  ricli,  mid 
I  nr^ki-  drnniuM-  Mii'l  •*«11  IIh'IU." 

(tii.l  111.'-.-  \iiM.  ilicn.  iii(Mi*<iiM)r.*' she  juiswonMl. 
ri'i\ »iitl\  :  \-nii  Mill  n<'\i'r  lu-  surry  titr  dnin;; 
iliH." 

Ill'  M  a-  ii>iii'ln'«l  1>\  Wv  ;nMiiiim'  1nm»  dl"  sviii]»a- 
tliy 

■■  \i>.  1  In.iw  1  «:hall  ni>1.  1  wi>nld  ratlior  h(0|» 
Ih'V  llian  ill*  MintliiMi:  <'N«'  in  lln'  avotM."  lio  said. 
nnA  tlu'  I'lil'"'  iNi-i*  ii|»  ii«  hi*"  iImm-K. 

S]H'*inih'd.  lm»Kini:  in  hi'^  liifo  a*-  lir  •ijiokr.  AiVt 
n  nii'mrnt'''  t'di-nfi-  v.hf  »;:uil.  •iiin]il\  and  fann'^lly. 

"It  i»;  I'lMn.-iiMH"-  liav'l  lo  ixw  ii»  t»arn  a  ]i\inir. 
l»ar«l«'i  »l»:iii  I  li.ijii-  il  -will  cvnv  In-  ti>  v«>n.  n»onvi»-nr: 
Jiut  I  wfiild  »'ail».  r  i'l-  iu'^i  a  ]»oim- -j-irl  as  1  am.  and 
Ii'i\i-  nn  nv^'i  wUh  nii-.  llian  lu-  l!tr  p't-at*'-!  ladx 
in  I»\miimi  mIiIi.ih!  hi'v."  And  tlii-n  '*]u  t^lani't'd  np 
vm'    m  v,i,.,.i    |.»,»k  il»!p<  ,'}i':»voil  aua\  lli«   l«'ai>  wliicli 

lt»>'i    > '•.   t".    :i    ni.'ini-nt    tit   h»->    «'y»:'-.   ani]        ••  l^nl 

i\i»ii  in.-.  il'.  ^>i»v]d  dtV'v  n.ii  fvi":il  siii-  A"«'r\  liail- 
1\ ."' -]■<  •.•li-l.  .ditMn-ftilh  "'  Il  iv  unU  a  lijlK-  liani 
t"  n>f  r.  M  -n'.i  (li.Mi,  :,n.".  vl-.n  ii  !«..  1  ♦j-i  In  l!u*:v 
••iv;  M— IX  t.  '1*.  .:.-i:  \  i.V^  n.  'II'.:  I'.-tii-i  lull,  ill! 
•.iM.^l.iii,.     ,...i|..  .     ii-i,.;,      :|.-»iit  II      Pi\.-.      vi;!'-^     liiU'_ 

ri«  "i^  'ri.,.-,  'I".  iii-'i,«  I'll.'.!  s-Vi'.wil,  ti  ^hi  Vii-'i'l. 
int.M-i.'H".  1.    l..i'1-i    |l'.    n.vi     [Mil.  *.la-\    M.-  ' 

*sJi,      Ilj.,    .;    i«,.i'»    A. «•.•.•     I.'x-f:     :.i»i,     V  I'V,.-      tIi:it-. 
]\^.i»,.l  M-o»i»,.i  '■.  vi.i......  ,i|>,.i   :i  ■..       'I'Im    latN-   iiw..  Iia«. 

..^vi'.'to,.v.  ;.  i'  II,  v-  »»  t)i;r,  IV  v  .  |I.,.pim|,  ]^,  hm! 
f.id\    ?^.i<»iMM.    if.   l»'l</li».    T'l«'M»^'ini    l»i»M|.*.i\    }»,.«Ir*,.. 

■•  H>'-  I  Mn.  li.'."»i»t:.  >'«"  t'-..i».  \«iM  !»'.-{M  ■,..*■  v!i, 
^■»vi  -nii''"i;.d*  •  ■'"•'•     '    •"■''"•■•. I'v  »i;i,M'.".- 

'n»:»!    v-»,    t  '"-    .    «^       "  'rl  •■  ^*      '"  '•■•      ^v«i-iN     l». 

li.-.*!>.  f.  T%i»-V.  !'  V*.  -I  ,■■•'"  «■  ••;  ^I'PHPi--  ili\. 
t,  ".. till,. v-^  nil- '  ^'m't-v..  •■  ,••  T»"it1  •  -,.l«.»i.,'«.  »» -i^diti^ixv 
;.  i-  tl.:r  J.o»v  t1--.Mvdi  tl,,  .1.;,  ,.l.,i.ik  "11,  v:.-= 
..v*  v,...s-.v.i  n'vi.-'-'''^  ^Vi-'i'l    '■■.»]'•  <•'    ■"^'    ^'i-    ''■ 

1.;.    1 ;,.w      ..,,,:    ..^n.l,     .,   t  •■■•.■•.  ssji..!     •'.      I.-I*.^:-!      ,.      fl», 

.  .    .;:,...     1...   .-.    ;..i..    ■-.    .i..      :•;•. !.,-.wl. 

'.;..!,. ,...<.    .-.    I.:.    I.......     I..    ..  .-i.     I.-., .    .,..,,     .*! 

!  I    1...     , ;.  ..    ..   V  .1.  .. ...   .,..  .V  1.     ,.n..     .;..■      i.. 

,    .-.til.--  ■     ■■•'•,  III"    ■..  ■  11%. •, 
,.     /  ■    lii;     .......  :■>!!      i.L 

...    - ^i         |i.    '.-.. 


V.     .'    1.;, 

•■    i:r,. 


lir>nd  ot'<yiupatliy  had  ^pruntr  up  between  him  and 
tli»:  simpU'.  untaught,  poor  French  girl.  —  real  hu- 
man sympathy,  f«ur'h  as  made  even  the  rigrht  of  her 
acrr/«<i  the  «(|uare  a  thing  that  kept  his  youn<r  heart 
warm.  Tie  liked  to  look  up  now  and  then  and  catch 
h«5r  jsmile :  it  was  as  goo«l  as  sunlight  to  him.  The 
old  ^tonos  had  th<!ir  voices  for  him  and  tales  to  tell 
him.  iiohk*  and  swci.'t  and  sad.  hut  while  he  listened 
to  them  it  was  goo<l  also  to  lift  his  eyes  up  sometimes 
and  lrK)k  uj)on  a  friendly,  living  face.  He  knew  it 
was :  he  know  as  he  sat  at  work  that  his  day  had 
iK'en  the  brighter  for  Christine. 

Nor  was  it  the  last,  by  many  a  one,  that  she  helped 
to  brighten  lor  him.  From  this  time  forward  she 
iK'eame  his  one  friend  and  one  companion  in  Ronen : 
and  no  gfutler  friendship,  no  more  honest  and  pcre 
('oni]>anionship  over  existed  than  that  between  tnese 
two  stray  wanderers,  —  the  girl,  whose  portion  in 
thi.**  World  was  the  selling  of  her  beads  at  tiie  chnrcli- 
])orch,  ;nid  the  lK>y,  whose  beekoning  lieacon-light 
was  burning  on  the  liigh  hill. 

lb'  matU-  his  sketch  of  her.  It  was  a  feeble  little 
sketch,  yet  like  en»)ngh  to  her,  and  true  enough  to 
111  I  tliem  lK»th  with  jdeasmv  and  imde.  She  sat  to 
him  morning  alter  morning  till  he  hatl  finished  it. 
He  tli-ew  her  lust  as  she  was,  in  her  common  dress, 
V  illi  lier  basket  l)y  her  side.  an<l  the  gray,  sc-ulptured 
wall  iieside  her.  and  ho  made  her  talk  to  him  all  the 
time  he  worked.  She  had  tried  to  l^-gin  at  first 
b\  sitting  Pliir  and  ]n'im,  with  her  eyw  inmmvable 
ioii]  lu-r  lips  I  lusetl.  l)nJ  he  had  s«K>n  laiigbeil  her  out 
or  that. 

*•  I  sh.^ll  never  make  amthing  of  you  unless  yuu 
begin  io  talk."  he  told  lier. 

••  l>nt  ln>w  can  monsieur  draw  my  month  if  I 
talk  '.'  "  she  a«<ked. 

••  O.  m-Ai-r  mind  that  :  I'll  te.ll  you  when  I  como 
r;'  VHUv  m*'ij:ii."  Ill-  said,  and  by  degn*e>  lie  :r''.»t  her 
t.  talk,  and  jr/estntly  she  Talked  so  ebcfrily  and 
iii'avtil^  —  T.»:  l»^  narnvi-  she  was  nri  Inver  c»f  sileii-.-e. 
.«;;  .■.iiii.i  .ihi'ic  j;n  ;  chir]»  like  any  bird — that 
».i'.  ntb'i.  al*.>i:i'rtiev  iorgot  that  she  was  sittinn  ihr 
!'.-  H'ctn^i  .  wh'f'i  wa-  exacth"  what  be  w.nnTi'd  her 
f.    d.'. 

\i».l  •*!    a:   la'.f   tiie  iitt'le  sketr-h  was  fintsh<'il.  and 
<.)»■«     lonkfi.    :ii    i;.    ii(»ldii 
Mri»"d.  bvii.'jp:.  hai»i\^  ey(s. 

\li.  i.    H!'.    nuiJIiev  eonid  sei 
^jid    m:  vininif  ijeligli!. 

■   A\  .'li.    wliy    ■sli.Mihl  i.'r    she  sef-  it  V  In-    asked 

I..''  i:-  i-iki   i-  ti    hev  fijirether.  Christim'.." 


it    between   tbeni.  with 
it  :*'sbo  said,  wirli  a 


\\  mii..  ni..n^i.'n!-  wi'^h  i 


"  she  said,  hall  Timi-i.y. 
'  ..iv.'i..  iiki  ''  <iM  voir- mot  lit-: .  and  sbe  woTiiil 
lil.-.  t.  <■  .  fh:-  ;  .ni:  <-.vi  .  ami  ther. —  *"  be  T^a«^e■i 
rni.  l,i..K-..|.  i\:  \\u  little  pifnire  tonfb»r|y.  '•  AVt-H. 
..»i  <f^-  i  d.,1  ':  Tiiink  1  ronld  exactly  givt-  it  !••  h.-r. 
I  M,.'-vtiii.  ■  ji.  <;iir,.  ■  biTan<i-  1  want  «o  inm-l:  fi 
I:,.."  i-  i..vv...li.  f.ir  1  wU"  tid;  yon  wh;tT  1  v.-jll  .|f.  if 
ki    :•  copy  oj    i:  t".»7   b"!." 

:!"■••.    '        lint    ihi-    <•  .i.ir 
v.'iti,  Tjlf-a^irre. 

'    ,'i  ftiMv.  ;niil   vfM;    kiif-w   :i 
•      V.y.       .HI.     on»    ■    Sii     Thn?  'f 

Mn    ;.ik.    nn   iioine  w>ti:   v.n: 


.  :r 


nin 


mai 


'.:.!•    «...;. 


.  If  vn.i^v.  Tliai:  .lilt  vniii 
ihi.  lowt.  wrii.  aif.  Ill 
!•  i';4tncdr;r.  liooiv  \'vT\ 
'■'!■  '•;.  ^\iU  tiiv  :,  IrTiii 
i«' -iiinj  n;r  tin-  oln  hoii'^er 
...  1-.  •;  y.iun;;  him-  ini:i-':i. 
.r    l-rijir    •:nin*-wiii.ii.w>. 
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But  lie  never  vet  had  gone  homo  vritb  her.  She 
had  talked  about  her  mother  to  him  often,  but  with 
intuitive  dehcacy  she  had  never  oven  hinted  at  a 
witih  that  he  shoild  go  und  see  her  in  the  poor  home 
TrJiere  they  lived. 

Yet  she  had  no  false  ^hame^  and  when  they  set 
out  on  their  walk  together  this  evening  she  merely 
said  to  him  onee,  simply  and  quietly^  **  It  is  but  a 
poor  place,  monsieur/'  and  then  without  further  apol- 
ogv  ?ne  took  hitu  to  it» 

It  was  an  uppiT  r<K>m  in  a  small  house  in  a  verv 
ohl  street  The  stalls  that  led  up  to  it  wen*  «o  ditrk 
that  as  thev  a*eended  A^v  had  to  take  hini  by  the 
hand  to  guide  him  n[} :  but  the  room  itself  was  bri;*ht 
enough  when  thf'y  enterini  it,  for  its  two  high  win- 
rlows  looked  to  the  simsel.  A  elean  and  \mni  t-ooni, 
too,  bare  enough  of  fm'uiture,  but  with  sweet  fri'«h 
air  entering  it  through  the  open  panes,  and  a  si-eut 
of  tlowei*!!  coming  in  Irom  j>ot8  of  mignonette  upon 
the  ^ill.  A  small,  Hhnink,  sickly-luoking  wontan  wi  b 
sitting  in  an  old  arm-ehair  eluse  to  the  lights  and 
Christine  went  softly  to  her  side  and  kiss*:^!  her* 

"  Mfi  luere,  this  is  monsieur,  who  has  come  to  sec 
you,"  she  said,  t[uiekly. 

And  then  he  eame  forward  and  took  the  thin 
hand  into  his.  It  was  a  delicate*  white,  worn  face^ 
"  Not  like  Chri^tineX"  he  thought  —  until  she  spoke, 
and  he  suddenly  eaught  upon  her  lips  what  was  like 
thi'  dying  shadow  of  Chrisitine's  smile* 

Lonj^  at^erwards,  when  many  years  had  papeetK 
Frank  Lfston  sometimes  tried  to  n'rall  and  lunng  to 
lift.'  again  the  hom^  that  \w.  subsequently  pa?ised 
within  thi.i  room.  How  were  they  spent  ?  AVhat 
\m\  he  done?  What  ha*l  they  talked  ot7  What 
hail  been  the  chai*m  that  had  nm<]e  theac  three  —  so 
unlike  in  all  ontwartl  circumstances  a?  they  wejt?  — 
draw  to  each  other?  He  could  never  tell,  —  could 
never  Ijreathe  life  again  into  the  de^d  a^^he^  of  those 
hout^*  Twenfy  years  afV.erwar<liii,  rould  he  ha^e 
gone  and  spent  hours  eaeh  ilay  with  two  poor  un- 
taught women,  — women  who  could  not  re;id  or 
write,  who  neither  knew  nor  dreamt  of  tlie  height 
or  depth  of  anything  in  thii*  gre>it  world,  wlu>e  iiiii* 
verse  wa^  almost  lx)uuded  by  the  fom*  stiuaix^  walls 
of  the  mean  habitation  whem  they  dwelt,  ^  could 
he  have  passed  hours  eaeh  day  with  sueh  as  these, 
and  tbund  hi*  heart  grow  knitted  to  them  ?  He 
eoidd  not.  But  he  ilvil  it  once,  iu  the  old,  dead 
days  of  his  early  faith  anrl  hope,  when  ho  saw  a 
brotht?r  or  n  sister  in  erery  kind  face  he  looked  on, 
and  when  the  pure  hif'h  heart  gazed  forth  on  all 
the  world  thr«jugh  the  hght  of  its  own  tran«liguring 
sunshine. 

I>ay  after  day.  and  even  week  after  week  pasted 
on,  anrl  he  remained  still  in  K<men*  He  had  meant 
when  lie  left  home  to  visit  Home  three  or  four  of  the 
Norman  or  Uref<rigne  t^iwin^ ;  hut  he  had  let  hi» 
heart  get  wechled  to  this  one  old  eity  by  the  Seine, 
ami  he  could  not  leave  it  till  his  holltiay  was  enrled. 
It  callefl  him  to  stay  with  voices  that  he  could  not 
rt^aifit ;  it  fijiread  its  silent  l>eaitty  out  beibre  him, 
diBOovenng  to  him  day  by  day  some  new  unexpeet^ 
ed  loveline^fs ;  it  gave  him  its  old  gray  walls  to 
fitudy,  the  records  of  its  grandeur  and  it#  decay :  it 
gave  him  its  old  heart  to  disinter;  and  it  gave  him 
Christino.  Perhaps  i^he  kept  him  more  than  all  Lie- 
pide;  perhaps  the  one  human  intei'est  was  deeper 
than  all  that  couhl  atta^'h  itself  to -^-'i-r"  —  ^  .t.....-^ 
but  he,  at  leaitt,  if  it  w;l^  ^o,  was 
of  it.  He  did  not  seek  to  weigh  tl.  .  ,  .  . 
est*  apart;  he  onlv  knew  that  sljc  wa-*  to  him.  that 
&htj  remaineil  to  Inm  throuirh  \m  whole  life,  one  in- 


separable portion  of  Rouen,  and  of  that  eummer's 
holiday. 

It  wn«  a  xverfeet  hoUdAV,  even  althougii  ea*di  rlay 
till  alinost  isuuHOt  he  worked  away  bravely  at  those 
sketches  of  his, —  those  sketches  which  were  half 
right,  because  the  feeling  in  him  for  everything 
around  him  was  3*0  deep  and  so  true,  and  yet  which 
in  their  exei'ution  weiv  nearly  always  so  immature 
and  teeble,  except  when  here  and  there  some  mo- 
mentarv^  inspiration  gave  to  the  hand  a  Kudden 
shvngtii.  It  would  have  been  no  holiday  to  him  at 
all  if  he  had  been  compelled  to  lay  his  pencil  down. 
Such  work  as  he  did  hen?  was  his  best  refivshment, 
his  dearest  rest*  AVith  never-ending  deli«|ht  he 
drew  all  day  j  and  ever)'  evening  he  passed  with 
Christine. 

Sometimes  they  spent  the  whole  of  thogc  eveningst 
up  in  the  j)oor  garnet  in  the  narrc>w  street  ;  but 
more  often  she  would  carry  her  basket  and  her  earn- 
ings home,  and  then  they  would  wander  far  out  of 
the  town  together,  southwards  across  the  river,  or 
out  to  the  open  country,  north  and  west,  or  east- 
ward, away  upon  the  hills.  They  would  sit  in  wood;i 
and  fields,  playing  soraetime5  like  children,  gather- 
ing llowei's  and  fillin*^  the  hollows  of  their  hands 
with  water  from  the  liill  stream.  She  could  sing 
prettily,  and  she  wouhl  teach  her  mem^  French 
songs  to  him,  singing  them  again  and  again,  till  he 
learnt  both  air  and  wordn.  Aud  then  he  would  talk 
to  her.  He  was  full  of  dreams  and  hopes  al>out  his 
life,  and  of  love  for  a  hundrerl  thing.«t  living  and 
d<^ad,  that  she  liad  never  heard  of,  and  of  euth 
siasm  and  n_nen'nce  and  faith ;  and  of  all  these  hi 
talked  to  her :  he  wotild  Bj>end  houi^  so,  pouring  01 
his  boyiish  heart;  how  Lnlfof  all  hv  snitl  to  her  muFt» 
in  her  ignorance,  be  hko  a  dead  languago  to  her  — 
he  forgot  that ;  s!u*  li&tened  and  sympathized  with 
hluh  and  that  wa?  all  lie  asked, 

Thev  spent  six  weeks  go-  At  the  end  of  t!iat 
time  they  parted*  The  last  hours  that  they  SiH-tit 
with  one  another  were  on  a  bright,  i»ofr  Sunday 
evening.  They  took  their  last  walk  eai»twaiHl  by 
the  river,  ami  then  up  on  the  n.«*ing  ground  to  the 
summit  of  Mount  St.  Catherine,  and  then*  sat  doivn 
on  the  hilltop*  with  the  fair  city  lying  at  their  feet* 

*'  O  Christine,  I  shall  never  see  it  all  again,  per- 
haps ! "  he  said,  when  he  had  sat  gazing  at  it  for  ix 
long  time. 

They  had  come  here  together  and  had  spent 
other  evenings  so  before  now  ;  the  hill,  the  town, 
the  river,  the  dark  cathedral  towers  against  the 
summer  sky,  had  all  become  familiar  to  the  boy**^ 
eyes  that  were  to  see  them  now  no  more. 

"  Perhaps  you  will  come  here  again  next  Sun<lay. 
when  I  shall  be  hundrtnl:!  of  miles  away,  Christine,** 
he  said,  ^^  I  wonder  if  all  this  will  ^eem  like  a 
dream  then  ?  ** 

»*  It  will  not  seem  like  a  dream  to  twp,**  f«lie  an- 
swered, softly.  **  YoH  will  have  other  things  to  do; 
you  will  l>e  at  home  then  with  the  people  tliat  you 
love  about  you ;  but  /  shall  hare  n(rthing  to  do, 
mtmsiem%  but  to  sit  still  and  think  of  all  this  time." 

She  alwfiys  called  him  **  Monsieur,"*  even  f»tiU.  He 
had  asked  her  long  ago  to  call  him  by  his  name,  but 
she  had  never  tlone  it. 

^'  I  have  never  been  so  happy  in  all  my  life."  he 
yuid  preiicntly;  he  had  thrown  himi^elf  down  on  the 
,ri-,-.!  and  laid  hi?  head  u|x>n  her  knees ;  he  wafl 
L^  at  the  old  town,  not  at  her  *' If  I  lived" 
I  hundred  years  (  never  shonld  tbrgvt  thefe 
weeks.  If  ever  I  have  a  holiilay  ag»ln,  aliaU  I  come 
buck,  (hnstfntiV  " 
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•■  I  nlioiilfl  1*«-  ^lail  if  yrm  r-ain»;  back,"  .-he  said. 
,Sh»-   v;!."*  fHiiflin;;  <iown  a  lit.tlr,  not  touchintr  him 
;iy   Imt  l;iy.  Iiiif  only  W>kin^  at  him  with  the  laahefl 

•*  If  I  t-ntur  \iurk  next  Htimmor  —  I  clon't  think  I 
r-rif]|f|.  iHif.  9uptifm\np^  that  I  did — i'hoiild  we  have 
all  fiiir  oid  vr;i\kn  ovit  a;;ain  ?  I>oyou  know,  Chn«- 
tliK*,  th«-y  «jiy  w«  w.vi-r  t'lijoj-  the  xanie  thing  twice 
in  rh«  jiani«?  way.  Bnt  1  don't  believe  that.  It*  I 
wiT»»  1/1  rfiiiM*  hai*k  ai^ain  next  year,  why  should  we 
not  1m'  jiijif  th«*  }<ain«f  a^ain  as  we  are  now  ?  " 

"  IN-rhapN  w<?  rhange  when  we  <Io  not  know  it,** 
fht*  .Maid. 

**  \Vi\  iH'i'd  never  ehanjje  in  some  things,**  he  an- 
swrreil,  liai<tily.  "1  don't  know  whether  you  mean 
fo  fiir^ji-t  mr,  Christine ;  hut  I  .shall  remember  tfou 
to  thr  liiKt  hour  F  livr." 

*•  AfiiTisicur,  I  shall  not  forj^i^t  you,"  she  answered, 
-oftly,  al^T  a  moment's  :«ilcn<'e.  '*  What  shall  I 
liavf  to  dn  when  you  are  <»one,  but  to  rememlter? 
WIn-ii  F  rfniie  lia<-k  here,  i-an  I  forpet  how  we  walked 
ancl  saf  tr»«^rtlier  ?  When  I  go  home  to  my  mother, 
ran  F  li»r«;i't  how  your  coming  used  to  make  her 
faec  liri;;lit  ?  Ft  is  not  thoM^  who  remain  behind 
that  fttr^vt.  I  flo  not  think  t/ou  will  tbrgi't  us  when 
vou  jjri  away  ;  jHThajK*  you  will  think  ot*  us  oflen  ; 
but  you  will  think  ot  us  —  you  said  it  truly — as  if 
wo  wi'n*  parts  of  a  dream:   while  in>  —  **  with  a 

fiassionatt'  jKe?«ture  that  he  di<l  not  s«'e,  she  clasped 
H-r  hands,  and  uttenMl  her  last  wonis  with  a  broken 
Mib, -- •'Micm'^ieur,  when  frr  lose  you,  we  lose  our 
daily  bread  ! " 

lie  turned  his  face  nnind,  an<l  Uniked  up,  an<l 
saw  hrr  cheeks  wet  with  sudden  tears.  Then,  at 
that  'i^ht.  half  awfd  and  wholly  touche^l,  the  youth 
n^nrlied  up  hit  hand  and  elas|HMl  hers  in  it,  and 
dr«*w  her  arm  tiowii  rountl  his  niH'k. 

**  rhristine,  I  owe  you  mon*  than  I  have  pivcn 
vou.  a  thotisnnil  tinu^s.**  he  cried.  And  hohlinj;  her 
iinnd  <till.  he  raised  it  to  his  li|»s.  and  n.'ven'ntly 
and  alnioot  passiunatclv  kissed  it. 

I|i«  hi'^t  uipht  in  itl<[  Uoucu  !  Fjou*;  at^er  ho  had 
parted  tri»ni  i'hristine  he  was  still  wanderiuj^  aUuit 
the  ibirk  I'M  "itn'ets,  all  lyin<;  i;uiet  luider  the  s<^lemn 
•ummi-r  sk\.  ami  ^oini*  fnuu  chun*h  to  ehun*h  that 
hi*  had  ImwiI.  to  tJike  liis  l;v<t  fan'well  of  every  no- 
ble t'nuit  and  kin*;ly  |Hin"h,  And  lon^  al\er  even 
thnt  linnl  walk  wsis  endtMl.  he  stiti^l  at  his  own  win- 
dow, leaiiin*;  i»n  hi*  balron\»  and  Ux^kin*;  down 
ii|ii)n  the  rniT  that  tltMTiMl  silently  U'neath  the 
•tars  ;  1 1  reaming  some  dr^^aui*,  the  meuu»ry  of  which 
all  i-o|(in't|  liv  the  *:iorious  tUusious  of  his  vv>uth 


rvmaiueil  with  him  ihnMi;:h  atK-r  ;oar?,  till  Ivth 
hi^hiUHl  and  yimlh  h.ul  tUd. 

lie  went  a  WAV  ver)  early  in  the  moi-niu;:.     Tiie  : 
iMnptM-e  in  whith  he  w.w  to  lea\e  Ivpiu  its  journey  i 
V  sN  i»'i  Ui-k.  an- 1  b\  .»  .quarter  to  six  i'hrisline  ami  ; 
hi-  Wire  <t.iiidin:;  ti»o*h*r  in  t^e  voiirt-yanl  wIk^uvV 
!'  IV  wi  t,.  «r.irf.      Pie\   *ii^i.l  AfMrr   tr^^m  i\w  v^th<r 
^'.w*  n;;ei>*.   iwAi  l'n»iM  tin- roiif''c*:.»M  .Wil  tl't   rvVirl.TVj: 
,'t  fl«.-  pk..pl.'.  t»»-\  nic«f,  h.iti'l  \n  Ijui'i. 

n!i\    WVI1*   ti»i»i-th»T   K»r   .iNvr   I*  V    Til  r'.'.'vS   'tiC 

»'.....  I  ►s.   ,.r   I'l't!'   I'f  1 1  ■••in   th.i:    .^'i'lu'y*:  » iio\i'i    \\'.<-.': 


*i\>\ 


\'h^t^i\'A>\  \   w'll  4'*'i!»."   l'a*\  ji-jiT 

*:i'*'  .  wir:»   i  ''lA  'hit  he  rt*  ^ 
II     irii**;     lirij'.'-i;    V.--  'vi~.- 
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take  hi«  place.  Then  be  turned  round  and  looked 
into  her  face,  ami  said,  half  andiUy, — 

"  Chriitine  1  ** 

"  3Ioaueur !  **  she  answered,  with  a  wild,  sodden 
sob. 

She  threw  her  arms  aboat  his  neck.  By  one 
passionate  impulse  they  kissed  each  other ;  nnd  with 
that  first  and  last  embrace  they  parted,  and  nerer 
met  more. 

Tlie  ohl  man  had  told  this  story,  standing  in  the 
sliadow  of  the  church. 

'*  An<l  did  you  never  see  her  again,  grandfa- 
ther ?  " 

'*  Never,  my  boy.  It  was  a  dozen  yeazB  before  I 
came  here  again,  and  she  was  gone  then ;  I  cooM 
never  discover  when  or  where;  she  might  hare 
I>een  somewhere  in  the  town,  but  I  coold  not  find 
her.  The  traces  that  the  poor  leave  behind  them 
soon  pass  away.*' 

**  But  she  may  be  alive  and  here  yet ;  she  may 
be  here  now.** 

**  Ay,  Freil,  she  may.  She  may  be  in  here,  not 
fiAy  feet  away  from  us,  telling  her  beads  at  tins 
moment  amonpit  the  old  women  kneeling  on  the 
floor.  But  if  I  knew  that  she  was,  do  you  Udnk  I 
would  go  in  and  try  to  find  her  ?  **  He  shook  h» 
head,  an<]  smiled,  half  sadly.  **  W'c  cannot  nut  file 
into  dea<l  bones,  Fred,**  he  said,  **  nor  tODrow  a 
bridge  across  from  youth  to  age.  If  I  found  her 
now,  do  you  think  we  should  rush  into  each  other^i 
arms?  Aay,  my  lad,  the  giri  and  boy  wc  hare 
been  talking  of  died  and  were  buried  fifty  yean 
ago." 

He  stood  and  leaned  upon  liis  stick,  lodkincnp 
again  to  where  the  swallows  were  flying  in  ancfont 
above  the  porch,  till  presently  there  cauie  a  sonnd 
of  music  towanls  them  through  the  door. 

*'  We  are  loe<ing  the  mass,  my  boy  :    let  us  go  in." 

And  so  they  went  in,  and  listenea  to  the  gorgeous 
music  that  was  rolling  and  swelling  along  transept 
and  aisle. 


BEAUMAUCHAIS  IX  LONDON. 

It  is  statetl  in  the  newspapers  that  the  alleged 
MS.  play  in  four  act:c  of  Beaumarchaiss,  said  to  have 
Ik^cu  discovereil  in  England  by  ^L  Fonmier  some 
year!'  ago,  will,  ai\er  many  delays,  be  actually  pro- 
duivd  at  the  Theatre  Frauvais.  Its  aothenticitj 
will  no  doubt  have  been  carefully  ascertained  by 
the  propiT  authorities,  for  the  names  of  Beaumar- 
cliais  and  nu-^titk-ation  are  by  no  mexuis  incongni- 
ous,  lliat  UKVt  amusing  icainn  of  the  eighteenth 
ivntury  —  concerning  whom  M.  de  Lonidnie  hat 
written  mtber  a  solemn  book,  and  who  oi^;ht  to  be 
s{w-ially  di-ar  to  thi:^  generation,  inasmoch  as  he 
w.is  the  tir«c  man  to  whom  was  ivve^cd  the  great 
;r.;ch  that  everything  which  is  serious  and  even*- 
;kv|\  wlso  hi  ir.  c;ime5t  are  -  slow  *"  —  was  certainly 
or\en  iii  Kr^I^ud.  and  nianiffcripts  of  his  are  pre- 
^r^v*<i  Krv.  Sk^me  of  rdili«:r  et^oirucal  chaneter. 
IK'  ^Muiv  vm;  divert  Bohemian  mu»ioc»«  as  an  M^nt, 
:o  !;\jk&i.  matter?  soKHXh  Ivcween  Ala.lmi^  dn  nairi 
.-ukI  :Ik^  lib^'iler  Tbevvnoc  de  Morande;  as  a  ifn*, 
v'v^-(:>.Mr.3^ior.t.Hl  by  the  Frvnch  Court  to  look  after  the 
V  rlv^r.o  Chvv^iljer  J' Eon  :  and  on  saadrr  eontra- 
'.xir.  I  rv.t"ci^il  proj'.vtif  cvf  his  own.  W'haS  particn- 
!.%r  r>.»v':\:'he  v-j^t  ^cer  in  Loodon  in  May.  1776, 
v^  .Ic  noc  '»;ncw.  bi::  on  the  i>ch  of  that  month  he 
A.Mrv^!^i-.  .\  lv:cer  ir.  F:\cca  to  the  JformU^  Cinsa- 
-  -.  ^'.  viL  :vsi':n<i»  cue  w  uoeh  of  his  owm  inuBar- 
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Ul  **  FipraTO  *'  that  it  may  Lu  worth  triinslating  and 
pr<*scnt'mg  to  our  rpadci^.  It  is  reprintetl  in  a  col* 
lection  of  hm  works  aVonj;  with  other  "jeux  dV^s- 
prit/'  hut  these  works,  except  his  two  famous  plays, 
arc  forgotten,  and  tew  will  search  for  it  there. 

To  THK  KmTOH  or  thk  iJonxiieo  CHWostiCLii  (or  >Tay 

Sir,  — I  am  a  forci^^ner,  a  Frcnehmnn,  antl  a  mtni  of 
lienor.  If  thi*i  infornintion  tk^s  not  fully  nppfiHC  you 
what  I  iim,  at  all  uvi-nts  it  s^hows  what  I  urn  not,  «nU  in 
times  like  these  tlnit  U  sonu'thing. 

The  cvrning  hcfoa-  lnj*t,  at  the  Pantheon,  ftftcr  the 
conivrt  and  while  the  tlnnet?  was*  u^iin;?  on,  I  lound  tin- 
der niv  fwt  u  liiilv'*  i loak,  of  blark  t*aiin,  lined  with  tlit^ 
humc/and  with  a"h*t!C  IwirdiT.  1  do  not  know  to  whom 
thiii  c  loiik  b^.lonp^^d.  1  never  8rtw  the  ihtsou  who  wore  it 
—  there  or  elK-whcre  ;  and  nil  the  intiuirie^  Ihuve  sinec 
made  huve  fmlwi  in  ii*eert«inini:  iinythint;  ahout  her. 

I  heg  yon  therefore.  Mr.  Editor,  to  tinnonnee  the 
diseovery  of  llie  clonk  iti  your  journal,  in  order  thiit  it 
niHV  Ik^  fuithftUly  returneifto  the  owner.  But,  in  order 
tn  Mvnul  mistflke*.  I  have  the  lionor  to  inform  yon  that 
the  ludy  wlio  hx^i  it  won*  on  thiit  oecnsion  pink  feathers. 
1  think' t*lie  hud  diamond  drops  in  her  carK,  hut  of  tlnV 
1  uni  not  so  ecrtiiin.  She  iJOisesjies  a  very  [itmii  ti^nre. 
Her  ludr  is  Idomi  (mj^nUL  Her  complexion  i.h  hriUiantly 
fair.  Her  tliRiat  i»*  lonjc ;  her  wai>t  rather  long  also. 
She  is  tall,  and  hais  the  ^irettie^t  foot  in  the  world,  1 
have  even  j«ati>il)ed  my^ielt  that  she  in  very  yoniig,  lively, 
niid  rather  absent ;  that  she  is  very  ipiick  in  her  move- 
ment.^ ;  ami  that  ?ihc  has  a  det-ided  ta^tc  for  daneiiij^. 

If  you  ask  me,  Mr.  Editor,  why,  a«  I  obaervcvl  her  so 
eloeefy.  I  did  not  immediately  give  her  haek  her  eloak, 
I  Imve  the  honor  to  repeat  to  you  what  1  wiid  l>elbrc, 
that  1  never  saw  this  lady.  1  know  neither  her  eye^, 
nor  her  feiitureiit  nor  her  dVe,'i*,  nor  her  detneanor. 

But  if  you  pL'r*ii<*t  in  ttskin-r  how ,  never  having  seen 
her,  1  can  descHlje  her  to  yon  »o  eloiiely,  J,  on  nty  ?ide, 
mmi  express  myself  surp'rii^l  tiiat  so  iiceurute  an  ot>- 
hi:rrer  a.**  youreielf  doets  not  know  that  the  mere  inspec- 
tion ijf  a  wonnin's  eloak  U  sutKeient  to  eonvey  ull  those 
partit  nhiri?  which  are  rcqnired  to  iilenlify  her. 

Hut  without  boasting  of  an  aeeompliKhmcnt  whieh  i^* 
ftcarceiy  one  at  nil,  ^iiKe  the  late  Zmlig  gave  so  a<lmira- 
hle  an  explanation  of  it,  fiupiK^jie,  Mr,  Editor,  that  on 
examining  Ihi:^  doak  I  found  in  the  hood  attaehe<l  to  it 
two  or  three  baini  of  a  Iwautitnl  light  eolor,  and  al^o  tt 
few  en<l*  of  roMc-eoIored  feathers  adhering  to  the  lint  tig; 
vou  i^n^'eive  that  it  reiiuired  no  great  elfort  of  jjeniuM  t«» 
eonelude  that  the  plume  and  the  loeki^  of  thi^  blonde 
lady  must  have  anjiwered  to  the  sp^siracn*  'J*hui^  much 
i^  plain. 

And  inaitmueh  a*i  such  lookis  as  thcsC  never  grew  on  a 
dark  forvhead,  or  even  one  of  impeaehahle  eomplexion, 
nnnlojy  wouUl  have  tanght  you,  its  it  did  me,  that  the 
l»erfo«i  in  question  must  have  |>os*ei»»ed  a  skin  of  d:i/- 
v.\b\*A  faimc^*.  Which  no  ul»i.erver  can  dispute  without 
casting  di*«redit  on  hi*  jwlgmcnt. 

Again,  a  slight  abrasion  or  fraying  on  eiieh  side  of 
the  interior  lining  of  tJie  lKK>d,  sueh  im  totdd  only  ha%'C 
been  produced  by  the  continual  rubbing  of  two  little 
hard  bodie*i  in  motion,  proved  to  me,  not  that  ^lie  wore 
earrings  with  drojn  that  day,  ueiiher  )inve  I  nffirmed  if, 
hut  Ihut  slie  i?«  in  the  habit  of  wearing  them.  Althongb, 
between  you  and  mc,  it  is  not  at  all  likely  that  »ihc 
wotild  have  omitted  to  put  on  wueh  oniaments  for  ii  day 
of  conquest.  But,  never  mind  this,  if  I  reason  badly, 
Mr,  Editor,  do  not  spire  me  :   rigor  U  not  injustice. 

The  rc«t  ncodis  no  cxi»lanation.  It  will  be  i^cen  that 
it  was  enough  for  me  to  examine  ilic  rildjonft  whieh  fas- 
tened the  hoo<l  ronnd  the  neck,  and  to  tic  them  together 
in  a  knot  just  at  the  length  where  they  were  eru mple»l 
by  ordinary  tying,  to  sutitify  myj^elf  that,  the  s^pftct^  cn- 
eircleil  by 'the  knot  thus  for mctl  l>eing  inconi^ideraldc, 
the  thiTiat  usually  encomjwi^scd  by  it  i>  very  ttlender 
und  elegant.  No'difhculty  on  that  point.  Kexf»  tnciis- 
nring  atU'ntiveW  the  upaee  eoinprised  L*etween  the  top 
of  the  elocrk  Mund,  and  the  tnarks  of  hori^tontal  folds. 


fonned  jusji  IkIow  the  wiiisl  by  the  action  of  the  wearer 
in  tighteninir  the  cloak  aUjuf  her  in  onlcr  to  )>nng  the 
eliann*  of  her  ti^rurc  in^J  greater  clevelojuticni  and  ex- 
hibit the  fall  of  its  lower  jiortion  with  the  livee  liorder  at 
bottom,  no  amateur  would  doubt  tor  a  tnotnent,  any 
more  than  1  did,  that  the  bulv  ^an  tall,  ratlier  long- 
waii^teib  and  limdy  fihawed.  Ibis  ih  wjif-evidcnt  ;  the 
form  \^  vttiible  l^enVath  the  drai>ery. 

Now%  sup|»o>e,  Mr.  Editor,  that  in  cyxamining  the 
l>o«lv  of  the  cloak  yon  hud  found  «>u  the  !da*'k  satin  iho 
iinpW**ion  marked  in  dii^t  of  a  very  pivtty  little  A\w, 
would  yciw  not  have  rvllectcd  that  if  any  other  woman 
hail  trodden  on  the  cl«ak  after  the  fall,  she  woidd  cer- 
tain! v  have  deprive<l  me  of  the  pleasun'  of  jacking  it  Up  ? 
You'wonld,  tlieret'ore,  have  eoneludv^il  at  onee  that  the 
imprcjision  was  made  bv  the  i^hoe  of  the  loser  of  the 
eloak.  Then  voti  wouUf  have  said  if  her  shoe  if.  very 
small  her  pretty  foot  i:*  still  f^nmlkr,  I  do  not  claim 
nny  merit  for  having  aseerUuned  thii* :  the  simplest  oh* 
server  might  have  done  the  wmic» 

Bnt  this  ftjotstcp.  made  in  pju^sinj?,  and  evidently  un- 
perceived  bv  her  who  made  it,  indiciite!;  not  only  ex- 
treme ipiiekne«s  of  step,  but  also  a  preoccuiiuliou  of 
mind,  of  which  grave,  cold,  elderly  people  are  seUloin 
Miin  eptihle.  Whence  I  f^imjily  eouelnde  that  my  eharm- 
ing  blonde  i?^  in  the  flower  of  *her  age,  full  of  liveliness 
ftud  distnntr  in  pnqjortion. 

Agiun,  re!le<-ting  that  the  spot  where  1  found  her 
clonk  wit*t  jttst  on  tlic  way  towardn  the  phiec  where  the 
mo!*t  active  dancing  wn5* going  on,  1  inferrtnl  that  #ihe 
wan  very  fond  of  that  amusement,  since  no  Ic^  aftrae- 
fion  would  liave  suthee<l  to  make  her  forget  her  cloak 
and  treatl  upon  it.  It  was  imi»osKiblc,  1  think,  to  arrive 
at  a  iliffercnt  itmeluMoii.  And,  though  n  Frenchman, 
I  tKjIdly  refer  llie  fpic^tion  to  all  the  ftOHntffti  ffnin  of 
England. 

Also,  when  I  rtnteml»crc<l  next  day  th.it  in  a  place 
where  so  many  people  j»aHscd  1  had  picked  up  this  e!oak 
witliout  interruption  (which  proved  that  it  had  just 
fiecn  dropped),  ami  without  being  able  to  discover  her 
who  liad  dropi^d  it,  wluch  proves  that  she  was  already 
a  long  way  olf,  1  ^aid  to  my^df,  "  Surely  this  ycning 
perR>n  is  the  moM  alert  Ix'a'nty  in  Ennhital.  Scotlaml, 
an<l  Ireland,  and  if  I  do  not  aild  America,  it  U  l»ecau»«<3 
people  have  become  of  late  dmUtmait  idert  iii  that  eoiin* 
trv. 

Had  I  carried  my  researches  further  I  might  perhaps 
have  learnt  in  jiddiiifm,  from  her  chiak,  what  In  her  rank 
and  quality.  But  when  one  has  discovered  that  a  wo- 
man is  young  and  handwme,  does  one  not  know  nearly 
all  nlHiut  bcr  that  one  wishes  to  lenrn  »  f^\^^^\>  "t,  ^*^"***' 
was  the  ntition  in  my  time  in  some  gcaw I  cities  in  France, 
and  eveti  in  Jiome  Ylllpige*,  »neh  as  Marly,  Versailles, 
und  the  like. 

Ho  not,  then,  l»c  iiirprij^cd,  Mr.  Editor,  that  a  FiTncli- 
man  Avho  hais  made  the  fair  ^ex  the  olueet  oi'  hin  special 
and  philosophieal  stuily  all  his  life  should  luivc  found 
out,  on  llie  mere  view  of  the  cloak  of  a  lady  whom  he 
never  ^aw,  that  the  Ix'autiful  blonde  with  the  rone- 
colored  ptiime  to  whom  it  l>elonged  nniteti  to  the  dax- 
zling  U-auty  of  a  Venus  the  slender  nwk  of  a  nymnh, 
the  fignrc  of  a  Grace,  and  the  youth  of  a  nelK- ;  that 
kIic  is  vivacious,  abs^^nt,  nnd  m>  Vtmd  of  the  dance  that 
she  foi-p.'ts  evervthiiig  else  as  she  haj^teui!  in  join  it,  on 
the  feet  of  a  Cinderella,  with  the  swiftness  of  an  Afalanltt, 
And  l»e  still  less  iLstonishe*!  if,  tKcupied  all  night  with 
the  sentiment*  iiispiretl  in  me  by  so  many  charms,  I 
made  for  her,  on  my  awaking,  these  innoient  liltlc 
versi-s,  for  which  her  cloak  and  your  pajjcr,  Mr.  EiUtov, 
will  serve  a.<  a  pfLSsport. 

We  spare  our  reailcrs  the  vcr^GS,  which  arc  of 
the  (omnion place  order  of  gallantry.  The  wriler 
Bjgns  hiuiBtdf  "  L' Amateur  Franvnis,**  and  savB  that 
a  letter  aildressed  to  C.  B.,  at  the  coffee-house,  St» 
Jame«'?,  shall  he  duly  answered.  Tlie  Chronicle 
carrtcsa  the  romance  no  further.  The  Pantheon 
was  in  1776  the  novel  and  fiishionablc  place  for 
public  balls. 
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TIIK  VILLAGE  OX  THE  CLIFF. 

IIY   MISS    TIIACKKRAY, 

ALTHOII  OV    *^TIIE  STUKY  Of   KUZABBTU." 

PIIEFACE. 

A\'k  have  all  of  us  in  the  course*  of  our  life's  jour- 
nays  soiuetimos  lived  for  a  little  whih;  in  places 
which  were  wearisome  and  monotonous  to  us  at  the 
time :  whieh  ha<l  little  to  attract  or  to  inten*st ;  we 
may  have  letl  them  without  rco^ret,  never  cv(?n  >vish- 
mrr  to  return.  But  yet  as  we  have  travelled  away, 
we  may  have  found  that  through  some  subtle  anrl 
un('ous<:i()us  attraction,  sights,  sounds,  and  peculiari- 
ties which  we  thought  we  had  scarcely  noticed,  seem 
to  he  repeating  themselves  in  our  brains;  the  atmos- 
phere of  the  place  seems  to  1)0  haunting  us,  as  though 
unwilling  to  let  us  escape.  And  this  ]K^culiar  dis- 
tinctm'ss  an<l  vividness  does  not  appear  to  wear  out 
with  time  and  distance.  The  pictures  are  like  those 
of  a  mjigic-lantern,  and  come  suddenly  out  of  the 
dimness  and  darkness,  starting  into  life  when  the 
lamj)  is  lighted  by  some  chance  iiarociation  ;  so  clear- 
ly and  sliarply  defnied  and  colored,  that  we  can 
scarcely  believe  that  they  arc  only  reflections  from 
old  slides  which  have  been  lying  in  our  store  for 
years  past. 

The  slides  upon  which  this  little  history  is  painted, 
somewhat  nidely  and  roughly,  have  come  from 
IVtitport  in  Normandy,  a  dull  little  fishing  town 
upon  the  coast.  It  stamls  ahnost  opposite  to  Hyde, 
in  tlie  Isle  of  Wight.  The  place  is  <|uite  uninterest- 
ing, the  distri'-'t  is  not  beautiful,  but  broad  and  fer- 
tile, and  sad  and  plea."^aut  together.  The  country 
Iblks  are  high-spirited  an<l  sometimes  gay,  but  usu- 
ally grave,  as  j)eople  are  who  live  by  the  sea.  They 
ai-e  a  well-grown,  stately  race,  good-mannered,  ready 
and  shrew(l  in  their  talk  aiid  their  dealings:  they 
are  willing  to  make  ti-iends,  but  they  are  at  the 
same,  time  reserved  and  carel'ul  of  wliut  they  say, 
Kiiglisli  ])e(jj)le  are  little  known  at  l*etiti)ort  —  one 
or  two  had  stayed  at  the  Chateau  de  Tracy  '•  <lans  le 
temps,"  they  told  me,  for  Madame  herself  was  of 
Knglish  parentage,  and  so  was  Madame  Fontaine 
who  married  from  there.  But  the  strangers  who 
<;am('  to  hKJge  in  the  place  for  the  sake  of  the  sea- 
bathing and  the  fme  sands  were  from  Caen  and 
Bayeux  for  the  most  part,  and  only  remained  during 
a  we(ik  or  two. 

Except  just  on  fete  <lays  and  while  the  bathing 
time  lasto(f,  everything  was  very  still  at  Petitport. 
Sometimes  all  the  men  would  go  away  together  in 
their  boats,  leaving  the  women  and  child ivn  alone  in 
the  village.  I  wjls  thei*e  atter  the  bathing  season 
was  over,  and  before  the  first  fishing  fleet  lell.  The 
fishermen's  wives  were  all  busy  ]>reparing  provi.sions, 
making  ready,  sewing  at  warm  clothes,  and  helping 
to  mend  the  nets  before  their  husbands'  departure. 
I  could  see  them  hard  at  work  through  the  open 
doors  as  I  walked  up  the  steep  little  village  street. 

There  is  a  precipitous  path  at  the  farther  end  of 
the  village,  which  leads  down  to  the  beach  below. 
One  comes  to  it  by  some  steps  which  descend  along 
tlie  side  ol'a  smart  little  house  built  on  the  very  edge 
of  the  clitf,  —  a  "  chAlet  "  they  call  it.  It  has  many 
windows  and  weathercocks,  and  muslin  curtains,  and 
wooden  bah'onies,  and  there  is  a  sort  of  embank- 
ment or  terrace- walk  half-way  to  the  sea.  Tliis  was 
Madame  Fontaine's  ehillet,  the  people  told  me,  — 
her  husband  ha<l  lell  it  t»>  her  in  his  last  will  and 
testanii'ut, --- but    she  did    not    inhabit    it.      I    had 


never  seen  any  one  come  out  of  the  placo  except 
once  a  fiercely-capped  maid-servant  with  beetle 
brows,  who  went  climbing  u]>  the  hill  beyond  the 
chalet,  and  finally  disappeared  over  its  crest.  It 
seemed  as  if  the  maid  and  the  house  were  destined 
to  be  blown  right  away  in  time ;  all  the  winds  came 
mshing  across  the  fields  and  the  country,  and  beat- 
ing against  the  hillside,  and  it  was  a  battle  to  reach 
the  steps  which  led  doAvn  to  the  quiet  below.  A 
wide  sea  is  heaving  and  flashing  at  one's  feet,  as  one 
descends  the  steep,  the  boats  he  like  specks  on  the 
shingle,  birds  go  flying  wind-blown  below  one's  feet, 
and  the  rushing  sound  of  the  tide  sccuis  to  fill  the 
air.  When  I  reached  the  foot  of  the  cliff  at  last, 
I  looked  about  for  some  ])hice  to  rest.  A  young 
countrywoman  was  sitting  not  far  off  on  the  side  of 
a  boat,  —  a  shabby  old  boat  it  was,  full  of  water  and 
sand  and  seaweed,  with  a  patch  of  deal  in  its  old 
brown  coat.  I  was  tired,  and  I  went  and  sat  down 
too. 

Tlie  woman  did  not  look  round  or  make  any 
movement,  and  remained  quite  still,  a  quiet  figure 
against  the  long  line  of  coa.<<t,  staring  at  the  receding 
tide.  Some  sailors  not  far  off  were  shoutinir  to  one 
another,  and  busy  with  a  fishing-smack  which  they 
had  dragged  up  high  and  drj-  and  safe  from  the 
water.  IVesently,  one  of  the  men  came  plodding 
up  over  the  sliingle,  and  I  asked  him  if  he  wanted 
his  boat. 

**  Even  if  I  wanted  it,  T  should  not  think  of  dis- 
turbing you  and  jMademoiselle  Keinc,"  answered  the 
old  fellow,  lie  had  a  kindly  puzzled  weather-beat- 
en face.     "  Remain,  remain,"  he  said. 

"  ric,  huh ! ''  shouted  his  companions,  filing  off. 
"  come  and  eat."  But  he  paid  no  attention  to  their 
call,  and  went  on  talking.  He  hail  l)een  out  all 
night,  but  he  had  only  caught  cuttle-fish,  he  told 
me.  They  were  not  good  to  eat, —  they  required  so 
much  bcji'ting  before  they  could  be  cooked.  They 
seize  the  boats  with  their  long  straggling  legs.  .  .  .'. 
*'  J)i<l  I  hear  of  their  clutching  hohl  of  poor  old 
Nanon  Lefebvre  the  other  day,  when  she  was  setting 
her  nets  ?  ^Mademoiselle  Keine  could  tell  me  the 
long  and  the  short  of  it,  for  she  was  on  the  spot 
and  called  for  help." 

"  And  you  came  and  kille<l  the  beast,  and  there 
was  an  end  of  it,"  sai<l  Mademoiselle  lleine,  short- 
ly, glancing  round  with  a  pair  of  fIcLshing  bright 
eyes,  and  then  turning  her  back  upon  us  once 
more. 

Hera  was  a  striking  and  heroic  type  of  ]>liysio^- 
nomy.  Sho.  interested  me  then,  as  she  has  done 
ever  since  that  day.  There  was  something:  fierce, 
bright,  good-humored  alK)uther.  There  was  heart  and 
strength  and  sentiment  in  her  face  —  so  I  thought, 
at  least,  as  sh<i  tlfished  round  upon  us.  It  is  a  rare 
combination,  tor  women  artj  not  often  I>oth  gentle 
and  strong.  She  had  turned  her  back  again,  how- 
ever, and  I  went  on  talking  to  the  old  sailor.  Hail 
he  had  a  good  season,  —  had  he  been  fortunate  in 
his  fishing  ? 

A  strange  doubting  look  came  into  his  face,  and 
he  siK)ke  very  slowly.  *'I  have  read  in  the  Holy 
(jospels,"  he  said,  turning  his  caj)  round  in  his  hands, 
'•  that  when  St  Peter  and  his  compauions  were 
commanded  to  let  down  their'  nets,  tliey  enclose<l 
such  a  multitude  of  fishes  that  their  nets  br4»ko.  I 
am  Sony  that  the  time  for  minicles  is  i>ast.  I  have 
often  caught  fish,  but  my  nets  have  never  yet  broken 
from  the  quantity  they  contained." 

"  You  aiv  all  i)rei)aring  to  start  for  Dieppe  V  I 
said,  to  change  the  subject. 
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t*  We  p>  in  a  day  *»r  two,"  he  answered  ;  **  pcrhapa 
a  bmidrcil  boats  will  be  starting-  W<?  go  heret  we 
go  there  —  mny  l>e  at  a  league's  distance^  It  is 
citrious  to  see.  We  are  drifting  al>out ;  we  ask  one 
another,  *  Hast  thou  found  the  herring  ? '  and  we 
aiiswiT^  *  No !  there  is  no  mga  * ;  and  pierhap*  at  lai^t 
some  one  says,  *  It  is  at  such-and-euch  a  place/  We 
have  lattdmiirks.  We  have  one  at  Asnelk^T  for  in- 
stAuec,"  and  he  pointed  to  the  f,dittering  distant  viU 
lage,  on  the  tong^ie  of  land  which  jutted  into  the 
sea  at  the  horizon*  **  And  then  it  happens,"  said 
the  old  fellow,  **  that  all  of  a  sudden  we  come  upon 

what  we  ape  searelun«:  for We  have  enough 

then,  for  we  find  them  clofle-paeked  together,  like 
this  "  ;  and  he  pressed  his  two  brown  hantls  against 
one  another- 

•*  And  is  not  that  a  miracle  to  satiafy  yc»u,  Chris- 
tophe  Lefebvre  ?  "  said  the  woman,  spcakingf  in  a 
deep»  sweet  voice,  with  a  strange  ringing  chord  in  it, 
and  once  more  flashing  round, 

*'  Ah,  madenioijielle^'*  he  said,  quite  seriously, 
"  they  are  but  herringia.  Now  St.  Peter  caught  trout 
in  his  net«*  I  saw  that  in  the  picture  whlcli  yon 
showed  me  last  E^ister,  when  I  went  up  to  Tracy, 
I  am  only  a  rough  man."  he  went  on,  speaking  to 
me  a^ain.  "  I  can  't  $peak  like  tliose  smart  gtmtle- 
men  trom  Pai'is,  who  make  '  ralemlwurs/  and  who 
have  been  to  college  ;  you  must  forgive  me  If  I  have 
offended  you,  or  faid  anything  wrongly*  I  have 
only  been  to  one  school  at  our  little  village;  I 
learnt  what  I  could  there " 

»'  And  to  that  other  school,  Cbristophe,**  SAid  the 
tleep  voice  again ;  and  the  young  woman  pointed 
to  tke  eea^ 

Then  he  brightened  np.  '*  Tliere,  indeed,  1  have 
learnt  a  great  many  things,  ami  1  defy  any  one  of 
those  fine  gentlemen  to  teach  me  a  afngle  fact  re- 
garding it.** 

"  And  yet  there  are  Kome  of  them  —  of  the  fine 
gentlemen,  tLs  you  call  them,"  she  said,  looking  hini 
till!  in  the  face',  **who  are  not  out  of  place  on  board 
a  boHt,  ait  you  ought  k*  know  well  enough," 

Lefebvre  ahruL^ged  his  shoulders.  *'Jlon5ieur 
Richard,"  he  said,  '■*  and  >L  de  Tracy  too,  the_y  Itked 
bf^ing  on  board,  and  are  not  afraid  of  a  wetting. 
Monsieur  Fontaine^  p:um^  hnmme,  it  was  not  cour- 
age he  want»»d.  Vous  n*avez  pas  tort,  ^laderaoi- 
selle  Heine.  Permit  me  to  ask  you  if  you  have  had 
news  lat(dy  of  the  widow  ?  She  is  a  good  and  ])ret- 
tv  person"  (he  said  to  me),  **  ami  we  of  the  country 
j^ll  like  her.** 

*•  She  is  good  and  pretty*,  as  vou  say,**  answered 
the  voung  woman,  shortly,*  **  Von  ask  me  for  ne^*?, 
Chris topbe,  I  had  some  news  of  her  this  morn- 
ing; Mailame  Fontaine  is  goin^  to  be  married 
again,"  An<l  then  suddenly  turumg  away,  Made- 
moLselle  R<*ine  rose  abruptly  from  lier  ?«oat  and 
walked  across  the  sands  out  towards  the  distant  sea. 


CHAPTKn  1. 

AMKl%    f  TfAUMA^QT    TAY*. 

Fivt:  oVlock  on  a  fine  Sunday,  —  western  light 
streaming  along  the  shoit?,  low  rlifTs  stretching  away 
on  either  side,  with  tulYed  gi'ai^ses  an<l  thin,  strag- 
gling flowers  growing  from  the  loose,  aritl  soil, — 
far-away  promontories,  ihiithing  the  clistant  shores, 
which  the  tides  bave  not  yet  overlapped,  all  :<>hining 
in  the  sun,  Th«>  wave*  swell  steadily  inward,*,  the 
Jbam  sparkles  where  the  rijiples  meet  the  sands. 

The  hurixon  is  solemn  daik  blue,  but  a  great 
streak    ot  light  crosses   the   sea ;  three  white  sails 


gh'ain,  so  do  the  white  caps  of  th<;  peaiiaut- women, 
and  the  wings  of  the  sea-gtills  ^s  they  go  swimming 
througti  the  air. 

Holiday  jx'oplc  arc  out  in  their  Sunday  clothes* 
Tliey  go  strolling  along  the  shore,  or  bathing  and 
Bcreaming  to  each  other  in  the  waters,  Tlie  coun- 
trymen wear  their  blue  smocks  of  a  darker  blue  than 
the  sea,  and  they  walk  by  their  wivr^s  and  sweet- 
hearts in  their  gay-colored  Sunday  petticoats.  A 
priest  goes  bv  ;  a  grand  latly  in  frill?:,  yellow  shoes, 
red  jacket,  lly-away  hat,  and  a  cane.  Her  husband 
is  also  in  scarlet  and  yellow.  Then  coiuc  more 
women  and  Normandy  caiM  tlapping,  gfissiping  to- 
gether, and  baskets  andbabieii,  and  huge  umbrellas. 
A  figure,  harle(juin-like,  all  stripes  and  long  legs, 
suddenly  dart*  from  behind  a  rock,  and  Irixkfi  into 
the  water,  followed  by  a  dog  barking  furiou!»ly. 
More  prictst^  go  by  from  the  seminary  at  At*nelle«. 
Then  perhajis  a  sister  of  charity,  with  her  large,  flat 
shoes,  accompanied  by  two  grand-k»oking  Ixjnnet^. 

I  believe  ^I.  le  Sous-pr^fet  himself  had  been  seen 
on  the  sands  that  aflernoon,  by  Marion,  by  Isabeau, 
by  ]^Iadamc  Potler,  and  all  the  village,  in  short*  M* 
le  AJaii'e  bad  also  been  remarked  walking  with  the 
English  gentlemen  from  the  chateau ;  one  pair  of 
eyes  wafjcheii  the  two  curiously  as  they  went  by. 
The  little  Engliiihman  vriu^  saunt<?rlng  in  his  odd 
loose  clothes ;  JVIonsicur  Fontaine,  the  mairc,  trip- 
ping l»eside  hiiu  with  shorty  quick  military  steps, 
neat  gnitei-s,  a  cane,  tliread  gloves,  nntl  a  curly- 
riumied  Panama  hat.  M,  Fontaine  was  the  taller 
of  the  two,  but  the  Englishman  seemed  to  keep 
ahead  somehow,  although  he  only  sauntered  and 
dragged  one  leg  lazily  aft^r  the  other,  Pelottier 
the  jnn-keej:>er  had  been  parading  up  and  down  all 
the  afternoon  with  his  rich  and  hideous  liridc,  Slic 
went  mincing  along  with  a  parasol  and  mittens  and 
gold  ear-rings  and  a  gi'oat  gold  ring  on  her  fore- 
finger, and  a  Paris  cap  stuck  over  with  [uns  and 
oraugc-fiowei^.  She  looked  daggei-s  at  Heine 
Chretien,  who  had  «comed  Ft^ottier,  and  boxed  his 
^'eat  red  ears,  it  was  said  earrings  and  all.  As  for 
Reine,she  marched  pjist  the  couple  in  her  Normarnly 
peasant  dre^s,  with  its  beautiful  old  laces,  ajid  gold 
ormuuents,  looking  straight  before  her,  as  she  took 
the  arm  of  her  grandfather,  the  old  farmer  firom 
Tracy. 

Be^iile^  all  these  grown-up  people,  then?  come*  oc- 
casionally a  little  fiying  scpiaUTOn  of  boys  and  girls, 
rushing  alon^,  tumbling  down,  shouting  and  scream- 
ing at  the  pitch  of  their  voices,  to  the  seantial  of 
the  other  children  who  are  better  brought  up,  and 
who  are  soberly  tmtting  in  their  small  kiurrelets 
and  l»ilis  and  blouses  1*y  the  side  of  their  fathers  and 
mothei-s,  Tlie  babies  are  the  solemncst  and  the  fun- 
niest of  all,  as  they  st<irc  at  the  sea  and  the  company 
fi'oni  their  tight  mat  Hots  or  cocoons. 

The  country  folks  meet,  greet  one  another  cheer- 
fully, and  part  with  slgn^  and  jokes  ;  the  biithcra  go 
on  shouting  and  beating  the  water;  the  light*  dancti. 
In  the  «listance,  acros^s*  the  sands,  you  see  the  figures 
walking  leisurely  homewanis  before  the  tide  over- 
takes them;  the  sky  gleams  whiter  and  winter  at 
the  horizon,  and  bluer  and  more  blue  behind  the 
arid  grasses  that  fringe  the  overhanging  ctkes  of 
the  ehffs. 

Four  or  five  little  Ixiya  come  running  up  one  by 
one,  handkerchief-rtying  umbrella-bearer  ahead  to 
the  martial  sounil  of*  a  penny  trumpet 

The  little  captain  pursued  them  breathless  and 
exhausted,  brandishing  his  su'ord  in  an  ngony  of 
command.      "  Soldats,"  he  says,  addressing  his  re- 
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*•  Coiniueiit.  Monsieur  Ilutlcr  I  You  do  not  like 
<)urr'i«ltT  '/"  said  the  iiiaire.  looking  rjuite  surpriivd. 
"It  is  ln>c:iiisc  you  have  the  toste  of  your  •/#♦>//♦. r' 
still  ill  ytiur  iiuiTith.  Come  back  to  us.  and  I  promu>e 
to  «'tiiivrrt  you." 

*'  Very  woll.  that  is  a  liarjrnln,"  sai<l   Butler,  look- 
in;;  al»out  hiiu  a  little  distrai-tedly.     Madame  Pelot- 
tier,  wJKi  ha])iHMied  to  he  passinj:.  iniairined  that  he 
w:u4  ailiiiirinj;  her  elejraiiee.     She  drew  herself  up, 
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..I,  •■  .    :;■.•.    >.in;l>   ii»x\.ini>    x  xi-i-lli-nt  tint  an.i  a  pojui  conne'-tion  at  Cavn.  also  at 
..^.■.:i    s!s;ui.'\»^  uiiiriiii  n-.nj:     R-i\i".:\:  Inii  in  hi>  pla.v  nothing  would   hare  per- 
MiaJe.i   im-  ti*  v.vMt    mysi-lf  with   a  young  lady  so 
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not  pulled  out  hn  watch  and  cscjiped^  saynig  lu* 
mii«t  go  liorriLS  T\\o  luairc  Uiok  a  ilisroiis<ilaiu  loavo. 
Ncmesb,  in  the  shape  ol'  JIndame  iMiclmud,  wlUi 
some  irron^is  and  a  {jjreaf.  doal  to  say  a^Miiit  Oioun 
had  overUki^n  Monsieur  le  M;Jr<?  and  lichi  him  iuf^i 
prisoner,  while  Kiehard  Butler  marehed  oil'  with 
tliat  odcl  sauiittTin^  wjJk  of  hin,  and  made  the  best 
of  his  way  to  the  ehAt^au. 

Ife  tranipetl  along  the  foot  of  the  cli/T,  crunehing 
over  seaweed  and  stones  antl  niussel-sheUa.  lie 
piis^Qil  old  Xnnette  lAjfebvre  trimniin»^  her  nctj, 
sitting  in  a  heap  on  the  s^an*!,  with  Jier  ljai*e  Ivrrs  in 
huge  wooden  i^abotiJ,  and  her  petti eoaM  tucked  u 
Thouj*h  it  wa^  a  lete  day,  the  old  fish- wife  co 
aHbrd  to  nuss  her  chanee  of  a  ktf*''^'^li*^^'\''' 
*'  J'allons  mettre  nies  Hiets  i  hij--*cmar«e/*  sanl 
Nanon,  quite  contcnUi^H"""^^  ^**"«  »onhaitc  le 
bonson-,  „ioiu«M»*i^"»ffonsieur;*  Mr.  Hook  nnjiht 
have  uv^"^^^  pretty  skei^ili  oi*  the  old  l)iT»wn  taee 
-•rftirihe  shrewd  bfaek  eye*,  and  the  white  coif,  of 
the  eri^p  roek»,  the  blue  sea,  and  the  tattiji^d  striped 
petlieoat,  A  peculiar  brighliiess  and  elearne?.s  of 
atmosphew  is  like  a  varnish  to  the  live  jiietures  one 
meets  with  at  every  turn  on  the  shores  yonder.  The 
eolora  are  fainter  and  brij^htcr  than  in  Enrrland, 
the  baek^ronndji  lie  Ihit,  undivemfied,  seantily 
broken  by  treej?,  but  the  figures  stand  otit  in  pale 
relief,  with  a  gr^cv,  an  unuons<;ious  pjistoral  penti- 
njent  whieh  m  almost  unknown  among;  an.  Have 
we  not  outgrown  the  eharui  of  tradition,  old  songs 
and  Bawi^,  and  ways  and  applianeeF^  national  dre&<i, 
and  simple  country  life  V  Fadcd^  battere<l  wir^ 
bonnetfi ;  vuljfarity,  millinery,  afT'eetntion,  parasols, 
crmoltne», — ^it  ji^eeui^  strangt!  that  «ueh  thinirs  should 
80  surely  supei-sede  in  time  all  the  dear  ami  loueh- 
in^  relies  of  the  bvgoing  sttU  lite  of  our  aneeHton!. 
rerlia|fct  a  day  will  eoine  w]»en  the  old  ehann  Avill 
exorrise  the  html  again,  bnnj*in;j  back  Its  soiifpi  and 
rural  jMjetry,  iti  i^n-aee  and  vanishing  sentiment. 

It  almost  appears  as  if  conseiouyness  destroyed 
and  blighted  whatever  it  laid  itj^  fatal  baud  upon. 
AV'e  have  all  learnt  to  love  and  ad  in  t  re  art  in  our 
daily  life,  and  to  look  Ibr  it  here  and  there  ;  but  a« 
we  look,  somehow,  and  as  we  exclaim,  —  Heiv  or 
there  beholtiit!  —  the  fairies  vanish,  the  bin  Is  fly 
away,  the  tranquil  silentMj  is  broken,  the  simph*  nn- 
conwcioitMieRs  in  gone  Jbrever,  and  you  ssudflenly 
awake  Irom  your  pleasant  tlnjam.  A  ruin  enelo«!efl 
by  a  wall  and  viewed  with  a  ticket,  a  moihl  old 
woman  in  a  uliani  rustic  eottajre  at  the  jiark  jjate ; 
even  the  red  cloaks  of  the  village  childn^n  which 
the  lady  at  the  hall  bmught  down  from  J^Iarshall 
and  SneUg^vc*»,  wlicn  she  wjls  in  town  htist  Ttiei*- 
day,  —  all  these  only  become  scenes  in  a  pantomime 
stunehow.  In  thei^e  dnys,  one  is  so  nseil  to  sham 
ami  iuntAtinn,an<l  Hrummagem,  that  when  by  chance 
one  couies  to  the  real  thing,  it  u  hartl  to  believe  in 
it*  At  least,  bo  Butler  thought,  as  he  tnnlged 
along. 

Pn/sently  he  began  to  elimb  the  cliff*  and  he 
rcachi^l  the  top  ?,t  last  with  the  great  fields  and  the 
sea  on  either  side,  and  the  fiH.'sh  breezes*  blowing. 
He  did  not  go  into  the  village,  but  turned  straight 
off  and  strode  up  the  hill.  He  passed  group  all 
along  the  road,  ivfiting  or  plodding  througli  the 
dust  The  west  was  alt  aglow  with  sunset,  great 
ranges  of  eloud  mountains  were  coming  from  a  iliB- 
tanee  anrl  hanging  overhead  in  the  nky.  He  behehl 
fiery  lakes,  calm  seas,  wonderful  countries.  He 
could  see  land  and  ^ky  and  sea  glowing  for  milci* 
and  miles  in  wreathiuj^  vapors  of  loveliest  tint,  ami 
golden  sun-floods.     Butler  trudged  along,  admiring,  | 
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wondering,  and  at  th<*  Rame  time  wjth  his  hend  full 
of  one  thing  and  another. 

He  wa^  loath  enough  to  go,  but  ther«»  was  no  help 
for  it.  He  had  Iwefi  in  i!ei*«ix:!s  and  trnid>lcH  at 
home,  and  had  eomc  away  for  a  change,  and  now 
he  felt  he  should  get  into  a  serajte  if  he  stayerb  and 
they  had  s^ent  <br  tiiin  home  again.  His  unch 
Charles  Butler,  harl  paid  his  debts  once^ 
his  uncle  Hervev  had  written  Imtt*^-**^*^,"  .  . 
cursive  epistle  eonvenm.^^^ 
him  to  come  bjudp^p*''^^^'^  '^"^  "^,  ^^'^^  '"*  ,  , 
MuXf^"""'^'  li*acv,  announced  that  she  would 
frniiy  liiiu  to  Knghind.  spend  a  short  time  with 
&  two  brothers,  and  make  the  way  smooth  for  her 
nephew,  Madame  <le  Tracy  had  but  ten  fjngei*s, 
but  if  she  had  jK»Sftessed  twenty  she  wouhl  have 
wished  to  have  made  use  of  each  one  of  them  in 
that  culinary  process  to  which  the  old  pmverb  al- 
ludes. Her  cflbrts  ha<l  never  been  ^ucceseful  as  lar 
as  Butler  was  concerned. 

Dick,  as  his  friemls  call  him,  had  been  cursed 
with  a  facihty  ihv  getting  into  scnipen  all  his  life- 
time. He  had  an  odd,  fantastic  niin»b  which  had 
come  to  him  no  one  knew  bow  or  why.  Ho  was 
sensitive,  artistic,  appreciative.  He  was  vain  and 
diflident;  be  was  generous  and  selfi^b;  he  was 
warm-hearted,  and  yet  be  was  ttxt  much  a  Jiian  of 
the  world  not  to  have  licen  somewhat  tainted  by  its 
ways.  Like  other  and  l»etter  men.  Hicks  tastes 
weix'  with  the  aristocracy,  his  sympathies  with  the 
people.  He  was  not  stnimg  enough  to  carry  out  hi** 
own  theorie.*,  though  he  could  propoimd  them  very 
cior|uently,  in  a  gentle  drawling  voice,  not  tinplca^ 
ant  to  listen  to.  He  was  impri'ssionable  enough  to 
l>e  ejisily  talked  over  antl  peiMtadcti  ivr  a  time,  but 
there  was  with  it  all  a  liind  of  secret  obstinacy  and 
determination  which  would  suddenly  renssert  itself, 
at  inconvenient  moments  sometimes.  In  that  last 
scrape  of  liiJ*,  Dick  having  first  got  deeply  irtto  debt. 
In  a  moment  of  aberration  had  proposed  to  a  very 
j>lain  but  giKid-natured  young hnly  with  n  great  deid 
of  money.  He  had  made  the  offer  at  the  instigation 
of  his  I'ehitions,  and  to  f|uiet  them  and  dcbvcr  him- 
self from  their  persecutions,  and  he  then  behaved 
shamefully,  as  it  is  ealle<l.  for  he  was  no  sooner  ac- 
cepted, to  his  surprise  and  consternation,  than  he 
wrote  a  very  humble  but  explicit  note  to  the  lieiressji. 
telling  iier  that  the  thing  was  impossible.  That  she 
must  forgive  him  if  she  couhh  but  be  felt  that  the 
mciTcnary  motives  which  had  induced  him  to  eome 
forward  wert^  so  unworthy  ot*  her  and  of  himself, 
that  the  only  course  remaining  to  him  was  to  confess 
his  meanness,  and  to  throw  himself  upcm  her  gotxl' 
nature.  Poor  Dick !  the  stonu  which  broke  upon 
his  curly  head  was  a  terrible  one.  He  had  lied  in 
alarm. 

His  curlv  head  had  stood  him  in  stead  of  many  a 
better  qua! it v ;  his  confidence  and  go*Ml  mannrr^ 
had  helped  him  out  of  nuuiv  a  wclbilcservcd  scrape, 
but  he  was  cei-tainly  no  sinewy  hero*  no  giant,  no 
Titan,  like  thoste  who  have  lately  revisiud  the  earth 
—  (and  the  circulating  libraries,  to  their  very  great 
at! vantage  and  improvement).  So  fhr  he  was  ef^ 
feminate  that  he  bad  great  quickne.<»  of  pen^cptton, 
that  he  was  entlmsiastic  and  self-indulgent,  Hud 
shrunk  from  pain  for  himself  or  for  otherw.  He  hatl 
been  |»etted  and  spoiled  in  bis  youth,  and  ho  might 
have  been  a  mere  puppet  and  walking  gentleman  to 
this  day,  if  it  had  not  been  for  that  jiosscKsion,  that 
o<ld  little  craze  in  his  min<l  which  seemed  to  bring 
him  to  life  somehow,  and  foi-ce  him  into  independence 
and  sell^enial;  ami  Cliark-s  Butler,  his  eldest  uncle, 
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ibknl  to  m.iko  jitkos  at  hiui.  (.»r  ox-Os'IoDally  bimt  out 

in  a  tiiiiu*  when  Dirk  i:r:ivily  a^uivil  him  ho  bt- 

lii'voil  Uiiii<iU'  pisjsvSBieil  :in-l  unuocouatablo  ibr  his 

artion-.    I>iir  lor  all  hi?  vexation,  the  oM  man  oouM 

not  n'si>t  t\w*  vuiui::  tollowV  hantUi^mt*  thiv.  anil  his 

Imn-'st.  iin.itVirtol  way?.  ;iu«l  his  irlevcrnc^s  anil  hi< 

droll  OiSi'vi:.  aii-1  humility,  an-l  imiiotul  in^rir>:u«le. 

r*^         ";»*Mk.     IIi<  s*.'r.4Hs.  aitor  all.  vr^-re  thouirht- 

.;""'\''""   \->.K-s,  an.l  S.1  oil   B'.itkr  naM  an-l 

*     ,      .r      1    I  •  1  *  antl  iilA'd  a  trpv-at  ileal, 

an.l   oltore<t    hiui   rt-^iilar   »ru.,».„„.  „    ■  ;  ..^    ti-  l 

woiilil   ui^t   lu'   ri.'j:ul:i:-iv   ompl.>VL-a.   \. .  ^    ^  ,    i, , 

hi      I  II       •  .        *   I      *     ■  nor    iH? 

i*i|H.'il.  Nwnii-i  not  Ik?  maiit'  aiiirry :  it  fo-.-mi^a  *«.  ;., 

vain  u>  try  !->  iiifliu-noo  him. 

••  It'  y.mr  j'irtiirt'S  Witv'   worth 

oM  I'lllow  w..'iM  <av.  ••  I  <h.»iiM  !•! 


tUC      -.'.I.ViL-.      lilvr 

nniy  t>>i  th  ink- 


Iiil  to  MM*  y.-ii  ?o  hanuli.vily  vi'rupif^l :  bat  v. hat  i? 

th!'"  \i<«!i't   :oiii.ih»  biciii^  an  -iraniro.  ;;n«l  staii-iinj    jile  in  it 

with  \wv  t.v<  t'.inu-l  i!\  an.l  lu-r  t'livws  tanini  out  V 

r.  K.  !>.*<.     1  1j:i\v-  :•• '  ;  .It;..  I'.iv-  with  the  n«>n.M'ii^o. 

Tray,  wc;v   Sir  Ji>sliu.i.  an. I   Kawivntv.  an- 1  Ttninf- 

b  >nM;:;Ij.   an^l    K  ::;:i.  y.   •^■.■:o:v    u.\!>h.i'.l  or  aiK-r ": 


him.  such  as  it  was,  waff  in^d  to  liis  art,  and  that 
he  wouhl  ^ac'rifice  everything,  even'  hope  for  better 
thin;x?.  il'  he  sa^'nticed  to  weariness,  to  lasinesa,  —  to 
a  tam.  y.  —  what  he  woukl  not  give  up  for  exoedi- 
vnw  ant  I  £iuLt.*esB.  He  was  no  genius,  he  could  not 
look  tor  any  brilliant  future ;  he  was  discouraged 
and  out  of  heart.  He  blinked  with  his  short-sighted 
oycs  ain^??  the  countr}-  towards  a  hollow  far  away, 
where  a  farmstead  was  nestling :  he  could  see  the 
tall  n>jf  gleaming  among  the  trees  and  the  stackti. 
How  loath  ho  was' to  go.  He  imagineil  himself  driv- 
in::  rattle  to  market  along  the  dusty  roads;  bar- 
:;alnin^ :  hiring  laborers,  digging  drains,  tossing  hay 
'""  -"irts  :  tniining  fruit-trees,  working  in  tlic  fields. 
It  was  ail  *.>^,piitv,  and  Butler  sighed,  for  he  knew 
It  wa-!  aUsunL    ^L,  ^^3^  jjq,  whether  he  would  or 


::y  w.nni^-i.  o:-  ovmiM  they 

tluir  way,"   l>i.k  would 
M'liv. -an  i   I.  pn.«i»iibly. 


an-l  oi^uM  thry  jMin:  a  [k 
not ".' " 

"  Tiu-y  riMiM   p  line   ir 
answer,  twirlin^r  hi^  ui.^ii 

can  appnviate  thvm  Ivttor  than  you  ran,  -^ir.  You 
haven't  n-ad  my  artiele  in  tllo  .1"  /i-i-Vi,-,  I 
see."  An»l  tho:i  ilie  two  woiiM  talk  a:  oiio  another 
tor  an  luv.ir  or  more.  It  all  emUil  in  Diilv  i«>inir  his 
own  way,  w.i^tin^x  his  time.  tlin>^\-ini  aw:iy  i^pjiortu- 
nitu"i.  pirkin^  up  <iImMU  that  he  M.V!Ut'l  to  hive 
ihn»wn  away.  makiii<:  trien-l-!  whervver  he  wen:. 
with  the  rhildri'U  ol'  light  or  darkn^-^s  ;is  the  ca^e 
nii^ii[  'r. 

A-!  l>!t  k  walked  al^n;:  tho  lii^rh  rvni-l  lo  Traey 
thi^i  albrn.vin.  he  ivplietl  t'>  one  irrvetinj:  and  an- 
othrr:  ::»■ 'd-hnnv^ri'd  kx»kinix  women  stepping:  'Hit 
by  thiir  nw  r.- .unp:inions,  i.'nnne-i  au«l  ii-xIUhI  to 


him  as  ih.'v  p:i>sr:i  ■»;;  :  rlii'oln.::  :r-:::!ij  aion^  the 
rvKid  iTii-il  .v:r.  ••  r»,>n->-.ir."  in  ihe  ittio  Normandy 
siU'^-sMiLT.  l>".Tlrr  iH-  'a>!.  'lally  ir.:orrapt<.«l  his  SiunL*- 
whar  re:u^'ivoiui  nu-i;:  it  ions  to  ivply  to  them. 
*•  What  a  to-  I  ho  wn>  : "  ho  was  thinkin.;.  Alas  ! 
thi-i  is  otK  a  wliat  [h  ...pie  are  thiukin:::  il?  they  walk 
tor  a  little  Av.iy  alone  alon:;  the  hiich  nxid  of  litl-. 
ll«»w  he  ha  l  wasted  his  youth,  his  time,  his  ehanees. 
Heiv  he  w;is.  at  eiirh:-an.l-twenty.  a  loiterer  in  the 
rave,  lie  ha-l  tried,  hanl  enough  at  times,  but  lite 
had  i^vMie  wn.>ni;  wiiii  him  somehow,  ••  Why  wns 
he  alwaxs  in  tr.'nbu-  V  "  invr  Butler  asked  himst-h": 
"dis-iUisfied.  out  of  |KK'ket  ami  temper?  Why  was 
he  unhappy  now  when  nmtters  wen.*  bi*ginniiiir  to 
brighten,  and  one  more  ehanco  otlored  itself  for  him 
to  n-irieve  the  past?"  He  had  a  terror  lest  the 
future  should  only  be  a  n'petition  of  times  gone  by, 
—  thoughtless  impruilenee.  idleness,  recklessness. 
He  thought  if  he  couhl  turn  his  bark  uprju  it  all. 
and  take  u]>  a  new  lit*e  under  another  nami\  he 
wnidd  Lk*  well  content.  —  if  he  couhl  put  on  a  ljh>u.-e 
and  tlig  in  the  tiehls  like  these  sim)>unit  fellows,  and 
forgi't  all  carvs  ami  anxieties  and  jM-rplexitir-*  in 
luinl  physical  la?K)r  ami  fatigue.  A  tbi>Ii^h,  px-^sion- 
nte  longing  for  the  simpler  forms  of  lifi.'  had  eome 
over  him  of  late.  He  w;is  sick  of  cities,  of  men.  of 
tine  ladits.  of  unsuccessful  efforts,  of  er^nstant  flisap- 
pointment  and  failure.  He  was  tire«l  of  U'lng  tin*d 
and  of  the  problems  of  daily  life  which  haunti'd  and 
perplexed  him.      Here,  perhaps,  he  might   Ui  at 

Iieace.  living  from  day  to  flay  and  from  hour  to 
lOur. 
And  yet  he  felt  tliat  the  Inrst  and  tnnHt  part  of 


atl  seen  the  las-  *♦■  ji,^  place  and  the  peo- 

he  had  tastetl  of  the  ni^  of  the  tree  of 

root  I  ami  of  evil,  it  was  too  late,  he  eot&j  upt  be 

Ailam  Uving  with  his  Eve  in  the  Garden  of  fUlei*. 

I  It  was  a  g^en  full  of  apples,  bounteous,  fruitful, 

,  which  was  spreail  out  before  him.  stretching  from 

■  the  liLic  hilL<  all  down  to  the  sea.  but  it  was  not  the 
:  Ganlru  of  Eden.  Had  Eve  bright  quick  brown 
=  evfs.  Butler  wondered  :  ilid  she  coiiie  and  go  busily  V 

i  tlid  >he  make  ciders  and  salads,  and  light  fires  of 

■  dried  sticks  in  the  evenings  ?  Did  she  carefuUv 
I  pick  up  the  fruit  that  fell  to  the  ground  and  store  it 
'away*:  di«l  she  pidl  tlowers  to  decorate  her  bower 
I  with,  and  feed  the  young  heiters  with  leaves  out  of 
:  her  luind?     Did  she  scatter  grain  for  the  fowb  of 

the  air  r  diii  she  call  all  the  animals  by  their  names 
and  tUidle  them  with  her  pretty  slim  fingen?  did 
she.  when  they  h.id  be^'n  turned  out  of  Paradise. 
Wi.-a\  e  garments  tor  herstdf  and  for  Adam  with  a 
s:»:nnin:!:-wheel.  as  Butler  luid  seen  the  women  use 
ill  these  parts  V  ILul  she  a  sweet,  odd  voice  with  a 
sort  o\  rhonl  in  it '.'  l>ii'k  sighed  again  ami  walked 
..r.  ;-.iiekly.  waTchini:  a  irreat  cloud-ship  high  over- 
hva.i.     Aii-i  as  he  walked  writing  his  cares  with  his 

'  :'X't?c«.|vs  on  tho  dust,  as  t'arlyle  s;iys  somewhere,  a 

:  cart  which  ha-l  leei:  ioltiug  up  the  hillside  passed 

:  him  on  the  rtud. 

It  w-iL-i  rhll  «.U*  country  people :  a  young  man  with 

!  a  tlower  stuck  into  his  cap  was  'Iriving.  an  oM  man 
was  sictiu::  U'si'lo  him.  Insiile  tho  cart  were  three 
women  au'l  some  ehiMri.n.  « hie  little  fellow  was 
h-aniug  right  itver.  blowing  a  big  trumpet  and  bokl- 

[  in-^  a  tlair.     The  otm  r  chddren  were  waving  branches 

■  and  pulling  at  a  garland  of  vine^leaves.  of  which  one 
!  end  w;is  ilraniriniT.  baskrts  wire  slung  to  the  shafts 
j  beltov,  f.vii  divcs  wen."  ti.i!l.>winir  and  barking,  while 
I  the  [leople  in  the  cart  were  chanting  a  sort  of  chorus 
i  as  thi'v  wont  jolting  alon:;  the  roaiL 

They  sang  while  the  children  waTe<l  their  branches 
in  aceiim|>animent.  It  looketl  like  a  christening 
pirty,  with  the  white  ribbons  and  tlowers.  One  ot* 
the  yoinig  wui!i..«n  heM  a  little  white  baby  in  her 
anu-j  :  Jinothi-r  sat  :i-;  if  <he  was  in  a  lM)at.  holding 
fiL-t  a  pretty  little  curly-headiil  girl,  while  the 
oth«*r  anu  iln^pped  lij«isely  over  the  siilo. 

As  th«*  i-aii  j'H^ged  p;isl  him.  the  children  Tvcogr^ 
nizi'd  Butler,  wiio  was  well  known  to  thenu  and 
thi-y  U'gan  to  call  to  him.  and  to  wave  their  to\-s  to 
atinurt  hi'>  attention.  The  two  men  took  off  their 
cajR*.  thf  women  niMhleil.  ami  went  on  singing:  all 
except  the  yoimti  woman  who  hxul  been  leaning 
bai-k.  —  sht?  liM>k«'d  up.  smiled,  and  luailo  the  little 
girl  iirxt  her  kiss  lu-r  hand  to  the  wayfarer. 

"  i'tffA  by,  lii;irH-.'*  ^aid  Butler,  in  English,  start- 
ing tor  wan  I.     •'  1  *iii  gning  tiMnorrow." 

lli'iiii*,  jfigging  away,  ilid  not  seem  to  understand 
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wliat  he  said ;  slio  stretchtHl  out  her  louj:^  neck,  Imlf 
tuTnefl  to  ibe  otiiers,  then  look<^d  batk  n^m  at 
Dick,  Tlie  other  two  women  rlid  not  hviyd  her,  hut 
wcot  on  shrill  \     '       '   L'.  — 


Kiuft  ennni« 
-re  0UU9  boirotis  i 


And  a  second  verso,  *— 


'tf>  oouivig« 


K.^  .   ,. .-,... j„.„tLlie, 

Eti  rrj^retUkot     .     «     «     . 

went  the  chorus  with  tho  men'it  voices  joining  in, 
Thei'O  wa5  a  suddon  «k'eline  in  the  hill,  and  thf»  horst* 
I  hut  liad  Ivi'ii  prtjin;^  slowly  IwfibrLs  :?et  oii'  at  a 
trot*  R<;ine  was  still  Icaninjx  ^^flck  and  locikin":  afkT 
Biith'T.  Dirk  never  tunied  hii^  hf?td  m^  he  walked 
auietlv  on  towards  Trncy.  It  seemed  to  him  a*  if 
the  sun  had  set  5uddeuh%  nn<l  that  a  eoUl  v^H  wind 
was  ecjininpr  up  Iroru  the  sfM. 

The  enrt  jof!:j^e<l  off  towards  the  Jarmst4?ad  w];ich 
l>ick  hail  seen  nestlinj^  amonp;  the  trees,  —  Dick 
went  on  hw  rnarl  through  the  frrowing  dnsk,  About 
half  an  hour  later,  Mailame  iSliehaud,  belated  and 
In  a  gi-eat  hurry,  drove  past  him  in  her  little  oiien 
giy^;  she  puUwl  nj),  however,  to  olFer  him  a  litt, 
whieh  Butler  rleclmed  with  thank>\ 

The  ronil  makes  a  sudden  tnrn  about  a  mile  be- 
fore you  reaeli  the  chiitcaii,  and  J>irk  could  per- 
eeive  the  ^low  of  tlie  windows  oif  the  old  place  al- 
ready liejiinniniT  to  light  up.  He  could  also  «ee  a 
distant  t^peek  of  light  in  the  plain,  phininj^  throu<:!i 
darker  Bhadow.  Had  lieine  rejiehed  l»ouie,  lie 
Avondered  ;•  was  that  the  Ihire  of  the  Colza  blaze 
throupfh  the  open  door  of  tlie  dwelling,  or  the  lamp 
placed  in  the  window  ai«  a  signal  to  Dominic  an<l 
her  g^ndfkther  that  the  fupiper  was  reatly  ?  **  It  is 
af  well  I  am  gomg  to-morrow,"  Birtler  mefnlly 
iboii^C  onee  mnre. 

It  wta  almost  dark  ]ij  the  time  he  n^aehcd  the 
ircm  giitcs  oj*  the  Chftteau  de  Traev,  where  his  din- 
ner was  eookiiifl:,  and  his  Frcncfi  relations  were 
awaitinjT  his  return.  They  were  fitting  out  — 
dusky  Ibmis  of  aunt«  and  eousins  —  on  eliairj*  and 
benches,  nix)n  the  terrare  in  fitint  of  the  old  plaeOj 
rnjoyinc;  the  evening  breeze,  frei^li  though  it  wan. 
Engli*ih  people  would  have  huddled  into  cloaks  and 
born  I  '      I'd  round  eloi^e  up  to  the  woo<l* 

fiw  le  2<a]oon  on  a  night  like  this*; 

hut  ij'Mt  ji  |MM|M«:  are  less  cautious  and  ehiHy  than 
we  an>»  and  indeed  there  arc^  no  insidious  ilauips 
lurkinj;  in  the  keen  dry  alniopphere  of  Nomianfly, 
im  liidtlim  dangers  to  fear  a.s  with  u?.  T^wiij^ht  tlie 
raansaiNle  window*  in  the  high  roof,  the  little  nar- 
row winitows  in  the  turrtit,  ancl  many  of  the  shut- 
tered easements  down  below,  were  lighted  up  bright- 
ly. The  old  house  looked  more  eheeHid  than  in  the 
daytime,  when  to  English  eyei*  a  ivrtniin  uionhline?s 
and  negleet  seemetJ  Ui  Imng  alx^ut  the  plac-e.  Per- 
souB  parsing  by  at  night,  when  tht*  lamps  were 
iighte^l,  travellers  in  the  diligence  from  Bayeux.  and 
other  wayfarei-s,  ^imetinu's  noticed  the  old  ehtiteau 
blazing  by  the  roadside,  and  speculated  diudy, —  m 
people  do  when  they  .«ec  signs  of  an  unknown  lile, 
—  as  to  what  8r>rt  of  peoph'  were  living,  what  fort 
of  a  hiat-opy  was  j>.iesing,  behind  the  gi*7iy  wall?. 
There  would  be  VMtee?*  un  the  t^eiTsitee,  music  coming 
trom  the  open  windows.  The  servants  clustering 
rotim!  tf..'  rrttcis,  afler  their  work  wa^  over,  would 
grt^  I  ..'Til  of  the  passing  vehi^'Ies.     A«  the 

diliij,  ^      !i' 1  up,  something   would  be   handed 


flown,  or  some  one  would  *rft  ont  of  the  interior,  and 
vanish  into  thi^       "  — the  cheerful 

voiees  wouhl  e^  —  When  Bicli- 

ai*<l   1-     '        '"     :    rann'    lik-   nrri  'Iiik  vi-ry  Ba- 

yenx  and  he  was  int  nd  amused 

n«  he  ii.iMijii  iiivt-  been  by  a  stcti-   n.  lml*  play. 

It  was  by  this  same  Bayeux  diligeiue  that  he 
st^irted  early  the  next  mor!^ir.,r  a+v..-  in.  ^  .Ik  ,1-.,,*^ 
the  cliff.     Ma*lame  de  T  1 

other  people  to  alter  their  ,  ,  i  <t 

moment^  and  for  no  particular  reason,  haii  endeav- 
ored to  persuade  her  nephew  to  put  off  his  depart- 
ure for  twenty-four  hours.  But  Dick  was  unea*y, 
and  anxious  to  be  oC  He  had  made  up  his  miiid 
that  It  was  be^t  to  i^o^  and  tills  waiting  about  and 
lingering  was  miserable  work.  Besides,  he  had  rc^ 
ceivetl  a  letter  fn^ra  a  friend,  who  was  looking  out 
i'or  him  at  a  certain  fihabby  little  hotel  at  Caen,  well 
known  to  them  both,  Dick  told  his  aunt  that  he 
would  stay  then^  and  wait  until  she  eainc  the  next 
(lay,  but  that  he  should  leave  Tracy  b)^  the  firet  dil- 
igenee  in  the  morning;  and  for  once  he  fipoke  aa  if 
be  meant  what  he  said. 

And  t^o  it  wa^  settled,  and  Ilichanl  parked  up  hi?i 
pictuix?  overnight,  and  went  otl"  at  seven  o'clock, 
without  his  brt^akijist,  in  the  rattling  little  diligence* 
An  unexpcctjed  pleasure  wag  in  store  for  bini.  He 
found  M.  Fontaine  already  seated  within  it,  tightly 
wedged  between  two  farmers"  wives,  who  were  going 
to  market  with  their  big  baskets  and  umbrellas,  an<l 
their  gold  e^trrings  and  baniled  caps,  AI.  le  Mairts 
wais  going  into  Bayeux,  ^^ pour  itftnirf*'  he  intfinucil 
the  eom[iany.  But  Richard  Butler  was  silent^  and 
little  inclined  to  the  conversation  which  M.  Fontaine 
tried  to  keep  up  as  well  as  he  could  through  the 
handler  of  the  baskets  with  his  English  friend,  with 
the  other  oceujmnts  of  the  vehicle,  and  with  the  la- 
dies on  hi*  right  and  his  left.  He  suited  h'-  -nhi.vt^ 
to  Ins  auditory.  He  asked  Madame  Xiclv 
wiii!  g«iing  to  the  fair  at  Creuilly,  and  j1  ul 

reason  to  believe  that  there  wonld  be  as  much 
ftmuse.ment  there  tins  year  as  the  lai;t.  He  talked 
to  Marlame  Binaud  of  the  concert  in  the  chureh 
tJie  week  lK?fore,  and  of  the  sum  which  M.  le  Curd 
had  cleared  by  the  ent-ertainment.  To  Dick  lie  ob- 
served, in  allusion  to  his  intencled  journey,  **  What 
n  wondertul  power  if-  le  iftrnin  !  1  ou  can,  if  you 
choose,  dine  at  Paris  to-night,  and  breakfast  in  Lon- 
don to-morrow  morning.  What  should  we  do,** 
asked  Fontaine,  **  without  the  aid  of  this  useful  and 
surprising  invention  ?  " 

**  Eh  bien  1  moi  qui  vous  parte,  Monsieur  le 
ifaire,"  said  Madame  Binaud  :  **  1  have  never  yet 
lieen  in  one  of  those  machines  a  va[ieur.  nor  do  I  ever 
desire  to  gi3.  Binaud,  he  went  up  to  Paris  last  har- 
vest-time, and  he  came  back,  sui-e  enough.  But  I 
don't  like  them,"  sard  Madame  Binaud,  shaking  her 
heacl,  and  showing  ht.T  white  t4?etb. 

Madame  Binaud  was  a  Conser-iiitive-  Sho  waE 
very  stout,  and  wore  a  high  cap  with  big  flaps  that 
werL*  somewhat  out  of  date,  ^ladame  Ni<'holas  wan 
a  lirigid,  lively  httJe  woman,  with  a  great  store  of 
jwaclu/s  in  her  b;w5ket»  H  crinoliTie,  a  Paris  cap,  and 
all  the  latent  innovations. 

They  went  on  slowly  climbing  the  hill  for  some 
time,  and  us  they  tnme<l  a  comer,  D    '  ^t  one 

more  sight  of  iVtitport,  all  white    f  blue 

sen,  and  very  distinct  in  the  r   -'  -if. 

Then    the    diligence   rolled  on  ' 

the  great  towere  of  B-^  -  ""  -    ' '   ; ..  i 

across  the    plain.     I'  'd    Iwiek  ! 

ag^ain,  but  he  could  j?^     .i        i   ivgc  no  moi 
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was  tilt'  <.'h;irm  wliirh  attracteil  Iiini  ^  strans^;ly  to 
the  p<K»r  littli*  jjlace?  liu  a^^lcud  liiinself.  Did  he 
love  thi*  country  fur  its  own  sake,  or  only  for  the 
sake  of  the  fieople  hi*  k-ft  there  '^  But  the  diligence 
was  ban^in;:  and  rattling  over  the  Bayeux  stones  by 
thi«  tiiii«'.  and  it  was  no  use  asking  hiuuieLf  any  more 
fiue.-tion". 

"Monsieur/*  r?oleninly  said  Madame  Binand,  as 
slie  and  her  frii.-nd  ]>n'f>ared  to  get  down,  *•  je  vous 
.souliaitc  un  Ixin  voyajfe." 

*'  Hon  jour.  nie.«sieurs !  **  sai<l  Madame  Nicholas, 
cheerfully,  while  M.  Fontaine  carefully  handed  out 
the  la(li(;i«*  briskets  and  umbn^'Ilas,  and  a  pair  of 
salmts  lieloufj^ing  to  Madame  Binand. 

The  maire  himself  <le»cended  at  the  banker's.  It 
was  an  ohi-fashioned  porte-cochere,  leading  into 
a  sunny,  deserted  courtyard.  ^L  Fontaine  stoo*!  in 
the  dtx>rway.  lie  was  collecting  his  mind  for  one 
last  jiarting  effort.  *•  My  dear  fren* !  goo<i  voyajre," 
he  Kiid  in  Knglish,  waving  his  Panama,  as  Dick 
drove  off  to  the  station. 

M.  Fontaine  accomplished  his  business,  and 
.jf>gged  back  to  l*etit|)ort  in  the  dilir;enee  that  even- 


ing, once  more  in  company  with  ^ladanie  Binaud 

and   Madame   Nicholas,  who 

l>ea(*hes. 


had  disposed  of  her 


fc- 


"  II  est  gen  til,  le  petit  Monsieur  Anglais,"  said 
Madame  Nicholas.  '^Anglais,  AUemaml;  cVst  la 
meme  chose,  n'est-ce  jmis.  Monsieur  Fontaine  ?  " 

'*  Not  nt  all,  not  at  all ;  tlie  nations  are  entirely 
flistinct,"  Kiys  Fontaine,  —  delighted  to  have  an  oj)- 
portunity  of  exiiibiting  his  varied  information  before 
the  passengers. 

"  I  should  like  to  know  where  he  has  got  to  by 
this  time,"  said  Madame  Binaud,  solemnly  nodding 
her  stupid  old  head. 

Dick  is  only  a  very  little  way  off,  sitting  upon  a 

1)ile,  and  saying  farewell  for  a  time  to  the  country 
le  loves.  *'  Adieu,  channant  pays  de  France,"  he 
is  whistling  somewhat  dolefully. 

There  is  a  river,  and  some  i)eople  arc  sitting  on 
some  logs  of  wood  which  have  l)een  left  lying  along 
the  enil)ankment,  there  is  a  dying  snnstreak  in  the 
west,  and  the  stars  are  quietly  brightening  over- 
head. 

The  water  reflects  the  snnstreak  and  the  keels  of 
tlie  shii)s  which  are  moored  to  the  (juai.  Beyond 
the  ({uai  the  river  tlows  aci'oss  a  plain,  through  gray 
and  twilight  mystery  towards  Paris  with  its  <lomes 
and  triinnphal  arches  miles  and  miles  away.  IIen\ 
against  the  golden-vaulted  ba(*kground,  crowd  masts 
anil  spires  and  gable-roofs  like  those  of  a  goblin 
(rity,  and  casements  from  which  the  lights  of  the  old 
town  are  beginning  to  shine  and  to  be  rellected  in 
the  water. 

The  old  town  whosi)  lights  are  kindling  is  Caen 
in  N«>rmandy.  The  ])eople  who  are  sitting  on  the 
logs  anj  some  country  folks,  and  two  Knglish  travel- 
lers who  have  strolled  out  with  their  cigars  Jifter 
dinner. 

It  seems  a  favorite  hour  with  the  Caennois;  many 
townsfolk  are  out  and  about.  TIk.'v  have  ilone 
tlieir  day's  work,  their  supi)ers  aiv  getting  ready  by 
the  gleaming  gable  lights,  an<l  belbre-  going  in  to 
eat,  to  rest,  to  sleep,  they  come  to  breathe  the  cool 
air,  to  look  at  the  shipping,  to  iwer  down  into  the 
dark  waters,  and  to  stroll  under  the  trees  of  the 
Coui*s.  The  avenues  gloom  damp  and  dark  and 
vaj>orous  in  the  twilight,  but  one  can  imagine  some 
natuj-v»s  liking  to  walk  nmler  trees  at  night  and  to 
listen  to  the  dreary  chirping  of  the  crickets.     For 


English  people  who  have  trees  and  shady  groy(»  at 
home,  there  are  other  things  to  do  at  Caen  beaidea 
strolling  along  the  darit  Couns.  Tliere  are  the 
rpiais.  ami  the  nnaint  old  courts  and  open  scjuares, 
and  the  busy  old  streets  all  alight  anu  full  of  life. 
They  go  climbing,  dcecending.  ascending  with  gables 
and  comers,  where  shrines  are  and  turrets  with  weath- 
ercocks, and  bits  of  rag  hanging  from  upper  windows : 
carvefl  lintel.<.  heads  peeping  from  the  high  case- 
ments, voices  calling,  pigeons  flying  and  perching, 
flowers  hanging  from  topmost  stories,  and  then  over 
all  these  the  upward  spires  and  the  ivy-^rrown 
towers  of  the  old  castle  standing  on  the  hill,  and 
down  Ixflow  crumbling  Roman  walls  and  preen 
moats  all  luxuriant  with  autumn  garlanils.  All  ilay 
long  the  bright  Norman  sky  had  been  shining  upon 
the  gardens  and  hillsides,  and  between  the  carved 
stones  and  pam]>ets  and  high  roofs  of  the  city. 

Richard  Butler  had  been  wandering  about  all  the 
afternoon  in  this  pleasant  confusion  of  si^ht,  and 
sound,  and  bright  color.  He  hail  missed  the  fHend 
he  ex|)ected  to  meet,  but  this  did  not  greatly  affect 
him,  for  he  knew  he  would  turn  up  that  night  at  the 
hotel,  —  at  the  table-<Vhote  most  likely ;  and,  in  the 
mean  time,  wandering  round  and  about,  stopping  at 
every  comer,  looking  into  every  church,  noting  the 
bright  pictures,  frametl  as  it  were  in  the  arches, 
staring  up  at  the  gables,  nt  the  tpiaint  wares  in  the 
shops ;  making  mental  notes  of  one  kind  and  another, 
which  might  be  useful  some  day.  —  he  had  spent  a 
tranipiil,  solitary  afternoon.  He  had  seen  a  score  of 
subjects ;  once  sitting  on  a  bench  in  one  of  the 
churches,  a  side  door  liadopene<1,  and  with  a  sudden 
tloo<l  of  light  from  a  green  courtyard  outside,  an 
old  bent  woman  came  in,  carryin;^  great  bunches  of 
flowers.  She  came  slowly  out  ot  the  sunlight,  and 
went  with  dran;ging  step  to  the  altar  of  the  beauti- 
ful white  Virgm,  where  the  tapers  were  burning. 
And  then  she  placed  the  flowers  on  the  altar  and 
crept  away,  lien*  was  a  subject,  Butler  thought, 
and  he  tried  to  discover  why  it  aflecte<l  him.  A 
pn»tty  young  girl  tripping  in,  blushing  with  her 
offering  and  her  |)etition.  would  not  have  touched 
him  as  did  the  sight  of  this  lonely  and  aged  woman, 
coming  sadly  along  with  her  lh^sh  wn^aths  and  nose- 
gays. Poor  soul !  what  can  she  have  to  pray  for  ? 
"  Her  flowers  shouhl  be  withere<l  immortelles,"  he 
thought,  but  the  combinations  of  real  lite  do  not 
posfr  for  effect,  and  the  simple,  natural  incongruities 
of  every  <lay  ai*e  more  hannonious  than  any  com- 
positions or  allusions,  no  matter  how  elaborate. 
Butler  thought  of  Uhlamls  ehaplet,  "  Es  pHiiekte 
bliindein  mannigfalt,"  and  taking  out  his  note-book 
he  wrote  down,  — 

**  Ohl  jMJoplc's  petitions,  St.  (t.  4  o'clock.  Ot- 
fering  up  flowers,  old  woman  blue  i>etticoat,  white 
stripe.  Pointed  (rothic  doorway,  light  from  1  to  r 
through  Red  St.  glass.    Uhland." 

Tlie  next  place  into  which  he  strolled  was  a  de- 
serted little  court  of  exchange,  silent  and  tenantless, 
thougli  the  great  busy  street  rolled  by  only  n  few 
scoi-e  yards  away.  Tliere  were  statues  in  florid 
niches,  winilo^vs  l>ehiud,  a  wonder  of  carved  stone- 
work, of  pillars,  of  i)olished  stems  and  brackets.  It 
was  a  silent  little  nook,  with  the  deep  sky  shining 
overhead,  and  the  great  black  shadows  striking  and 
marking  out  the  lovely  ornaments  which  patient 
hands  had  carved  an<l  traced  ui>on  the  stone.  It 
was  all  very  sympathetic  and  resting  to  his  mind. 
It  was  like  the  conversation  of  a  tViend,  who  some- 
times listens,  sometimes  discourses,  saying  all  sorts 
of  pleasant  things;    suggesting,  turning  your  own 
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dull  and  wearied  thoughts  into  new  idens,  brighten- 
ing aa  you  brighten,  interesting  you,  leailinj^  yoa 
away  from  tho  worn-out  old  dangerous  paths  where 
you  were  situndiliiig  and  stm^glin*;,  and  up  ixi\d  down 
which  you  hnd  been  witnth-M'in^  as  ifbewitt'hed. 

Dick  went  back  to  tliu  t.abKi-d*hoto  at  tive  oVdock, 
and  de^ii*ed  tlic  waiter  to  keep  a  vacant  seat  besiilo 
him-  Before  the  soupe  had  been  handed  round, 
another  young  man  not  unlike  Dick  in  manneff  but 
taller  and  better  looking,  came  Btrolling  in,  ami 
with  a  nod  and  a  smile,  and  a  shake  of  tike  hand,  aat 
down  beside  him.     . 

**  Where  have  you  been  ?  "  said  Dick. 

**  Looking  for  ^*ou,"  said  the  other.  **  Brittany, 
—  that  sort  of  thing.  Have  yon  got  on  with  your 
picture  ?  ** 

"  Yes,"  Butler  answered,  **  finished  it,  and  begun 
another.  You  know  I'm  on  my  way  home.  Better 
come,  too,  Beamkb,  and  help  me  to  look  alter  all 
my  aunt's  boxes." 

'*  Which  aunt's  boxe^  V  "  said  Beamiah,  eagerlv. 

'*  Not  Mrs.  Butler *»,"  Dick  answered,  smiling. 
"  But  Catherine  is  flourishing,  at  least  she  was 
looking  very  pretty  when  1  came  away,  and  will,  I 
have  no  doubt,  be  very  glad  to  see  me  again/* 

And  tlu^n,  when  dinner  was  over,  and  the  odd- 
looking  BritiLth  couples  had  retired  to  their  rooms, 
the  two  young  men  lighted  their  cigars,  ami  t>trolleil 
out  across  the  Place  together,  went  out  and  sat 
upon  the  log,  until  quite  late  at  night,  talking  and 
smoking  together  in  the  <[uiet  and  darkness. 

[To  itti  coutltkucA.] 
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A  MAN   WITH    A   LARGE   FAMILY. 

Tun  Old  Woman  who  lived  in  a  Shoe  is  the  tra- 
ditional rcfjrciientitive  of  the  parent  altUcted  with  a 
lai^  familv.  The  Old  Woman  might  have  had 
seventy  child  re u  ;  perhaf>s  she  had  more ;  certainly 
«he  ha«l  so  mani^'  **she  diiln*t  know  what  to  do." 
Theix;  is  a  man  m  Bristol,  however,  who  beats  the 
Old  Woman  out  of  ^ight  in  respect  to  the  number  of 
his  family.  ^*  How  many  ha^*  A'',  then  ?  "  the  reader 
will  ask.  W^ell,  to  reply  with  the  same  precision 
of  language  as  was  used  by  the  member  of  Parlia- 
ment, who,  not  being  famdiar  with  the  principles  of 
Euclid,  once  described  a  rent  in  a  ship*.^  side  ns 
*'aliout  as  long  as  a  bit  of  Htring."  it  may  be  said 
tliat  George  Aliillcr  of  Bristol  has  moii^  than  a  mile 
of  childnm.  Place  them  in  a  lino,  wilh  a  couple 
of  j'ards  between  each  of  them,  an>l  then  count  up 
what  space  will  be  covered  by  out*  thoimand  one 
hundred  and  fifly  children,  —  that  being  the  number 
for  wliich  George  Miiller  has  to  proviile  daily.  It 
is  considei'ed  a  large  family  when  fifteen  sit  down 
to  tal»k%  —  but  eleven  hundred  and  lifty !  That  is 
aometfting  like  a  family.  What  a  fortune  the  man 
niu-st  liave,  to  till  m  ni^ny  moutlis^  It  is  a  respect- 
able colony  that  has  to  ho.  dealt  with!  Eleven 
hundred  and  iM\y  dinners  for  three  hundred  and 
Mxfy-five  days  a  year ;  ditto  breakfasts  and  teas  ; 
eleven  hundred  anfl  filly  children  to  clothe  and  to 
educate  !  Then  they  live  in  hou<?s  wliich  are  more 
like  castles  than  ordinary  dwellings.  Beds  fur 
eleven  hundn-d  and  (iily  ;  schoolroon^s  tor  eleven 
hundred  and  fitly  ;  phiy-rooius  for  eleven  hundred 
and  fifty  ;  nurseries  fi)r  a  large  t>ortion  of  the  eleven 
hundretl  ant  I  fitly;  play-^n'otinds  for  tho^Hj  who  are 
old  enough  to  dance  on  the  spring-lwarHl  or  swing 
on  the  round-about,  an<l  toys  for  the  Utile  oncjs- 
Then  there  is  an  army  of  nu?'}ii*s»  and  t<*achers,  and 
J     servants.     Again  the  reader  will  say,  *'  Wliat  a  for- 


tune the  man  must  have  ! "  The  sartnlsti  is  entirely 
erroneous.  George  Miiller  is  a  poor  man.  He  has 
nothing  but  wliat  people  choose  to  give  him,  and 
the  rule  of  his  life  is  never  to  ask  an^'body  i'ijt  any- 
thingt  and  never  to  pubh.*ih  the  name  of  auylioiiy 
who  givc,4  him  anything.  What !  A  poor  uuui  keep 
eleven  hundred  and  fifty  children  m  these  hand- 
some  dwellings,  fee<l  them,  clothe  them,  and  edu- 
cate them  V  Preposterous  V  So  it  would  appear ; 
and  yet  it  is  not  preposterous,  when  the  matter  is 
explained,  although  it  may  have  something  of  the 
wonderful,  and  even  of  the  miraculous,  in  it, 

George  Jkhiller,  whose  name  will  probably  here- 
after be  iclentified  with  orphanages*  as  the  name  of 
Ilolx^rt  Kaikes  is  identified  with  Sunday  schools, 
is  a  Prussian  by  birth,  having  been  born  at  Kroppen- 
stiiedt,  near  Ilalberstailt,  in  18U5,  His  father  was 
a  collector  of  excise  for  the  PruFsian  government- 
In  18"2!>,  Mr.  Miiller  came  to  England,  with  tho  in- 
tention of  becoming  a  missionary  in  connection  with 
the  London  SH*ieiv  for  Promoting  Christianity 
among  the  Jews.  1* his  connection,  however,  never 
was  formed,  and  he  became  the  minister  of  a  small 
congregation  of  *  Brethren '  at  Teignmouth.  In 
l«32,  he  went  to  Brbtol,  and  with  Henry  Ci*aik, 
the  eminent  Hebrew  scholar,  became  a  minister 
among  the  Brethren  there.  These  co-workers  stip- 
nlati^d  that  they  shoidd  have  no  fixed  salary,  —  a 
practice  which  Mr.  Miiller  adofited  at  Teignmouth ; 
and  from  that  day  to  this  Sir.  Miiller  hns  never 
liad  any  salary,  although  he  has  preached  regularly 
in  Bristol  for  over  thirty-four  year?.  A  man  who 
has  no  mean.s  wlio  declines  t«:>  accept  a  salary,  and 
who  also  makes  it  a  fixed  nde  of  life  never  to  ask 
anybody  for  anything,  is  in  rather  a  peculiar  position. 

Mr.  Midler  having  adopted  this  course,  had  noth- 
ing to  depend  upon  but  what  people  who  knew  his 
habits  chose  to  give  him.  One  person  would  send 
him  a  present  of  a  hat,  another  would  send  him  a 
suit  of  clothes :  and  it  happened  at  times  that  tfic^e 
precarious  gifls  did  not  always  come  exactly  when 
tliey  were  wanted,  and  Mr,  Miiller  occasionally  was 
dressed  in  the  reverse  of  what  is  called  '*  the  ex- 
treme of  fashion."  Still  he  preached,  cheerfully  ; 
and  shortly  liefore  1336,  notwithstanding  the  fact 
that  many  a  time  he  had  not  sLx pence  in  the  world, 
he  conceivetl  tlie  idea  that  it  was  his  duty  to  do 
something  in  the  way  of  providing  lor  poor  orphans 
who  hatl  t«>st  both  father  and  mother  bv  death. 
Acrorilingly,  on  the  lUh  of  A|>ril,  18;mJ,  lie  fitted 
up  the  house  he  was  then  living  in  at  No.  G  Wilson 
Street,  Bristol,  for  thirty  orphans,  who  were  to  be 
supportCil  in  exactly  the  same  way  aa  hims^df, — 
that  is,  by  the  bounty  of  donors,  who,  under  no  cir- 
cumstances, were  asked  for  anything,  and  whose 
nnme&i,  whether  they  gave  much  or  little,  weni  never 
published.  Vieweci  as  an  ordinary  attempt  to  pro- 
vide for  orphans,  this  was  an  extraordinary  experi^ 
ment. 

What  followed  is  a  perfect  n>inance  of  faith  and 
benevolence-  Oftun  aftc^r  ^Ir.  Midler  had  tiJIod  his 
house  with  orphan;!,  he  was  reduced  to  the  last  ex» 
tremity  to  provide  for  them.  Sometimes  he  had  to 
sell  furniture  fo  supply  them  with  food.  He  nmde  it 
a  rule  never  to  go  into  dci>t,  and  to  pay  for  every- 
thing as  it  was  Ixjught;  and  many  a  lime  at  the 
close  of  the  day  he  had  no  money  for  next  day's 
supplies.  Still  the  orphan^s  never  went  without 
eitlier  food  or  without  ampb?  chithing.  The  strug- 
gles were  cxtrar»n1In.irv  .  .ifwl  ifu-  injuiijt?r  in  which 
the  extreme  m  frequently 

met  ia  one  of  that  ever 
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fral   VoqvL   voa   Fj.L£«:r*.*te:rj.   ':-omaLaa*l«r  of   the  ; 
s^T^nth  »rity  '.ory**.  :yr;rar-  hi*  r.^rtirr  in  1»!3.  vlien  . 
ke  rar.  7k':s%.w  ;r:ak  h-'.;:i«:  to  enL&^*  in  a  ride  vxy^ 
II  •  irkkiL.'-.  '^^-  «o  fli.:::c  and  delica:^  thax  l^e  va&  • 
^:XT^*i\,y  \:.'.  :„':.:  •.ar>a'/i'L'  oi*  canyinff  his  am».  bat  • 
r^h'iifr\.r\'r-:  ':.*;  -xfjZi  n>  Heat^naot's  epianlrCtes  wick- 
1:.  4  ;.-•/..-.  :%:.--i  ai  tL^  engagement  ot  Moctmiratl 
"ara.-  o '...'.--  1  '.'J  tAx-^  ^-ommanil  of*  biff  riat&aIion.  all : 
hi.-:   ■;•:.'. lo:^   iiavir.;;   been  put  hor.*  d*.  cnfM'.     On 
t:.!-:  r/:t:!ir.'.',zi  he  won  the  iron  croef.     He  took   a . 
'li-tin^fui'it'l  part  in  the  barricarle  «trpggte  oi*  ISi*.  • 
and  in  I  *•:  t  'x»  apjjointe^l  chief  of  Von  Wrangei  ?  : 
£Utr. 


CLEOPATR.V. 

"  n»r  \^\i:7  BLj^:  wzfvx  '.h^  j**J.«  h'.-:?*. 
Tvirr.  •hac*  !->  ior«  »Erf  j^-.  to  a  \Ktr\*r  "iKp. 

MiA't  ^l-rltit  r-s»>cII;-.«4  :c.  sKt  ti  1**  -.f  fr-Ht. 
T*.r.«--  ',3:  Ur/iC  wir.'.-er  ■■'iih  hoc  A-sjtl*:  zrwiiis. 

A:>1  ;r;!r.  ivm.'*^  i>su:«  toforot  h^rfh  OMXTDwy." 

Hri:  mouth  i«  fraorrant  as  a  ^inc. 

A  vine  with  binlj  in  all  its  boughs : 
Serpent  and  scarab  tor  a  sign 

Betw«?en  the  beauty  of  her  brows 
And  the  amorous  deep  li^ls  divine. 

lh:T  ffrr-.TiX,  rurlMl  hair  make!  luminous 
ir*:r  ':h<:ek.-.  ht;r  lifted  throat  and  chin. 

Shall  fth':  r.ot  have  thi:  hearu  of  us 
To  ?!  J  fitter,  and  the  loves  therein 

To  •■h'rd  L«:tweeii  her  finders  thusV 


Small  ruined  broken  stravs  of  Ii;;ht. 

Pearl  after  ji^iarl  ••he  sfireds  them  through 
H'-r  Ion;?  riweet  «leef>y  fingers,  white 

A-  any  \tttATV*  heart  veined  uiih  blue, 
And  9fA\  dir.  dew  on  a  isoft  night. 

As  if  the  verj'  eyr^  of  love 

Shone  through  her  shutting  lids,  and  stole 
The  slow  looks  of  a  snake  or  dove; 

Alt  if  her  Hfis  al^sorU'd  the  whole 
Of  h/vc,  her  s^jul  the  soul  thereof. 

Lost,  all  the  lorrlly  pearls  that  were 

Wning  from  the  sea'*  heart,  from  the  green 

Coasti  of  the  Indian  jrulf-river: 
LoHt.  all  the  love?*  rif  the  world  —  so  keen 

Towanh<  this  queen  for  love  of  her. 

You  sei:  against  her  throat  the  small 
Sharp  glittering  shadows  of  them  shake  ; 

And  through  her  hair  the  imperial 
Curled  likenes}<  of  the  river  ^nake. 

Whowj  bite  .«hall  make  an  end  of  all. 

TTirough  the  scales  sheathing  him  like  wings. 
Through  hieroglyphs  of  gold  and  gem, 

The  strong  sense  of  her  Ijcauty  sting?. 
Like  a  keen  pulse  of  love  in  them, 

A  running  llame  through  all  his  rings. 

Under  those  low  large  lids  of  her« 
She  hath  the  histories  of  all  time ; 

The  fruit  of  foliage-stricken  years ; 

The  old  seasons  with  their  heavy  chime 

That  leaves  its  rfavme  in  the  world's  ears. 


Sh<  «««s  tk«  L«arB  oc  deadi  made  bare. 

Tbe  rareik*!  riadle  of  Uie  skkd. 
Tne  &.^«s  nwiei  ibai  were  &£r. 

The  nvxxcL*  zaad«  suecUew  ihax.  were  wise. 
Too  boUov  eyes  az^i  dostr  hair : 

The  «h^>e  and  slt»ioiw  oc  mystic  things. 

Things  that  fare  ^^^hions  or  forbids : 
The  atad*  oc*  cimv-tbs^cien  kicss 

Whose  name  talis  cf  the  P>-ramidsw 
Their  codin-Lids  and  grave-clothings : 

Dank  drezs.  the  sc-zm  of  pool  or  clod. 

G*>i-spawn  of  lizard-tooted  clans. 
And  ibfie  do'^headed  hulks  that  trod 

Swart  nei.^k5  ot  th*  old  Egyptians^ 
Kaw  draughcs  of  man's  beginning  God: 

The  toLsoi  hawk,  quivering  ere  be  azioce. 

Wi:h  pLume-like  gems  on  breast  and  back ; 
Tne  a^r-*  and  water-worms  atloat 

fetween  the  rush-flowers  ukmsi  and  slack ; 
TLe  cas's  warm  black  bright  rising  throac 

The  purp>ie  days  of  drouth  expand 

Lice  a  scroll  opened  out  again  : 
Tho  molten  heaven  drier  than  sand. 

The  hot  red  heaven  without  rain. 
Sheds  iron  pain  on  the  empty  land. 

All  Egypt  acfae<  in  the  sun's  sight : 
The  lips  of  men  are  hansh  for  dronUu 

Tlie  fierce  air  leaves  their  cheeks  burnt  white. 
Charred  by  the  bitter  blowing  joath. 

Whose  du«ty  uio^ith  is  sharp  to  bite. 

All  this  slie  dreams  of.  and  her  eyes 
Are  wrought  after  the  sense  hereot. 

There  is  no  neart  in  her  for  sighs: 
The  fa*.e  of  her  is  more  than  love.  — 

A  name  above  the  Ptolemies^ 

Ilcr  great  grave  beauty  covers  her 
As  that  sleek  spoil  beneath  her  feet 

Clothed  once  the  anointed  soothsayer : 
The  hallowing  is  gone  tbrth  Irom  it 

Now,  made  unmeet  tor  priests  to  wear. 

She  treads  on  gods  and  |!od-like  thinss. 
On  fate  and  tear  and  iite  and  death. 

On  hate  that  cleaves  and  love  that  clings. 
All  that  is  broucht  tbrth  of  man's  breath 

And  perisheth  with  what  it  brings. 

She  holds  her  future  close,  her  lips 
Hold  fast  the  face  of  things  to  be : 

Actium,  and  sound  of  war  that  dipv 
Down  the  blown  valleys  of  the  sea. 

Far  sails  that  tlee.  and  storms  of  ships : 

The  laughing  red  sweet  mouth  of  wine 

At  ending  of  life's  festival ; 
That  spire  of  cerecloths,  and  the  fine 

White  bitter  dust  tunereal 
Sprinkled  on  all  things  for  a  sign  ; 

His  face,  who  was  and  was  not  he. 

In  whom,  alive,  her  lite  aUiile ; 
The  end,  when  she  gained  heart  to  see 

Those  ways  of  death  wheriMn  she  trod. 
Goddess  by  god.  with  Antony. 

AutKu'non'  Swinburne. 
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CHAPTER    IL 

TIIK  TWO   CATHKKINKa. 

There  are  some  thinpjs  dull  and  shabby  and  un- 
intert^tmcj  to  one  person,  which  to  another  are  all 
shining  with  a  mysterious  light  and  jrltiniour  of"  their 
own.  A  dingy  Loudon  hall,  with  some  hats  on 
pegs,  a  broad  staircase  with  a  faded  blue  and  yel- 
low Turkey  carpet,  occasionally  a  gloomy  echoing 
of  distant  plates*  and  unseen  pots  and  pans  in  the 
kitchens  l>ek>w ;  a  drawing-room  up  above,  tlie 
piano  which  gives  out  the  usual  tunes  over  and  over 
again*  hke  a  niusieal  snuff-box;  the  sola,  th«<  table, 
the  side-tabk%  the  paptvr-cutl^r,  the  Etlinburfjh,  and 
the  CornkiUy  and  the  SattmJaj/  Review ;  the  usual 
mamma  with  her  laee-cap,  sitting  on  the  sofa,  the 
other  lady  at  the  writing-table,  the  young  man  just 
going  away  standing  by  the  fireplace,  the  two 
young  ladies  sitting  m  the  window  with  waves  of 
crinoline  and  their  heads  dressed.  The  people 
outside  the  window  passing,  repassing,  and  (irivmg 
through  Eaton  S<]uare,  the  distant  unnoticed  drone 
of  an  organ,  the  steeple  of  St  Peter's  Church. 
This  one  gpot,  bo  dull,  so  strange  to  Madame  de 
Tracy  after  her  own  pleaftant  green  pastures,  so  like 
a  thousand  others  to  a  thousand  other  f>eople,  was 
so  unlike  to  one  poor  little  persiun  I  know  of;  its 
charm  was  so  strange  and  so  powerful,  that  she 
could  scarcely  trust  herself  to  think  of  it  at  one 
time.  In  after  yeare  she  turned  from  the  rem  em* 
brance  with  a  constant  pain  and  effort,  until  at  last 
by  degrees  the  charm  travelled  elsewhei-e,  and  the 
sunlight  lit  up  other  places. 

My  little  person  is  only  Miss  George,  a  poor  little 
twenty-year-old  governess,  part  worried,  part  puz- 
;?le<i,  part  sad,  and  part  happy  too,  for  mere  youth 
and  good  spirits.  You  can  see  It  all  in  her  round 
faee,  which  brightens,  change«i,  smiles,  and  saddens 
many  times  a  day.  She  catches  glim[)ses  of  the 
Panwlise  J  have  been  describing  as  she  runs  tip  and 
down  staii-s  in  pursuit  of  naughty,  refractory  Au- 
gusta, or  dilatory  little  Sarah,  or  careless  Lydia,  who 
has  lost  her  lesson  and  her  pinafore  and  her  pocket- 
hand  kerchit^f,  or  of  Algy,  whose  life  hangs  by  a 
leather  strap  m  he  sliclcsup  and  down  the  prec^ipi- 
tous  banisters,  and  suspends  himself  from  the  land- 
ing by  various  contrivances  of  his  own,  **  Wmt  a 
noise  those  cluldren  arc  making,*'  says  the  aunt, 
looking  up  from  her  letter  to  tlie  mamma,  in  the 
drawl ng-PCKjm.     The  young  man  slnits  the  door  as  I 


the  little  person  goes  past  flying  alter  AJgy ;  she 
captm*es  him,  and  brings;  him  back  a  sulky  little 
prisoner  to  the  school-room  on  the  stall's,  where  ahe 
herself,  under  the  grand-sounding  title  of  '*  govern* 
CSS,"  is  a  prisoner  too.  In  this  Domestic  Ba«tile, 
with  its  ground-glass  windows,  fr<jm  which  escape  is 
impossible, — ^  for  they  look  into  tl»e  areas  dce(» 
down  below,  and  into  mews  where  there  are  horses 
and  coachmen  constantly  passing,  —  all  the  ancient 
t^iTors  and  appUances  are  kept  up;  —  sohtary  con- 
finement, the  Qnestion  by  Torture  (Pinnock,  Alang- 
nall,  &c.,  are  the  names  given  by  the  executioners  to 
the  various  instmments).  The  thumbscrew  stands 
in  one  corner  of  the  room,  with  a  stool  which  tunjs 
round  and  round,  according  to  the  length  of  the 
pedurmer'."?  legs ;  a  registry  is  kept  of  secret  marks 
wljere  the  various  crimes  and  offen/;es  are  noted 
down.  Hea^-y  fines  are  supposed  to  Ite  levied; 
utter  silence  and  imphcit  obedience  are  requested. 

But  all  tliis  h  only  in  theory  after  all ;  the  pris- 
oners liave  conspired,  mutinied,  and  carried  ever}*- 
thing  before  thera  since  Miss  George's  dominion  set 
in.  She  prcsidej?  in  her  olhcial  chair  by  the  table, 
with  her  work  in  her  hand,  looking  very  bright  and 
pretty,  and  not  in  the  least  like  a  governess.  All 
the  things  about  her  look  like  a  school-room ;  the 
walls  and  the  maps,  and  the  drugget,  and  the  cnim- 
pleil  chintz*  There  are  a  lew  orown-paper  books 
in  the  cascA,  and  there  is  a  wom-ont  table-cover 
on  the  table,  and  a  blotted  inkstand.  There  are 
blots  everywhere,  indeed,  inside  the  books,  on  the 
chairs,  under  the  table,  on  the  ceiling,  where  ingen- 
ioiLH  Algy,  with  a  squirt,  has  been  able  to  writi?  his 
initials  and  those  of  iliss  Corneha  Bouchon,  a  for- 
mer governed ;  there  ai-e  blots  on  the  children's  lin- 
gers and  elbow>i,  and  on  Saralfs  nose,  and  all  over 
Augusta*s  exercise ;  only  Miss  George  seems  free 
from  the  prevailing  epidemic. 

There  she  sits,  |>oor  little  soul !  round-faced,  dark* 
eyed ;  laughing  Sfometimes,  and  scolding  at  others, 
looking  quite  desperate  very  often ;  us  her  appeal- 
ing glances  are  now  ca^jt  at  Algy,  now  at  Augusta 
or  Lydia,  as  the  case  may  be.  Little  Sarah  is  always 
good  and  give^  no  trouble  ;  but  the  other  three  are 
silly  children  and  tiresome  occasionally.  The  gov- 
erness is  very  young  and  silly,  tm>,  lor  her  age,  and 
(jnite  unfitted  for  her  situation,  Tonlay  the  childn^n 
are  especially  lively  and  dilhcult  to  <lcal  witk  An 
aimt  arriving  in  a  cab,  with  a  French  maid  with  tall 
gray  boxes;  with  chocolate  in  b    -  "  'rith  frizz 

curls  and  French  boots,  and  a  ing  bon- 

net;  wclcomings,  embrr'-'r-     -  i.wirv^ed; 

Dick  with  a  bag  slung  ■<  'are 

room  made  ready,  a     ....  ...-^      -  i^he 
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back  on  the  Urawing-room  table,  where  it  had  been 
lyixifi:  ior  weeks  past. 

At  lunchtion  she  duly  gave  her  message.  Only 
Mr*  Bailor  and  bis  two  daughters*  hungry,  blown 
al>oid^  choerridly  excited  by  their  morning*^  expedi- 
tion, M'ere  |»rt»sent. 

Mr.  ISutler  was  the  usual  imddh^-aged  English- 
man, with  very  S4  pi  are-toed  boot^  and  grizzly  whis- 
kers* He  wjis  iund  of  active  puiTsnits.  He  talked 
gossip  auil  statistics.  He  iiattirally  looked  to  bis 
older  brother  Charles,  who  bad  never  manned,  to 
assist  him  with  his  large  faniily.  Dau<i;fhter9  grown 
npi  anfi  growing  daily,  teinpe.-'tuous  scbool-boys  at 
Eton^  a  niidshipman*  two* wild  young  fellows  in 
India,  anotlier  very  promising  titupid  son  at  college^ 
who  had  gone  up 
Mr.  Butler  would  tell 


i  were 


who  had  gone  up  for  his  little -go  with  g^reat  eclat  r 
you.  There  was  no  end  to 
the  }'oimg  Butlers,  But^  unfortunately,  Charle;? 
Butler  ^ivatly  preferrc«l  Dick  to  any  of  his  broth- 
er** inn\s.  The  Ikiv  was  like  his  mother,  and  a  look 
in  his  eyejs  had  pleaded  for  him  often  and  often 
when  Dick  himself  won'iered  nt  his  unele's  Ibrbear- 
ance.  Kow  the  cousins  only  resembled  their 
father,  who  greatly  boreil  Charles  Butler  widi  his 
long  storie*  an<l  his  animal  spiriUi* 

'*  We  must  go  without  nmmnia,  if  it  is  to  be  to- 
luorrow/*  said  Catherine  Butler. 

**  We  eould  not  possibly  go  without  a  chaperone,'* 
said  Cieorgina,  who  was  groat  on  etitpiette.  She 
was  not  so  pretty  as  Catherine,  and  much  more  ttelf- 
conscious, 

"Capital  cold  beef  this  is/'  said  Mr.  Butler. 
"  Can't  Matilda  play  chaperone  for  the  occasion  ? 
By  the  by»  Catherine,  1  am  not  sorry  t*>  hear  a  good 
report  of  your  friend  ^Ir.  Beamish'  1  can't  atford 
any  imprutlenl  sons-in-law.  llemettiber  that,  young 
ladies," 

*^  Should  you  like  Hick,  papa?**  said  Georgie, 
with  n  laugh. 

**  Humph,  that  depends/*  said  her  father,  with  his 
mouth  full  of  eold  l>eef^  "1  should  have  thought 
my  brother  Charles  must  lie  pr«^tty  well  tired  out 
by  this  time,  but  I  believe  that  it'  he  were  to  dr-op 
tomorrow,  Dick  would  come  in  for  Miittondale  and 
Lambswold.  Capital  land  it  is,  too.  I  don*t  be- 
lieve my  poor  boys  have  a  chance,  —  not  one  of 
them.  Down,  Sandy,  down.'*  Sandy  was  Cath- 
erine's little  Scotch  terrier^  who  also  was  fond  of 
cold  beet^ 

**  Dick  is  such  a  dear  fellow/*  said  Catherine  But- 
ler, looking  verj'  sweet  and  cousinly,  and  peeping 
round  tlie  dish -covers  at  her  father.  "  ''  Of  course,  I 
love  uiy  brothers  best,  papa ;  but  I  can  understantl 
Uncle  Chark^  being  very  fond  of  Richard/* 

**  O,  Riehanl  is  a  capital  good  ii^Uow/*  saltl  I^Ir. 
Butler  (not  quite  so  enthusiastically  as  when  he 
spoke  of  the  beef  a  minute  before).  '*  Let  him  get 
hold  of  anything  he  bkes,  and  keen  it  if  he  can.  I 
for  one  'lon't  grudge  him  his  good  fbitune.  Only 
you  woiueii  make  too  much  of  him,  and  hare  very 
nearly  spoilt  him  amoug  jou.  rainting  and  mu?ie 
is  all  very  well  in  its  way,  but  mark  my  worils,  it 
may  be  pushed  too  far."  And  with  this  stjlenm 
warning  the  master  of  the  house  filled  himself  a 
glass  of  sherry,  and  left  the  room. 

Miss  (Jeorge,  as  she  tied  on  her  bonnet-strings 
afler  luncheon,  was  t^omewhat  haunted  by  Dicks 
sleepy  tace.  The  visions  of  Geraint,  and  Launcelot^ 
and  Enid,  and  King  Arthur's  *olemn  shade,  silll 
Seemed  hovcrinc:  about  her  as  she  went  thloni*  the 
diwty  mad  to  Kensington,  where  two  little  figures 
were  beckoning  from  Ijehind  the  iron  rail  of  tlieir  | 


school-house  yarti.  Presently  the  children's  arms 
were  tightly  cluU'hed  round  Catherine's  neck,  as 
tlie  three  went  and  jHat  down  all  in  a  lK%ap  on  Mj-s, 
Jliu'tingale  s  ^ray  scdiooHiouse  sola,  iuid  they  ehat- 
toRHl  and  chirped  and  ehin-upped  Ibr  an  hour  to- 
gether, like  little  birds  in  a  nc><t. 


CHAPTER   III* 

BY  TWE  RlVCSt. 

CATiiEiirxtr  had  forgotten  her  morning  visions; 
they  had  turned  into  yevy  matter-of-fact  specula- 
tions about  Totty's  new  hat  and  Ro*a*s  Sunday 
fi'ock,  as  she  came  home  through  the  park  Inte  in 
the  afternoon.  A  long  procession  of  beautifnl  la- 
dies was  slowly  passing,  gorgeous  young  men  were 
walking  np  and  down  ancl  along  the  Row,  looking  at 
the  carriages  and  panisols,  and  recognizing  their 
acquaintances.  The  trees  and  the  grass  were  still 
green  and  in  festive  dress,  the  close  of  this  br'autifal 
day  was  all  sweet  and  balmy  and  full  of  delight  for 
those  who  could  linger  out  in  the  long  daylight. 
The  Serpentine  gleamed  through  the  old  eliu-tn*cs 
and  in  the  slant  sun-rays.  Catherine  wa.*  debght4?d 
with  the  sweet,  fresh  air  and  ehildishh*  amused  by 
the  crowd,  but  she  thought  she  had  better  get  out  of 
it.  As  she  was  turning  out  of  the  broad  pathway 
Ity  one  of  the  small  iron  gates  of  the  park,  she  came 
face  to  face  with  Dick  Butler  walking  with  a  couple 
of  friends.  He  took  oil'  his  hat  as  lie  passed,  and 
Miss  George  again  bowed  with  the  air  of  a  meek 
httle  princess. 

**'\\ho  is  that?"  said  Beamish.  "I  don't  know 
her." 

^Ir.  Beamish  was  destined  to  improve  bis  ac- 
nuaintance,  for  there  came  a  little  note  from  Mrs. 
Butler  to  Dick  early  next  morning. 

'^Mv  i>EAi{  Richard,  —  I  am  very  sorry  to  find 
that  I  cannot  possibly  join  your  party  this  after- 
noon, but  the  girls  and  your  aunt  will  be  delighted 
to  come.  The  ehildi-en  declare  you  would  be  hor- 
ribly disapp^jinted  if  they  did  not  inake  tlioir  ap- 
pearance. I  am  afraid  of  their  being  troublesome. 
Alay  I  send  Miss  Geoi^e  to  keep  them  in  onlcr  'i  — 
They  are  beyond  their  slster^i'  control,  1  fear. 
*^  Ever  aftectionately  yours, 

"S.  Bi:Tf.Eit. 

*^  P.  S.  —  Will  not  you  and  Mr.  Beamish  be  amia- 
ble and  look  in  upon  us  this  evening  V  you  will  lind 
some  friends." 

Dick's  stutiio  was  in  Queen's  Walk.  He  lived  in 
one  of  those  old  brown  houses  facing  the  river.  He 
couhl  see  the  barges  go  by,  and  the  boats  and  the 
steamers  sliding  between  the  trees  which  were 
planted  along  the  water-side.  An  echo  of  the  roar 
of  London  seemed  passing  by  out*iide  the  ancient 
gatei^  of  his  gni'den  ;  within  everything  was  still  and 
silent,  and  haunted  by  the  past.  An  old  dais  of 
Queen  Anne's  time  .still  hung  over  his  doorway,  and 
he  was  very  prou^l  ot  his  wainscoted  ball  and  draw- 
ing-room, and  of  the  oaken  stall's  which  led  iqi  to 
his  studio.  His  friend  lived  with  liini  there,  Mr. 
Beamish  was  in  the  FoiTign  Ofiice,  and  had  ffood 
expectations.  As  he  was  an  only  sou,  and  had  l>een 
very  rigidly  brought  up,  he  naturally  inclinetl  to 
Dick^  and  to  his  Bohemian  life,  and  the  two  young 
men  got  on  very  well  together.  The  house  had 
been  a  convent  school  before  they  came  to  Jt,  and 
gentle,  black-veiled  nuns  had  slid  from  room  to  room, 
rosy,  ragged  children  had  played  about  the  passages 
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and  tlu»  oaktMi  ball.  ;mu1  \vm\  rlatttTctl  thoir  innj^s, 
ami  ornniMt'il  thrir  hnsul  ami  butter,  in  thi*  jj^oat 
bt>w-\vin«lti\viMl  (linin;^-r«)oni  at  tho  back.  Th«^ 
yonn^r  nu'n  ba*l  mumi  tbc  ]>bu'*'  by  t'hanco  one  ilay. 
won*  stnuk  by  its  tjuaintni'ss  and  rapabi lit  it's,  and 
tlu'v  ;ii:n'Oil  to  tako  it  toixotlu'r  and  to  livo  thori'. 
Tlu'  t  Inblrvn  and  tbo  nuns  wont  away  through  tlie 
iron  Lratis.  1>iiiKt  ]mii  wt)rknion  in  to  repair, 
and  p.'i:>h,  and  ninkv^  roady,  and  tlu-n  ho  oamo  and 
v>ijabli>iu'd  hir.isoll*  with  his  paint-jH>ts  and  can- 
va>os. 

Tho  s:udio  was  a  irroat  lonjr  nK>in.  with  a  oross- 
liilht  tluit  lojld  bo  ohanirod  anvl  altoivtl  at  will:  lor 
whioh  purpiv^o  hoavy  «'nrtains  and  shnttoi'shatl  boon 
put  up.  Tiioiv  wa^  mat  tin::  o'.i  tho  lloor.  and  <omo 
romtortabh*  (jiioi'r-shapi'dohaii-s  woro  standing:  ixMnul 
tho  tin'plavo.  Tho  walls  wiTt'  ]i;niolIod  to  ab«>nt 
tour  lov  t  iinMi;  *W  'innnKl.  autl  ;Vv''.n  hooks  and  nails 
an.l  braokit^  ]\u:i:i  a  hundn-ti  tl^>]»hios  o\'  Hutlor's 
l'anoiv>  and  oxinriiuot  s.  rioi:r.\>  briinn  and  noAor 
linisliod.  pl.!>;ir  i'.:>t>.  bi»\inir-;rKn os.  toils.  Tr.rkish 
pipos  an.:  M':i:y:..'.>.  1-rown  ;■.:_>  oi"  Lrrai'i'lul,  slondor 
lorni.  !■:::  »■!'  r.^;k;.«;i;.n  *i'»ini«>.  H'.:>  ot' blno  ohina. 
an.l  taon  i*  M  i:.r.*uun;s  b.:'i!Ti;ir.Lf  I'rnni  hn.iks,  Vmo- 
tian  lro;\hlis  ui'  jroM  and  >il\or.  w^.v^-n  Aviili  silk, 
i\\v\  \\\\o  aril*  stran^o-i-.ilu-A'd  s:ulV>  and  lT.iv./os.  soa- 
pTv^MU  sal'.-.v^n-t'ojor.  taint inj:  bluo.  an<l  sa'.Vron  an  i 
a!i:rry  in-av.iio-bn'WT'"..  Iji^rii^li  w..»:\is  v-av.n.'t  ilo- 
>x-rib4-  tlu-  .j'.'.i  iV.  tani-l!ul  o«-]oi>. 

rill  v.-  \\..s  a  » i-mtliriaMo  Mi:',i  \v.:!i  .-.i-iiii  ns.  anvl 
a  jrna:  x-'i":  iaq>i-t  >].ron  \  r.:  .  n  =  '  i  i.d  ft'  tin*  v.'i«in. 
"i'.-:^  \\',!il;  :l\i-  :vi-:a:!:i  >:■■•;.  ;;!!  vi  :;.ly  !.i:d  \  ::\\ 
.:/k«^    .iJ.i.    .!.n\'. '.V.       H«..H!i'^;:    i:a]    p    -v-    >-     'a.il 

"...  •■'.■i  V.::  ,.':.-]  1  •.';;-:'■:  a  w.ij.',.n-lr»ad  mI  ;!  ■■•vits  i>  r 
'l.i  «.;;..'.'  ;v..^  ilir'  iMii-i-uy,  T:;- rv  A^as  a  i';.::!,"'  \r, 
■rv..  V  i-:  'J'.o  r.M'.u.  w];:  A*  t'lu'  j.'.r.-t.i'.i>  vr.j-t 
,!■.•..  ;".:  ■  A\  in.li.M'.  ,in  :";.o  '.  al.-. 'i.y  v  iv.-  >^  t 
, :,,  ..".  '.  :\i-  ^'ixi  V  r.-'i'ii'l  ^  \"  I'Wiy  av. ':  '^.'.'Vi  r^". 


am  jroinjx  to  take  you  away  if  you  are    troa>)le- 
somo." 

"  Ho  won't  l»c  trouble.«onic,  ^liss  Clforge.  He 
novor  is,"  sjiitl  Dick.  g<X)d-humoredly.  "  Ixwk  here : 
won't  yt)u  pit  down  V "  and  he  pushed  forward  the 
onormuns  tapestried  ehair  in  wliieh  he  harl  been 
lounpinjr.  Catherine  sat  down.  She  hwkinl  a  very 
small  little  person  in  her  white  jiown,  hj^^t  in  the 
irreat  ann-ehair.  She  ;ilanet'il  round  euriously,  with 
her  bright  eyes,  and  fonrot  her  role  of  governess  for 
a  minute. 

••  IToAv  delijihtful  the  river  is  —  what  a  dear  oM 
]>laee."  she  said,  in  her  plaintivo.  ehiMi«h  voiee. 
I  •■  What  nioe  ohina  I "  —  she  happeneil  to  havir  a  fancy 
i  tor  orackod  Uiwls  and  tea]X>ts,  and  hatl  kept  the 
I  kov  01*  her  stoj>-mothors  ohina-ci'iset.  "This  i* 
Patch,  i*  n't  it  *r "  shi*  a^ked.  Ami  tln-n  slie  bhished 
I  up  shvlv.  anil  fol*  vt-ry  lorward  all  of  a  sudden. 
I  "  lii'i-e  is  a  ni-o  nld  bit,"  said  Ileamish.  f-nminir  up 
j  to  l>i'-k*-  as-istant'O.  wi:h  a  hiileou*  tnm-n  lit.-  had 
!  pirkoil  ivo  a:  a  bar^'ain.  "Butler  and  I  are  rival 
]  colli -oto!^,  y««u  kuiiw." 
i      ■■  Are  you ':  "  <:n-\  Catherlno.  Iilvi<hir.;r  airain. 

"  Yc"."  said  l>oan;i*li.  An.d  ihc:i  ih«rt-  wa«  a 
:  ]u-v>''  in  the  c.  :ivv!>ati"n.  and  t-.t-y  heard  ihf  river 
'  vn-hinL:,  ami  b"«tb  pvw  shyer  and  ^hyt-r. 
;  Mvanwb.iii'.  l>:«k  was  ::«»inir  aVK"*ut  wit:i  iho  '"■hil- 
.  w1;'»  h.i'l  lorrr.naToly  pi*cSorv..'d  their  •. oniT*«*- 
.\vA  w!\>  ^■.■cui'-'l  all  ovT  tbe  plaee  :n  a  r.i!T;!:t'.*. 
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"And  n»w  s\'»w  u*.  s<»mothinpr  cl.-e.'"  ?.i:d  Alj}". 
•■  M">s  *ic07j:c!"  I."  sh'iiito'l.  -I  nu-nr.  i.>  l".-  an 
ari-:  i.kc  IV.  k  —  when  1  "m  a  :nan." 

••  What  a  ■.?:'.]!:'.:■. t  oaroor  Aljy  is  •■•halkir.:;  -•■■.:  iV-r 
:'.;!i*cii'.  i?  n'i  i;t .  r».'ami-h  "r  ~  >aiil  po-r  Pi'-k. 

"  He  '.iiiirli!  '..«  v.-.rsc."  Ue.ami-::  an*wvT^.-.l.  fc:n  liy. 
■•  Y.'.:  njust  'v  t  M:-«  (ivirjf  m-o  your  vi-'t-r*'.  H»* 
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Th^y  all  wont  aad  sat  roim*l  Uie  tea-tuble  in  a 
^oup.  Madame  Je  Tracy  and  Geor^na  wert  upon 
the  sotji.  T\w  childrcu  were  N{uattin;n^  on  the  floor, 
while  Miss  (ieorge  !*tood  handing  them  their  cakeij 
and  their  tea,  for  1  >iek:'i<  ehalrs  wer«  hif;  and  coni- 
jVirtahW,  hut  not  very  iiLuneroiiii*  Catherine  Butler, 
with  dcrt,  i^ntlc  fiiit^ei's,  dipped  the  ehina  into  the 
hajtin,  pouretl  water  t'roni  the  kettle  with  its  little 
liariie,  iiieai?ui'edT  with  silver  tongs  and  queer  old 
silver  spjons,  the  creaju  and  imgar  into  the  Iranp^ant 
eu]>s.  She  mir^ht  have  l>cen  the  priciite^>  of  the 
flower-decked  altar,  offering  up  steaming  j^aerifices 
to  Fortune^  Beaniish  setrretly  pledged  her  in  the 
cup  she  handed  with  her  two  hantls,  and  one  of  her 
hnght,  suihlen  smileH.  A  little  person  in  white,  wlio 
was  standi ttjtj  ai^ainst  some  tapestry  in  the  back* 
ground,  cutting  bread  and  jam  tor  the  liungiy  chil- 
dren, caught  sight  of  the  two^  and  thriUed  with  a 
feminine  kindneTc^,  and  then  smiled,  hanj^iiig  her 
head  over  the  lirowii  loaf,  Dick,  who  was  th*eply 
interested  in  the  i3sueof  the  meeting  that  atleruoonT 
was  sitting  on  the  back  of  the  sofa,  and  by  chance 
he  saw  one  Catherine'*  face  rejected  in  the  other V. 
He  was  touched  by  the  governess's  gentle  sympathy, 
and  noticed,  for  the  lirst  time,  that  she  had  been 
flomewhat  neglected. 

**  You  want  a  table^  Miss  G^rgei**  said  Dick, 

pla<.'lng  one  before  her,  and  a  chair *'  And 

you  have  no  tea  yourself.  You  have  been  so  busy 
attending  to  everybcKly  eke.  Catherine,  we  want 
some  tcti  hei*e.  .  * . .  Beamish,  why  don*t  you  go  and 
play  the  piano,  and  lot  us  feaat  with  mt^c  like  the 
Aral»ian  Nights  V " 

^  How  iiretty  the  (lowcra  are  growing."  cried 
little  Sarah,  pointing*  "  O,  do  look,  Mins  Grcorge, 
dear " 

"  It  'a  the  san  shining  through  tht?  leaves,**  said 
Madame  tie  Ti*acy.  in  a  matter-of-fact  tone. 

**  The  water  f«hine.'f  too,"  said  Augusi,i^  **  I  wish 
tliere  was  a  river  in  Eaton  ♦Spiare ;  don't  you, 
Catherine  ?** 

'*I  envy  ynu  yiour  drawing-room,  Dick,"  said 
Madame  de  Tracy,  conclusively.  **Mr.  Beamish, 
pray  give  ua  an  air," 

Beamtfh  now  got  up  and  wont  to  the  piano. 
*'  If  I  play,  you  must  show  them  your  plciure/* 
he  said,  striking  a  nundwr  of  chords  very  quickly, 
and  then  he  sat  down  and  bepin  to  play  parts  of 
that  wonderful  Kn*utzer  sonata,  which  lew  jjcople 
I'an  W^U^n  to  unmoved.  The  piano  wac*  near  where 
Catheriiie  Butler  hail  been  mukittg  the  tea,  anil  nhe 
turned  her  head  au<i  liatencd.  sitting  quitA.'  hU\i  with 
her  hands  in  her  lap.  I  think  Beamish  wa^  only 
playing  to  her,  although  all  the  others  were  iLst^ning 
round  alxiut.  I  know  )w  only  loob'tl  up  at  her 
everj^  now  aud  then  as  he  played.  Little  Catherine 
George  had  sunk  down  on  a  low  chair  by  the  chil- 
dren, and  lijid  fhllen  into  one  of  her  dnsvu?  figain 

She  utiderstofwL  though  no  one  had  ever  told  her, 
all  that  was  jtnssing  be  lore  her.  8  he  lit*tened  to  the 
nmsic;  it  seemed  warnlnjj;,  be^^eching,  |jn»phc*ying, 
by  turns.  Theiv  is  one  magnificent  song  without 
words  in  the  adagio,  in  which  it  sieema  as  if  one 
pcfison  alone  is  uttering  and  telling  a  story»  passlou- 
at<-%  pathetic,  utmUerably  touching.  C'atherine 
thought  it  was  Beamish  telling  his  own  ntory  in 
those  beautlftii,  |uissiouate  notes  to  Catherine,  as  she 
sat  there  in  her  gray  cloud  dre?4s,  with  her  golden 
hair  shining  in  the  -^unset.  Was  she  listening  V 
Did  she  understand  him  ?  Ah,  yes  \  Ah,  yes,  she 
must  I  Did  everybody  listen  to  a  storj*  like  this 
once  in  their  live?.  ?     Catherine  George  wondered. 


cL 


People  said  ao*  Btit,  ah  I  wats  it  true  ?  It  was 
true  for  siach  as  Catherine  Butler,  perhaps,  —  for 
beautiiul  young  women,  lovcfl.  anil  hajjpy,  and 
cherished  ;  but  was  it  true  for  a  lonely  and  Ibrioni 
little  ci'Ciiture,  without  friends,  without  li«,H«t>- 
{Cathenjie  had  only  seen  herself  in  her  glass  darkly 
a&  yet),  with  no  weidth  of  her  uwn  to  buy  tlie  prict* 
less  ti'easure  of  love  and  sympathy  V 

The  sun  wa^s  shining  outside ;  the  steamers  and 
Ixtats  were  still  sading  by ;  Catherine  Butlcr'n  futurt? 
wtis  being  decided.  Little  Catherine  sat  in  a  tr-inne ; 
her  dark  eyes  were  glowing.  Beamish  .suddenly 
changed  the  measure,  and  crashed  about  the  piano, 
until  by  degi-ees  it  was  Mendelssohn^s  **  Wetlding 
March,**  which  went  swinging  througii  the  room  in 
great  vibrations.  Then  Catherine  (ieorge  seemed 
to  see  the  mediaeval  street,  the  oh  I  German  town, 
the  figures  passing,  the  bridegroom  tramping  ahead, 
the  youug  men  marching  along  in  procession.  She 
could  almost  see  the  crisp  brocades  and  the  strange- 
cut  tiresses,  and  hear  the  whispering  of  the  maidens 
following  with  the  crowned  bride ;  while  fmm  the 
gables  of  the  ijueer  old  town  —  (she  even  gave  it  a 
name,  and  vaguely  called  it  Augsburg  or  Nurem- 
berg to  herself)  —  people's  heads  were  pushing  and 
staring  at  the  gay  proc'esaion.  It  was  one  of  those 
strange  phantasmagorias  we  all  know  at  times,  so 
vivid  for  the  moment  that  we  cannot  but  believe  we 
have  seen  it  once,  or  ai'e  destined  to  witness  it  at 
some  future  time  in  njjdity. 

Beamish  left  ot!"  playing  suddenly,  and  bent  over 
the  instrument^  and  began  talking  to  Catherine  But- 
ler in  low,  eager  tones.  Madame  de  Tracy  ami 
Georgie,  who  had  ha<l  enough  music,  wert?  standing 
at  the  window  by  this  time,  watching  the  scene  out- 
side. The  chiltlrtm,  too,  hnil  jumped  up,  ami  ran 
out  one  by  one  upon  the  balciiu)-,  Kot  tbr  the  fit«t 
time,  and,  alas  I  not  for  the  hist,  poor  child !  a  weary, 
strange,  lost  feehng  came  over  Cnthertne  George,  as 
she  sat  on  an  ovcrturnetl  che«t,  in  the  great,  strange 
room.  It  came  to  her  from  her  very  symj^atliy  for 
the  otlier  two,  and  gladness  in  their  content.  It 
>vas  a  sharp,  sudden  thorn  of  alonene^is  and  utter 
ibrloniness,  which  stung  her  so  keenly  in  her  excited 
and  eager  state  that  two  great  tears  came  and  bUmX 
in  her  eyes ;  but  they  were  youthful  tears,  frenh  and 
salt,  of  clear  crystal,  un^oUed,  imdinmted  as  yet  by 
the  stains  of  life. 

Dick,  who  was  himself  interested  for  his  friend^ 
and  excited  beyond  his  custom,  and  who  had  b<*gim 
to  t'viA  a  sort  of  interest  in  the  sensitive  little  guest, 
thought  she  was  feeling  neglected.  He  had  noticed 
hvr  from  aci'Oe'S  tlie  room,  and  he  tiow  came  up  to 
her,  saying,  very  gently  and  kinilly,  **  Would  you 
eare  to  see  my  picture,  Miss  George  ?  my  aunt  and 
my  cousin  say  they  want  to  see  it-  It's  little 
enougii  to  look  at."' 

As  he  said,  it  waa  no  very  ambitious  effort.  An 
interior,  A  fishwife  sitting  watching  lor  her  Lus- 
lian^ls  return,  with  her  l>aby  asleep  on  her  knee- 
(Jnc  has  seen  a  wore  of  such  comjKisition*».  This 
one  was  charmingly  painted,  with  tceling  and  ex- 
[uv^ion.  Tlic  colors  were  warm  and  trausyiarent ; 
the  woman's  fa^'e  was  very  touching,  bright  and  sad 
at  once  ;  her  brown  eyes  hx>ked  out  of  the  picture. 
There  was  life  iu  them,  son»ehow,  aithough  the 
artist  had,  according  to  the  fashion  of  his  school,  set 
her  head  against  a  window,  and  painted  hard  black 
shadows  autl  deeply  marked  linei>  with  ruthle&*  fidel- 
ity. The  kitchen  was  evidently  painted  trcmi  a 
real  interior.  Ttie  gn+at  carved  euj^board,  with  the 
two  wooden  birds  pecking  at  each  other's  beaks,  and 
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thi*  jxlcaininir  shH^l  hiiiirfs.  with  two  ri'innrknbU'  rays 
oC  lijrht  is<uin;x  tl^»l»  tluin;  tlu'  irn-at  cliiiiiiu'v.  witii 
tlio  liri'  Ma/iiiLt;  (,'!»<'  shovel  was  an  t'lahorati' 
triuin|»l»  nt"  art  ;)  thi*  halt*-o]K'n  wiiidnw.  lookiiii:  nut 
at'i'oss  tifhis  to  tht*  si-a  :  tho  tlistalV,  the  (nhl  sliut- 
th's  lor  niakiuix  striiiir.  lianixiii«r  I'mm  tin*  foiliiiji;  the 
LiH'at  hrass  n;m  ii]M)n  tlio  ixnuiini  with  the  starthnix 
n'tli'*tion>.  li  was  all  more  than  true  to  natui-e, 
ami  the  kit«l\eii — somewhat.  nuHlitieil.  ami  loss 
eareliilly  ]>olishe»l  -inii^ht  he  soi-n  in  any  of  the 
eotta-res  antl  laruisteails  roinul  ahoiit  the  Chateau 
*le   Traey  tor  miles. 

"M\  dear  n-i'k.  you  l»a\e  made  an  immense 
start."  s.iid  lils  aunt.  "It's  admirahle.  It's  hy 
tar  the  ht*<t  thiuir  yi^u  h»^e  done  }et.  Wlio  is  it 
so  like  V  C'atherln«'.  only  li>oiv  at  tin-  ]>ra<s  ]v\n  and 
tl:e  eii]»hoard.  Madame  r»in;:ud  has  i:ot  jn>l  sueh 
,1  one  in  lier  kitt  hen." 

nivk  slu-;i:^:red  l.i<  >h.«i:Mt;*<.  i-v.t  h.e  was  j>lea>i'd 
at  tlie  |>rai>e.  "  I  li.i\r  .ii'..«rlu'r  tiv.ni:  iu-n'."  lie 
^ald.  >milir.ii.  "only  il  is  n*:  tiirVlu.l."  And  lie  rolu-d 
iMii  anotln  r  e.nuas  ^n  an  ea^«  1. 

••  It  *s  o,ait<-  t  harmin;:  !  \\  :;.K  *s  tlu'  saMeet  ■.'  " 
said  Madame  ile  IVai  v,  IoA'.vj:  throiiLih  lu-r  eve- 
j:las.v  .... 

'*l\l  dv^r.'t   'ivr..>\^.     Ar.xthin^-  yo-.i  like.     A  eart 

Nennar..:\  :'<i  a>;'.nl<  ;:«  in::  ti-r  .i  drivi eomincr 

l»afk  ti'om  mariv.:."  >»:.id  IV  k.  i-'.r.-l.ir.-j  an«i  !o  >W\\,^ 

a    isnle    i-.n>.  iv;;> -  I    l.a\v'    iii  n    .-Mi-x-l    ;,• 

Tvr.ii;  .■■.;:  :hi-  p'"'.'-  "..i-;.  iliov_".e.  I  x\:>:'.  ye::  *■! 
"::  U'»  r..e."  A:;.'  '..'.'kiT'_  •.■.:»  ..<  l.e  o'.vkt  — r.v-:  ..: 
(>»'.>r:::;e  —  hi  y,\.-:  t.i  ^",.iv..  e  *.*'  :«.>  >.'.";.  ti.iri;  e\i> 
x\!.\:i  x\»";'  :•  ■:  de.v,:  v'-.  "1  wi>::  ^''l  >\. ■■.:.!  s.t 
'..•  'v.i  .  M'.^i"  liei^-_;;-.""  I  .■"«■  '.  1>  .  k.  >.;  :  ;i  nix  i:i>!":i>-  i. 
•■  ^  .  .:  >v.' :"  •  m:ik«-  a  ^:'s:-:..:;-  t^l.^xiri-:  v  . .:;!:; -"t 
>-.e.  A-::.:  M-.tiMa  :  " 

'•1   ::\-:.k    M!><   iii.-_:v    m.   ■:  •   '■  k  xtv;  :.i»r   :;> 


l)i<;k  <rlanee«l  at  him,  ami  then  at  the  river,  and 
tln-n  at  his  Iriend  a-rain.  "  Well  I  *'  he  saiil,  at  last, 
l>ullin«r  a  h-afolVa  twij;. 

'•  Jt  is  all  i-ijrht."  Beamish  saitl,  with  the  lij;ht  in 
his  lace  as  he  put  out  his  hand  to  Dick :  an<l  theu 
the  two  conlially  shook  hands,  to  the  surprise  ol* 
some  little  i*ajrge<l  ehildren  who  were  sipiattinjr  in 
the   road. 

CIIAPTKR  IV. 

KAT,     1H;1NK.     AXn     r.  E    MEKKV. 

Cahifisink  held  little  Sarah's  hand  tiijhtly 
elaspeil  in  hers  as  they  went  home  alonir  the  busy 
>rreets.  She  had  m-t  nut  with  so  mueh  romam-e 
in  her  slmrt.  hard  lile.  this  jvinr  little  Catherine,  that 
>he  eouM  witne>s  it  unmowd  in  others.  She  hail 
reatl  ol"  sm-h  liiiniis  in  1«0'.>ks  l-rt'-re  now.  of'  Loril 
Orville  ixelaimim:  with  irresi-itiiile  tire.  *■  My  swivT. 
my  I'eloxtil.  Mi^>  Anvilh  !"  til'  Ki^-hester's  i-nor-jeiio 
love-makiuL'.  «'!"  Mr.  Knivrhtley's  ex]ir<;?f:vi-  i-vvs.  as 
he  said.  "  My  «ie.n*e«:t  I jnma.  tl.-r  «'ivare>t  y^u  will 
lie  to  me.  whatever  may  l-e  tl.i-  result  ••i"  this  mom- 
inj;*^  <-iinv*-i"satiou  "  An-l  >he  ha-l  read  •■t'lL'.-  -iw»-i't 
I'v.r^h  I'l'  trairraiit  lila'.-,  wlvieh  a  yciv.iiir  ]««vi.t  had 
>e!\t  T'  hi<  i.i'iy.  an-.l  v.ow  \:k:\-  w.is  :i  -wt  rt  l.'.:nt.'h 
.'lilri'-  lor  r.itlurinv  l»ri:Ur:  s*:- :hi.-  little  ir  •vt-m-.-S'i 
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smuU  tuUc  near  tin.*  doorway.  This  was  Avhen  tbere 
was  nol>ody  tlierc.  When  there  was  company  the 
ju^peet  of  tiiintp*  wa«  very  tliirereriL  liotli  the  eban- 
delicrs  wouhi  he  lij^hted,  tlie  round  sola  wheeled 
out  into  the  inuldle  of  the  room.  Three  ladies  would 
be  sitting  upon  it  with  their  back^  turuod  to  one 
another;  Geoi^inu  and  a  li-iend,  in  full  evening 
dress  J  puppressinji;  a  yawn,  would  be  looking  over  a 
book  of  photographs. 

*'  Do  you  like  this  one  of  me?"  Qeorj^na  would 
say,  with  a  slight  increase  of  animation.  *'^  O, 
what  a  horrid  thlnn; !  '*  the  young  Lidy  would  i^ply : 
'*  if  it  was  me,  1  should  burn  it, —  intleed  I  should* 
And  is  that  your  sister?  —  a  Silvy  I  am  sure/* 
**  Yes,  my  eoufjin  Uichard  cannot  betir  it;  he  suys 
she  looks  as  if  her  neck  was  beiu;^  wruntj/'.  In  the 
mean  tim«N  Catherine  Butler,  kindly  attentive  and 
smiliu;r,  would  be  talking  to  Old  Lady  JShiverinc;:- 
ton,  and  tryinjr  to  listen  to  her  account  of  lier  la^st 
influenza,  while  Mrs.  Butler,  with  her  u^^ual  tiict, 
wiis  devciltng  herself  to  the  next  jrrander  lady  pres- 
ent. Ifclailamo  de  Tracy,  after  beinn;  very  animated 
all  dinner-time,  would  be  sitting  a  little  subdued 
with  her  fan  before  her  eyes.  Coflee  would  be 
handi'd  round  by  the  servants.  Atier  which  the 
eliuiax  of  the  evening  would  be  attained,  the  tloor 
would  rty  open,  and  the  gentlemen  come  strag- 
gling up  from  dinner,  while  tea  on  silver  traj's  wiut 
being  served  to  the  expeetant  guests. 

Mr.  Butler,  with  a  laugh,  disappears  info  the  bril- 
liantly-] igli  ted  back-room  with  a  cou|de  of  congenial 
white  neckclotli^,  while  Mr.  Bmiholoniew,  the  great 
railway  contractor,  treads  heavily  acro«^s  the  room 
to  bis  Lostess,  auil  a^ks  If  these  are  some  more  of  her 
young  ladies  V  and  how  w;u3  it  that  they  had  not  had 
the  pleasui'e  of  their  company  at  dinner  ?  *'  My 
daug!itcr  August^i  is  only  twelve,  Mr.  Bartholomew, 
and  is  not  thinking  of  eoming  out,"  Mrs.  Butler 
would  say ;  "  and  that  is  Mi^  George,  my  cliildreji*s 
governess.  It  amuses  her  to  come  down,  poor  girl. 
Jlave  you  had  any  tea  ?  " 

Miss  George,  far  from  being  amoseil  by  all  this 
brilhauey,  generally  kept  carefully  out  of  the  way ; 
but  on  this  p;irtieular  evening,  iiUqv  tlie  five  oVIock 
tea  at  the  studio,  she  hud  been  haunted  by  n  vague 
euriosity  and  excitement,  and  she  telt  as  if  she  must 
come  down,  —  as  if  it  would  be  horrible  to  sit  all 
alone  and  silent  in  the  school -rrjoni,  out  of  I'eaeh,  out 
of  knowledge,  out  of  sight,  while  below,  in  the  more 
favored  di-a wing-room,  the  people  were  all  alive 
with  interest  and  expectation  an<l  happiness. 

Just  before  dinner  she  had  met  Madame  deTrai^-y 
on  the  stiiii^,  fastening  her  bracelets  ami  running 
down  in  a  great  hiUTy.  Catherine  looked  up  at  her 
and  smiled  as  she  made  way,  and  the  elder  lady, 
who  wa^  brimming  over  with  excitement  and  discre- 
tion, an«l  longing  to  talk  to  every  one  on  the  subject 
which  absorljed  her,  said, — 

'*  Ah,  i^lisss  George,  I  see  you  found  out  our  secret 
thi.s  afVernoon  —  not  a  word  to  the  cliildren.  Mr. 
BeamiBh  is  coming  to-night  after  dinner  to  speak  to 
my  brother.     Hush  1  some  one  is  on  the  staii-s/* 

Misa  George  was  not  the  only  person  in  the  e^ 
tablishment  who  surmised  that  something  was  go- 
ing on.  IMadame  de  TracyV  vehem»*nt  undertom^s 
had  mused  the  butler*;?  curiosity ;  he  had  heanl  the 
niiister  of  the  house  confessing  that  he  was  not  to- 
tally unprepared  ;  wliile  Mi>.  Butler  wa.*  late  for 
dinner,  an  unprecedented  event,  and  had  been  seen 
embrticing  her  daughter  witli  vnow  than  usual  ef- 
fusion, in  her  ro*>m  up  stairs.  Jlrs.  Butler  was  one 
of  th<.»se  motherly  women  entii'ely  devoted  to  their 


husbands  and  children,  and  who  do  not  care  very 
much  for  anylrx>dy  else  in  all  the  world,  except  so  far 
a.^  they  arc  conducive  to  the  happiness  of  their  own 
tamily. 

She  worked,  thought,  bustled,  wrote  notes,  or* 
rangctl  and  contrived  for  her  husband  and  children. 
Her  davenport  was  a  sort  o(  handmill,  at  which  she 
ground  down  paper,  pens,  monograms,  stanips^  re- 
grets, delights,  into  notes,  and  turned  them  out  by 
the  dozen.  Her  standard  was  not  a  very  high  one 
in  this  wurhl  or  in  the  next,  but  slie  acted  iiidus- 
triously  up  to  it  such  na  it  wa.':,  and  although  her 
maternal  heart  was  stirred  with  sympathy,  she  was 
able  to  attend  to  her  gucsu  ami  make  small  talk  as 
n^unl,  I  do  not  think  that  one  of  them,  from  her 
manner,  eouJd  have  gnessed  how  she  longed  secretly 
to  be  rid  of  them  all. 

Catherine  George,  who  was  only  the  little  govern- 
ess and  looker-on,  felt  her  heart  stirred  too  as  sho 
dressed  in  her  little  room  up  stairs  to  come  down 
at^er  dinner :  unconsciously  she  tOiik  mor»?  than 
usual  pains  with  herself;  she  peered  into  her  look- 
ing-glass, and  plumed  and  smootJied  out  her  feath- 
ers like  a  bin!  by  the  side  of  a  pool. 

She  tliought  her  common  gown  shabby  and  crum- 
pled, and  she  pulled  out  for  the  first  time  one  of 
those  whicli  had  been  lying  by  ever  since  slie  had 
lell  her  own  home.  This  wiis  a  soft  India  muslin, 
pn-ttily  made  up  with  lace  and  blue  ribbons.  Time 
had  yellowed  it  a  little,  but  it  was  none  the  worse 
tor  that,  and  if  the  colors  of  the  blue  ribbons  had 
fmled  somewhat,  they  were  all  the  softer  and  more 
harmonious.  With  her  rough  dark  hair  piled  up  in 
a  knot,  she  looked  like  a  little  Sir  Joshua  lady  when 
slie  had  tie<l  the*  bead  necklace  that  cnriicled  her 
round  little  throat,  and  then  she  came  down  and 
waited  tor  Augusta  in  the  empty  drawing-room. 

Catherine  wa.s  one  of  tliose  people  who  gi'ow  sud- 
denly beautiful  at  times,  as  there  are  others  who  be- 
come amiable  all  at  once,  or  who  have  tJashes  of 
wit,  or  good  spirits;  Catherine's  otld,  sudden  loveli- 
ness was  like  an  inspiration,  and  I  don't  think  she 
knew  of  it.  The  little  thing  was  in  a  strange  stnUi 
of  sympathy  and  excitement.  She  tried  t*»  think 
of  other  things,  but  iier  thoughts  reverted  agaiit 
and  again  to  the  sunny  studio,  the  river  rushing  by, 
the  music,  the  kind  young  men,  and  the  bcatitiftd, 
happy  Catherine,  leaning  back  in  the  old  carved 
chair,  with  her  bright  eyes  shining  as  she  listened  to 
Beamish  s  long  story.  The  sun  had  set  since  he 
had  told  it,  and  a  starlight  night  was  now  reigning 
overheatL  The  drawing-room  windows  wen.*  oi>en, 
letting  in  a  glimmer  of  stars  and  a  tkint  incense 
from  Catherine  Butler's  flowers  outride  on  the  bal- 
cony. Little  ]\Iiss  George  took  up  her  place  in  a 
(juiet  corner,  and  glanced  again  and  again  from  th« 
uutl  drawing-room  walls  to  the  great  dazxiing  vault 
without,  until  the  stains  weiv  hidden  from  her  by 
tJie  hand  of  the  butler  who  came  in  to  pull  ilown 
the  blinds  and  light  the  extra  candles,  and  to  place 
the  chairs  against  the  wall.  Whilst  he  was  thus 
engagetl  in  making  the  room  comfort,iblc,  he  re- 
marked that  *'  the  ladies  would  not  be  up  for  ten 
minuter  or  more,  and  if  Miss  Gi^orge  ami  Miss  Au- 
gusta woidil  please  to  take  a  little  ice  there  would 
be  plenty  of  time  ?  " 

**  Yes.  certainly,"  said  Augusta;  ** bring  some  di- 
rectly, Freeman."  And  she  and  iliss  George  shared 
their  little  feast  with  one  spoon  between  them. 

The  ladies  came  up  from  dinner,  and  Augusta 
was  siunmoned  to  t4ilk  to  them,  and  little  ^lisa 
Geoi^   was  left   alone  in  her  comer.     .She  was 


B^ 


390 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[OOLS.] 


(iuit4*  liii]t])v«  Although  she  \\sw\  no  fme  to  spoak  to  : 
Hlio  wiiK  iiiwnrlMMl  ill  i\\v  n)niunoe  oi'  which  she  had 
iHtniuMl  (hi'  find  chapti'n),  uiul  of  which  tho  heroine 
w»M  ht^tori*  \wr  in  her  whito.  gauze  dross,  with  the 
luuiliay  in  hor  hair. 

And  sti  ono  C-athmno  goxcd  wondcrinc  and  spec- 
idatin*;,  wiiilo  tho  othor  sat  tliero  patiently  listening 
to  (lio  old  ladii's*  (Hmiplaining  talk,  —  to  stories  m 
diH'tors,  and  ailnientH,  and  old  age,  and  approaching 
iloatlu  oi>niing  so  mx>u  aiWr  the  brilliant  strains  of 
voiith,  and  music,  and  roinanci\ 

Dno  i'athcrino's  bright  chiH»ks  turned  ver}'  pale  ; 
tho  othor,  who  was  onlv  looking  on,  blushed  up, 
whon  alnuvst  ininiodiatvly  atlor  the  tea-tray,  tho 
d(Kkr  o^xniod,  antl  Uiok  and  2^1r.  Beamish  walked 
in  without  Unng  anmninoiHl.  Mrs.  Butlor  looked 
up  and  sniilod  and  hold  out  hor  hand.  Mr.  Butlor 
oamo  striding  forwanl  fnnu  tho  bat^k-rooni.  Ma- 
damo  do  'Traoy  put  up  hor  ovoglass:  Catherine 
But  lor  KmUisI  down,  but  she  tvuld  sjiy  ••yo#"  luiite 
ipiiotly  to  old  Lady  Shivorington,  who  askoit.  in 
a  loud  whisjvr.  if  that  w.is  Mr.  IVamish.  "Tho 
\\>ung  mon  oomo  to  dinner,  my  dear,  time  atlor 
tinio."  s^iid  tho  old  Kidy.  molding  hor  anoiont  head. 
"  but  thoy  art*  all  s»»  niuoh  alilto  I  don't  know  ono 
tK>n\  anothor," 

And  A^  this  was  ,iU  that  Cathorino  had  oomo  out 
of  hor  si.'ihv»Urvxmi  to  s<.v ":  Charlo*  Butlor  liad 
Uvn  KvVkinjT  on  t^x*  f:\MU  tho  oihor  end  of  tho 
riHim,  with  littlo  bl-ukiu;:  oyos  insto,^!  of  dark 
l*4wn-iiko  orlv<,  anvl  .tt  this  st;i::\'  of  I  ho  pnxH.H.HUng< 
ho  m.nivl  oat  of  tho  way.  .v.jd  oamo  aoriMS  and 
j^v/k  v-own.  mT:^-ii  :o  M:ss  l^v^»J^''s  alarm,  in  a  va- 
va«;  .nrrnvhair  ;\si.:o  hor.  lliort^  sl»o  sat  in  her 
::i :^« .  i  !\  rU :  v,    i»ro  "  * .  Sv^:^.  w •.:  h    <h  v.  1 1 iiiok,  ourioa* 


^r.v.k'.o.i  ".-uv 
h«\o    ;xv!»    ; 

•:^^  i^v.  vv:' I 


i:^.'.     r.o 


1   fvUow   w::a   his 
u'*>kO'.l    sorsKwha: 


was 


tan! 


.'A..y 


*k  v.s^, 


:- 

-i-iir 

I'.  ■ 

:  .-.*•. 

.  ^^  r. 

:: 

1  >.:' 

ox- 

r.  •  •*■■ 

:c:.*.r. 

•  >^\- 

::  : 

"...  .V 

.    -!■: 

: 

->c  : 

sv- 

--   .7 

ATcr 

.V 

^  .: 

■  :"><- 

".  -.s.   . 

V.ss 


Hero  Mr.  Butler  suddenly  gave  a  gnmt  and 
said, — 

'*  I  am  quite  convinced  the  fault  of  all  arm-chain 
is  that  they  are  not  made  deep  enough  in  the  seat ; 
my  legs  are  quite  cramped  and  stiff  from  that  abom- 
inable contrivance  in  which  I  have  been  ntting.  I 
cannot  imagine  how  my  brother  can  gp  to  sleep  in 
it  night  after  night  in  the  way  he  does/* 

"  &  n*t  Mr.  Butler^s  arm-chair  comlbrtable  ?  *  said 
Catherine,  smiling.  ^  The  children  and  I  have  air 
ways  looked  at  it  with  respect:  we  never  should 
venture  to  sit  in  it,  or  not  to  think  it  deep  enov;^ 
in  the  scat" 

*'  I  see  Mr.  Beamish  is  not  too  shv  to  occupy  the 
chair  of  state,**  said  old  Mr.  Bntfer,  glnnciiw  at 
Catlierino  from  under  his  thick  evebrows,  ana  un- 
consciously frightening  her  into  silence. 

Catherine  wa5  oppressed  by  circnmstmnce,  and 
somewhat  morbid  by  nature,  as  people  are  who 
havo  lively  imaginations,  and  are  without  the  power 
of  expansion.  $he  had  lived  with  dull  people  all 
iK^r  life,  and  had  never  learnt  to  talk  or  to  think. 
Hor  stop-mother  was  a  tender-hearted  and  sweet- 
naturotl  sad  woman,  who  was  accu^omed  to  only 
soo  tho  outside  of  things.  Mrs.  George  had  two 
I  dozen  little  sentences  in  her  repertory,  wbich  Aft 
'  must  have  said  over  many  thousand  times  in  tbe 
oourso  of  her  life  :  and  which  Catherine  had  been 
aoouftomoil  hitherto  to  repeat  aft^r  her.  and  to 
think  of  as  onoui:h  tor  all  the  exi^ncies  and  philos- 
ophy Of'  life.  But  nov  ererythmg  was  chm^ng, 
I  and  sho  was  bopnning  to  i*ioa  tho^hts  for  heneK 
'  and  to  want  words  to  pot  tb«m  into :  and  wick  die 
thou^his  an<:  the  woids.  alas '.  came  the  kwiging  for 
>oniv  ono  to  listen  to  her  s^^rai^  new  dtKoveria, 
anvl  ;o  :cll  her  what  tbvy  meant.  Bst  it  w»  hoc 
oM  CharU-s  Bu:Irr  :c  w-Sna  sfce  cotud  ^^^     She 
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the  next  church  yoa  vbiteiU  Richard  " ;  but  CiUh- 
crine  George  liked  every  word*  and  listened  in 
delighted  aiicntion.  Ciithenn«  listened;  she  hxid 
better  far  have  .sat  up  all  alone  in  her  school-rooui, 
poor  child,  with  her  c^indle-ends  and  fductes  of 
what  mi^lit  liave  lx*en. 

Later  in  life,  when  people  have  outlived  the  pm^ 
sionaie  impatienoc  ot  youth,  when  the  mud,  wild 
Ion  flings  are  quieted,  and  the  thint]js  their  own,  per- 
bapp^  and  no  longer  valued^  for  which  they  would 
have  given  their  hves  once,  —  Ion;;  aj;o,  —  when  peo- 
ple are  sober  and  nnitteiMjf-fact,  when  they  have  al- 
most forgotten  that  strange  impetuous  self  of  former 
days,  it  is  easy  to  blame  an<]  U*  phoo-phiMj,  to  crush 
and  brush  away  the  bright^  I'Hiautdul  liubbles  which 
the  childi'cn  are  making  in  their  play.  I^Iadame 
de  Tracy  did  not  ft'cl  one  monieiit'sj  reinor?e»  seuti- 
mentid  as  she  wiiit,  when  she  came  across  and  inter- 
rupted little  Catherine's  happy  haK-hour^  and  Dick 
in  his  elcHiuent  talk. 

l>ick  wits  asking  Catherine  what  she  thought  of 
the  five  o'clock  tea.  "  We  had  music.  Uncle  Charles, 
bad  n't  we,  Miss  George  ?  Beamish  played  first 
fiddlCi  Ah  ti  Gt/tflio  ben  aitsai^  a  Neapolitan  air.  Uncle 
Charles,  Nobody  ever  sung  it  to  you^  Anil  Diek, 
who  Wttjj  excited  and  in  high  spirits,  bc^an  bum- 
ming and  nodding  his  head  m  time.  He  suddenly 
stopped,  — old  Charles  ma*le  a  warning  ^Ign.  '*  Miss 
George  WHS  present  and  knows  all  about  it ;  don't 
be  afraid,  she  is  discretion  itstdf,  and  of  course  we 
are  till  thinking  about  the  same  thing.  What  is  the 
Uie  of  pr<3 tending  ?  " 

*'  If  MtHS  (ieorgc  is  di^-retion  itself,  tliat  quite  al- 
ters the  case/'  said  Mr*  Butler. 

Meanwhile  Dick  was  going  on,  *'  Look  at  Uncle 
Hervcy  performing  the  ptre  mMty  and  making 
Beniuish  look  foolish.  Dear  old  Beamish,  I  should  n't 
let  him  marry  Catherine  if  he  wa^  not  the  be^st  fellow 
in  the  whole  world." 

*»  My  niece  is  fortunate  to  have  secured  such  a 
panigon/'  said  Charles,  showing  his  sympathy  by  a 
tltth'  extra  drj'ueas. 

*'  Their  fjices  are  something  fdike,  I  think,"  saifl 
Miss  George,  timidly:  **they  seem  very  well  suited." 
"  Of  course,"  said  Dick;  *'  £  .'i^uOO  a  ye^ir  in  proj^- 
pect,  — what  can  be  more  suitable  V  If  they  hjid  no 
tetter  rca.son  for  wanting  t^o  get  married  than  be- 
cause they  were  in  love  with  one  another,  then  you 
should  hear  the  hue-and-cry  their  aifec donate  rela- 
tives can  raise." 

**  Quite  right  too,"  said  old  Mr.  Butler. 
Catherine  glanced  from  one  to  the  other. 
^'You  don't   think   it  ouite  ri^ht,  do  yoUt  Miss 
George '? "  said  Dick,  and  then  uis  aunt  eaxnc  up 
and  carried  him  off. 

»*  Young  fellows  like  Dick  oflen  talk  a  great  deal 
of  nonsense,"  said  old  Butler,  kindly,  as  Catherine 
sat  looking  after  the  two  as  they  walked  away  arm 
in  arm.  '*  Depend  upon  it,  my  nephew  would  no 
more  wish  to  marry  upon  an  incompetence  than  I 
should.  Rt'mcnilxT,  be  is  not  the  man  to  endure 
privation  except  for  his  own  amusement," 

He  spoke  so  exprc.^.^ively,  Idinking  his  little  gray 
eyes,  that  the  girl  looked  up  curiously,  wondering 
whether  he  could  mean  anything.  All  the  evening 
she  had  been  sitting  thertr  in  her  white  gown,  feeling; 
like  a  shade,  a  thin^  of  no  account  among  all  this 
living  people,  a  blank  in  the  closely  'ivritten  page,  a 
dnmb  note  in  the  music.  A  sort  of  longing  had  come 
over  her  to  be  iUivCn^  to  make  music  too  ;  and  now  to 
be  warned  even,  to  be  acting  a  part  ever  so  small  in 
this  midsummer  night^s  dream,  was  enough  to  thrill 


her  sad  little  childish  heart  with  excitenient.  Could 
he  be  wai^ulug  her  ?  Tlien  it  came  like  a  ttash,  and 
her  heaj't  began  to  beat  faster  and  faster.  There 
was  something  possible  afler  all  besides  governeasing 
and  Icsson-btMjks  in  her  dull  life,  something  to  be- 
wail o(^  to  give  interest,  even  the  interest  ol'^danger, 
to  the  monotonous  road.  To  be  scorned  did  not 
seem  to  her  so  unutterably  ssid  as  to  be  utttTly 
passcil  by  and  ignored.  Charles  Butler  never 
guL'&!eil  the  harm  lie  had  done. 

It  was  not  the  Miss  George  who  had  dressed  hcr^ 
self  in  her  yellowed  muslin  who  went  up  staii-s  to 
bed  that  night.  It  was  another  Catherine  George. 
The  little  moth  had  bun*t  out  of  its  cocoon,  the  wings 
bad  grown,  and  it  was  llutttring  and  fluttering  in 
the  caudle's  beautilul  goUlen  light. 

fily  simile  would  have  l>een  better  if  Catherine,  the 
moth,  had  not  ht-rself  blown  out  her  caudle  when 
she  reached  her  bedroom  up  stairs.  She  was  hang- 
ing out  of  her  window,  trying  to  drink  the  night 
calm  into  her  veins.  '^  Is  that  bright,  beautilul  plan- 
et my  star,  I  wander  *  "  the  governess  was  thinking. 
'^  How  gayly  it  sparkles ;  it  seems  to  be  dancing  in 
space.  How  the  night  wanes  and  shines:  how  the 
stars  blaze  bevond  the  house-tops!  Did  any  one 
ever  tell  me  tliat  was  my  star  *:?  A\1iy  Ao  I  think 
so?"  As  Catherine  gazed  at  the  heiivens  an<l 
thought  all  this,  not  in  words,  but  with  tjuick  sensi- 
tive tlashes,  down  below,  just  under  her  feet,  the 
well  was  being  dug  into  which  the  poor  little  philcw- 
opher  was  doomed  to  tumble.  Ah  me  !  was  truth 
at  the  bottom  of  it,  I  wonder,  instead  of  up  over- 
head in  the  beautifid  shining  stars  of  good  promise  V 
it  seemed  to  little  Catherine  as  if  a  buisl  of  sun- 
shine had  come  out  suddenly  into  her  dull  life.  She 
did  not  know  whence  or  how  it  came ;  she  did  not 
know  very  clcai'ly  what  she  was  feeling ;  she  did  not 
tell  herself  that  slie  ought  to  shut  her  heaj't  and  ears 
and  eyes,  imtil  some  one  ji^uitable  in  fortune  and 
worldly  circumstances  came  across  her  way.  She  is 
only  twenty  years  old,  imj>ressionabk%  soft-hearted. 
What  can  her  girlish  day-dreams  have  taught  her  V 
Can  she  have  learned  from  them  to  mistrust  people 
who  art'  kind,  to  be  careful  and  cautious  and  re- 
served, —  to  wall  up  and  bury  the  natural  emotions 
of  youth? 

For  the  first  time  in  her  short  life,  ideas,  feelings, 
sensations  hitherto  un thought  an<i  unfelt,  came 
crowding  upon  Catherine  George.  Everjlliing 
seemed  changed,,  although  she  walked  the  same 
walks  in  the  sijuare,  ^  corrected  the  samci  mistaken 
in  the  children's  exercises,  — sat  in  her  old  place  in 
the  school-room.  The  walhs  seemed  to  have  opened 
somehow  to  let  in  the  unfamiliar  crowd  of  sU"ange, 
new  ideiis,  of  feelings  impossible  to  realize  or  to  de- 
fine. The  ditTerence  in  Catherine  was  not  greater 
than  that  which  a  passing  cloud  makes  in  tlwj  nky, 
or  a  bui^t  of  sunshine  breaking  across  the  landscajie. 
Out  of  the  vague  images  and  shadows  which  had 
hitherto  made  \i\i  lier  solitary  life  came  a  sudden 
rcJility.  The  dntVing  dreams  and  fancies  of  what 
mi^ht  be  ha*!  vanished  forever ;  they  were  gone, 
and  in  thuir  ateiid  it  was  to-day  ;  and  Catherine,  as 
she  wiis, — no  ideal  self  to  be,  —  who  was  sitting 
there-,  and  who  had  awakened  one  morning  to  find 
herself  living  her  own  life  in  the  world  of  Uie  pnc«- 
ent  Other  discoveries  she  might  make  as  she  trav- 
elled farther ;  and  times  might  come  to  her,  as  to 
most  of  us,  when  solemner  visions  close  round  about 
once  more,  and  we  realize  with  tenible  distinctness 
that  we  arc  only  dreaming  in  a  kingdom  of  mists 
and  shadows,  —  a  kingdom  where  tine  sounds  die 
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iiilfi  •■ili'iiri',  wlii'i-r  flu*  MiiiiM  Hrt  <l«y  hy  ihiy.  Hut 
III.  llii'i  tiiiH'  rvrn  I hiii'r  was  nsil  jincl  konii  rnoii^li  to 
I  hi'  |Hior  lilllr  liiin;r,  ciC  viihI.  iu<';iiiiii<r  and  iiiomcnt, 
lU'viT  In  rnilMli,  hIu*  IIkmi^IiU  ■■  iicvit  to  hih'Iii  of 
iiiiporl  li'HH  vilnl,  lU'vrr,  all  iirvtT  ! 
|*r«i  Im'  oMiititiufHl.) 


rill':  CAMTAKIN  IN  (MOKMANY. 

l-'oii  tlio  lasl  [\\o  luouthr*  I  Irnvi*  Imhmi  wiimU'rinjj 
nlnnit  iMiriuH^  in  Mi'an*li  o!'  a  war.  Knun  a  variety 
ol'i'MiiNrH,  whirh  I  iuv»l  n(»t  I'litor  into  hi'rt\  1  liavt' 
atwa\s  north  a?*  w<»ll  as  stuitli  ot*  tho  Alps  —  boon 
JtH  tito  lati>  lor  tho  hattlo.  In  laot,  it*  I  am  to  s)x>ak 
tho  plain,  honont  trnth.  t!ionp;h  I  havo  lH»on  in  tho 
ntiiUt  iii'^»n»at  annios  slnt'o  tho  vory  outbnvik  ot'tho 
war.  I  haAO  novor  soon  a  oorpso  lyinjr  nnhnriotl  on 
tho  );i>Min<l  till  tho  othor  ni«;ht,  whon  1  niys^'lt'was 
all  but  l»oin^;  ono  ot^tho  \iotints  ot*  tho  jjn^at  railway 
aooulonl  at  SVihlo!\sohwort.  This  boinir  tlu*  oas*\  I 
oouM  %m\\  j'.ivo  }on  MHnMi»l-han»l  )VjH»rts  ot'baitK^  I 
ha\o  not  wltnos«o\I,     It  is  trno  that,  it*  I  ha*I  Kvn 

IM>'<*Ma  at  tho  MM'ios  v»t*  jrn^it  viotorios  by  T^hioh 
Vnv^na  ha>  o\orthi>»wn  tho  uulitary  jv^wor  ot*  Aus- 
Ina.  1  shonUl  pt\^K\bly  haxo  known  \ory  littlo  niort* 
alvnt  tho\n  than  I  lio  now.  IVn^plo  tAlk  vajxuo'y 
aIvuI  Mvn\;*  ,»  butlo  ;  biit  it  is  onlx  ch^v^.*  who  ha\o 
*iivn  K\m!o'»  wl'.o  ar\^  a  wan*  how  >orx  littlo  :s  to  Iv 
^vn  aiUv  A*.;      \o.irs  .Ai^^  !*:u",v  was  an  o\hi :**.:•  on 


*^t*  A  «^vK 

'■:«■".  ^  :  '»' 

•.V'V,V'  ;'.    ,> 


iT-X  0 


XVa:or*vv^  shown  in  L^mi- 
a.:x:;:ionai  .■\i:r.u::on  to  tho 


x*a<  an  * 


Waror'.M  sk^V^lor. 


^ -M 


-%\     <•  s  .  V  ■      ',    -     -    ,-x 

»  s  ..        ^       ••  ,    .  .  .    . 


>■  '■■.■».■■"  "v 


grounds  on  which  it  is  based,  which  I  Tirant  to  ex- 
plain in  thin  article.  At  the  time  I  lefl  England  not 
only  was  pnblic  sympathy  very  strongly  in  favor  of 
the  Atistnans,  but  the  almost  univeraal  conviction 
was,  that  if  France  did  not  interfere  to  help  her, 
Pnissia  would  inevitably  be  defeated.  The  reasons 
why  we  bestoweil  our  sympathies  on  what  proved 
to  bo  the  weaker  side  are  obvious  enough.  We 
thought  tho  Pruraians  were  the  aggressors  in  the 
war,  Jis  tlioy  undoubtedly  were ;  we  considered  they 
had  iH^havod  most  unjustifiably  towards  Denmark, — 
a  mat  tor  al)ont  which  there  was  a  good  deal  to  be 
said  on  l)oth  sidi^s :  and  we  believed,  with  truth,  that 
tlu'y  had  treatetl  us  most  cavalierly  in  the  abortive 
London  conferences,  though  we  ibi^t  that  it  was 
entirely  the  fault  of  our  own  ^vemment  if  we 
placed  ourselves  in  a  position  where  Prussia  couM 
slitrht  Its  with  impunity.  And.  what  perhaps  weished 
with  us  more  than  deeper  considerations,  we  dKliiot 
like  the  Prussians  personally. 

Kveri*  Kncrlish  traveller  knew  that  the  Anstiians 
wen^  much  better  behaved,  much  more  conrteous  to 
strangers,  much  pleasanter  to  meet  with,  much 
^\iter  «:^^ntIemen  in  mannoTs  and  dress  and  lan- 
i!ua^\  than  their  northern  nei^bors :  antl  this  ex- 
jx»rionoi'  of  the  tourist  world  had  produced  a  deep 
impn'ssion  on  t'ne  public  mind.  In  truth,  so  long 
as  our  n.^t:onaI  ^-iew*  of  f»>pejca  qae$tioo«  are  to  be 
;v.isi-d  on  s«^n::u«'r.ta;  c\--r.*idi:ra::on5  i!i«t«ad  of  cdd 
studv  of  :.v;:s,  we  ba.l  rxibvr  biertc-r  reaKvss  than 
r.snal  in  *:i.  h  oaa-s  r?  *Jow  for  or.ir  Tw^3«T\Atf«  for 
.V::s:n.v  No  ^.3:  r.i:-\^il  or  pc^lircal  asoe  ap- 
jv.ir^-.;  :•■»  >r.r.:v.:r.  51:xr'".sh  appreSenfi-ria*  to  sk  in- 
^.l•.s■.i  :::  :>.•:  stt-.i;:;;';  :  ^^l.  in  «TOe  x  tbe  trxwL 
wo  r.,iro  r..-'  yviniouiiT  o-jl^*-.-,  I  liiri-  70  *«!  aj&aaed 
::*  r.;.v:  ,-:'  us  a:  i^?:  wVi-i-i  «3tf^re»  10  ibe  -irxattd 
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choose  to  tbink,  wc  wei-e  really  <x)rrect  in  oiir  as- 
suDiptioiii^f  and  tliat  Austria  would  certainly  have 
won^  if  it  had  not  b<*en  tor  the  iicedl<?-gun,  about 
which  we  knew  nothing*  find  could  know  nothing. 
Now,  that  our  military  men  <lid  know  nothing  or 
little  about  breech-loaders  1  believe  to  be  the  truth. 
Though  our  military  administi*ation  is  the  most  cost- 
ly In  the  world,  wc  never  seem  to  have  any  offieeri* 
competent  to  profit  by  experience  at  any  place 
where  expi^^rience  Is  likely  to  h*  Icfirnt  Our  mili- 
tary attacht^H  arc  generally  well-conncrted  otlicers^  — 
out  of  employment  or  out  at  elbows ;  to  Avhom  the 
po?t  IB  given  as  a  convenient  sinecure;  while  in  time 
of  war,  wc  either^  as  in  Schlc^wig,  send  out  no  pro- 
fessional comniiasionci^  at  all,  or  else,  as  in  the  case 
of  this  last  cofnflict,  we  »cnd  them  out  just  too  late  to 
be  of  any  practical  use*  8tilL  though  wc  individu- 
ally were  unacquainted  with  the  *^  Zunduadel*< Av 
wchr  ** ;  yet  other  nations  —  and  Austria  above  all 
— ^had  studied  the  weapon  carefully  beforehand; 
and,  though  difierent  opinions  were  formed  as  to  its 
imj>erative  excellence,  no  competent  mibtar)^  ji^'^gt' 
even  imagined  for  one  moment  that  the  possession 
or  non- possess  ion  of  the  needle-gun  was  of  suflicient 
importance  to  <leeidc  the  fate  of  a  campaign.  Ol" 
course  the  wirole  world  may  have  been  mistaken; 
but,  to  say  the  least»  the  antecedent  pi-obability  is 
immensely  strong  in  favor  of  the  suppositiou  that  the 
campaign  was  decided  by  many  other  causes  besides 
the  especial  efhcacy  of  that  peculiar  weapon.  Some 
lew  of  these  causes  may  \»:  ascertained  easily  enough 
by  any  one  who  is  content  to  look  at  fintts  as  they  are. 

In  the  first  place,  Prussia  is  an  united  country, 
whilst  Austria  ia  a  mere  conglomeration  of  ditfereai 
nations  coi\neeted  by  a  dynastic  union*  Hungar}', 
Bohemia,  Croatia,  Venetia,  Gallicia,  Silesia,  and 
Austria  proper  have  little  other  tic  between  them 
than  that  which  tor  a  hundred  years  bound  France 
to  England,  They  do  not  like  each  other,  and  most 
of  them  have  no  particular  affection  for  their  com- 
mon sovereign.  But  in  Pnissia  the  ease  is  difierent. 
If  we  omit  a  part  of  Posen,  there  is  not  a  mort^ 
homogeneous  country  in  all  Europe  than  Prussia. 
She  has  no  Venetia,  no  Algeria,  no  Ireland.  Her 
people  speak  the  same  language,  are  trained  with 
the  same  unifonn  system,  have  to  a  great  extent  the 
same  coiuraon  faith.  Any  pei-son  who  has  followed 
at  all  attentively  the  long,  wearisome  conflict  be- 
tween the  Prussian  Parliament  and  the  Court,  must 
have  been  struck  by  two  circumstances-  First,  that, 
even  when  the  ?^trugglu  was  at  its  bitterest,  and 
when  Ilcrr  von  Uifnnarek  pressed  most  cavalierly  on 
the  popular  party,  nobody  ever  propose*!  or  mooted 
the  idea  of  a  change  of  dynasty ;  and,  secondly,  that 
there  never  was  the  slightest  talk  of  any  disruption 
of  the  mouarchy.  It  is  little  moi'c  than  a  century 
ago  since  Frederick  the  Great  took  Silesia  by  force 
from  AustKa,  and  yet  this  province  is  now  as  loyal 
and  as  intensely  Prussian  as  Brandenbin^  itj*elf. 
And,  when  the  whole  force  of  the  kingdom  wa^  en- 
isjaged  in  a  gigantic  atniggle,  the  Hhme  provinces 
were  kdl  utterly  denuded  of  troojis;,  without  the  least 
aptirehetision  of  any  local  outbreak  being  even  jkjs- 
sible. 

Then,  ix>o,  the  Prussians  have  the  great  advantage 
of  being  contented  with  their  own  government  on 
the  whole  ;  aniisscrtion  which  cannot  be  made  about 
the  Austrians.  The  Pnissians  wished^  and  rightly 
wished,  for  fuller  political  liberties  than  they  now 
enjoy;  but,  whenever  they  obtain  what  they' want, 
they  will  not  have  to  use  their  power  to  rectify  gross 
abuses  in  the  administration. 


In  most  things  which  aficct  th«  daily  life  of  onli- 
nary  men,  Prussia  is,  and  has  been  for  ycai-s.  rxc(  1- 
lently  well  governed.  In  alUocial  r- 
absolute  personal  liberty;  juestice  i 
with  proverbial  faimej?s,  and  the  bmvaiiciarj.,  huu- 
ever  vexatious  in  Its  dealings,  is  utterly  fret  J  from 
the  taint  of  corruption  ;  the  sj-stem  oi'  national  edu- 
cation is  the  best  in  Europe ;  tlie  people  ai'o  Mj^ry 
lightly  taxeil ;  tliere  is  next  to  uu  national  dol>t ; 
and  the  whole  government  of  the  country,  from  the 
Court  downwards,  is  conducted  witli  ;i  more  than 
republican  economy.  Now.  not  one  of  these  state- 
ments could  be  applied  to  Ausfn.t  WifL  ^n  rnor* 
mous  debt,  an  ignorant  and  j I ri I  lion, 

an  enormous  taxation,  a  bouy  ui  ^usly 

corrupt,  and  an  extravagant  aduiinistratioui  she 
entered  the  lists  against  Prussia  ho{M-deteily  over- 
weighted. 

When  the  war  was  first  seriously  anticipated,  it 
was  undoubtedly  unjKtpular  in  Pnissia;  but  the 
character  of  this  unpopularit}'  was  hardly  under- 
stoo<l  abroad.  The  war  was  objected  to  by  the  peo- 
ple, not  because  tJiey  did  not  sympathize  with  the 
object  for  which  it  was  to  be  waged,  but  bt;causc 
they  hesitated  to  believe  that  these  objects  could  be 
promoted  by  it  The  patriotism  of  a  Prussian  has 
inevitably  a  sort  of  dual  nature  which  it  is  diflicult 
for  an  Englishman  to  appreciate.  The  Prussians  — 
I  am  speaking  of  the  educated  classes,  who  alone 
make  their  voices  heard  abroad  ^ — are  patriots  first 
as  Germans,  then  as  Prussians-  Their  firft  ambi- 
tion is  to  see  Germany  great,  united,  poweHul,  ftnd 
free  ;  their  next  is  to  see  Prussia  aggrandized*  For 
a  lon^  time  it  was  believed,  even  in  Berlin  itself*, 
that  Herr  von  Bismarck  simply  wished  to  make  war 
in  order  to  enlarge  the  ti-rrttories  of  Prusisla^  and 
tliat  he  had  no  intention  of  making  Germany  iden- 
tical ^vitb  Prussia.  But  when  it  once  become  clear 
that,  willingly  or  unwillingly,  knowinglv  or  Jgno- 
rantly,  the  war  witli  Austria  meant  a  war  for  the 
creation  of  a  united  Germany  under  the  leadcrshij) 
of  Prussia,  popular  feeling  changed ;  and  the  cause 
of  the  govtiniment  became  forthwith  the  cause  uf 
the  nation* 

Moreover,  the  northern  Germans,  thou«;h  they 
received  with  clfytaste  the  idea  of  a  conflict  with 
their  southern  brethren,  were  iimdy  convinced  that 
such  a  conflict  was,  sooner  or  later,  inevitable. 
Prussia  was,  in  their  judgment,  the  representati^  e 
in  the  Fatherland  of  ti'cc  thought,  intellectutd  cul- 
ture, material  progress,  popular  govemmuut,  and 
national  indcj>cndencc  ;  while  Austria,  by  virtue  or 
vice  of  her  conditions  of  existence,  was  the  repre- 
sentative of  UUramontanism,  aristocratic  rule,  in- 
teimul  weakness,  and  foreign  intervention,  Be^ 
twecn  the  two  antagonistic  p^ncipIt^s  thus  cmbodlcHl 
tliere  could  be  no  permanent  peace*  One  of  the 
two  must  make  place  for  the  other ;  and  the  con- 
test could  never  be  decided  without  an  appeal  to 
arms.  Even  taking  a  lower  ground,  !t  was  evident 
tlierc  could  never  be  one  Germany,  unless  either 

Prussia  or  Austria  ceased  to  e^ist  as  a  i- '  '    'f- 

luan  power;  and  Austria  wa?  never  like] 

to  recede  from  her  hereditary  position,  . ' 

was  compelled  to  do  so  by  tortrc.  How  far  these 
views  were  founded  on  fact  it  is  not  neeessary  to 
consider  now.  It  is  enough  to  say,  that  they  were 
genomlly  believed  among  tlie  Gentians  of  the  north, 
and  tlie  circumstance  of  theii*  being  so  believed 
secured  for  the  war  against  Austria  the  sympathy, 
not  only  of  the  Prussijins,  but  of  the  pt^ople  of  the 
northern   states,      Nobody  who  has   talked  much 
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heifflit,  *roorl  shape,  straiffbt  A9  nn  arrow,  with  moos- 
taclv  ^         '      turning  slightly  gray»  and  lia^'ing 

thi'  intl  dticiBive  air  of  cuir  oflieers  of 

the  L  M.ir-,  .,,-  .,  .Aitiiiue.  I  aisked  him,  in  execrable 
Ent;lLsh,  '*  Will  yoa  please  telJ  me  wliich  is  Mr. 
Dickens's  bouiM!  ?  " 

The  gentleman  replied,  in  very  good  French, 
**  Allow  me  to  show  you  the  way  tliere.  I  am 
Charle:;*  Dickens/* 

On  the  way  he  talked  in  the  most  friendly  man- 
ner alxMit  Pnul  Fe^alt  whofie  talents  he  esteems  very 
highly,  and  about  Fecbter,  with  whom  he  is  extreme- 
ly intimate.  I  noticed  that  he  had  a  very  ?ympa* 
thctjc  tone  of  voice,  and  a  clear  and  abrupt  way  of 
talking,  which  added  to  hi«  tnilitfiry  manners. 

We  reached  Im  house^  situated  at  an  angle  of  the 
^^llage.  In  front  of  it  lay  a  Uvvn  stretching  to  the 
roarl.  A  large  garden ,  likewise  belonging  to  Mn 
Dickens,  lies  on  the  other  !*ide  of  the  roa<l :  it  is 
reacheil  by  a  sabterranean  passage  under  the  road. 
The  BtabU>yanb  the  <ftabk^^,  and  carriage-bouses  are 
on  the  right  of  the  house. 

Like  mast  English  cottages,  Mr.  Diekem's  iy  plain- 
ly built  and  kept  up  with  the  most  pertwt  ortler.  It 
is  not  motv  than  two  stories  high.  A&  you  enter,  there 
is  a  smiill  drawing-room  on  the  right,  containing  Air, 
Dickens's  libraiy;  next  la  Mr.  Dicke nit's  study,  which 
is  very  plainly  llu'uishejd,  and  has  no  ornament  ex- 
cept two  or  three  bronzes.  The  windows  open  on 
a  sort  of  garden  surrounding  the  house,  ami,  as  the 
house  stands  on  a  high  piece  of  ground,  ati  extensive 
vie%v  of  the  neighlH>ring  country  may  be  enjoyed 
from  them.  i)n  the  \vi\  is  a  large  dra^ving-room, 
tilled  with  everything  to  make  one  comfortable,  and 
decorated  with  great  luxury,  bxit  with  no  attempt  at 
show.  Periect  taste  roigns  over  everything.  The 
<lrawing-room  opens  int**  the  dining-room ;  under 
the  dining-room  is  the  kitchen.  Abt^ve  thejse  rooms 
are  the  bedch;unl>ers,  which  are  irregularly  distrib- 
uted, but  they  are  exceedingly  comfortable  and  pro- 
fusely furnished  with  thwe  numerous  and  vast  uten- 
sils which  are  indispensable  to  the  toilette  of  evaxy 
Englishman. 

Aftiu-  talking  ibr  a  few  minutes  in  hiK  study,  Mr. 
Dickens  introduc'ed  me  to  his  iamily.  It  consisted 
that  day  of  his  daughter  and  sister-in-law.  He  ba;s 
several  other  children,  as  many  as  six  or  eight,  I 
believe ;  but  his  sons,  kept  in  London  by  their  pro- 
fession, rarely  come  out  to  sec  him  exrept  on  Sun- 
days.  Another  of  his  daughters  is  married  to  a 
cousin  of  Wilkie  Collins,  thu  :iuthor  of  **  The  Woman 
in  White.**  The  daughter  1  had  tlie  honor  to  meet  at 
Ga<lshill  is  a  young  and  beautil'ul  lady  ol' twenty,  whose 
couri  j'ons  and  kind  features  are  a  good  dejd  Uke  those 
of  her  father.  Both  of  the  la«lica  spoke  French,  and 
their  conversation  had  a  French  turn,  which  was 
probably  due  to  the  annual  visit  they  make  to  Paris. 
Dickens  is  very  fond  of  France  and  the  French* 

WItntever  may  be  the  popularity  he  enjoys  in  his 
own  cotintry,  he  has  too  vigorously  attackeil  hypo- 
crites, pseudo-Christians,  and  himibug  philanthro- 
pisls  to  be  frce  from  enemies.  He  gives  them  no 
thoii^ht,  and  none  the  less  continues  his  crusade 
'  :i]iuscs.  I  need  scarcely  «ay,  that,  while  at.- 
reading  his  workst  without  being  oarrieii 
...v,*>  ,,>  the  charm  ulMhe  event,H  he  unrolls  before 
onci's  cvei>,  otic  may  discover  a  great  many  philo- 
fiophieal  views  and  observations  upon  social  economy. 
\\  hih'  writing  jn  a  tone  of  raiUery,  he  sometimes 
«d%afices  yt^ry  practical  ideas,  which  would  be  es- 
teemed very  higldy,  were  tht^  suggested  by  the 
olTuii.Tl  pen  of  a  political  writer. 


T*ick<*ns*s  favorite  time  for  working  ia  in  the  morn- 
ing. He  rises  very  early  and  se\^  U%  work  at  once. 
He  lightly  breakfasts  at  about  half  pa^t  nine  and 
continues  to  work  until  twelve  oVloek.  At  this 
hour  he  lunches.  Aiter  lunch  he  goc*<  out  into  the 
fields,  antl  dtie.s  not  return  home  until  half  past  iiix 
o'clo<-k.  He  walks  every  day  some  eight  or  ten 
miles.     He  walks  rapidly. 

Dickcns*s  writing  is,  as  1  have  said,  fine  and  regu- 
lar.  It  is  not  unlike  Paul  Feval's  hand.  He  kfi-jw 
and  has  had  bound  the  msmmHmpt  of  f-ome  of  his 
works.  It  seems  to  me  his  tkvorite  novel  is  "  David 
Copperfield."  However,  he  randy  sjieaks  of  his 
works;  but  when  he  is  driven  to  tulk  of  them,  he  talks 
about  himself  with  raj-e  impartiality,  without  vanity 
and  without  false  modesty.  His  conversation  is  strik- 
ing by  its  vivacity,  natural  toue,  and  the  absence  of 
everything;  like  humbug  and  stu4licd  attitude. 

In  England,  where  old  abuj^es  are  more  ditHcult  to 
uproot  than  an^nvhere  else,  and  where  eu,*4tom  ac- 
quires the  force  of  law,  a  foreigner  can  scarcely 
conceive  what  talents  and  energy  are  rcquim^d  to 
overthmw  a  dolective  institution  by  nttacking  it 
openly.  Dickens  has  never  a^umed  the  ail's  of  a 
relbrmer,  either  in  his  conversation  or  writings ; 
nevertheless,  few  men  have  exercised  so  much  influ- 
ence afi  him.self  on  the  national  mind.  The  rcfomm 
which  are  just  beginniiig  to  be  introduced  into  the 
incredible  intricac}^  of  English  pleacling^  mid  le^al 
practice  were  jjrepared,  so  to  say,  furtively,  several 
years  ago  in  his  works  by  calling  public  utteution, 
and  by  stigmutissing  the  rapacity  of  petti foggi^rs. 
His  niillery  fuis  none  of  the  brutality  oi  Engbsh 
sarcasm,  neither  does  it  consii^t  of  u  cutting  word 
or  a  biting  phrase,  af*  is  the  case  with  some  of  our 
French  writers.  It  is  felt  cverv-where  in  the  aggre- 
gate of  the  events  .^nd  persons  he  groups  and 
inake5  act  against  the  enemy  whom  he  uicei«santly 
attacks. 

Bom  at  Land  port,  Portsmouthi  in  Fcbruarj',  181 2, 
Mr.  Dickens  is  now  fifty-three  years  old-  Judging 
by  his  gait  and  appearance,  the  vivacity  of  his  con- 
versation, and  the  lustre  of  his  gray-blue  eyt^s,  one 
would  scarcely  think  he  was  forty  yeai's  old.  Never* 
the  I  CSS,  his  hair,  which  still  curls,  is  beginning  to 
silver.  His  family  wished  to  educate  him  for  the 
bar.  The  two  years  he  pa.^e<l  in  a  solicitor's  oilice 
(this  solicitor  was  an  intimate  friend  of  bis  father) 
made  hifu  familiar  with  the  inlrieacicj*  of  English 
law,  and  proved  of  signal  service  to  him  alterwards 
in  more  than  one  of  his  novels.  To  esca|ic  the  bar, 
and  at  the  same  time  earn  a  livelihood,  he  reported 
tor  the  7  rue  Sun  and  atlerwards  for  the  Afornlng 
Chrnnii'h,  It  wax  in  this  latter  newspaper  he  wrt^te 
some  shorts  detaclied  articles,  which  were  all:erwar<is 
collected  and  published  under  the  title  of  *' Sketches 
by  Boz."  In  1837  he  Ix'gan  to  publish  the  *'  Posthu- 
mous PajKTs  of  the  Pickwick  Club  " ;  it  wit.**  pul>» 
lighed  in  numl>crs,  hiid  an  immense  success,  and 
establishcil  his  reputjttion  at  once. 

Charles  Dickens  pos^sesses  a  remarkable  talent  far 
reading,  He  reads  admirably  and  with  wonderful 
spirit.  I  have  been  told  by  several  persons  that  he 
acts  comedy  with  rare  perfection,  and  that  it  was 
formerly  one  of  his  favorite  amusements.  He  ij«t  as  1 
have  already  said,  on  an  intimate  fixating  with  Fceh- 
ter,  who  luis  obtabied  an  immense  sur»*«^sei  in  the  part 
of  Handet,  and  who  is  novr  th--  ui:a\:vu'i  and  one 
of  the  chief  actors  of  the  Lyeeui 

After  my  lirst  excursion  ti>  <  ^  relumed 

there  with  'U.  and  Mme,  Fecht**r.  aud  sUived  two  or 
three  days  with  him.     It  is  imiMWrt*il>le  for  anybo^ly 
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uated  in  the  college  of  honm  le  Grand,  ami  wLilo 
yet  a  hoy  wrote  some  essays  for  which  tliat  wou<ier- 
ful  and  feelf-jndulgent  lady,  Ninon  de  VEnchs  left 
him  a  legacy. 

His  juvenile  tragedy  of  CEdipus  induced  hiis  father, 
who  had  designed  him  for  the  law,  to  allow  him  to 
devote  himself  to  literature ;  it  also  effected  bin  re- 
lease from  the  Baatile,  where  he  had  s]jent  some 
corafortle^s  weeks  for  writing  satires  on  the  govem- 
ment  of  the  day.  Taking  up  his  residence  in  Eng- 
land thn^ingh  disj^ust  at  the  non-success  of  two  other 
tragedies,  he  published  the  **  Hcnriade  "  by  i?ubi«?rip- 
tion,  learned  F  '-  ^  it  gave  Congreve  a  salutary 
lesson   in.  sell  ■'■m*      Brutus   appeared   in 

1 7«'?n,  and  Wik-  u..,.-.rLd  by  Zara,  that  tragedy 
whicii  has  since  wrung  so  many  tears  from  scni^ltivo 
Parisians.  Iliit  "  Lottres  l*hilosophiqtje*  *'  dealt  so 
impudently  with  Christian  philosophy  that  tlie  not 
very  moral  or  religions  ministers  of  Louis  XV.  gave 
powers  to  the  constable  to  **  comprehend  him  as  a 
vagrom  infidel,"  and  disturber  of  public  morale,  such 
n&  tliey  were.  Taking  shelter  from  the  sU:»rm  in 
Madan'ie  du  Chatelet's  chateau  at  Cirey,  on  the  bor* 
der^  of  Champagne  and  Lornyne,  he  wrote  in  that 
asylum  of  Venus  antl  ^Iint!rvn  his  plays  of  Afzire 
and  Mahomet.  The  last-mentioned  tragedy  let  him 
down  still  lower  in  the  estimation  of  sm-h  of  the 
public  as  happened  to  be  conscientious  Christians, 
but  J/<;/'rtp£%  acted  in  1743,  obtained  his  admission 
to  tlie  court  of**  Louis  the  Well-beloved  "  as  fientle- 
mun  of  the  Bedchamber  and  Slate  Historian*  In 
l7Afi  he  became  an  Acadenuman,  but  contnvin^  to 

fct  into  sundry  literary  squabbles  he  repaired  to 
mneviUe  in  Lorraine,  where  Stanislaus,  King  of 
Poland  and  father  of  the  Queen  of  France,  kept  his 
little  court.  There,  alternately  quarrelling  with  and 
fondling  the  lady  of  his  heart,  he  remained  from 
174C  to  1749,  In  1750  he  repaired  to  the  court  of 
that  kindred  spirit,  Frederic  of  Pitissia.  It  would 
Ix^  a  rare  thing  to  find  two  eminently  sensual  and 
selfish  philosiophers,  men  uninfluenced  by  the  sweet 
Christian  virtues,  living  long  in  amity,  Frederic 
and  Voltaire  were  no  exception,'^  So  litth?  plca.s<'d 
was  our  hero  with  his  royal  friend  antl  patron,  that 
he  did  not  feel  comfortable  till  he  hail  placed  all 
France  and  a  considerable  part  of  Germany  l»etwccn 
them.  The  latter  portion  of  his  life  was  spent  at 
Femey  in  le  Pays  de  Gex.  He  had  l>een  for  a 
lon^  time  subject  to  great  bodily  infinnity  :  anrl  the 
excitement  consequent  on  a  visit  to  Pans  in  1778, 
where  ho  was  welcomed  with  the  nfmtist  enthu<^asm, 
hastened  his  death,  which  occurred  on  the  80th  of 
May  in  that  year.  lit?  made  a  profesBion  of  Chris- 
tian faith  towards  his  departure. 

Gabriclle  Emilie  Manjuise  du  Chotelet  Lomont, 
one  of  the  most  remarkable  women  of  the  IHth 
century,  wa5  bom  at  Paria,  17th  December,  170G. 
She  studied  Italian  and  Latin  with  her  father,  the 
Baron  de  Breteuil,  but  soon  looking  on  «uch  studies 
as  mere  pastime,  she  bt^took  herself  to  the  mathe- 
matical and  physical  sciences.  From  among  her 
crowd  of  suitors  the  learned  and  beautiful  Gabrielle 
Be  lee  tod  the  Marquis  by  whose  name  she  is  known. 
Ai^er  ^nae  time  she  thought  her  hours  might  U; 
more  profitably  employed  in  studying  Platonics  and 
Newton's  Principia  with  Maria  Fran<^'ois  Arouet 
than  in  discu^ing  horses,  dogs,  ploughs,  and  bar- 
rows with  her  wedded  lord,  who  seems  to  have 
treiited  tlvia  change  in  his  wlfcs  feelings  with  much 
indilTerence.  Wlule  she  and  her  devoted  philoso- 
pher were  partaking  the  hospitalities  of  the  King  of 
Poland  at  LuneviUe  in  1747,  M.  dc  Saint  Lambert, 


a  young  captain  of  the  Lorraine  Guards,  became 
their  friend,  and  she  found  herself,  witling  or  not, 
transferring  the  personal  attachment  just  now  felt 
for  the  caustic  phdosopher,  to  the  mindless  but  fasci- 
nating guardsmanj  and  nothing  left  for  the  foivjiken 
old  love  but  learned  esteem.  Voltaire  niged  at  first 
like  a  Hyrcanian  tiger,  but  he  could  not  exist  witli- 
out  her  society,  and  his  Intended  depaiture  for  Paris 
was  suspended-  On  the  10th  of  September,  174i), 
she  died,  having  given  birth  to  a  child  a  few  days 
before.  \'ottairi*  could  not  obtain  rest  or  sleep  for 
many  daye,  owing  to  his  excessive  grietl  The  name- 
less secr«?t^rj-  of  M.  Havard's  MS.  says  be  etlected 
his  recovery  by  the  "  exhibition  "  of  some  uni'eeling 
letters  of  bis  idol.  A  translation  6f  Newton's  I*rin- 
cipia,  act'onipanied  by  algebraic  iilu?«trations,  waB 
made  by  this  la<ly,  but  not  pnbhshcd  till  seven  jetitii 
alter  her  death. 

MA1>AME    DU   CIIATEI.ET   AT   HOME. 

Oun  servant  .tnnit  nom  says  he  entered  into  the 
service  of  Madame  du  Ch&telet  in  January.  1 746, 
she  then  residing  in  her  city  mansion  in  the  city  of 
Paris.  Hh  duties  seem  to  have  been  of  the  bghtest 
dcj^ription,  viz.  that  of  purchasing  new  fashions, 
and  what  he  cMls  *'' executing  particular  commis- 
sions." The  lady  took  a  cup  of  coH\-e  with  cream 
in  the  morning,  and  then  oeeupled  her  time  till  sup- 
per in  abstruse  studies  with  Voltairo  or  some  acade- 
mician, or  in  trj'ing  on  gowns  an«l  caps.  Itv  the 
course  of  six  months  she  took  supper  ten  times  at 
home  (the  nameless  servant  counted  them).  On 
some  of  these  ix'caslons  she  and  her  philosfipher 
aupj>ed  ftlh-ii'tete,  on  others  the  company  rcaeheil 
the  number  of  five,  the  Due  de  KlcheUeu  being 
their  most  frciiuent  ^nosu 

The  cellar  was  only  iudifferentl)'  furnished.  Their 
wine  merchant  sent  m  a  couple  of  dozen  bottles  at 
a  time,  the  white  kind  doing  duty  for  champagne, 
and  when  the  supply  was  nearly  used,  another  two 
dozen  were  ortlertiii. 

Mr.  X.  (we  give  this  name  to  the  unknown  power 
for  convenience),  on  the  morning  after  his  arrival, 
was  summonetl,  along  with  the  chambermaid,  to  as- 
sist at  Madame's  toilet.  He  had  been  used  U)  the 
free-and-easy  manners  of  the  court  of  Lorraine,  but 
he  knt'W  not  the  extent  to  which  pun;  innocence  or 
thorough  lack  of  mode^ity  could  go  till  his  domesti- 
cation in  the  household  of  ^lailame  du  Chatelet. 

By  way  of  pendant  to  this  sketch  of  independence 
among  the  great,  Mr.  X,  next  submit*  an  outline  of 
a  supper  taken  by  five  ladies  of  tjualjty  at  a  cabaret. 
They  had  sjient  the  evening  in  the  Bois  de  Btiu- 
logne,  and  in  a  tavern  at  Chaillot  they  took  supper. 
At  the  commencement  they  sent  away  thvir  five 
la<.'ki*ys,  and  ate  and  drank  and  talked,  prol»ably 
with  little  mutual  etlification,  till  five  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  when  ^lun.^  X  paid  the  bill  and  calletl 
their  chariots.     The  five  ladies  were  :  — 

1.  Marchioness  de  Deftand,  a  lady  not  rigid  in 
her  morals,  separated  from  her  husband  soon  aller 
her  marriiige,  and  a  much  estceme<l  friend  of  Horace 
WaljKite's,  Voltaire*s,  and  D'iUembertV, 

2.  Madame  de  Gratligny,  authoress  of  the  "  Let- 
ters of  a  Peruvian  Lady,"  Some  ladies  of  unedify- 
ing  liv«s  have  written  exemplary  novels ;  our  own 
era  does  not  lack  examplea. 

3.  Mme.  de  la  Popelinierc;  whose  husband,  tlie 
tinancier,  wrote  a  nice  book,  and  had  It  iUust»*ated 
with  costly  engravings.  Its  character  may  be 
gue^dod   at  when   it  is   known   that   the   dissolute 
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chievous  qaestions,  and  enjoy  tbo  hot  point  to  wbioh 
thi?  en^iintr  diseu&slon  fire(|ucutly  arose.  Beyond  a 
cerfjiin  degjree  on  tbe  soehil  tht.'rmomett*r  he  would 
not  allow  the  qTjarrel  to  fn-OL-eed^  but  this  not  satis- 
fy'nig  Voltaire's  bitter  feiilinj^  towards  Maiipertuis, 
he  composed  his  ''  Micronie^as  **  tthe  Little  Great )» 
an  ill-natnred  satire  on  the  voyage  to  the  Nortli 
Cape,  and  read  it  in  3il8.  to  his  brother  savans»  the 
objuet  of  the  satire  excepted. 

Frederic,  Ji earing  the  cin:iiaj.stance,  was  resolved 
to  let  the  mis<'hief  proceed  no  further.  So  he  pri- 
vately eommunJcated  his  will  to  all  the  printers  of 
Berlin,  that  they  should  execute  no  literary  work 
for  the  present  witliout  his  express  sanction.  Vol- 
taii-e,  applying  to  one  of  the  body  to  put  his  '*  Mi- 
cromegiu^"  in  type,  was  informed  of  the  royal  cotn- 
mand.  This  not  meeting  his  viewg^  he  took  away 
the  MS-i  pronming  to  return  with  it  in  a  day  or 
two,  after  making  soino  desirable  corrections  and 
adilitions.  He  did  return  aa  he  aai<l  he  would,  and 
presented  a  "Defence  of  I-onl  Bolingbroke*s  Ke- 
markd  on  History."  On  the  printer  showing  this 
to  the  King,  he  was  only  too  ready  to  affix  his  impri- 
matur to  in  anti-scriptural  tract,  and  the  printmg 
went  on. 

When  half  the  work  wm?  in  type  the  author  man- 
aged to  introduce  the  **  MIcromegat*/'  and  pHX-ure 
several  proofs,  which  he  di«;tributcd  among  bis  fincuLk. 
Frederic  held  Maupertuis  in  much  estimation,  and 
when  he  hear*!  of  the  new  device  for  his  coniusiont 
he  put  his  persecutor  under  arrest.  Things  becom- 
ing very  uncomtbrtable  on  both  siilcs,  the  satirist 
effbctcd  bis  return  to  France,  and  the  frientls  of  lit- 
tle faith  became  bitter  enemicj?.  Witness  this  notii 
of  Frederic  to  his  sifter,  the  Margravine  of  Bay- 
reuth :  ^ — 

"  I  have  allowed  Voltaire  to  depart  wiih  little  regret. 
He  is  11  daniirerons  mnilman,  who  ts  fit  for  nothing  hut 
to  be  tietl  up ;  you  woiiUI  jicarcely  eriKlit  tdJ  the  trickjj 
and  mischitfs  ho  has  perpetrated  here.  It  is  ji  hiimib 
iating  thin;:;  that  so  much  \snt  and  kuowlciige  do  not 
tend  to  make  m*;i\  t»citcr.  I  have  dcclnred  for  Mau|>cr- 
tuisK  I  ioiisidcrwl  I  ought  to  do  f?o,  lUi  his  probity  is  so 
well  known  to  me.  I  have  not  done,  however,  nil  that 
lie  wi.shed.  I  am  somewhiit  iinnoved  tluit  his  self-love 
should  have  been  so  irritated  hy  the  scnttchns  and  Idte^ 
of  «n  a|>e,  whom  besides  he  lut*  seen  m  wu^H  whipped." 

Our  poet-phtlosopber  was  not  a  moral  man,  in  the 
strict  or  lax  sense  of  the  word.  His  conduct,  how- 
ever, was  innocent  in  comparison  with  the  tone  of 
some  of  his  writings*  The  confidential  amanuensis 
of  Voltaire  is  decent  in  his  langiijige^  so  is  his  editor, 
and  both  have  used  much  discretion  in  their  march 
over  the  quags  and  slonghif  of  their  subject.  We 
omit  that  part  of  the  narrative  which  bears  on  the 
domestic  virtues  of  Voltairw's  niece,  Mme.  E>cnis, 
not  that  the  subject  ia  calculated  to  do  any  barm ; 
it  is  merely  disgusting. 

Lv  the  commencement  of  October,  1 746,  Mme, 
du  Chrttelct  went  with  the  Court  to  Foutainebleau. 
She  enjoyed  the  privilege  of  a  stool  in  the  Queen*s 
drawing-rooms  and  of  being  cheated  at  her  canl- 
tfibles.  VoltJiire  followed  her  thither.  Before  set* 
tin<j  forth  Madame  had  collected  all  her  ready  cash, 
and,  *^»5  Mr.  X.  expresses  it,  had  ftfjueezcd  M.  Lar 
croix  her  steward  as  dry  as  any  chip.  She  found 
herself  in  posses^?ion  of  400  louis,  and  M,  de  Vol- 
tuire,  who  did  not  play,  carried  with  him  half  that 
•mount* 

Then*  departure  was  attond^^d  with  some  little  dis- 


comfort. Their  servants  were  to  have  only  about 
10//.  English  money  for  wages  per  day*  and  a«  liv- 
ing was  rather  expensive  at  the  royai  village,  they 
retused  to  ^tir,  jVll  were  dismissed  in  conse<jueiice 
except  Madame 's  chambeniiai<L  Mn  X.  having  lelt 
the  latly*s  service  some  time  before,  was  tH>uglit  out 
by  M.  de  Voltaire^  agent*,  and  he  accordingly  set 
out  by  the  ^'  water  coach,"  and  found  his  new  mastirr 
as  well  as  Ma<lame  domiciled  with  tlw  Due  d«  Rich^ 
lieu.  • 

Tlie  first  evening  spent  at  the  Queen*s  gambling 
table,  Madame  CJisily  lost  her  4(K>  gold  pieces.  On 
her  return  home  she  despalched  her  *'  huzzar  "  to 
Paris  to  raise  a  new  supply,  and  for  the  s«'cond  even- 
ing Volt^iire's  2^)0  pieces  enabled  her  to  m^ike  an 
ajjpearancc  at  the  Jeu  de  la  lieinc.  They  went  in 
search  of  the  former  etray  louis,  much  to  ^loua.  V*  s 
discontent,  for  he  knew  the  value  of  money.  The 
third  evening  she  had,  on  her  approach  to  the  fatal 
table,  .^80  louis,  borrowed  at  high  interest  by  her 
stewanl,  and  in  a  few  minutes  she  wa5  relievetl  of 
their  weight.  Rendered  desfXTate,  she  then  mort- 
gaged her  word,  and  did  not  cease  till  she  owed 
nearly  four  thousand  pounds  sterling  ! 

Voltaire,  whose  infatuation  tor  this  woman  kept 
him  ever  at  her  side,  becoming  frightened  at  tliC 
niagnitude  of  her  looses,  hinted  to  her  in  Ktiglish 
that  her  infiituation  had  prevented  her  all  along 
from  seeing  that  she  was  playing  with  cheats.  She 
was  somewhat  startled  at  what  he  said,  and  looking 
roun<i  ehe  perceived  that  his  words  had  been  under- 
stood by  some  of  the  standers-by,  and  that  Kome 
imfriendly  moveraent.s  were  taking  [dace.  They 
ipiittcd  the  company  at  once,  njturned  to  the  Duke's, 
got  the  chambermaid  and  coach  man  to  look  about 
them,  started  for  Paris,  but  broke  down  at  hlssonne. 
The  fracture  being  repaired,  neither  the  giiutlcman, 
nor  the  ladv,  nor  the  chaudiermaid,  nor  the  coachman, 
ha<l  a  sou  ui  po5ise«iion  to  pay  tljc  smith,  antl  he  pro- 
tected by  Vulcan  liis  patron  that  payment  shotdd  l>e 
found.  A  gentleman  of  their  acquaintance  riding  by 
to  Fontt'unebleau,  extricated  them  from  their  tix, 
and  in  the  midst  of  hearty  laughter  they  separated. 
Voltaire  stopped  at  XHllejuif  near  Paris,  and  wrote 
to  the  Duchess  of  Maine  at  Sceaux  an  uccount  of 
the  terror  he  was  in  of  the  exalted  cheats  wliom  lie 
had  rashly  denouneetb  At  nightfall  a  trusty  ser- 
vant of  the  Duche54>'5  received  the  terrified  savant 
into  a  cabriolet,  drove  him  to  Sceaux,  and  there  he 
spent  two  months  in  a  remote  chamber  of  the  cha- 
teau, his  pn^scnce  iH-ing  unknown  to  any  of  the  resi- 
dents of  the  castle  except  the  Duchess  and  one  or 
two  confidential  domciitics. 

And  how  did  Mme.  du  Chiitelet  make  up  her 
debt  of  honor?  Simply  by  abtitaining  from  gam- 
bling for  six  weeks^  and  bringing  such  strong  influ- 
ences to  bear  on  people  in  power  that  she  obtained 
the  right  of  nomination  to  the  iioet  of  Farmer-Gen- 
eral of  taxes.  This,  besides  clearing  olV  h«!r  debt, 
left  her  during  life  an  income  of  some  few  thousand 
livres.  The  great  iblk  of  the  day  could  not  have 
insured  the  future  revolution  by  forethought  and 
grasp  of  plan  more  inevitably  than  they  ditl  by  al- 
lowing themselves  every  possible  indulgence  ibr  the 
day,  ancl  never  bestowing  a  thought  on  the  morrow. 

Meantiuu^  she  did  not  fbrvret  her  friend.  8hc?  ex- 
erted all  means  at  her  command  to  moUiiy  the  of- 
fended cheats  of  high  degree,  and  when  all  danger 
was  passed,  she  proceeded  to  Sceaux  to  bring  the 
good  tidings.  For  eight  days,  ball'*,  fii^works, 
comedies,  and  pleasant  reunions  of  every  kind,  cel- 
ebrated the  happy  event,  the  Marchioness  herself 
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fillinf):  t\w  ])iirts  of  hsn  in  "  Zelindor,  King  of  the 
Svljihs,'*  and  that  of  Fanrhon  in  the  "  Originaux  " 
ot  Voltairo.  Mnie.  was  excellent  in  the  parts  of 
country  damsels,  arch  chambermaids,  and  all  such 
characters. 

I>EATir    OF   MADAME   DU   CIIATELET. 

^Ime.  DU  Chatelet's  death  occurred  at  Lune- 
villcand  in  the  bedchamber  of  the  Queen  of  Poland, 
^lons  X.  attributes  it  to  a  draught  of  iced  Orgeat 
taken  imprudently  after  her  lying  in.  Her  finend 
Mme.  dc  Roufflers,  her  husband,  M.  de  A'oltaire, 
and  ^[.  de  Saint  Lambert,  were  all  in  the  chateau 
at  the  time,  and  all  were  deeply  alVected.  Voltaire 
in  chief,  though  for  a  long  time  he  had  occupied  but 
a  small  jwrtion  of  her  affections.  He  and  Saint 
]-amlK»rt  were  the  last  who  ijuitteil  the  chamber  of 
death,  anil  here  we  quote  our  authority. 

**  M.  lie  Voltaire,  overpowen'd  by  grief,  fell  do\*Ti  at 
the  IVkU  of  the  staircase  near  tlie  seiitry-box,  and  struck 
Ills  lioail  against  the  Hag.  His  lackey,'  who  was  follow- 
in;:  him,  raiscil  him,  assisted  by  M.  de  Saint  Lambert. 
VoltaiR\  sooinv:  this  ^ntlonian,  crieil  out,  still  weeping 
bitterly,  *Ali!  it  is  you  that  have  killetl  her!*  .... 
And  thoy  n-tirod  to*  their  sei>aratc  apartments,  Iwme 
down  by  somw." 

Very  sharp  are  the  s<»ourges  reserved  for  our 
pleasant  vices.  Mme.  de  lioulHers,  as  she  was  leaving 
the  n.H^m  when*  the  dead  woman  lay,  l>adc  ^Ir.  X. 
to  take  a  ring  enriched  with  small  diamonds  off  her 
finger,  and  keep  it  sate  till  ilemanded.  N'ext  day 
she  oiKMied  the  collet  in  the  pri»sence  of  M.  de  Saint 
LamU'rt.  tiH>k  out  his  miniature,  j>resented  it  to 
him,  returned  the  ring  to  ^Ir.  X.,  and  desireil  him 
to  give  it  u]>  to  the  Manpiis  du  Chatelet.  Three 
or  lour  days  at\er,  Voltaire  retjuested  the  same  most 
usetiil  Mr,  X.  to  secure  the  same  ring  for  a  moment, 
ojHMi  the  collet,  and  bring  him  his  miniature  which 
he  would  tind  encloseil.  Guess*  his  mortilication 
when  he  was  told  what  has  been  just  related  I  Riis- 
ing  his  ey^^  to  the  elomU  he  exclaimed.  "  O  wo- 
man, woman  !  I  supplanted  Richelieu,  Saint  Lam- 
bert suj^planted  me;  one  nail  drives  out  another: 
it  is  in  the  onler  of  nature :  each  has  his  turn ;  s^> 
wags  the  world.** 

now  VOLrAIKE  WAJi  WOX  FROM  HIS  i;KIEK. 

Pi^OK  A'l'liaire  could  no  mon*  console  himself  at>er 
his  W*!  than  Caly|^^  in  the  sehool-lnx^k.  Stoicism 
or  suicide  was  the  only  i-omiorter  which  the  gentK- 
men  of  the  Kuc^idoiHt-ii:  rex^rve*!  for  themselves. 
At  one  time  he  thought  of  retiring  to  his  friend. 
lX-»m  Calmet  *  at  Si» nones,  but  ho  n^tlected  that  he 
sh.nilii  pn^Kibly  find  the  dull,  n^gulated  life  o{  the 
mon,istery  lit  tie  to  his  taste,  and  ^K-rhaps  Iv  in- 
t\nnimyUHi  by  wasps  or  vampirvs.  Sv^  turning  his 
thoughts  to  the  \er}-  opjxvite  ijuartt  r.  he  wrote  to 
his  *io,ir  triond  and  ?ymiuthizer.  Loni  IV-^lingbroke. 
announei;!^:  ;in  inrendoil  visit.  Meanwhile  he  Ov-^uii 
r.o:  ^cT  n.uural  n^:.  an-.i  :i\ •:•.:«. iiriy  w.mKre*: 
ihn'^.i^lh  !ii-  nvMus  in  tbo  ot^ld  tc::!:,  r  nija!s  c;'iili:i:: 
i :;  his  K^t  ireasiire.  Sf.suiV'::r.g  ovir  .i  "i-xk  on  oiie 
of  ihi'se  i\i'a>ions,  he  was  un.it'U  ;■•  r:>e  vr  make 
hi'/.^i":  hvai\i  .\t  nrsi.  his  vvi.v  w.^s  s..  wi;.k. 

A!  l.isi  X.  Jiearing  h:ni.  r.ir.  to  his  .viv:.  b.:t  Ivi^ic 

•   I  v.  ■  \   'i\.\  \.  ■,:  >v".:..  '.•\r  ir. -n-  ::.*  v;.;.;?  ■  :"  :.-.i-  "  l».> 

li;»r:  .  ■  :kvi  .'.::!:::■.  ^\'..>o  wj-rk-  ;  ^v "i :■::;. -^i'  ;v:  i  tvo!^- 
*■'.*■;■::.■■'*.  *::  ■•".■".>  ■■..":-:  :".r-.r.  a  .■'>r>:ilf ":.V!"?  ''ir-rv,  •■■; 
vr:.>  t-:.-. .  :::  Mo<-  :  :t  Hvrr-?  "n  Ir*;.  ^-i  :.t  .  A;  ^:  •  : 
>:^:r.-.e>  ::.  l.>rr;\  : -.*  :"  i""7.  A:  t.;:y>-;4r*  •  :'  f.^-^  ':.* 
•AT.  Tf   hi*  c;.^;  r.;::  *.  ■«  Tx   .-::  :::;    i:rvir.:..  :>  ,.:  ::'..z<^. 


more  hasty  than  fortunate,  he  tumbled  otct  him,  thus 
adding  to  his  dbcomfort.  He  raised  him  half  stif- 
fened with  cold,  got  him  into  bed,  made  a  fire,  and 
restored  him  by  dint  of  rubbing  with  warm  towels. 
His  cure  is  given  in  the  words  of  hia  attached 
servant,  who  seems  to  have  been  more  addicted  to 
listening  at  keyholes  and  picking  up  unconmdered 
trifles  than  so  accomplished  a  gentleman  ought. 

''  As  I  was  much  attached  to  him,  and  feared  to  lose 
him,  I  attempted  his  cure  by  means  of  some  letters  of 
Mine,  du  Chutelet,  which  I  had  secured  when  thcj  were 
burning  her  papers.  Happily  I  hod  come  on  some  in 
which  AI.  de  Voltaire  -was  very  harshly  treated.  So  I 
told  him  he  should  not  lament  so  much  for  a  woman 
who  had  not  loved  him.  Notwithstanding  his  weak- 
ness he  nuule  a  bound  at  these  words.  '  How,  sir !  she 
did  not  love  mc?'  'No,  Monsieur,  and  I  have  the 
proof  in  my  hands.' 

*'  I  handed  him  the  letters,  and  the  perusal  rendered 
him  silent  for  several  minutes.  He  grew  pale,  he  trem- 
bled with  rage  and  vexation  for  having  been  so  long 
duped  by  one  whom  he  could  scarce  believe  capable  of 
such  pertidy.  At  last  he  took  heart,  and  became  calm ; 
hut  he  repeated  more  than  once, '  She  deceived  me,  but 
who  would  have  believed  it ! '  From  that  moment  be 
never  again  called  on  her  at  night.  He  recovered  his 
health  and  resume<l  his  ordinary  way  of  life,  to  the  great 
satisfaction  of  his  friends.' 

The  e<iitor  expresses  his  vexation  at  this  point  of 
the  journal  at  the  non-preservation  of  these  effica- 
cious letters.  But.  admitting  the  genuineness  of  the 
MS.,  might  not  Mons.  X.  have  foi^d  the  docn- 
ments  for  the  purpose  of  effecting  a  cure  on  his 
much-valued  master  ?  Among  the  £neyclopa*<Uan 
Sadducees  such  a  proceeding  would  be  looked  on 
with  much  less  disfavor  than  a  pions  firaud  among 
mere  Christians. 


THE  ADVENT r RES  OF  A  WICKED  MANUSCRIPT. 


Thk  last  anecdote  we  shall  pve  of  Voltaire's  Ufe. 
in  connection  with  that  of  ^ne.  du  Chatelet,  has    ' 
n'Uition  to  the  abomin.ible  satire  he  composed  on 
the  pure-souleil  ami  enthusiastic  Maid  of  Orleans.    , 
i>ne   nijrht   durinir  one   of  the   proverbially  free- 
spoken  "  little  suppers,"  the  Duke  of  Richelieu  al- 
ludin<;  to  the  dreary*  poem  on  the  subject  of  Joan 
of  Arc.  by  Chatelain.  desoantetl  on  the  pleasure  it 
would  prive  tho  company  then  assembled,  and  all  the 
sym]»athetic  suppi-r-takfr?  that  night  in  France,  if 
their  darling  pot-t  would  compose  a  poem  on  the    ; 
same  subitH.-t  and  in  the  spirit  of  the  raNiaux. 

The  hint  was  taken,  the  licentious  work  was  com- 
posed, and  read  in  st.'lect  committees,  and  delighted  ■ 
them  K\vond  measure,  but  then  to  get  into  print 
was  the  rub.  The  existing  rvguladons  would  not 
allow  such  a  n>x-sjx»ken  book  to  appear :  but  what 
ol«st;icle  iOuM  not  the  united  ingenuity  ot'  M.  de 
Vvi'ltaire  and  Mnu-.  du  Chaielei  surmount  I  M.  Le- 
lui  n."ier,  a  I  vvksi  '.ii-r.  'who  :V.mi<he*l  them  and  their 
:'r:vud>  with  all  lorl-Mden  pubiieaiiv^ns,  luid  a  printer 
::i  his  employ,  who  p:^  vu^t^l  lor  ihvm  two  printing- 
c.^s^-s.  whii a  they  ir.te:i.led  to  convey  to  Cirev. 
Mmo.'s  country  ho'.:5^-,  a::i  ibtrt-  the  marchioiie», 
.i:  U'l  by  a  com:v>?:iCT  *^t  iwc\  woul  i  s<-t  up  the  tvpe, 
ar.  1  V^:;.i:re  wouM  ^  .r?»:;:  tin.  pr«-X>rs.  "Ilie  scheme 
i\\\  ::ir.  U;:'!:.  Ti.e  ,:-.irr.'.y::;i!;.  either  fearinu  the 
]  •.:!ii>h:iunt  ir.tiiriii  .r.  :::v  i-r.r.tew  of  forbidden 
w.rks.  or  r.ot  N.i:>r.v.:  w^ih  :!a  wa^  ofTertnLwoidii 
:..;  Take  tV.e  ;.urr.iy.  .\r. :  :"nc  owner  of  the  t\-pe.  • 
:i::tr  "»vai:'.:'.j:  a  i'.\:r  Tic:-.  :'.r  payment,  threatenetl 
\.r.'.*.  yr.xi-i'vi'.i'O'-  T:iiy  yriAailed  or  him  to  take 
a  n:>is:-::ar>lc  sum  lor  its  detcn- 


:wK.  an-.i  jvvxi 


fe- 


=^ 


r 


VOLTAIRE  AND  HIS  VALET, 


403 


*i 


tion.  Voltaire  afterwards  ^ave  the  MS.  to  Frederic, 
who  carried  it  with  him  to  the  ware^  as  (the  i-ompari- 
son  ifl  very  odious)  Alexander  did  the  Iliad.  Prince 
Charles  of  Lorraiue  happening  to  beat  the  FruFsian 
King  at  Molwitz^  a  pandour  secured  the  pot^m  and 
the  casket  in  which  it  wa«i  enffhrined,  and  sold  theiti 
to  Herr  Gramont,  one  of  Cl»arle8*s  valets  and  gifted, 
as  may  be  supposed,  with  a  taste  for  forbidden  fruiL 
This  worthy  naving  paid  a  crown  for  the  prize,  got 
it  printed  at  Bmssele,  and  the  Devil  and  he  had  the 
satistaciion  to  see  six  editions  issued  between  1 7h5 
and  1761.  Tlie  author,  grieving  perhaps  to  see  the 
public  taste  vitiated  by  incorrect  texts,  published  a 
revised  and  improved  edition  in  176'2  in  Geneva. 

Mme.  du  Chatelet  forfeited  any  s^inpathy  or  pity 
which  her  beauty,  her  conversational  ehann.s  and 
her  great  talents  might  excite  in  the  hearts  of  liter- 
ary jjeoplCt  by  aseistuig  at  the  reading  out  of  p;Ls- 
sage^  fii>m  an  infamous  l:KX>k  such  as  this,  and  even 
oflering  her  services  in  the  setting  up  of  the  tyi>e* 

HOW   VOLTAIHE   MANAGED  A  ROGriSQ  PtttNTER. 

Voltaire  had  found  by  cruel  experience  that 
printers  were,  even  as  other  trades^men,  liable  to  ha 
drawn  from  the  highway  of  upright  dealing  into 
discreditable  by-paths  when  a  prospect  of  securing 
some  hundreds  of  copies  of  a  popular  work  at  lit- 
tle cost  opened  before  them,  \\iiile  perdue  in  the 
Chateau  at  Sccaux  as  already  related,  he  di*®ipatetl 
his  ennui  by  writing  the  three  f^hort  tale^,  Memnon^ 
Zatiifj^  and  Bahtmc,  He  took  the  following  in^eniou? 
metJiiMl  of  preventing  the  printer  from  striking  oflT 
some  hundreds  of  extra  copies  for  his  own  emolu* 
ment.  He  showed  tlie  MS.  of  Zadig  to  Prauit  the 
printer^  and  agreed  to  pay  him  so  much  for  an 
impression  of  1/200  copie?,  Praiilt  accepted  half 
what  hu  as^ked  at  first  ibr  the  job,  as  the  thoughts 
of  the  extra  copies  prt^ented  themselves  while  the 
bargain  was  making,  Tlie  size,  the  papiir,  and  the 
tyjrn  being  agreed  on,  and  Prauit  having  engaged 
to  iTimish  1 ,200  copies  two  days  after  the  impression 
was  worktiil  off,  Voltaire  handed  over  the  se*'ond 
half  o(  the  MS,  commencing  in  the  middle  of  a  chap- 
ter, telling  Prauit  to  begin  with  it  at  the  top  of  a 
pvge,  and  use  despatch.  There  were,  he  said,  many 
correi'tions  and  changes  to  be  made  in  the  first  part, 
but  he  should  have  it  as  soon  as  these  were  made. 
Prauit  carried  off  his  copy  quite  content,  rejoicing 
in  the  clear  gain  to  arise  from  the  little  speculation 
alluded  to. 

The  same  day,  Rob<*rt  Machuol,  a  Rouen  printer 
then  in  the  city,  was  summoned,  and  the  same  cer- 
emony was  re-enacted,  the  second  citizen  getting 
the  fir^t  moiety  of  the  copy,  and  being  directed  to 
have  it  ended*  exactly  at  the  bottom  of  a  printed 
page.  "  The  tiecond  half  required  corrections,  and 
would  be  fumijvhed  in  course."  Each  half  was  thus 
printed  and  fbrnished  to  the  author,  who.  sending 
lor  women  employed  by  bookbinders,  got  his  entire 
impression  sewed  in  four  days  at  hL<  own  house,  and 
the  copies  sent  to  their  intended  addre^es,  all  being 
given  away  to  bis  fiiends  or  well-wishers. 

The  printers  continued  to  besiege  him  with  mes- 
sages and  letters  for  the  remainder  of  the  copy,  but 
tho  **  author  was  sick,  and  could  not  be,"  &c.,  Sl<\ 
At  last  they  Bont  in  their  little  bills  for  the  work 
done,  and  were  paid.  Another  edition  immediately 
appeared,  and  Prauit  and  Machuel  iHscovered  they 
had  incurred  exj>ense  in  producing  their  extra  hall" 
copies.  They  would  run  a  great  risk  of  det-ection  by 
getting  the  corresponding  complements  ptrinted  to 


make  their  stock  salable.  Neither  of  them  knew 
who  was  his  coadjutor^  and  Prauit  never  forgave 
Voltaire  for  his  ingenious  and  cold-blooded  share  in 
the  business. 

Thi.^  affair  is  treated  in  the  lives  of  Voltaire 
somewhat  differentlv,  but  tJiey  agree  in  the  accoimt 
furnished  by  Mr,  X,  or  his  editor  sm  to  the  main 
fact. 

TllB    FIR8T   REPREBENTATIOX    OF    •*  ORESTES." 

VoLTAiRJS  was  not  blessed  with  the  happy  temper- 
ament of  Charles  Lamb,  nor  even  that  of  his  fellow- 
countryman,  H.  de  Balzae,  one  of  whom  joined  the 
audience  in  hissing  his  own  piece,  and  the  other 
was  found  fast  asleep  in  a  box  when  all  wa?  over. 
He  had  created  many  enemies  among  the  friends 
and  admirers  of  Crebillon  the  Elder  by  selecting 
the  same  cl^ic  subjects  tor  the  groundwork  of  his 
plots.  His  "  Orestes  '*  being  about  to  appear,  he 
came  to  Paris  from  Luneville  in  company  witli  the 
old  ICing  of  Poland,  who  was  then  on  his  journey  to 
sec  his  ctaugbter,  wife  of  Louis  XV.  The  sorrows  or 
joys  of  love  had  no  part  in  the  play,  and  there  was 
a  strong  opposition  orgautned.  Sfifl  four  acts  passed 
without  condemnation.  In  the  fillh  a  lady  had  to 
enter  ur>on  particulars  in  her  speech  not  usually 
heard  from  woman's  lips^  and  the  play  canie  to  a 
stormy  end. 

The  author  at  the  very  time  was  suffering  from 
fever,  yet  at  the  end  he  collected  the  opinions  of  his 
well-wishers,  went  honie»  rewrote  the  ftflh  act,  sujh 
pressed  the  !<jK.'cch,  mailc  some  changes  in  the  other 
acts,  and  all  this  by  two  o*elock  in  the  morning. 
X  sap  he  tlien  set  him  to  write  out  the  separate 
parts,  and  when  that  task  was  a^'hievcd,  carry  thera 
as  fast  as  a  carriagii  and  (<>ur  would  enable  him,  to 
the  difler-ent  actors  and  actresses. 

A  full  house  waited  the  second  representation, 
and  the  ill-wishers  of  tlie  author  were  nuite  prcparoil 
t-o  seize  on  the  faulty  portions  as  tney  occurred. 
Great  was  their  disapj»ointment  at  their  omission, 
and  the  disappointment  was  Cijualled  by  their 
wonder  on  finding  a  new  fifth  act  carried  through 
by  tlie  performers  with  a^*  much  fire  and  complete- 
ness, as  if  they  were  at  the  fiftieth  performance. 

The  weak  frame  animated  by  the  fiery  heart  and 
intellect,  and  now  under  the  \isitatIon  of  lever,  had 
nearly  gone  to  pieces  on  tliis  occasion.  He  piirsisted 
in  his  intention  to  return  to  Luneville,  and  his  faith- 
ful X.  succeeded  in  reaching  that  iisylum  with  the 
breath  still  in  the  body  of  his  master.  He  says  tliat 
the  cares  of  Mme.  du  Chatelet  soon  restored  him. 
it  is  to  be  feared  that  no  woman  of  her  school  could 
long  attend  to  the  wants  and  whims  of  an  invalid, 
even  if  he  contained  the  spirit  of  ten  philosophers 
within  his  own  frame*  and  be  able  to  keep  at  anivs 
length  disadvantageous  comparisons  connected  with 
some  gay,  i*obast,  handsome  young  fellow  of  her  ac- 
quaintance. 

VOLTAIKE^S    PRIVATE   THEATRK,    AN1>    THE    COM- 
PAJnr   TRAINED    THKRE. 

What  an  energetic  and  persevering  spirit  was 
wrapt  up  in  that  frail  tenement  of  <day,  called  Vol- 
taire, and  how  freely  and  instantaneou^sly  flashed 
the  fire  of  his  resentment  against  tbe  highest  powers 
of  Chistendom  when  a  re<d  or  fancietl  aflront  was 
offered  hiiu.  One  essential  element  of  success  en- 
tered deeply  into  his  system,  —  a  determined  pur- 
pose not  to  be  disheartened  by  one  or  two  failures 
in  a  darling  project     Being  embroiled  with  the  ac- 
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tors  ami  activssos  of  tlu'  Tlieutiv  Fran^ais,  he  got 
liis  siM'oiiil  tloor  ironvertod  into  a  small  theatre,  aiicl 
si'ut  his  iaitht'nl  X.  amonj^  the  amateur  establish- 
ments through  the  eity  in  seareh  of  promises  of 
talent.  'I'hiis  he  mijxht  trv  the  ellect  of  some  un- 
acted pieees  in  his  own  little  theatn*,  belbre  submit- 
tinjx  them  to  the  men'ii's  of  the  many-headed  mon- 
ster, thr  puhUe. 

Tlie  envoy  was  best  ])leased  with  a  eompany  he 
loniid  in  an  npholstenT*s  garret  at  the  eitranee  of 
the  OKI  Hni»  du  Temple.  i^Iandmn,  a  young  jour- 
neyman upholsten.»r,  was  the  ehief  of  the  trou^K* ;  he 
arted  old  men  in  a  very  pleasing  style.  Lekam  was 
the  seeimd.  He  had  not  a  prepossi»ssing  appear- 
ance, hut  was  full  of  intelligenee.  Ileurtaux,  the 
thin  I  in  estimation,  was  also  an  aetor  of  judgment, 
and  at>erwanls  obtained  a  phiee  in  the  company  of 
the  Margravine  of  H.iyrouth,  whence  he  was  trans- 
ferreil  to  the  Tlieatn^'  Koyal,  IWrlin.  Mile.  Baton 
(what  an  untbrtuuate  stairi^"  name  I  )  was  young,  and 
agret'able  in  face  and  figure,  but  exhibiting  little 
talent.  Tlie  n^st  were  tvufiti  »/;>-.  X.  having  made 
his  n^port.  he  was  eonmnssione<l  to  present  M.  de 
Vt>lt:urt^"s  eompliments  to  the  entire  troupe,  and  to 
request  them  to  eall  ou  him  at  their  earliest  conven- 
ience, with  a  view  to  the  private  representation  of 
Si>me  of  his  historic  piei'cs. 

Tlie  messagi*  :xave  grt\it  joy  to  the  poor  aspirants, 
and  they  wen*  all  .issembled  in  Voltain^'s  salon  next 
mominii  at  i^  A.  ^[..  from  the  "  Noble  Father" to  the 
priMupter. 

Voltair<\  making  his  api>earance,  spoke  kindly  to 
e\ery  one  in  succession,  questioned  them  on  the 
pnrts  I  hoy  wit^*  Ivsi  accustomed  to.  and  encouraged 
tV.o:n  xo  iledaim  U'lbn*  him.  lie  noticed  tha<c  we 
haxe  alri'Ady  named,  and  tnisted  to  make  something 
0:1:  of  them  ,*\t>er  giving  them  some  hints  and  in- 
striiction*  on  style.  Cs:c.  lie  n\pu»stetl  them  to  come 
nc\:  day,  anl  repn\"k»nt  the  piece  they  wen*  best 
rXiTv  i-H^  I   ::i.     1:  w.-^s  not  uiiwclcomc   to  liis  cars. 


who-  :hi  V 

niMuvl  M-\.  ;.■ '.  whi.;h  in-lccd  Mons.  X. 

h:;i  :;v;!: ! 

:liom  vnactin-j  on  !i:>  Tirs:  visit. 

Tiic  au  i 

icn.c  v">!'this  nr<T  pi«.cc  .*n  Volt  Litre's  own 

stage  cey.s-strl  of  himsrli*.  his  r.:crc  Mmc.  IX-nis.  and 
aSv.jt  half  a  i;o7cn  o:]icr<.  and  whenever  enr.r.ci.v 
t-.*::  or  ;^':!v^r.  were  r.o:  ti»  h:s  taste,  h.e  ^topixvl  the 


>T'r!**r:nance  till  lie  ha-l  slu^wn  thv  correct  rendering 
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'.:n>.\jc.     Mav.-.l-Mi  pre<enTvd  X ••:■'■'■,  l-tkain 
-  •.  Ue*.irt,i::x  S     *  .V.r.d  M:*.e.  IVuor.  /':■•  .i'- , 


an.l  the  gr.arJs,  C^c 
of  :hi    tvxnpa!iy, 
wiV..  anl  :hr  happy 

'   ■•    -*.    1.-  k.v.r,    r    -  : 
IV;!  r.  F        ,a: 


.  wi:v  n  :^riScr.tr.l   ly  the  rest 

Thv  r»prt>er.:;\::on   ]uss<-d  otV 

Ov^-nii\-\r.y  wt  ri  krpt  t..»r  supixr. 
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nicnt,  the  performers,  and  the  patron,  they  eagerly 
accepted  the  invitation,  and  the  curtain  roae  before 
a  crowded  audience.  Due  encouragement  was  given 
to  the  efforts  of  the  little  company,  and  the  pnnci- 
pal  performers  received  due  applause. 

As  a  rule,  Roman  Catholic  cleic}'men  are  not  al- 
lowed to  be  present  at  theatrics  representations.- 
However,  jSIons.  X.  sap  that  Rev.  Simon  de  la  Tour, 
Principal  of  the  Jesuits'  Colle^,  attended  that  even- 
ing. This  gentleman  was,  m  turn,  tutor  of  the 
Prince  de  Conti,  Principal  of  the  College  Louis  le 
Grand,  and  Procureur-General  of  Missions.  It  was 
to  him  that  Voltaire  addressed  that  letter,  dated 
7th  February,  1 74 G.  in  which  he  expressed  so  much 
gratitude  to  his  Jesuit  instructors.  This  reverend 
friend  had  read  the  play,  and  was  not  unwilling  to 
be  witness  of  its  effect  when  acted. 

The  same  evening  saw,  in  a  comer  of  the  audi- 
ence ]X)rtion  of  the  theatre,  the  President  Henault, 
Messrs.  D'Alembert,  Diderot,  Marmontel,  the  Abbes 
Voisenon  and  Ra^-nal,  and  other  distinguished  liter- 
ary- characters. 

For  the  next  two  months  the  happy  master  of  the 
little  theatre  was  importuned  for  tickets,  and  every 
night  of  representation  the  house  was  full,  —  those 
wlio  could  not  get  admission  this  night  ha\'in^  the 
pretei-ence  the  next.  What  the  author  of  the  pieces 
tiad  foreseen,  and  wrought  for,  came  to  pass.  The 
visitors  and  the  comediens  Fran9ais  urged  him  to 
let  some  of  these  tine  pieces  be  transferred  to  the 
n'gular  Ixwinis.  —  a  ri'ipiest  too  gratit\-ing  to  his 
own  vanity  to  be  refused.  So  the  dramas  already 
mentioned,  together  with  "Tancrede"  and  the 
"  Orphan  of  China  "  were  produced.  Mademoiselle 
Dumesnii  and  INIailemoiselle  Churon  embod\-ing  the 
chief  lemale  cliaracters. 

During  tht^e  ^\*pn*sentations,  Voltaire  took  par- 
ticular notice  of  I^kain,  and  marked  his  anxict}'  to 
improve.  He  struggled  against  adverse  powers' till 
he  got  him  admitted  into  the  comjiany  at  the  -  Great 
HoiL<i-.'*  There  Wing,  as  in  the  iiistam^  of  our  own 
Kdnuind  Kean.  a  ]Veuliar  originality  about  him  which 
his  brother  actoiv  did  not  like  to  imitate,  or  could 
not  if  they  had.  he  sullered  some  annoyance  during 
his  year  of  prt-bation.  At  last  they  Itoeami*  aci-us- 
touiol  to  his  style  <M  declamation  and  acting,  and 
ceased  to  annvy  aim.  He  <:;ccerded  letter  m  his 
iHTibnnance  ix-fore  the  court  th.in  before  the  citv. 
Louis  XV.  saii  of  him.  "  He  make^  me,  who  am  not 
accustomt-'i  to  cry.  cr^-  heaniiy."  He  wont  on  studv- 
inj  r»r.-.i  gt  :::n:r  g:.!'.:tn  op:n::r.s  from  the  public,  and 
nsin^  liimsi;:"  •.:;'  in  thv  si-r^i co  of  the  same  public, 
tir*  h:s  lit-ath.  which  oieunv-i  on  the  Sth  of  Februan\ 
1 7r>.  Tiw  two  la.iit-s  nivr-ii- •ne-.i  alovo  gave  Voltaire 
no  s::..V;i  trv-::Me  ir.  his  lisTnV.'.itioa  of  tht.'  ebarac^ters. 
Mill.  D-.::r:v-s:iiI  ma-.le  her  nrst  appi-arant-e  at  the 
Ti . V  ". : ri  FrAr. v  i is  in  IT-;:.  She  was  t ho  original 
M  •  .  .I"  :  :.-.:e  v.-.  i-.rV-  wr. "ir  a  confutarion  ot  the 
M I  r. . . :  7s  . :  M . .  i .  I  l,v!  7.^ r. .  T:::s  ; .^: : vr !  .i-  iy  prf<entt<ii 
:.-. r>:'.:  :..r  :;.i  :irs:  ii;v;e  ir.  :hi-  eh.ir.wur  i-f  P/,'.-tni 
.\\  '~4  ».  >:.v  "n,.is  ;\r.  .';-.:: h.-rt'S'i  .'^is^^.  ha^"ing  pub- 
- ..  I  ;  ■'  K?  r.r. : . .  v.s     r.    i :. ■.  a: r. :  ,-iI  I  Vvlamation  "  in 
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fomposetl  the  music.  A  certain  M.  Trivenol,  be- 
loiijEjiug  to  the  orcUef^tra,  fintlirifj  himself  ajrarieved 
tlnrinff  the  itrfparation  of  the  plf-ee^  wroUj  an«l  dis- 
pt^rs*"d  a  Tn*»t  hitttir  parupbU^t  ou  ^'^nltHi^'e  and  Ma<l- 
ame  dii  Chfttelei  written  by  M.  Badlet  do  Saint 
.Tulien.  The  poet,  teirihly  ejxasperatcd,  madi;  his 
comphiint  to  tht?  lietUenant  of  police^  who^  setting 
his  spies  at  work^  ^oon  broiif^ht  the  otlVnco  homo  to 
M.  Travenol,  and  ItKJ^cd  liivii  in  the  Bieotre. 

Thd*  father  of  the  cidprit  sought  out  the  olFended 
poet,  thrt*w  himself  on  his  knees  before  him,  and  «) 
wrought  on  his  better  nature  tliat  he  at  once  went 
alon^  with  him  to  the  police  lieutenant,  and  obtained 
the  liberation  of  the  offender.  Such  a  eabaK  how- 
ever, was  formed  ajrainst  him  that  he  was  unable  to 
bring  out ''  Samson/*  and  M.  llameau  got  back  his 
muidCt  ivnd  turned  it  to  other  purposes-  Thif*  is 
Mona.  X**!*  version  of  the  matter.  In  the  '♦  Voltair- 
tuna  **  Justice  seems  to  have  found  herself  sidli- 
ciently  ombarrasseih  After  making  ^I.  Travenol 
ruky  800  francji  to  M.  de  VoU^iire,  slie  insisfcd  on 
M.  de  Voltaire  returning  500  francs  to  M.  TravenoL 
It  would  require  more  time  and  patience  than  are 
at  our  disponed  to  place  a  clear  statement  of  the  tan- 
gled process  before  the  reader, 

A   SKRMOX   OF    VOLT  AIRE'S. 

OtTU  Strong-minded  man  occasionally  put  on  the 
appeju'ance  of  Christian  belief  when  it  suited  his 
purpo^T  ov  when  he  wisheil  to  do  a  kindness  to 
Bonie  believer  or  believers  The  Abbe  d'Arty  being 
appointed  to  preach  the  pajicg}T*ic  of  Saint  Louis 
beibre  the  King,  began  hia  task  betimes.  IIavin«i 
spent  three  months  on  the  compt»iition,  he  showed 
it  to  some  ol'  hi«  lettered  friends  m  Paris,  but  did  not 
feel  very  comfortable  alter  hoaring  tlieir  vanous 
judgraenta.  In  his  trouble  he  paid  a  visit  to  Vol- 
taire, bringing  with  him  his  aunt  and  Mmc.  du 
Chiltelet.  He  presented  his  written  copy,  and 
begged  the  great  man  to  cast  his  eye  over  it,  and 
mark  the  defective  passages.  The  ladies  seconded 
his  reijuesti  which  Voltaire  very  unwillingly  com- 
plied with,  saying  the  thing  was  not  in  his  way  at 
all.  However  he  fell  to,  and  when  the  Abbd  called 
next  day  he  returned  the  MS.  gcored  in  every  page. 
He  hud  the  courage  or  cruelty  to  tell  the  pof)r  au- 
thor that  it  was  a  most  commonplace  performance, 
not  worthy  of  a  scholar  in  the  sixth  form,  and  that 
the  uttering  of  it  in  the  pulpit  would  do  him  no  credit. 
What  was  to  be  done?  The  very  best  thing,  un- 
der the  ciivumstance5«,  was  done  by  the  Abbe,  and 
his  aunt,  and  Mme.  du  Cbatelet.  Tliey  earnestly 
besought  the  ready  ^vriter  to  compose  a  completely 
new  [laneg^xic.  One  of  the  company  went  down 
on  knees  to  add  fon;e  X^j  the  entreaty,  and  though 
the  patron  over  and  over  protest<?d  that  such  an  ojk 
eratu>n  wa5  altogether  out  of  hia  line,  hia  scru files 
were  jji^werless  before  Mme.  du  Chiitelct's  urgen- 
cies, lie  and  she  were  leaving  Paris  the  same  day 
ioT  her  chateau  at  Clwy,  ancl  as  soon  as  they  ar- 
rived, he  took  i>en  and  (mf>er,  and  compose*!  the 
panegyric.  His  amanuensis  made  a  fair  co[iy,  and 
put  it  in  an  envelope,  and  on  the  fifth  day  atler  the 
allectiiig  ceremony  in  Paris  the  happy  Abbi?  re- 
ceived his  treasure.  He  had  six  weeks  to  commit 
it  to  nicmory,  and  make  other  necessary  pr»*pani- 
tions.  This  delivery  was  a  success,  and  in  eonac- 
<iueiice  of  it.  or  of  other  merits,  he  was  promoted  to 
a  bi?\hoprie* 

The  ^exmon,   ncconltng   to    our  authority,   was 
printed  by  tlic  Abbe  as  the  product  of  hia   own 


brain ;  however,  Mons.  X.  #ays  that  he  was  consid- 
erate enough  to  send  a  copy  to  the  author.  He 
also  says  that  he  (Mons.  X.)  lurfilnhcd  n.  c«>[>y  to  AL 
Beaunuirchals  for  the  edition  of  his  nia.stcr'5  work^ 
printed  at  KehL  There  it  ecrtainly  np[»eared,  and 
it  had  been  included  in  all  late  editions  of  Voltaire '« 
works.  This  same  Abbe  d*Arty  also  af»j>licd  to  J. 
J,  Kousseau  tor  a  funeral  oration  on  the  lat-e  Duke 
of  Orleans,  which  he  expectcil  he  would  be  called  on 
to  pronounce.  lioufseau  supplied  the  article,  but  it 
was  never  published,  the  Abbe  not  liaving  received 
commands  to  ])i*each  It.  liousweau  himself  is  the 
authority  for  this  anecdote > 

HIS    KtKDXlil,<S   TO    LITERARY   AKJ*IRAP?TS. 

TuK  nanielcisi  secretary  relates  several  instances 
of  his  patron's  kindness  to  people  in  distress  and 
talented  young  laborei-s  in  the  field  of  literature. 
To  these  last  he  was  useful  in  giving  sound  literary 
advice  as  well  iis  in  forwarding  their  worldly  views. 
Thus  he  would  say  to  an  aspirant  for  literary  re- 
nown, — 

'•  When  the  aoeoss  or  furor  of  composition  seintci*  on 
you.  ^ivc  free  scope  to  your  inuigiuation.  l>o  not  let  it 
cool  by  amusiujf  yoursllf  jiolishing  a  verse  ov  rounding 
a  phrase.  Wriro  nt  speed  whsitever  pn:'sents  itself  to 
your  min«l  When  the  rage  of  eomposiiion  hiis  pticised» 
you  will  liiive  time  enough  to  revise  your  work,  iind  to 
i>olj?h  it  at  your  leisure.  Every  fiure  you  n-peruse  it, 
n{?w  idctis  vvill  present  themselves,  and  you  will  (itid  id* 
way-  somethiu;^^  to  n-'ireiuh  atul  occasionally  something 
to  mid.  Be  guided  in  your  currcciious  by  rtason,  good 
eensjc,  and  good  taste/' 

"POOR  AS  A  POET*'  NOT  APPLICABLE  IN  IITS  CASE. 

Mk.  X.  in  fixing  Voltaire's  yearly  income  at  77,498 
livres,  say  roundly  £3,750,  does  not  difier  much  from 
?tAtement^  made  by  other  authorities  on  tJiis  head. 
Let  not  free-thinking  young  sho[ikeepers,  or  clerks 
in  insurance  or  government  odiees.  who  have  some 
poetical  or  dramatic  or  fncfjioi^dic  ability,  i>n  the 
announcement  of  that  very  respectable  income,  c^uit 
their  counters  and  desks,  and  take  to  a  literary  bte, 
M.  de  Voltaire  was  one  who  knew  the  value  of  money, 
and  how  to  make  it  prrjductive.  He  had  claims  on 
the  municipality  of  Paris,  a  pension  from  the  Duke 
of  Orleans,  another  as  bistortographcr  of  France, 
another  as  Gentleman  of  the  Bedchamber,  gains  by 
lottery-tickets,  a  revenue  from  the  commise^ariat  of 
the  Italian  army,  one  from  a  government  souitc  not 
intelligible  to  us,  ^*  contracts  on  the  two  halfpence 
per  shilling,**  and  mortgages  or  bonds  given  by  live 
dukes,  a  count,  and  several  gentlemen  with  i>E  to 
their  names. 

AX    KDlTOU'a   MORAL  MISTAKES, 

M,  Havakp,  the  possessor  of  the  lucky  MS.,  h 
full  of  admiration,  reverence,  and  enthusiasm  tor  the 
author  of  the  Ptte^Ur  and  other  pieces  of  prose  and 
pocir)'  written  in  the  same  sjurit,  —  a  jqiirit  such  that 
we  can  scarcely  imagine  a  greater  outrage  inflicted 
on  a  pure-minded  Christian  than  a  command  to  J'ead 
thorn.  We  have  met  somewhere  with  a  story  of  the 
younger  Crebtilon  which  comes  in  here  \ery  apropos. 
Heeanttully  kept  his  own  novels  and  others  of  the 
same  class  from  Ll»e  eyes  of  his  daughter.  But  one 
unlucky  aftenioon  she  found  his  bookcase  unlocked, 
and  not  dreaming  that  anything  written  by  her  fa- 
tlier,  so  circumspect  in  discourse,  at  least  in  her  hear- 
ing, could  be  otner  than  good,  s\\e  fell  to  read  one  of 
\m  nuvek     There  she  found  things  so  jarring  and 
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inconHistont  with  ovcrytliiiig  of  a  puru  or  edifvinjij 
natimt  to  which  she  was  a<M:ustoine(],  it  was  like  a 
furious  teujin'st  on  a  calm  hike  just  now  enjoying  tlie 
sunsliim^  I  Icm-  iinliappy  father  returning  home  at  a 
latr  hour  found  his  lK)ok-<'«ise  open,  the  most  wicked 
of  his  novels  lying  on  the  table,  and  his  poor  child 
wildly  raving  in  the  paroxysm  of  a  fever.  She 
expiri'd  in  frightful  agony  within  the  twenty-four 
hours.  It  was  ])erhai)s  but  a  tale,  but  certainly  a 
prol)al>l(>  one,  and  who  can  count  the  evil  th<it  must 
havt^  Imm'u  wrought,  and  will  continue  to  be  wrought, 
on  still  uncorrupted  minds  by  the  perusal  of  innu- 
merable ])assages  in  the  works  of  M^  de  Voltaire  V 

However,  M.  Ilavani  is  exceedingly  wroth  with 
tln>se  who  have  at  any  time  censured  his  darling 
great  man. 

"  One  of  the  tinest  geniuses  of  moilorn  times,  a  man 
wh«>  has  ivutleRHl  the  most  signal  serviecs  to  Inunanity 
i'utire !  who  has  heen,  is,  au«l  shall  eteninlly  he  its  ;;!ory. 
....  Viet«>riuHS  over  all  his  oneniies,  lie  deseeniled  to 
his  tonih  while  ;;a/.inir  on  the  dawn  of  a  .social  rivoIu- 
tion,  the  ivsult  ot*  his  writiu^rs.  ninl  whose  epoi^-h  ho 
nearly  ti\t'»l  in  one  i»f  his  own  letters." 

After  (pioting  the  expressions  of  that  other  edify- 
ing regenerator  of  the  human  species,  Frederic  of 
IVussia,  **  Even  dead  the  patriarch  of  the  crushers 
has  letl  an  entire  arsenal,  in  which  the  necessary 
artns  an.*  inexhaustible,'*  our  enthusiastic  editor  pro- 
ceeds :  — 

"  In  etlivi,  hownmeh  has  he  not  eontrihuted  to  pur^i^ 
]>oor  Innnan  naturi'  of  everythiu;^  that  can  in4);iir  it> 
iliuniry  or  iniiKMle  its  niari'h  :  anil  have  not  his  \vritin;r'' 
ever  teinleil  to  the  aeeoinpli>hmont  of  this  ;:R»at  work 
(\i/.  tlie  al'olMjinent  of  C'liri>tianity.an«l  the  re>loration 
of  the  oKl  pavran  alHimimuiiMis)  * 

"All  hi"»  lite  ho  has  erie«l  out.  'Avaunt  the  ahsurd! 
make  iimuu  tor  Koason  !  1  have  ]^laeoil  her  on  an  altar. 
All  ye  of  i:«>«»«l  sen>e  sum^und  her.  lot  lier  l>o  your  di- 
vinity I  lie  tinn,  immovahle ;  and  truth,  jusiiee.  anii 
riirht,  Tli;it  .-erenity  whieii  is  to  set  the  Avorid  in  o«iuilil»- 
riuHi.  >iiail  uoi  Ik  i»\erthro>vn.  rni:h.  ju'itteo.  ri^lit  I 
von  a'.v  the  Lcreat  lH-avn!i-li::li:  •  tit"  the  hiaiir.n  intelH- 
uoise.  I  iiaNe  j»roved  it.  I  luiAe  \n:  uotul  >eii>e  on 
I  lie  wax  :  U-T  ii  ;;o:  e\';ue  to  a  lialt.  aiiii  yonv  ranks  shall 
fill  tl.iv  ;•,:':.  r  day.' 

•■  Tlu'^v-  woi'iU  "hal!  N'  heard  liirfu^h  all  a^'es.  Thn> 
:h\  i  Vol:;\:ri*>!  ir.ei!i<»ry.  iliy  "wiitijij*;.  <liall  !k*  iuii^t- 
i^haVie.  T'-e  u.'.»l  tIsoii  Ii;'.-i  "I.m:.'  l^  lir.maniry  i>  in- 
s\Ti*»t'il  »'M  iho  Aauli  or"  lieave;'..  :•.  ^.-.i-i^o  the  inivure  voiee 
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ot"  tliy  ii>i;'.ter>  e.uru-:  rc;'v!i  :!ur'   "m 
eor'*>!v"nr  nietaiihor  ]'." 

1:  is  >;:ir,»ly  m.utor  o:'  ;;-^^:•.:^^.T^!e^. 
wi:h  e'.^n:nion->en>o.  evoi'.  :::o.:jV  r.-.-T 
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the  qualities  that  contribute  to  form  a  truthful  and 
valuable  resemblance  of  the  people  and  things  of 
France  in  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  centurj, 
and  the  genius  which  shed  on  them  that  sort  of  li^ht 
sometimes  thrown  over  cemeteries  and  marshes  Dy 
the  decomposition  of  their  unhealthy  vapors. 
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CHAPTER   IV. 

IN     THE     BALANCE. 

Not  one  word  came  from  Mrs.  Carruthcrs  for  fiill 
six  weeks.  The  hope  which  had  sprung  up  in 
George  Dallas  s  breast  after  the  inter^'iew  with  his 
mother  in  the  housekeeper's  room  had  gone  tlirough 
the  various  st^iges  common  to  unfulfilled  desires  in 
men  of  sanguine  temperaments.  It  had  been  very 
bright'  at  first,  and  when  no  letter  came  after  the 
lapse  of  a  week,  it  had  begun  to  grow  dim,  and  then 
he  had  endeavored  to  reason  with  himself  that  the 
very  fact  of  no  letter  coming  ought  to  be  looked 
upon  as  a  good  sign,  as  showing  that  ^^somethir^ 
was  doing."  Then  the  al)sence  of  any  news  caused 
his  hojK?  to  llicker  until  the  recollection  of  the  old 
adage,  that  "  no  news  was  good  news,"  made  it  tem- 
]^oranly  bright  again ;  then  as  the  time  for  payment 
of  the  renewed  bill  grew  nearer  and  nearer,  so  did 
Cleorge  Dallas's  prospects  become  gloomier  and  j-et 
more  gloomy,  and  at  last  the  li^ht  of  hope  went 
out.  and  the  darkness  of  despair  reigned  paramount 
in  his  bosom. 

What  could  his  mother  be  about?  She  must 
have  preteniled  that  she  had  some  bill  of  her  own  to 
pay,  and  that  the  money  was  immediately  required ; 
ohi  Carruthcrs  must  have  ipiestioned  her  about  it. 
and  there  must  have  K-en  a  row:  she  must  have 
tried  to  ••  collar"  the  amount  out  of  the  housekeep- 
ing—  no!  the  sum  was  i.>o  large:  that  was  al<surd! 
She  hat  I  old  trien«l<. — pi-ople  who  knew  ami  lovod 
her  well,  and  she  must  have  askeil  some  of  thi'm  to 
lend  it  to  her,  and  ]in>bably  ln.-en  refused :  old  fricndji 
always  ret  use  to  h  r.d  money.  She  must  have  trie«l 
—  contound  it  all.  he  lU-l  not  know,  he  i*ouhi  noi 
gviess.  wh:it  she  hail  tried  !  All  he  did  know,  to  his 
s-»rrow,  was.  that  she  had  not  sent  th«^  money :  all 
he  knew,  to  his  joy,  wa<.  ihni,  ihouirh  he  wa*  con- 
st :»ntiy  sioing  Stewart  Kouiii.  that  worthy  bait  as 
yet.  uttered  r.o  wor\l  ■:■:'  di>oon:onr  at  it>  non-ap- 
J»eanuiie. 

Not  he  !  In  the  har..l  wh:e:i  Stewart  llc>uih  was 
at  that  lii'MUi  nt  phmr.;;  in  tiir  -^rtaTer  ;iaine  of  li!"e. 
the  eard  repnsentin^  a  hur.irti  avA  iV-riy  jioiinds 
wa-  one  on  whirh  he  Ix-siv-wid  vvr\-  i:::!e  aKionti«jn. 
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"  11  for  A  brjT*?  tiling  **  ju^t  at  this  time.  Men  at- 
tending professionally  tbe  bt'tting-ring  at  tht*  grt^at 
steeple -chape  then  (.'oming  ofl'  notice*  J  Houtli's  ab- 
sence; with  wonder,  and  thtiu^h  bt*  uccasionally 
lookc?d  in  at  two  or  three  of  tlie  seeond-mte  fportine 
clubs  of  which  be  was  a  member,  he  was  listle^  and 
preo«'<^ufned. 

If  he  took  a  hand  at  cards,  though  froni  rner*? 
bsibit  he?  played  closely  and  cautiously,  yet  be  made 
no  great  points,  and  was  by  no  means,  as  u;$ual,  the 
daahing  Paladin  round  wKose  chnir  men  tr;ithcred 
thickly,  and  whmti  play  they  backed  cheerily-  No ! 
The  paltry  gains  of  the  diced kix  and  cardw  paled 
before  the  glamour  of  the  fortune  to  be  made  in  com- 
panies anr!  shares:  the  olepbont's  trunk  wa*?  to  show 
its  sl.rengt.il  now,  as  well  a^  its  dexterity,  and  the 
penjTis  which  ha*l  bilherto  lieen  confined  to  '"  bridg- 
ing **  Si  puck  of  cnnh^  or  **  securing  **  a  die,  talking 
over  a  Mat  or  winning  niDney  of  a  gi*eenhom,  was  to 
have  il^  vent  in  launching  a  ^eat  City  Company. 
Of  thi»  scheme  Dallas  knew  nothing,  Adisinherited 
man,  with  neither  name  nor  influence,  would  have 
been  utterly  uselcfis ;  hut  he  was  resserved  for  pos- 
sible oontingencie*^  Kouth  was  always  sending  to 
him  to  call,  always  glarl  to  see  blm  when  he  called, 
and  never  plagued  him  with  allusions  to  his  debt- 
But  in  their  interviews  nothing  but  mere  gi^ncrall- 
ties  were  discussed,  and  George  noticed  that  he  al- 
wa^TS  reeoived  a  hint  to  go,  whenever  Mr.  Deane  was 
announced. 

But  although  Stewart.  Roitth  wa5  seen  bat  seldom 
in  bis  usual  haunts,  be  was  by  no  means  inactive  or 
neglectful  of  hts  own  lnterei«t«.  Day  aHer  day  he 
jtpcnt  several  hourw  in  the  City*  diligently  engag<^d 
in  the  form;ition  of  his  new  Company,  —  a  grand  un- 
dertaking for  working  some  ncwly-discovered  silvcir- 
mines  in  tJie  Bnv^its;  and  day  after  »lay  were 
his  careful  Bcheming,  his  elaborate  plotting,  hts 
vivacious  daring,  and  hia  consummate  knowledge  of 
the  world  rewarded  by  the  steady  progress  which 
the  undertaking  made. 

The  t-emporary  olHces  in  Tokenhouj^e-yard  were 
besieged  with  inquirers;  good  brokers  with  City 
names  of  high  standing  offered  their  services  ;  splen- 
did reports  came  firim  the  engineers,  who  bad  beien 
sent  out  to  inve*?tignto  tlie  state  of  the  mines.  Oniv 
one  thing  was  wanting,  and  that  was  eajiital ;  capi* 
till,  by  hook  or  l»y  crook,  Mr.  Stewart  Kouth  intist 
luive,  and  was  determined  to  have.  If  the  aflair 
were  to  be  launched,  the  brokei's  said,  the  next  week 
must  M^;  it  done ;  and  the  difficulty  of  raising  the 
funds  for  tbr  nei?eHHary  preliminary  expenses  was 
hew'oming  day  by  eUy  more  Mn<l  moW  palpable  and 
insurninuntable  to  Stewart  Itouth. 

The  interval  of  time  that  had  witnes^cd  so  mucli 
activity  on  the  jiart  of  Mr.  Stewart  Rr»uth,  and  had 
aflvanced  \m  scbemes  close  to  a  condition  of  immi- 
nent crisis,  had  been  pnxluctive  of  tmthfng  new 
or  remarkable  in  the  exiiitcncc  of  George  Dallas, 
That  is  to  say,  on  the  surface  of  it,  lie  wa^  still 
Ica^ling  the  desultory  lite  of  a  roan  who.  with  an 
intellectual  antl  moi-al  nature  capable  of  lietter 
dcetls  and  nobler  aspirations,  is  incurably  weak* 
impulsive,  and  swayed  by  a  love  of  ph^'isnre  :  a 
man  incapable  of  real  self-eontroL  and  witJi  whom 
the  gratification  of  the  present  is  potent,  above  all 
suggestions  or  considerations  of  the  contingencies  of 
the  future.  He  ivorkcd  a  little,  and  his  talent  wns 
beginning  to  fjell  on  th<*  j^opularity  of  the  paper  for 
whi'  *    '  '     '   The  Mcrt^ury,  and  on  the  pereep- 

tloi!  tors.     George  Dallas  wai*  a  man 

in  vruit;**-  ^  iiiufv  u;r  there  were  many  contradictions. 


With  much  of  the  fervor  of  the  poetic  tempera- 
ment., with  its  seiisuuasnCRS  and  il^  s*«'aFitiven<'W,  he 
had  a  »?ei-tain  nonchalance  about  him,  a  fitful  indif- 
ference to  external  thinjiSt  and  a  spasmodic  impa- 
tience of  his  surrounding;.  This  hitt^^r  was  apt  to 
come  over  him  at  times  when  he  was  api>firentlv 
merriest,  and  it  had  quit.4.'  as  mucli  to  do  ^vitb  hfs 
anxiety  to  get  liis  debt  to  Eoutb  discharged,  and  to 
set  himself  fi-ee  firom  Routh,  as  any  moral  sense  of 
the  danger  of  keeping  such  company,  or  any  moral 
consciousness  of  the  waste  of  hii*  life,  and  the  de- 
terioration of  his  character.  Cieorge  Dallas  had  no 
knowledge  of  the  true  history  of  llonth*s  career ;  of 
the  blacker  sKewIcs  of  his  character  he  was  entirely 
ignorant.  In  his  eyes,  Routb  was  a  clever  man»  anc! 
a  goo«l-tJ>r'nothing,  — a  **  black  uheep  **  like  himself, 
a  sheep  for  whose  blackness  Dallas  (as  he  did  in  his 
own  case)  held  circumstance,*,  the  white  ^heep,  any- 
thing and  everything  except  the  man  himself,  to 
blame*  He  was  dinily  conscious  that  his  as?o«'iate 
was  stronger  than  be, — stronger  in  will,  stronger  in 
knowledge  of  men,  and  somehow,  though  he  never 
defmed  or  acknowledge*!  the  feeling  to  himself,  he 
mistrusted  and  feared  lum.  He  liked  him,  too;  he 
felt  grateful  to  him  tor  his  help ;  he  did  not  disiTem 
the  interested  motives  which  actuated  him,  antl,  in- 
deed,  they  were  but  small,  and  wouhi  by  no  means 
have  accounted  for  all  Routh's  proceedings  towfinis 
Dalh'is.  Nor  is  it  necessary  that  they  should  ;  a  vil- 
lain is  not,  ther«.'fore,  jdtogether  preclu<led  from  lik- 
ings, or  even  the  feebler  forms  of  friendship,  and 
Dallas  was  not  simply  silly  and  egotistical  when  be 
believed  that  Kouth  felt  kindly  and  warmly  towanls 
him. 

Still,  whether  a  merciful  and  occnlt  influencn  waa 
at  work  within  him,  or  the  tide  of  his  feelings  bad 
been  turned  by  his  st^den  interview  with  bis  tnotherj 
by  bis  being  brought  into  sncb  positive  contact  with 
her  life  and  its  conditions,  and  having  been  mndc 
to  realijce  the  bittemes*  he  had  infused  into  it»  it 
were  vain  to  inquire.  Whatever  his  motives,  how- 
ever mixed  their  nature  or  contiLsed  their  origint  ho 
was  filled,  whenever  he  was  out  of  Routh's  presence, 
and  lotiked  his  Ufe  In  the  face,  with  an  ardent  long- 
ing to  "  cut  the  whole  concern,"  as  he  phrased  it  in 
his  thoughtii.  And  Harriet?  —  for  the  **  whole  con- 
cern" included  her,  jis  he  was  (iirced  f*}  remember, 
—  Harriet,  the  only  woman  wh<i*ie  society  he  liked, 
Harriet,  wboui  he  admired  witli  an  admiration  as 
pure  and  respectful  as  he  could  have  felt  for  her, 
had  be  met  her  in  the  least  tHjui vocal,  nay,  even  in 
the  most  exalt^'d  position-  W  ell,  he  would  be  verj'" 
sorrv  to  lose  Harriet,  but,  af^cr  alb  she  cared  only 
(or  'liouth ;  and  he  was  dangerous.  **  I  must  turn 
iiver  a  new  leaf,  for  her  sake"  (he  meant  for  his 
mother's),  *'  and  I  can't  turn  it  while  they  are  at  my 
elbows."  From  %vhich  conviction  on  the  part  of 
(Tcorge  Dallas  it  is  siifliciently  evident  that  Routh 
anil  Ilarriet  had  ample  reason  to  apprehend  that 
Diillas,  on  whom  they  desired  to  retain  a  hold,  for 
more  reasons  tlian  one,  wn,«s  slipping  through  their 
lingcni. 

George  Dallas  was  more  than  usually  occupied 
with  such  thoughts  one  nioming,  six  weeks  aiVer  Im 
uusnccessful  \-isit  to  Poynings,  He  had  Iwen  very 
much  witli  Routb  and  Deane  during  this  peri  fid,  and 
yet  he  had  begun  to  feel  aware,  with  a  jealous  and 
suspicious  sense  of  it,  too,  that  be  reallv  knew  very 
little  of  what  they  had  been  about,  lliey  met  in 
the  evenlncr*  in  pm-suit  of  j^leasure,  and  1  ■ 
doned  themselves  to  it :  or  they  met  at  R<j 
ings,  and  Dallas  surrendered  himself  to  ii**-  *  imrm 
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which  Harriot's  so<;ioty  always*  ha<l  for  him.  But 
lio  had  VKjj^nn  to  ohst.'n'«;  of  lat«i  that  there  was  no 
n'ference  to  the  m-oiipation  of  the  earlier  part  of  the 
day,  and  that  while  there  was  apparc;ntly  a  close 
}>on(l  of  mutual  r-onfidence  or  convenit^nce  f>etween 
IvTMith  and  Dcane,  there  was  some  under-current  of 
nintiial  dislike. 

'*  If  my  mother  can  only  fjet  me  out  of  this  scrape, 
and  I  can  jrct  the  Piccadilly  people  to  take  ray 
serial,"  said  (reorj^e  Dallas  to  himself  one  mornin*;, 
when  April  w;is  half  fjonc,  and  *'  the  season  *'  was 
half  come,  "  I  shall  f;et  away  somewhere,  and  po 
in  for  work  in  earnest.'*  He  looked,  ruefully 
enouj^h,  round  the  wretched  little  bedroom,  at 
whose  small  window  he  was  standinj^,  as  h(^  si)oke  : 
and  he  thou;rht  impatiently  of  his  deht  to  his  coarse, 
siirewisii  l:in<llady,  and  of  the  small  liabilities  which 
hampered  him  as  eflfectually  as  the  p-eat  one. 

It  was  later  fiian  his  usual  hour  of  rising,  and  he 
felt  ill  and  rh'sjKiiidcnt :  not  anxious  to  face  the  fray, 
rich,  busy  worlrl  outside,  and  still  less  inclim^d  for 
his  own  comy)any  and  wakinj;  thoucrhts  in  the  shal>- 
by  little  rlen  he  tenanted.  A  small  room,  a  mere 
aj>olo<;y  for  a  sittinj^-room,  was  reached  through  a 
rickety  iblding-dor)r,  whir-li  no  hmnan  ingenuity 
could  contrive  to  keep  shut,  if  any  one  oj)ei»ed  the 
other  door  leading  to  the  narrow  passage,  and  the 
toj}  of  the  steep  dark  staircase.  Through  this  yawn- 
ing af)erture  (ieorge  lounged  disconsolately  into 
the  little  room  beyond,  eying  with  strong  disfavor 
tin*-  prej»aratious  f(»r  his  }»r(?aklast,  which  prepara- 
tions chiefly  consiste<l  of  a  dirty  tabh.'-cloth  and  a  por- 
tion of  a  stale  loaf,  }>oi)ularly  known  as  a  "  lu'el." 
i^ut  his  gaze  travelled  further,  and  brightened:  for 
on  the  cracked  and  blistered  wooden  chimney-piece 
lay  a  letter  in  his  mother's  hand.  He  darted  at  it, 
and  opened  it  eagerly,  then  held  it  for  a  moment  in 
his  hand  unn*ad.  His  face  turned  very  pale,  and 
he  caught  his  breath  once  or  twice  as  he  muttered, — 

"  Suj>p<>se  it's  to  say  she  can't  do  anything  at 
all."  (bit  the  fear,  the  susi)en<e,  wen*  over  with  the 
Iii>t  glanr*e  at  his  mother's  letter.     She  wrote  :  — 

"  P«»vnim;s,  mth  April,  1«G1. 

"  My  dkak  (Jmoikik  :  I  have  succeeded  in  j>rociu*- 
ing  you  the  money,  ibr  which  you  tell  me  y(»u  have 
such  urgent  nee(l.  Perhaps  if  I  admired,  and  felt 
disposed  to  act  up  to  a  loHy  standard  ofsi^ntimental 
generosity,  1  should  conti'ut myself  with  making  this 
announeement,  and  sending  you  the.  sum  which  you 
assure  \uv  will  release  you  from  your  dilliculties,  and 
enable  you  to  commc^n*'*^  the  better  life  on  which 
you  have  led  me  to  hope  you  are  resolve*!.  Jiut, 
not  only  do  the  circumstances  under  which  I  have 
contrived  to  get  this  numey  lJ>r  you  make  it  im])os- 
sibh*  lor  me  to  act  in  this  way,  but  [consider  I  should 
1h'  very  wmng,  and  (piiti*  wanting  in  my  duty,  if  I 
failed  to  make  you  understand,  at  tlii'  cost  of  what- 
ever pain  to  myself,  the  price  I  have  had  to  pay  tor 
the  power  ot' aiding  you. 

"  ^  oil  have  occa-^ioned  me  nmchsuU'ering,  (icorge. 
You,  my  oidy  child,  to  whom  I  looktvl  in  the  tii-st 
dark  days  of  my  early  bereavement,  with  such  hopi' 
an«l  pride  as  I  cannot  express,  and  as  only  a  mother 
can  understand,  —  you  have  darkened  my  darkness 
and  shadowed  my  joy.  you  have  been  the  st)iu'ce  ot' 
my  dee]M'st  anxiety,  though  not  the  less  for  that,  as 
you  well  know,  tlie  object  of  my  Ibndest  low.  I 
don't  writt*  this  t«)  reproach  you,  —  I  dim't  believe 
in  the  ellieacy  otre]>roach ;  but  meivly  to  tell  you 
the  truth.  —  to  preface  another  truth,  the  full  signili- 
eani'e  ot'  which  it  may  prove  beneficial  to  you  to 


understand.  Sorrow  I  have  known  throiijrh  yoa. 
and  shame  I  have  experienced  for  you.  You  have 
cost  me  many  tears,  whose  marks  can  never  be 
eifaeed  from  my  face  or  my  heart :  you  have  cost 
me  infinite  disappointment,  bitterness,  heart-sickness, 
and  domestic  wretcliedness ;  but  now,  for  the  tirst 
time,  you  cost  me  shame  on  my  own  account. 

'•  Many  and  great  as  my  faults  and  shortcomings 
have  lx;en  through  life,  tleceit  was  e«iually  abhor- 
rent to  my  nature  and  foreign  to  my  habit:*.  But 
for  you,  (ieorge,  for  your  sake,  to  help  you  in  this 
strait,  to  enable  you  to  release  yourself  from  the 
trammels  in  which  you  are  held,  I  have  descended 
to  an  act  of  deceit  and  meanness,  the  recollection  of 
wliich  nmst  forever  haunt  me  with  a  keen  sense  of 
humiliation.  I  retain  enough  of  my  tbrmer  belief  in 
you,  my  son,  to  hope  that  what  no  other  argument 
has  been  able  to  effect  this  confession  on  my  part 
may  accomjjlish,  and  that  you,  recognizing  the  price 
at  which  1  have  so  far  rescued  you,  may  pause,  and 
turn  from  the  path  leading  downward  into  an  abyss 
of  ruin,  from  which  no  effort  of  mine  could  avail  to 
snatch  you.  I  have  procure<l  the  money  you  re- 
quire, by  an  expedient  suggested  to  me  accidental- 
ly, just  when  I  had  begun  utterly  to  despair  of  ever 
being  able  to  accomplish  my  ardent  desire,  by  a 
conversation  which  took  place  at  dinner  between 
Mr.  Carruthers  and  his  family  solicitor,  Mr.  Tathani. 
The  conversation  turned  on  a  curious  and  disjrrace- 
ful  family  story  which  had  come  under  his  knowl- 
edge lately.  1  need  not  trouble  you  to  read,  nor 
myself  to  write,  its  details ;  you  will  learn  them 
when  I  see  you,  and  give  you  the  money  ;  and  I  do 
not  doubt,  I  dai*e  not  doubt,  George,  that  you  will 
feel  all  I  expect  you  to  feel,  when  you  learn  to  how 
deliberate,  laborious,  and  mean  a  deception  1  have 
descended  for  your  sake. 

"I  can  never  do  the  same  thing  again;  the  ex- 
pedient is  one  that  it  is  only  ])Ossible  to  use  once, 
and  which  is  highly  dangerous  even  in  that  one 
instanc*'.  So.  if  even  you  were  bad  and  callous 
enough  to  calculate  upon  a  repetition  of  it,  wliich 
I  could  not  believe,  my  own  de.ir  boy,  I  am  bound 
to  tell  you  that  it  never  could  be.  Unle.<s  Mr. 
Carruthers  should  change  his  mind,  eonse(iuent  uj)- 
on  an  entire,  radical,  and  most  happy  change  in 
yom-  ctmduct,  all  pecuniary  Jissistance  on  my  part 
must  be  entirely  impossible.  I  say  this,  thus  strong- 
ly, out  of  th<'  kindest  and  best  motives  towards  you. 
Your  unexpected  api)earance  and  application  :igi- 
tated  and  distressed  me  very  much;  not  but  that 
the  sight  of  you,  un<ler  any  circumstances,  must 
always  give  me  pU^asure,  however  closely  i)ur»ued 
and  overtaken  by  pain.  For  several  days  1  was  so 
completely  upset  by  the  recollection  of  your  visit, 
and  the  strong  and  desperate  neces.«iity  that  existed 
for  repressing  all  traces  of  such  feelings,  that  I  was 
unable  to  tliink  over  the  expedients  by  whi<:li  1 
might  procure  the,  money  you  i-eciuired.  Then  as  I 
began  to  grow  a  little  (piieter,  accident  gave  me  the 
hint  upon  which  I  have  acted  secretly  and  salely. 
Come  down  to  Poynings  in  three  days  from  this 
time.  'Sir.  Carruthers  is  at  prest'ut  away  at  an 
agricultural  meeting  at  York,  and  1  can  si-e  you  at 
Amhci-st  without  dillieulty  or  dangtT.  Cut  to  the 
town.  l)ut  not  to  the  inn.  Wait  alwjut  mitil  you  ^oe 
my  carriage.  This  is  the  l.*>th.  I  shall  expect  ymi 
on  the  1 7tli,  by  which  day  1  hoj)e  to  have  the 
mont»y  ready  for  you. 

"  And  now.  my  dear  boy,  how  sh.nll  1  «'ntl  this 
letter  V  What  shall  I  say  v'  Wli.at  can  1  say  that  I 
havi^  not  said  again  and  again,  and  with  sadly  little 
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effect,  318  you  will  not  deny  ?  But  I  forbear,  and  I 
bone.  A  feeling  that  1  cannot  define,  fin  instinct, 
t4?lis  me  that  a  crisis  In  my  life  is  near-  And  what 
can  unch  a  crisis  in  my  life  meani  except  in  refer- 
euce  to  you,  my  beloved  an«l  only  child  ?  In  >'our 
hund.^  lies  all  the  fuiiire,  all  the  disposition  oi  the 
*  few  and  evil*  years  whieb  remain  to  me.  How  are 
you  going  to  deal  with  them  ?  Is  the  love,  which 
can  never  fail  or  falter,  to  be  tried  and  wounded  to 
the  end,  George,  or  is  it  to  see  any  fruition  in  this 
world  *i  Thinlc  over  thii4  qucMion,  my  son,  and  let 
rue  read  in  your  face,  when  I  see  you,  that  the  an- 
swer 1h  to  lie  one  of  hope.  You  are  much  changed, 
George,  the  bitterness  Is  succeeding  the  honey  in 
your  mouth  ;  you  are  *  ^ving  your  strength  for  that 
which  IS  not  meat,  and  your  labor  for  that  width 
satL^fietb  not/  and  though  all  the  lookers-on  at  such 
a  career  as  yoars  can  sec,  and  always  do  see,  its 
emf»tine5?i  and  insufficiency  plainly,  what  does  their 
wisdom,  their  experience,  avail  V  But  if  wisdom 
antl  experience  come  lo  i/ourself,  that  makes  all  the 
difference.  If  t/mt  have  learned,  and  I  venture  to 
hope  you  have^  that  the  delusive  light  Is  but  a  *  Will 
of  the  Wiep/  you  wUl  cea^ic  to  pursue  it.  Come  to 
me,  then,  my  boy.  I  have  kept  my  word  to  you  at 
such  a  cost  as  you  can  hardly  estimate^  seeing  that 
no  heart  can  impart  alt  its  bitterness  to  another; 
will  you  keep  your*  to  me  ? 

**  C.  L.  Carrutheks." 

'*  What  does  she  mean?  What  can  she  mean  ?" 
George  Dallas  asked  himself  this  riuestion  again  and 
a^in*  as  he  stowl  looking  at  the  letter  in  hia  hand. 
**  What  has  she  done  V  A  mean  and  deliberate  de- 
ceit, —  some  disbononibie  ti-amaction  ?  My  mother 
could  not  do  anything  deserving  to  be  so  called,  It 
is  impossible-  Even  if  she  could  contemplate  such 
a  tiling,  she  would  not  know  how  to  set  about  it. 
God  bless  her!** 

He  sat  down  by  the  tal>le,  dn^w  the  dingy  Bri- 
tatinia  metal  teaj^ot  over  Iveside  his  cup,  and  sat 
with  his  hand  resting  idly  upon  the  distorted  han- 
tUe,  stiU  thinking  less  of  the  relief  which  the  letter 
had  brought  him,  than  of  the  mysterious  terms  in 
which  it  was  couched, 

'*  She  can't  have  got  it  out  of  Carruthers  without 
his  knowing  anything  about  it  V  "  he  mused.  "  No ; 
besides,  getting  it  from  fiiin  at  all  is  precisely  the 
thing  she  told  me  she  could  not  do.  Well,  I'must 
wait  to  know;  but  how  good  of  her  to  get  it! 
Who  s  the  fellow  who  says  a  man  can  have  only  one 
mother?     By  Jove,  how  right  he  is! " 

Then  George  ate  his  breakfast  hastily,  and,  put- 
ting the  precious  letter  in  his  breast-pocket,  went  to 
Routh*s  lodgings, 

♦*  I  dare  say  they  *vc  not  up,"  he  thouglit  as  he 
knocked  at  the  iloor.  and  patiently  awaited  thi*  lin- 
gering approach  of  the  sfipshotl  servant  "  Il^inth 
was  as  lute  as  1  was  last  night,  and  1  know  she  al- 
ways sits  up  i'ar  him.** 

He  was  right ;  they  had  not  yet  appeared  in  the 
sitting-room,  and  he  had  time  for  a  good  deal  of 
walking  up  and  down,  and  much  cogitation  over  liie 
mother's  letter,  Ixifore  Harriet  appean'd.  She  was 
looking  anxious,  Dallas  thought,  so  he  stepp<*d  for- 
wartl  even  more  eagerly  than  usual,  and  told  her  in 
hurried  tones  of  gladness  that  the  post  had  brought 
him  pood  new??,  and  that  his  mother  was  going  to 
give  him  the  money- 

''  I  douM  know  how  she  has  contrived  to  get  it, 
Mrs.  Hontli/*  la*  said. 

**I>oe8  she  not  tell  yon,  then?"  asked  Harriet, 


as  she  eyed  with  some  curiosity  the  letter  wliich 
Dallas  had  takcrn  out  of  bis  pocket,  and  which  he 
turned  about  in  hi>  hand,  as  be  st^xid  talking  to  her- 
As  she  spoke,  he  replaced  the  letter  in  Uis  poikct, 
and  sat  down. 

*'  No/*  he  answered,  moodily,  "  she  does  not ;  but 
she  did  not  get  it  easily,  I  know,  —  not  without  a 
very  painful  Bclf-sacriiice ;  l>nt  liere  's  Houth." 

»^Ha!  Dalb-k*,  my  boy/'  said  Routh,  all*?r  he  hajl 
directed  one  Meeting  glance  of  inc^uiry  towards  his 
wife,  and  almost  before  he  had  fairly  entered  tkd 
room.     *^  You  're  early;  any  news  V  " 

»i  Very  gowl  newsi,'**  replied  Dallas ;  and  he  re* 
peat^d  the  iutbrmation  he  had  already  given  Harriet. 
Routh  received  it  with  a  somewhat  feigned  warmth, 
but  Dallas  wiu?  too  much  excited  by  his  own  feelings 
to  perceive  the  impression  which  the  news  really 
produced  on  Bouth. 

**  Is  your  letter  from  the  great  Mr-  Carrutbera  him- 
self?'^'said  Routh;  **  froni  the  provincial  magnate 
who  has  the  honor  of  being  ste[i-father  to  you,  — 
your  magnificent  three-tailed  bashaw  ?  " 

"  O  dear,  no ! "  said  the  young  man.  grimly ; 
^*  not  from  him.     My  letter  is  irom  my  mother/' 

*'And  what  has  she  to  say?"  asked  Hamet, 
quickly, 

**  She  tells  me  she  will  very  shortly  be  able  to  let 
mc  have  the  sum  I  refiuire." 

'^  The  deuce  she  will !  **  said  Routh.  »  Well,  I 
congratulate?  you,  my  boy  !  I  may  nay  1  congratu- 
late all  of  us,  for  the  matter  of  that ;  but  it  *5  rather 
unexpected,  is  n't  it  ?  1  thought  that  Miu  Carru* 
thei"s  told  you,  when  you  saw  her  so  lately,  that  the 
chances  of  her  bleeding  that  charming  person,  her 
husband,  were  very  irmote." 

*^  She  did  my  «>,  and  she  was  right;  it*s  oot  from 
him  she  *s  going  t-o  get  the  money.  Tliank  Heaven 
lor  that ! " 

**  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it,  though  I  'm  not  sure 
that  we.  're  right  in  l^eing  over-particuhu*  whence 
the  money  comes,  so  that  it  does  come  when  one 
wants  it.  What  is  that  example  in  the  Et43n  Latin 
Grammar,  —  *  I  came  to  her  in  season,  which  Is  the 
chief  thing  of  all  *  ?  But  if  not  Iroin  Mr.  Carruthers, 
where  does  she  get  the  money  ?  " 

*'  I — I  don't  know ;  but  she  does  not  get  it  without 
some  homble  self-sacrifice ;  you  may  dei>end  on  that,** 

*'  My  dear  George,  Mrs.  Carruthers  cas^  is  not  a 
singular  one.  We  none  of  us  get  money  without  an 
extraordinary  amount  of  self-sacrifice." 

^*  Not  a  singular  one  !  No,  by  (reorge,  you  *re  right 
therCt  Routh,**  said  the  young  man,  bitterly ;  *•  but 
does  tliat  miikc  it  any  lighter  for  her  to  bear,  or  any 
better  for  me  to  reflcf^t  upon  ?  There  ar^  hundreds 
of  vagabond  sons  in  England  at  this  moment,  I  dare 
say.  outcasts,  —  sources  of  shame  and  degradation  to 
their  mothers,  utterly  useless  to  any  one.  I  swear^ 
who  11  I  think  of  what  my  mother  mu^t  have  gone 
through  to  raise  this  money,  when  1  think  of  the 
purpose  for  which  it  is  required,  J  thoroughly  loathe 
myself,  and  ieel  inclined  to  put  a  pistol  to  my  head 
or  a  razor  lo  my  throat.  However,  once  Ireo,  I  — 
there  —  that  ^e  the  old  cant  again  I " 

As  the  young  man  aaid  these  words,  he  rose  from 
bis  chair,  and  fell  to  |>acing  the  room  with  Jong 
strides.  Stewart  Routh  looked  up  sternly  at  him 
from  under  his  bent  brows,  and  wns  nWnit  to  speak ; 
but  Harriet  held  up  a  linger    '  '^'^^Ivt  an<l 

when  George  Dallas  seated  hiiii^  «^nd,  with 

his  face  on  his  hamls,  remnincM  ni.MHuiv  ^^;mnf[  at 
the  table,  she  stole  behind  htm  and  laid  Iier  hand  on 
his  shoulder. 
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"  I  know  you  would  not  intentionally  wound  me^ 
Mr.  Dallas  "  she  said.  "  I  say  you  would  not  inten- 
tionally wound,  me"  she  repeated,  apparently  in  an- 
swer to  his  turning  sharply  round  and  staring  at  her 
in  surprise* ;  '*  but  you  seem  to  forget  that  it  was  I  who 
counselled  your  recent  visit  to  your  mother,  and  sug- 
gested your  asking  her  for  this  sum  of  money,  which 
you  were  bound  m  honor  to  pay,  and  without  the 
payment  of  which  you — who  have  always  repre- 
sented yourself  most  dear  to  her  —  would  have  been 
compromised  forever.  I  am  sorry  I  did  so,  now  that 
I  see  my  intentions  were  misunderstood,  and  I  say 
so  frankly." 

"  I  swear  to  you,  Har  —  Mrs.  Routh,  I  had  not 
the  slightest  idea  of  ca.sting  the  least  imputation  on 
your  motives  ;  I  was  only  thinking —  You  know  I  *m 
a  little  hot  on  the  subject  of  my  mother,  not  without 
reason,  perhaps,  for  slie  's  been  a  perfect  angel  to 
me,  and  —  one  can't  expect  other  people  to  enter 
into  these  things  ;  and,  of  coun*e,  it  was  very  absurd. 
But  you  must  forget  it,  please,  Mrs.  Routh,  and  you 
too,  Stewart.  If  I  spoke  shaq)ly  or  peevishly,  don't 
mind  it,  old  fellow!" 

*'I?"  said  Routh,  with  a  crisp  laugh.  ^^JfJon*f 
mind  it ;  and  1  dare  say  I  was  very  provoking ;  but 
you  see  I  noviT  knew  what  it  was  to  have  a  mother, 
and  I  *m  not  much  indebted  to  my  other  parent.  As 
to  the  money,  (ieorge,  —  these  are  hard  times,  but 
if  the  payment  of  it  is  to  drive  a  worthy  lady  to  dis- 
tress, or  is  to  promote  discord  lx^twc(;n  you  and  me, 
why,  in  friendship's  name,  keep  it,  I  say  ! " 

*•  You  're  a  good  fellow,  Stewart,"  said  Dallas,  put- 
ting out  his  hand ;  '*  and  you,  Mrs.  Routh,  have  for- 
given ineV"  Though  she  only  bowed  her  head 
slightly,  she  looked  down  into  his  face  with  a 
long,  steady,  earnest  gaze.  **  There's  an  end  of  it, 
then,  I  trust."  he  continued  ;  "  v;e  never  have  had 
words  here,  and  I  hope  we're  not  going  to  begin 
now.  As  Ibr  the  money,  that  must  be  paid.  What- 
ever my  mother  has  had  to  do  is  as  good  as  done, 
and  need  not  be  wliini-d  over.  Resides,  I  know  you 
want  the.  money,  Stewart." 

'*  That 's  simply  to  say  that  I  am  in  my  normal 
state.     I  always  want  m(»ney,  my  dear  (Jeorge." 

"  You  shall  have  this,  at  all  events.  And  now 
I  must  ]»e  olT,  a.s  I  have  some  work  to  do  ii)r 
the  paper.  See  you  very  soon  again,  (lood  by. 
Stewart.  The  cIoujI  has  quite  passed  awav,  ISIr?. 
Routh?" 

Siie  said  "  (^uite,"  as  she  gave  him  her  hand,  and 
their  eyes  met.  Tiien?  was  eager  in(|uiry  in  his 
glance  ;  there  was  calm,  steadfast  earnestness  in 
hers.  Then  he  shook  hands  with  Routli,  and  lotl 
the  room. 

The  moment  the  door  closed  bdjinil  him,  the 
smile  faded  away  Irom  Rr.ntirs  face,  and  the  stern 
look  which  it  always  wore  when  he  was  j)rt'OC(Mi- 
pie<l  and  thoughtful  settleil  dowu  u}M)n  it.  For  a 
lew  minutes  he  was  silent ;  then  lie.  said,  in  a  low 
voice:  "Harriet,  for  tlie  fn-st  time  in  your  life.  I 
supptjse,  you  very  nearly  miMiianaged  a  hit.  i)\'  l)iisi- 
ness  I  inf  rusted  to  you." 

His  wife  l(»oke(l  at  him  with  wonder-IIfled  lirows. 
'*  1,  Stewart  V  Xot  intentionally,  I  need  wot  tell 
you.      I)Mt  how  V  '* 

••  I  mean  tlii»*  busin(»ss  of  (leorire's.  Did  not  you 
advise  him  to  go  down  and  see  his  mother  V  " 

*'  I  did.  I  told  him  he  must  get  the  money  from 
her." 

*•  A  mistak",  Harry,  a  mistake!"  said  Routh. 
petulantly.  '*  Getting  the  money  means  paying  us ; 
paying  us,  means  breaking  with  us  I" 


**  Breaking  with  us  ?  " 

"  Nothing  less.  Did  you  not  hear  him  when  the 
remorseful  fit  was  on  mm  just  now  ?  And  don't 
you  know  that  he 's  wondernilly  youn?,  considering 
all  things,  and  has  kept  the  bloom  on  his  feelings  in 
a  very  extraordinary  manner  ?  Did  you  not  hear 
him  mutter  something  about '  once  free '  ?  I  did  not 
like  that,  Harry!" 

"Yes,  I  heard  him  say  those  words,"  replied 
Harriet.  "  It  was  my  hearing  them  that  made  me 
go  up  to  liim  and  speak  as  I  did." 

"  That  was  quite  right,  and  hatl  its  effect.  One 
does  not  know  what  he  might  have  done  if  he  had 
turned  rusty  just  then.  And  it  is  essential  that 
there  should  not  be  a  rupture  between  us  now." 

"  George  Dallas  shall  not  dream  of  breaking  with 
us;  at  least,  he  shall  not  carry  out  any  such  idea; 
I  will  take  care  of  that,"  said  Harriet,  "  though  I 
think  you  overrate  liis  usefulness  to  us." 

**  Do  I  ?  I  flatter  myself  there  is  no  man  in  Lon- 
don forced  to  gain  his  bread  by  his  wits  who  has  a 
better  eye  for  a  tool  than  myself.  And  I  tell  yon, 
Harry,  that  during  all  the  time  we  have  been  lead- 
ing this  shifty  life  together,  we  have  never  had  any 
one  so  suitable  to  our  purposes  as  George  Dallas." 

"  He  is  certainlv  wonderfully  amenable." 

"  Amenable  V  he  is  a  good  deal  more  than  that ; 
he  is  devoted.  You  know  whose  doing  that  is, 
Harry,  and  so  do  I.  Why,  when  you  laid  your 
hand  on  his  shoulder  I  saw  him  shiver  like  a  leaf, 
and  the  first  few  words  from  you  stilled  what  I 
thought  was  going  to  be  a  heavy  storm." 

She  looked  up  anxiously  into  his  face,  but  the 
smile  had  returned  to  his  lips,  and  his  brow  was  un- 
clouded. Xot  perfectly  satisfied,  she  sufl'ered  her 
eyes  to  drop  again. 

"  I  know  perfectly  well,"  pursued  Routh,  "  tliat 
the  manner  m  which  Dallas  has  stuck  to  us  has  been 
owing  entirely  to  the  inlluence  you  have  over 
him,  and  which  is  n.itural  enough.  He  is  a  Inright 
young  fellow,  impressionable  as  we  are  —  "  again  her 
eyes  were  raised  to  liis  face,  "  —  at  his  age  ;  and 
though  from  the  scrapes  he  has  got  into,  and  his 
own  natural  love  of  play  (more  (levelopcd  in  him 
than  in  any  otiier  man  I  ever  met),  though  these 
things  keep  him  down,  he  is  innately  a  gentleman. 
You  arc  the  only  woman  of  refinement  and  educa- 
tion to  whose  society  he  has  access,  and  as,  at  the 
same  time,  you  have  a  sweet  face  and  an  enormous 
power  of  will,  it  is  not  extraordinary  that  he  should 
he  completely  under  your  inlluence." 

"  Don't  you  overrate  that  same  influemre,  Stew- 
art V  "  she  a-oked,  with  a  faint  smile. 

'*  No  man  knows  iK-tter  how  to  appraist>  the  vahie 
of  his  own  goods,  —  and  you  are  my  goods,  aiv  you 
not,  Harry,  and  out  and  away,  the  best  of  all  my 
goods  V  Not  that  that 's  saying  much.  No :  1  un- 
derstand these  thinjrs,  and  I  undt'i-stand  you,  antl 
liaving  perfect  confideni'C  an«l  trust  in  you.  I  stand 
l)y  aii'l  watch  the  jr:nne." 

''  \\\(\  you  *re  never  jealous,  Stewart  V  "  she  aski-d, 
with  a  half  laugh,  but  witli  the  old  e.\pres<ion  oi' 
anxious  inten'st  in  her  eyes. 

'*. leal* lus,  Harry  V  Not  I,  my  love  I  I  tell  you, 
I  have  ]x*r!ect  trust  and  e«»nri(lence  in  you,  and  I 
know  y<.nir  thorough  <levotlon  to  our  aflaii"-.  lA't 
n«<  get  hai'k  to  what  we  were  talking  al)ont  at  lirst, 
—  wjiat  was  it  exactly  ?  " 

Her  eyes  had  drojkped  ;igain  at  the  commence- 
ment of  Iiis  H'ply,  but  she  raise<l  tliem  as  he  finished 
s]M»aking,  and  sai<l.  "We  were  discussing  the  amount 
of  (Tcorge  Dalhis's  usefulness  to  us." 
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"Exactly.  Ilia  lusefulncsw  is  mater  thjin  it 
5€cms.  Thero  U  noUiiiif;  sjo  iXMiiul  in  a  lile  like 
ours  as  the  outward  semblance  of  position.  I  don't 
mean  tho  mere  get  up ;  that,  most  ibols  can  manage ; 
liut  the  4?i?rtAiii  something  which  proclftims  to  liis 
fellows  and  his  in1*;riors  that  h  man  ha«*  had  educa- 
tion and  been  decently  bred^  There  are  very  lew 
amon<r  our  precLotis  acnuaintances  who  could  not 
win  Dalhis'-s  coat  off  his  back,  at  cards*  or  billinrdF, 
or  bettinj^,  but  thert3  i«  not  one  whom  I  could  piv- 
sent  to  any  younj^  fidiow  ol'  the  sniallef^t  appreciation 
whom  I  might  pick  up.  Even  if  their  frightful  ap- 
pearance weiH?  not  RulHcJently  against  them,  —  and 
it  is,  —  they  would  aay  or  do  something  in  the  first 
few  minutes  which  would  awake  suepicion,  whereas 
Dallas,  t^vcn  in  his  |>o?erty-9trickeu  clothes  of  the 
last  lew  wecks^  looks  like  a  gentleman,  and  talks 
anil  bcliaves  like  one.** 

"  Yes,"  sjud  Harriet,  reflecting,  *^  he  certainly 
does;  and  that's  a  great  conMderation,  Stewart  i" 

"  Incalculable  !  Besides,  though  he  is  a  thorough 
gambler  at  heart,  he  ha/i  some  other  visible  profes- 
sion. His  *  coimection  with  the  pivss,'  as  he  calls  it» 
seems  really  to  be  a  fact :  he  could  earn  a  decent 
salary  if  he  stuck  to  it.  From  a  letter  he  showed 
me,  i  make  out  that  they  seem  to  think  well  of  him 
at  the  newspaper  office  ;  and  mind  you,  Harriet,  be 
might  be  uueommonly  useful  to  us  some  day  in  get- 
ting things  kept  out  of  the  papers,  or  tl^>nng  a  few 
ruDiors  which  wouM  take  effect  in  the  money  mar- 
ket or  at  Tattersalf!^.    Do  you  j»ee  all  that,  H^irry  ?  " 

**  1  see  It/*  she  replied  ;  **  1  sujjpose  yon  Ve  right." 

**  Right  V  Of  course  I  am  I  George  Dallas  is  the 
best  ally  — and  the  cht*ft|M^t^ — ^  wts  have  ever  had^ 
and  he  uiust  be  ke|Jt  with  u*/* 

**You  harp  mnm  that  liM.t  with  ii^.'  Are  you 
still  so  persumdcu  that  h  f  n.^  off?  '* 

**Iaai.     I  lee  1  con V in  1 1  tic  outburst 

to-night^  tl*at  he  is  touched  hy  this  unexplained  sac- 
rifice oil  the  part  of  his  mother,  and  that  iu  his  pres- 
ent frame  of  mind  he  would  give  anything  to  send 
us  ndritt  and  got  btick  into  decent  life,  I  feel  this 
po  stmnglvt  Harriet,"  continued  Routh,  rising  from 
his  seat,  crossing  to  the  mantel-«helf,  and  taking  a 
cigar,  *'  that  I  think  even  your  influence  wouhl  be 
powerless  to  restrain  him,  unle^  —  " 

*'  Unless  what  ?  Why  do  you  pause  ?  "  she  asked, 
hioking  up  at  him  with  a  clear,  steadfast  gaxe. 

"Unless/'  said  T- --^       i    ...i. »k..  ,..f  \^\^  newly- 
lighted  cigar,  "  iiuh  i  a  firm  hold 
on  him.    1  le  will  y,ij  .  ....  .. . .  , : ,   . .  .. .,  .  J urty  poumL;. 

Once  paid,  that  hold  is  gone,  a«d  with  it  goes  our 

**  1  sec  what  you  mean/*  ^aid  Harriet,  after  a  pause* 
with  a  short,  mirthless  laugh.  *'  lie  Ui»Sl  be  what 
they  call  in  the  Ea.Ht  '  eomproiuise<i/  We  are  ]ilague- 
Btrieken.  (rcorge  Dallas  must  be  9<jtm  to  brash  shoul- 
ders with  u*.  if  is  garment*  must  be  known  to  have 
touched  ours!  Then  the  uninfected  will  vasI  him 
out,  find  he  will  be  reduced  to  herd  with  uh!" 

"You  ai*e  figurative,  Harrj*,  bnt  forcihlc:  you 
have  hit  my  meaning  exactly.  But  the  main  point 
still  remains,  —  how  is  he  to  be  *eouipromiiied*V** 

**  It  in  impossible  to  settle  tliat  hurriedly."  she  rv- 
plied,  pushing  her  hair  back  from  hcT  ftri-^liead. 
*•  But  it  must  be  done  effectually,  and  the  step  which 
he  is  led  to  take,  and  which  is  to  bind  him  firmly  to 
us*  mxv^i  he  urevocable,     Hu^h  !     Come  iu  !  " 

Tlu,^4'  last  words  were  in  reply  to  a  knock  at 
the  room  door.  A  dirtj-  ser\  ant-girl  put  her  tangled 
lu*ad  into  the  room,  and  announced  *'  Mr.  Deane  *" 
as  waiting  down  stmn.     This  statement  was  appar- 


ently incorrect,  for  the  girl  hail  scarcely  made  it  be- 
lore  she  disappeai'cd,  as  though  pulled  back,  and  a 
mmi  stepped  pairt.  her  and  made  one  stride  into  ihv 
middle  of  the  room,  where  he  stood  looking  round 
him  with  a  suspicious  leer. 

He  was  a  young  man,  apparently  not  more  than 
two  or  threc-and-twent)',  judging  by  his  figure  and 
his  light,  active  movements ;  but  cunning  and  de- 
ceit had  stamped  such  wrinkles  round  his  eye*,  and 
graven  such  lines  round  his  uiouth,  asi  are  seldom  to 
ne  seen  in  youth.  His  eyes,  of  a  greenish-gray 
hue,  were  small  and  deeply  sunk  in  bi»  heml ;  hi8 
cheekbones  were  high,  his  cheeks  fringed  by  a  very 
small  scrap  of  whisker  running  into  a  dirt-coloi'ed 
tuft  of  hair  growing  underneath  his  chin*  His  figun* 
was  tall  and  angular,  his  arms  and  legs  long  and  awk- 
ward, his  hantls  and  feet  large  an<l  ill  shaped.  Ho 
wore  a  large  thick  overcoat  with  broad  tur  collar 
and  cuffs,  and  a  hood  (also  fur-lined)  hanging  back 
on  his  shouhlers.  With  the  ejcceptiou  of  a  very 
sltglit  strip  of  nbl>on»  he  had  no  cravat  uuderncatli 
his  long  limp  turnover  collar,  but  stuck  into  his 
shirt-front  was  a  large  and  lurndsome  diamond  pin. 

**  W^hy,  what  the  'tarnal."  he  commenccHl,  pla- 
cing his  arms  akiml3o  anti  without  n^moving  his  hat, 
—  *'  what  the  'tamal,  as  they  say  down  west,  is  the 
meaning  of  this  little  game  ?  I  come  here  pi'ctty 
smart  ollen,  don't  I  ?     I  come  in  genlly  right  way. 


don't  1  V  Why  does  that  gal  go  totln'  up  in  Iront 
of  me  to-day  to  see  h^  you  would  si'e  me,  iiow  ?  ** 

"  Some  mistake,  —  eh  V  " 

^'  Not  a  bit  of  it !  Gal  was  all  right,  gnl  was. 
What  1  want  to  know  is,  what  was  up  ?  Wn^  you 
a  practisiti*  any  of  your  little  hankey-pankeys  with 
the  pa^telKMrnlH  V  Was  you  abitin*  m  a  (hjtible  set 
of  scrip  of  the  new  company  to  do  your  own  riggin' 
of  the  market  V  Or  was  it  a  little  bit  of  (luiet  con- 
nubiality  with  the  mar-darm  here  in  wnieh  you 
ditl  n't  want  to  1m.'  rlI»itiTrljed  ?  " 

Stewart  Kcmth's  face  had  been  growing  darker 
and  flarker  a«?  this  speech  proceeded,  and  at  the 
allusion  to  his  wife  his  lips  In'gan  to  move  ;  but  they 
were  stopped  by  a  warning  pressure  underneath  the 
table  from  Harriets  foot. 

**  You  >e  a  ijueer  fellow,  Doane ! "  he  said,  in 
a  subdued  voice.  **  The  fact  is,  we  have  a  new 
servant  here,  and  she  dirl  not  recognize  you  a^i  rami 
de  la  maison,  and  no  stood  on  the  proprieties,  1 
suppcve/* 

**  O,  that's  it,  —  eh"?  I  don't  know  abotu  the 
proprieties ;  but  when  the  gal  knows  more  of  me, 
she  'U  gi]e^  I  *in  one  of  cm.  Nothing  impmiier 
about  n»e,  —  no  loaftn*  ixjwdy  ways  such  as  some  of 
y<jur  friends  have.  Pay  my  way  its  I  go,  ask  no 
fivoi-s,  and  don't  expwi  none"  He  gave  his  trou- 
si'nt-pocket  a  ringing  slap  ns  he  spoke,  and  looked 
rouu<l  with  a  sneering  laugh. 

**  There,  there  !  It  *8  ;ill  right :  now  sit  down,  and 
have  a  glass  of  wine,  and  tell  us  the  news." 

"  No,"  he  siiid,  **  thank  *ee.  I  've  been  liquoring 
U[i  in  the  City,  where  l*ve  been  doin*  a  little  busi- 
ness,—  realizing  some  of  them  Lake  Erica  and 
Michigans  as  I  told  you  on.  Spanking  investments 
they  were,  and  ha%e  turned  up  trumpi?/* 

*'  1  hojH*  you  're  in  the  hands  of  an  bouest  bro- 
ker," said  UoutU.  **I  could  introduce  you  to  one 
who  —  *' 

"'  Thnnk  Ve.  I  have  a  great  man  to  broke  tcir  me, 
recommendpd  to  me  from  t*  other  side  by  his  cousiu 
who  leads  Wall  Stn?et,  New  York  City.  I  have  given 
him  the  writingsi,  and  am  going  to  see  him  on  Tues- 
day, at  two,  when  T  shall  trouser  the  doUaj^j  to  the 
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tlio  iMHiuiiistjuicos,  wi'.  must  take  Miss?  (xcorge,  or 
Dick  will  liiiu'v  ....'* 

"  (),  certainly,  it*  you  all  wish  it,"  said  Mrs.  But- 
ler. "Will  you  have  any  more  t^ia,  Matilda V 
Now,  ehil(h\*n,  what  arc  you  all  about?  You  may 
jjo  ami  ask  Miss  (Jeoi-ps  to  the  jMi^'wit-?  and  then 
eome  up  and  help  me  to  ilrt»ss/* 

Moainvhile  Kichard  wius  walkin<j  awav,  bitinjj  and 
fmlliu;;  his  moustache.  He  went  alonjx  Eaton 
Svjuaiv  until  he  came  to  the  public  house  at  the 
corner  of  IliU^art  Place.  There  he  was  stopped  by 
a  cnnvd  ot*  children  and  idlers  who  had  taken  up 
their  position  on  the  pavement,  for  ^Ir.  Punch  was 
squeaKiujr  at  the  ti^p  of  his  voice  iVom  his  pulpit, 
and  they  had  all  ijathertnl  round  to  listen  to  his^ 
morality.  The  chiUlnm  hail  alreaily  taken  up  their 
places  in  the  stalls  ami  were  sittinjx  in  a  row  on  the 
curl»-^^tone.  "  ()okediV)ked«x>kiHUH\"  s;\id  Mr.  Punch, 
"  when*  's  the  babby  ?  Throw  the  babby  out  of 
window.** 

"  IWk !  den*  it  jro."  cried  another  baby,  sitting 
in  the  flutter  and  clappinj^  its  dirty  little  hands. 

Uichanl  stopixnl  tor  a  minute  to  loi^k  at  Punch's 
antics:  jjoiu!:  on  with  his  ri'tlections  meanwhile. 
It  seemed  so  Inm  as  if  the  world,  as  it  is  called,  w:is 
a  •;n\'»t  cruel  l\mch.  ivmorselessly  throwing  babies 
and  childnMi  out  of  window,  and  Miss  (nH.-)ivre 
among  the  rt^.  while  the  ^voplo  looked  on  and  ap 
plauded,  auil  Toby  the  phdosopher  s;it  by  ijuite  in- 
dilVeriMU  in  his  frill  collar. 

"'Hiat  piX^r  little  thing,"  ho  was  thinking.  "  her 

wistful.  heipVss  glanci^  move  me  wiih  pity:   was 

then*  CAcr  a  more  inmx^ent  little  si*a;HgoatV     O. 

th;>ie  wo:ui*v, !  their  t.ilk  and  their  assumption  and 

sii*ivA'ions  m,ikc  me  Sv>  angry  1  can  Si'.'^rv'oly  ivrstain 

miself.     I\   %:■:-.'  K\,t<ft\*  and   he  Ivgan  to  l:v.igh 

ag;iis^  while  l\mch,  caix^ring  and  singing  his  sor^ 

of  •*  ^vke.Uvk,**  w,*,s  triumphantly  bi\iiiiu:  the  jvv- 

li.vmau  aK^;;:  the  head,     ••  Would  they  ih^ir.k  llt*in*> 

.)V  '..•".    .*'.:<<..  I  w»^n.:or:"  IVok  s.ud  t.»  li-:i:>c':*: 

"will  [\  Iv  her  :;;rr.  sor.io  v'..iy  to  Iv  d:so'.:x?e  i  aivi 

snv. W vd  an d  p a; ri.^:i i  •  e  .1 V     ^ ly  ] vvr  r.  o>!e  K e: r  o ." 

—  and  Iv.oh.iril  >.*v  :v.cvi  :o  scv  her  |Vix<  Ivfert^  hiir., 

j     with  her  c^er  TavC.  —  " :s  then*  er.e  o:" sV.e:u  to  s  .^r.i-  ; 

'     ]>*re  to  her  amv^:^:  the  doll*  ar.d  l,\y  r^.;rts  '.'-'  •:  ■•  :  j 

I     ,v:«:- :  "     He  walked  or.,  Pur-.-h**  shrii^ks  wcn^  :>:-  ' 

j     k^wing  :;::ii,  .i::.i  r:'.ig'.:ig  in  h:s  ears  with  thi*  v  *:•'.- 

J     e.r^ni'*  la;igV.:ir.     .Vs  hi  wcr.:  .\:.^ng.  :V.e  :r..-.:^.:  v  ;* 

:     Reir.e  rt*:ur:u\i  to  h':r.  ajT-ir.  .ir..i  ."ca::-;.  .-ji  ::  ":-..i ". 

'     diwo  iV..i:  »*.iv  :v  w.uke.:  a*.^:*.:;  :he  Svir..:*  :?  rr,:.v:    - 


one  of  Washington  Irvine's  tales  of  the  Alhambra, 
and  of  deserted  h,ills  suddenly  repeopled  with  the 
life  of  other  da}-s.  There  was  a  great  array^  of  mus- 
lins, and  smart  hats  and  feathers.  Catherine,  too, 
had  r.nconsciously  put  out  all  her  simple  science  to 
make  herself  look  harmonious  as  it  were,  and  in 
keeping  witli  the  holiday,  with  the  summer  parks^ 
and  the  gardens  full  of  flowers,  with  the  fields 
through  which  they  had  been  speeding,  daisy-sprin- 
kled, cool,  and  deeply  shadowen,  with  cattle  grazing 
in  the  sunshine ;  in  keeping  with  the  sky  which  was 
iridescent,  azure,  and  gently  fleeced;  in  keeping 
with  her  own  youth  and  delight  in  its  freshness. 
As  Miss  (Jeorge  came  with  her  pupils,  smiling,  np 
the  ancient  flight  of  stone  steps  leading  to  the  house, 
Charles  Butler  was  pleased  with  the  bright,  happy 
face  he  was  looking  down  ujwn.  It  is  only  older 
people,  after  all.  who  are  quite  unselflsh  and  feel 
the  greatest  pleasure  in  witnessng  the  happiness  of 
others. 

•*  I  am  ycTv  glad  to  see  you  here,"  he  ssud,  shaking 
hands  with  her  courteously. 

Mrs.  Butler,  who  was  "in  the  ball,  locked  roimd 
surprisoii  at  the  unusual  urbanity.  Catherine  Geor^ 
herself  was  not  surprised,  she  expected  eTerrbody 
to  Ix'  kinil  to-day,  ever}-thing  to  be  delightfiiL  The 
pretty  ligure  came  .climbing  the  steps,  with  aU  the 
landscape  lor  a  background.  The  sun  was  dtinuij; 
through  the  flying  tbhls  of  her  muslin  draperies,  it 
was  again  reileetod  in  the  buminc  feather  in  her 
hat.  The  lights  shone  trom  the  da«  eves  in  antici- 
pation of  the  happiness  which  was  already  hers. 
NVkit  did  not  she  expect"? — for  the  nunnte,  anv- 
thing,  everything.  Like  many  of  us,  she  thoogfit 
happines?  was  yet  to  come,  and  behold,  the  guest 
I  was  here  bt^sile  her.  Happiness  is  but  a  shy  god- 
,  de^.  as  we  all  know :  she  come?  bashfully  into  the 
i  room,  all  the  hearts  suddenly  leap  and  the  eyes  be- 
'  gin  to  brighten,  b'.it  she  is  very  apt  to  dy  if  we  raA 
torwarvi  to  e:nbr.-..e  her.  " How  remarkably  well 
Miss  lioor^e  :*  kvking,"  s^d  Beamish,  to  hisiutuFe 
.  niO;her-:n-law. 

•'  0  vt-s/*  said  M.-s.  But -or.  '^  remarkablv  weD.* 


OH  A?  TIE    VI. 

XT    ICVr   IX   K££  ATZZr^   rH>IH  SHOW   HKK   VTT. 

Thv  r.'.:rr.:ng  rx'in  a:  Lanshswold  '■ra?  a  grai", 
ivl.'.nv'h:-'v,  5-.:r.*h-r.v  r>-ru.      Th?   l:ght   sbcMie  m 


^Sx"  *v.  hi  r  tanv. 


".".^1"  "■^'■^  JTV-'.^  ;ivr»  wir.dows  v>n 


the  srav  wa&s 


jji^ue  kV.1  e:u^  v^r'hor  :v.Ar.y  ;,^-.:r:i}-s  .'...^r-g  :..-.  <:r.v^r.: 
in.i  ,v.»:)  r,\*4is.  wa.<  f>.o  sv'.-.-.r.-rvg  r*:..\  •>:-:..;'>  ,t: 

vV'  Of,;-  e:*  b.:r  r.>M::;-7's  V'..:  Vr.-ir'.:  ■.o.!v>     ....     A 
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-  A:.  '::^  T.r:-r      *     ~vi  v'  fc:>:-TJs=  Batjer.  seep- 

:V^.v.•.  s,:.  w;..-  ::.'.  :«-  .r-.^  o.-oc^  ^ovm. 
"«■>;  r.i.:  "^fiT.  -.•".  <-:-:  Ti-ii-I  T.v  tari  u  Dick* 


ar..i  3r.,.-r.;  T^ris^-ssr:-*.  A  glsas  dre^  chandelier. 
y.:.vr.:  at..:  ■■*  :-:.isii.'*2t':,  refiivioi  :t  in  bridii 
•.V:>r.:>.  A  *;.r;rlfi  hirr  5:-»i  ir*  otso  ocTiser  of 
!.>.•  r.xz:  Tr-:T\  -n-.-ii  ar"  ^Id  pink  c^^^t.  with  a 
y.iTT^rr.  ::*  ::.■.:.'.  -nr^-:!':?:  a  :all  chimney-piece. 
w::r.  :u.\r::i  g-Ar*:.-:  l?.  ytU^-^t'-i  :j  ;£=>«■ :  and  f?a»- 
TAir.-s  .t.r  :  jr::,~.:..*  :TT.ar:tr.:ir:'Cf.  A  rc-cns^e  w« 
:  ;.:v:-.r^  :\-.  r  ::.  — a  -.'.r-T:  ::"  a  '^i-.'-  il:  't^iae  and 
^T\i-  V.  sr. .'. .; ;  "w  >  -  :.  v '.  .-^z  I v '.  ■» ."  r.  i  :  :*  rotr.:.  with  a 
<:r:  .-:  -n:.:,  :uf:oLr.  /r  r.\:":i:..\r  c  'Sr-  h»i  the 
y-\-'  .\^  ...::V:.  ^r:..\  'w:.  ::  :•;  rc"-*'-  t,"*  the  vroa- 
'."     :'.  :r  :-r.-;.  ■»:  :  >::".'.  >.■:•:::  ::    :•:   ?s:.-:i:s^  archly 

T*-.<.-^;>.  :r..  ▼■-.'."w  :i-.>.  "«■-¥  x  s^zt."  -"<  a  lawn 

■.  r^! ;.:  --.-•T:  i,}.  -.z  'm- .  "»":  -.r^  fLT^rt*  '■vre  busy 

:  7. v:.r -.-^   :>•:    ta:  :4«  .' \   ">:v.-*:  •    ibr-a   affun    a 
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friend,  Mr.  Holbnci»  followed  her  to  give  her  ^ 
scolding;  but  Cathorint*  met  him  wUfi  a  smile  nnd 
a  great  red  rose  she  Imd  just  palled  olf  the  ttH?tLis, 
And  so  the  two  made  it  «p>  and  stood  picking  rose- 
buds for  one  another,  like  a  Di'csden  shepherd  and 
shi?phenles8, 

**  Whnt  time  do  'wc  dine  ?  *'  said  Hervcy.  "  I 
suppose  this  is  only  luncheon,  Charh.iS '?  "* 

**  Htimpb  1 "  said  Charles^  "  I  don*t  know  what 
this  ia,  —  earwigs  most  likelv.  Dick  would  have  it 
out  there." 

**  Alas !  we  are  no  longer  yonnfj  enough  to  rro 
without  our  dinners,  my  dear  brother,"  ericfl  Ma* 
dame  de  Tracy.     **Do  you  irmemher  —  ?" 

"  I  see  the  ct*oq«et-»Tound  is  in  very  cfootl  order/* 
said  (ieorfTJe,  who  had  been  stand in;i  ul>sorbed  be- 
l».ire  one  of  the  windows,  and  who  had  not  been  lis- 
tening^ to  what  thoy  wero  saying;  while  Frank  Hol- 
land (he  was  a  well-known  animal  pjiii^er)  walked 
atruight  lip  to  the  chimney  and  looked  up  at  the  pic- 
ture» 

**I»n*tthi3  a  Gainsl>orough  ? "  asked  tho  young 
man. 

**  Tliis,  lairlies  and  gentlemen,"  said  Dick,  who  be- 
gan to  pUy  showman,  *"  is  the  eelebrnted  portrait  of 
my  great-aunt,  Aliss  Paventry,  the  heiress.  She 
brought  Lambswold  into  the  taniily,  and  two  ver}- 
ugly  wine-coolers,  which  sliall  be  exhibited  free  of 
any  extra  chai*^e.  That'*  —  pointing  to  a  picture 
between  the  windows  — "  is  Riebard  Butler,  the 
,^>;fif  martyr  of  the  name.  He  wa*^  bnmed  at  the 
stake  at  Smithfield  in  t^ueen  Mary's  reign,  sur- 
name d  the  —  " 

'*  What  a  charming  picture  I  **  said  Holland,  who 
hail  Iveen  all  this  time  looking  at  the  j»ortrait  of 
Miss  Paventry,  while  the  children  stood  round  star- 
ing at  him  in  turn. 

"  Channing ! "  echoed  Dick,  suddenly  astride  on 
his  hobby-horse ;  "  I  did  n't  expect  this  Grom  you, 
Hollund.'' 

*'  Ta  ta  ta,"  said  Charles  Butler.  "  What  have  I 
done  with  the  cellar  key  ?  I  s^hall  only  get  out  my 
second-best  slierry  ;  it  is  quite  good  enough  for  any 
of  you."  And  the  host  trotted  otTwith  a  candle  to 
a  sac^red  inner  vault,  whery  nolx>dy  but  himself  ever 
penetrated,  —  not  even  Mundy,  tiie  devoted  facto- 
tum upon  whose  head  it  was  always  found  necessary 
to  empty  the  vials  before  anything  could  be  eonsid- 
cre<l  as  satisfactorily  arranged. 

Meanwhile  Dick  was  careering  round  and  round 
at  full  gallop  on  his  favorite  steed,  althonfjh  Ijc  was 
lounging  back  to  id  I  appearance  on  the  sola  b>^  Mii- 
dame  dw  Tracy.  **  I  see  no  churm  in  a  lie,"  he  was 
sayhig,  in  hh  quiet,  languid  way  ;  "  and  the  pictui'e 
is  a  lie  from  beginning  to  end.'*  Holland  was  be- 
ginning to  interrupt,  but  Dick  went  on  pointing 
iiit  he  spoke :  **  Look  at  that  shapeless,  impudent 
substitute  for  a  ti-ee ;  do  you  see  the  grain  of  the 
bark  ?  h  there  any  attempt  at  drawing  in  those 
coarf^c  blotches  meant,  1  suppose,  for  ivy-leaves? 
Look  at  those  plants  in  the  foreground,  —  do  you 
call  that  a  truthful  rendering  of  fiu.t  ?  Where  is  the 
delicate  tracery  of  Nature's  laoework?" 

**In  the  Hrst  place  I  <lon*t  miiti!  understand  what 
you  mean  by  a  rendering  ot  fiM;t,'*  said  Holland ; 
•*I  can't  hel[»  thinking  you  have  cribbed  thai  pre- 
cioos  phrase  out  of  a  celebrated  art-critic." 

**  The  nhra.<*3  i*  n't  English,"   said   Madame   de 

""  "       I  1  to  nish  into  any  disc us- 

'►chI  or  not  what  it  was  all 

'  ij  I . 

'  I  bate  ;Ul  thm  jargan,"  smd  Holland,  drawing 


himself  up  (a  tall  figure  in  an  iron-gray  suit,  such  as 
young  men  wear  now-a-days,  with  a  smart  yellow 
rose  in  the  button-hole).  '*  Ar(-r:ritic  !  art-hi><tt»ry  I 
word-jKiintlng  !  fjerm-spoiling  of  English.  Pah  1  I 
tell  you,  my  dear  fellow,  whatever  you  may  choose 
to  criticise,  Gainsborough  looked  at  Nature  in  tlie 
right  way.  I  tell  yuu  he  *d  got  Another  sort  of  spec- 
tacles on  his  noble  nose  Ihau  what  are  worn  ui*w*;v 
days  by  your  new-fan;;led  would-be  regeneratora  of 
art.  If  you  want  the  sort  of  truth  you  are  talking 
about,  you  had  better  get  a  microscope  at  once  to 
paint  with,  and  the  8trongcr  the  instrument  the 
more  truthful  you'll  be.  I  tell  you,"  continmiid 
Holland,  more  and  more  excited,  **ifyou  and  your 
friends  are  right,  then  Titian  and  diorgiono  and 
Tin  tore  t  are  wrong.'* 

**  Hang  Titian  !  *'  interrupted  Dick,  with  riuiet 
superiority,  while  his  hobby-horse  gave  a  soaden 
phinge  and  bcL-ame  almost  unmanageable,  **  He 
wa5  utterly  false  and  conventional,  —  infernally  clev- 
er, if  you  like.  But  we  want  truth,  ^^ — we  want  to 
go  back  to  a  more  reverential  treatment  of  Nature, 
and  that  is  only  to  be  done  by  patience  and  huuible 
imitation," 

The  ivformer  Diok  was  still  lounging  among  the 
cushions,  but  his  gray  eyes  were  twinkling  as  they 
did  when  he  was  excited. 

^L'ss  George,  who  had  been  listening  absorbe<l  aU 
thirf  time,  looked  up  into  his  face  almost  Irightened 
at  the  speech  about  Titian.  Mrs.  Butler  said,  ^*  Fie, 
fie,  you  naughty  boy  V  with  lumbering  playfulness. 
The  sun  was  shining  so  brightly  outside  that  the 
roses  looked  like  little  (lamc^,  and  the  gi-aas  was 
transfigured ;  the  ciiildren  were  tumbliug  about  in 
it 

Miss  George  should  have  remembered  that  therA 
was  youth  and  inexperience  to  palliate  Richard 
Butler's  irreverence.  Youth  hiV^  a  right  to  Itc  ari'O- 
gant,  ur  is  at  least  an  excuse  for  presumption,  sincu 
it  can't  have  cx[>erience ;  and,  moreaver,  l>ick'«  tix- 
aggenition  had  its  kernel  of  truth  amidst  a  vast  dcsal 
of  froth  v  pulp. 

Tlie  ^ruth,  as  Dick  would  write  it,  was  that  he 
and  his  comrades  were  reformers,  and  like  reformers 
they  would  have  broken  the  time-honored  images  of 
the  old  worship  in  their  new-born  aeal.  It  is  health- 
ier to  tr^'  and  paint  a  blade  of  grass  to  the  utmost  of 
your  ability,  than  to  div^h  in  a  bold  background  and 
fancy  you  are  a  Reynolds  or  a  Gainsborough.  But 
honest  Dick  will  fintl  that  to  imitate  blades  of  g^a^3 
an<l  bits  of  forn  Hud  bird's-neata  witli  bluish  eggs, 
however  well  and  skilfully,  is  not  the  end  and  the 
object  of  painting.  And,  indeed,  the  right  trt!at- 
ment  was  already  visible  in  his  works,  fighting 
against  system  and  theories.  What  can  they  pix»- 
duce  but  dry  pieces  of  mechanism  ? 

The  true  painter  is  the  man  who  paint-i  with  bis 
soul,  and  so  finds  his  way  to  the  hearts  of  his  fcJIow- 
ercatures. 

'*She  was  a  most  delightful  person,   I  believe,"   . 
said  ^Irs.  Bufler,  gazing  in  her  turn  at  Miss  Paven- 
try.    **  She  never  married." 

**It  is  very  curious,"  said  Holland,  ''butdon't  you 
st!e  «i  decided  likeness?  ''  and  he  looked  from  the 
picture  to  one  of  the  persons  present^  and  then  back 
at  the  picture  again, 

*»  You  mean  Miss  George,"  sard  Dick.  '*  I  *ve  oft- 
en noticed  it;  but  she  has  got  a  much  prettier  and 
more  bct'omiug  hat  on  than  that  aHair  of  poor  old 
Aunt  Lydia^,  I  hkc  your  red  feather,"  s.aid  he,  turn- 
ing to  Catherine,  *^  If  1  were  a  woman,"  Dick  went 
OTi,  still  contriirv  and  dlR-ursive,  *'^  I  should  like  to 
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wluM'i'  hIii'  niMil,  until  sln^  \\i\i\u\  hi'rscir  in  a  (iiiaiiitf 
HI  nil)  A  nunk.  wliiMo  :tll  sorts  nl*  nM-iasliioiuMl  liowors 
wtM-i*  Mowint-  lij;rr-lili('s,  whiti*  lilios,  iHilsam,  (\ir- 
n(ili«»n'i  in  ,\  IjIm/o  »;iains!.  tlu*  lirlMMi-gn»wii  walls. 
riio  i'i>l«ir-4  wtMT  so  l>ri«:lil,  tlio  ]»larn  bo  fiilont,  and 
inviM't,  :in«l  piM'tniniMl.  tlnvt  ratluM'ims  romin^  into  it, 
ionM»l  luM-  (Inll  sjuM'nlations.  ll.  ha«l  boon  a  lh»woi'- 
j:;»nlon  tii:tt  Miss  l*avi'nlrv  hail  laid  out  onoo  npon 
a  tinu*.  ;nul  it  li:ul  Ihmmi  koj)t  unolmnpMl  ovor  sin<H>. 
<^^n;niU,  bvi;:ht,  stranjr**.  it  was  tlio  nnnost  lorjjDtton 
jM'i-tnmo  ol  odior  tiino*  that  thoso  llowors  woro  ox- 
njilin'.:. 

r^thonno  !<la\  oil  tlioiv  a  lonj;  tiiiio.  Sho  oonM  not 
toir  hoiNolt'  away.  Sho  wa.s  iitandin;;  by  a  tall  lily. 
Willi  hor  noso  in  thooup, snitUn*;  up  thv»  taint,  sloopy 
tVajrranoo.  whon  sho  hoai^l  sto|»s  uinm  tho  jrravol 
watk.  and.  tiirnin«r  ixMind.  sho  saw  a  brijxht  i\hI  oap, 
and  bosido  it  a  oaivloss  tijrnro  oomin^alon^  with  tho 
p^s;di:n'  swinirinjr  walk  .^ho  know  k^  woll.  Kvor 
a'.\ov  tho  >oor.t  ot*  lilios  t\M\iunsl  up  tho  litilo 
>»ono. 

Tons:  at^oiwr.i>ls  l>iok.  t*v\  i\Mnon\K*rt*d  tho  littlo 
tio-.MV  inrniuj:  nMind  wiih  startlod  om^s,  and  hv>kin«: 
a*  jiuibx  ;v<  it^  it  woiv  a  orinto  to  Ih»  I'ound  #jnoili:^!r 
iV.o  liliiVK  Holland  thor.jiV.t  sV.o  miirhs  havo  Kvn  an 
lt:*'ian  M.vv.^nna  in  hor  !r.imowork  ot*  :'.owo:'Ss  >*.s::; 
;V5  ;^o  old  ]Mintorst  loxc^l  to  ]vi:ut, 

"  lUxo  \.Mi  Ivon  hidiujT  >x'r.rft^4t*.iway  horo  aV.  tho 
at^,crnA>n  *'  "  s,rM  Piok.     "'  Ain't  ::  a  x  rlAnv.I:^^  '.::t]o 

Vi-.o  t^v  yo:r.>;r  ^«i*«  t*.rto.:  T>r  a  :Vw  iv.-v.-.::c.<,  ar..: 
AVV.UM  to  tAko  i;  tor  jjTAv.tt\i  C;-.r..<rlr.o  w-.vs  .\  :r.:r<: 


»w 


.  V  ^., 


••IV  yo-.:  ,>!*Vko 


*5aj»:  l^.ilo 


iki-  :r<: 


rA:N; 


In 


vr 


dau{^htcr-in-law  would  be  dcliglit<s(l  with  her,  Er^ 
noslino  is  ko  fa.stidious." 

*'  I  roally  cannot  advise  you,"  said  Mrs.  Butler. 
"  Thw  is  a' warning  to  me  never  to  engage  a  pretty 
govoniuss  again." 

''  Sho  cannot  help  being  pretty,**  said  Madame  de 
Tnury.  "  I  deti^st  ugly  people,"  remarked  this  Good 
Samaritan.  ^'  I  bclieVo  she  would  be  a  treasure  to 
Kniostine.  Those  beloved  children  are  darlings, 
but  they  speak  PInglish  like  little  cats ;  tho  accent  is 
ilo])lorable,  and  yet  their  mother  will  not  allow  it 
1  am  suro  she  ou^ht  to  be  eternally  grateful  to  me 
it*  1  tako  back  Miss  George." 

*'  IVny  take  care,  my  dear  Matilda,**  said  Mrs. 

Rut  lor. '  "  Intorloronce  is  always  so  undesirable.    I 

I  aiwa\-s  try  to  koon  to  my  own  side  of  the  way.     I 

j  :vally  could  not  blame  Ernestine  il"  she  should " 

I      Madame  do  Tracv  could  not  endure  opposition. 

j  ••  1  do  not  ;un>v  witL  you.   There  is  notlung  so  vala- 

j  ablo  as  nulirioiis  inienorenoe.    I  know  perfectly 

I  what  1  am  als>::t :  Eraosiine  will  bo  ignite  endhaat- 

od.**    Madamo  co  Tracy  was  so  pftslnve  that  Mn. 

Rut  lor  lit^itatoii :  she  disliked  sovnes  and   empLma- 

iions.     IKro  w.us  an  c.isy  w^.iy  of  ^xin^  rid  of  the 

',xvr  littlo   olyoi^tion'  ax   on  .v.  wiihouc    eflliit  or 

;av.:Mo  :  sho  would  Ix-  pr:-^:ded  lor,  and  Mr&.  Bnt- 

*.or  w.'.s  nvn  w'lxhout  one  siryrle  ^run  «  jdndneai  in 

ai r  oo:nix>?:: Jon.   Mis?  Gt-:rjt  had  bet- a  vtsy  bk^ 

aii.i  \V4r.<<^* I- :■,-*:: us;  sbe  Lii  i:'.:r^i  Ak^*  wfea  he 

WAS  :".     Mt*^  lv.;f.or  -^as  JiSir?"  wiib  Caiheme.  bat 

sV:0  .vl.i  r..>:  V:sh  >.ir  i&r^ :  s'>r  was.  lo^  a  ci=rt^ 

'.xv-i^  A  ;;>;  wov..sr.  v-lii  b-.c  leniTier'  mder  con- 

"  I  :>.!"k  ::  w,-^-;^  Se  io.  rx.vrjrn:  ^.^gyuriuuty.'^ 
>.-J,i  >Vo,  •• ::"  EmiSrlae  rt-AlJy  """IsJifS  r'.Tc  apvr-Tnness 
?Vr  >iT  r:.-:.lrtr..  aiii  yc*::  are  a:-:  i5«ji  oc  the  n?- 

■■  O.  1  ^i"  ss>'r:r  :":t  iIl:.""  sljI   Madame  d« 

>.'..".:.:;..    ."     Tn.    V  T-:.r:-.r^  2F::!»lly  tiiait  iTSS 

v^  :.  ■■:iz  i-'i--    :>::T.-:^  .  ..rJj.  .\T.x  ■•aslT  j:^  ihr£rs 

•  :•".  .^•:  VVi.;.:  ;.;i.l  :a:-  r.-.^'r  s*yix»i:  '*  w-ias  d>i 
■  "*.■,;. 7        :^;-:     ■.■■■».  :.:•:■>. iii-nsi -'ill*  i-riijiiir^i  i»m 

:  "  !^.-."  :': -.::!...:•:.  It  ri'TTT-niiuas  ;r  «^r:J"n:« 
■■■:-.  "•.■:?;•>  :■  :.  r.  UK-r^—iu.'.'g  TiT-  Tiii  Tfiisy 
f.  — • .  •-•  .'."T  ;>  ..:  ::i.-vs^'.ill;r  aiui.vc.     T:  Ttry 

•  i.:-^  :»■:..  :  ..'^r-.-  n"  sr  iu.i:».>sr:ik.  T>^y 
"I-  .  .V.  .  v.'  iji/.  T-  i^.^  an^  r*-  sc-c  iZ  lae 
^    .-  ■■  ^  •- :   ;."*-;    -  •:  in;  p:**;  it  TJK  samt 

-.    *  ::;    :  - -r-  :.    ...   :.»>:    :^.'-       J..u>-.^iiit    wsp 
'•  ,j-  '    •    ■      ..-        ::r    >  Al.    Tii;    t-.-.v    -..izut    n.  ;i: 

-^  *  > .^T  "■■    r~.     ■•:     ::»-.: ji'i.  ■.-■:i:r*r :  :t.  "aiE 

■  .   \  .       ^  ."  :  '^    v-  ■.;j:.  J.  »2nsit"    t.-io'    :TUimri . 

-.  L^:  •' -■  '    "•'■;:     :..~iT>i"-".'^.-i>.  ;ixi"   :v»»&^?:i 

-      ■  ■        .  ■  -.     T  -v;  >;    ~.i-  r".--:,:  :i  asr 

-■  •  ■»    ■•  >.-■.-   .-.-  •   :-.s  ..:   :;■  -       ;;\t:i--^ 
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thin^^"  «aiil  Charles.  "  He  forgot  the  soda-wattr. 
I  hat!  to  tolegi'aph  to  G '* 

♦*  Thanks  so  rauchr  said  3Iri?.  Butler,  coming  up. 
*^  Now,  chJUlron  V  Mas  any  one  callod  a  cjiu  ibr 
them  ?     The  earrijige  liaa  come  for  iw." 

**  Good  night,  Miss  Gtorge,**  s,iid  Dick,  under  a 
lamr>-pi6t ;  and  everybody  else  stud,  **  Good  night, 
jTood  night.** 


SNEE7JXG  CONSIDERED  mSTORlCALLY, 

(Trattiilatvd  fisr  Enmr  aATintDAT  fram  Le  Grand  Journal.] 

Wkhe  I  eonTiectcd  with  the  Aeadeiny  of  Sciences, 
I  should  beg^in  by  t'Uteririg  upon  the  profounde^t 
anat^nnieiil  eoiisidenttiims  touching  the  phenome- 
non f>f  uneoziit*;,  it^  ea*ii!tc>5  and  it?  eflects.  Next,  I 
hhouhl  i>i'oclaim,  as  rrravely  115  becomes  an  imuiortnl 
Acftdomician,  that  this  phenomenon  has  it^  nri»pii 
in  tlie  human  ortjiinism,  juFt  iii?  hiiijThter,  teai-v,  gap- 
ing. hiccitfi«,  and  ik^hinjr.  Lastly.  1  siiouhl  write  on 
this  subject  a  ji^rcat  big  thii5k  book,  stuil'od  fidl  of 
all  sort?  of  le.irnetl  and  tetdmical  matter,  so  tliai  no 
human  beinjr  would  venture  to  rcid  it- 

Atler  nlK  1  s^hould  do  nothinj;  more  than  to  exhibit 
the  8cii*ntifjc  profires^  made  by  time  prcisent  in  a 
miesiion  which  hutfled  all  the  etlbrt*  of  Arif*totle  the 
Peripatetician.  Plutandi  tlje  moralist.  Polydorus 
Virf^lius  the  |)hiloloL^i:*t,  Skookins  the  learned  Ger- 
man, Barthohniisi  the  Danii^h  anatimiist,  Strador 
the  Italian  antiijuarian,  and  tutii  iiuanti,  despite* 
their  ejn pi rieal  disaertatioas  on  thii*  mdiject. 

Sneezing  was  aneiently  considered  as  one  of  the 
most  import4iat  act*  of  thu  vital  tiinctioni!  of  the 
human  wpoirie^. 

A  book- worm,  who  has  wriggled  throtj^h  tljc 
dustiest  chn>nicles  known,  assigns  the  origin  of 
sneozing  to  the  de*ah  i^four  common  father,  Adam. 
He  invokes,  to  confirm  hia  opinion,  a  tradition 
which,  if  he  is  to  be  believed,  is  a-^  old  as  the  olde^st 
Iliihbins.  lie  would  have  as  btdievc  that  to  sneeze 
and  to  give  up  the  gho.«t  were  synonnn»iu9  terms, 
and  the  *ame  phenomenon  Irom  the  <lay9  of  Adam 
to  the  day.s  of  Jacob.  The  latter  patrian-h  was  the 
first  t«>  revolt,  a^^alnat  the  usages  and  customs  of  his 
famUy,  and  j-o  energetieally  re*i3ste<l  tr;ulition,  in 
this  noi?)*  nmnner  of  kicking  the  bucket,  that  the 
phenomenon  of  sneezing  instantly  turned  a  complete 
sutnntet^atdt,  went  ti*om  Omega  heelt*  over  head  tn 
Alpha,  aTid,  eca**iiig  to  be  the  j^iign  of  death,  forthwith 
l>ocam*»  the  infallible  sign  of  life.  After  JtTcobV 
dny,  whenever  children  made?  their  ap{H?arauce  Ibr 
the  first  time  in  thiff  worhl,  they  announced  —  ami 
continue  to  announce  ^ — ^  their  .'irrlval  by  snec?;ing. 

This  is  not  all.  Onr  book-worai  having  added 
that  the  son  of  the  Shimamite  woman,  who  was 
recalled  to  life  by  the  voice  of  EUsha  the  prophet, 
sneexed  Feven  time^  eoii^^eeutively  the  moment  he 
recovered  hh  ftenses,a  melotnaniac  in-stantly  declared 
that  the  dilFen-nt  tone??  of  these  chararteriHtic  Aoecze-s 
stiggcated  the  idea  <:«f  the  seven  tones  of  Guy  Are- 
tin's  gamut. 

A  l>old  sculptor  (who  was  in  natural  philosophy 
the  Ben  F'ltintiin  of  his  day),  Prometheiii»,  toot  it 
into  his  head,  one  nmrning,  to  make  a  clay  sLitue. 
The  rub  was  not  to  fa>hjon  a  little  inert  monster  of 
clav,  but  to  give  it  life  an<l  motion.  One  day^ 
whdc  Minerva  wn^  returning  to  heaven,  after  a  long 
sojoiini  on  earth,  he  slipped  among  her  retinue, 
nim.io*]  heaven,  under  the  wl^^  iiMl^'s^V  wing,  and 
!?t^li  the  eeleiitial  fire  he  m  animate  hi? 

clay  statue  ami  make  it  a  his' 1  .a  real  man. 


To  conceal  the  celestial  tire,  alter  he  had  wt^jlcn  it, 
he  provirled  himt^elf  with  a  ^mall  tube  ealled  **  iiar- 
thex."  AlVor  sealing,  hermetically,  this  jirecioiis 
titbe  with  ^txivs  (which  he  stole  out  of  the  Milky 
Way),  he  hasteneil  to  earth ;  anil  tlie  fifi^t  thing  he 
did,  after  reaching  tcira  Jirma,  wa*  to  take  a  piUiv 
sei\«w  and  rmstar  the  tube.  Then  he  placefl  tJic 
open  end  under  thy  nose  of  his  statue  to  tnrdtc  it 
absorb  celej.ti.il  fire  |»ref*isely  tis  dentij»ts  ni 
give  their  patients  ehlorotbrm.  The  in 
divine  nhlogistie  reaehdl  the  bniin  of  the  clLiy 
statue,  tne  statu e,  Ixjcoming  a  man,  lx>bbcd  hi^  Innid 
ui>  and  down  and  gave  a  moert  foiini'lable  sntje^e. 
Thereuijnn  Promethen?,  not  le.^s  astouixhetl  at 
liim^elf  than  delighted  with  his  work,  exclaimed, 
*'  Much-good-may-It-do-TOu  I "  This  sacx'amental  wish 
the  getierationf?  of  the  Christian  era  changed  into 
**  G<xl  bless  you  ! "  although  Polydorua  Virgilius  pre- 
tends that  tlie  latter  interjection  was  never  used 
before  A.  D.  591,  during  the  Pontificate  of  Gregory 
the  (ireat.  Be  this  as  it  may,  Pronietheuh*s  wish 
made  so  much  impression  on  the  new  creature  that 
he  never  forgot  it,  and  took  care  to  repeat  it  to  hts 
descendants,  who  hav^e  perpetuated  it  to  our  day. 

Of  a  truth,  I  no  more  guarantee  the  veriicity  of 
Prometheus  s  odd  adventure  than  I  do  the  truth  of 
the  Kabbins'  assertion  about  Jacob.  Ncvcrtholess,  we 
may  believe  that  one  or  the  other  of  these  marvel- 
lous stories  was  from  the  earliest  ages  known  to  tJie 
difftTcnt  races  of  the  human  species,  for  we  hnd  the 
traditional  wish  of  Prometheus  and  of  Jacob  more 
or  less  n^iodified  among  all  the  nations  of  the  earth.  , 
Tills  was  probably  the  reason  that  Aristotle  and  so 
many  other  phihjsophers  discussed  the  curious  ques- 
tion until  they  found  "  no  end^  In  wandering  toazes 
loaU" 

In  the  days  of  Aristotle,  sneezing  was  greeted 
with  mai'ks  of  gi'eat  veneration  by  everybodv  pres- 
ent when  it  occurred.  A  Persian  jirecept  is  re- 
corded in  these  words  in  Zoroaster  s  Zcn<l-Avcsta : 
*'  And  whensoever  it  be  that  thou  hcaresl  a  sneeze 
given  by  thy  neighbor,  tlien  shalt  thou  say  unto  him 
*  Ahunov,ar  *  and  '  Ashim  Vuhu,'  and  so  shall  it  be 
well  with  thee.'*  Chaste  Penelope  herself  paid  ecjin- 
spicuous  homage  to  tradition  on  a  solemn  occasion* 
One  day,  while  surrounded  by  her  adorei-s*  shi' 
[>rayed  the  gods  to  restoi*e  Ulysses  to  her-  Her  sup- 
pli4*ation  was  scarcely  ended,  when  her  son  Telein* 
achus  gave  so  loud  a  sneeze  that  the  echoes  of  the 
palace  repeated  it  with  many  an  atehou!  —  chou  !  ^- 
ehou !  When  Penelope  heard  this  unexpected  noise, 
she  screamed  with  delight,  "  if  uch  good  may  it 
do  ye ! "  and  capered  with  joy,  sure  now  that  her 
prayers  would  speedily  !>e  aDSwered. 

Sneezing  was  reganled  by  Xenophon*s  army  as  a 
most  favorable  omen.  ^Vbile  an  Athenian  general 
was  exhorting  his  troops,  to  raise  their  spirits  to  their 
fatliers*  pitch  of  valor,  as  he  wiis  about  to  lead  them 
in  a  decisive  but  moyt  perilous  battle,  a  soldier 
sneezed.  His  comrades,  instantly  convinced  that 
the  gods  had  used  his  nose  for  a  trumpet  to  coro- 
municate  their  oracle  to  them,  approvin^x  the  immi- 
nent engagement,  rushed  on  the  enemy  bkc  so  maiiy 
-lions, 

1^(>0D  another  occasion  —  O  himian  versatility  f 
—  the  omen  which  had  so  eneetually  aided  Xeno- 
phon's  designs  came  nijjh  being  inter[)reted  tor  a 
sinister  omen,  overwhelmniug  Timotheus  and  his 
sailors  with  defeat. 

The  Athenians  had  resolved  upon  a  naval  ex- 
pedition. As  diey  sailed  out  of  |K*rt,  Timotheus 
sneezed.    Tlie  wtioh*  Hoet  heard  it.     The  Kiilors 
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anil  marines  rose  as  one  man,  and  clamored  to  re- 
turn to  port.  Liu-kily  Ti  mot  lie  us  was  a  leader  of 
ready  wit  and  jrr^'at  presence  of  mind.  He  ex- 
clainicil,  "  r>y  llt-rcules !  And  do  ye,  O  Athenians, 
who  lay  claim,  not  unjustly,  to  be  considered  the 
brain  f)t'  (I  recce,  do  ye  iuar\'el  because  one  man  out 
often  thousand  has  a  cold  in  the  head?  How  ye 
Avould  bawl  were  all  of  u?  so  affli|:ted  I "  Thereupon 
their  con  tide  nee  returned,  and  once  more  they  com- 
manded victory. 

The  omen  was  interpreted  as  favorable  or  unfa- 
vorable, aeeonlinjj  to  place  and  time.  Among  the 
Ejryptians,  Greeks,  and  Romans  there  were  sworn 
augurs,  whose  ]>rofession  was  to  inform  mortals  of  the 
signification  of  their  latest  sneeze,  that  they  might 
govern  themselves  accordingly.  These  old  bores 
did  business  cheap. 

At  Rome  sneezes  were  commonly  interpreted  fa- 
vorably. For  instance,  it  was  commonly  believed 
that  Cupid  sneezed  whenever  a  beautiful  girl  was 
lx)rn,  and  in  this  way  presented  his  best  compliments 
to  Venus  and  the  Graces  instead  of  sending  his  card 
around  by  a  servant  or  by  ^lercur}'.  the  Postmastei^ 
General  of  thi)se  days.  Tlie  most  acceptable  com- 
])liment  a  fast  fellow  of  the  Til)er  could  lisp  and 
drawl  to  his  lady-love  was  Sh  nmit  tibi  amor .'  "  Love 
has  sneezed  lor  you  I  " 

Even  the  ferocity  of  Tiberius  softened  into  some- 
thing like  humanity  under  the  happy  inlluence  of 
an  c»p|X)rrune  sneeze.  The  day  it  occurred,  he 
rode  about  the  streets  of  Rome  to  recieve  the  con- 
gratulations of  his  delighted  subjei-ts. 

If  a  tradition  is  to  be  credited,  Julius  C:esar  would 
never  have  dared  to  cross  the  Rubicon,  had  he  not 
previously  been  so  lucky  as  to  sneeze  in  a  most  for- 
midable manner.  Again,  had  he  been  fortunate 
enough  to  sneeze  at  the  |x>rtal  of  the  senate  the  day 
that  he  crossed  it  for  t '  e  last  time,  the  conspirator* 
would  have  sheathed  leir  sharpened  daggers,  and 
their  sacrilegious  Ac  luijnrator  had  never  Wen  \ 
uttered.  I 

PlutaR-h  says  that  Socrates  owed  his  proverbial  | 
wisdom  to  ni»thing  in  the  world  but  the  sneezes  by  ■ 
which  his  fimiliar  genius  sent  him  seasonably  eliar- 
iiable  waniin-rs. 

The  lavorable  signification  attriVnited  to  sneezing  '. 
was  probably  disscuiinatcd  by  Rome  throughout  the  : 
worUl-  It  Is  even  probable  that  the  tradition  w;is  ' 
transplanted  so  far  as  that  mysterious  Atlantides.  by  i 
>ome  unhappy  wretches  exiieil  by  Nero  or  Domitian.  ; 
We  are  led  to  this  belief  by  the  knowledge  that,  ' 
when  the  Spanianls  comjuere*!  Peru,  the  caciijue  , 
never  sncezetl  but  his  subjects  wen^  at  once  in-  ' 
fomu-il  o!';he  "  auspioiiuis"  event  by  public  siirnals,  I 
which  inviieil  them  forthwith  to  l»ray  the  gi.id  Sun 
to  give  liglit  to  their  Master  ;o»v  vrr. 

lt'M»me  auth*  r>  are  to  be  tielieved.  sneezinix  was, 
and  still  is,  nrgarded  in  a  dilTercnt  light  in  Alrica.  1 
If  Helvctiu!-  is  to  W  cn-dited,  nutliing  could  be  inon;*  : 
curiou-i  than  the  kingiKiin  vi  Monomoiapa   at    the  , 
solemn  moment  when  His  Mcist  Sacred  ^lajesty.  the  . 
Sabie    King   of  tliat    country,   sun\>unde»l    by   iiis 
C'»urt,  h:sppene«I  to  sneeze.     Every  person  ]>re?eni  j 
v»Ms  obliiTfil   ^^l^tw^■^v^  ditucuh  he  ibund  the  feat)  . 
to  imitate  the  august  example.     The  servants  of  the  j 
royal  li.uiseiioid  wcn*  in  turn  in  duty  liountl  like- 
wi>e  to  >nceze.     Tiie  subjects  who  lived  in  the  neigh-  | 
boriiood  oi'the  i^alaoe  were  reiiuinnl  to  take  up  the  i 
sneeze,  wliich  their  neigh tv^rs  must  repeat.     In  this 
way   sneeze   ii)llowetl  sneeze  Iroin  the  foot  of  the 
tlirone  to  the  uttoruioj-t  irontiers  of  the  kingdom. 

In  Asia,  on  the  other  hand,  and  more  especiaily 


amon^  the  Siamese,  sneezing  is  regarded  as  some- 
thing lutrubrious.  All  men  are  pCTsnaded  that  it  is 
an  infallible  sign  of  woe  to  the  unhappy  mortal  who 
cannot  suppress  it.  These  Asiatics  are  sore  that 
there  arc  judges  in  their  infernal  regions  constantlj 
busy  recording  in  a  huge  ledger  all  the  sins  of  men, 
who  must  a  little  sooner  or  a  little  later  appear  for 
judgment  at  their  dreadful  bar.  Fra^-omppaban, 
the  presiding  judge,  is  incessantly  examining  this 
huge  ledger,  where  each  human  creature's  last  hoar 
is  marked  with  red  ink,  and  wherever  his  IcHig, 
scrawny  fingers  are  laid  on  this  page,  and  trace 
the  human  being*s  existence,  the  man  sneezes  xnth 
might  and  main. 


HISTORY  OF  A  WOODEN  SHOE. 

Towards  the  end  of  September,  1832,  it  was  an- 
nounced amount  the  artistic  circles  of  Paris,  that 
Nicolo  Paganini  had  fallen  serioaslj  ill,  at  the  con- 
clusion of  a  grand  concert  given  br  the  illustrious 
violinist.  He  was  attacked  by  a  low  intermitting 
fever,  which  rclused  to  yield  to  the  remedies  em- 

{iloved,  and  even  gave  rise  to  apprehensions  for  his 
ife* 

Paganini.  whose  leanness  was  alreadj  afanost 
spectral,  now  seemed  to  have  his  frail  existence 
suspended  by  a  thread,  which  the  slightest  siiock 
might  sever.  The  physicians  nnanimoaslr  ordered 
solitude,  absolute  repose,  and  a  strict  r^^imen  as  to 
diet. 

In  onler  to  carrj-  out  these  prescriptions.  Pi 
removed  to  the  Villa  Lutetiana,  in  the  Fa 
Poi«sonnicrc.  This  excellent  establishment,  wlucl 
no  longer  exists,  was  intended  exclimvelr  for  the 
reception  and  cure  of  wealthv  invalids.  A'spacioiis, 
comfortable  house  stood  in  a  large,  park-like  sarden, 
wheix'  eai.'h  patient  could  ramble  at  wilL  and  enjoy 
either  solitude  or  society  at  his  choice.  A 
ehann  of  this  house  was  that  ever)'  one  lived  jms 
he  or  she  pleased ;  in  the  evening  either  retiring  to 
t  he  solitui  L*  of  his  apartment .  or  joining  in  the  games,  i 
music,  and  conversation  held  in  the  urawing^tMrn. 
Paganini  naturally  belonged  to  those  who  preferred 
passing  the  evenings  in  quietness  and  retizemenL 
There  was  plenty  of  gossip  about  him  in  the  draw- 
ing-room :  iiureti  or  four  censorious  old  maids  fell  on 
him  tooth  and  nail. 

"  La-liL's/'  began  one,  "  have  you  seen  tins  gieat 
nuisician  ?  lie  salutes  no  one,  and  never  sjieaks  a 
word.  lie  take.<  his  bowl  of  soup  in  an  arbor  in  the 
garden,  and  then  hastens  away  if  any  one  ap- 
proa«"ln.s.     What  an  oiidity  he  must  be  ?  ^ 

'•  That 's  part  of  his  malady,"  said  another  ;  -peo- 
ple say  that  there  is  some  terrible  mysierj*  aboot 
his  lite :  stime  lovc-^story.  I  imagine.** 

"  Not  at  ail."  addtd  a  third ;  ~  Paganini  is  a 
niisur :  there 's  no  mysiery  about  that.  Do  von  re^ 
nienfiK-r  that  concert  which  was  organize<l  in  favor 
ui  tlie  families  who  had  suiTcred  Irom  the  inunda- 
tion a:  St.  Etienne  ?  The  great  \-iolinisi  refused  lo 
tak'.*  pari  in  it  bceawSc  he  would  have  had  to  play 
gratuitously.  Depend  upon  it  he  fears  that,  were 
he  to  mix  in  our  society,  he  might  be  asked  tor  sim- 
ilar favoi-s." 

••  Pciganini  guessed  pretty  well  how  he  was  re- 
giiriiei  by  his  fellow-bo;irders,  bu%  like  Gallio  of 
olJ.  he  eared  for  none  of  the^ie  things.  His  Kf^^Uh 
became  gradually  better,  yet  in  the  whole  hoiH«  he 
never  exchanged  a  wonl  with  any  one  except  Ni* 
eetio.  This  was  the  housemaid  who  atfteaded  on 
him;  a  eheertnl,  innocent  coontiT-giii,  whoae  gay 
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prattle,  wlieri  she  scrvctl  his  meals,  oflcii  availed  to 
dispel  the  cloud  which  hablttiolly  darkcsnejil  the 
brotrs  of"  Paganioi. 

One  morning  Nicettc  prestnti'd  herself  with  ft 
sad,  drrj<jpin»^  counteiuincc,  and  served  breakffist 
without  utttfrmg  a  word.  The  mTisician^  who  waf« 
amusing  hiinst'lf  with  carving  a  piece  of  ivon'  for 
the  hundJc  of  a  daga^cr,  noticed  the  change?  in  the 
youfitf  g\r\y  and  questioned  her  upon  it. 

*^  What '»  the  matter,  u\y  child '/  You  look  sAd ; 
your  eyes  are  red;  some  misfortune  has  befallen 
vou,  Kicette?" 

"  O  yes  !  sir." 

^  AVtmld  it  be  indiscreet  to  ask  yon  what  it  is  ?  *' 

"No  sir,  not  prccii*ely;  but  —  " 

Pa^anini  lixeii  his  great  block  eyes  on  the  jsirVs 
troubled  countenanc^i, 

**  Come/'  he  said ;  "  I  see  how  it  is.  After  hav- 
ing miwic  you  a  thousand  promises  he  has  i quitted 
you,  and  you  no  longer  have  any  tidings  of  htm.** 

♦*  Ah !  poor  fellow!  He  has  quitted  me  certainly, 
but  it  was  not  his  fault ! " 

**  How  \s  that  V  " 

**  Because  in  the  conscription  he  drew  a  bad  num^ 
her,  and  he  has  lieen  sent  awny  with  a  great  Jong 
gun  on  bi$  shoulder,  and  I  &ball  never  see  him 
again/*  sobljed  poor  Nicette,  as  she  buried  her  face 
in  her  white  apron* 

"But,  Nii^tte,  could  you  not  purchnse  a  sub- 
stihite  for  him?" 

The  girl,  withdrawing  her  apron,  smiled  saxily 
through  her  tears. 

"Monsieur  is  jesting"  she  said:  **how  could  I 
ever  buy  a  sul>stitute  ?  " 

*'  Does  it  cost  very  dear  ?  " 

"  This '^  ■  ,  ilrnr,  nn  iiri'Mijiit 

of  the  ri' ;  -•  a  war.    Fitleen 

hundred  li.irji^  u>  un-  i«i»i  —  i  ^m'  e. 

The  musician  pressed  Nicette's  little  plump  hand 
between  his  long  sallow  finders,  as  he  said,  — 

"  If  that  s  aU»  my  girl,  cS>n*t  cry;  well  see  what 
can  be  done." 

Then^  taking  out  his  pocket-lKx>k,  he  wrote  on  a 
blank  leaf^  — 

**  ^fem.  To  see  about  giving  a  concert  for  the 
benefit  oi'  Nicette.** 

A  month  passed  on ;  winter  arrived,  and  Paga* 
niniV  ph\^cian  said  to  him, — 

"  My  tiear  ?ir,  >-oii  most  not  venture  out  of  doors 
again  tmtil  after  the  month  of  March.** 

**  To  hear  is  to  obey/*  replied  the  musician. 

During  the  winter  a  comparative  degree  of  health 
and  strength  returned  to  Paganini.  Having  no 
longer  the  pleasant^  shady  arbora  of  the  garden  as 
a  refuge,  he  began  gradually  to  linger  a  little  in  the 
drawing-room.  Alter  dinner  he  used  to  throw  him- 
self on  a  sofa  of  crimson  velvet,  and  y^^<^  half  an 
hour  in  turning  over  a  volume  of  -,  or  in 

sipping  a  glass  of  sugared  water  Ha^  ^  ,  <irange- 

flowers.  The  old  ladi&s  of  the  society  gossiped  on 
about  him  and  his  odd  ways,  but  he  ad'ected  not  to 
hoar*  anil  certainly  did  not  heed  them. 

Christmas-eve  approached.  On  the  anniversary 
of  the  birth  of  Our  Lord,  a  custom  exists  in  France, 
y^ry  denr  to  its  juvenile  inhabitant?.  A  wooden 
sh<>  I  at  the  comer  of  tlie  hearth,  and  a 

l>evi  ry  is  supposed  to  come  down  the  chim* 

ney  [.nU'n  with  various  presents  and  daintie*,  witli 
which  be  fdb  it.  It  is  calculated  that  one  year  with 
anntV  -  ^'  r'L_' ...-_,  wooden  shoe  enriches  the 
tra'  uullion  francs. 

i),.    Imu    i..  . ,u.i^   ^ji    the   24th   December  four 


of  P,Tganini's  female  critics  were  in   consultation 
togetht^r. 

*^  It  will  be  for  this  evening/'  smd  ome. 

**  Yes,  for  this  evening;  lhat*j»  settled,  rcpiiLMi 
another. 

After  dinner  Paganini  was,  accord vr  -  "     ^;*    cus- 
tom* seat<*d  on  the  dmwing-rooia  gi'  :  his 
€au  ttftcret^  when  an  u!i"-'i  ^1^  ,..,',^,^  t.  l[n^ 
eorridof .    Presently  X  i                                            «'ed 
tliat  a  porter  had  arriv-_     ...  ..   ..-,    l._      _1  t*j 

Sign  or  raganini* 

'^1  doii't  expect  any  case/*  s^ddhe;  "^butl  sup- 
pose he  had  better  bring  it  in." 

Accortlingly,  a  stout  fKJrter  entered,  bcariufr  ^ 
gootl-*ized  deal  box,  on  which,  besides  tli 
vre:T\i  the  woi^,  ^'Fragile,  tpifh  care** 
exainiued  It  with  some  curiosity,  and  havii^g  jjaid 
the  messenger,  proceetJexl  to  open  the  lid.  His 
long,  thin,  but  extremely  muHcmar  iinger^i  accom- 
plished this  task  without  dlfliculty,  and  the  company, 
who^e  curiosity  caused  them  somewhat  to  transgress 
the  bounds  of  good  mannt^rs,  crowded  around  in 
order  to  see  the  contents  of  the  box. 

The  musician  first  ilrew  out  a  large  packet,  en- 
veloj>ed  in  strong  brown  paper,  and  secui'ed  with 
several  ^eals.  Having  opened  this,  a  tjccond,  and 
then  a  thinl  envelope  appeared ;  and  at  length  the 
curious  eyes  of  twenty  persons  were  regaleti  with  a 
gigantic  wooden  shoe,  earve<l  out  of  a  piece  of  >i3h» 
and  almost  hirge  enou^rh  to  serve  fur  a.cnild's  cradle. 
Bursts  of  laughter  hailed  the  discover)*. 

"Aht"  said  P,ngaidni,  "a  wooden  shoe.  I  can 
guess  tolerably  well  who  has  sent  it.  Some  of  the&<.^ 
.  xr.  H'  til  It  li^  >  wish  to  compare  me  to  a  child  who 
!  1  u  ; I V ^  ^  .  ] .1  Is  J iresents  and  never  gives  any.  Well ! 
Iw*  it  ht).  V\  e  will  8ee  if  we  cannot  find  some  method 
of  making  this  shoe  worth  its  weight  in  gold.*' 

So  fa^an^,  and  scarcely  saluting  the  company, 
Paganini  'withdrew  to  his  own  apartment,  (tarrying 
with  him  the  case  and  it^  contents. 

During  three  days  he  did  not  reappear  in  the 
drawing-room ;  Nicette  informed  tht  eouipany  iJiat 
he  worked  iVom  morning  till  night  with  carnenter^s 
tools*  In  fact,  the  musician,  whoiic  han»ls  were 
wondrously  tlejtible  and  dexterous  in  other  things 
besides  violin  plapng,  hud  fashioned  a  perfect  and 
sonorous  instrument  out  of  the  clumsy  wooden  shoe. 
Having  enrichotl  it  with  one  silver  string,  his  work 
was  complete.  Next  day  a  public  notice  apiieared, 
that  on  New  Year's  eve  Paganini  would  give  a 
concert  in  the  large  hall  of  the  Villa  Lutetiana. 
The  great  master  announced  that  he  woulil  play  ten 
pieces,  five  on  a  violin,  five  on  a  wooden  shoe.  The 
price  of  the  tickets  was  fixed  at  twenty  francs  each. 
Of  these  only  one  hundred  were  issued,  and  it  is 
needless  to  add  that  they  were  immediately  pur- 
chased by  the  (7fV#j  of  the  beau  mrmtle^  m\v^  Aurhvz 
several  months  had  missed  the  pleasure 
Paganini.  The  appointed  evening  an  _ 
ball,  furnished  with  comfortable  chaii-s,  Wiis  [hk- 
pared  and  hghted  for  the  occasion,  elegant  eq^]pagc^ 
were  stationed  along  the  Faubourg  Poissonnicre, 
and  expectation  wa«^  on  tIj:>-toe  to  know  what  the 
announcement  respecting  the  wooden  shoe  could 
possibly  mean. 

At  length  Paganini  appeared,  smiling,  with  every 
apj^earance  of  renewed  health,  and  on  his  favorite 
violin  played  some  of  those  marvellous  strains  which 
never  failed  to  transport  his  auditors  to  the  seventh 
heaven  of  delight.  Then  h  '  ^  ^'  '  -'■'  \ 
in  its  new  guise  of  a  viobn  ; 
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•  iilliii  I'l' III.  Ill-  «  «.mmiii'<«|  /iiif  (if  tii'iHO  wrmMroriH 
iiii|ii'ix  )• -ili'.ti-!     'vlifj  li     i;||ifiv.lf«''l      tlH-     WiIlU    of    his 

•iMfi  I  Till-;  mil'  11  jir-  'riifi'*!  finif.  fh«'  (l('|i;irfiiri'. 
Ill  •!  ,  i.ti     iijif.  Mm-  Ii  Mtn.  (lie  wjiilin^r  of  liin  tH-f.rof.lifrl, 

H"  II  I (ill III V   li|<>  III  iIm'  r:iiit)i,  iiiifl  on  tli«'  i'w\*\ 

"I  liiHlf,  Miii  liiifilh.  Iii4  M'hirii,  nrcniiijiuiiicd  I>y 
iiiiiiM|ili  'Mill  ii'jniriiiir.  A  iiinry  fir.'il  of  wcMdin;:- 
lii>ll»  iii»ii|i|i-|i>(i  till!  iiiiKinii  ilnuiiii.  IfMii^  iiiui  loud 
i.iii'  tlifi  l)iiitii|i>i-M  nl"  n|i|iliiimp;  rvrn  tlir  f>I(l  liulifH 
tvliii  iti<:lil:i>i|    Ptiii.'iitiiii  rniild  iinl  ii'lrriin  (nun  clnp- 

I'Mi'.  'inil  liiMii|nrt>«.  tliniwn  liy  l-iir  nnil  jrwrlU'd 
iMiul".  |i»ll  'ii  thii  hM*l  nf  (lio  niii«iiMrin.     In  ii  t'nriuM' 

•  ♦1  ilii'  litll.  i\v\\  ilip  ilnnr,  Ni«M»U(*  wim  wiH'|»in^ 
l»ilti'ih  :  flu»  M\iii|i|Hinv  lit  (In*  i>iin*itM-i|)t  Imd  jiom* 
*:ii:»i!«l«l  111  Imm-  Ihmh-I.  AI  IIm«  imhI  pI  tlio  iMHirort 
i!«i«  »-«MM»i|»l'*  wiMi»  OMunti'il;  \\\vy  ;muouiUimI  to  two 
tli>M)vniii  ri-ni»">. 

"  Ui'ir.  Nu'iMlP."  ».:iii|    r:ti«.inini,  "yon  hr»vo  livo 
I     IntMiliiMi  fi.u»r«»  oxi'v  tho  «nui  n^piinHl  to  punluiso 
•>  xMt«<ft(iiii* .  <Imm  \x\\\  \y\\  xonv  lMiitojiiM\Mu'ji  trrtvol- 
li!^.-   i'\)t(MWr<:  " 

ri'.M.  -iii.'v  .1  pin<o,  \w  <-on(\mioil.  "  Hnt  \v«  i»iU 
V\\y   \\\\<  xV.\,'  xioln*  ov  \\\\^  \ u^V.«  xJuv.  ,iml  !^«ll  i; 

f\*v  \,MiV  dt*wi  > 

\r  i*  «.»'xx .  wx-  ;s  "'t'tv.  m  I'lo  ^\Nvvv-«sv  ,v»  o'  s*x  y^c- 


•*  I  rannot  join  in  your  mirth,  sir,"  replied  my 
(]iicr'T  WtiUi  companion,  drawing  up  his  squat  fignre 
U}  it'i  fnll  hc*i;^lit.  **When  1  see  sucn  a  being 
strc! tithed,  limp  and  pale,  upon  a  saltisb  bench, 
rcj<fctin;;  tlie  ofFiccs  of  friendship,  and — and  a  good 
drul  inort!  —  and  with  a  countenance  expressive  of 
the  mr«t  ]irolbund  iudiiTervnce  as  to  the  event- 
ualiticH  of  tlic  vovagc  —  I  ask  myself,  can  this  be 
(ilorv'/" 

••Olory?" 

*'(Jl«iry,  Fir.  3///  Glory.  My  wife's  name  is 
(ihiriana.     Our  family  name  is  Tiddijohn." 

I  lH>Wi'd. 

'*  I  liavi*  the  honor,  sir,"  resumed  my  friend,  "  to 
U*  tho  husband  of  that  lady,  on  whom  I  noticed  that 
you  won*  iK'stowin*;  very  marked  attention.  I  feel 
It  —  I  always  do  —  as  a  compliment  to  mj-selH  I 
juH'opt  ymir  Iiouiao;o  in  the  best  spirit.  I  took  the 
liborty  of  aiKln'^inj;  you  contrary-  to  the  customs 
of  the  cirv'lc  in  which  we  move,  for  the  poipose  of 
inviting  you  to  expre:!^  in  the  frankest  and  most  im- 
ivscr\o*i  nia:^;;er.  your  opinion  of  my  wile-"' 

I  ,c><^uood  ;U  Mr<^  Ttdiipohn.  It  was  an  nnlncky 
UKMUin;.  She  w.v  r:<:ni:  on  her  elbow,  while  an 
;ittor.K:,in:  *yi:^h.  or  a,i:Ai\  ...  It  i*  no  maner.  for  I 
WAS  .'t>.vA.;y  ::i  ,i  iv^ti^—.  to  vvn:«»*  wiih  all  sincer- 
i:\ .  :!;.«  :V.o  v::V  ».■«'  r.:y  ».ur:C'U?  Uiue  friend  wa*  nn- 
.;:,<;  ,- v ;; ".■  "y  a  \  v  ry  S.  i".:::V.  "woai^a .  li  »  ear  to 
:;:*..^ ->:av..*.  :'.:r:r.»r.  :>:*;  ;>.-:■  "vAuty  ihat  can  rindi- 
»  vu    :s^ ;    ..r. ;.  r  <.; :  '.•,  i.l^■l :?«  xc  iiiicos  ass  be  of 

•  v*^..v-.^-*  "  1  :;r:.:i::.:.  -  C:=k-  sbe  »  worthier 
,..  :.N  •  ',-■;■  ;V.iLT.  :>*v:  *»-i^.:c-  '>:i:Txr-  ir;a»-&e4rEed 
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pa&st*(l  my  sunny  ckildhood  amon^  the  streams  and 
woudhiDfls  of  that  beJiutifiTl  domain." 

*•  You  are  connected  wit!i  tlie  tanuly?"  I  disked. 

♦* J  am,  sir/'  i-eplu'd  Mr.  Tiddijobn.  calmly;  **iiiy 
mother  was  wife  of  the  Duke's  utider-butlor.  She 
subsequently  became  hoiisekeeptT-  HiK  j;ni<;e,  a« 
all  thi^  world  is  aware,  resided  principally  In  a  mod- 
est lodging  in  Paris,  and  uiy  inotlier's  (dncf  dutit*s 
for  many  years  eonsdsted  in  adnntting  little  frroufts 
of  people  (who  thonght  they  were  takin;^  pleasure) 
at  one  entl  of  the  pictui'c-corridoTy  for  sixpence 
apiecei  and  dismissing  them  peremptorily  at  the 
other  for  a  shilling. 

**  My  excellent  mother  found  this  occupation  so 
profitable^  that  she  conceived  the  idea  of  bringing 
me  up  to  the  same,  and  I  Iiad  already  maatered  the 
pirtorlal  history  of  the  noble  Brandons,  rlown  to  the 
ninth  century,  when — you*ll  hardly  believe  your 
hears,  sir"  (Sin  Tiddijohn  was  becominor  excited), 
*^  a  tiorder  come  for  to  sell  the  'ole  lot  of  *em  down 
to  the  Lady  Ilalithea,  who  died  unmarried,  of 
'oopin^-cough,  haged  nine.  Haftcr  this  sackerelif];- 
ioua  act,  nothing  prospered,  A  wing  of  the  man- 
sion was  bumed  down,  tenants  bolted,  hagents  come 
to  grief,  the  dook  died,  and  my  mother  gave  warn- 
ing, which  was  took, 

**  She  had  saved  a  good  lump  of  money,  air,  —  so, 
at  leiu^t,  I  thought  it  f^tn,"  continued  Mr,  Tiddijohn, 
"nigh  five  hundred  pound.  My  father  projiosed  to 
take  charge  of  this  sum,  to  a<ld  to  it  the  whole  of 
his  savings  (wliieh  proved  to  be  nine-pountl-seven), 
take  the  whole  to  America,  and  invest  it  in  the 
purchase  of  land.  My  mother  and  I  were  to  return, 
for  the  present,  to  Simmery-axe,  and  jine  him  — 
my  guv'nor,  that  is  —  at  a  futur  period. 

**  He  promised  to  write,  and  kcp'  his  word;  but 
be  took  ten  }^ars  to  do  it,  and  then  he  only  men- 
tioned that  he  would  write  a^ain.  I  was,  by  this 
time^  about  twenty,  and  thought  I  should  like  to  do 
something  for  a  living,  seeing  it  was  n't  very  proba- 
ble, that  my  guv'nor,  and  the  five  hundred  [K5und 
orld,  had  come  to  an}'  good.  ^Iv  mother  asked  me 
what  J  should  like  be.st  to  be.  I  made  answer,  *  A 
traveller.*  You  see,  I  had  read  a  many  books  of  trav- 
el, Sindbad,  Peter  Wlkins,  Robirtson  Cnisoe,  anset- 
t^i-er,  and  had  a  great  wish  to  visit  foreign  lands. 
We  had  a  relation  in  the  dry  goods  line  at  Liver- 
pooU  and  when  my  raotlier  wrote,  telling  him  my 
wishes,  and  asking  his  advice,  he,  Mr.  Normicutt, 
replied,  *  All  right.     Send  him  to  me/ 

'^  Well,  sir,  I  took  an  atTecting  leave  of  my  mother, 
promising  to  return  in  five  vear  at  the  ontsi<le,  and 
to  semi  her,  in  the  mean  tjrac,  little  tokens  of  my 
safety  and  remembrance,  —  a  diamond,  some  pui'sea 
of  tfequins,  a  hundred  monkeys,  or  so,  —  and  oW  I 
started  in  high  spirits  for  Liverpool. 

*'  TliC  event  did  not  justify  m^^  cxpectjitionB, 
Five  minutes*  converfetation  with  Mr.  Normtcutt  re- 
vealed the  fact  that  my  jounioyings  were  to  be  solely 
in  the  interests  of  the  Slessrs.  Sprounec  and  Alkali, 
manufacturers  of  hncy  soa2>5»  and  to  be  limited,  for 
the  present,  to  the  three  northern  counties  of  my 
native  land. 

"Sir,  it  was  a  disappointment.  But  I  resigned 
inysell^  like  a  man,  to  the  course  dc^iny  had  prc- 
fiariHl,  and  for  three  years  did  my  very  best  to  pt-op- 
agatx*  the  illusion  that  Messrs.  Sprounee  and  Alkaira 
Kkdps  wen*  better  than  anybody  else's,  notwithstand- 
ing that  that  spirited  firm  were  content  to  aupph" 
them  at  one-tliinl  the  u.sual  cost.  Such  extraordi- 
nary suece^  attended  my  representations,  that  I 
waa  at  length  take^  into  partnership,  and  was  doing 


very  fairiy,  when  my  mother  received  a  second 
cooimuiiieation  from  America. 

**  It  was  written  by  a  lawyer  in  Memphrs,  and 
informed  us  that  my  father  was  dea<l.  He  iHed,  tfir, 
from  over-excitement,  occa.sioued  by  an  exti'aonli- 
narj*  utrok*?  of  good  fortune.  He  hail,  it  seemed, 
invested  his  money  in  the  purchase  of  a  piece  o«f 
land,  near  which  a  town  of  considerable  size  wa« 
intended  to  be  built  The  site  proved  unhealthy. 
Tlie  town  wuut  eUewherCt  and  my  father's  jn'opcily 
sank  to  zero.  Unwilling  to  rejxirt  this  result  to  us, 
he  had  managed  to  support  himself  in  various  wap, 
until  some  reuiarkable  discoveries  in  the  iantl  imme- 
diately adjoining  his  own  iudueed  him  to  attempt 
similar  researches.  The  result  may  be  told  in  three 
short  words.  But,  sir,  tliej'  are  significant,  JJe 
strucl:  oil.  When  informed  by  tlic  agent  that  he 
was  realizing  one  thousand  ix>unds  a  day,  he  fainted, 
and  when,  alter  a  short  but  severe  illness,  he  awoke 
to  the  consciousness  that  one  hundred  and  twenty 
thousand  pounds  had  been  ofJered  for  the  produce 
of  his  land,  he  merely  ejackerlated,  *  Take  it^*  and 
expired." 

Mr.  Tiddijohn  was  silent  for  a  moment;  theiii 
after  a  glance  at  his  wife,  resumed  *  ^- 

"  I  was  a  rich  man  now,  sir,  but  I  cannot  say  that 
I  was  a  happier  one.  I  could  now  travel,  if  I  liked, 
in  reality,  and  I  did.  I  embarked  on  the  salt  seas, 
and  sailed,  sir,  for  Bullone.  The  voyage  occupied 
two  hours  and  a  half.  Were  thei-e  any  overland 
route  to  England,  I  should  certainly  prefer  it.  After 
some  time,  I  endeavored  to  induce  ray  mother  to 
jine  me;  but  she  wrotti  that  she  was  wedded  to 
Siroraery-axe,  and  also  to  the  curate  of  a  chapel 
there,  who  had  about  nineteen  children,  and  wanted 
a  motherly  woman  to  take  the  phice  of  his  deceased 
partner. 

**  Left  alone  in  the  world,  I  returned  to  England, 
and  took  a  handsome  lo4Jging  at  the  West-end. 
*  What  shall  I  do  next  ?  '  I  a.^ked. 

*'  *  Marry,*  said  my  mother,  who  was  nursing  her 
fourteenth  stef»-cliild,  *  and  suiTound  yourself  with 
such  cherubs  as  these,*  (Her  eldest  *  cherub '  was 
aix-and-twenty.) 

*^  I  had  no  objection  to  marry ;  and,  indeed,  had 
a  secret  suspicion  that  that  wa**  what  I  wanted. 
*Man  the  Vrmit/  you  are  aware,  sir,  pined,  till 
woman  smiled.  But  it  was  not  so  easy  to  find  nuf 
mate.  Whether  a  childhood  passed  among  the 
noble  Bnmdons  had  elevated  my  taste,  or  whether 
1  had  gleaned  a  little  bit  of  romance  from  my  Ixwks, 
I  cannot  say,  but  I  felt  that  not  one  of  tlie  young 
ladies  I  had  hitherto  kno^m  could  fill  the  acliing 
void  in  this  buzxora.  Coai'se,  sir,  coarM.  Some* 
tjmes  showy,  but  coarse  in  grain. 

*'  My  great  amusement  was  to  stroll  in  the  Park 
with  my  ti*iend  Jack  Prosser  (tor,  though  I  was  a 
swell  now,  I  did  not  cut  my  old  mates  ot'  the  com- 
mercial-roonj),  and  speculate  upon  which  of  tlie 
beautiful  delicate  yo^^g  creatures  that  flew  past  us, 
sitting,  lightly  as  snow-flakes,  upon  their  grnceful 
steeds,  and  rosy  with  exercise  and  mirth,  shouhl  be 
my  choice,  provided  I  could  get  her  ?  Bat  these 
were  all  dreams.  I  had,  at  that  time,  sir,  no  posi- 
tion in  society,  except  that  of  lolling  over  the  rails 
in  comj>anv  with  tlic  Earl  of  Gritfinhoof,  or  my  Lord 
Visconnt  Fizgig,  whom  I  did  n*t  know. 

"It  was  of  little  u»e  that  Prosser  reminded  me  of 
my  wealth, 

'*  *  There  *s  ifou*  said  my  friend,  kindly,  *  with  ^our 
five  thousand  a  year,  that  could  buy  up  hall  the 
nobs  and  swells ' (if tlieir  debts  was  paid)  that's 
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praiu-iiiil  about  hen.' ;  and  yoii  *re  in  tlie  dumps  be- 
causi*  yon  oau't  catch  a  c*ount4?s3  at  once  ?  ' 

" '  I  don't  particularly  want  a  countess/  says  I, 
*tbr  that  wouldn't  make  mo  a  count;  and  I 
shouldn't  like  to  Iwvo  to  call  my  wife  my  lady. 
All  I  ask.  Prossor,  is  a  lovely,  sweet,  angelic  — 
Hush,  —  look  here  ! ' 

'*  Thcro  passed  us,  at  this  moment,  a  gentleman 
and  lady  on  horseback.  The  gentleman  liad  lar|i^ 
<rrizzlcd  moustaches,  and  a  proud,  fierce  look, 
though,  at  the  time  they  came  by,  ho  was  laughing 
at  something  his  companion  had  sai<L  The  lady 
was  nearest  to  us, — so  near,  that  I  could  have 
touched  the  amethj-st  top  of  her  delicate  riding- 
whip.  She  turned  her  iacc  full  towards  me  for  a 
second;  but  that  was  enough.  The  next  thing  I 
was  conscious  of  was  a  pull  at  my  sleeve.  Prosser 
was  hailini;  me  as  if  I  had  been  five  hundred  vards 
off. 

"  *  I  say !  Hoy !  Tiddijohn !  What 's  the  mat- 
ter now  V     Halloa ! ' 

- 1  nibbed  my  eyes,  as  if  waking. 

"  •  Jack,'  I  gasped,  *  did  you  sec  thai  f  Was  it 
human  'r ' 

"  •  Human  I  "\Miat  d'  ye  mean  ? '  said  Jack.  '  I 
say,  old  fellow,  collect  yourself;  they're  a  starin' 
at'u*.* 

••  *  I  tvii  collected,  —  all  of  a  heap,'  I  said,  faintly 
attempiinir  a  joke.  *  But,  Jack,  —  that  girl, — she 
shot  me ! ' 

•»  •  Sh'U  you  r '  ejaculated  Prosser. 

"  •  I  felt  it  p;\5s  through  me,'  I  rej^lied  (and  so  1 
liad\  —  *in  at  my  eyes,  through  my  heart,  out  at 
my  to:»>.* 

'" '  It  *s  well  it 's  gone.'  said  Jack,  grutHy. 

"  *  But  I  feel  it  still.  Jack,  if  that 's'  love,  I  'm 
taktu  sudden,  and  fatally.' 

"  *  I  hope  not.*  sa\-s  Jack.  '  That  would  be  a  bad 
job.  tW  wo -lid.  t'or  you've  no  chance  f^un.' 

"  •  Kh  ?     What  V     You  know  her? ' 

"  •  Very  Wi'll.'  *aid  Jack.  •  Our  pi^ople  supplit^ 
her  wiih  i;uv.     She  has  ju>t  chosen  a  — ' 

"  *  Her  name  : ' 

*• '  C.divo:-.  She  's  the  only  daughter  and  heiress 
of  (ivneral  Sir  Sam]^son  Caliver. — that  proud  old 
miiitar}'  swoU  she  was  riding  with.  He's  a  very 
unpleasant  canl,  /  can  tell  you.  and  precious  short 
with  everyioiiy  but  her.  They  *n?  in  tijvtop  so«.-iety. 
and  he  wants  her  to  mam-  a  dook.' 

••  •  "What  dv.x>k  V '  said  1,  bi*wildewd,  '  1 11  tear 
h.er  frcni  ;ha:  dook's  arms !    I  '11  — ' 

*•  •  Don't  K'  an  a«,*  said  Prosser.  kindly.  '  It  "s 
no  U50.  di-ar  old  boy.  AMiy.  she  was  a  ijuizzinj  you 
.t<  she  p.xssod  !  It 's  that  weskit  and  cravat.  I  've 
oi^en  'intol  that  you  dress  too  loud.* 

•*  •  Quizzing  1  ....  Loud  1  .  .  .  .  Prosser  I '  I 
sr^isped.  -you  don't  understand.  Lady  —  princess 
—  o.ueon  —  whatever  she  may  be.  I  love  her  all  the 
NiimV .  /  can't  help  her  station.  If  she  was  a  bare- 
:',^;'ie.x  K-gaar.  I'd  marn-  her.  and  >be  should  ride 
in  a  cliarrot  of  g*s>id.  As  it  is,  I  shall  love  her.  se- 
cret, for  the  rt^st  of  my  life,  and  leavo  my  fomme  to 
t:u  *i^v>k's  sivond  son.  For  k-gal  purposes,  I  di-siiv 
;.■»  know  her  Christian  name.'     I  tv^»ok  out  ray  not*^ 

"  •  Gioriana,'  said  Jack. 

•"Glori — '  (my  tr^^mbHug  lingers  almost  re- 
lusctl  to  write  her  b«^a;i:iful  namcV  •  ProiaMT.'  I 
o.'^ntinv.ei,  •  I  ^.v/.t  :.^  b-.^  .ilone.  Go^l  by.  old  K"»y. 
lor  the  pr.^^iit.  We  meet  to-nicht.  as  usual  — 
hill*  past  lune  —  Harmonic  Hedgeiiogs,'  And  v« 
partai. 


''  I  walked  across  the  Park.  It  has  been  said  that, 
in  moments  of  great  excitement,  fancy  plays  us  all 
manner  of  tricks,  and  I  was  n't  at  all  surprised  to  see, 
in  fier}'  characters  six  foot  high,  written  on  the  air, 

*  Approaching  Marriage  in  'Igh  Life.  —  We  rejmce 
to  learn  that  a  marriage  has  men  arranged  between 
the  iovelv  and  accomplished  danp^ter  of  General 
Sir  Sampson  Caliver,  G.  C.  H.,  K.  C.  B.,  and  his 
Grace  the  Dook  of  Ampassy-Etcetera.'  Well,  mav 
they  be  blest !  O  Glonana !  beantiful  phantom !  1 
have  seen  you,  loved  yfm.  From  this  hour  fbrth 
you  sit.  though  you  don't  know  it,  enshrined  in  mr 
heart  of  hearts.'  Xo  vile  unworthy  thought  sludl 
ever  approach  your  throne, — no  selfish  nope,  no 
vain  desire.  Thus  only  can  I  be  worthy  to  cherish 
your  sweet  imag^.  to  worship  you,  my  fiiiry  queen 
— my  gofldess-bride  —  my — 

^* '  Hi !  hi !  there !  Uah  ! '  rang  in  my  ears ;  and 
the  next  moment  I  was  flying*  head  over  heels,  I 
knew  not  whither!  I  suppose  I  was  unconscioos 
for  a  moment,  for,  on  recovering,  I  found  myself  oo 
the  ground,  in  the  ride,  with  my  head  on  aomebody's 
knee,  the  centre  of  a  large  circle  of  people,  on 
foot  and  horseback.  A  sort  of  altercation  seemed 
to  be  going  on. 

"  '  Atrocious  carelessness ! '  •  But  he  was*  repeat- 
oilly  called  to.'  *  Culpable  disregard  of  homaa  me  I ' 

*  Giilloping  swell  —  little  hf  cares.'  &c. 

**  *  The  gentleman  has  tendered  his  card  and  ad- 
dK'ss,  ami  di-siretl  that  this  peison  be  looked  to,' 
said  one  of  the  horsemen,  quietly. 

" "  Yes.  five  shillin's  for  a  cab.  and  take  away  the 
dead  'un.'  growled  a  bystander.  *  Take  t*otfaer  into 
custody,  /  s.iy.  If 't  had  been  one  of  u.«,  he'd  ha' 
l)een  in  the  station-'oose  by  now.' 

"  *  You  had  better  ride  on  with  your  dai^ter. 
Sir  Sampson.*  said  the  quiet  voice,  *  anil  let  me  look 
to  this.' 

**  I  raised  myself  with  some  difficulty.  Sir  Samp- 
son, calm  and  haughty,  and  Gloriana.  pale  and 
trightened.  stood  Itefore  nie  in  the  midst  of  the  ex- 
cited mob.     I  cast  one  glance  upon  her- 

"•Hear  ine.' I  5.a:i.  •  ]ViII  you  he  silent,  and 
hear  me  ?  T'ne  fault  was  viinf,  —  solely  mine.  This 
fientleman  was  in  no  way  to  blame.  I  want  neither 
his  card  nor  his  as^L-tance.' 

"  *•  I  shouM  think  not !'  Imwled  the  voice  of  Jade 
Prosser,  who.  attracted  In-  the  hubbub,  had  ran  back 
to  see  what  was  •  up.'  '  A»i>tance  'f  nothing  of  the 
sort !  My  friend  has  ten  thousand  a  year  !  'shouted 
•Tack,  in  a  voice  that  might  hare  bc-en  heard  at 
Charing-oross. 

•••Ha^b!  hr:*h!  Jack,  and  jzi-i  me  away/  I  sud, 
faintly :  and.  with  one  more  glancr  at  Gloviana,  re- 
lapsed into  ir.*ensiliility. 

••  I  had  rt  vH'iveti  a  severe  biow  oo  the  head,  and 
was  much  shaken  («eside«.  The  doctor  leaned  con- 
cussion of  the  brain,  and  kepi  me  very  quiet  and 
low :  I'lit  I  was  l<ettor  on  the  lounh  day.  and  wv 
then  ir.rbr.n-.:  that  a  servant  ha-.i  erdleJ't%ery  dav 
with  in-.ulries.  and.  on  the  las:  occasion,  had  left  a 
note.  I  glanoivi  at  the  moni>gram  on  the  seaL  ^^ 
torv"  it  c:-::; :  — 

'■•ii7  Krrr.  Pack  S^rASc 

"•Dr.AK  .Sik:  It  is 'with  sini-ere  pleasure-  thai  I 
ham  ib.^t  you  have  si:«tA:ne<I  no  serious  injurr  iroa 
the  aeo'.ient.  occasion;- i  ^I  m^ist  frankly  con^w  >  >t 
-^;  oareleasntii^.  but  whivh.  with  most  gt-niienuinlice 
iWling,  vo::  aitrib'utc^.i  to  yo-r  own.  My  da^rrHer 
united  wiih  me  K?th  in  condolence  anti  coojvnuola- 
tic-n.  Tru5UD£  that  an  ai^|uaintanco  so  inaamt- 
clously  be^un  may  ripen  into  an  incerDocxse  of  a  & 
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more  a^i^^ahte  cltAi'Actcr^  I  remjiin,  'k'jyr  sir,  y<mr 

^*  WbovYcrr  UugKi  Sir  Sampson  tbe  tlelie»ti'  lul- 
icm  band  in  whit-b  this  note  wan  written  would  kiivc 
lH*en  hi;^lily  piea&eil  to  notice  bow  well  tW  gallzuit 
jjeiieral  had  rt-hiincd,  throufrh  all  the  liastt;  »nd 
scratiibk  o4'  militjiry  life,  the  li^ht.  firm  ti>iich  of 
youth !  He  ^vould  have  romarki^dt  iWther,  timt  Sir 
SAmiifiozi  pri'temnl  j4  crow-qtiili,  and  ^euic'd  hiu 
pink  rlei<pat('hcLs  with  the  thigviUKo  of  tho  J4j6fiaiiiine^ 
My  htfart  tohl  me  »ri«  hiid  written  that  note^  ami 
who  h^l  not  objiM3U4  t<i  write  that  she  infkk^d  our 
ac'qufllMtjUK^  might  iiii[irovc 

"  It  did  inifiPove,  sir.  Bdbve  I  kid  left  my  room. 
Sir  SatupBOn  cjidled  on  trie  in  p4'rsou,  aud  sat  lor 


near* 

of  r: 
not  I 
viti'-L 


very  ugriM-'aUy.  lit 
'  luxury  and  cle«*ince 
.  .^orTed  that  it  needed 
iibrancts  nnd  Leonardoda- 
lect.  As  1  did  n't  know  tor 
cerram  >vhat  ha  meant,  nnvl  thought  it  might  be 
some  new  kind  of  bath,  or  boot-jack,  I  as^ntcd,  and 
isikl  I  would  get  hulf  a  do7.en  or  so  the  tirst  time  I 
could  stroll  out  towards  Solio.  Sir  Sampson  smiled, 
and  nearly  knocked  me  down  a  second  Um«  by 
prc^ainH'  me  to  come  to  lunch  on  a  certain  day,  when 
his  dau|(hter  would  be  (*  From  home/  I  thought) 
delipht€*d  to  show  mo  Boine  picturei^  Avhkh  might 
^de  my  cIkjIc^. 

*•*  We  are  npproac'hing  Cowe^  I  shall  not,  there- 
fore attempt  to  de^TtlH!  the  tumult  of  emotion  tu 
which  I  jKfcased  tbe  mtcrviMan*(  time,  I  wiis,  Iiow- 
«^v«r,  stidicieatly  collected  to  ieii>r">  ""  »v  jnlrobe. 
My  <N>»tnme  on   the  tjTuntful  <1av  ik«s  it- 

self, Ih'ih'*-  )u-t'ui»lin'r  tu  flu'  Hl^i  I  k,  com* 

pO^iJ  rk. 

*'  .  i  ;  dream. 

I  knew  tJiftt  I  wati  pre^'oted  to  Crluriaua,  —  thiit  I 
sat  and  talked  with  her  and  bcr  tat  her.  —  goodness 
only  knows  what  I  ssdd  !  —  and  that,  atler  a  tryinfij 
pro^prfses  throui^h  the  picture-^riUej^',  in  wiilch  the 
rich  muaic  of  Gloriaua's  voice  kept  me  entirely  un* 
conscious  of  the  raeiining  of  her  observationf,  we 
8ai  down  to  a  aumptnous  luncfi.  A  iburth  eov€rr 
Iiad  b<:»en  laid.  I  auppogeti  it  was  for  the  dook.  But 
we  did  n't  wait  for  bun,  and  he  did  n't  come, 

**  All  Una  time,  air,  thoudb  1  was  at  tbe  very  V-i^ht 
of  '»pniiie«ii,  I  felt  that  I  was  n  fool  ^^  -  •  dtl 
ncT^W  more  oi'  h.«8  to  i?ic  —  poor  1,  d 

fjiney-5oap  man — -than  an  objurt  of  <li  :.j i  uv 

tion,  and,  when  my  idol  wiis  withdrawn^  where 
f^hould  /  U^  V  I  put  on  a  strong  rcsokjtion,  an^U 
nilin<j^  a  bumper  ot  poH,  I  «lrank  htr  LcoJtb  and  Sir 
Samp!«ou's,  and  Uien  said  1  miLit  go. 

** '  But.  mv  (Icir  Mr.  -^  Mi*.  Tiddjjolm,*  Faid  tin? 
Ghineral,  '  this  must  not  bo  your  h^  vi<^Jr.  Wo  are 
noi  so  easily  satifified*     Ymu  i  i  iw,  nay 

to-morrow,  if  your  ntnujcrou  permit. 

You  have  not  yet  heaiNl  my  diiu^litcri  voice,  you 
blow.* 

**1  looked  ajt  her  so       '  "       '       ^  '^  lier 

knitting  her  beautifal  I  he 

didu^t  quite  indorse  lli^  invnauuii.       x*    ^    •►(.i^iUi 
sta-nmcring  an  exctise.    But  Sir  Sampson  would  not 
listLH.     He  put  Hiy  numerous  <jn^!iiv-  f.i.fif^  -ic.,l.  in 
no  lime,  and  I  found  myi^clf^  on 
handiii;  (HitriHiKi  in  tc»  dinticr.     'lu-  .   ... 

ott*  c*\i  irty,  but  nobo<iy 

cjuue.     1  <  it  ver)'  coolly  t 

*-Mis8  Cahver  was  gentle  and  patrouiiing,^ — 
sometimes }  I  thongbt,  ju^t  a  trifle  sarcastic  ^  —  bnt 


what  could  I  ex  poet?     h  you  ooiue  to  that,  what 
buiiintss  hafl  1  then*  at  all  ? 

**  After  she  had  left  us,  thert*  was  a  pan«e.  1  was 
ai'raid  Sir  S.im|:json  was  alKuif  t*.  rc  tur-i  to  thv  >*n1i, 
ject    of   the   Itenibranecs 

wliich  I  had  JIftfQver*'d  w         ,  ,  .  i 

of  that*  he  ^  iiquiredT  — 

**  *  Pray,  :•  1  ij<>hn,  do  you  pay  fi\)^e])t  viMitj* 

to  your  Auierie^u  etitate^  ?  * 

'*  I  replied  tfiat  1  had  not  an  jittp  of  hnd  tjf  tny 
own«  but  that  I  had  '  i 

the  United  States  sec 
income. 

'*  *  I  have  alwap  been  of  c^inioft/  rciuin^  my 
host,  'that  a  moderate  iucome  —  say  *  V  i.?iuid 
a  year  —  is  tlie  mo&t  enjoyable  ani  ^^m- 

ban*asstag  fortune  that  an  English  gvniKiii^ui  i'4LQ 

"I  remarked  that  I  shoidd  Ije  perl"*"-'^''  u;i!,,i,r  of, 
any  time  u>  rhik  the  cmbirrft^ULCiit^  > 

such  a  statu  of  tilings,  but  hardly  ex; „c 

opportunity  would  present  it^ielf. 

'•  The  General  alightl}'  raided  Ida  c}*ebrows. 

'*  '•  1  —  excuse  me,  »ir/  he  said,  *  I  do  not  wish  to 
be  indiatrect,  but  I  certainly  heard  —  fi'om  whnra 
waa  it,  some  Iriend  oi' yours,  Lonl  Fiz^^ig  V  — ^Jnt 
yon  were  precrisely  in  the  enviable  uituation  I  li  u  r 
mentioned '? ' 

*'  I  replied^  frankly^  that  the  partiality  of  Lord 
Fizgigs  whom  1  knew  vet^'  well  (by  slglit^,  hud  pel*- 
h;ip?i  exaggerated  my  p<^»sge^ions.  I  lKi<l  tiix  thou- 
sand  a  year,  my  mother  having  crjjiteiited  herself 
with  rti4C,  which  w»uld  ultimately  revert  to  mc. 

-Sir-  >;•<.,,  r.c.-.r,  fo-X,.,}  •.  i;mI..  '"-mv^.,  but  aeeuuHl 
r  ud  Khouk  hands 

**- »  You  will  excuse,  my  young  friend,*  he  s^ild, 
kindly,  *  tlie  interest  I  — and  I  think  I  mu^i  ^,\\  luv 
daughter  ahio  —  feel  in  the  pros|i*M*ity  oi 
has  given  such  proofe  of  A  hi*li  and  no! 
And  permit  me,  while  on  this  sulijcr^ 
ai^tom^hment  that  Mr.  Xiddijohu  1j< 
ii^rmicd  mmi:  luAtriaiuaial  tdli^ncc  In^iiLUug  Ins  we;Uth 
and  station/ 

^*Mr.  Tiddyoli  ■  '  *  '    ^  *    ^ 

he,  cwi  he,  jcco- 

ing  for  such  a  pii;^«  .v^  tn  —  ui,  —  ;3-,  lor 

in-itance,  his  own  p^  ? 

'*  I  besltiited,  and  mniunjcd  jjomethltig  in  my 
frank  way  about  uneducated  tastes,  humble  de- 
sires, kv.. 

^*'Corae,  come,  my  gootl  friend,  that  won't  do, 
you  know/ said  the  General,  gooddiunioredly  ;  'no- 
bility liiw  claims;  m  has  weal  tit  Many  a  titled 
damsel  (did  she  lenow  your  pen^onnl  worth  jjta  well 
OS  we)  wouM  willingly  e.x  ancient  name 

for  that  of  Ti<bljjobn  I     t-  iis  you  do  not 

care  for  titles  and  fvnclent  Itncage  ^  ' 

*♦  I  fione>tly  avowed  that  f  cai-ed  fop  neither.  To 
I"  "      object  of  one's  idola  — that  is  to  say, 

].  — was,  in  my  opinion,  the  cfimnx  of  hu- 

m:m  tft)t'ity» 

*^  *  And  such  aji  idolatrous  preference  you  liare 

formed,  eh,  Tiddij^hn  f  *  siud  the  fyencral,  witft  n. 

smile.  *  Ah  I  you  hesitate.   You  color.   How  Is  this  V 

r.vM...    I  ^ui  an  ''^'t  *'''H»  ot' ri..'   ivor-w* '   ..-..   M...    . 

one.     W 

L^indid  r.^     .. 


'I  from  mv  '  hriii 
^*  ^  irviieral !  — 
'  So  wild  —  so  I 


—  vour   daught««t'^ 


V  r  II      f^^^fi      M  tmit  AiQifir  — ^a  dialer  m 
to  tri%i^  mjr  dftugbier?    OvA  of 

•  I .  nr    -  * 
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^lottter  Swinburne,  and  S4]uealc(l.  glaring  out  thro' 
hi:K  liain 
"  All  Virtuo  is  Iwsh  I    Ilallelnjah  for  Landorl 
I  disbelieve  wholly  in  every  thin*; !  —  There  ! " 

vn. 
AVith  lanpia^^  so  awful  he  dared  then  to  treat 
Vm,  — 
Mis9  In<rolow  fainted  in  Tonn>'son*s  anus. 
Poor  Arnold  rushed  out,  erjunjj  "  SaK.*r  inficetum  I  " 
And  ;:nvat  bards  and  small  banb  were  tiill  of 
alanns : 
Till  Tonnvson,  flaming  and  red  as  a  g}'|wy. 

Struck  liL(  fist  on  the  table  and  uttered  a  shout : 
"  To  the  d*x^r  with  the  boy !    Call  a  cab  I    He  is 
tinsy :  "• 
And  ttiey  earned  the  naughty  young  gentleman 
out. 

VIII. 

At^er  th;«t.   all  the  pleasanter  talking  was  done 

Who  ever  h;ul  known  such  an  insult  betore  ? 
The  i.'liaimi;'.n  xried  hani  to  rt^kindlo  the  fun  there. 
Kut  the  Ma5i*s  were  sh^x*keil  and  the  pleasure  was 
o'er. 
Then  "  Ah  ! "  cri^Hl  the  Chairman,  "  thi*  t*-aches  me 
knowU\U:i\  — 
The  funin*  shall  find  me  mon»  wise,  by  the  pow- 
ers I 
This  t'^oinef  o?*  ;iss!irning  to  younker?  from  Oi^Uese 
TtV  onr'\  :i  :m;Ii-o  in  >;5rh  met-:; nip  .:?  i-up? :  " 
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"  Keallv  it  was  not  in  this  instance.  I  went  round 
to  the  Aiercur}'  office  to  look  at  some  proofs,  and 
they  kept  me  to  do  an  article  on  a  subject  which  I 
had  had  the  handling  of  before,  and  which —  " 

^  No  one  else  couB  handle  arter  you,  eh  ?  Frettj 
tall  opinion  you  newspi^ier-writin*  fellows  have  of 
yourselves !  And  why  did  n't  ^-oa  bring  Booth  with 
j-ou  when  j-ou  did  come  ?  " 

''Routh?  I  haven't  seen  him  for  three  daysL 
Isn't  he  here  V 

"  Not  he !  I  've  been  ooolin*  myself  on  this  a*auglit j 
old  doorstep  since  seven  o'clock^  only  onoe  goin*  in- 
side  just  to  look  round  the  saloon,  and  I  've  ttat  set 
eyes  on  him  yet." 
'  "  How  very  odd ! " 

"  So  ver}'  odd.  that  1 11  see  him  somethin^est  be- 
fore I  wait  for  him  any  longer!  Come  you  in  with 
mc.  I  took  a  table  right  slick  opposite  the  dooTf 
and  we  *ll  go  and  strike  up  at  once." 

He  turned  on  his  heel  as  he  ?poke.  and  walked  up 

the  passage  into  the  huge  coffee-room  ox  the  neetan- 

rant.     Dallas,  who  foUowed  him  closely,  nodoed  lum 

pause  lor  an  insiant  l>eforv  one  of  :he  looking-glasses 

in  the  passage,  put  his  hat  a  Utile  mon*  on  one  side. 

j  and  throw  open  the  folds  of  his  fiir-lined  coat.     Be- 

I  neath  tiiis  notieeable  garment  Mr.  Deane  wore  a 

i  lan^e  baggy  suit  of  bhick.  an  open-worked   shirc- 

\  iioni  with  three  laige  diamcmd  studs  in  \u  a  htravr 

j  goM  watch-chain.     There  was  a  laige  diamond  rinp 

I  on  the  little  finder  oi*  each  hand.     Thus  tasiieniUr 

.  attired.  ^Ir.  IVane.  swaggering  easily  up  the  ctfaue 

.  of  the  i.^nV-e-room  and  slapping  his  leg  with  his  stick 

.  a>  he  XT  tint,  a:  len^h  stopped  at  a  vai-ant  tabW;,  and 

'.  clinked  a  knife  acainst  a  uunbler. 

"  Now.  waiter .  Jnst  look  smart  and  slippy,  and 
brir<g  up  our  dinner  ri^bt  away.  One  of  my  fiiendi 
is  here,  and  I  'm  dos  a-goin'  to  wait  ibr  tile  other. 
He  must  take  his  ehan^v,  he  must :  but  brins  up 
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**  Leave  that  coat  alont%  ean't  yon '/  Can*t  you 
keep  your  fuif^ei's  oil  thiiifrs  that  duu't  ljeloii<;r  to 
you?  Tlioucjht  it  was  your  own,  perhaps,  iVmI  M*t 
)*ou  ?  "  This  last  rtjmark,  in  a  highly  sarc^iAf  ic  tone, 
as  he  liO-oii  the  coat  from  the  cliair  and  was  abrjut 
to  carry  it  to  a  row  of  pegs  by  the  door.  '•  This 
ain't  your  murk,  I  believe  ?  Your  tailor  dori't  livtj 
at  Hamlierst,  docs  he  ?" 

"  Nevfr  mind  uiy  tailor,  old  cock  I  P'raps  you  M 
like  my  card,  but  1  Ve  'appencd  to  come  out  with- 
out one.  But  you  can  have  my  name  and  adtlress 
—  they're  wer>"  haristocratici  not  such  as  you're 
ust*d  to.  Jim  Swain  's  my  nafue  —  SLrikc-a-light- 
Jem  —  uO,  FuUwood's-rents.  Now,  tell  me  who's 
your  barl>er  ! "  The  waiter,  who  hatl  a  heud  at«  bald 
as  a  biliifu^-baU,  was  highly  incensed  at  this  remai-k 
(which  sent  t^ome  young  men  at  an  adjuinin^  table 
into  roars  of  laughter),  and  he  would  probably  have 
found  some  uicans  of  venting  his  wrath,  had  not  a 
sharp  exclamation  from  Peane  called  off  his  atten* 
tion* 

"  Giet  up  dinner,  waiter,  at  once,  and  clear  off 
this  third  place,  d*  ye  hear  ?  The  other  gentleman 
ain't  comin'.      Now,   boy,   what  are  you  waiting 

**  No  answer  to  go  back»  is  there^*  guv'nor  ?  ** 

"  Answer  V     No ;  none." 

**  All  right.  Shall  1  take  that  sixpence  of  you 
now,  or  will  3'ott  give  it  me  to-morrow?  Short 
re€'kninn:s  is  my  motter*  So  if  you're  goiii*  to  give 
it,  haufl  it  over,'* 

Unable  to  resist  a  smile,  Deane  took  a  small  coin 
from  his  purse  and  handed  it  to  the  boy.  who  looked 
at  it,  put  it  in  his  t)ocket,  no<J<^"^  ■  '>>-!'  -^ly  to  iKjane 
and  Dallas,  and  departed*  whi  ily. 

**Kuuth  is  TK»r  mrrini.r.  F  ^  gaLd  Dallas 

a;^  they  seated  hie. 

*»No,  he  has  >  -sed  skunk  as  he 

is*  after  priving  me  tiie  trouble  to  order  his  dinner, 
which  I  sliaU  have  to  pay  for  all  the  same.  Regular 
riles  me  that  docs,  to  be  rnit  in  the  hole  for  fueh  a 
one-horse  concern  as  Mr,  Routh.  He  ought  to  know 
better  tlmn  to  play  such  tricks  with  me." 

**  Perhaps  he  iB  compelled  to  ab^nt  himself.  I 
know  —  '* 

'*  Com{>i^ned !  That  might  do  with  some  people, 
but  ii  '  •how  do  with  me,  I  allow  no  man  to 
put  on  me,     Mr.  Kouth  wants  moiv  of 

me  tJi.ui  i  K-.  of  him,  as  1 11  show  him  before  long. 
He  want*  me  to  come  to  hiH  ro«jms  to-morrow  nigbt 
^tiiat's  f  '^  1*'-  "ieasurc  and  profit,  I  guess,  not 
mine — j  1>  on  the  Humor  I'm  in.     Now 

here  *6  tli'  Let*fl  get  at  it  at  once.     There  *« 

no  Bcrewiu'  nor  scmpin*  in  the  ordering  of  it,  and 
you  can  just  give  Routh  a  back-handcr  next  time 
you  see  him  by  telling  him  how  much  you  liked 
It.*' 

IX^iine  unfolded  bifl  table-napkin  with  a  ilourish, 
and  cleared  a  space  in  front  uf  him  for  his  plate. 
There  was  an  evil  expression  on  Kin  face;  a  mor- 
dant, bitt'i^r,  savaj^e  cxpreBsion,  which  Dallas  did  not 
fail  i  :.      However,  he  took  no  notice  of  it, 

and  I  ^^ation  during  dinner  was  conlined  to 

ordi nil  1 V  t  •  1 1  ri  iiK>npla«?es, 

Mr.  Deane  hwl  not  boasted  without  reason  ;  the 

.1, ,„.^j,  excellent,  the  wines  were  choieo  and 

and   with   another   kind   of  com|ianion 

l,..,;^        \lMu^    xv.HilJ     Imh.'..     ^ini.-.VM.l     ]inM^.-.|f;        Tint 

even  in  '^ 

there  u-;i  -  -   ,      ,   .    ^   ; ,,  ,.n, 

a   s  ^ht  at  hts  own 

ihri- V  'f  everyone,  and 


a  general  arrogance  and  conceit  which  were  highly 
nettling  and  n*jjul'?ive.  During  dinner  these  amia- 
ble ijUttlities  displayed  themseiv*>«  in  Mr.  Dcanc's 
eoniniunieatiou  with  tlie  waiter;  it  w?i«  n'»t  mwH  tJu- 
cloth  had  been  removed,  and  thev'wt 
lirst  glass  of  port  that  De^me  reverti  1  1 

annoyed  him  before  they  sat  down. 

**  That  Rouili  *s  what  they  call  a  mean  cuss,  t'other 
side  the  water,"  he  commenced ;  "  a  mean  njss  he 
is,  and  nothing  else.  Throwing  me  over  in  this  way 
at  the  last  minute,  and  never  sending  word  before, 
so  that  I  might  have  said  we  shall  only  be  two  in- 
stead of  three,  and  savixl  paying  for  him!  He  thinks 
lie  's  cruel  wide  awake,  he  does ;  but  though  he  *s 
been  at  it  all  his  life,  ajid  it 's  not  six  months  since 
I  first  < 'aught  ^ight  of  this  little  village  nominated 
London,  1  don't  think  there's  much  he  could  put 
me  up  to  now  !  ** 

lie  looked  so  e^^peetant  of  a  compliment,  that 
Dallai?  felt  lx>und  to  say.  **^  You  certamly  seem  to 
have  made  the  most  of  your  time  !" 

**  A  lade  the  most  of  my  time  ?  I  reckon  I  have  1 
Why,  there  s  no  s'loon,  oysteiHiellar,  daneing^hop, 
night-house  of  any  name  at  all,  where  I  'm  not  reg- 
ular well  known,  *  Her©  'a  the  Yankee;  they  say, 
when  I  come  in ;  not  that  I  'm  that,  but  I  've  told  *em 
I  bail  from  the  U-nitt^d  States,  and  that's  why  they 
call  me  the  Yankee,  Tliey  know  me,  and  tlicy  know 
I  pay  my  way  ;w  I  go,  anii  that  I  've  got  plenty  of 
money.  Help  yourself — good  port  this,  ain't  it  ?  — 
ought  to  be,  tor  they  charge  eight  shillings  a  bottle 
for  it.  Wliv,  people  out  Vother  side  the  water>  sir, 
they  think  1  'm  staying  in  titled  country-houses,  and 
dining  in  Portland  Place,  and  going  to  hear  orato- 
rios. 1  've  got  letters  of  introduction  in  my  desk 
which  would  do  all  that,  and  more.  Never  mind  l 
I  lik*?  to  shake  a  loose  leg,  and,  as  I  llatter  mpejf  I 
can  pretty  well  take  care  of  myjseif,  I  shake  it  !** 

**  Yes,**  aaid  Dallas,  in  a  slightly  bitter  tone,  with 
a  vivid  recollection  of  his  losses  at  cards  to  Deane ; 
**  ye*,  you  can  take  care  of  yourselll'* 

'*  Ratlier  think  so,'*  repeated  Deane,  with  a  jar- 
ring laugh.  ''  There  are  two  things  which  arc  guid- 
ing principles  with  me,  —  number  one,  never  to  lend 
a  dollar  to  any  man ;  niauber  two,  always  to  have 
the  full  value  of  every  dollar  I  s-pend.  K  you  do 
that,  ymi  'II  generally  tind  yourself  not  a  lo  "  ' 
end.  We  'U  hare  another  bottle  of  this 
ling  port.  I  Vc  had  the  value  of  this  dinin  1  »nn  ui 
y*j}\,  recollect,  »o  that  I'm  not  straying  Irom  my 
principle.  Here,  waiter,  another  bottle  of  tliis  eight- 
shilling  wine  !*• 

*•  You  're  a  luekr  fellow,  Deane,**  said  Goorge 
Dallas,  slowly  fmishing  his  ^econd  ghxsa  of  the  fresh 
bottle;  "youVe  a  htcky  fellow,  to  have  plenty  of 
money  and  to  be  your  own  master,  able  to  choose 
your  own  company,  and  do  as  you  like.  J  wish  I 
had  the  chance ! "  Aa  P&lks  s{ioke,  be  filled  his 
glass  again. 

"  AVell,  there  nre  worse  bertlis  than  mine  in  the 
ship,  and  that*8  a  tact  I "  said  DcHue,  caludy,  **  I've 
often  thought  about  you,  Dallas,  I  have  now,  and 
I  *ve  often  wondered  when  yott  *li  be  like  the  |)rodj- 
g,il  son,  and  go  home  to  your  father,  and  succeed 
the  old  man  in  the  businesi*,*' 

"  1  have  no  father  I " 

"  Hain't  you  though  ?  But  you  Ve  got  some 
friends,  I  reckon,  who  arc  not  over-dclighted  at 
yoiir  eam[)in'  out  with  the  wild  Injuns  you  're  living 
among  at  prescut  ?  " 

"  I  have  H  ro other,** 

*^  That  '5  a  step  towards  respectabality,    I  mjpposc 
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you  '11  po  back  to  tlu*  old  lady,  some  day,  and  be 
wi'loomod  with  opon  arnis?** 

"  TluM't*  'm  sonio  one  rise  to  have  a  say  in  that 
inattiT.  My  mother  is  —  is  married  again.  I  have 
a  sti»p-ta(hor." 

*•  Not  j^iMU'rally  a  pleasant  relation,  but  no  reason 
why  you  should  n't  help  yourself  to  this  eight-ehilling 
wine.  Tliat 's  rijrht;  piu«  the  bottle.  A  step-fa- 
ther, eh  V  And  he  and  you  have  collided  more 
than  onee,  I  exm»et  f  '* 

"  Have  what?" 

-  CoUidtHl." 

"  l\i  you  mean  eomc  into  collision  ?  " 

**  ExjKH't  1  do,"  said  Deane,  calmly. 

*•  I  'm  forbidden  the  house.  I  'm  looked  npon  as 
a  blai'k  sheep,  — a  pest,  —  a  contamination." 

*'  Hut  the  old  gentleman  would  n*c  catch  anA'thing 
tK>in  vou.  Tliev  don't  take  contamination  easv, 
atUT  filh- !  -        ■ 

"  (">.  it 's  not  for  himself  that  Mr.  Camithers  is 
anxious  :  he  is  intliction  proof,  —  he  —  "What  is  the 
matter  V  " 

•*  Matter  ?  Nothing  I  AMiat  name  did  you 
say  *? " 

**  Camithers,  —  Capel  Camithers.  County  fam- 
ily down  in  Kent/' 

*'  (it>  aliead  I  ^  said  Deane.  tossing  off  his  wine, 
refilling  his  glass,  and  pushing  the  bottle  lo  his  com- 
panion ;  "  and  this  old  gentleman  is  not  anxious 
alvtut  himself,  you  say ;  where  is  your  bad  iutluence 
likely  to  fall,  then  V  "' 

"  i)n  his  niece,  who  livi»s  with  them." 

"  What  s  her  name  V  " 

"  Clare.  Clare  Camitheps !  Is  n'l  it  a  pretty 
name  V  " 

"  It  is  so,  sir !  And  this  niece,  ^^^lat  's  she  like, 
now  ?  " 

Gt\irge  Dallas  tried  to  throw  a  knowing  gleam 
into  his  eyes,  which  the  ivrjvtual  motion  of  :ho 
diwantor  had  renden-d  s.nnewhdx  Mi'r.n-d  r.ii.i  v.v 
c.ir.:  05  he  Uvk*.\l  aeros?  a:  h:s  vV.»;v»nion.  an.l  ?ai^J, 
with  a  Iwh-Laujih.  "  You  *oe::i  :o  i.iko  a  irro,«  :i:ier- 
e*:  in  ;i\^  family.  IVane :  '* 

Nv^:  one  whit  disiw.i-x-isoti,  rh:i:p  I  Vane  ror'.Uni. 
"  S:;^:a-  of  oK;ira«.  tor  ,^?  a  oit-.-on  oi  the  worM.  ar.ii  a 
O'noral  vU^sIn^  lo  hear  whr.:  ,Vii  ^Is  arc  like-  Is 
Missii  Csan^  pnt;y  ':  *' 

"  1 'vv  or.lx  <o<.n  her  or.vV.  an.'.  Tha:  no:  ux^  o«,^r- 
1} .     P::t  sh»?  s:r,Jok  r.;o  as  ivir.::  lovo'.y." 

••  *.o\i  jy,  i>4 ':  Anol  tho  ^.^i  :r.ar.  won':  ::.;vo  y,--j 
at  any  :-*ri,v  :     Tl-.a;  V  aw k^Ar«,  v.^.v.  :s  : " 

"  Axri.wAr.;  '.  **  saM  l\i'.'.'..N  :r.  ;i  :V.i.  k  vo!^v. 


n^.^n^  th.-ir.  axrfcwar,! 


ho  sh.*!'.'.  t".l"! 


1  W  ;«o  cvv-r; 
^*   V.-.:  war:t. 


with  v:^  — r::—   Ua::o;   w:..; 

ir.ir-.j.iin^  v"^n  p r.ilomi r.V  .,--:>vrs;i:-v-^r.  J  *" 

'iAs:  nr.iark  «.v  a.i.iressiv; ;  -  ::o  :::Vn. * ,  jTiI'.Iiv -ior, 
V:;;    c^' r.c  to  sV.:;*  *.:rk  i^cw "     W;    .■.';;';   a  s::::vr- 


into  the  air.     Come  along,  and  we  11  go  and  finish 
the  night  somewhere ! " 

So  saying,  he  tucked  bis  companion's  ann  firml^r 
within  his  own,  and  they  sallied  forth. 


CHAPTEB   VI. 

DELAT. 

George  Dallas  felt  that  his  fortunes  were  in 
the  ascendant,  when  he  arose  on  the  morning  fid- 
lowing  the  dinner  with  Deane,  and  found  bimcelf 
possessed  of  ten  pounds,  which  he  had  been  suffi- 
ciently sober  to  win  at  billiards  the  prerions  night, 
and  consequently  in  a  position  to  pay  off*  lus  luid- 
lady,  and  turn  hu  back  upon  the  wretched  lodg^, 
which  her  temper,  tyranny,  and  meanness  had 
made  more  wretched.  He  lost  no  time  in  pack- 
ing up  the  few  articles  he  possessed,  —  miunly  con- 
sisting of  books  and  drawing  materials,  —  and  these, 
together  with  his  scanty  wardrobe,  he  threw  into  a 
couple  of  trunks,  which  he  himself  carried  down  ^ 
steep  dark  stain-ase  and  defKisited  in  a  eah.  Tbe 
landlady  stood  at  the  door,  in  the  gray  mormng, 
and  watched  her  late  lodger,  as  he  strode  down  ^ 
shabby  little  street,  followed  br  the  faiggageJadea 
cab.  She  watched  lum.  wondering.  She  wondeied 
where  he  had  got  the  money  he  had  just  paid  her. 
She  wondered  where  he  had  got  the  money  to  pay 
an  extra  week's  rent,  in  default  of  a  week's  notice. 
A\1ien  she  had  dunned  him  ye^terdar,  as  ruddy 
and  mexvilessly  as  usual,  he  had  saud  nothii^  tndie- 
ative  of  an  expectation  ot'  an  immediate  raj^y  of 
money.  He  had  only  said  that  he  hoped  to  pay 
her  soon.  ••  Where  did  he  get  the  money  ?"  the  aU 
woman  thon^t,  as  she  watched  him.  **  I  hmie  be 
come  by  it  nones:.  I  wonder  where  be  *s  gooc 
to.  He'  did  not  tell  the  cabman,  leastways  so  »l 
could  hear  him.  Ah !  Ii  ain't  no  business*of  mine: 
'  I  "11  lu?:  lum  the  rooms  cut  a  bit,  and  put  up  tbe 
!  bill." 

So  Mr^  G'-n:her  '^for  tha:  wa*  the  lady  s  name) 

,  ro-tnicre\l  iho  ^haliby  house,  and  a  great  actrrity 

I  ::ooomp.\n:od  by  rn.'rpi;T3.U  9L>olding  perraded  h  fir 

,  SvT-riio  hour?,  uurin;;  T.-hich  tbe  late  tenant  was  jov- 

no\  ir.jr  viown  to  Amherst. 

l^-orje  Pallas  strictly  ohserre-i  the  dirccbonscw- 

.  :a:r.od  in  h':»  mc^thors  lener.  and  having  started  by 

,  JLT.  I  jr>  tr?.;r..  :>c-.^.chiyi  Amhe?;::  a:  noon.     Bightly 

■  sur:xi>!ni:  tha:  a:  sach  an  hoar  i:  woald  be  uvleff 

:o  I.vk  :■ -r  r.:>  m>:h:  r  in  :ho  liitle  town,  be  croiMd 

•.".t-  TA. Ire 3.1  :r.  a  diK'.von  Ic-adlni:  awav  fixnn  AiB- 

hir?:,  >:r-,k  :r:o  ^-.m-,-  m.':*.  ar...  w:aa<{ered  on  br 

a  r:"ii:r.  fiVsTiaih  wh-ys  ]iii  tiK^ag*:  a  c-orwe  of  bee^ 

:rev<  to  r.  r:::r.d  Vatc  r.;l!.     He  sat  do\m  when  he 

h.i.;  r.avbtvi  ::  :<  >ti:.t,  rr:--.  wber.:**:  bo  ooold  see  tbe 

7:.i  ■  :-   .^T".:  :r  r-  1^  ?'^--2^^     A  rzrKT'ike  wis  at  a 

ii-A   :f>:A:.  ;.  -:.:  r?  «^w  i  rj^^r^^  «ot^t*M  beside 


,  w:>>5-:-  ^rc"" 


4'.": ' .  tv..   a;.   ; ."jC    >"■! .  c r   :  ■: :  ■. .  >  '«^ ^  •*,    ^  ;..;.:.■ ..   >  * 
4  7   hA.i    ;,'*:.;  IvrVr^"    l..r.;.     »'^V.'..'k>  -ts.    ::•:  "w- :>.   ;-, 

TA'.;."*?  v">.-  hs.:  7.-.iJ,j«  ::.  fts  ':»,  S7.x>.'.  r.x  jf.:^  ::'^:  .v  .^ 
or.  V.i<  r:.""*  >  r.r..;  ^'..-.r  "<;  ^.v.'ir.:.i  ".v  r.-i:*."  ':,.rr 

tixM  as  firaf^.  as  \Yjtf:\;7ij;::,c.  Car.  tol  whfr!  ^r*  ^^e: 
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::*f    ..XT  rec-eivin^  an 
^"  ecrxid  iiet  dis- 
H:  >:.-»:•;  rp  a?yi  waited.   The 
AT:L  >»-.   ---^  :':iat  the  lircTies: 
rr.:;-:rs     "Tr-r*  be  stmck  away 
;  >  /.I-  :::>..i  '..::. -.    '.„•:'.>':-.  K^l^TSxeinz  the 
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,   T.wr..     1:  wfti  TTiRTtei-ky.     He  avvided 
r.r  :  T.v.k  ur-  a  p>s:;r:.r  wL^encf  be  raoU 
*  Tn.vj^'rf  r'*  --ipr-r.-o;-:..     Tber**  w-enr  mi  many 
!«  ft-^:  wji,-.:  Mr    i\-h>:  w^-icid  haxv  railed 
■  .'.w-.  >  "  a"Vi::r.  *r>mc-   bryrci:.  stwae   «ellz]^,  and 

mar.;   JjiOOS'Iy  ip.'.  Tiniri^TK^-'y  anh^ '^'        —   " 

kr.  i^kc  m.'cv  or  )e»  wv  rectaia  to  «■■ 
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comment,  and  it  was  not  even  neeessarj"  to  keep  verjr 
wido  of  the  inn.  He  stood  with  hia  hands  in  his 
pockets,  looking  into  the  window  ot'  tlm  one  shop  in 
Amherst  devoted  to  the  interests  of  literature,  which 
was  profusely  decorati*d  with  out-ofHlate  valtntinea, 
niu(^h  criticised  by  ilies,  and  with  feebly  embossed 
eards,  setting  forth  the  merits  of  local  governesses. 
At  that  time  prophetic  representations  of  the  Inter- 
national Exhibition  of '62  were  be^,nnning  t-o  appeal 
to  the  patriotic  soul  in  light-blue  dntwings^  with 
flags  innumerable  displayed  wheresoever  they  could 
\ye  put  '*  handy."*  George  Dallas  calmly  and  gravely 
surveyed  the  stoek-in-trftde,  rather  distract*id  by  the 
process  of  watching  the  inn  dot»r,  between  which  and 
his  position  intervened  a  group  of  farmers,  who 
were  to  a  man  chewing  bit^  of  whipcord,  and  ex- 
amining samples  of  com,  which  they  extracted  in 
a  stealrliy  manner  from  their  breeches-pofjket,  and 
displayed  f?rn'lging1y  on  their  broad  palms.  On  the 
steps  of  tlie  inn  rloor  were  one  or  two  busy  groups, 
and  not  a  man  or  woman  of  the  number  took  any 
notice  of  Mrs*  Carruthers's  son-  They  t^ok  very 
considerable  notice  of  Mrs.  Carruthers  herself,  how- 
ever, when  her  earriiige  stopped ;  and  Mr.  Page,  the 
landlord,  actually  came  out,  quite  in  the  old-faj?h- 
ioned  style^  to  open  the  lady^s  carriage,  and  escort 
her  intQ  the  hou*e.  George  watched  his  mother  ? 
tiill  antl  elegant  figure,  as  long  as  she  wa^s  in  sl^ht, 
with  mingled  feelings  of  phiasure,  afleedon,  somethmg 
like  real  gratitude,  and  very  real  bitterness ;  then 
he  tumcil J  strolled  past  the  inn  where  the  can-ia^e 
wjis  being  put  up,  and  took  his  way  down  the  mam 
street,  to  the  principal  draper*8  sh»jp.  He  went,  in, 
asked  for  fiome  gloves,  and  turned  over  the  pack- 
ets set  betbre  him  with  slowness  and  iiideciBion. 
Presentl}^  his  mother  entered,  and  took  the  mAt 
which  the  shopman,  a  mild  y>erson  in  ^spectacles, 
handeil  her.  She,  too,  asked  for  gloves,  and,  a»  the 
shopman  turned  his  back  to  ftie  counter,  ra^>idly 
passetl  a  slip  of  paper  to  her  son.  She  had  wntt«n 
on  it,  in  pencil, — 

"  At  Davis's  the  dentist's,  opposite,  in  ten  minutes.*' 

*'  These  will  do,  thank  you.  I  think  you  said  three 
and  sixpence  ?  "  said  George  to  the  shopman,  wlio, 
having  place<l  a  number  of  gloves  before  Mrs.  Car- 
ruth  ers  for  her  selection,  had  now  leisure  to  attend 
to  his  less  important  customer- 

"  Yes,  sir,  three  and  sixpence,  sir.  One  pair, 
sir?     You'll  find  them  very  goo<l  wear,  sir." 

'•  One  pair  will  do,  thank  you/'  said  George.  He 
looked  st^^adily  at  his  mother,  as  he  passed  her  on 
liis  way  to  the  door,  and  once  more  anger  arose, 
fierce  and  keen,  in  his  heart,  —  anger,  not  directed 
gainst  her,  but  against  his  step- father.  **  Curse 
him  I"  he  mutt4jred,  as  he  crossed  the  street;  '^  what 
right  has  he  to  treat  me  like  a  dog,  and  her  like  a 
slave  ?  Notliing  that  1  have  done  justifies  —  no,  by 
Heaven,  and  nothing  that  I  could  do  would  justlty 
• —  such  treatment*" 

Mr.  Davis*s  Ijouse  had  the  snug,  cleanly,  inflexible 
look  peculiarly  noticeable  even  amid  the  general 
snugness,  cleanbncss,  and  inflexibility  of  a  country 
town,  as  attributes  of  the  residences  uf  surgeons  and 
dcnUBts,  and  gentlemen  who  combine  both  those  fine 
arts.  The  clean  servant  who  ojiened  the  door, 
looktid  perfectly  cheerful  and  eont^^nt.  It  is  rather 
aggravating,  when  one  is  going  to  be  tortured »  eveti 
for  one's  ultimate  guodi  to  be  assured  in  a  tone  al^ 
most  of  glee, — 

*♦  No,  sir,  master 's  not  in,  sir ;  but  he  '11  be  in  di- 
rectly, sir.  In  the  waiting-room,  sir,*'  Geoi^e  Dal- 
las not  having  come  to  be  tortured,  and  not  wishing 


to  see  Mr.  Davis,  bore  the  announcement  with  good- 
humor  equid  to  that  of  the  servant,  and  sat  down 
very  contentedly  on  a  high,  hard  Iiorechair  chair,  to 
await  events.  Fortune  again  favored  him ;  the 
room  had  no  other  occujinnt ;  smd  in  alxntt  five 
minutes  he  <igain  heai-d  the  checrliil  voice  of  the 
beaming  girl  at  the  door  say, — 

*•  No,  m'm,  master  *s  not  in ;  but  he  *ll  btt  in  d'n*ct>- 
h%  m*m.  In  the  waiting-room,  m*m.  Ther« 's  one 
gentleman  a-waitin,*  m'm,  but  master  will  attend  on 
you  first,  of  course,  m^m." 

The  next  moment  his  mother  was  in  the  room, 
)ier  face  shining  on  him,  her  arms  round  litm,  and 
the  kind  words  of  the  truest  frtencl  any  human  be- 
ing can  be  to  another,  poured  into  his  ear. 

*'  You  are  looking  much  better,  George,"  she  laid, 
holding  him  back  from  her,  and  garing  fondly  into 
bis  face,  "  You  are  looking  brighter,  my  darling, 
and  softer,  and  as  if  you  were  trying  to  keep  your 
word  to  me." 

**  Pretty  well,  mother,  and  I  am  very  thankful  to 
you.  But  your  letter  puzzled  me.  Wliat  docs  it 
mean  ?  Have  I'ou  really  got  the  money,  and  how 
did  vou  manage  to  get  it  ?  ** 

**  1  have  not  got  It,  dear,*'  she  said,  quickly,  and 
holding  tip  her  haml  to  keep  him  sdent,  **  but  it  is 
only  a  short  delay,  not  a  disappointment.  I  shall 
have  it  in  two  or  three  days." 

CJeorge's  countenance  had  fallen  at  her  first 
words,  but  the  remainder  of  the  sentence  reassured 
him,  and  he  listened  eagerly  us  she  continued,  — 

**  I  am  quite  sure  of  getting  it,  George.  If  it 
does  but  set  you  free,  I  shall  not  regret  the  price  I 
have  paid  for  it." 

**  Tell  me  what  it  is,  mother,'*  George  lusked,  ea- 
gerly.    *^  Stay,  you  must  not  sit  so  close  to  me,** 

"  1  ^m  not  sui*e  that  your  voice  ought  to  be  heurd 
either,  speaking  so  familiarly,  itte-u-i^te  with  the 
important  Mr«.  Carruthc*rs  of  Poynings,  —  a  person- 
age whose  savings  ami  doings  are  things  of  note  at 
Amherst/*  said  Sf  rs.  Carruthcrs,  with  a  smile,  as  she 
took  a  seat  at  a  little  distance,  and  placcil  one  of 
the  samples!  of  periodical  literature  strewn  alxjut  the 
table,  after  the  fashion  of  dentists'  and  sui'geons* 
watting-i-ootiLs,  rea.dy  to  her  hand,  in  case  of  inter- 
ruption. Tlien  s!ie  laid  her  clasm-d  hands  on  the 
table,  and  leaned  against  them,  with  her  clear  dark 
eyes  fixeil  uix>n  her  son's  face,  and  her  steady  voice, 
still  siveet  aud  pure  in  its  tones  HA  in  hei*  youth,  as 
she  told  him  what  she  hati  done, 

"  Do  you  remember,  fk^orge,  that  on  that  wretched 
night  you  spoke  of  my  diamonds,  and  seemed  to  re- 
j>roach  me  that  I  should  wear  jewels,  while  you 
wanted  so  urgently  but  a  small  portion  of  their 
price  ?  " 

**  I  remember,  mother."  returned  George,  frown- 
ing, **  and  a  beast  I  was  to  hint  such  a  thing  to  you, 
who  gave  me  all  that  ever  was  your  own !  I  hofK'd 
you  had  foi^iven  and  forgotten  it.  Can  it  be  possi- 
ble that  you  have  sold  —  But  no ;  you  said  they 
wert*  family  jewels  ?  " 

**I  will  tell  you.  When  you  had  gone  away  that 
night,  and  I  was  in  the  ball-room,  and  later,  when 
I  w;is  in  my  drcs«ing-room  alone,  and  could  think 
of  it  all  again,  the  remembrance  of  what  you  had 
s.ud  tormcntetl  me.  The  iewels  you  had  seen  me 
wearing  were,  indeed,  as  1  had  told  you,  not  my 
own ;  ncvorthelciss,  the  remembrance  of  all  I  had 
ever  read  about  converting  jewels  into  money  occu- 
pied my  mind  that  night,  and  occupied  it  after  that 
night  tor  days  and  days-  One  ilay,  Mr.  Tatham 
came  to  Poj-nings,  and  in  the  evening,  being,  as  he 
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times  worki'rl  with  othiT  dramatists;  one  of  his 
coUaborntcurs,  iiii lucky  jVlai5s«ingi3r,  sharing  his  un- 
noted grave :  — 

"  Plavs  they  did  write  tof^iher,  wer^  great  friends, 
And  now  one  grave  includes  them  in  their  ends/' 

He  is  said,  too,  to  have  liad  Shakespeare  himself 
as  an  associate  in  the  composition  of  The  Ttco 
Noble  Kinsmen,  and  the  lost  History  of  Cardenio  ; 
but  it  matters  little,  so  far  as  Fletcher's  fame  is 
concerned.  Nothing  can  disjoin  the  munes  of  the 
poets  who  were  one  in  brain,  in  heart,  in  soul ;  to- 
gether they  must  be  remembered  ;  and  if  they  are 
ever  forgotten,  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  will  be  for- 
gotten together. 

The  rhymed  plays  of  the  Davenants  and  Howards 
so  offended  the  taste  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
that  he  determined  to  try  if  their  popularity  was 
strong  enough  to  resist  the  force  of  ridicule.  Sprat, 
afterwards  Bisho])  of  Rochester,  Martin  Clifford,  and 
Hudibras  Butler  enlisted  in  his  service,  and  the  con- 
federates were  soon  ready  to  open  the  campaign. 
Plague  and  fire,  however,  interposed  in  behalf  of 
the  threatened  dramatists,  and  for  a  while  The  Re- 
hearsal was  denied  an  opportunity  of  testing  public 
opinion.  When  the  -  opportunity  came,  the  plays 
and  playwrights  against  whom  it  was  especially 
directed  were  wellnigh  forgotten,  and  John  Drj'den 
W.18  master  of  the  situation.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, Buckingham  remodelled  The  Rehearsal  so 
as  to  bear  upon  the  laureate's  heroic  plays,  and  fairlv 
laughed  them  out  of  fashion.  The  duke  and  hfs 
coadjutors  may  claim  the  credit  of  having  produced 
the  first  successful  English  burlesque,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  the  longest  lived  of  its  tribe.  Actor 
after  actor  took  up  its  hero,  and  Bayes  was  one  of 
(iarrick's  favorite  and  most  popular  parts. 

Colman  and  Garrick  once  clubbed  together  to 
produce  a  comedy;  the  result  of  the  union  was 
The  Clandestine.  Marriage^  one  of  the  greatest  suc- 
cesses achieved  on  our  stage.  The  idea  origin ate«l 
with  Colman.  as  he  was  looking  at  the  first  plate  of 
Hogarth's  Marriage  a  la  Mode :  but  the  editor  of 
Biograpliia  Dramatica  makes  him  claim  the  author- 
shij)  altogether,  putting  these  words  into  his  mouth : 
*'  Garrick  composed  two  acts,  which  he  sent  to  me. 
desiring  me  to  jnit  them  togetJier,  or  do  what  I  would 
with  them.  I  did  put  them  together,  for  I  put  them 
in  the  fire,  and  wrote  the  play  myself"  On  the 
other  hand,  Colman  complained  that  his  associate, 
accusing  him  of  laying  great  stress  upon  having 
written  Lord  Ogleby  purposely  for  him,  ivmarked, 
"  Suppose  it  should  come  out  that  I  wrote  it  V  "  It 
had  been  agreed  between  them  that  their  partner- 
ship should  be  kept  secret  until  the  play  was  acted 
and  published ;  but  the  tale-lx;aring  of  goo«i-natured 
friends,  and  Gan"ick*8  resolution  not  to  play  in  tlie 
comedy,  ne.irly  brought  their  comedy  and  their 
friendship  to  a  premature  end.  Colman  writes  to 
Garrick :  "  I  understooil  it  was  to  be  a  joint-work 
in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  word,  and  never  imagined 
that  either  of  us  was  to  lay  his  fmger  on  a  particular 
scene  and  cry,  Thi^  is  mine!  It  is  true.  in<leed, 
that  by  your  suggi'stion  Hugartl^'s  proud  lord  was 
converted  into  rx)nl  Ogleby.  and  that,  as  the  play 
now  stands,  the  levee-scene  aiul  the  whcde  of  the 
fifth  act  are  yours:  hut  on  the  conduct  as  well  as 
dialogue  of  the  fourth  act,  I  think  your  favorite, 
Lord  Ogleby.  has  some  obligations  to  me/*  In 
reply,  the  aetor  simply  says  he  considers  Colman's 
account  "somewhat  erroneous*';  and  the  original 
draft  or  sketch  of  the  plot  made  by  Garrick  goes 
far  to  justify  his  curt  comment. 


This  draft  is  a  curiosity.    Garrick  had  intended 
to  act  the  chief  pjart  himself,  and  he  cast  the  comedy 
before  he  wrote  it     (This  may  seem  reyerung  the 
proper  order  of  things,  but  we  suspect  quite  as 
many  plays  have  been  cast  before  writing  as  ever 
were  written  before  being  cast)     And  the  actors' 
names  alone  appearing  in  the  sketch  has  a  some- 
what comical  effect,  for  example :  *  Act  i.  Scene  1. 
Enter  Bride  and  O'Brien,  who  are  secretly  married, 
complaining  how  unhappy  she  is,  and  how  disagree- 
ably situated  on  account  of  their  concealing  their 
marriage.     In  this  scene  must  be  artfully  set  forth 
the  situation  and  business  of  the  dramaiis  persona. 
The  audience  must  learn  that  Mrs.  Clive,  the  aont, 
had  two  nieces,  co-heiresses,  and  one  of  them  is  to 
be  mam'ed  to  O'Brien,  the  son  of  Garrick,  and  neph- 
ew of  Yates.     Tliey  are  met  at  the  aunt^s  I  sup- 
pose, to  see  which  of  the  young  ladies  inll  be  most 
agreeable  to  the  young  man.    [Query, — wiicther 
there  may  not  be  a  design  to  have  a  double  match, 
—  the  father  with  the  aunt  V  ]    The  youngest  uster. 
Pope,  and  the  aunt  fall  in  love  with  him,  and  all 
pay  their  court  to  Garrick  on  account  of  his  son, 
which  he  interprets  as   love  to  himself.      Yates, 
Garriek's  brother,  who  lives  in   the   countiy, — a 
rough,  laughing,  hearty  fellow,  —  is  come  to  sp- 
prove  of  one  of  the  young  ladies  for  his  nephew,  and 
to  see  the  grand  family  business  settled.     Bride  de- 
clares her  distresses  at  seeing  that  her  sister  and 
aunt  are  in  love  with  her  husband,  and  that  hn 
father  takes  their  different  attachment  to  him  bt 
passion.     She  seems  to  think  that  nothing  hut  an 
avowal  of  their  marriage  will  set  all  to  rights ;  hot 
O'Brien  gives  reasons  for  still  concealing  it,  and 
says  that  their  future  welfare  depends  upon  keeping 
the  secret." 

In  another  scene,  Garrick  and  his  servant,  Eii^, 
are  positive  that  all  the  ladies  are  setting  caps  at 
Garrick,  who  acts  accordingly ;  and  of  another,  be- 
tween himself  and  Mrs.  Clive,  the  actor-antfaor 
says,  '^This  will  be  a  fine  scene  worked  up,  with 
their  mutual  delicacies,  not  to  open  their  minds  too 
abruptly,  nor  to  shock  each  other."  The  wortky 
pair  finally  resolve  to  indulge  their  own  inclinatioot 
at  the  exjM?nse  of  everjbody  else,  and  " Pope  coma 
from  behind  some  flowering  shrubs  where  she  has 
been  listening,  and  has  overheard  these  prccioas 
I)ersons  laying  their  schemes  and  opening  their 
minds  to  each  other,  and  seeing  Y'atcs  come  along, 
she  is  resolved  to  make  more  mischief"  ;  and  here 
(xarrickV  invention  came  to  a  stand  for  a  time  ap-  I 
parently,  for  here  ends  his  rough  sketch  of  the  com- 
edy, destined  to  make  the  reputation  of  another 
actor,  instead  of  adding;  one  more  to  Garrick*s  long 
list  of  hb^trionic  triumphs. 

The  ])re<ent  generation  of  dramatists  scarcelr 
seem  to  believe  in  union  being  strength,  despite  the 
g(K)d  fortune  attending  Masks  and  Fttccs  and  Ploi 
antl  Passion,  two  pnxlucts  of  a  partnei-ship  between 
Messrs.  Tjm  Taylor  and  Charles  Reade.  Extrava- 
ganza writers  have,  indeed,  occa.<«ionally  worked  in 
concert,  and  we  have  some  remembrance  of  one 
burlescpie  boasting  no  less  than  hall'  a  dozen  «ir- 
ents ;  sinidrv  short-lived  farces,  too,  owe  their  ori- 
gin to  more,  than  one  pen ;  but  with  these  excep- 
tions, the  above-mentioned  dramas  tiiirlv  represent 
all  the  theatre  has  gained  in  our  day  'by  hterair 
co-operation. 

Pope's  enemies,  strong  in  numbers,  if  in  nothing 
else,  hesitated  not  to  atlirni  that  another  name  ought 
to  have  appeared  with  his  upon  the  title-page  of  ' 
the  Essatf  on  Man.    Lord  Bathurst  (according  to   [ 
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Dr.  Hii«j;h  Blair)  declared  that  the  Essay  was  really 
t!ws  work  of  Lord  Boling^brokc,  turned  into  verse 
by  the  poet,  and  a  vended  that  he  had  read  the  origi- 
nal manuscript,  and  wa?  niuzled  which  to  admire 
mo^tf  tlie  elegance  of  Bolin;;broke's  prose,  or  the 
beauty  of  Pope's  poetry.  The  former,  it  was  said, 
openly  laughed  at  his  friend  for  adopting  ajid  advo- 
cating pi'ineiples  at  variance  with  his  known  convic- 
tiong.  The  evidence  against  Pop^*s;  claim  to  the 
sole  authorsliip  15,  however,  too  slight  and  too  sus- 
picions for  us  to  admit  the  Bftmy  on  Man  among 
partnership  productions.  We  might  as  jnstly  ae- 
oept  the  authority  of  the  cribbed  couplet,  — 

"  Pope  came  off  clean  with  Homer,  b«t  Ihey  say 
IJfCKjme  went  before,  and  kindly  swept  the  wtiy,*" 

AU  Broome  did  for  the  JUad  was  to  supply  a 
portion  of  the  notes;  with  the  Odfjxsei/  it  wae'dif- 
tert'nt.  The  first  took  the  town  by  ftorm,  and  ibr 
a  time  the  reading  worW  was  Homer  mad.  Pope^ 
Wisely  determined  to  take  fortune  at  the  floofl,  lost 
no  time  in  makincr  known  his  intention  of  provid- 
ing the  Kind  with  a  companion-  His  five  years* 
drudgery  over  that  work  had,  however,  eJthausted 
his  tranelating  ardor,  and  he  looked  about  him  for 
some  means  of  linrhtening  the  wearisome  task. 
Leamintr  that  Broome  and  Fenton  had  partly  anti- 
cipated liis  design.  Pope  prevailetl  upon  them  to 
jom  him  in  the  producing  an  English  version  of  the 
Odffsm/^  thiTS  securing  himself  from  their  rivalry, 
while  ho  loosened  his  laboi^.  AVlicn  the  public 
were  informed  that  Mr.  Pope  had  undertaken  the 
translation,  they  were  also  intbrmed  the  mb$cription 
was  not  entit'tlv  fnr  liimself,  but  partly  for  two 
friends  who  L  1  1  him  in  the  work. 

His  **  racrct !  Johnson  rudely  terms  them, 

had  a  larger  share  in  the  performance  than  **  Mr. 
Pope  the  undertaker  "  allowed  the  world  to  suspect. 
Broome,  who?e  work  refjuired  a  troublesome  amount 
of  touching  up,  translated  the  '^econd,  sixth,  eighth, 
eleventh,  twelfth,  sixteenth,  eigliteenth,  and  twenty- 
thinl  l>ooks,  besides  supplying  all  the  notes.  Fenton 
wrote  the  first,  fourth,  nineteenth,  and  twentieth 
IxKjfcs,  doing  his  part  so  cleverly  that  few  alterations 
were  needed  to  render  them  fit  to  take  their  place 
beside  Pope's  own.  Pope  probably  took  this  into 
account  when  he  awarded  him  three  hundred  pounds 
for  his  four  books,  while  payin^j  Broome  barely  six 
hunclred  for  his  share.  Pope  himself  netted  nearly 
thi'ce  thousand  pounds  by  the  venture. 

Spite  of  this  substantial  return,  the  poet  docs  not 
8ecm  to  have  rctiiine<l  any  pleasant  recollection  of 
the  triple  alliance.     In  the  earlier  editions  of  The 
Dunriad,  ho  complained, — 
*'  Hibemtan  politic*,  0  Swift,  thy  (loom  ; 
And  Pope*s,  tranfilflting  three  whole  yeitrs  with  Broome !  ** 

He  ridiculed  his  rjuondam  aa.sistant  as  a  proficient 
in  the  art  of  sinking,  and  clashed  him  ninong  "  pai*- 
rots  who  refjcat  :inothcr*s  wor<ls  in  Fuch  a  hoarse,  otld 
voice  as  makes  them  seem  their  own,"  — 

"  By  Pope's  sippliiu^e.  Broome  jrameJ  a  critic^s  fame, 
And  by  his  envy  loft  the  poet's  itame." 

Broome  declared  he  had  committed  no  crime  unless 
it  was  having  said  that  Pope  was  no  master  of 
Greek ;  its  if  that  was  not  <piite  snllicient  to  account 
<br  the  Ptatirists  resentment!  Some  yeai's  aller- 
wards,  Curll  asked  Bmume  to  send  him  "  any  letter 
of  Mr,  Pope's  he  might  wish  to  publish/*  Broome 
forwarded  the  publishcr*3  application  to  Pope,  and 
the  i'ormer  partners  thercuj)on  became  once  more 
friends. 

A  more  congenial  association  was  that  formed  by 


Swift,  Gay,  Arbuthnot,  and  Pope,  ihr  the  puhli ra- 
tion of  certain  odd  gt.Tap«  ari!  t 
had  '*  casually  got  abroatJ."  1  1 
and  his  coadjutors  of  the  Jl/fJcc/M/iU^  ,  - 
we  look  like  iiicnds  side  by  side.  Sfrious  - 
choly  by  turns,  conversing  ni  ! 
wallcing'down  hand  in  haniL  t 
natural,  and  easy  manner."  \\  v  ivm  |jt»  iiv 
would  have  known  bltle  of  the  friends,  if  their  1  nin 
rented  on  the  Miscellanies  ;  by  which  Pope  pockt  tvd 
£  1 25,  while  Gay  and  Arbuthnot  received  a  modest 
£50  apiece,  and  Swift  was  content  with  i^w  li-r  im 
honor  of  the  connection,  not  getting  a  sij: 
for  his  share.  Pope  and  Arbuthnot  shani  ^  y 
the  reFponsibility  of  that  terrible  mistake,  Three 
Hours  aftrr  Marriafje,  a  shocking  bad  comedy,  out 
of  the  ]>roduction  of  which  sprang  tlie  inextinguish- 
able warfare  between  Pop«  and  Cibbcr.  Scarcely 
more  fortunate  were  the  Memoirs  of  St^rihitrus,  the 
result  of  un  alliance  among  I'opc,  Arbuthnot,  Swift, 
P.irnell,  anil  Gay;  which  came  to  grief  with  itM  first 
volume.  Warburton  looked  u|>on  this  iis  a  disas- 
trous event  for  literature ;  but  Johnson,  with  justice, 
dismisses  the  unfinished  work  as  one  that  has  been 
little  read,  or,  when  read,  has  been  forgotten,  as  no 
man  could  be  wiser,  better,  or  merrier  l>y  re  mem* 
bering  it.  Pope  had  a  finger  in  Thomson's  poetical 
pie,  giving  The  Setvtonii  the  beneiit  of  his  experience 
and  taFte,  and  pruning  and  dressing  Affamrmnon 
before  it  was  introduced  to  the  public.  He  was 
suspected,  too,  of  helping  Gay  over  Thf  Jiffigarn* 
Oprra,  but  denied  the  soft  impeachnient,  although 
he  admitted  having  given  his  iHend  a  hint  or  two 
towards  the  perfecting  ot'  that  tamous  musical 
comedy. 

It  wtis  a  happy  hour  that  brought  Addison  and 
Steele  together,  and  inspired  them  to  fonu  a  pjirt- 
nership  fraught  with  rich  rices  to  English 

literatwre.     When  the    \  iinc   to  delight 

and  improve  society,  it  wa*  Mjjurining  new  to  have 
humor  with  out  coarseness,  satire  without  scurrility, 
wit  without  ill-nature;  and  gi-eat  is  Uie  debt  of 
gratitude  owing  to  the  twin  revolutionists  who  did 
their  spiriting  so  gently  and  so  well.  Rich  as  that 
first  of  periodicals  is  in  charming  essays,  pre-emi- 
nent among  its  contents  Ftand  the  pages  devoted  to 
good  Sir  Koger  de  Coverjey  and  his  surroundings. 
Somehow,  we  always  associate  Addison's  name  with 
that  of  the  genial  old  knight,  loving,  as  one  of  his 
editors  savs,  to  be  deluded  with  the  notion  that  the 
whole  was  the  work  of  one  mind;  but  to  Steele 
must  be  awarded  the  credit  of  creating,  not  only 
Sir  Roger  himself,  but  Will  Honeycomb,  Captain 
Sciitr)^  Sir  Andrew  Frcoport,  and  the  immortal 
clult;  and  some  of  the  best  and  mor;t  Addisonian 
**^  bits  **  were  actually  due  t«  Steele*^  genius.  The 
**  perverse  widow,**  too,  belongs  to  Steele,  although 
she  might  have  been  originated  by  either  of  tTie 
partners,  for  l>oth  had  sighed  and  suffered  long,  vic- 
tims to  the  bewitchments  of  those  exceptions  to 
every  nile;  Steele  lost  his  enchantress;  Addison, 
more  unlucky,  gained  his,  and  lived  to  think,  if  he 
did  not  say,  like  Mr.  W^eller,  senior:  **  She  was  such 
an  uncommon  pleasant  widder,  it's  a  great  pity  she 
ever  changed  her  condition;  she  don*t  act  as  a 
wife."  Addison  killed  Sir  Roger  when  the  Specta- 
tor drew  near  its  end;  and  if  Budgell  is  to  be  be^ 
lieved,  which  we  do  not  think  he  i%  justified  the  act 
by  declaring  he  did  so  to  prevent  any  one  else  mur- 
dering his  old  friend. 

At  any  rate,  it  is  hartUy  fair  to  say :  **  The  ontJint« 
of  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley  were  Imagined  and  partly 
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h-ii»'<'«I  I'v  Sli'clr  ;  till'  {'olnrinjr  .iinl  mini*  pnmiiiicnt 
liiH>.'iinriit><  rl;iliiir;itril  l)y  •I<)Si']»h  Addisim ;  soiiu'oi' 
flir  li;ii-k<;nMiii<|  jmiI  in  by  Kiistit('i>  Hiid^ri'll ;  iind  tho 
pnitriiiJ  ililiuiMl  li\  I'itluT  StiH'lo  or  Ticki'll  with  ii 
dpllu'iiiitv  wlucli  Addison  n'lMidiaU'd."  TIiatTickvU 
liiid  '.\i\\  ^\vMo  at  :di  in  tlio  Covvrli'V  papiTs  is  iwon". 
th.in  ilonhMiil.  :nid  Hnd^Ti.H'p  pni1  was  a  vory  Hmitod 
iMir.  All  s.ivr  two  or  llinr  wni'  wrilton  by  Addi- 
Min  :nid  Sirrlo  ;  and  il*  tin'  tiinniT  wmto  two  paptTS 
to  S|«M'li''>.  iMU'.  so  many  ol*  tlio  salient  traits  of  the 
rharartiM'<  in  this  liltU*  tlrania  spran;;  ironi  h^ir 
Kirhanl's  Irrtile  thnry,  that  thi-y  may  lionestly  di- 
\idr  tin*  tanir  U'tween  them. 

'I'lu'  last  literary  i«\rtnership  we  shall  notiee  an)se 
out  of  a  tort  nitons  eonenm'nee  oi'  rin-nmstanees, 
and  liki'  its  appn^priatrlv-named  i^n-nlnet,  may  Ik* 
said  to  1h'  (,h/i7r  Alo'ir.  '.fhis  mihu'kv  story,  bearintr 
the  Joint  n:inu's  ot'Me'tsrs.  Sala  and  llidlidav.  elaims 
tho  li'.Nt-nMnied  anthor  a.'*  its  iv:d  parent.  ^Ir.  S:da 
had  ;d»out  halt'  written  the  novel  wlu'ii  he  started 
tor  Anierieji  as  war-eorn*s|H>ndent  ot*  a  daily  pa]H»r, 
and  nt»!hinir  dtMibtinj;  his  ability  to  eoniplete  it. 
lian>iivl  l\w  nniinished  story  to  the  editor  ot' a  popu- 
lar porio-beal.  who  t'orthwith  introiUieed  Qii:*  Ah*\ 
to  thi-  pnblie.  Mr.  Sala.  hvnvexer.  st^on  t'onnd  lie 
had  nnthri-.ued  the  vlitUenUies  in  his  w.\y.  To iruanl 
ajra-.n^t  p.wt,d  uneertainties,  he  w.is  eoiniH-lu'd  to 
v.M'  a  inanitold  writer,  whieh  did  nv>t  eondnee  to 
eaM'  ot'  e.>m|yvition.  piirtieid.irly  when  his  |vwi'rs 
ot'MltV.vuvMtration  wer\^  ta\t\l  bx  the  liubbub  ot' 
war  an.;  :r.i\t  i. 


dei«lre.     (lulle,  Alonf  is  a  curiosity  of  literature  as  it 
\» ;  it  would  be  a  still  greater  one  as  a  novel  with 
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PRETTY  ACTRESSES. 

The  classic  taste  for  burlesque  which  has  lieen 
so  sednlously  cultivated  has  given  rise  to  a  set  of 
portbnners  who  can  lay  claim  to  being  orif;inal  and 
primitive  upon  more  grounds  than  one.  Tliat  the 
species  always  existed  we  have  sufficient  evidence, 
but  its  developments  take  so  strong  and  decided  a 
part  in  the  modern  shape  that,  except  in  wide  lines. 
we  eaunot  assume  that  the  parent  is  altogether  rep- 
n'sented  by  the  offspring.  There  are,  of  course, 
points  ot'  resemblance,  but  thev  are  few,  and  not  at 
all  of  a  character  to  l>o  particularized.  Some  of 
them  we  may  touch  upon,  but  others  do  not  ailmit 
of  dis(piisition.  AVitbout  recalling  the  '•  palmy  daj^j 
ot'  the  drama  "*  to  pve  an  authonty  to  the  opinion, 
we  arv»  inclined  to  believe  that  there  never  was  a 
time  in  the  history  of  the  stage  when  our  actresses 
exjiosed  themselves  so  much  beyond  the  degree  re- 
iiuire«l  for  the  honest  purposes  of  their  art  as  the 
j^resent.  Tlie  fi-male  gendemon  ot  our  buHesques 
ilisplay  themselves  in  a  fashion  which  indicates  the 
level  to  whieh  the  profession  has  falltrn,  and  the 
manner  in  whieh  their  sauey  attitudes  are  applaud- 
Cvl  serve?  t.-*  show  that  they  have  indeed  sucot.-ed6d 
;n  makiiij  xhe  taste  by  which  thoy  ape  enjoyed. 
Wlien  a  t'aiv.o'-s  French  novelist  habirually  dressed 
in  a  ec-a:  ar.d  Trou5e75,  it  was  said  of  hep  that  the 
tr.>j:ui>o  wo-.ili  iiiive  beer,  complete  if  she  hail  only 
K'ln  a  '.:!:le  ii:::^:  ::;>.ies::  and  when  a  youn^  lady 
r.ow  ?!r-,::>  livr  ilir.:a::cr.  dan.v.  wri^jjles  the  jockey 
5:ep,  or  :::rc?  the  saii.-r'*  h-.-mrii^e,  one  is  t^rmpCtd 
:.-'  ::v.-.u'o^  ir.  :r.v  rere^rlon  iha:  :he  rt-presva-ottons 
"«•;"■..: '.-.  :r.-:  :v.:r-:  :Hr:e.-:  r'.-r  a>:--:  as  ms-.^hrtsseiTe 
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aAjtres^es  are,  beyond  a  doubt,  ^tolled  into  ii  sUle 
of  exiilbitjon  which  places  Xhi^m  on  the  vtrv  confinefi 
which  divide  the  puiti  £it>iii  the  impure,  and  ii'  thvy 
chose  to  play  there,  it  can  ilo  theva  no  harm  to  learn 
the  ex£u:t  position  they  bnve  been  induced  to  a^ 
sume. 

It  is  fiosriible  we  may  In?  reminded  of  the  "  Gar- 
t9r  **  tnotto :  but  there  is  little  faith  now-a-days  in  the 
■^^  of  l\Tiitc  Quakei's*  or  in  the  tlimsy 
hind  which  any  othf*r  tbrra  of  impudence 
tii?n»ijr.s.  Stage  Dianas  raa}'  rey;ard  their  Greek 
and  natural  integmnentj?  aa  qaite  consistent  with 
the  ai!cepted  reputation  of  tlie  godilc^s.  and  in  doinn; 
so  may  loop  up  a  single  frarmcrnt  until  it  as  nearly 
as  p<3!s*il>le  defeats  the  object  of  a  garment  alto- 
gether; but  they  must  be  pmpared  to  liave  a  second 
interfiretation  |«1  '•►►^i  upon  the  nuxle  in  which  the 
cold  divinity  i<  1.     We  have  seen  a  feuii- 

niue  ApoUo  wirl,  inches  of  being  Belviderc, 

and  a  feiualo  Jupiter  who  could,  wjth  a  slight 
change,  have  apfxiared  as  ^lenken.  In  lact,  hea- 
thenuoRi  histrionicaily  sets  its  laee  and  Icfj^  aij^ainst 
the  innovation  of  clothing  to  within  a  tunic  such  ai» 
Mi^.  Leo  Hunter  propof^ed  to  adopts  and  ^uch  as 
Mr.  Leo  Hunter  incontinently  objecte*!  to.  Even 
thifi  tunic  ia  being  curtailed,  anil  i»  following  the 
wake  of  the  bonnet  of  onlinary  life.  When  the 
]  :  '  itids  a  lonj^  gown,  the  invariable  rule  now 
I  such  a  distressing^  case  of  obstructed  tal- 
i-m,  I.-.  MJ  iiAve  the  gown  tucked  to  the  knee  at  one 
siile  at  leosU  and  the  stratagems  by  which  that  side 
La  kept  towards  tijc  audience  proves  ho"-  —  "'■i!^, 
even  when  traitiinelled,  is  able  to  t4ice  aii  J 

any  little  change  for  the  emplo^inent  of  :i^  . .. A 

accowpLislimcntB. 

But  it  is  not  on  the  stage  alone  that  our  pretty  ac- 
tresses figure  so  attractively,  Colley  Cibber  re- 
gretted the  exigency  of  the  dramatic  calhng  by 
which  the  instant  graces  of  the  pbyer  were  luist  to 
the  world ;  but  he  knew  nothinjr  of  photoja^aphy,  or 
of  the  camera  sort  of  graces  which  tlte  Ij^y  perform- 
ers of  our  time  are  secure  of  transimttin^  to  poster- 
ity. Yon  may  buy  their  T>ortraits  exactly  as  yon 
have  seen  them  perform.  If  there  is  a  slijiht  difci^ 
ence,  the  tliU'erence  p;ives  you  the  benefit  of  more 
than  yon  noticed  b+^hind  the  footlights.  The  pretty 
aetre89c*s  are  f  \st  drivin]^  the  peLn  of  the  ballet  to  a 
d«9p4$rate  rivalry  of  attitudes.  In  ti*uth,  they  have 
3dr.*?MU  (lone  as  much  for  tlie  ^-ar^  shojis  as  En^hsh 
'  id  it  is  only  the  French wutuen  who  cnn 

I  .m  their  own  trrcmnd,  and,  we  nm>-t  ad- 
mit, pjive  tliem  odda*  Nor  aru  you  left  in  the  dark, 
having  paid  your  shilling,  as  to  the  identitv  of  the 
lady  whose  picture  you  may  purchase,  ^ot  only 
do  you  jjct  her  name,  but  you  are  presented  with 
the  tamiliar  tUminutive  by  which  she  chooses  to  l>e 
j«et  ilown  in  the  bills.  Our  pretty  actresyea  desire 
to  linger  in  the  inemor}^  of  the  swell,  the  earl,  the 
snob,  and  the  gent  by  those  mincing  names  which 
<lenote  coinliality  and  acriuaintance.  Once  or  twice 
a  year  an  op}Kirtunity  is  t>akcn  of  rendering  this 
cordiality  fdmojit  intimate  ;  for  the  swell,  the  cad, 
tlie  Buob,  and  the  gent  are  invited  to  a  bazaar,  and 
at  a  Fuiall  outlay  can  speak  with  the  deitie5,  and 
^toiH?  at  them  to  their  cye^'  content.  So  that  there 
is  no  mticence  whatever  on  the  part  of  the  pix^tty 
actre«e$.  Easy  on  the  stage,  free  and  easy  in  the 
rartes^  liberal  of  their  fiv«cinations  at  special  fetes, 
we  cannot  determine  where  thi?*  generosity  will 
cease.  We  shall  not  imitate  JVlatthew  Pn^nne,  and 
hint  that  the  rinderpest  or  the  cholera* are  jud||- 
mentJ  Ibr  the  airiness  and  vivacifv  of  those  theatri- 


cal ladies,  nor  do  we  think  any  woi-se  will  come  of 

their  VP]<''-iir»?'in"-  .;i.  TitiLh'   !irijir;-yt«»n   fliMri  I  In-   \':Ai  i  it- 

M^t'ofr  ver 

this  in  ti  .-  .    ,r ;   1 1   ■  ^'  :i   ,:  .    j_         .  the 

front. 

W^onion  ar«  by  their  nature  fitted  for  the  stage ; 
but  they  are  best  fitted  for  it  as  women,  not  as  im- 
probable l)oys,  or  other  questionable  non«les<Tipt8. 
Female  beauty,  archness,  and  m  lo  all  be 

di  verte<l  into  decorous  and  amusl  1 1  ,  wit  hout 

bt  1       I  t  into  competition  u  'nee 

wi  ioual  exponents  hai!  ^et 

apaii  in  unr  playhouses.  We  penulI^^  owf  an  this 
to  the  introtluction  of  speetaele ;  but  thertt  is  a  sort 
of  crave  Ibr  it  now  which  must  be  r*-  -r  ^  ^  *'rom 
every  point  of  view  as  dcpl<:>rable.     1  ^  is 

imitated  in  a  cUimsier  style  at  certau.  ,.....,  li^dls* 
and  no  entertainment  in  London  appears  to  be 
complete  without  whole  troops  of  young  girls  who 
cannot  be  intended  for  anything  but  exhibition, 
inasmuch  as  they  have  no  idea  whatever  of  dancing. 
The  idiotic  gamVtols  in  which  they  keep  time  to  the 
music  are  painftd  to  witness.  A  thick-ankied  Tag- 
lioni  douncmg  heavily  twice,  and  then,  with  immense 
and  evident  exertion,  sustaining  herself  on  one  leg  ; 
or  a  would-be  Cerito  coming  out  with  a  flip-flap  and 
a  course  of  hops,  and  tlien  running  away  with  the 
grace  of  a  Cochin- China  fowl:  such  is  the  style  of 
the  modern  ballet  as  encouraged  at  the  singing- 
taverns.  The  partners  who  engage  in  tigurc^  with 
these  briitiant  performers  are  got  up  like  our  pretty 
acti-cfses,  and  ney^T  venture  a  jacket  longer  than  tliat 
of  a  coastguard  tnan»  However,  they  ai*e  unable,  la 
consequence  of  the  law,  to  become  quite  iw  Olym- 
[lian  m  the  latter.  Their  diversions  are  limited  to 
dumb-show,  but  they  make  the  mofit  of  the  oppor- 
timitici?  within  their  njach.  It  is  really  a  pity  to 
prevent  them  from  emphasizing  their  sport neness 
with  the  slang  choruses  and  dialogues  of  the  bur- 
les<jue* 

-is  far  as  intellect^  refinement^  or  decency  is  coji- 
cerned,  there  is  no  distinction  between  what  they  do 
and  what  the  pretty  actresses  do.  Both  contribute 
the  same  degree  of  moral  entertainment  to  the 
minds  of  their  respective  audiences.  Both  are  en- 
couraged by  similar  expri*ssion^  of  approvid  and 
g  rati  lie  iition,  Tlie  appetite  fed  by  managerial  en- 
terprise at  the  theatres  is  identical  with  tliat  which 
the  music*hall  proprietors  endeavor  to  satisfy.  To 
be  assured  (►f  this  we  have  only  to  watch  the  old 
l«jy.  well  padded  and  pi^eserved,  with  hi*  rheumy 
eyes  fixed  on  the  stage  while  Diana  exhorts  her 
attendant  nympUs,  and  compare  the  pious  and  intel- 
ligent expression  of  his  countenance  with  that  of  an 
honest  old  mechanic  or  shopkeeper  who  is  making  a 
lught  of  it  at  a  music-hall,  and  rapping  hi*  dingy* 
knuckles  on  the  beer^lamp  tables  while  the  prtrniiire 
tlan.^fwte  shakes  her  toe  on  a  level  with  the  top  of 
his  head. 


ANTONY^  PAYNE,  CORNISH  GL\NT. 

Ox  the  brow  of  a  lofty  bil),  crested  with  stag- 
homed  trees,  commanding  a  deep  and  woodland 
gorge,  wherein  **  the  Crooks  of  Combe  "  (the  curves 
of  a  win«iing  river)  urge  onwar<l  to  the  "  Severn 
Sea,**  htill  survive  the  remains  of  famous  old  Stowe; 
that  hisf>ori«'  ab«>de  of  the  loyal  and  ghsrious  Sir 
Beville,  the  Bayard  of  olil  Cornwall,  '•  sans  junir  et 
nans  repi'oche.**  in  tlie  tli rilling  St«?w>irt  wars.  No 
mansion  on  the  Tamar-^ide  ever  accuraulati»d  so 
rich  and  vaned  a  stijii*  of  association  and  event* 
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the  aimiviM-sarv  oi'  the  ilay  wlieii  Charles  the  First 
ha<l  been  hehcadod,  a  suh-ollicer  of  rayne's  own 
rank  had  onh-red  a  cairs  head  to  be  serve<l  np  in  a 
'•  WilHaui  and  Alary  <lish.'*  This,  in  tliosc  (hiys  of 
new  devotion  to  the  House  of  Hanover,  was  a  coarse 
and  c'omnion  annual  nioekerv  of  the  l»ehea(hMl  king; 
and  (h-If,  with  the  faees  of  these  two  sovereijjns  lor 
(irnaiiu'iit.  was  a  valued  ware  (the  writer  has  one 
larjre  di<li).  AVhen  Payne  entere«l  the  room,  his 
<'ouu*a(h'S  point  I'd  out  to  lihn  the  insulting  and  prac- 
tical jest,  to  him.  too,  most  olVe.nsive,  ibr  he  was  a 
•Stuart  man.  With  a  rca<ly  and  indijjjnant  jfcsture 
he  threw  cuit  ol*  the  window  the.  symbolic  platter 
and  its  contents. 

A  tierce  (juarrel  ensued,  an<l  a  challencre,  and  at 
break  of  (hiy  Payne  and  his  antajronist  Ibuirht  with 
aworils  on  the  ramjiarts,  Aflcr  a  stron^r  contest  — 
lor  the  olleuder  was  a  master  of  his  weap(m  —  Payne 
ran  his  adversary  throujxh  the  sword-ann  an<l  dis- 
able«l  him.  H».'  is  said  to  have  accompanied  the 
successiul  thrust  with  the  tauntinjx  shout,  "There's 
sauce  for  thy  calf's  head  I"  Wlien  the  stroncr  man 
at  hist  bejxan  to  bow  himself  down  at  the  approach 
of  one  stroujrcr  than  he,  the  giant  of  Stowc  obtained 
leave  to  retire.  He  returnetl  to  Stratton,  his  native 
j»lace,  and  tbuiid  shelter  and  ivposi*  in  the  very  house 
and  ehaml)er  wherein  he  was  born. 

AtVer  his  death,  neither  the  door  nor  the  stairs 
wouhl  atVord  egress  H»r  the  large  and  culhned 
corpse.  The  joi>ts  had  to  be  sawn  through,  and 
the  floor  lowi=re«l  with  ix)jie  anil  pulley,  to  enable 
tlie  giant  to  pass  out  towanls  his  mighty  grave, 
llelays  ol"  strong  bier-men  carried  him  to  his  rest, 
and  the  bells  of  the  tower,  l\v  his  own  exjjivss  de- 
siiv,  "chimed  him  home.''  lie  was  buried  outside 
the  southern  wall  of  JStratton  church.  When  the 
writer  wiu<  a  boy,  the  sexton  one  day  l)roke,  by  ac- 
cident, through  the  side  wall  of  a  vast  but  empty 
sepuhdire.  .Many  went  to  see  the  sight,  and  there, 
marked  by  a  stone  in  the  wall,  was  a  vault,  like  the 
tond)  of  the  Anakim,  large  enough  in  these;  <lays 
for  the  interment  ol'  tliR'c  or  four  of  our  degenerate 
•lead.  IJut  it  was  em})ty,  desolate,  ami  bare.  No 
manunoth  bones  nor  mysterious  relics  of  the  un- 
known dead.     A  ma-'^sivc  heaj)  of  silent  ilust  I 


FOIlKKiX  XOTKS. 

Tin:  Kngiish  ediiiun  of  Tennyson's  ••  Klaine," 
illustrati'd  by  Oore.  will  Iv  pui»li.»lKMl  in  Decem- 
ber. 

AiiTi'Mi's  Wahid's  cDUtrilmtions  to  Puurh  are 
n-ii  in  ilie  old  showman's  hapjii..-^;  vi-iii.  TI:ey  have 
thus  far  ili^playel  -a  plentiful  lack  o^  v.-i:." 

AMFiurvN  ailinirers  of  Charles  ni.-k'ns  will  in- 

tlr.lge  in  ]ile.'!<:iiit  ;inticip;:iions  nn  l.'.jrnin::  that  he 
\\i\<  lately  been  i>u<ily  engaged  in  liyiiej  •)ut  the  plot 
fnr  another  serial  story. 

It  i<  S.I  id  thnt  an  opera  is  to  be  written  tor  Mdlle. 
l\*u-lott»  Patii.oii  the  >tory  ot  Mdlle.  de  La  Valliere. 
We  hope  that  tlie  tale  is  not  true.  What  need  is 
ther*'  lor  t»nc  in  Mich  favor  as  the  iailv  eniovs  to  make 


ll!i=- 


ni.irket  «>l'  a  physi./al  infn-inity  ? 

IU'KN«i's  cottage  is  ••  for  sale."  Tiie  Ayr^hire 
(Seorlan«l)  E.i'pr:<.<  says:  "The  necessities  of  the 
Ayr  lneorp»>raiiou  of  Shoemakei's  compel  them  to 
dispose  of  the  mucst  valuable  property  in  their  pos- 


session, '  the  auld  clay  biggin,*  dear  to  all  Scotsmen, 
and  to  every  admirer  of  tlie  greatest  lyric  genius  ot' 
this  or  any  countr}',  if  they  would  maintain,  and  de- 
sire to  enhance,  the  yearly  allowances  of  their  aged 
members.  We  understand  the  cottage  is  now  to  be 
exposed  by  private  bargain,  at  such  a  price  as  it  may 
bring." 

The  landscape-painter,  D'Auria,  and  Tacldei,  the 
well-known  actor,  are  among  the  recent  victims  of 
the  cholera  at  Naples.  D'Auria  was  an  artist  or" 
considerable  merit.  Taddei  bad  ibr  many  yea^^ 
nuuie  the  fortune  of  the  Teatro  de'  Fiorentini,  and 
was  an  admirable  interpreter  of  tlie  works  of  Ciol- 
doni. 

TiiK  son-owfid  intelligence  lately  received  toucli- 
ing  Dr.  rlohn  Brown  of  Fdinlmi'gh  is  confirmed  hv 
])rivate  letti*i*s.  The  author  of  **  Ilab  and  hi< 
Friends,"  aufl  other  delightful  pai)ers,  ineorjiorated 
in  two  volumes  entitle<l  **  Spare  Hours,"  wdl,  it  i« 
feaivd,  charm  us  no  more  with  his  fi*csli  and  genial 
humor.  His  reason  is  supi)0sed  to  be  hopelessly  iii*- 
paired. 

SErriMrs  Texxy^iox,  a  brother  of  the  Povt 
Laun'atc,  died  recently  at  Cheltenham,  Englan'L 
lie  is  described  as  **  a  gentle,  trusting,  lovable  man." 
and  ''  one  who  will  Ix^  lamented  by  all  ^vho  knew  his 
grent  worth.'*  He  wrote  several  sonnc'ts,  oriuinally 
published  in  the  Lftcmni  Oazf.ffe^  but  faileil  to 
attain  any  reputation  as  a  poet. 

One  of  Sir  Eilw'm  Landseer's  finest  piciares. 
painted  when  his  eye,  hand,  and  judgment  were  in 
their  fullest  vigor,  has  been  bequeathed  to  the  Xa- 
tional  Gallery,  under  reasonable  stipulations,  byiht 
late  Mr.  Newman  Smith.  The  picture  is  the  cele- 
brated ''Member  of  the  Koyal  Humane  Soeieiy,"  \ 
the  noblest  figni*e  of  a  dog  that  ever  looked  out  from 
canvas.  The  picture  is  to  remain  with  the  testator? 
widow  for  life.  It  is  then  to  pass  to  tlio  National  ; 
(iallery;  but,  if  the  trustees  do  not  suitably  lianj:  it 
within  six  months,  the  picture  is  to  become  the  prop- 
erty of  the  testator's  brother.  The  trustees  arc  do: 
likely  to  let  such  a  ])rize  slip  from  them. 

Siior-riJONT  literature,  savs  the  ^l then' rum,  is  fall 
of  comic  illustrations.  The  Kn;zlish  adveriiscmoLi* 
in  French  hotels  with  their  "  AVarm  Baths  at  every 
o'lloek,"  and  in  sjiiie  Gemian  Hofs,  with  their 
••  Here  man  dare  not  smoke,"  have  their  corre- 
spomliug  absurdities  on  this  side  the  water.  In  the 
we^t  suburb  of  Lontlon.  a  tobacconist's  brilliant  c?- 
tablishment  has  just  been  opened,  over  which  i" 
mounted  the  gilt  inscription,  in  colos.-s^il  letter-. 
'•  Cigar  Boutique."  l^  the  tobacconist's  iieighlor, 
the  grocer,  knows  the  dilVerence  belwetu  corret 
ami  ine«»rreet  French,  the  owner  of  the  ••  Cij.i: 
liout'upie"  is  likely  to  be  treat»d  a<  ili,'  ;:r«>.»r'-> 
I'^iee  is  siiid  t-.'  be.  —  "roaslcvl  liailv  on  th-.    i.irti-- 


f>NE  tif  the  Paris  t'hru  m'/.*  .»  fu^ii^hc^  v.*  wiih  :Lo 
I'ellowing  page  of  g««?sip  :  — 

"  The  Emjm.'ss  Kugenie  is  very  fond  of  n«>vt-l -:•,•»?:- 
ing.  and  e^jn-cially  favoi-s  such  talcs  as  eontain  r'-n- 
ovils  of  exi'ilinir  a<lventun^.  couratre,  an«i  i».i:ien'v. 
On  the  evening  U'ton-  >hf  Icli  Paris  Uir  Hiarri'7. 
the  Km]>ress  was  ab^urbeii  in  K'hnond  A:<«.iut's  .'<.'..- 
l>rated  novrl  'Tivnte  et  Ijuarante.*  and  \vlj,.'.ly 
jireoccu])ied  with  the  fate  of  Captain  Biit«.rlin.  liie 
most  amusing  |>ersoiiage  of  the  fiction,  when  of  a 


a 


rf^ 


FOREIGN  NOTES. 


443 


sudden  tho  EnijHiror  re<|UL*ted  her  Majority's  pres- 
enctj,  Tory  1x4 net jintly.nnd  not  wit!if)ut  expn^sslng 
Bome  re^j^et,  did  the  Empre?^  iar  a^ide  the  mt^fre^t- 
ing  volume  to  obey  her  lord  a^'l  m  i^r*  r  TIih  next 
morning  her  Majesty  left  St.  ^  itz,  not 

havinjjf   been   able   to   come  t  mnt   of 

Cnpt:iin  Bitterlin'fJ  ndventurt'*.  Huw«M'tT,  iii*  fibe 
remihed  Biarritz  a  telejp^aphie  dc^ateh  was  handed 
to  her.  It  came  dirtH?t  frmn  the  Emperor,  and  nnly 
coDtaiiied  these  words,  '■  Le  Capitaine  Bitter Un  est 
mort  I  '* 

A  OARDEXEK  near  Paris  vows  by  St.  Fiacre  he 
has  made  a  fi^en  tulip— -that,  before  Australia  was 
dlsooveni<i,  black  swan  of  floriculture  ^ —  which  he 
will  show  the  world  at  the  Great  Exhilntion,  Ta- 
tienee ! 

Mme*  ^VNirLcrpj  a.Ti  anthoress  oi  iaL'nr.  who  had 
her  day  of  celebrity^  la  extremely  ill.  It  may  be 
remembered  that  the  hite  Count  ^Vllred  de  Vigny 
devised  his  estate  to  her.  She  is  the  widow  of  an 
author  who  was  a  member  of  the  French  Acad- 
emy, who  failed  in  %TrJting  tragedies,  and  hccame 
bankrupt  in  playing  farces.  Her  daughter  married 
M.  Lachaud,  the  eminent  a<lvocate.  She  said,  in 
her  recently  pubhshed  Memoirs, '"  I  have  a  daughter 
whose  name  is  in  nobody's  mouthy  and  a  son-in-law 
whose  name  is  In  the  mouth  of  everybody.'* 

The  French  Emperor  contemplatc-s  taking  Charle- 
magne's life,  h  hjs  Mr'  M>wn  to  mod- 
ern times,  **  taking  all  t.  ^  ;*cat«  by  the 
way"?  If  crowned  hciuL  dive  at  this  rate  into 
iokhoms  ^especially  since  Herr  von  Bijimarck  ha^ 
given  the  German  warren  of  crowned  hea^^l^  so 
much  leii^ure),  untitled  authors  mav  have  to  struggle 
harder  than  ever  for  bread.  It  ij»  no  easy  matter 
now  for  an  obscuiMi  body,  with  a  ream  of  blotted 
fool^^ap  imder  his  anuj  to  get  at  a  publisher.  When 
publisher?  are  hedged  roun<l  witli  crowns,  there  will 
be  ng  such  thing  sis  obscurit)'  getting  ^t  tUem  at  all. 

Wr  take  thein>  twi>  art-note^  from  the  London 
Reader:  *^Mr  Hart,  a  native  of  America,  but  long 
rem<lent  at  Fion^ncc,  lias  lately  completed  a  remark- 
able group,  callt'd  the  *  Triumph  of  Woman/  the 
aim  of  which  is  expressed  by  the  action  of  a  beau- 
tiful woman,  who  robs  Cupid  of  his  last  arraw. 
Mr.  Couelly.  an  English  sculptor,  also  rosidiujjt  at 
Florence,  has  just  completed  an  .Vmerican  subject 
for  a  wealthy  American  connoisseur.  It  is  calle'l 
the  *  Return  of  Peace/  and  the  group  is  conipoeuMi 
of  three  fi<^ure^,  —  two  female  ones  repreiienting 
America  and  Peace,  at  whose  feet  there  lies  dead  a 
form  of  the  haman-fiend  stamp,  conveyiog  the  idea 
of  litfbellioa  crushed. 

Mks  sometimes  satirize  themselves.  Over  the 
door  of  Herr  von  Drepc,  inventor  of  the  needle- 
gun,  arc  the  words  **  i^e  imd  Arheite''  (pray  and 
labor,  oi'Q  ct  tahorn).  But  labor  at  what  ?  Simply 
at  inventions  for  killing  !  ^  I  am  now  seventy-ei^ht 
year}»  of  age,"  said  Von  Dreyse,  whost*  gim  has 
made  a  kingdom  into  an  empire,  "  and  have  de- 
voted my  life  to  tkia  work,  1  rise  at  tour,  and,  with 
a  li*'v  Wit*  TM.;,!^  if  relaxation,  work  till  I  sleep." 
An  '  vith  youthful  enthusiasm,  showed 

ex['i  u-i.  riistols,  —  things  that  would 

rend,  iv  wound,  and   fill   with 

deviliih  1  rrn.     The  Berlin  corre- 


spondent who  tells  us  all  this  was  filleil  with  a  pro- 
found ,e  motion.  8o  are  we-  By  nothing  more  than 
by  that  satirical  motto. 

DrniXG  the  recent  meeting  of  the  De^on  Asso- 
ciation for  the  Advancement  of  Lite-raturts  SciencfJi 
and  Art^  at  Tavistock-  Sir  John  Bowring  read  ft 
paper  on  language.     In  dcvelt>piug  his  ?nbkrt*  he 
smd  :  *"  The  languages  of  literature  imd  i  > 
imderwent  changi^*  not  so  mufh  by  a  1  ■ 
existing  words,  as  by  a  constant  inliux  of  new  luUli- 
tions  to  the  notnenrlatnr<^  whirh  m&h  re<[Lvired  to 
represent  the  progress  of  I     ^         •  e.     It  w:t»  be- 
lieved that  more  than  tlii  nd  worrb  hrvvi' 
been  added  to  oi  1  •:        '  v 
appeantnce  of  J 

!*ufely  *aid  that,  I-m  .-h.  .hm  t,  mi  «..i.a  »»iiivi.  .i  *-  .i  .  u 
lost,  twenty  modem  words  have  1>een  foun<L  There 
were  two  pr'*-'^^^"- ,  .^tt^,!  itwiv  tr.iing  on  in  the  world, 
^  the  dis:  nt  idioms,    ami   the 

fujiion  of  111 .  .  ^     ;^  oiiS-     Hundreds  of 

languages,  even  in  the  memory  of  man,  had  ccuied 
to  exist,  and  the  fiirther  we  went  back  the  greater 
was  the  number  we  discovered-  The  languages 
wliich  were  likely  to  last  longest,  and  to  ^pi^e.ad 
most  widely,  wtnn?  th«>se  that  most  readily  wclcorne<l 
the  terms'  which  advancing  knowledge  needed. 
In  this  rcifpect  om'  n\vn  was  admirable. 

*^  One  mnn  had  written  to  prove  that   the  Inn- 
guogcof  I'l      '  '  '     ■  "      irrent 

m  some  oJ  had 


Enseava  or  Bi- 
with  which  Evi:  i  ...j.:;:  ..... 
of  Jeremy  Bentham  we  owed  >• 
ful  wonls  in  our  language,  nov,  ^  ,        ,     .     ^ 

and  introduced  into  Acts  of  Parliament,  a*»  *  inter- 
national/*  codify,' '^maximT^/ 'minimise/  and  many 
others.     It  might  be  TM>ral  that  more  tlian 

four  fifths  of  the  En*jl  •  were  triiceablc  to  a 

Gothic  or  Anglo^aJton  source.  In  the  Lord's 
Prayer  of  69  words,  64  were  Anglo- Saxon.  In 
Shakespeare,  taking  the  passage  *  To  be  or  not  to 
be,*  tbei'e  were,  of  81  words,  70  Anglo-Saxon. 
In  a  passage  trom  Swiil  of  88  words,  he  found  7« ; 
of  Dr.  Johnson  in  87  words,  06  Anglo-Saxon. 
vVmong  th'^  '  «  - --.-^  likely  to  last  as  long  i\s  the 
human  rat  vas  our  own,  planted  as  it  was 

in  every  iv... /  .liv  earth,  the  adot  '^-1  w,.-...oii  f>f 

sevcj-al  of  the  moi^t  prosperous,  poyi  f>ro- 

gre-Nsing  nations,  and  pos8t»ssing  in  cv  ^      •  incnt 

of  literature  .*tuch  noble  and  still  augmenting  treas- 
ures. It  would  owe  it*  popularity  not  alone  to  its 
wide  dffTuiiion.  but  to  its  plastic  chanicter,  and 
it5!  willingness  to  welcome  whatever  was  hkely  to 
strengthen  its  efficiency/' 

'^Thcisk  who  are  obliged  to  remain  in  Paris  at 
this  blank  season  of  the  ye^r  are  what  the  Germans 
call  fchad^.nfroh  at  the  accounts  of  bail  weather 
which  come  to  us  from  the  watering-places  in 
France,  We  also  find  some  consoUtion  \v.  '  '  i 
that  the  winter  j^yason  will  commence  t 
year  than  usual,  and  it  is  expected  to  .-i  ^  i  i 
brilliant.  The  Grand  Opera  is  still  giving  'Don 
Juan/  and  Faure  seems  to  siing  bf-tt^r  ♦  .-irh  lime 
he  returns  to  us  from  London.     Vi  i  Car- 

los * —  which  had  !»e»'ri  n^tardetl  hx  t  <ry  of 

BelvaL  the  has:  .  who  thought  the  part  as- 

signed to  him  \  uerits,  and  refused  to  sing, 
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thus  oblipfinp  the  director  to  seek  a  substitute — will 
be  produced  in  the  course  of  the  winter.  Verdi  has 
been  unable  to  superintend  the  rehearsal  of  his  op- 
era in  person,  as  an  affection  of  the  larj'nx  has 
obliged  him  to  seek  a  remedy  in  the  waters  of  Cau- 
terets.  The  ])allet  in  the  third  act  (to  please  the 
gentlemen  of  the  Jockey  Club)  will  be  the  grandest 
ever  attempted.  It  is  to  be  intrusted  to  the  veteran 
St.  L<k)n,  who  has  just  started  for  Russia,  in  order 
to  prevail  upon  the  impresario  of  the  opera  at  St. 
Petersburg  to  allow  Mdlle.  Granzow,  who  created 
such  a  furore  here  this  vear,  to  take  the  principal 
part  as  danseuse.  Should  he  not  succeed,  Mdlle. 
Salvioni  will  take  her  place. 

^  Oiur  Italian  Opera  will  commence  the  season  on 
the  second  of  October.  Adelina  Patti  and  Lagrua 
will  be  the  prime  donne.  We  long  for  this  event,  as 
we  shall  again  be  able  to  listen  to  good  music,  with- 
out having  our  ears  dinned  by  the  aoominable  claque^ 
whicli  takes  away  so  much  from  our  enjojTiient  in 
the  Paris  theatres.  The  Italian  Opera  is  the  only 
place  where  this  barbarous  custom  is  not  allowed. 
I  am  sorry  to  see  by  the  MusikalUche  Zeitung  that, 
whilst  our  managers  are  coining  money  with  Mo- 
zart's music,  the  niece  of  the  ^eat  composer,  Fraii- 
lein  Josepha  Lange,  is  living  m  straitened  circum- 
stances at  Vienna. 

"  Our  artists  are  now  hard  at  work  preparing  for 
the  great  exhibition  next  year.  Meissonnier  in  his 
delightful  residence  at  Poissy,  Cabanel,  Baudry, 
and  even  Ingres,  aged  eighty-six,  who  kept  away 
from  this  year's  Salon,  intend  to  astonish  the  world. 
Tlie  veteran  Corot,  the  inventor  of  the  vaporous 
school  of  landscape-painting,  how  seventy-six  years 
of  age,  has  this  year  been  obliged,  by  an  attack  of 
rheumatism,  to  remain  within  doors.  Uc  lives  in  the 
Rue  du  Paris  Poissonni^re,  and  on  Wednesdays  and 
Sundays  his  atelier  is  open  to  all  comers.  Baron 
Gustave  Wappers,  formerly  president  of  the  Acad- 
emy of  Antwerp,  now  a  resident  in  Paris,  has  this 
year  sent  a  very  fine  picture,  *  The  AVidows  of 
Egmont  and  Horn,'  to  the  Salon  at  Brussels ;  it  is 
many  years  since  this  artist,  whose  two  pictures, 
*  Peter  the  Great  at  Saardam,*  and  *  Genoveva,'  have 
been  made  known  in  England  by  engravings,  has 
shown  any  of  his  works  to  the  public.  Baron  Wap- 
pers found  a  kind  patron  and  friend  in  the  late 
lamented  Prince  Consort 

"  Willaut,  the  tenor  assoltifo  who  lefl  the  brewing- 
vat  for  the  stage  some  years  ago,  is  to  have  his 
salary  raised  to  G5,000  francs  per  annum.  He  has 
just  been  sued  by  his  teacher  of  music  at  Avignon 
for  14,000  francs,  but  the  ungrateful  pupil  ofiers  but 
2,000. 

"  The  Thdutre  LjTique  is  also  giving  *  Don  Juan  * 
to  nightly  crowded  houses.  Mozart  is  decidedly  in 
favor  with  the  French.  Wagner's  *  Lohengrin  '  is 
to  l)e  given  there  this  winter.  There  is  rather  a 
reaction  in  favor  of  Wagner,  and  people  l>egin  to 
think  he  has  l)een  badly  used.  Tlieo{)hile  Gautliier 
writes :  •  Let  us  hope  that  the  foolish  sneers  at  the 
Zidunj}smu}tU.\  or  music  of  the  future,  will  not  l)e 
rciwateil,  and  that  we  shall  this  time  be  allowed  to 
listen  with  attention  to  the  greatest  musical  genius 
of  (lermany.'  This  is  well  sjwken,  for  the  reception 
ffiven  to  Wagner  at  the  performance  of  his  *  Tann- 
naiisiT '  was  a  dis«xrace  to  a  peo])le  who  pretend  to 
be  at  the  head  of  civilization.  Gounod's  new  opera 
of  *  l^meo  and  Juliet  *  will  also  In?  given  here.  An 
oi>era  by  an  English  coni})oser  with  a  French  name, 
l>ervin-Du>ivier,  is  in  active  rehearsal  at  the  Ly- 
ri<iuo ;  it  is  entitled  '  Deborah.' " 


DIFFERENT  POINTS  OF  VIEW. 

Saitii  the  white  owl  to'thc  martin  folk. 
In  the  belfry  tower  so  grim  and  gray : 

*'  Why  do  they  deafen  us  with  these  bells  ? 
Is  any  one  dead  or  bom  to-day  ?  ** 

A  martin  peeped  over  the  rim  of  its  nest. 
And  answered  crossly :  "  Why,  ain't  you  heard 

That  an  heir  is  come  to  the  great  estate  ?  "  — 
"  I  *ave  n't,"  the  owl  said,  "  'pon  my  word." 

"  Are  men  bom  so,  with  that  white  cockade  ?  " 
Said  the  little  field-mouse  to  the  old  brown  rat 

"  Why,  yovL  silly  child,"  the  sage  replied, 
^^  This  is  the  bridegroom, — they  know  lum  by  tha 

Saith  the  snail  so  snug  in  his  dappled  shell, 
Slowly  stretching  one  cautious  horn, 

As  the  beetle  was  hurrying  by  so  brisk. 
Much  to  his  Snailship's  inward*  scorn : 

"  Why  does  that  creature  ride  by  so  fast  ? 

Has  a  fire  broke  out,  to  the  cast  or  west  ?  "  — 
**  Your  Grace,  he  rides  to  the  wedding-feast."  — 

*^  Let  the  madman  go.    What  I  want 's  rest" 

The  swallows  around  the  woodman  skimmed, 
Poising  and  turning  on  flashing  wing  ; 

One  said  :  "  How  liveth  this  lump  of  earth  ? 
In  the  air,  he  can  neither  soar  nor  spring? 

"  Over  the  meadows  we  sweep  and  dart, 
Down  with  the  flowers,  or  up  in  the  skies ; 

While  these  poor  lumberers  toil  and  slave. 
Half-starved, /or  how  can  they  catch  their flksV 

Quoth  the  dry-rot  worm  to  his  artisans 
In  the  carpenter*8  shop,  as  they  bored  away : 

^*  Hark  to  the  sound  of  the  saw  and  file  ! 

"What  are  these  creatures  at  work  at,  —  say  ?  " 

From  his  covered  passage  a  worm  looked  out, 
And  eyed  the  beings  so  busy  o'crhead  : 

"  I  scarcely  know,  my  lord ;  but  I  think 
They  're  making  a  box  to  bury  their  dead ! " 

Says  a  butterfly,  with  his  wings  of  blue 

All  in  a  flutter  of  careless  joy. 
As  he  talks  to  a  dragon-fly  over  a  flower : 

"  Ours  is  a  life,  sir,  with  no  alloy. 

"  What  arc  those  black  things,  row  and  row, 
Winding  along  by  the  new-mown  hay  ?  " 

"  That  is  a  funeral,'*'  sa>-8  the  fly : 

**  The  carpenter  buries  his  son  to^ay." 


FINIS. 

Finis,  —  the  fittest  word  to  end 
.  Lifers  book,  so  mystical  and  solemn  ; 
The  fiat  of  a  Roman  judge ; 

The  last  stone  of  the  finished  column. 

7"/ni,<,  —  our  thrilling,  parting  word. 
As  standing  by  the  grave  we  linger. 

And  hear  the  earth  fall  where  the  yew  • 
Points  downward  with  its  sable  finger. 


Finisy  —  the  saddest  word  of  all, 
Irrevocable,  changeless,  certain ; 

The  parting  sigh  beside  the  dead ; 
The  prompter's  word  to  drop  die 
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Tim  VILLAGE  ON  THE  CLIFF. 

BY   MISS    THACKERAY, 
ACTrjBOH  or  •*'nii  Sttojit  of  bltzastth." 

CHAPTER    VII. 

"i      QUOr     JE     BONGE." 

Mkanwiiile  Cathmne*s  fate  was  jH^ttletl,  ami 
Hi^j?.  BiitltT  came  into  the  school-room  next  nioniin;;^ 
to  aiinoimc'c  it.  A  sort  of  feelinf^  carnc  over  htMv 
poor  t^bild,  that  it  waa  her  death- wan*ant  which  this* 
^acjuua  lafly  in  bhifk  silk  robi^  was  annoiincinjaj 
in  a  ])articularly  bland^  cncounicinjT  tone  of  voice. 
'Wliut  had  slie  done  ?  against  ^vhoin  had  she  con- 
spired ?  of  what  treafioTi  was  t^hc  ^rtiilty  ? 

*'  O,  why  am  I  to  ^  V  "  said  Catherine,  looking 
up,  veiy  pale,  from  her  book,  with  round,  dark,  star* 
tied  eyta. 

Even  Mrs.  Butler's  much-preoccupied  heart  w;l«< 
touched  by  the  little  thing's  lielpless,  woe*begone 
appeal 

'*  You  have  always  been  quite  invaluable  to  me, 
my  flear  Misa  Gt'oi^*,  and  I  shall  miss  you  exces- 
sively, but  it  ifi  sincerely  in  yow*  own  inU,'rei?t  that  1 
am  reeomtnending  this  step  to)dhi|"  Mrs.  Butler  said, 
not  unkindly. 

'*  (>  no,  no,"  saiil  Catherine,  ieeUy  clutching  at 
the  table-c;over,  "  Thii*  is  too  far,  I  cannot  speak 
Fn^nch.  I  could  not  bear  to  be  away,  to  leave  my 
sinters,  everybody  !  "  And  she  suddenly  burst  out 
cryinjt.  •*  6,  1  am  so  eilly,  so  sorry,"  t?he  sobbed, 
*^  for  of  course  I  must  leave,  if  you  wish  it." 

"  Pniy,  my  dear  I^fiss  Georpe/*  said  Mrs,  Butler, 
still  kind,  yet  provoked,  *' do  not  d is tresiJ  yourself 
unneces-^arily.  You  are  really  fjuite  Ijlind,  on  thl*^ 
occasion,  to  your  own  advantn^o  "  (and  this  wfus  a 
thing  that  was  almost  incompn^^hensible  to  Mrs.  But- 
ler). **  Forj^ve  me  for  saying  so,  but  I  do  thiidt  it  is 
your  duty  (as  it  is  tlmt  ot  every  one  of  us)  to  make 
tlie  l>est  of  circumstances,  particularly  when  tJiere  in 
an  increase  of  salary  ajid  an  excellent  opjuirtunity 
tfiir  improving  in  Frtmch.  I  dt»  seriously  ivcommend 
yon  to  think  my  8ii?ter-in-law*ii  proposid  well  over, 
find  to  consult  your  friends." 

And  the  n^L^^sscngcr  of  fat-i.'  ha^^ned  off  to  her 
dttvenport,  and  pcxu"  Catherine  sat  crying,  with  the 
tears  J  ripping  over  the  page. 

No,  no,  no :  she  could  not  bear  to  go  tow^Jng  aljout 
all  alone  in  the  world ;  it  was  too  hard,  too  luird. 
Wh.it  wa«  she  tu  ilo  ?  wlio  would  tell  her  wliat  ^he 
waj?  to  do  ?  Once  a  wtld  thought  came  to  her  of 
asking  Dick  to  hdp  her;  he  w;l^  kind, — ^  he  would 
not  let  them  send  her  away.  Why  weiv  they  driv- 
ing her  from  tfietr  door  ?  '  What  had  she  done  ?  — 


what  inileed  ?  A  swifl:  terror  jari*ed  through  her 
beyond  the  other  sad,  complex  emotions  that  wcw 
passing  in  disorder  through  her  mind.  Could  they 
think,  could  they  imagine  for  one  minute  ?  The  lit- 
tle pjfle  tjice  l>egun  to  bm-n,  and  the  eyes  to  flash, 
and  her  hands  seemed  to  gix^w  cold  with  horiior ; 
but  no,  no,  it  was  impossible.  They  could  not  read 
her  heart ;  and  if  they  did,  what  was  there  for  them 
to  see  ?  l*liey  were  worhlly,  bard  people  ;  they  did 
not  know  what  friendship  meaiit^  how  Inithfrd  it 
could  be^  how  long  it  could  last,  how  much  it  was 
ready  to  give,  how  little  it  required.  And  then 
ailer  a  time  a  re\'ulsion  came,  and  slie  felt  as  if  idl 
she  wanted  was  to  go,  —  to  go  away  and  hide  her 
hciul  from  them  all.  If  it  were  not  tor  Rosy  and 
Totty,  she  did  not  care  what  was  to  come. 

She  went  to  bed  that  night  with  a  heart  aching 
dully,  and  *he  dreamt  sad  drearas  until  the  moruTug 
Clime ;  and  then,  as  Mrs.  Butler  advised,  Cath- 
enne  thought  of  consulting  her  fi*iends.  She  walked 
down  to  Kensington  to  Mrs,  Mai-tingale*^  school, 
wliere  her  two  chief  advisers  were  to  be  Ibund,  und 
she  wri>te  n  couple  of  notes,  which  she  posted  on 
her  way :  one  was  to  Lady  Farebrothert  sit  Tun- 
bridge  Wells,  who  belonged  t/y  the  religious  commu- 
nity th<'re;  the  other  was  to  Mi's.  Buckington, 
who  wfis  staying  at  Bnghton  tor  her  health.  It  was 
another  bright  summer  day  ;  dinner  w;i8  over,  and 
the  ^'hool-girls  and  governesses  seemed  Uj  have 
agreed  to  a  truce,  and  to  have  come  out  together  tor 
au  hour's  peace  and  I'efi'c^^hment  on  the  green  over- 
grown garden  at  the*  back  of  the  house.  Jc?sauiIneH 
\vvm  on  the  walk,  and  there  were  spreading  trees, 
under  ruie  of  which  the  French  goveme.ss  wa.^  rcjid- 
ing  a  limp  Journal  ties  DemoMlei^^  smelling  of  haii^ 
j)in8  and  pomatum  from  the  drawer  in  which  it  was 
kept, 

•Miss  Strumpf,  the  (ierraan  governess  (she  was  to 
leave  this  (quarter,  it  wfus  darkly  whispered),  was 
eating  a  small  piece  of  cheese  which  she  hat  I  saved 
from  dinner,  and  a  rotten-looking  merllar  she  hftd 
picked  up  off  the  grass.  Some  of  the  girls  were, 
dancing  a  quadrille  on  the  lawn ;  others  wei*e  sing- 
ing and  aimlessly  rushing  about  the  sjiace  enclose<l 
by  the  tour  mo»^s-grown  walln,  against  which  jessa- 
mines, and  japonlciUit  and  Virginian  creepets  were 
growing-  Rosy  and  Totty,  and  a  few  chosen  friends, 
were  in  a  group  on  the  step  of  the  cistern.  Totty, 
who  was  a  (piamt  and  funny  little  girl  often,  with  a 
red  curly  wig,  and  a  great  deal  of  imagination,  wns 
tilling  a  story  :  her  stories  were  very  popular  among 
tho  literary  portion  of  the  community  ;  but  her  hei'- 
oine  came  to  an  untimely  end  when  the  narrator 
beard  who  wai?  up  stairs. 
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Catlicrinci  was  w;iitin<;  in  the  ^reat  (Irawinjr-voom 
■with  the  many  windows  and  the  i)hot()graj>]i  Iwoks, 
and  tlu'.  fancy-work  mats  presi-uteil  by  retirinf»  pu- 
pils, and  tlie  wax  wat'.'r-lily  on  the  piece  ot'  lookin*^- 
glas<,  i\  tribute  troni  nn  acconij»lished  dancinff-mis- 
irc^s.  She  came  to  meet  her  sisters,  lookinjr  very 
l)ah',  with  (birk  rin^^s  round  her  eyes. 

''  Cntliy,  Cathy,  why  do  you  look  so  funny  V"  said 
Totty,  cbitchinir  her  round  the  waist. 

*'  ()  Totty  dear,"  said  Cathy,  lioMinfr  the  chil- 
(hv.n  ti^ht  to  her,  and  tryinjf  not  to  cry,  and  to 
j-peak  elieerfully.  *'I  look  funny,  l)ecause  I  am  p:o- 
in^ij  away  from  ]\Ii"s.  Butler's.  I  don't  know  what 
to  do.  1  want  you  and  Jvosy  to  tell  me  what  yon 
tiiink.**  And  then  she  told  them  her  little  history, 
in  her  pbiintive  voice,  holdin^jj  the  han'ls  ti;jjht, — 
tijj;ht  in  hers.  .She  had  <lreaded  so  tellinpj  them,  that 
now  that  it  was  over  she  t'elt  happier  and  almast  re- 
lieved ;  it  was  not  nearly  so  UmI  as  she  had  feared. 

*'  It  is  no  use  asking  our  aunts,"  Siiid  Rosy ;  **  they 
will  write  jjjreat  lonjr  lettei-s,  and  be  no  help  at  all.'' 

.Vs  for  little  Totty,  she  was  so  indignant  with 
j\Irs,  Butler,  so  delij^hteil  at  the  promise  of  a  whole 
hix  weeks*  holiday  next  year  to  be  spent  alone  with 
Catherine  and  Rosy  in  a  cottajije  in  the  air,  that  she 
for»;ot  the  di«t:uiee  and  the  sepanition,  and  bore  the 
news  far  more  bravely  than  Catherine  herself.  Ro- 
sy, who  was  as  tall  as  Catherine  nearly,  held  her 
hand  very  tii^ht,  and  did  not  say  much.  She  was 
old  for  her  age,  —  a  downright  girl,  with  more  cour- 
age than  poor  little  Catherine,  ami  a  sort  of  elder 
.«iister  feeling  tor  her,  though  she  was  only  thirteen. 
But  some  girls  have  the  motherly  element  strongly 
developed  in  them  from  their  veriest  babyhood, 
when  they  nurse  their  dolls  to  sleep  upon  their  sotl 
little  arms,  and  carefully  put  away  the  little  broken 
toy,  because  it  must  be  in  pain.  And  Rosy  was  one 
of  thejse.  She  wiis  not  clever,  but  she  seemed  to  un- 
derst:ind  with  her  heart  what  other  people  felt.  She 
took  Cathy's  aching  head  in  her  arms,  and  laid  it  on 
her  shouhler,  and  kissed  her  again  anil  again,  as  a 
mother  might  have  done. 

*'  "My  poor  old  darling,'*  said  Rosy,  "  <lon*t  be  un- 
happy at  leaving  us ;  1  'II  take  care  of  Totty,  and 
some  <lay  1  '11  take  care  of  you  too." 

"  But  where  shall  we  go  to  in  the  holidays  ?  "  said 
Totty,  cheering  up.    '•  Let  there  be  donkeys,  plejise." 

Fraulein  Struuipf,  who  was  curious  by  nature, 
happened  to  peep  in  at  the  drawing-room  door,  as 
she  wiis  passing,  to  see  who  the  little  girls'  visitor 
might  l>e.  She  was  rather  scandalizetl  to  see  Rosy 
sitting  in  a  big  arniH-hair,  with  her  visitor  kneeling 
on  the  door  belore  her,  ami  Totty  leaning  with 
J'traggling  legs  and  drooping  curls  over  the  arm. 
It  seemeii  like  a  liberty  in  tiiis  gray,  grim  drawing- 
room  to  be  kneeling  tlown  on  the  lhx)r.  instead  of 
hitting  uj)right  and  still"  at  intervals  upon  the  high- 
backed  ciiair.  Kven  the  sunshine  came  in  through 
the  tall  windows  in  subdued  streaks,  j>laying  on  the 
ancient  ceiling  and  the  worn-out  carpet.  The  threi- 
heads  were  very  close  together.  an«l  they  had  set- 
tled that  it  was  to  be  a  farm-house  in  Surrey,  where 
i,hey  had  once  .stayed  betbre. 

*•  Do  you  remember  the  little  wood  wIutc  we  pie- 
nicked  V "  said  Rosy.  **  And  the  iiirmer's  cart  ?  " 
cried  Totty,  ipiite  happy  by  this  time.  Catherine 
had  all  the  troubles  of  youth  to  lH?ar  on  her  poor 
little  shoulders,  but  she  had  also  its  best  consolation. 
Here  she  wi\s  with  the  other  two  children  almost 
happy  again  at  tiie  thought  of  a  gocart  and  a  baby- 
hoiuk%  and  some  live  toys  to  play  with  in  the  fiel(l>. 
When  she  went  awnv  the  color  had  come  back 


into  her  clie(»ks.  Rosy  and  Totty  were  leaning  ovei 
the  old-fashioned  tjdl  balcony,  and  kis.<tin{;  theli 
liands.  She  saw  them  for  many  a  day  ailer,  auc 
carried  one  more  vi.sion  away  with  her  of  the  quain' 
oUl  sf(uare,  v/ith  it,s  green  ganlcn  and  ancient  i>ancj 
and  doorways,  of  the  dear,  dear  litth;  laees,  sinilio' 
through  their  tears,  and  bidding  her  pjood  speeil. 

She  did  not  trust  herself  to  say  jx*>od  by  to  then 
jgain:  and  when  Maihimc  de  'IVacy  went  off  ii 
her  cab  with  her  maid  and  her  tall  j;ray  boxes,  lit 
tie  Catherine  vanished,  too,  out  of  her  aeeustomin 
corner  in  the  school-room,  and  Fraulein  Strunip 
(vigued  in  her  stea<l.  The  momin«r*s  |>ost  broiighi 
Catherine  two  letters,  which  she  reatl  in  the  railway 
cairiage  on  her  way  to  Dover, 

Mutton's  Maxsiox,  Oriental  Place,  Briglitou. 
My  i>k.\r  C /AT II ERIN k:  Your  letter  wa«  forwardet 
to  me  here  from  Park  Crescent,  which  I  left  on  Tu» 
(lay.  For  the  last  three  weeks  I  had  been  foelin^;  fiti 
from  well,  and  scarcely  strong  enough  to  lK;ar  the  exer 
tion  of  my  daily  drive  round  the  Regeni'si  Park.  Mj 
apiK'tirc  also  had  fallen  off  sadly,  and  I  hardly  knev 
what  it  was  to  oiijoy  a  meal.  My  good  friend  and  abli 
physician.  Dr.  Patiie,  nrjjontly  rccommcndwl  mo  to  in 
Bca  air ;  and,  notwithstanding  my  nsiinl  relnerance  tc 
move,  from  home.  1  resolved  to  follow  liis  advice.  Dr 
Pattic  considers  that  there  is  nothing  equal  to  sea  baib 
in^  for  Ktrengtlicnin;;  the  nerves  and  the  appetite  ;  and  be 
also  h:Ls  a  hi^h  opinion  of  the  merits  of  a  jfbh  diet;  ht- 
lioving  it  to  be  cxec*cdin«;ly  liglit  and  nutritive.  But  the 
dilliculty  hero,  and  I  believe  it  to  be  the  ease  io  aJ]  sea- 
port towns,  U  to  get  a  variety  of  tish.  I  have  onlj  twice 
ventured  to  liathe,  and  found  it  very  tryin);  ;  hat  I  most 
say  that  I  am  daily  gaining  strength,  and  that  mj  appe- 
tite has  ccrt;unly  improved,  although  it  is  not  yet  «11 
that  I  could  wish.  To  retam  to  your  letter.  I  am  trilr 
concerned  to  hear  that  anything  should  have  occnntd 
to  nnseitic  your  plans,  and  make  you  think  of  leaTin^ 
your  present  excellent  simation  ;  but  I  am  not  indeed  ia 
a  tit  state  of  heaUh  to  be  able  to  offer  you  any  advice. 
Thinkinj;  tells  so  upon  my  nerves,  that'  Dr.  Puttie  ltt» 
forbidden  mo  to  make  any  exertion  of  the  son.  Toar 
aunt  Farehrothcr  is  far  l>ctter  able  than  I  am  to  tike 
your  aifairs  into  con*«idenition,  so  you  had  better  vriv 
to  her  at  once,  and  act  upon  what  she  says  ;  at  the  laae 
time  using  your  own  judgment  in  what  you  tliink  beit 
Kver  your  affectionate  aunt, 

SOFUIA    BuCKlNGTOSr. 

Taiiok  VilLiA,  Mount  Zion,  Tunbridge  Welb. 
My  dkauest  Nikck  :  Surrounded  an  I  am  by  dotiei 
that  to  every  humlde  Christian  spirit  stand  first  and  foff- 
most  in  tlic  path  of  life.  I  have  but  little  leisure  or  incli- 
nation to  attend  to  anything  bclonjjinjr  to  this  worM  raib- 
er  than  to  the  next.  I  am  the  bust  person  to  whom  jes 
should  apply  for  counsel,  except,  indeed,  in  mattenit- 
latin;;  to  your  spiritual  welfare,  for  I  have  made  it  a  nk 
never  to  wa*;te  time  or  thou<;ht  over  the  triflin;;  caw 
of  every-day  life.  My  sister,  Mrs.  Buekint^ton,  is  betiei 
versed  in  worldly  wisilom  than  I  am,  ami  I  shoukl  rer 
ommend  you  always  to  ask  and  follow  her  advice  in  to« 
little  dilemmas;  hut  you  mu.it  not  think  that  1  am  Vk? 
leetful  of  you.  or  that  I  am  not  always  ready  to  ^ive  ■; 
poor  help  hi  those  subjects  which  lie  witliin  my  licld  li 
work  and  tiiouudit.  Only  yesterday  I  had  an  opportui 
ity  of  s|)eakii);x  h>n?  and  earnestly  about  you  with  in; 
dear  friend  and  pa>t()r,  Mr.  Bland.  He*  and  I  hoi 
aj^recd  that,  shoulil  you  decide  upon  going  to  France,  ih 
one  essential  pt)int  to  be  considered  is,  whether  a  vonn 
and  feeble  mind  does  not  run  a  great  risk  of  finllinp  inl 
the  too-tempiinir  snares  of  Popery.  Bat  then  acain  M 
Bland  said,  wbo  could  tell  but  that  you  mi{|;ht  be  the  hnn 
ble  means  of  brin;;inir  some  of  those  lost  sheep  to  lichi 
Surely  it  would  be  well  to  he  provided  with  a  lew  «•■ 
pie  inu'ts,  which  you  could  distribaic  whenever  you  «a' 
a  tittin:;  moment.  Before  you  leave  London,*  do  m 
fail  to  ^  to  the  Reli<;ion3  Tract  Society  in  FiecadiUi 
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niifl  iitk  for  I  lie  Ik'v.  Wnlpol*?  Bland's  Trnct*  fur  home 
ami  fori'iifti  usts  By  predentin;:  n  cttnl  of  Mr.  B?nftfr§ 
thHf  I  tHiclofie  you,  you  wiii  get  ihem  at  the  i  '.' 

of  luilf  i\  tTowti  u  hundral,  —  n  stnjill  ^utn  \  * 

with  ynsi  tn  Fmnf^c  ri  i- 

whith  the  Fit'nch  hull  i, 

I  fhmi  say,  like  to  rnfite  ihirly  inkcfs,  I:j>%  (W,  tnuh,  for 
the  bfnefit  ofrhe  Polish  Protestant  I'oIporiLMirs. 

I  flhall  he  i^hid  to  hear  that  you  ara  g«irto|^  on  Ratis- 
factorily,  and  believt?  ou% 

My  dear  Catherine, 

Yytirs  utri'dionaijcly^ 

P,  G*  FAllliu'llOTIlKIt. 

Ciithenni?  Biq:h(*fl  m  tshe  foltlod  up  the  tw  o  Icttct's 
nn(i  put  thern  into  her  pocket.  It  wjw?  not  tht*  fir?t 
time  sin-  ha«l  c^omispoinkHl  with  her  .«tep*inijthi»r's 
sistf  P8,  but  s<he  was  tuo  aad  to  take  tliinj;^  philosoph- 
iciilly  and  to  lnii*;h. 

All  tlie  way  Miidatiie  de  Tracy  vtm  in  htgh  »plr* 
k« ;  nhe  w.u*  d«di^hti.«d  to  pt^t  back  to  h*3r  diihlrco, 
to  cnrry  oti*  Missi  (ifori^^  Tjo  Imvo  jii»eur«?ii  a  pure 
Eii^liBh  accent  for  Nanine,  and  llcnri,  and  Mrtde- 
i  lattie.  She  sat  fitirroutKU**!  by  bajTR  of  whieli  tlic 
contcntK  Hi^t^riK^d  t4j  fly  fhjrii  one  to  the  othcr^  like  in 
W)me  one  of  those  conjorcr'K  iru'ki*.  FiT>ni  \m^  to 
bug  Miuliime  dc  Tracy  and  Barbe,  her  lorijr-^nlFer^ 
in£^  niten<lant,  pursued  n  Bradshaw,  ti  ronloau  of 
sovc'rc'i;^n>*^  a  hnter  which  had  arrived  that  morn- 
incr,  a  pa per-e utter,  all  of  which  were  c.ip(.im^d  and 
replaced  in  tlieir  various  homes,  only  to  be.  di^persi'd 
and  hunted  for  a^ain. 

**  Barbc,  I  have  left  my  paragol  in  tlie  eah^-and 
my  puree!  We  must  t<*le*rrajdi.  I  <]istitictly  re- 
member layinj:  it  down  on  tlie  waiting-rtiuin  tiiblc 
Ah !  what  a  misfb^** 

*' Madame,  there  it  is  in  your  lap,"  said  Burbe^ 
caJmly,  "  and  your  parasol  i»  behind  you." 

"Ah!  what  an  escape!"  sighed  Madami?  de 
Tracy.  "  The  tickets!,  and  more  than  thirty  pounds, 
are  iti  this  purse,  and  I  could  not  pi>s§ibty  have  lost 
them ;  1  am  utterly  ruined,  1  have  boun^ht  so  many 
thino^  in  Lotulon.  ]Sli.^s  G<^f»nje,  1  see  jonr  book 
wants  cuttiu;^;  j^nve  it  to  me,  I  adore  ctiitinpj  open 
books.  I  i^wsy  you,  you  look  .*o  calm,  you  have  none 
of  these  troubleBOJUe  concerns  to  attend  to :  but 
some  one  must  do  it.  Barbe,  where  is  the  paper- 
cutter  V** 

They  had  stjirted  late  in  the  afternoon,  and  were 
to  sleep  at  Calais,  and  to  pjo  on  Ui  Traey  the  next 
day.  They  crossed  on  a  still  ni^ht  with  a  waninjT 
moon.  Many  and  many  a  sad,  confujied  thoujrht 
mufjt  have  come  lo  the  little  traveller  by  the  light 
of  the  creaking  lamp  in  tlie  cabin,  Facefi,  pictures, 
all  the  events  of  the  las.t  fe%v  week?,  wet*e  dancin;^ 
about  in  the  darkness,  voices  were  sounding,  the 
children'!*  laces  werts  lookint*  at  her  out  of  dark  cor- 
nets. The  lamp  swnntj  on  its  htiij;fefi,  the  vessel 
throbt>ed  and  fhook,  Catherine  felt  a*  If  shi'  wfie, 
iud<  ed,  a  waif  upon  a  <rrv*at  M»a  toi«?cd  hither  and 
thither  by  wa^ivanj  windti.  How  oildlv  distintt  the 
voices  and  images  fell  upon  her  bniln  ;  Ivilty,  Cathy, 
she  wu'Uied  to  hear  her  little  ^iM^^m  cnllin*;  her 
through  the  moans  of  the  sea,  hy  all  the  nanu*s  they 
liked  to  give  her;  and  another  voice  scnrnded  in  her 
f'of^iiah  little  ears,  and  her  last  few  words  with  Dick 
seemed  to  be  rcpeatwl  to  her  by  all  the  rolling 
wav<'8. 

She  haif!  only  necn  bira  once  after  that  tiay  nt 
Lamtx*wolcl.  Catherine  thought  it  was  a  cruel  fate 
which  prevented  their  meeting.  It  was  mow*  likely 
a  sensible  pn'caution»  Doors,  F«tairs,  convcntional- 
i«mg,  had  lx>en  piled  in  a  great  heap  between  them, 


and  there  ia  nothing  eo  hard  \a  pa«s  as  these  simple 
impediuients.  The  stairs  are  carpeted  and  cany  to 
ciiud^  the  doot^it  are  on  the  latch,  wkh  nice  china 
handles  to  open  tham,  there*  i»  nothing  to  prevent, 
and  yet  pn»oij-bar«  Imve  bccu  burst  open,  burning 
deserts  crooned,  ley  p^isses  and  sleep  uiountaintjw'aled 
and  sumiouuled  muru  easily  than  Uicto  simpto  ob- 
EDtacle^, 

Tljere  was  a  train  to  Pari?,  Mat! am e  d*_*  Tmey 
heard  oti  landtng,  and  she  determined  U\  go  on, 
Catherine  cared  not.  The  night  seemed  to  her  like. 
i\  sort  of  f*umm:iry  or  epilogue  \jo  the  little  splice  of  a 
lilJ'  which  IukI  belougi.nl  to  her  hitlierto.  She  sat 
watching  the  black  ghost-s  of  trees,  ai^tl  walls;,  and 
wayside  inns,  flying  past  the  windows,  the  single 
lights  hi^n*  and  there  m  the  dark  plain,  and  listen- 
ing to  the  voices  at  the  little  station!*,  i^uuding  mel- 
ancholy and  sudden  as  voices  alwa^ys  do  tn  the 
dark. 

Iler  protectress  peaccftdly  <lreamt  t!f rough  the 
long  hourst  that  Catherine  wat(died  antl  wondered. 
Whttt  would  the  day  be  like  that  had  not  yet 
dawned,  the  new  M'Orld  whieli  awaited  her?  thought 
the  girl,  with  her  wide-open,  slilning  iLi>y^5»  Cath- 
erine George  somehow  expi'cted  that  the  sun  would 
never  rise,  thsit  the  land  would  be  :ilways  dark,  and 
i^trange,  and  desolat*:  1^  her;  that  she  would  find 
herself  utterly  alone,  and  wandering  here  and  there 

in  the  gloom 

She  ffjTgot  in  how  great  a  mea*ure  one's  future  la 
made  up  of  one's  past,  —  how  we  see  and  understand 
thing?*  by  all  those  which  have  preceded  them, — 
how  it  is  yesterday  wbtch  makes  tr>-mor*row.  Tli« 
future  IS  never  so  strangti  as  we  picture  it  to  our* 
selves,  A  hundred  golden  threads  bind  n«  to  it  al- 
rciwly.  It  is  all  one's  whole  past  lii'e  which  claims 
the  future  and  <lraws  it  intr>  itself  The  lexwjn  given 
lon<r.  long  arjo  by  the  love  which  foresaWj  teiiches  in 
af!  ion  the  occasion  has  come.    t)nc  thing 

rc'^  T,  as  one  thing  forebo«les  another,  and 

so:in  [iin«.s  ihv  two  iogelher  raakk'  a  full  chord  of 
happiness,  or  may  be,  ot  sadiie^^,  m  grateful  and  so 
sweet,  that  it  seems  as  if  it  must  be  hnppine^. 

At  any  rate,  when  the  next  day  came,  Catherine 
found  that  J  insteivl  of  creeping  «lowly  along,  all  gray 
and  black,  and  dark  and  terrible,  the  future  barl 
come  for  her  with  a  cheerj*  flatter,  anil  crack  of 
whips,  and  blowing  of  horns,  friendly  \\iaiqs  looking 
out,  a  barking  of  dogs,  some  one  to  help  her  up  the 
stepy,  as  with  cheerful  confusion  and  noise  and  jin- 
txle  they  start  tlirough  the  bright,  light  streets  and 
v!rT>ss  the  fertile  jdains  of  Noniiandy. 

They  had  all  finished  dinner  at  Tracy,  and  were 
sitting  about  in  the  great  drawing-room.  Th<'  muf- 
fled piano  f^tood  in  the  mi<Mle  of  the  room;  the 
bunps  were  placed  here  and  theix^ ;  the  polished 
fhM>fy  were'  only  <"overed  by  little  stjuare  carpets, 
sf)rinkle<l  spareely  about  Two  rows  of  pink-«tn[)ed 
chairs  stood  in  fines  from  the  fucplncc, over  which 
the  Tracys  had  erected  a  UiW  and  elaborattdy- 
carvcd  chtmney-plcce.  The  lunntnre  of  the  castlo 
forri'if[iondetl  in  date  t^  the  mahogany  reign  ofti^r- 
tor  in  England,  but  in  France  at  that  jteritKl  nil 
was  harmony  and  fitness,  and  you  need  dread  no 
four-post  l)eds  at  Tracy,  no  licrcti  sidelioards,  no 
glowering  washptands  and  looming  wardrobes. 

The  old  clock  over  the  chimney  w,^b  ticking  nine 
ri*clock,  the  windows  were  open  tipon  a  M}n  of  moon- 
light in  the  gaivien.  There  were  glasses  niid  bot- 
tler upon  a  sl<ic-tablc,  where  ifarthc  do  Coetlogon, 
KrivestIne*H  sister,  was  playing  ilominoeH  with  the. 
cure,  who  hml  been  asked  to  dinner.     Monsieur  dc 
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Tracy  and  MonHienr  FontAinc,  who  had  also  had 
the  honor  of  boing  invitiMl,  wore  smoking  in  the 
moonlit  alleys  of  the  garden. 

Mademoiselle  dc  Coctlogon  had  a  sweet,  placid 
face,  over  which  a  smile  would  break  now  and  then, 
not  very  often.  She  sat  there  in  her  long  white 
dress,  with  her  soft  hair  tied  up  simply  with  a  blue 
ribbon,  and  the  light  of  the  lamp  faUing  upon  her 
face  and  the  old  curb's  bald  head.  It  seemed  incon- 
gruous, somehow,  that  she  should  be  playing  domi- 
noes, with  that  Madonna-like  head,  —  still  and  ten- 
der at  once.  She  had  been  vowed  to  the  A'irgin  by 
her  father  iVom  the  day  she  was  born.  Her  life  hatl 
been  Staved  by  a  miracle,  it  was  said,  and  Miirthe 
gi*ew  up  Strong  and  well,  but  never  like  otlu-r  peo- 
I)le.  She  had  a  vocation  from  her  earliest  youth ; 
never  changed  her  mind  or.  faltei*ed  for  one  minute. 
She  was  four-and-twenty  now.  In  a  year  she  woidd 
be  of  an  age,  according  to  the  French  law,  to  decide 
ibr  herself.  No  one  could  influence  her :  not  Jean, 
who  could  not  Ixjar  the  subject  named  before  him  ; 
not  her  mother,  a  widow,  who,  wistful,  half  thuid, 
half  angry,  scolded,  entreated,  cried,  and  implored 
and  forbade  in  vain.  Ernestine,  her  sister,  wjis  the 
only  one  of  them  who  did  not  really  object ;  on  the 
contrary,  such  devotion  seemed  to  rettect  a  c(;rtain 
credit  on  the  family.  But  all  the  same  Madame 
de  Tracv,  at  her  mother's  desire,  did  her  best  to 
distract  lier  sister  from  her  intentions,  by  taking 
Marthe  all  one  year  into  the  world.  Madame  dc 
Coetlogon,  too,  accom])anied  her  daughter.  Toi- 
lettes, partis,  music,  gayeties  of  every  description, 
j)Oor  IMarthe  enduretl  in  patience:  but  all  these 
Avell-moant  disti-actions  had  a  very  different  eflect  to 
that  which  the  poor  mother  hoped  and  longed  for. 

It  seemed  strange  to  us  commonplace,  ct^nnnon- 
sense  Protestant  people,  in  these  days  of  common- 
])lacc  and  conmion-sense,  living  in  the  rough-and- 
ready  world  of  iron,  of  progress,  of  matter-of-fact,  to 
hear  of  passionate  revival  and  romance  and  abstract 
speculation,  to  be  told  of  the  ditlV*rent  ex]>ericnces 
of  living  bi'ings  now  existing  together.  While  the 
still  women  go  gliding  along  their  convent  passages 
to  the  sound  of  the  prayer-l)ells,  with  their  long 
veils  hanging  l>etween  them  and  the  coai-se,  hanl 
world  of  every  day,  the  vulgar,  careworn  toilei*s, 
the  charwoman  and  lin-tory  hands  of  lift'  ai-e  at 
their  unce.i^ing  toil,  amid  stjualor  and  grime  and 
oaths  and  cruel  denseness :  the  haitl-worked  mothers 
of  sickly  children  are  slaving,  day  at>er  day,  in 
common  loilging-houses,  feeding  on  hard  fare,  scraps 
and  ends  t'rom  the  butchei-s'  shoj»>,  or  refuse  and 
l)ix»ken  victuals  from  some  rich  neighbor's  kitchen : 
while  others,  again,  warme<l  ami  fe«l  in  the  l>o«ly, 
weary  and  starving  mentally,  are  struggling  through 
passionate  so^^>w  and  ]>rivation 

Aiv  work  and  suffering  the  litanies  of  .«ome  lives? 
one  womlers;  aiv  patience  and  pain  and  humilia- 
tion the  fasts  and  the  ]>enances  of  others?  Xo 
veils  hang  between  the  hanl,  brazen  faces  and  the 
worhl :  no  eonvent  bars  enclose  them  other  than  the 
stLirting.  ill-built  brick  walls  of  their  shabby  l:«»mes 
and  lo;lginjr-places.  But  who  shall  say  that  t lu- 
st rng;i.les.  the  pangs,  pniyers.  outcries  of  all  tlu-M' 
women,  ditfeivntly  expressed  and  experieu«"ed 
thou-h  they  are.  do  not  go  up  together  in  one  eoni- 
nn»n  utterance  to  that  place  whert»  then*  is  j»iry  tor 
the  s..>iTo\vlul  and  com])assion  for  the  weary  V 

nii-k  BiJiler,  who  had  a  tender  heart  himself,  said 
one  «lay.  smoking  his  pipe,  to  some  one  who  had 
cried  out  she  could  not  understand  how  the  goo«l 
God  who  made  the  little  ones   so  pretty  ami   so 
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touching  could  bear  to  hear  them  weep  for  pain,  — 
*'  People  seem  to  think  themselves  in  some  wa}i9 
superior  to  Heaven  itself  when  they  complun  of 
the  sorrow  and  want  round  about  them.  And  yet 
it  is  not  the  Devil  for  certiun  who  puts  jMty  into 
their  hearts." 

It  is  vain  to  tr}'  to  answer  such  questions,  but  it  is 
diflicult  not  to  wonder  and  speculate^  as  every  day 
one  sees  stranger  and  subtler  contrasts  and  fbnns  of 
life.  There  is  the  good  mother  of  the  family, — use- 
ful, busy,  happv,  bright-eyed  and  light-hearted,  ap- 
proaching her  dome,  of  which  Uie  shimmer  seems  to 
(.'heer  and  warm  her  as  she  sees  it  gleaming  from  a 
distance.  There  is  the  forlorn  little  traveller  firom 
Jerusalem,  whose  wounds  have  been  bound  up 
with  wine  and  oil,  coining  in  her  charge  to  the 
inn. 

On  the  sofa,  like  a  little  lad3'  out  of  Watteao, 
eating  bonbons,  sits  young  Madame  de  Tracy,  occa- 
sionally smiling  at  the  good  old  curb's  compIimeDtB. 
She  is  a  graceful  young  woman,  with  bright  bbe 
eyes,  with  a  plaintive  expression ;  and  as  she  really 
has  everj'thing  in  the  world  she  wishes  for,  no  won- 
der she  is  dissatisfied.  Her  life  lies  before  her  quite 
smooth,  flat,  uninteresting,  all  sunshine,  and  not  a 
bit  of  shade  anywhere,  except  what  she  can  make 
for  herself  by  raising  an  occasional  storm,  and,  for- 
tunately, her  temper  is  easily  upset. 

Ernestine  dressed  charmingly,  in  w^hite  and  lilac 
and  ])ink ;  she  lefl  blue  ribbons  to  Marthe.  She  was 
very  graceful  in  :U1  her  movements,  even  wkea  she 
was  angrv'.  Her  husband  was  a  plain,  good-natured 
lookinn;  man,  with  a  ribbon  in  his  button-hole,  and  a 
hooked  eye-glass.  He  was  very  rich,  and  gaw  her 
everything  she  liked,  and  attended  very  patiendy 
to  all  her  reproaches.  Ernestine  liked  him,  andim 
proud  of  his  abilities  and  indignant  at  his  want  of 
ambition.  She  was  very  proud  also  of  her  blue  eyes, 
which  she  inherited  from  her  mother;  and  as  she 
did  not  bury  her  talents  in  a  napkin,  they  were  verr 
much  admired  in  the  world  at  Fans,  where  she  had 
an  apartment,  all  full  of  great  vases  and  cabinets,  in 
which  she  spent  her  winters.  In  the  spring  and 
the  summer  she  came  down  to  Lcr  naother-in-law'i 
house. 

^ladamc  Jean  de  Tracy  was  just  popping  a  cImk- 
olate  bonbon  into  her  mouth  when  her  husband  and 
M.  Fontaine  came  in  from  the  garden. 

*'  ^Madame,  we  have  just  seen  a  carriage  turn  intB 
the  long  avenue/'  said  ^I.  Fontaine,  hastening  to 
tell  the  news ;  **•  we  surmise  that  it  may  bo  madaoM 
votre  belle-inere  returning." 

*'  It  is  certain  to  be  her,"  cried  Ernestine  ;  **  sk 
tohl  us  not  to  expect  her ;  and  it  is  so  late  too." 

"  It  is  no  use  going  to  meet  her,  she  will  be  hat 
direetly,**  said  Jean,  walking  to  the  door  in  his  de- 
liberate w.iy. 

Almost  directly  there  was  a  sound  of  voices^  rf 
exclamations.  —  the  cook,  the  valet-d«>chambre.  Si- 
donie.  Madame  Jean's  maid,  appeared  to  announce 
the  sale  arrival  of  the  travellers.  A  couple  of  dog* 
came  in  barking,  —  even  the  childn.'n's  bonne  came 
rushing  down  fnun  up  stairs  ;  the  gaiuo  of  <louiiiHK# 
was  interrupted :  Jean  embraced  his  mother  vciy 
atVeetiouately  as  she  entei*ed  the  room :  Fontaine 
h(»vered  about,  deeply  interested  in  the  meeting. 
and  hastened  lo  relieve  Madame  do  Traev  of  her 
]>arasol;  pan'els  wei*e  wildly  lian4led  about  like 
buckets  at  a  conflagration :  then  onmo  more  em- 
braces, explanations,  and  exclamations.  *•  Vou  nev- 
er came  to  meet  me.  1  forgot  to  post  mv  letter. 
Casimir  brought  us  up  in  his  little  earriage."     ••  U«- 
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fortimiitely  wo  have  dirietl.  There  is  sure  to  be 
soTTn^thinjx*  Hon  jour,  Burhe,  here  you  are  ivtiirned 
froiii  Eniilanti  ?"  "  W*^  nearly  did  not  get  liome  at 
all ;  old  Chretien  ran  his  cart  up  against  us,  H<.'  \vus 
quite  tipsy.  O,  I  aiu  sure  of  it.  Give  us  si^iurrhing 
to  eat»  ibr  I  am  famisheti"  All  this  in  a  crescendo, 
wliicli  was  brought  to  a  climax,  by  a  sudden  shriek 
troiu  Mjidame  Jean. 

**  Who  is  that  in  the  window  ?  **  she  erlod,  point- 
ing. "  Look^  there  is  somebody  ** ;  and  she  »eiz*;d 
her  husband's  arm* 

'*  I  am  ivally  too  lbr«jetfuL  Come  here,  tny  dear 
child."  cried  IVLidame  de  Tnicy.  ^^  Here  is  my  dear 
yoiiii;^  iViend,  Miss  (ieorj^e,  Ernestine;  I  have  per- 
suaded her  to  come  bat'k  with  me.*' 

At  tbis  incantation  the  little  ajjparition  who  Iiad 
been  htiindinr;  elasping  her  great  warm  shawh  and 
childishly  al^rbetl  in  the  scene,  wondering  who 
eacli  person  couhl  Ik\  advanced  blushiui^t  with 
ruffled  hair^  and  trailing  her  lon^  draporiei*,  *She 
looked  up  int^>  their  iaces  with  that  confiding  way 
she  had.  Madame  Jean  made  her  a  little  inclina- 
tion ;  Jean  <  anie  u]i  and  good-naturedJy  shook  hanils, 
h  IWntjIaUe  :  Monsieur  Fontaine,  panisol  in  hand, 
l>o\ved  protbundly.  Tired  as  she  was,  hungry^  pre- 
occupied  by  her  return  home,  an  idea  llashed  through 
IMadame  de  Tracy's  fertile  mind  at  that  instant, 
which,  alas!  unlike  many  of  her  ideas,  she  was  des- 
tined to  put  into  execution. 

"Moniiieur  Fontaine,  our  excellent  maire,"  said 
she,  going  on  with  her  introtluctions;  **  Mademoiselle 
de  Coetlogon,  M,  I'Abbe  Verdier,  Ernestine,  we 
will  give  Mi«s  (tcorgi^  tht^  yellow  room,  and  some 
supper.  My  ilear  child,  I  am  dving  of  hunger.  I 
have  eaten  nothin«;  but  little  tartlets  all  dav," 

The  tartlets,  the  chateau,  the  inooidight,  the 
ladies,  the  whole  journey,  seemed  to  t^omc  out  of 
the  Anifnan  Nt/fhtai^  Catherine  thought,  only  the 
Abbe  did  not  belong  to  them.  The  quiet  little  old 
man,  flitting  in  the  comer,  caused  a  thrill  to  this 
stern  Protestant  of  which  he  was  happily  uncon- 
scious, 

Catherine  and  her  protectress  supped  in  the  great 
dining-room,  —  i\  long  and  lofty  room,  vnth  a  line 
ceiling,  and  many  tall  windows,  barred  and  shut- 
tered. The  one  lamp  only  lighted  the  table,  where 
cold  nieiit  and  cream  chi^ese,  and  a  melon  and  grape*, 
were  spread.  Jean  accompanied  them,  and  so  did 
Ernestine,  who  flung  a  pretty  white  howl  over  her 
head,  and  sat  watching  them  at  their  meal. 

"And  your  grandmother,  how  is  she  V "  asked 
Madame  de  Tracy  of  her  son. 

**  She  ia  as  usual,"  said  Jean  ;  *'  she  has  heard  of 
your  return,  and  Bapiistc  has  just  come  <lown  to 
ask  lor  a  little  ,su]>per  for  her  from  your  table.  Miss 
(icorge,  you  do  not  eat.  You  mui»t  get  a  good  ap- 
petite at  Tracy.  I  hope  you  are  going  to  stay  with 
ua  for  some  time." 

Again  Catherine  blushed  up,  and  looked  from  her 
host  to  the  little  hidy  with  the  bright  eyes.  **  I 
thought  —  I  hoped  —  "  she-  stammered, 

**  W^c  have  got  her  saie,"  interrupt^jd  Madame  de 
Tracy,  flnrrie^Jly,  carving  away  at  a  cohl  chicken. 
**  We  are  not  going  to  part  from  her.'*  Poor  lady, 
her  cour:ige  was  failing  her  souicwhat.  She  did  not 
bke  the  liK>ks  Madame  Jean  was  casting  at  her  lit- 
tle prfttuj/t'.  She  made  haste  to  send  Cathenne  to 
bed  as  soon  as  she  had  done  her  supper.  Ba]>tiste, 
with  a  candle,  and  Darl>e,  were  both  deputc«l  to 
show  the  way  up  the  broad  stooe  staii:?,  with  curi- 
ously-scrolled iron  railings,  along  a  great  stone  pas- 
sage, dark  with  shadows,  and  with  windows  at  in-  | 


tervaU  looking  on  the  moonlit  courtyard.  Tlieir 
tijotsteps  cchoetl,  and  their  moon -shadows  ill  L  ted 
along  with  them.  Catherine  looked  out  once,  and 
saw  a  figun3  crossing  the  court.  Tlie  iron  gates 
opened  to  let  it  out,  and  she  recognized  the  tall, 
dark  gentleman  they  had  called  Monsieur  Fontaine. 
**  I  imagined  he  was  ^lonslenr  de  Tracy  when  I  first 
came  in,"  Catherine  thought.  **They  were  both 
very  kind." 

*'  What  is  that  distant  noise  ?  "  she  askod  Barbe, 
as  she  followed  her  up  more  stairs  and  pasaages- 

''  That  is  the  sound  of  the  sea,  mademoiselle," 
said  Barbe.  **  We  hear  it  very  well  from  here  when 
tlie  wind  blows  in  this  din^'tion." 

Catherine  dreamt  of  the  sea  that  night,  of  her 
jiiurney,  of  the  Abbe  and  Monsieur  Fontaine,  of 
Beamish,  playing  his  marches  and  sonatas  in  Dick's 
studio.  She  dreamt  that  she  heanl  the  music  even, 
and  then,  somehow,  she  herself  was  playing,  and 
they  were  all  list*jning  to  her;  but  the  notes  would 
not  strike,  in  vain  she  tried,  slie  could  bring  forth  no 
sound  :  and  the  sea  came  nearer  and  nearer  all  the 
time,  and  the  waves  flowed  in  tune.  It  w,as  a  hor- 
rible dream,  though  when  she  awoke  there  was  noth- 
ing much  in  it. 


CHAPTER    VIll. 

(re  INK. 

TiJF  tide  which  sways  between  the  two  great 
shores  of  England  and  of  France  somettnies  beats 
against  oar  clialk-clIUs,  which  spread  In  long,  low 
lines  gleaming  tranquilly  in  the  sun,  while  the  great 
wav«'-armies  roll  up  with  thundering  might  to  attack 
them  ;  sometimes  it  rushes  over  the  va*t  san*l-plain8 
and  sand-hills,  the  dunes  and  the  mai-shes  of  France, 
spreading  and  spreading  until  its  fury  of  approa<di 
is  spent,  and  then  perhajjs,  as  the  sun  begin!*  to  set, 
and  the  sky  to  clear,  suddenly  the  water  » til  Is  .ind 
brightens,  and  the  fishing-boats  put  out  to  sea  with 
the  retiring  tide,  Some  people  living  on  the  shores 
listen  to  tlie  distant  moan  of  the  waters  as  they  roll 
and  roll  away ;  some  are  so  used  by  long  custom 
that  they  scarcely  heed  the  sad  echoing.  But  oth- 
ers are  never  accustomed.  One  woman  has  tohl  mo 
that  for  years  at'ter  she  first  came  to  live  in  her  hus- 
band's house  by  the  aca,  the  consciousness  of  ita 
moan  never  left  her-  She  never  could  gix>w  used  to 
it.  It  haunted  her  in  her  sleep,  in  her  talk,  in  lier 
ilaily  occupations-  She  thought  at  one  lime  she 
should  go  mad  if  the  sound  did  not  cease ;  it  would 
die  away  into  the  distance,  and  then  come  rolling 
nearer  and  louder,  with  p.ossionate  sobs  and  sudden 
mourns,  and  the  wild,  startling,  disconlant  cries  of  the 
water-birds.  She  liad  a  foolish  superstition  that  she 
should  he  happy  when  she  ceased  to  hear  the  moan 
of  the  sea. 

What  is  this  strange  voice  of  Natui*e  that  says 
with  otto  utterance  so  many  indike  things  V  Is  it 
that  we  only  hear  tlie  voice  of  our  own  henrt*  in  Um 
pound  of  the  waves,  in  the  sad  crie^  of  birds  a*  they 
fly,  of  animals,  the  shivi^ring  of  trees,  the  creaking 
and  starting  of  the  daily  familiar  things  all  about 
their  homes  ? 

This  echo  of  the  sea,  which  to  some  was  a  com- 
plaint and  a  reproach,  was  to  Ileine  Chretien  like 
the  voice  of  a  friend  and  teatdier,  — of  a  religion  al- 
most. There  are  images  so  natural  and  simple  tliat 
they  become  more  than  mere  imiiges  and  synilx>ls ; 
and'  to  her,  when  she  looked  at  the  gleaming  immen- 
sity, it  was  almost  actually  and  in  truth  to  her  the 
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great  sea,  upon  the  shores  of  wliich  we  say  we  are  as 
children  playing  with  the  pebbles.  It  was  her  for- 
mula. Iler  prayers  went  out  uiieonsciously  towanls 
the  horizon,  as  some  l>ray  hwkin^  towards  heaven, 
in  the  wonls  whieh  their  fathent  have  used;  and 
some  pray  by  the  pains  they  suffer;  and  some  by 
the  h)ve  which  is  in  them  :  and  some,  ag;iin,  without 
i  many  words,  pray  in  their  lives  and  tlieir  daily 
work,  but  <!;)  nut  often  jiut  into  aetual  phrases  and 
periphrases  tln»  story  of  their  lalK)r8  and  weariness 
and  effort.  Tlie  other  ehihln*n  on  the  shore  are 
sometimes  at  variance  with  these  latter  in  their 
]>lay  ;  for  while  they  are  all  heapinj:^  ui>  tlieir  stores 
of  jK-bbles.  and  stout's,  and  shells,  an<l  buihlin<; 
strange,  fant;istie  piles,  and  <lrawin;r  intricate  fin:un's 
upon  the  sand,. -lutl  busily  <li;r;rinji  luundations  which 
the  morning  ti<les  come  and  sweep  away,  suddenly 
they  seem  to  grow  angry,  and  they  wrathful ly  pick 
up  the  pebbles  and  lling  them  at  one  another, 
woumling,  and  cutting,  and  bruising  v/ith  the  shaq) 
I     cdg«'S. 

I  How  long  ago  is  it  since  the  chiMren  at  their  play 
I  were  striking  the  Hints  together  to  make  fires  to  bum 
the  impious  ones  who  dared  to  jx)int  to  the  advan- 
cing tides  anil  say.  See.  they  c(mie  to  w:uili  away  your 
l)0undaries.  The  advancing  ii<les,  thanks  be  to  God. 
have  in  their  turn  ])ut  out  those  cruel  firi'S :  but 
sharp  stones  still  go  Hying  thnjugh  the  air.  and  hand- 
*  fuls  of  sand,  and  pi'bbles,and  long,  strasrgling  bunch- 
es of  se.vweed  that  do  no  great  harm,  perhaps,  but 
which  sting  and  draggle  wheni  they  fall. 

Heine,  on  her  sea-shore,  picked  uj)  her  stones  with 
the  ivst  of  iL«,  an«l  carefully  tn*asured  the  i*elics  which 
she  inherited  from  her  mother,  the  good  Catholic, 
since  whose  death  her  life  would  have  lxH»n  a  sad 
one  if  it  had  not  been  so  full  of  small  concerns  of 
unintermitting  work.  She,  too,  like  the  other  wo- 
man of  whom  I  have  been  writing,  heard  the  sound 
of  the  sea  as  she  went  about  her  daily  occupations, 
but  to  Reine  it  s«»emod  like  the  supplement  an<l  en- 
couragtMiient  of  her  lonely  liie.  She  hstened  to  it 
as  she  went  her  rounds  from  tlu»  great  kitchen  to 
the  outer  boundaries  of  the  farm,  across  the  or- 
ehanls  and  fiehls  to  the  ganlen  a  mile  off  where  her 
beans  were  growing,  or  sometimes  sitting," ivsting  by 
the  blazing  hearth,  when.*  the  woixl  was  heaped  and 
the  dried  colza  grass  ilaring. 

Reine's  religion  was  that  in  which  she  ha<l  been 
brought  up  from  a  child.  Her  mother  professed  the 
siune  faith  as  the  Marions,  an<l  the  .Sabeaus,  and  the 
Picanls  of  the  ]>Ia<-e.  She  had  u<ed  the  same  v.onls 
and  outward  signs  as  her  husband  until  his  death,  — 
as  ohl  Pierre  Cliretien,  the  irrandfather.  —  but  their 
sense  was  not  the  same.  The  i«ld  grandfather  in  his 
blouse  rather  avoided  contemjdating  the  future.  He 
had  a  pretty  clear  idea  of  a  j^hve  not  unlike  the 
chapel  of  the  I>elivran<le.  only  larger,  with  statuetti's 
at  intervals,  and  ^huisieiir  le  Cure  trlumi'hant.  It 
was  mori*  comfortable,  on  the  whole,  to  retiiv  to  the 
I  kitchen  of  the  Cloldeu  Sun.  wjiere  IVIottli-r  dispensed 
I  cider  and  goo<l  wine  at  twopenc-e  a  lu>ttle.  and  frvuii 
I  whence  Pierre's  granddaught»-r,  v.ltii  angry.  <l(\Lrge«l 
I  eyes,  had  tetched  him  away  on  mun'  than  one  <Hca- 
I  sion :  a  terrible  apparition  in  her  1  eauty  ami  her 
I  iuflignation.  Tlie  children  themsi-lves  wouM  lly 
!  before  her  on  such  occasions,  and  they  wen*  gener- 
ally her  best  friends. 

Reine  was  om*  of  those  |Mx»ple  whi">se  inner  life 
works  upon  their  outer  lite,  an«l  kittles  with  it. 
She  had  inheriteil  her  mother's  emotional  nature, 
and  her  father's  stnmu  and  vigonms  <*onstitution. 
She  was  strcMig  where  her  mother  had  been  weak. 


She  had  thoughts  and  intuitions  uiiclre«-iint  of  by 
those  among  whom  she  lived.  But  tiling  went 
cross  ways  with  her,  and  she  suffered  from  it.  She 
was  hard  an<l  rough  at  times,  ami  had  not  that 
gentleness  an<l  oix^nness  which  belonjf  to  education 
and  to  culture.  Beyond  the  horizon  dawned  for 
her  the  king<lom  of  saints  ami  martyrs,  for  which 
her  mother  before  her  had  longed  as  each  wearj-  day 
went  by :  the  kingdom  where,  for  the  poor  woman, 
th<»  star-crowned  Queen  of  Heaven  rei<rned  with 
pitiful  eyes.  Reine  did  not  want  pity  or  compassion 
:is  yet.  She  was  a  woman  with  love  in  her  heart, 
but  she  was  not  tender,  .is  some  are,  or  lon<»^uffer- 
ing;  she  was  not  unselfUh,  as  others  who  abnegate 
and  submit  until  nothing  remains  but  a  soullesi 
Ixuly,  a  <'atalej)tie  subject  mesmerized  by  a  rtronger 
will.  She  was  not  humble,  easily  entreated,  unsns- 
picious  of  evil.  The  Devil  and  his  angels  had  sown 
tares  enough  in  her  heart  to  spring  up  in  the  good 
soil,  thi<'k  and  rank  and  abundant ;  only  it  was  fsood 
soil  in  which  they  were  growing,  and  in  which  the 
grain  of  mustard-si^ed  would  Bpring  up  too,  and 
])e(Oiue  a  great  tree  in  time,  with  wide-fltpmuliag 
bn.Bches,  although  the  thick  weeds  and  poifonou 
grasses  were  tangling  in  a  wilderness  at  its  root 

Reine  on  her  knees,  under  the  great  arch  of 
Bayeux  Cathedral,  with  the  triumphant  straini  of 
the  anthem  resounding  in  lier  eane,  would  hnt 
seemed  to  some  a  not  imworthy  type  of  the  Fpasuk 
Girl  of  Doinremy,  in  I^rraine.  As  the  mosicnav 
higher  and  shriiler.  the  vibrations  of  the  organ  fin 
the  crowded  edifice.  Priests  ^tood  at  the  higkakar 
celebrating  their  nn*steries ;  the  incense  was  liang  j 
in  streams  fixun  the  censers ;  people's  heads  mnk  ; 
bending  lower  and  lower;  to  Iteine  a  {;1ory  seeaed 
to  fill  the  ))laee  like  the  glory  of  the  pinkdoud  in 
the  Temple,  and  tlie  heavens  of  her  heart  wen 
unfolded.  The  saints  and  visions  of  her  dim  imagi- 
nations hnd  no  high  commands  Ibr  their  votaiy: 
they  did  not  bid  her  deliver  her  country,  but  sent 
her  home  to  her  pMding  wa>-s  and  her  daily  txL 
moved.  disturl»ed,  with  a  gentler  fire  in  her  eye* and  ' 
with  the  sort  chonl  in  her  voice  stirred  and  harnw- 
nizing  its  harsher  tone. 

Reine's  voice  was  a  peculiar  one,  ami  must  law 
struck  any  one  hearing  it  lor  the  first  time.  It  map 
odil,  sudden,  harmonious,  with  a  sort  of  jar  in  it,  or 
chonl.  Voices  of  this  f  piality  are  capable  of  infinite 
modulation.  Sometimes  they  soften  into  gav,  «C 
melancholy  music,  like  Mozart's,  of  which'  lt«y 
always  remiml  me :  sometimes  they  harden  into  A 
roughest  ami  iciest  of  discordant  accents. 

Slit*  liked  going  back  by  herself,  after  the  scrnrt 
was  over,  (piietly  across  the  plain.  She  was  stroip. 
and  the  thrive  miles  to  Tracy,  skirtin*;  the  road  av 
the  cornfiehls,  were  no  fatigue  to  her,  especially  ii 
tlie  summer  when  the  com  was  wavinn*  <Told,'3ad 
thv  blue  briglit  llowers  ami  the  poppies  blazetl  amoo; 
the  tall  yellow  stalks.  Sometimes  Reine  would  riJe 
back  oil  her  donkey.  This  was  when  she  stopped  < 
a  low,  long  house  with  windows  open injr  on  thestwd 
at  the  entrance  of  the  town,  at  the  door  of  which 
she  would  find  i>oor  Annette  waiting  f>atientlv.  tied 
to  a  ring  in  the  wall. 

On  these  (>eca5lon<  Reine  would  <ro  to  the  window 
and  call  out  in  her  kindest  voice,  '•  Kh  bien,  MadaaM 
^larteau.  am  1  to  liave  Josette  to-<lav  to  come  ud 
play  with  the  little  chickens?  " 

J.>setto  was  ReliieV  ::o<hla lighter,  who  had  he« 
<'hri>tened  Josephine  Marie  Reine  des  Cieux,  after 
her  "man-aine."  She  was  a  tiny  little  «nrl,  with 
two  round  eyt^  and  a  little  tight  black  cap  tied 
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under  her  cliin,  .intl  a  little  black  stuff  phmfore  and 
trousei^  to  match*  Heine  was  fornl  of  the  ehild, 
and  charming  with  her.  She  was  one  ut'  ihot^i^ 
piiopio  who  are  like  an^^els  when  thoy  pvoU'ft  and 
tak«  nirt!  of  othei's,  and  who  are  hard,  unj;r;itetiil, 
sus])Ieioiis,  unjURtj  to  those  to  whom  they  iire  oblij^ed 
to  look  up. 

On  this  particular  Sunday,  while  the  luncheon 
trays  were  steaming  into  the  •lining-rocjni  in  Eaton 
Square^  with  Diek  ilrivinpf  up  U*  the  door  in  a 
han:^oni,  and  Mv.  Butler  still  rii.Htlintr  the  Ohnenrr  n% 
his  study,  while,  liearnish  and  Cnlhenne  were  slowly 
walking  home  from  ehurtdi,  and  little  Catherine, 
who  had  preceded  theui»  was  FUiiidtut;  all  by  herself 
in  tlie  9ehiH>l*nx»ni»  Viieantly  phtitinj.'  and  uuplaitin^ 
the  ta?sel  of  the  blind,  and  pulling  the  i'ajjj*ed  ends* 
and  thinkiiiiT  of  the  future  loonniijx  darkly,  —  it  was 
her  lji2»t  day  in  the  drsiiial  little  Iiat<tile ;  and  noiv 
that  the  end  was  come,  bhe  looked  back  witli  a 
c^hild*s  pafsion  of  ^K^rsistenec  and  longinj^  ti>  the 
threatk  and  straws  with  which  she  had  beguiled  her 
time;  —  while  all  this  was  ^oinjr  on  in  one  small 
corner  of  the  world,  in  another,  Iteine  wai?  pulling 
out  her  stront;  arms,  and  Ufliog  little  Josette  ou  to 
the  donkey's  back. 

Josette's  mother  —  a  careworn  woman  in  shabby 
clothes — was  st^mdinfr  jn  ijie  sun,  shadinj^  her 
dinime<l  eye^* ;  —  the  light  ibizzled  poor  Madame 
Murteau.  Her  life  was  spent  ju  a  sort  of  twilipjht 
gloom,  nursing  the  bedriuden  husband  whose  voice 
even  now  might  be  heai-d  nmtterinir  and  eallinjr 
!K»m  an  inner  room.  The  p3or  woman  lcK>ked  on 
with  a  ^llm[>^  of  pleasure  in  her  sad  liiee,  grateful 
to  Heine  for  carrying  otF  the  httle  matden  into  a 
wholesome,  bright  atmosphere,  where  there  were 
ilowers  growing,  mid  little  chickens  running  at»out, 
and  a  little  boy  to  |ilay  with  sometimes,  to  a  place 
where  Jos4?tto  ejtpandeil  with  delight  in  all  the  glory 
of  thildhof^d,  instead  of  being  dwarfed  into  a  preco- 
cious bltltt  woman  by  Pere  Marteau's  railings  and 
scoh  lings. 

**  VVdU  JoHCtte,  what  does  one  say  ?"  said  Madame 
Marteau. 

**  Bo  zour,  marraine,"  lisped  Jo^ette,  hanging  her 
bead,  and  pretending  to  be  shy. 

"Josette  is  coming  home  with  me,"  said  Relne, 
**  to  see  Belette  ami  Mine,  and  to  a*k  Petitpere  to 
give  her  s*>me  brioche,"  to  all  of  which  propositJons 
Josette  no4hled  her  heiul.  And  then  she  paid  some- 
thing whieh  soundod  like  trallonsvoirhititoto, 

**  They  U*gin  soon  enough,"  said  Madauie  Marteau, 
sli rugging  her  weary  whoulders.  "  i^he  is  alw;iys 
talking  about  le  petit  Toto.  Mt  Fontaine  must  take 
care.  .  ,  .  - " 

Here,  like  a  dbtant  roll  of  musketry,  <',ame  a 
volley  of  r-r-rV  from  the  inner  room.  lieine  frownecl 
and  turned  away.  Madame  Marteau  hastily  noilded 
good  by,  ami  passed  in,  disappearing  into  the  gloom, 
whih?  Keine  and  bttlc  Josette  rode  on  together 
through  the  sunlit  fields. 

Josette  hml  her  wish,  and  Toto  was  allowed  to 
come  and  spend  the  daj  with  her.  TotoV  grand- 
mother favored  Mademoiselle  Chretien,  and  never 
denied  her  reipiestj?!.  The  two  chihlren  dined  with 
lieine  and  her  father  in  the  great  dark  thrm-kitehen. 
Tlit'y  had  soup  with  brcjid  in  It,  and  cider  and 
stewed  betf  and  cabbage^  and  as  much  gaJette  iis 
they  coidd  citt.  Keine  to«>k  care  of  them  anil  old 
Chretien  ;  she  poured  out  the  cifler,  and  went  away 
herself  to  leti-h  a  particular  tlisli  of  eggs  which  her 
grandfather  Itked^  Uouunique  dined  with  them 
too.     The  grexit  dog  came  marching  in  through  the 


op«3n  door;  the  cwks  and  hens  came  and  peeped  at 
them.  Outside  it  was  all  sunny  and  Htill ;  insi<bt 
there  was  galette  and  two  pretty  lltth*  pkte^  and 
tumblers  for  the  children  to  use,  and  all  Heine's 
treasures,  brooches  and  rosari<is  and  relinnaries,  Ibr 
them  to  f»lay  witii  alYcr  dinner,  atul  lleiiie  herself 
bustling  about  with  her  gold  earrings  Ijobliitig  aM 
she  bent  over  tlie  table.  But  she  was  silent,  nlthuUM;h 
she  attended  to  them  all,  and  alio  looked  at  the  door 
once  and  sighed. 

Ohl  Chretien  joked  her,  and  askc<l  Dominique 
wfiat  was  the  matter.  Heine  answered  abort  and 
quit'k.  For  one  thing  the  thought  of  that  poor 
woman's  wreljtdietlne>s  op(rresse<l  hen  *^  1  name  no 
names,  bec'insjc  of  the  fhildren,**  she  sanl,  "  but  it 
seems  to  uic  it  must  be  like  a  hell  upon  earth  to  Ijc 
chained  to  wihl  beasts,  as  some  women  are." 

**And  tliat  is  why  she  don*t  nuury,**  said  old 
Chretien  to  Dominique,  tilling  his  glass.  **  Well, 
we  all  please  oui-selves!  Ihave  seen  more  than  one 
ilbassorted  couple  in  my  time.  ,  ,  ,  Here  in  tliia 
very  room.  .  .  * " 

lieine  llushcd  up,  "  Now,  children,  make  haste/^ 
she  said  in  her  harsh,  rpiick  voice.  *'  I)ominir]ue  ! 
you  will  be  henu  I  shall  eome  back  in  an  hour. 
Petitpere,  here  is  your  j»ipe  already  lighted."  And 
then  taking  one  child  by  each  hand,  she  dragged 
them  away  ai'ross  the  great  deserted-looking  court, 
and  out  at  the  ai-ched  gateway  into  the  road,  and 
into  a  tall  lia^fjeld  which  sklrteil  it*  Paris,  the 
great  dog,  cauic  too,  and  lii'ine  puUc<l  a  book  out 
of  her  fjocket  and  sank  down  in  the  bay,  while  the 
two  little  thingH,  band  in  hanil,  *<wam  ami  struggled 
through  the  tall  grasses.  Their  heads  oidy  over- 
topped the  hay  by  a  very  little.  Toto  made  way 
and  valiantly  knocked  down  a  marguerite  wliicb 
stood  in  Josette'w  way>  and  chased  away  a  blueliottlc 
whieh  frightened  her  with  its  noises,  tfosette  laughed 
and  cajjered  and  danced  on  her  little  stout  boots, 

*'  O,  the  waves,  the  waves,"  cried  Toto,  as  a  soft 
wind  came  blo\ving  1mm  afar,  bending  the  tiill  grass 
and  the  tlower-heads,  ajid  shaking  a  tew  apples  t*!! 
the  branche^i  of  the  tree  where  lieine  was  sitting. 
*^  Come  and  tish  for  the  apples,"  said  she,  sndiing^ 
as  the  two  little  creaturt*s  came  lumbling  and  push- 
ing through  the  drep  sea  of  hay. 

Monsieur  d*^  Tnwy  from  the  chuteau  hapiJNened  to 
be  pikssing  along  the  high-road  at  that  insiaru,  and 
he,  too,  smiled  gooti-natu redly  and  took  ott  his  hat. 

*'  Bon  jour,  Maiiemoiselle  Chretien,"  he  said- 
'*  Are  you  not  afraid  of  spoiling  your  hay  V  '* 

Ueiiu?  scantely  acktjowledged  his  greeting;  she 
looked  tierce  anti  defiant,  ancl  gave  a  little  still' nodf 
and  went  on  i-eading  a  book- 

**  Is  not  that  M.  Fontaine's  little  boy  if '*  saud  Jean, 
stopping  and  looking  at  the  trio  among  the  sweet 
dry  grasi*es  and  flowers.  The  ehlldrcn  were  peeping 
at  him  bright-eyed  and  inti^ested  from  a  sale  dis- 
tance, Keine  never  lilled  her  eyes  otf  her  liook: 
'*  Marie,  t|ui  avcz  mene  une  vie  simple  et  lalxirieuse, 
priez  pour  moi  afin  que  j'apprenne  h  me  con  tenter 
lie  fHiU  de  chose  ct  ii  Iravaillcr  selon  le*  devoirs  de 
ma  rondition/*  she  wa»  murmuring  to  hcrselt,  and 
she  did  not  cease  her  pious  exercise  until  M,  de 
Trat-y  had  walked  on. 

*'  I  wonder  why  that  girl  always  behaves  90 
strangely  V "  thought  Jean,  as  he  walked  away. 
'*  Ciui  my  mother  have  vexed  hor  in  any  way  ?  I 
must  ask  my  wife." 

Madame  Jejin  helil  up  her  pretty  little  bands  at 
the  I  question. 

^'  Mon  ami,  it  is  not  I  who  would  like  to  answer 
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(fir  w)i;il.  your  iiiotlH'.r  mny  or  may  not  have  said/* 
|iiii;rlH'(l  'On*. 

ISiif.  M.whiiiH-  '!<•  Tracy  liiul  hM  notliinji;,  and 
iinIriMJ  ill-  vv.is  a  liivoritc.  with  the  pt'oph!  all  alK)iit. 
Th'-y  l;uij:lif«i  jit,  lu-r  fli^jrhtiiicHH  and  (•xi)anHiven(ifiR, 
ini'tni  \iu\  lier  proinisr,  Injt  Ux'y  conM  not  help 
lil.iii;'  iii'r.  I'm-Uw.  ((miIc  to  licr  nion*.  kindly  than  to 
(III'  ri'ft  of  i\\t'  fjimily  ;  all  htir  worst  b(*1('  would  come 
III!  wlicii  she  w:i.M  liroii^ht  in  contiKrt  with  these  ]k>o- 
jilc,  wild  c.iiin'  Mlcpjiinj^  down  from  their  superior 
jrraudcMr  to  he  iutrusivi'ly  civil  to  those  who  <lid 
not  want  tlicin.  "  What  d<M'H  he  mean  hy  his 
Mndcmoisclh'  (Ihreliens,  and  eye-j^hisses,  an<l  polite- 
neyiV"  thonjrht  (he  foolish  }^irl.  "I  know  well 
rnoii^h  lit  what  rate  he  holds  us,  and  I  try  to  tell 
him  yo  in  n»y  way."  Heine  was  not  a  had  «:jirl,  but 
the  sl^iht  ol'  all  this  prosperity  turned  her  sour. 
•»  *  How  do  y«)U  (h>V  Take  caii'  ot*  your  hay*  — 
Madame  tlean's  maddenin^r  little  nod  as  she  trips  in 
her  I'aris  (t>ile((e,  and  MatliMuoisi'lle  Marthe's  j^ivat 
lihiee\es  it  all  olVeuds  me,"  said  Heine,  cutting 
the  matter  short. 

This  was  the  class  to  which  her  mother  Indonj^ed. 
Thcs»»  wei*e  (he  men  and  the  women  who  ha<l  east 
her  otV,  never  toi'jiiven  her,  —  tbi*jrotten  her  utterly. 
These  wert*  the  people  who  would  do  the  wune  to- 
moriMw  ajxaiu ;  who  would  insult  her  and  scorn  her, 
as  they  had  scorned  her  mother  lu'tbrt'  her,  lor  all 
her  beauty,  and  «jiH»d  IiUhhI,  and  wealth,  il',  —  it* she 
wen*  not  linn  ti»  a  certain  resi>lve  she  had  made. 
No.  she  woidil  never  marry,  never,  never.  Not  it* 
he  c.une  back  ajrain  ami  ii;;aiu  to  ask  her.  Keine 
ha<l  i\\\  instinct  aKmt  the  pei"son  ot*  whom  she  was 
(hiukiui;.  She  ludievod  that  no  one  whom  she 
loved  could  help  loviujr  her:  but  she  was  ]»nnid  at 
the  same  time.  She  knew  her  own  worth,  and  a 
jHHM*  struir^iliu;;  ]>ainter,  with  all  his  eilueation.  did 
not  s^vm  to  her  an\  very  brilliant  match  tor  an  heir- 
C!^^  like  hei>ielt".  with  the  bKH>d  ot'the  1  >\Vr'jroujxcs  in 
her  \eins,  and  the  :ar\us  at  rrac\.  at  l\titpi»rt.  the 
ox>tei^p;irks  M  l.\>'.n"sculles.  the  houses  :U  Bayeux. 
tor  l»er  dower.  "  W-ne.*.  nu  <  cutants."  said  Ucine, 
shuttiti::  \;p  lur  pr.»\er-;Hs»k  nhen  ii'.e  hour  was 
e\*'r,  ,\iid  .c.:ii:r<  them  Kick  Vy  tb.e  way  she  had 
a*,vhw,\v   acr\>>s  :;;e  ::t\\\t   court. 
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ria<re  to  another  old  gentleman  in  a  blouse,  ntthig 
at  the  ftamc  little  table. 

*'  Jc  Ui  raccorde/'  said  Pfere  Clirdtien,  "  avcc  ms 
cent  eincjuante  mille  livres  de  rente.  Mon  ami 
Barbeau,  elle  est  h  toi." 

**  Merci  bicn,  mon  ami,"  said  Barbeau,  tbnmphig 
the  little  woo<len  table. 

"  Et  ]\Iadame  Barbeau,  what  will  she  think  of  the 
arranp;cment  V  "  said  a  countrywoman,  who  was  sk- 
tinj:  at  the  next  table,  looking  round  grinnincr. 

Barbeau  looked  puzzled.  "Ma  femmc?"  said 
h<».  *'  Le  pcre  Chretien  sc  cfaai^  de  tout.  Botou 
h  sa  sante ! " 

It  was  at  this  instant  that  the  bottle  was  suddenh 
wrenched  out  of  poor  old  Chrdtien*s  trcmhlin; 
hand,  and  that  Rcine,  nalo  and  with  black  ep 
^li>aming,  took  him  by  the  arm  in  her  onflinching 
gripe. 

''  Come,'*  she  said,  with  a  glance  of  indignaticmit 
the  people  who  were  grinning  all  round  about  under 
Pelottier's  little  vine  bower,  and  she  walked  amj 
back  towards  Tracy  with  her  prisoner.  Old  Chre- 
tien shambled  l>eside  her  in  silence  ;  be  knew  her 
too  well  to  attempt  to  make  conversation  under  the 
eiR'umstances.  Only  once  a  sort  of  groan  escaped 
her.  As  they  were  turning  the  comer  by  d« 
church,  again  she  eame  upon  the  whole  commmn^ 
of  Traeys,  —  Jean  Jind  his  wife,  anti  his  wife's  broth- 
er and  sister,  and  the  three  children  runnii^oa 
ahead. 

Ohl  Chretien  attempted  a   low,  anccrtaii  bov. 

Keine  thought  she  saw  them  smile.      She  gaie  one 

tien'o  glance  and  walked  on :  her  heart  was  beidag 

with  indignation,  with  pride  and  passionate  shttiie. 

They  Si'omed  her  and    her    grandfather.     Their 

glances,  their  laughter  maddened  her.     There  Ae 

was,  condemned  for  life  to  live  writh  a  few  tipsy  mei 

and  vulgar  dull  women,  who  saw  no  shame  in  their 

husbands'  degratlation.     There  were    those  people 

Km-u  into  an  atmosphere  of  light  and  refinemeBL 

What  had  they  done,  what  hatl  she  done,  to  deserw 

such  happivit^*.  such   misery?     Why  was  she  not 

i  like  the  rcsi  if  l.or  class?     Poor  grand  lather.— 

i  }Kvr  old  man.  he  was  only  what  he  had  been  taogk 

■  to  be  nvm  ii:s  e,irl:«rst  youth :  his  servile  l»ow  to  4e 

i  grand n*?!  tK^ni  the  castle,  what  was  that  but  apart 

:  and  parvvl  of  the  n^t  ?     She  turned  to  him  with* 

;  sudden  tender  imr»u'so  .:*  pity  and  prot«.n.*tic«n.  i»i 

yet  a;l  the  time  a  nenv  -.mpationot?  and  anger  ww? 

uaririT  .r.  ihe  woman's  htjart  :  as  she  walked  akfljT 

:l:i-  .'::s:y  :\\i  1.  she  s:am:K?J    her  foot  in  the  JoS 

o::v\'. 
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ten  tJving  and  huing  !?«oceedud  by  other  publiear 
tions,  t]n*y  became  a  sort  of  repeated  Icctun*;*  fin 
<:apo.  They  all  had  quotations  irom  the  pjets^  and 
witre  dotteil  with  Stubfma  or  aoiho  such  wonls  in 
italicfif  and  were  all  rather  lonj;. 

Nov  am  I  jroi^uj^  to  write  about  the  dulness  of 
London^  or  about  hunting  or  brewing.  I/ondon  is 
never  dull  to  nje,  I  don't  hunt,  and  uiy  interejit  in 
brewii]!:»  is  confined  to  it^  results.  But  I  have  a 
great  liking  for  October.  I  like  the  grave  and  yet 
eheerful,  boiiutirul,  and  hearty  old  month,  lie  havS 
hic^  taults — wbut  month  has  not?  —  but  1  maintiiin 
they  are  few,  and,  taking  hini  as  he  should  be,  un>o- 
phi.Hticated  by  a  bail  season,  for  Im  inorning>i  and 
evenings,  his  air  and  hi*?  sunshine,  bis  sobriety  and 

food-buiaor,  eommend  me  to  an  English  October, 
lavj  with  all  her  airs,  is  a  pert  minx,  and  ot'teu 
proves  a  jilt  withaJ.  Spring,  generally,  is  all  very 
well^  if  you  stick  to  your  tlanneU,  remember  your 
umbrella,  and  listen  to  the  birds  for  an  hour  or  tvvo* 
In  Ihct,  spring  trades  on  the  birds.  It  is  a  Jenkiti- 
son,  and  the  birds  are  its  standing  quotation.  Suni- 
uier  h»a  it3  good  point*,  —  its  long  days,  green  foli* 
age,  Royal  Aeademy,  antl  so  on,  and  we  may  a<id 
that  it  jioiutt!  onward  to  October.  But  it  U  also  the 
time  for  baking  prvvi-nient^,  boiling  churches,  dusty 
roarls,  and  empty  brooks.  And  with  our  present 
babit^  we  aie  most  of  us  in  the  full  swing  of  work. 
Hot  with  talk  and  thought,  we  flow  down  Chancery 
Lane,  along  Whitehall,  or  through  lanes  capped  by 
a  belt  of  blue  burning  st4.*el,  a  tide  of  human  lava, 
and  call  it  "  genial.*'  Wc  deacribc  it  as  Natui*e*s 
holiday,  beeause,  I  suppose,  like  deputations  and  such 
people,  one  works  nioi*c  than  ordinary-  Harvest 
comes ;  she  gathers  in  her  stoi^-5,  makes  her  pre- 
serve;?, has  a  wet  season  b}"  way  of  a  thorough  clean- 
ing up,  and  then,  clean  and  tidy,  calm  in  mind  and 
body,  bright  but  not  hot,  cool  but  not  chilled,  takes 
her  holiday  in  October. 

Come  out,  my  friend,  before  breakfast  if  you  like, 
so  it  be  not  too  long.  We  ran  even  see  the  sun  lise 
if  wo  like,  without  shaking  up  before  we  are  well 
shaken  down.  Never  mind  the  rond,  we  can  get 
over  the  fields  now.  The  slight  haze,  without  a 
gloomy  presage  of  heat  or  atouchof  shiveringdanifj- 
nc^^j  about  it,  improves  the  picture.  The  hint  of 
wint-er  is  of  the  gentlest,  and  only  sullicient  to  ena- 
ble you  to  give  it  a  less  niorose  welcome  when  it 
comes.  The  brookifi  are  full  and  merry.  The  trees 
—  all  h-Ut-moile  before,  as  became  *'  the  season  "  ^ 
assert  their  individuality,  decline  to  dres  all  in 
green,  anil  enrich  theras^dves  and  the  scene  with  a 
hundred  hues.  Heirs  of  the  departed  flowers,  they 
wear  their  tints  with  new  grace,  and  employ  their 
inherited  riches  with  lavish  and  skilfvd  hands.  The 
air  is  pure,  fresh,  soothing,  inspiriting.  It  does  not 
'■  stir  the  Vikings  blood,"  perhaps,  nor  need  that  ele* 
ment  within  us  always  hv.  stirring.  But  neither  docs 
it  dry  it  up.  You  may  drink  it  —  it  is  not  brandy 
and  water  nor  iced  water.  You  may  bathe  in  it  — 
it  is  not  Turkish,  or  shower,  or  tepid,  but  »ni  fftnerU. 
It  is  the  most  pleasant  of  *'  vehicles  '*  through  which 
Mature  *'  exhibits"  her  gaseous  medicines;  the  most 
elastic,  and  pliant,  and  helpftd  meilium  in  whi<'h  to 
walk.  It  *loes  not  resist  you  an<l  push  you  back, 
nor  ilraw  you  forward  by  a  languid  suction.  You, 
my  dear  sir,  who  conscientiously  walked  in  August, 
for  a  constitutional,  or  to  make  a  call,  or  alTected 
delight  in  the  steaming  gaiilen  and  its  hissing  bees, 
now  walk  lieeause  you  like  it.  Y'our  thii'd  mile,  l>e- 
trAvetl  by  your  second,  turns  betrayer  to  the  fourth, 
and  so  on,  till  your  moral  volition  and  sense  of  ju^ 


tiee  as  roganls  railway  dividends  interposes  to  slop 
the  series.  Walking  —  yes,  walking  i:»  theworil^ — 
not  scrambliufj,  ploughing,  or  shuflling ;  for  walking, 
I  take  it,  implies  freedom  of"a<tion,  liberty  to  be  fast 
or  slow.  It  is  not  walking,  1  take  it,  If  you  have  to 
run  to  keep  warm,  or  if  you  have  to  mince  and  loi- 
ter to  keep  cool.  I  understand  by  it  a  steady,  iiQj^)\ 
unembarra.'sed  moving  along,  unscorehed,  undusted, 
and  undriUed»  now  brisk  and  firm,  with  a  sense  of 
power,  now  measured  and  mcilitRtive, — ^  these  varie- 
ties, with  power  to  add  to  their  number,  in  the  way 
of  a  leap  with  a  male  friend,  or  a  hand-in-hand  run 
with  a  fi.*uiale  one,  and  m  on,  if  yon  like.  And  this 
vou  can  only  do  in  October,  Be  so  good  as  to  re* 
member  that  I  mean  all  through  f)etober  as  a  type. 
October  may  not  always  be  *'itseljV*  and  you  may 
get  what  I  call  October  days  in  March,  or  August, 
or  Decembi^r,  But  October  is  the  type,  and  I  say 
it  s  the  time  for  walking. 

And  then  the  light!  What  an  honest,  inellow, 
wise,  picturesque  light  it  is !  It  has  in  it  the  result 
of  various  expcriinenta  In  light.  It  is  the  proverb 
of  lights,  —  its  concentrated  wisdom.  The  art  of 
giving  a  full,  round  sun,  without  delying  your  gaze 
and  punishing  you ;  clouds  which  are  noi  crape  or 
wadding  ;  a  rich,  carefully -colored  sky,  under  which, 
nevertheless,  you  can  see,  and  not  wink  or  squint  at 
the  objects  around;  a  haze  which  is  not  steam  or 
fog,  a  ^low  which  is  not  glare,  a  toning  which  is  not 
oliseurity,  strength  which  is  not  coarse,  and  softness 
which  is  not  feehh»,  is  not  to  be  acquired  In  a  day, 
and  therefore  the  other  months  are  not  to  be  blamed 
for  what  they  cannot  help.  Neither  ai*e  the  foreign 
schools  of  lantlscape-paintlng,  which  are  giving  way 
Vjcfore  the  English.  U  they  have  not  an  English 
October,  how  can  they  jiain't  as  if  they  had  V  Oc- 
toher  makes  one  charitAble  even  towarfls  foreign 
schools,  townnts  perils  past,  hot  weather,  and  imma- 
ture, inexperienced  months.  It  is  a  mantle  in  which 
you  tnftke  well-balancetl,  n>tinded,  stereoscopic  views 
of  thing!*.  If  I  were  a  Quaker,  I  sliould  pnder  to 
meet  Baron  J^ramwell  in  October. 

Peiiple  say  London  is  "  empty  **  in  October.  Now 
an  "  empty  "  London  has  iL*?  channs,  Onco  in  a  way 
liotten  How,  Regent  Street,  the  Drawing  liooms, 
et  hoc  ffe/itiii  otane^  are  pleasant  stirnuhmts,  ami  ono 
sees  and  enjoys  and  learns  a  great  deal  in  connec- 
tion therewith.  But  those  for  whom  they  are  a 
definition  of  London  do  not  know  what  London  is. 
The  eloquence  of  London  is  sometimes  greatest 
when  it  is  unadorned,  —  when  it  speaks  with  an  aver- 
age, level  tone,  i-elieved  for  a  time  of  Its  richer  tropes 
and  figures  ;  when  it  wears  the  quiet  grandeur  of  its 
*'  ferinl  days,"  as  the  ritualists  woulrl  call  them,  the 
lone  Ix)ndoneT  likes  to  feel  how  much  London  can 
dt>  without. 

Kensington  Gardens  s<?em  more  like  his  haronial 
jiroperty;  the  idassic  quarters  of  the  town  more 
tlassic;  the  Temple  suggests  dignity  and  leisure. 
We  can  ixinember  the  knights  Ix'tter  than  when  the 
lane  is  thronged  by  bags  of  *'  refi-eshei^."  Wolsev 
m'ujht  have  been  shampooed  at  Honey  tmd  Ske[- 
ton's  ;  the  voice  of  Johnson  and  Ooldsruith  can  l>e 
more  than  **  part  hcanl " ;  a  hundred  black  doors 
inscribed  **  Attendance  from  lo  to  i  *'  ( i.  e.  fixjui  ten 
minutes  to  one)  are  eloquent  of  **  the  long."  And 
then  on  Sundays  you  anticipate  posterity,  and  he-ar, 
in  a  curatic  state,  all  the  future  bishops  and  deans. 

The  plea-sures  of  October  ilo  not  disappear  with 
daylight.  The  October  evening  is  one  of  its  beat 
i'eatures.  Having  had  in  the  day  all  tho  best  of 
what  gumuMfr  hast  to  give,  you  have  at  night   the 
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best  of  \Tintt*rs  fjnalitk!?,  —  hJ8  tivcninj;  at  home, 
Yud  ean  have  a  fire  it'  you  Ukc^  and  if  you  do  Jiot 
you  nuctl  not.  Coming  home  in  thts  early  October 
cvenitijT  is  ntie  ai  tlio  plcasantust  of  human  thmfri^. 
In  the  eounlry  you  sec  tljo  sunset  a5  you  come  ;  and 
as  it  gt^ntLy  imi^Ua  into  what  la  tiight^  in  the  better 
meaning  only  of  the  won]|  the  sense  that  you  need 
I  .  not  keep  on  workin;^  bceatise  it  «fill  seetna  <lay,  and 
I '  tlkat  you  need  not  ^o  to  berl,  since,  atler  all,  it  is  not 
night,  is  very  delif^htfuK  The  moon  rises,  and  )*o« 
do  not  fihrink  from  her  g^zG  as  though  you  ou^ht  to 
be  a*ileep;  she  seenia  to  rise  in  a  quiet,  domestic 
manner,  as  thoticrh  N.iture,  havhi^r  got  thi;  child  re ri 
to  bed,  had  ht  her  mo^lerator  and  pat  (town  to  her 
tatting.  And  in  town  m  you  dniw  towanis  home, 
and  the  lamps  Ji^ht  one  by  one,  a  T>lca^ant  home 
teehn;;  fiettles  upon  you,  a  fuwlin":  as  of  a  general  eon- 
flition  of  parlor,  a  general  flrawing  of  curtaina  and 
liglitinfT  of  hiuijis,  a  sense  of  tea  and  toast,  an  appre- 
eiative  pi^n:t<ptLon  of  the  fitne*^  of  things. 

Then,  too,  ifi  the  season  for  that  ple».sant  interval 
known  in  feminine  lan^n)(];c  a^  '^  Itetween  the  lights/' 
Then,  and  not  In  winter,  where  Cowpcr  puts  it, 

"  Tlaft  fancy ^  ludlcrmi*  atid  wl]<l, 
SODlfaed  with  iLiriLkLniir  iltviiixi  or  hansea,  Eairera, 

III,  Uii;  rvil  elTiiltri^  wUik  «hh  iKirini:  eyr* 
We  guiiMl„  uurselvca  <crf%tlnE  whKt  wc  wiT." 

Not  in  winter,  for  then  it  comet  too  early  fof  tea  to 
follow  or  preci'de,  and  tea,  not  work,  Is  the  thing 
juat  jiiliT  the  *'  parlor  twilights"  The  fiuiet  talk 
with  thii  fu-e  and  the  t^luidows  docs  us  pood.  They 
talk  with  us  of  Octobers  gone  and  Octoljers  coming, 
and  amongst  others  of  the  October  of  our  days,  the 
Reason  which,  if  it  follow  a  working  spring  ami  an 
honest,  busy  jsujumer,  may  be  as  cahn  and  as  pleas- 
ant as  any  jart  of  our  days-  You  and  I,  my  good 
liiend,  who  are  toiling  in  June  or  pTuly,  may  even 
be  reconciled  to  the  toning  down  which  is  t^j  come 
by  the  thoti^^ht  of  our  October,  with  its  promise  of 
garnered  deeils,  etiriched  lands^'a]ies,  soft  lights, 
and  tea  time,  iV  day  s  woric  don^,  and  yet  a  capa- 
city ibr  an  e^'ening's  work  to  come,  if  need  be  ;  the 
lea%'es  of  lift!  old  enough  to  be  golden,  but  not  old 
enough  to  fall ;  with  the  nerve  and  freshnej?s>  which  so 
often  come  as  in  the  October  days,  when  the  prema- 
ture wtsariuess  and  worn-outcducss  of  the  bhorioas 
buunner  havu  gone  —  it  must  be  a  pleaisant  ex|jeri- 
cnce.  Borne  human  Octobers^  iudeud  are  sadder,  — 
wet  with  tciirs,  despoiled  of  trcajiurcji,  chill  with 
early  winter  \  but  many  are  of  the  truer  type.  So 
may  oura  be,  luy  friend.  I^et  us  sit  and  think  to- 
gether, grave iy  but  not  gloomily,  and  Id  us  inU'q>rct 
the  fbruis  we  liud  in  tlie  fire  into  ijuages  of  hope* 


i&= 


KKVERENCE   FOR  IXFERIORJ?. 

Mr,  Carlylk,  Mr,  Kingsley,  atul  Mr.  Ruskm 
art%  on  somewhat  dilferi'ut  grounds,  all  in  favor  of 
Mr*  Eyre  and  the  military  revels?  whii'h  made  h^ 
pariubwiical  a  scene  of  Jamaica  durin^^  a  cojujilcte 
iniiuth  of  last  autumn,  ^[r.  Kingsley  takes  the 
mihU'i't  groundp  He  ts  in  favor  of  juUfring  a  man 
by  his  uuimpiirtant  antecedents  and  declining  to 
judge  him  liy  hi:?  more  important  const^quents ;  — 
tor  jmtting  his  trust  in  ^Ir,  Eyre  on  the  stn'Uglh  of 
what  he  did  in  18-lU  ^nd  declining  to  revise  it, — 
or  rather,  without  revii^ing,  con  firm  iitg  it,^on  the 
strcngtli  of  his  more  iuijiortant  achievements  in 
l»U^;  for  believing  j^o  firmly  iu  a  man  who  could 
walk  through  the  desert  rouml  the  Gult"  of  Carpen- 
taria, and  prutuct  the  Australian  aborigiaes  against 


the  sett1er»>  as  to  deem  it  wicked  to  crittei*e  erea 
h is  own  account  of  what  be  did  aiid  did  not  do  in 
Jamaica  twenty-5ve  vearB  later^  There  is  a  ■»■ 
pUcity  in  that  view  which  would  bftva  some  comad' 
erable  iniluenec  on  our  jndj^ftieiitB  of  liistory  and 
life.  Overcnd,  fTumey,  and  Co.  nught  plesrf,  wiik 
Mr,  Kingsley,  that  twenty-five  years  i&go  ibey  wore 
so  cautious  and  so  prosiperoutf,  that  it  is  wicked  te 
eonsiiler  their  recent  failure  as  anything  but  a  fioh 
laurel  on  their  commercial  brows.  Lord  fiacoSf  m 
the  strength  of  his  fresh,  un^ulUetl  youtb^  i^jfat 
claim  to  have  his  ignoble  and  sullied  nge  couniM  M 
a  fresh  adilition  to  his  fame.  Nay,  we  might  era 
judge  Mr,  KingsleVf  so  completely  by  bis  novdi  d 
VeaAt  and  Affon  Lochej  bb  to  iiuust  on  regcrdiif 
his  obf^fiquioufl  llattcry  to  the  House  of  Pcm  m  i 
new  aet  of  literary  audacity  and  clencad  indepa* 
denee,  Air.  Rti.<kin  is  not  90  intelligible  in  hk  TW, 
indulging  in  his  usual  mysticism.  He  says  Mr.  Ejn 
was  (piite  right  to  hong  Mr,  Gordon  and  odiert  m 
i^u^picion,  l)«eause  a  British  citizen  the  other  dij 
fieeing  a  (t^uppOFod)  burglar  invading  his  ptvum 
at  night,  wa^  declared  not  wrong  for  shooCiiv  ilit 
invader  on  t^u^picion.  Well,  that  depends  taral?  ■ 
the  other  e<mally  safe  courses  open^  If  the  Bnliib 
eltijEen  alludetl  to  had  had  sevei^l  polil^ClDes  litl 
him  in  his  house  ready  and  w-illitig  to  take  tbei^ 
poaed  burglar  off  to  the  etation-housei  tbt  jmj 
would  probably  have  declared  the  man  ^^ktft-  \ 
ferrfifl  tlte  course  of  shooting  cm  susptcion  a  w^ 
derer. 

That  was  Mr.  Eyre's  ease  with  regard  to  Mr.  Gl^ 
don.  He  was  a  prisoner  on  boara  the  Wtdsefm 
without  a  |ia«sibility  of  escape,  and  MtJEjtc  pR- 
ferred  hanging  him,  without  a  particlo  of  uml  cfi> 
dence  against  him,  to  keeping  him  there.  Ad 
what  wan  worse,  he  encouraged  and  praised  nbr 
dinate  officers  for  shooting,  banging,  and  flcMii^a 
siispicion  to  a  wholesale  extent.  Mr,  Carlyte'eoatf 
hi5t  with  his  argument  for  Mr-  Kyre*  He  ssjf  ite 
ilr,  Eyr<^  extinguished  with  great  pr^ence  of  ■i^ 
the  s[*ark  of  insurrection  in  a  (moral)  powdemm 
—  which  is  true,  —  and  which  we  have  ill  iw^ 
nized  ;  an<l  affects  to  bo  uneonscious  that  that  1 
mny thing  more  to  be  said  upon  the  matter.  Be  ta^ 
no  notice  of  the  fact  that  Mr,  Byr^  dedaisd  th 
danger  virtually  over  in  tour  or  five  dmy-M,  and  p 
sanctioned  wholesale  and  indiserimitiate  sbcnCte 
hangings,  and  doggii^  for  four  w^eeks;  thatk 
reail  despatches  showing  Iiim  clearly  what  hn  ^ 
onhnaU^^  were  needl^^T}^  doing,  and  tUe  fiefi^ 
spirit  in  which  they  were  doing  it,  and  mmdj  if 
wanled  them  witli  words  of  general  approbatiai  I* 
England  ;  that  after  trampling  out  the  thrastis^ 
^park,  he  proceeded  to  traoipic  down,  i^r  let  tlbff 
iramjde  down,  whole  distrieti  of  fkir  protniie,  m^ 
bare  chance  of  their  containing  a  spark  tliat  wm  Mt 
threatening :  in  one  wonl,  that  he  treated  tb*  |S» 
colored  ]>eople,  Iweauge  they  were  of  a  lower  aJff 
of  huuianity,  n^  no  Kngli^hman  on  earth  would  kit* 
dared  to  treat  cither  8eoteh,  English,  or  even  W- 
men  in  like  eircumsUvnces, 

Thirf  last  Tt^nfiiin  intlee*!  see  ma  to  be  the  trueiMit 
of  Mr.  Carlyk'V  ami  Mr-  Husking,  if  not  t/ 1^^ 
Kingsley^,  sympathy  with  Mr.  Kyre.  **  The  E^ 
lish  nation,''  say;*  Mr.  Carl  vie,  "-'ncTer  loved  iMf 
(by  ;  nor  was  wont  to  spend  ita  a>-nipathy  oa Aff- 
able mail  seditions,  t,yifdalii/  of  (kU  inAwam  ^ 
fmlf-ffrtiiish  ttfpc,  but  always  loved  m^ur  uid  Ae 
prompt  suppression  of  seditions^  and  JwrnfiJii  ii 
tears  tor  something  worthier  than  pronuvtav  i^m^ 
deliriou^i  and  fatal  entcrptisea  who  had  goi  tl 
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_  '  their  sail  Imluatrv.  Uas  tlu'  Enj^lish  na- 
thill  rlian^c'ii,  then,  :ilr<oj:;ctht'r  V  I  tUtU^r  my^^i'If  it 
has  not,  not  yitt  f|iutts  but  only  that  cLM'titlii  \oufn\ 
superficial  portions  ot'  it  bavi*  Wrunu*  sx  i^i'ciat  tlvjil 
lottdoi%  nntl  not  any  wlj^t^r,  than  th»'y  IbriiierJy  nsetl 
to  be/*  It  itny  well  be  ft<]uestion  whtrh  these  *' k)o.^, 
superfiulftl  portiona  "  of  the  I'ln^lish  nHliun,  that  huve 
beeonic  **a  j^reotdeal  louder  ami  not  any  wiser  than 
they  ibnnerly  usetl  to  be,"  n-^ally  ai*e.  Mr.  Ruskin'j^ 
is  the  looik'st  ami  siHIest  voiec  which  has  l>een  heanl 
on  this  oeeosioik ;  Mr.  Klngsley  iuhI  hi*  Mouse  oi 
Peers*  speech  may  be  bnieketed  e<pial  with  Mr. 
Rui»kiu;  Mr.  Curly le  m  only  W'^  tbnbsh,  lieejiuse  he 
h  more  brief  and  more  earefnl  to  keep  out  of  VU'W 
thb  lin;t*i  on  whi»  h  he  Is  eomnientiri«j.  But  what  we 
are  now  eoneerned  to  note  la^  tlie  disposition  of  all 
thn*e  of  theiie  eminent  writer^^  espeeially  of  the  two 
nio^t  eminent  of  them,  to  juatily  un>erupidoiis  bru- 
ttdity  towaiMb  an  interior  rtu'c  wliieh  they  wouhl 
never  have  dreamt  of  justifying  towards  our  own. 
It  is  btH'iiuse  the  Jammea  riot  was  *'  of  the  inhuman 
and  half-brutish  type "  that  Mr.  (Jarlyle  evidently 
approvi«i  ;m  inhuman  an*i  wholly  bruti>ih  modfc  of 
guppres^Itij^  it.  We  never  heard  that  he  had  de- 
fen  de<l  tiie  Petcrloo  ylaufrhter,  yet  wliat  w;if;  done  in 
Jiimatea  was  worse  than  i\i\y  PeierloiM.  Mr.  Rus- 
kin  telU  us  that  he  "  wouhl  sternly  reprobate  the 
crime  whieh  dni^j^d  a  Idaek  family  from  tht.ir  home 
to  di;i  your  fiehls,  and  uwi'd  nitmhi  the  erime  whieh 
turned  a  white  family  out  of  their  home  that  you 
might  iirive  by  a  shfjrter  rof»d  over  their  Itearth," 
We  suppose  this  means  that  Mr.  Ruskin  eonsi«leis  n 
less  injustiee  to  the  hiirher  race  a  greater  erinie  than 
a  gn'ater  injmtiee  tt>  the  h>wer  raee.  ln<h'e«l,  lnjth 
Mr.  Ku^kin  ai>*i  Mr.  Carlyle  have  long  been  known 
as  Apologistln  of  slavery  and  slaveowner*  ;  and  they 
naturally  leel  therefore  closely  coneerned  in  ju**iit}- 
ing  that  ermd  and  indiseriaiinate  mode  ^)l  snj>pre&*- 
ing  in.subordi  nation,  whieh  has  been  habitually  ft  al- 
lowed by  filavcowDCrtt  as  long  as  slaveowners  huve 
been- 

The  truth  seems  to  In;  that  the  literary  aristocracy 
of  England  are  eontnieting  one  of  the  worst  vices 
of  ari^toi-raeies  of  all  kintls,  the  entire  los*  of  revur- 
enee  for  inferiors,  —  the  entirv  disapf>earanee  of  that 
specie*  of  generosity,  scrupulous  rejipect,  and  even 
Hwe,  in  dealing  with  recognijced  inferiors,  —  with 
those  whojie  character  as  well  as  fate  lies  more  ur 
le£5  in  ynur  own  power,  —  which  is  one  u{  the  deep- 
est principh^  of  Christianity,  and  the  leiist  within 
the  i-eaeh  of  mere  inteUectual  cultuj-c.  Mr.  Carlyle 
reproaehes  all  who  differ  with  him  with  merely  tak- 
ing up  and  re-echoing  chatter  that  comes  '*  froru  the 
teeth  outwarrls,''  that  is,  whieh  ha*  no  real  souree  in 
principle  and  convietiou  at  all.  To  ii5,  on  the  eon- 
trary,  hix  views  seem  to  proeecd  **iVuin  the  teeth 
ifiwanls"  that  is,  t/)  originat*.'  in  the  carnivorous 
instinet,  —  iu  those  canine  teeth  which  gi-ind  the 
bones  of  their  prey,  —  anil  to  l>c  ground  down  by  the 
gnashing  of  these  victorious  incisors  into  the  very 
Bubstanevt  of  the  miml's  nourishment  and  the  grounrl- 
work  of  its  belielk  lnUdlei!tual  culture,  directly  it 
persuades  itself,  as  it  doe^  in  Mr.  Carlyle  and  Mr. 
Ruskin. —  it  U!?ed  at  least  to  be  otherwise  with  Mr, 
KingsJey,  —  that  it  has  diw:?overed  the  whole  secret 
of  a  lietter  state  of  s<X'iety,  an*l  is  eajKible»  if  only 
people  would  hearken  and  indreve,  of  setting  it 
straight  again,  beeomes  one  of  the  most  cruel  of  fa- 
natirisms.  The  roasoti  af)peai's  to  be  that  it  Is  ahvays 
looking  down  from  a  supreme  height,  and  looking 
down  without  any  of  that  reverence  for  what  lies 
ilow  it,  without  auy  of  that  trust  in  possibilities  far 


deepf'T  -"v!  .  .J.irr  th:iu  any  wiueh  we  have  ejchaust- 
cd,  w  *f  that  J'eiir  of  marring  by  our  moral 

and     1  I    pri*>aMiption    (ho  development  of 

better  thoughts  and  larger  faiths  than  any  we  have 
yet  realized,  whieh  Plato  inenh'atcd  in  that  *•  mutual 
reverenee*'  which  \vi\^  to  him  the  cement  of  human 
society,  and  C'hrlst  inelude<i  in  po  many  forms  both 
of  precept  and  extiniple.  Our  Lord's  thankftdm^K* 
*Hbat  Thou  hast  hid  these  things  I'rom  the  wise  and 
prudent,  and  linst  rt'vealed  them  unto  babe*,''  might 
be  paraphrased  for  our  modern  timej* — we  need  not 
say  we  t<pcak  seriously,  and  without  any  irony  — 
into  thankfidncfi?  **  that  Thou  Itaxt  hid  these  things 
fi*oni  Mr.  Carlyle  and  Mr.  Adderley,  and  hast  re- 
vealed fhem  to  the  workifi«^men's  open-air  meetings, 
the  .Anti-Slavery  S(W'iely,  and  to  the  Brrhwe" 

The  truth  U,  that  men  of  intellect  have  in  a  great 
measure  ceased  to  believe  in  what  they  do  not  un- 
derstiUid.     They  do  not  look  at  the  lower  levchi  of 
human  nature  as  gi'cat  sc*ed-bcds  of  ftrelings  and 
hopes  many  of  which  have  long  withered  out  of  their 
own  hearts  in  consecpience  of  the  exclui=4ve  attention 
they  have  paid  to  other  element!*  of  their  nature. 
Tbcy  are  not  afraid  of  permanently  injuring  those 
IjcIow  them  by  their  want  of  delicacy,  and  generos- 
ity, and  sympathy.     They  do  not  see  tlie  incalcula' 
bly  greater  harm  they  do  by  exciting  the  lierci'  and 
jii<t  anim<ihitY  of  an  inferior  race,  than  even  by  ex- 
citing the  same  feelings  in  an  equal  race,  —  that  they 
di»termint*  tlie  futuri*  growth  of  the  former  incalcu- 
lably morf^  powerfully  than  the  latter,  and  sacriticc 
inttoitely  gimter  cliatieci^  of  guiding  it  aright.     Wc 
have  excitjiHl  ki*en  and  just  animosity  of  late  year?, 
both  in  the  people  of  thi*  Unite  :  .States,  by  our  fiilse 
appreciation  ot*  their  conduct      \d  uiotivee,  and  in 
the  negro  nice^  by  our  apologii  .-^  for  slavery  and  our 
gratitude  to  theme  who  have  treated  them  like  slave.-'. 
W^e  have  clone  harm  of  course*  in  both  eases',  but  far 
more,  we  uppi*ehend,  in  the  latter  than  in  the  for- 
mer.     An  injurious  misjudgment  by  an   etjtial   is 
rc»*entcti,  refuted,  perhaps  visited  with  some  act  of 
ri'tabation,  ami  then  ju'obably  forgotten.     The  inju- 
rious treatment  of  an  inferior  hardens  that  inferiors 
ch.iractcr  against  all  tljc  higher  inHuenees  you  may 
liring  to  liear  ujxjn  him,  and  so  distorts  tiis  develoji- 
menL     The  cruelty  of  intcllectmd  culture  springs 
irom   its  bai"cne«53,  its  narrow  distinctness,     jt  has 
forme<l  a  sort  of  pet  picture  to  itst^lf  of  what  is  de- 
sirable and  needful  for  men,  and  harped  nj>on  iht^se 
ijualities  till  it  has  ceased  to  ieel  tliat  **  there  are 
more  things  in  heaven  and  earth  than  ar«  dreamt 
of  in  its  philosophy."     Listen  to  Mr,  Ktiskin  drsiw- 
ing  hivS  favorite  indictments  against  the  English  peo- 
|)le,  —  many  of  them  no  doubt  for  crimes  of  which 
they  ai-e  really  guilty, — and  trying  insanely  to  make 
out  that  indignation  ,igainst  the  recent  government 
of  Jamaica  is  only  a  [iharisaic  pretence,  really  swell- 
ing the  list  of  our  initjuities  :  — 

•*As  the  innttor  stands,  the  official  removal  of  Mr 
Evrc  from  his  phice  wns  an  Jirt  of  national  iml)ccility 
wliich  had  not  hitherto  its  pnrallfl  in  history.  It  was 
die  art,  as  this  threat  of  pnweiMition  was  the  cry,  of  u 
nation  blinded  by  its  n varies  to  ull  true  valor  and  vir- 
tue, and  Imunccd  then.*forc  by  phiintomH  of  both.  It 
wftii  the  ftwit'idkil  act  of  a  people  which,  for  tlic  sake  of 
tilling  its  pockets,  would  ptmr  mortid  venom  into  alt  its 
air  and  all  its  streams,  would  fliorf'n  the  lives  of  \u 
laborers  by  thirty  rear^,  thi\t  it  nii;rht  i;et  its  needle 
packets  twnj»eT»ce  cnch  cheaper,  juul  wIikIi  would  <^m- 
municRtc  its  lilwrty  to  foreign  nutlons  by  forcing  them 
lo  hay  poison  at  the  ciinnon*s  mouth,  ami  prove  it* 
chiviilry  to  them  by  shrinkiti^  iu  pimic  from  the  i«ide  of 
ft  people  being  slAUgbumd^— though  a  people  who  had 
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pivcn  tliom  their  daughter  for  their  future  Qnccii,  —  and 
then  would  howl,  in  the  frantic  collapse  of  their  decayed 
consciences,  that  they  might  be  permitted  righteously  to 
rcwai-d  with  ruin  the  man  who  had  dared  to  strike  down 
one  seditious  leader  and  rescue  tlie  lives  of  a  popula- 
tion." 

Does  Mr.  Riiskin  roally  lAean  that  the  contract- 
ors or  companies  who  sell  bad  water  for  the  sake 
of  making  profit,  the  employers  who  are  heedless  of 
their  laborers*  lives,  the  advocates  of  a  forced  Chi- 
nese opium  trafHc,  and  the  politicians  who  advocated 
the  desertion  of  Denmark,  have  all  '*  in  the  collapse 
of  their  decayed  consciences"  been  particularly 
prominent  in  this  pharisnic  attack,  as  he  deems  it,  on 
Governor  Eyre  ?  If  he  does  mean  this,  he  must 
have  stHne  curious  evidence  in  his  pocket  which  it 
would  be  well  for  him  to  produce.  If  he  does  not, 
then  wo  charge  him  with  using  rhetoric  that  has  no 
meaning  or  a  false  meaning,  and  which  any  one 
might  far  more  fairly  ascribe  to  the  collapse  of  a 
**  decayed  conscience  "  in  himself.  The  truth,  as  he 
probably  knows,  is,  that  of  the  prominent  men  who 
have  taken  up  most  strongly  this  demand  for  justice 
to  the  Jamaica  negroes,  almost  all  have  been  ecjually 
prominent  in  denouncing  the  "avarice"  to  which 
he  alludes,  in  pushing  forward  measures  of  protec- 
tion for  the  English  laborer,  in  resisting  the  Chinese 
opium  war,  and  if  not  also  in  advocating  (as  we 
did)  the  tender  of  assistance  to  Denmark,  in  resist- 
ing it  on  grounds  which  they  believed  to  be  the 
highest  and  the  purest.  But  all  these  arc  Mr.  Rus- 
kin's  pet  abuses,  and  slavery  is  one  oi'  his  pet  insti- 
tutions. There  is  no  non-<.*onductor  of  ordinary  pity 
and  sympathy  like  that  of  private  dogma,  inclining 
the  holder  of  it  to  wink  hard  at  the  evils  which  it 
products  in  practice. 

Mr.  Carlyle  and  ^fr.  Ruskin  have  made  up  their 
minds  that  the  lower  races  shouhl  be  managed  and 
governed  by  the  higher,  and  they  decline  to  recog- 
nize any  evil  which  results  from  the  application  of 
tlu'ir  principle.  If  they  believe  in  reverence  tor 
inferiors  at  all,  they  attach  so  much  more  impor- 
tance to  the  compulsion  of  inferiors  by  superiors  as 
to  make  the  toi-mcr  principle  a  sterile  one.  **  Sedi- 
tions ot'  the  semi-brutal  sort "  by  *•  semi-brutes  "  they 
wish  to  see  crushed  out  with  armed  heels  ;  but  gov- 
ernment of  the  wholly  brutal  st)rt  by  men  who  are 
civilizeil,  and  not  brutes,  they  applaud.  If  you  are 
only  cai)able  of  better  things,  you  may  connnit 
without  a  shadow  of  blame  the  atrocities  for  which 
those  incapable  of  l)etter  things  are  to  Ik'  shot  down. 
A  pictures<iue  theory  of  a  certain  ideal  relation  be- 
tween men,  which  somehow  never  gets  itself  real- 
ized, i^eenis,  however  inefficient  for  the  puri)ose  lor 
which  it  is  invented,  to  l>e  exceedingly  ellicient  in 
ever  atter  blinding  the  mind  which  invents  it  to 
hostile /ac/.N'.  Mr.  Carlyle  and  Mr.  Ruskin  are  clad 
in  complete  mail,  which  is  absolutely  proof  against 
the  simple  facts  ot  the  recent  dealings  of  the  gov- 
ernment of  Jamaica  with  the  population  of  the 
island.  They  stand,  having  their  loins  girt  al)out 
with  theory,  and  having  on  the  breastplate  of  the- 
ory, and  their  feet  shotl  with  the  preparation  of  a 
gospel  of  theory,  anil  taking  the  shield  of  theory.  — 
which  proves  tjuite  effectual  to  quench  all  the  fiery 
darts  of  the  enemy,  —  and  having  on  the  helmet  of 
theory,  and  the  sword  of  theor}*,  —  which  is  not  the 
Wortl  of  God,  but  a  very  impotent  human  wonl 
indeed ;  and  therefore,  though  they  are  impenetra- 
ble to  the  truth  themselves,  they  win  no  way  with 
those  who  have  not  case-hanlened  themselves,  bv 
false  dogma,  against  the  obvious  truth  that  whole- 


sale brutality  and  indifference  to  jpsdco  in  suppicn- 
ing  sedition  on  the  part  of  the  civilized,  is  infinitdj 
worse  and  requires  far  severer  judgment  than 
**  semi-brutality  "  in  committing  sedition  on  the  put 

of  **  semi-brutes." 


A  VISIT  TO  JUAN  FERNANDEZ. 

There  is  an  island  wilderness,  far  in  the  Sootk 
Pacific,  that  has  a  romantic  history,  and,  in  mj 
humble  opinion,  one  that  has  had  something  to  do 
with  the  history  of  England.  I  refer  to  Juan  Fe^ 
nandez. 

In  the  year  1849  I  was  aboard  of  a  New  Bedford 
whaler  that  called  at  this  island  for  wood  and  water. 
I  stepped  upon  its  shore  in  Cumberland  Bay,  on  tbe 
north  part  of  the  island,  and  landed  with  an  inde^ 
scribable  feeling  of  interest  such  as  I  had  never 
before  experienced,  even  when  first  landing  finom  i 
long  voyage  in  a  foreign  and  tropical  \an£  I  mi 
on  the  scene  where  the  romantic  culventures  of  Rob- 
inson Crusoe  were  supposed  to  have  occurred,  aai 
for '  a  moment,  the  well-remembered  enehantnieDt 
of  Defoe's  delightful  romance  again  enthralled  mj 
spirit. 

It  was  that  romance  that  had  first  tamed  dt 
thoughts  from  school  to  the  cocoa-groves  of  fSuHjff 
regions ;  and,  in  my  wanderings  on  *^  the  element 
that  never  tires,"  1  have  met  with  many  who,  fi» 
me,  have  been  led  from  home  to  wander  in  fordfi!i 
lands  by  reading  the  story  of  Robinson  Crusoe.  It 
is  partly  for  this  reason  that  I  have  said  that  Jna 
Fernandez  has  had  something  to  do  with  the  hi^ 
tory  of  England.  What  I  felt,  thousands  have  fek. 
Hieir  love  of  adventure  has  been  prompted  or 
cherished  by  reading  the  story  of  Deibe,  whiA 
therefore,  has  had  much  to  do  with  the  history  of 
the  great  maritime  power  of  England.  In  confirB*- 
tion  of  this  belief,  I  have  the  characteristic  renark 
of  a  young  Irish  shipmate,  who,  on  first  8teppii|! 
ashore  on  Juan  Fernandez,  observed,  "  Had  it  «« 
been  for  this  island,  I  should  not  be  here  now!" 

I  have  stated  that  I  landed  on  the  island  witk  ■ 
an  indescribable  feeling  of   interest.       Such  nn* 
certainly  have  been  the  case,  for,  durino-  the  fin* 
halt-hour  of  my  wanderings  along  the  shore  of  tk 
bay,  my  eyes  were  otten  tr>*ing  to  discover  soaw- 
thing  of  the  ruins  of  Mr.  Crusoe's  hut.      No  tneed  ' 
this  distinguished  residence  was  found,  but,  inrtevL 
we  saw  the  dwidlings  of  two  Chilian  families,  andi 
hut  inhabited  by  two  sailors,  who  immcdiatclv  wi^  I 
to  drink  to  our  better  acquaintance.  '  i 

The  sailors,  one  of  whom  was  English  and  tk  ' 
other  American,  had  a  little  industry ;  but  perfaaif* 
this  was  not  much  to  their  credit,  for   it  was  app^ 
ently  only  inspired  by  a  love  of  rum  and  tobscvS' 
Their  industry  was  displayed  in  providing  for  tfce  ' 
wants  of  whaling  vessels  that   occasionally  call  tf  ! 
the  island.     They  cut  wood,  and  acted  as  guides  ia   | 
hunting  the  wild  goats  on  the  mountains. 

The  Chilians  did  little  more  than  live.  Tlieir 
principal  amusements,  we  were  told,  were  smoking 
cigaritas  while  listening  to  a  young  man  ot'  one  rf 
the  families  twang  a  guitar. 

Juan  Fernandez  is  about  thirteen  miles  in  length, 
and  seven  in  its  greatest  breadth,  and  is  situate  one 
hundred  and  ten  leagues  from  the  coast  of  Ckifi.  fc 
has  been  the  site  of  many  strange  scenes.  It  m 
once  a  lavonte  rendezvous  for  buccaneers  who  Kvcd 
by  preying  on  the  Spanish  merchant  Tcssels  faidei 
with  the  riches  of  Chili  and  Peru. 

Many  celebrated    English    navigatotsi,  nch  M 


iVi- 


J 


A  VISIT  TO  JUAN  FERNANDEZ. 


457 


DariipitT,  Byron,  ami  Lord  Anson,  ha^'e  v^lsite«l  tin? 
islaml.  The  visit  of  the  latter  wn«  miidc  in  tlic  year 
1741,  ui"  about  thlrty-one  yea  re  afu»r  Alexander 
Selkirk*  wbotii?  history  suggested  to  Defoe  the  tale 
of  lifjbiuBori  Crusoe,  had  been  removed  from  the 
i$lan<l. 

Anson  and  his  squadmiv  had  hnil  a,  long  and 
stormy  passage  round  Cape  Horn,  and  the  erewK 
ol'  tlie  vessels,  on  reaching  the  l*iliiiid,  wei*e  dying 
with  scurvy.  So  enervated  were  all  by  this  disctiik?, 
that  they  <:otdd  hardly  Lring  the  vessels  to  anchor. 
On  boani  the  **  Centurion/*  the  couvmodoiVs  ship, 
two  hundred  and  ninety-two  men  had  been  lost; 
ami  of  the  two  hundred  and  iburteen  that  remained, 
ne^irly  all  were  airected  with  the  disease. 

The  *'  Gloucester,"  another  of  Anson's  ships,  lost 
an-  equal  number  of  men,  and  on  entering  Cumber- 
land Bay,  after  being  a  month  vainly  endeavoring 
to  work  in,  thcrt^  were  but  eight} -two  men  ahve, 
and  the  most  of  them  were  in  a  dying  state.  A  lirw 
days  more  and  the  vessel  would  have  drifted  about 
the  ocean,  a  floating  eolHn  tor  a  tew  of  those  who 
bad  onee  comprised  Its  crew. 

So  wonderful  i:^  the  elfeet  of  firesh  vegetable  fooil 
and  fish  in  combating  the  disease,  that  a  residence 
of  three  months,  living  oii  the  antiscorbutic  food 
gnnving  on  tlie  island  in  gi'eat  variety,  restored  to 
perfi.M'l  health  all  except  a  lew  who  were  too  lar 
gone  with  the  disease,  and  were  onlv  taken  ashore  to 
die. 

Juan  Fernandez  is  a  very  fertile  island,  and  in  this 
re:spect  it  cannot,  jwrhaps,  be  better  destcril>ed  than 
by  one  or  two  quotations  from  Ans«.»n'5  voj'Ugei*, 
wherein  it  is  stated  that  "  the  excellence  of  the 
rlimate  and  looiieness  of  the  soil  lender  this  place 
extremely  proper  tor  all  kinds  of  vegetation ;  for  if 
the  ground  Ix;  anywhere  accidentally  tnrned  uj*,  it 
is  immediately  overgrown  with  turnips  and  Sicilian 
rad!?^lie,i." 

Again,  in  the  same  work,  it  is  stated  that  **  ?onie 
particular  spota  occur  in  these  valleys  where  the 
shuile  ant  I  fragrance  of  the  contiguous  woods,  the 
lutiiness  of  the  overhanging^  ro*'kji,  the  trani?parency 
and  tmjucnt  falls  of  the  neighboring  stream?:  pre- 
sent scenes  of  such  elegance  and  dignity  as  Avuuld 
with  dillii'ulty  be  rivalled  in  any  other  part  ot'  the 
glolH'.  It  is  in  this  place,  perhaps,  tliat  the  simple 
piT»<luclion«  of  unassisted  natunj  niay  be  said  to 
vxcel  all  tlie  fictitioua  deseriptiotis  of  ihc  most  ani- 
mated imagination." 

If  this  could  be  said  of  the  island  then,  who  shall 
describe  it  at  the  time  of  my  visit  in  l8t!J,  when  it*s 
productions  had  been  wonderfully  inereasedt  and 
principally  by  Commodore  AnsoriV  efforts?  He 
planted  on  the  island  many  seeds,  besides  the  stones 
of  apricotit,  plums,  and  jK-aehe^ ;  and  a  large  variety 
of  the  best  liiiit,  unknown  on  the  island  in  Ansvou^f 
time,  is  now  growing  there. 

Eio^ht  yeai*s  after  Ari^^on*s  visit  the  Spaniar<L 
established  a  penal  settlement  at  Juan  Fernandez. 
The  convicts  were  kc^it  part  of  the  time  in  some 
caves  in  a  high  hill  facing  the  harbor.  In  1751  this 
settlement  was  broken  np  by  an  earthfiuako  which 
flestroyed  thlrty-Hvc  peojilcj  including  the  governor 
ami  his  family. 

Not  long  aflcr  Chili  obtained  its  independence 
fi'om  8|>Hin,  it«  government  established  another 
icnal  settlement'on  the  islantl,  and  the  place  again 
K'came  a  scene  of  murders  and  mutinies,  until  the 
island  was  deserted. 

Srune  families  from  Chili  once  came  to  reside  on 
the  island,  and  were  jmned  hy  some  sailors  who 
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had  absconded  from  a  whaler.  The  sailors  could 
or  woidd  not  conduct  themselves  in  a  projHir  man- 
ner, and  were  all  killed  by  the  Chilians. 

The  island  was  again  deserted,  the  ChilianH  being 
taken  to  Valparaiso,  where  they  were  tried  lor  mui^ 
dcr  aud  accpnttcd* 

Es:tremes  meet^  Juan  Feraandcjt,  with  all  its 
resemblance  to  what  we  may  call  a  parailise,  some- 
time^i  exhibits  a  little  evidence  that  man  alone  may 
be  vile  amidst  serenes  of  natural  iDnocence  and  love* 
line«i. 

In  iSS.'j  a  volcanic  eruption  took  place  at  sea  one 
mile  trom  the  land,  in  four  hundred  and  eighty  feet 
of  water.  For  twenty-fom*  houi-s,  smoke,  water,  and 
fire  were  thrown  into  the  sky. 

From  each  of  the  many  settlements  that  have 
been  made  on  the  island  and  afterwards  brt»ken  up, 
various  domestic  animals,  such  as  goat*,  dcjgs,  cau^ 
and  donkeys,  have  been  left  to  look  after  them- 
:jelves,  and  at  the  time  of  our  visit  were  rniming 
wild,  the  dogs  being  at  wai-  with  all  the  otheis.  In 
this  war  the  goats  ai^e  the  favorite  game  of  the  dogs, 
jin<l  they  would  long  ago  have  been  exteninnaied, 
had  nature  not  endowed  them  with  the  ability  of 
leaping  fi'om  rock  to  rock  on  the  mountains,  and 
thus  gaining  places  where  they  are  safe  from  the 
pursuit  of  their  enemies. 

\V\^  stayed  three  days  at  tho  island,  and  one  of 
thr>sc  days  was  devoted  by  the  oilicers  to  the  ainnse- 
inent  and  business  of  goat-hunting.  I  was  then 
foolish  enough  to  think  myself  Ibrtimate  in  being 
om*  ol"  the  crew  who  was  chosen  to  accompatiy  them 
in  the  hunt.  The  two  runaway  fl.dlors  who  had 
made  the  island  their  home  acted  as  gnidei?,  and  we 
:«tnrted  for  the  mountains. 

On  our  way  up  the  valleys  we  passed  groves  of 
iruit-trees,  several  varieties  being  in  full  bearing. 
This  was  in  the  latter  part  of  December;  aud  on 
the  sides  of  the  little  hillocks  we  fbimd  the  gi'ouud 
n*d  with  wild  strawberries. 

The  native  forest  tree3>  or  those  not  introvluoetl 
into  the  island  by  Anson  and  others,  are  nearly  all 
aromatic.  The  largest  tree  on  the  island  is  the 
myrtle,  but  we  saw  none  of  these  that  could  be 
called  lai-ge. 

Although  the  forests,  nnlike  those  of  most  islands 
of*  the  Pacifie,  are  free  from  nndergrowth,  our  jotu'- 
ney  to  the  mountains  was  not  free  from  much  l:oil ; 
for  our  guides,  in  place  of  leading  us  np  one  winding 
valley,  conducted  us  over  many  of  the  hills  that 
divided  several.  The  fhtigue,  however,  of  climbing 
the  hills  and  crossing  the  streams,  under  a  hot  snn, 
Wixs  endured  with  a  sti'ange  feeling  of  saUsthction 
that  I  have  never  met  witli  while  visiting  the  Hong 
of  a  large  city- 

Thc  island  is  a  place  no  thinking  manner  can 
visit  without  emotions  peculiar  to  his'  profession.  1 
WM  on  a  lone  and  nearly  uninhabited  i.sland,  one 
that  ^should  be  the  abode  of  several  thousands  of 
[rtjople,  but  one  that  had  often  proved  fatal  to  those 
who  had  striven  to  tame  the  wilderness,  and  seems 
doomed  to  he  a  place  where  thei'e  shall  only  be 
enough  of  human  life  to  feel  that  the  ishiml  can  be 
a  home  fov  solitude,  —  about  which,  I  suppose?,  Alex- 
ander Selkirk's  jxjetical  opinion  is  also  the  practical 
one;  — 

T!  ICC? 

TL ..;-..  .L,  i.,«,^  , M...    j,:itce, 

^*  I  ttm  out  at  litimxtiily'B  rvjicli, 
1  tDa«t  ni>Uh  my  joumej  &l(m«, 
Never  \wnr  th*?  sweet  ma«ic  oJ  tpeechi 
1  start  ol  the  auumi  of  my  own.'' 
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Tho  valU'vs  an«l  hills  we  crowtnl  had  once  been 
familinr  to  the  lulvontunms  men  yr\\o  sailed  with  the 
old  Kutilish  and  Sp:\ni^(h  navi^tora  ot*  whom  I  hatl 
been  ill  ehiKlhrn^i  so  delijrhted  to  read.  I  couM 
nearly  j;uii-y  t'lat  the  Ibotste]^  of  the  lonpr  departed 
shvniitl  bo  di<:inetlv  r^een.  When  viewin«j  the  his- 
torie;'.l  seenes  ol'  thiekly  and  lonjr  inhabited  hinds, 
this  leelintj:  eannot  so  stron^xly  arise.  The  strivU* 
and  lields  we  Uphold  tire  trodden  every  day  by 
many  livt,  and  we  eannot  taney  that  we  may  have 
been  their  only  visitors  sinee  the  time  to  whieh  our 
memory  siraj-s. 

The  pxit*  on  the  island  are  not  easily  obtained. 
They  aiv  i-onstantly  hunted  by  the  wild  dogs,  ami 
Oi.'e:ision:diy  by  the  oliioen?  of  wiialinjx  vess<*ls.  On 
our  approaehinir  them  they  lied  to  their  well-known 
retreats?  on  the  mountains,  from  whieh  they  seldom 
str.iy  ;hr.  They  are  not  now  as  they  have  been  de- 
s.*ril»ed  by  the  poet  Cow|H-r.  in  his  beautiful  lines 
upon  "  Aiexander  Selkirk";  tbr  they  were  so  well 
'•  aequainted  with  man**  that  their  "tameness"  was 
anyiiiiu;!  but  ••sho^.-kin;T"  to  us.  Aih.t  alx>ut  lour 
hours'  h:ird  work,  we  obtained  three  p.^ats.  Three 
or  lour  others  were  shot,  but  fell  in  plaees  inaeeessi- 
ble  to  us.  and  had.  lo  our  r^'urei  at  the  needless 
^lau^h:e^.  to  be  left,  like  Srlkirk.  "out  of  human- 
ity's rcaeli." 

The  •^>al<'  tiesli  w:is  an  .ijrr{.*eabie  chancre  from 
our  usual  "srxli  horse"  an  i  ixirk:  but  I  tielieve  t!:a: 
r.;e  liinner  we  mr.uo  of  ihein  w.15  made  mc#t  acree- 
abie  by  the  fauey  ot'  mv>t  of  :'i:e  men  thai  I  hey 
we:v  eatinj:  sxne  of  *•  CniMv's  pi.^.:s.** 

i>;::\!^j  tiie  n:::ii:  of  tbv  iliird  dsy  at  tho  i>*.;\n«l 
i"..e  a!uhs.«r  w.is  V.om-.  iva.i  h\  a  lew  i.i  ur>  w.-  "ran 
l'..e  pl;-.v0  r.:i  ".vr  w..:,.r.*'  witij  tl-v  l.^-TX-  ;:i:;:  w..- 
j-houi.i  utier  see  it  :::ra:n.  Indejx-mient  of  ii>  n- 
1  iia n  1  i 0  a?>.x  i ai :  jiis.  »1  uan  ¥vtt. n ndvz  is  wort h  >eei  i^ 
oiivv  :  b*::  wji.A'.^v  >vi>  it  twii-i-  is  i:n:bri'.;nr*te. — 
unKir;-.:i:r:c  i:;  iv.;r.  i.  .'r.^  i  ♦■.  \y,\-  aii-.l  liir  :or  h:r>- 
\  !:;vs>.  F:\::;  !>  ;  >!:".:>  :i  :l.i  j!  ■> — irs  liK-'i- 
l:^v^,  ::>  ".  .::y.  i::.\  rvr:.l.:y  —  :.ii  i>^.:\  1  iL^rly 
^l■ems,  ;:■  .1  i:..::**-  <•:  I .:::'  :•«.•.  a  vriri  ■•:   t:ii>  »...ri.i. 

e  .  .0  i»"  II*  :  •'■  v-.iT^'.-s*  as  wi-..  ;ij.  :ts-;-  .".v  ..li-.  s>.  .^ 
:  ..-tIv  v\':.:::i..i- 1  ^y  ^^^  ^■' m:-v.ui::i  !  t-Lvv  In-.ir.l 
r..:.  le  by.-*  -.;...•:.  avI.-.  ':■.  ..-!l.1  t.  :•.:  l.v  :..s  ".  ii-. :. 
"aU  o\  .  r  tl:e  w^rl.;  ;.:.l  to  tli-.rs:';  Fvr:i:.i; '.-.  j  "  .' 

siLCOTi:  •">:■  <'::.U'T^-S. 

liY   !»".>  ::v   k:n..^:  }  v. 
AiTB.'iB  Of  '•  xj. w x<r .  1-"  ••  Ti\ ■-ii-  -\:  -  r;  r .  r.T.  xr  "  rr; . 
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Some  little  mistake  in  the  founder's  will  had  b«- 
^un  the  ruin  of  tliL?  place.  Lands  had  been  left  in 
Kssex,  Northumberland,  and  Cornwall  for  its  maia- 
tenanee,  Irom  which  the  master  was  to  receive  £50 
a  year,  and  ei<rht  lellows  £20  a  year  each,  that  they 
mi^ht  educate  in  the  fear  of  God,  grammar,  plain- 
son^r.  antl  the  use  uf  organs,  and  also  maintain,  Iroe 
of  eost.  any  boys  that  mijErht  be  recommended  to 
them  by  any  luture  benefiU'tors  of  the  hospitaL 
But,  out  of  the  surplus  funds  of  the  hospitaL  twelve 
boys  were  annually  to  U*  apprenticed  to  trades,  or, 
it'  they  seemed  to  have  ^m,  to  be  sent  to  the  uni- 
versities of  Oxfonl  or  Cambrid^^e.  ^loreovcr,  each 
year,  the  two  l»est  scholars  were  to  be  sent,  the  one 
to  Sr.  Paul's.  Oxford,  the  other  to  St.  Domiiuc^s  at 
Cambridin'.  at  which  eoUe^i^es  funda  had  been  pro- 
videtl  for  tlieir  maintenance. 

A  foolish,  rambling,  kintllv  bequest.  Let  as  foe 
very  shortly  how  it  was  acted  on. 

The  first  thing  to  notice  is.  that   the  institutaon 
became  richer  year  by  year,  until   its  wealth  was 
^it;antic.    A<  years  rolleil  on,  tho  wild.  Ueak,  hnnf^T 
larms  in  Cornwall,  where  rent  had  been  so  diffienft 
to  coUeet,  came  to  turn  out  their  tons  upon  torn  of 
tin.  and  the  Xorthum!»erland  estates  vomited  op 
their  tons  01'  i-oal  in  rivalr)*.     The  LinccJiishire  es- 
tates now  r.hnost  njualled  in  wealth  the  two  odien 
put  i'.*jether.     Ttw  spire  of  Fenton  2dagna.  one  01' 
the  livinin^  whieh  came  into  their  gift  at  the  Re&r- 
maii^>n.  whieh  oi^.cv  cruuere*!  tithe  trom  a  little  iwM- 
I  eriy  kn.  »t  of  t>oor  larms.  and  dominated  a  f[r^»i  ssli- 
j  w.itcT-niiiu^i  rract.  spreading  easterly  to  the  sea: 
j  now  Kvked  on  brriad  rieh  fen  land^  as  iaras  ibem 
1  i.*o:iM  reaeh.  an/.  ;:aiuered  its  tithe  irook  ei^t  thao-  . 
•  s.tn<  I  acres  k*i  the  riehe^;  and  tMst-tanued  land  ia  tW 
world,  instead  o:  from  «i«;hi  hundrvil  of  the  poorat 
,  and  worst -f;inne>:.      Tuvy  were  as   rieh  as  Cini 
Ciuin-::.  an  i  \i:v\  «":ii:i  'joi^i  living    ia   their  pit 
i-i-t  v.s  >--•.■  '   -TT  :..  y  ::'i.-.l  their  wcalih- 

Tiuy  wr:-:  bjuL..* ;.«  ri.vi'.ve,  aci  10  lualntain  sny 
;>-»v  noiiiir.;;:-.-!  by  any  fir.urt-  :^-ri:ji-u«-  of  the  boi- 
v::A.  Tiiis  wa>  ^n  awkward  eUu^^-.  tKtsu:^  anr 
o:u-  liii^ht  ':iavi-  i  ;aim«^i  to  nuuniain  a  \pj\  tor  i 
;_.:::.f,i,  ir;i.:r.riy.  ;  ;:  ;vras;«*  ?vas*(>aably.  lii-y  in- 
sii:uti.-ii  an  orltr  ;  "ir-vi-mors ;  any  uian  ^Ivinj^thea 
a  hu'.idred  ]Kv.jn.;>  d-.'W^n  w;;s  10  In.*  a  life  ^lenwr: 
:i  ihi-y  h:.d  £nen  Ii-s?»  wi,-.iiriy.  om-  ci''uld  have  ex- 
v-:w-(l  i]\kh\  iTk-iv.  \Li<  v-reiautxtn.  With  ivj!anl  to 
v.:k  twilvi-  '.o.ys  i.>  iv  .'ip;■«f^•nUt1^i  or  »ent  to  the 
.::::\i ->:;y.  :'..cy  r:  :..;  :r,A 
'  :^-:.:i.v  .  i.  ,•  wu  ilo  ;■. 

::.v  -x^  -^i:.  !:.:>  :".*.',:  w«.re  to  be  s^-n;  w^  St.  PacTi 
.'iTi :  M.  i^.v...  r."..  's.  w>jy.  tbov  o.irried  out  their  Uvai- 
erV  w  .;.  :,:.,;  j*.:ii  iL.m  thtre :  and  the  funds  Wk 
jc»r  i..',  T  r-rv'iis!.  ri  Lii  inereAArd  in  much  tht:  nar 
i.;M>:.r: ■■•■:.  ,-.>  TLi-'r  ^.wn.  -s:!  that  thestr  yc%mi^  seniit- 
r.ii ..  r. .  1  ..<  :;::  i  :  •  t-i.i:;'.:»ivn  <*:*  z*  ilie  master  sail 
:i ..      >   .:  >:.  M.;-.V.     Tbi- resi  rt'  ;':k:  m>.iiirv  ihrf 
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bc?en  m  long  rt!spo«t<?(l,  now  that  it  coiilU  not  be 

Oiir  litll«i  fricntl,  J^utirAf  liad  lict'n  nftarljr  a  year 
at  tho  school,  And  w«s  be;riniunr|f  to  jfi»t  uMeU  to  iU 
it'  not  to  like  it.  This  pUwe  wiis  wnnu,  tlu^rc  wiis 
alwiiyst  enotifjh  to  «»t  lierc,  ami  tlic  |i»*oply  wcrv 
kintK  No  putting;  un  of  ban  I  iMi^rts  on  t'nix^ii  it^iM- 
ht^nt,  Ni»  ilIuhi'TH  of  «hy  ri'iist;-,  no  Imttliii^  with 
hail,  snow*  or  lon^',  tltili,  flrivin^  *iouthwc«ttirly  rain* 
In  thii«  pWe  kind  iind  f^tmn<:  huiid;;  iiad  t'OiitjULTiHl 
NjHurCt  !4o  tljjit  the  youn;^  »nd  iht*  iOihlo  mi^lit  i\'Kt 
I'roin  tln5  luwrr  strii*^  lc»  pn'pair  thcmsi^lvo^  tor  tlie 
hi;;licr  ool'.  Still,  Nataru  hail  not  always  been  un- 
kinil  to  hira ;  she  hj*d  smnvtiinos  her  liruder.  j:;i*nllo 
nioud^  ThtM'c  had  been  lon^,  clowdtt***  day*i,  with 
the  l>hii>  iinslainLHl,  Ironi  stmriso  to  !«tmsi»f  ;  fhcixi 
had  biH^ij  d*ie]i  hazml^-ojww^  of  {jrciMi  and  ix^ld;  and 
lon;j  shallows  over  ^\\\o.Jt  ^rnvt-l  wIutc  oni^  lay  an'l 
rolled,  !«eein}5  the  spottcid  <ish  H!ud  by  under  tlie 
cjuiverinj;  water:  ti^  \v*^U  ;is  thtre  had  Ix'en  wild 
d«.i|,T<  wlii?n  one  had  to  draj^  one*s  wnary  limbs  over 
eljiy  fallows*  The*c  betic*'  iikkkIj*  of  Nat inn^  he 
inieswl  in  Im  briek  prison*  He  liad  now  Ixfen  there 
eiojht  months,  t5|>endiii«^  holidays  ami  all  there,  and  hin 
ear  wearied  at  the  roar  of  the  sto  rotinrling  eity,  whieh 
ha*i  never  eeascd.  nif^ht  or  day,  all  thai  weary  time. 

ilc  had  leave  on  certain  r-ainta' day**  to  wander  in 
that  eity.  and  he  hail  made  one  or  two  efl'ortK  lo 
pierce  tiKi  snrroundiUjCT  network  of  briek  and  uior- 
Ur^  auil  tret  to  the  country  once  more*  In  the  hot 
»«ohtudc  of  his  midsmmuer  vA^*at.ion  la*  hml  planned 
and  trit^d  to  execute  tli«  greatest  of  these  expe- 
ditions. Sleeping  on  his  cherlt^hed  pur|>osi:?»  he 
awoke  full  of  e«i;erne«s»  to  carry  it  out,  atid  ataded 
Fonthward  as  soon  as  tlur  ;j;ate,s  were  <*pcne<l,  on  a 
brijrhl  snmincr\s  momintij*  Iliji  object  was  to  iraeh 
a  certain  ''  Peerless  Pool/*  which  e\tFte<b  Rnd  ttttl  1 
think  uxist-s  behind  LandK^th,  of  which  a  Iwjy,  a 
friend  of  hi,s,  ha*l  told  him  ;  to  batlie  thcie,  antl  re- 
turn. He  ha<  I  pi  e  n  iy  of  mo  r  jey ,  —  th  I'ce  j>e  n  ce,  —  and 
the  distance  could  sean*t"ly  be  more  than  iuur  inileK, 
The  thin^  promii^nl  well,  but  it  ended  in  completer 
di8ai»j>ointuienU  The  boys  in  tlie  iuuueiliare  ncio;lt' 
liorlHXHJ  had  j^ot  ii*ed  to  the  al^nrd  and  hideous 
g^reeii  baize  petticoats  in  which  the  St.  Mary'ii  boys 
were  clothed,  and  knew  that  to  bally  a  t^oliury  rtnt^ 
wait  to  have  the  whole  swarm  alnrnt  your  ears;  but 
ai*  he  g<jt  fiirther  aOeld  ids  clothes  attracted  ntlU 
more  att<<vnttont  tin  til  at  \ii£t  jMlvunce  becHnvi'  inqios- 
si  hie-  They  would  have  no  boys  in  green  bai/AT 
petticoats  there.  He  was  a  boy  who  wonhl  li^rht, 
as  we  have  seen  helbre,  but  you  can't  fi^rht  an  enemy 
numbiTin;^  hundrerlp,  in  deUilf  one  uown  another 
on.  He  lost  nerve  and  rjin  at  last,  and  was  as  a 
matter  of  eoursu  pursued;  he  mana«^ed  at  U\»i  to 
lose  his  pnr?«uers,  and  himself  also,  in  a  majte  of  litr- 
tle  streets;  atid  by  eleveu  oVlock  h*'  was  back  at 
the  S(*liool,  jiaiitln^  and  wearied,  with  the  hot  teai>i 
of  grief  anil  indtjj;nation  ready  to  breiik  out  when 
the  time  should  c*ome„ 

Tears  did  not  come  at  first ;  anger  and  pride  kept 
hrs  eyes  clry  for  a  time ;  but  a  turn  or  two  in  soli 
tude  thnMijrh  tl»e  desolate  whitewashed  eorrJ^lors, 
and  the  more  desolate  flormitories.  threw  the  self 
which  had  asserted  and  fornjottcn  itself  in  the  cruelty 
and  turmoil  of  the  gtreeti^  back  ujK>n  ^^If  once  mort*. 
And  self  sent  back  to  self  njcans  utter  isolation  and 
ho|»cle^  misery.  In  children  it  produces  a  wild 
h)'stcrieal  passion  of  tears^  which  rends  the  IkxIv 
until  it  cleadens  the  sense  of  desolation  in  the 
miu'l  ;  with  grown  men  who  eanncft  weep  it  is 
less  mured uU     Art^  thertj  not  suicides  and  madmen  7 
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Jnnie^,  poor  lad.  after  having  failed  utterly  and 
miserably  in  his  lon*j-eherish«?fl  exp<f<lition,^ — n<Vr 
having,  in  sjute  of  his  valor,  hccn  ptnnnielledt  l>eat- 
en,  and  forre<l  to  tly  to  the  only  home  he  knew  now» 
—  miide  morf!  miserable  by  the  sifrht  of  those  empty 
corridors  anfl  dormitories^  went  out  info  the  witb% 
hot  uuiiu  ipiadrangle,  and  *lid  wh^t  natmi!  told  him 
to  do, — ^criiHl  hinti^elf  to  sleep  a^^aJrjyt  the  pump. 
The  pump  was  close  to  the  iKinjHbniom  window,  and 
there  \vm  a  boai-d  to-day;  but  it  was  as  gooil  a 
place  as  another. 

He  fell  j»sleept  antl  hi?  had  a  dream,  very  much 
like  other  dreams ;  that  is  to  say,  a  perfect  tavrnixo 
of  nonsense.  Eveiy  one  he  hatl  ever  known  in  his 
Ide  —  anil  a  few  more,  such  as  Robinson  Crnsoe, 
the  Sleepinj^  Girl  of  Trumpin«;toni  tho  late  Mrs. 
Shipton,  ttovemor  Picton»  Richard  the  Tlnnl,  nnd 
tJulia  Maimerinir,  whom  he  hR<l  only  known  trom 
l>ook*  —  were  all  ;issemhle<l  at  Silcotes^  none  of  them 
citlicr  doln«T  or  sayini;  in  the  least  what  they  otij^ht 
or  what  they  wanted. 

The  only  pttitxt  in  common  wliieh  they  had,  from 
Ttobinr-on  Crusoe  to  the  stewanlWrram  l>oy,  w:us 
that  they  were  all  waiting;  for  Dark  Sjuire  Sdcotf. 
He  put  in  an  appearance  at  lai^t,  but  in  that  un- 
satisfactory way  common  to  dreams.  He  never 
really  appeai'cd :  he  only  s}K)ke,  in  an  nwfid  voice, 
at  the  found  of  which  every  one  bolteil,  and  the 
boy  awoke.  What  the  Dark  Sipiire  saitl  wiis,  *'  Sir 
Hujjh  Hrockliss  Ik  a  tb<.»L  ati  ass,  antl  a  ja*ii^.  If  you 
set  1^  work  brecdlnfr  lixjls,  you  must  succeed  sooner 
or  later.  The  IJrocklissc^s  have  lieen  tools  stinee  tli«j 
i'onqnest,  and  they  ninrrieil  his  tather  lo  Ittnly 
Kuuly  Llywell\Ti,  ami  th*3  IJywellyns  have  l»eeu 
tOHils  since  the  Fall.  La«iy  Eve  LlywcUyn  was  tho 
womari  who  did  the  oriffinal  inist^hief  with  the  ser- 
pent. I  Imve  seen  their  jKnltj^rec  at  (tlyn  llwr. 
Pile  man  cjui't  help  K^inji?  an  ass,  but  I  never  wa?s 
)>e:it;%*n  by  horse  or  donkey  yet,  Yoii  had  be^t 
h>ok  for  that  boy,  Archy;  it  is  a  kimi  thinjj  lo 
do,  Mr.  lietts,  we  w^ill  not  be  lx*aten  by  these 
idiots.  Now,  if  you  will  fulfil  your  prounse,  and 
guide  me  to  I^^mbard  Sli-eet,  I  ^hall  Ije  oblip:*»l.'* 

A  drcjLin  and  no  dream*  Tho  Ixw  had  been  Wur- 
iugj  in  his  dog's-slecp  the  voice  of  Silcote,  •ii'owlinj^ 
away  in  theeommitt<*e-room  tor  above  half  an  hour, 
and  his  dream  ha<l  tashioned  itself  aceonlinjxiy-  He 
awoke  to  see  Silcote,  whose  figure  he  knew  well, 
ws*lkin<f  away  acro>«»  the  hot,  «mpty  ipiadi-anjile,  with 
a  seedy,  Ikt-looking  old  jrcntleman,  —  to  see  Sir  Hu«»h 
Brocklij??,  whom  he  ali<o  knew  well  hy  sight  as  a 
governor,  standing  in  the  lx>ard-room  doorway  and 
scowlinjc  alter  hi  in  ;  and  to  find  iirtliur  Silcote  bend- 
ing «wcr  him.  smiling^ 

"  You  little  [lea  in  a  drum,"  he  said,  '*  I  was  com- 
ing to  look  tor  you.  Yon  and  I  are  jroinj*  out  for 
a  grand  holiday  lojrether.  Boy,  yon  have  been 
cryin;;  1  Have  they  been  dbusing  you  ?  Tell  mc 
the  truth,  without  fear,  now/* 

Jame^  told  the  truth.  Every  one  about  the  hos- 
pital Wiu*  most  kind  to  him.  But  he  told  the  story 
of  his  projected  extie^litlout  and  its  failnrti  in  con- 
seijucncc  of  his  clothes. 

Artlmr  set  his  tectti  nnrl  stampctl  his  foot.  **  W«3 
are  goinf^  to  chang:e  ail  that,  l>oy,  *  he  gaiil,  "  if  I  lie 
idiots  will  let  us.  And  Sir  Hugh  Brock Hsss  talks 
about  the  assCK'iattons  of  the  place.  Come  on,  tiiy 
chihl.  Wash  your  face,  .on!  let  you  and  tne  ^o  down 
anioni;  the  ships.  We  will  mend*  all  this  fljr  yon, 
boy,  and  mend  it  soon,  I  hope.  Leave  that  alone, 
and  come  witli  me.'' 

In  half  an  hour  Ai'thur  Silcote  had  his  hoy  down 


tS^ 


4G0 


EVERY   SATURDAY. 


(Oct«.l 


^ 


among  the  ships  at  the  East  India  Docks.  And, 
if  vou  t'vor  have  a  b<\v  thrown  on  vQur  hands, 
anil  if  that  boy  tnuls  himself*  bored  by  beinj^  taken 
down  the  river  and  shown  the  ships,  why,  don't  un- 
dertake that  boy  again,  for  ho  is  not  worth  the 
tmnbU*. 

flames,  at>er  his  morning's  taihire,  passed  after  all 
the  giihlen  tlay  of  his  life.  Arthur  l)egjin  by  pity- 
ing tiie  ]HH)r  little  jH»a  in  the  dnim,  an<l  gave  him  a 
treat  as  a  matter  of  duty.  A**  a  general  rule,  a  man 
when  he  giH's  down  the  river  iloes  not  ehoose  a  ben- 
in  jrreen  Ivu/.e  pettieoata  for  his  eompanion.  Arthur 
took  the  lv\v  ,is  a  men^  matter  of  tUity  and  kindli- 
ni»ss :  but,  In^fon*  they  had  got  far  on  their  voyage, 
he  fouutl  that  hv  was  not  diXMued  by  any  means  to 
l>ass  the  mtH»t  unple.isant  day  in  his  life.  The  boy 
W.1S  sueh  a  ipuvr  lx\v.  He  was  so  strangely  well 
n\id.  and  yet  st^  unutterably  ignorant  about  the  vis- 
ible ovit.^ivie  of  things.  The  Iwy's  general  lloating 
intoruution  w;\s  a^*.<ui'J!:/  gn^at.  When  lie  found 
himseir  t";irly  under  Arthurs  proteetiov.,  and,  hav- 
ing torg.nten  alxMU  his  ridieulous  dress,  got  eonli- 
dential,  he  |mi;*7KhI  Arthur  in  fitU*  ways. 

Tliere  wert*  meetings  of  the  Ixxinl  of  gin-ernor? 
twiee  a  week  now.  and  the  attendanee  at  them 
grew  r.\or<»  numen^v.s,  and  the  deKitt^s  moiv  animat- 
etl.     He  siX"»n  Ivgau  to  understand  the  matter. 

Arthur  Siloote  had  taken  it  into  his  heiid  that  the 
s^^hivl  should  Iv  movod  into  the  eountry.  and  that  ■ 
their  hi .Kv:;?  lir^^ss  should  Ix^  ivplaeixl  by  a  r.eat  ur.i-  '. 
lorm   ^vA  lighter  <hiH^  in  whieh  they  eoiild  nhiv.  ; 
The  wV..-»lo  thing  was  no  busines?  of  his  :   he  w.is  in  i 
1^0  WAV  ^vnmvtcd  with  the  Si^hool :  b:«  he  w-^ho  ; 
ij  li^^r.o.  nr..i,  eo:'!S*.^v.iir.tiy,  intouxied  to  do  it,  auvi, 
eousi\:::on:iy.  did  it.     itranby  Pixon  wr.s  no  gOivl 
hen^:  V::vi!'.or  nlor.^i<  were  let\  to  the  governors.  o*'| 
whora  he  kr.ew  only  two,  —  his  father  Si u-o:<\  an  vl 
v>lxi  U;:r>.  !.i>  Vrv^thcrV  t.i:he>*:vlaw.  —  a  very  ]v.vr  ' 
te.-iv.".  V  >t.ivr  Avi:h  for  n^\\:r;v'.:5h:nj  s-.:.h  a  irron: 
rt"voV.:t:  v..     Y-.:  :V.iy  wiri-  :ivi-  Vlr^  Lrr-^i  TriiTn'^s. 
lV::s   :;;*  i   V';;-::u;    ^  c-'vcr:--?   ::i   t^e   :i"\^■•   -  :"  :;:* 
'orw'.-i  r":v.  iv.".  I  "w.-i>  n  ^."'.  •."'.."r  >t:"..  .'i"  i  >Vi;':".".  r._;V.t 
!.''\,'ii^"  tv'^  ::-.i    U  n:h  :>r  .ir-vTh- 
vr'  S'..  ^::.     Hx.  >r,:>  s.v\:.  ..r.,i  m:- 
a  ^i^try  iiiX-iT^r  ,^>  i-.".:;  i  easi'v  V  !"r.:r.  ;. 
hi>  tVith:?'    H  "*■  t '^  .ir.^r.S;-  V.i>  T^iTf-^Tir.:   "  ■.: 
o':'»> I '  r. r-. :  v  r. ".  \  ': \ '. -: .  r. v  ■■:  r  in  V.\ o  v:- .1  •.> ;  w ,is  :':  r 
.j;iy>  .;  /:->::-.     H/hy:  <:;-n.:.T::  !::•;::;-.- 
his  TaTVicr  t"*  :v.'ki"  hiiu     ■■'*    ir:  tV.c   r.". ",'T-~: 
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faee,  he  would  arouse  all  the  bull-like  pognacitr  in 
his  father's  nature,  and  get  all  bis  father^s  barrute- 
I'ial  ability,  and  his  unetiuallcd  powers  of  debate  at 
his  back.  Wa«  he  justified  in  arousing  that  long^ 
sleeping  volcano  of  shrewd  logical  scorn  ;  in  c  jl- 
ing  into  activity  the  ver}*  worst  part  of  his  father's 
eharaeter,  — jealous,  suspicious  faatred  of  every  one 
who  crossed  him, — even  in  such  a  good  cause  as  this  ? 
AVliy,  no.  But  he  did  it  without  tlinchins.  This 
thing  had  to  be  done,  and  therefore  must  be  done, 
quiekly  and  cheaply,  and  with  the  handiest  materiab. 
what  a  narrow  young  Buonaparte  it  was  at  tills 
time  ! 

^'  His  father's  own  son.**  said  the  Princess  onee, 
little  dreaming  in  her  foolish  head  that  she  was,  an- 
consciously  of  course,  speakinjr  the  truth. 

They  had  their  will.  Sir  Hugh  Brockliss  left  off 
attending  the  boanl.  Silcote's  powers  of  Ic^al 
seorn.  which  in  old  times  had  promised  to  put  him 
at  the  head  of  one  branch  of  his  profession,  were  too 
m\ieh  for  the  honest,  kindlv  country  baronet.  He 
wi\-tte  n  letter  to  the  boarci.  which  he  and  lus  wife 
eonsidertnl  to  Iv  rather  withering  than  otherwise. 
He  tkvply  deplonid  that  certain  ciretinistances — he 
regret tril  to  say.  that  his  duty  as  an  English  gentle- 
man eonsTrained  him  to  admit  —  of  a  personal  na- 
ture i^rtn-entotl  his  sitting  at  that  board  agun.  When 
he  saiJ..  as  he  did  with  his  hand  on  his  heart,  thst 
that  "u^ar.i.  in  iL<  collective  capacity,  -was  as  intelli- 
gx::::  .ir.-i  ,is  gentlenwnhke  a  body  of  men  as  he  ever 
hoy'.-.l  to  meet,  he  made  one  exception.  —  he  regnrt- 
;e.i  to  say  an  indi\-idual  one.  He  would  not  name 
.ir.v  r.ami^  whatever.  He  would  not  point  the  fin- 
ger of  Si-om  in  any  direction ;  but  he  put  it  to  that 
V-o.ird.  whetb.er.  stiter  the  language  he  had  received 
from  "an  ir.dividual  member  of  that  board  on  Tbe- 
day  last,  ht-  oc«uM.  with  any  si-nse  of  di'cency.  far- 
ih-.r  a>-:s:  .-»:  TLeir  «-ouncils.  Of  that  indi'vidoal 
:r.-:r;:y  r  :.-.-  ha 2  n?  rii:-re to  say.  To  that  indiviiliu! 
I  Aviv.' -.T,  it  "r.  v.v-  >;»>ke  to  him  again  (a  plea5a3«. 
!.o  w.v  l.:-.:v. '.  :  -•  ri : ':.  whioh  ho  and  l,ai.ly  Bnvkli^ 
"...■::  <!•.•: vrr.-.ir.v  :  :  :':-n:-:p>V  he  shonM  53y  rhai  the 
try:.:  •  ■  •  ■" j-V. i v. ■:.■':."  ::] : !. : v. jh  ■.•?: vr.^ibly  apf Uit^  » a 
]■*::'..■  ,\ ^  :  •  '-.ny.  r. :  v.  "  ••:•  -i : t-rt- :  -w^ th  «uoh  d' sriDi'tacsp 
. :  I : : . ; -h ..>";>  : ': . r. t  [ :  S:-^ :iir.i"  r vrs-.»n ai. 

T..i>  TT..-  Sir  ll.^r':.  Br^vklis^s's  rer-iy  to  SHoote? 
:•. ;.  "y  r.r.-.  ir  •:.}.  B..:  they -»■•:•"::]■.:  nr.t  hare  wm 
:/.::■  ^.\:":  >::;:."::';:  r.;. :  :: -^^v^i;  lor  old  Betts. 

A  v.-T  ■^:■x..  ^-.  :-.TT'r-'v  :'.:  Sik^x*:  and  pnnpMzft. 

■  ::■.;>:  :" ".  S.r  H  :r-  ^■^*  "^iTy  groi  ran ;  but  it  ww 

■  :    ':.:>■ :-. ■:<>      T:: . y   r-.r :^>^^■  -:■:■'.    The    se n tinh-nul 
.-:   ::"  :':■:   .-,r ..:r :    :.:.:.  :.:.-, t^  a  levari  of  Phili*- 

:.v..  ^•-  :r:'.-.>.  r.:-'^:  :>--t'.-.  "^.i:  aV.'tt  that  senti- 
■..-.-.  *.■:>  r.r  ^  :':t  ~-.?ri  TiK- Philistines  wire 
•    :.-   ■■    '\  :  *y  :      ..:'>.  ::■•.  ri:^^  ivL-er.i'.v :  but  the 
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At  lengtlj  thore  came  tlie  last  holidays  in  thf  old 
place,  anil  then  tfi*'  vfiy  last  morning  thci^e*  James 
was  ao;aiii  alone  at  scbool,  ami  awoke  in  the  empty 
i]omnUiry  at  daybreak.  It  was  indeed  the  dawning 
ot  a  new  day  and  a  new  ille  for  lum. 


Ik 


CHAPTER    XIV. 

8T,    JIARY^S     BY    THE    LAKE. 

TiiK  new  elotbci*  whicli  lay  at  his  beilside,  into 
which  he  put  himself  with  the  utmost  rapidity,  were 
the  first  thing  which  attracted  him  on  this  very 
memorable  morning.  He  had  never  been  dressed 
bet' omi  ugly  before  :  from  a  tsmoek  frock  and  heavy ^ 
ilUfjtting  boots  he  had  passed  to  hideous  an«l  ridic- 
ulous green  Uiize  petticoats,  with  ill-fittin;i;  brass 
laeheti-'<l  jshoi^t  made  of  the  woi'st  leather ;  three 
sizes  amimi^  two  hundred  boys.  Now  he  found  Iiim- 
self  stamlin^  alone  in  the  deserted  (h3rniitor)%  in  a 
short  pilot  jacket,  with  i*iM  buttons,  well  cut  shep- 
henra-plaid  trttusers,  nicely  nmde  shoes^  fit  to  run  a 
race  in,  and  a  pi-etty  cap,  ivith  S.  M.  H.  in  gold  on 
the  forelieuth  He  tlid  not  know  that  he  was  hand- 
some^ ami  that  he  looked  attractive  in  his  new 
dress*  He  had  no  idea  of  that.  He  only  knew 
that  the  itld  hideous  nightmare  of  tht*  green  baize 
petticoats  was  gone  forever,  and  that  now  he  could 
walk  the  tstreeti*  without  being  an  object  of  scorn 
and  ridicule  to  other  boys.  He  thought  that  now  he 
was  only  as  other  lK)ys  were,  and  would  attract  no 
attention  ;  the  fdct  was,  that  from  an  object  of  con- 
tempt he  had  pa^vsed  into  being  an  object  of  envy. 
His  intense  pleasure  at  the  i:ransformation  made 
him  blii-jh  Huv«t^ral  times*  and  his  intense  modesty 
made  him  iR-altate  lor  a  long  time  before  he  went 
down  to  the  Uxlge.  But,  casting  a  parting  look  — 
with  a  somewhat  regivtlul  face  after  all,  mti^d  you 
—  on  the  old  whitewashed  walls,  and  on  the  green 
bailee  petticoat*  and  heavy  shoes,  which  lay  in  a 
hcjip  on  the  floor,  he  went  (town  the  stairs,  and  out 
into  the  gravelled  quadriingle,  whose  western  jjin- 
nacla*^ — a  tier  doing  duty,  moiii  or  less  faithfully,  for 
four  hundi^ed  yeai"8,  condemned  as  old  materials  — 
were  just  lit  up  bv  the  sun  of  the  summers  morning. 

Will  you  follow  me  through  the  brightest  day  in 
the  life  of  a  very  good  fellow,  take  him  all  in  all  ? 
U  you  will,  read  ;  if  you  would  rather  not,  skip, 
I  wish  to  please  you,  but  you  do  not  know  how  ilit- 
ficuU  you  arc  to  plea«e. 

Nearly  all  the  servant*  of  tliG  college  hail  been 
^ent  on  before,  to  get  in  order  and  arrange  the  new 
tnirldlngi  whirh  was  now,  having  had  the  March 
wind  through  it.  pronounced  to  be  dry  and  fit  tor 
the  reception  »>f  pupils,  and  the  wurking  [>eople 
necessary  for  their  inslruction  in  the  fear  of  God, 
grammar,  and  plainsong.  Jamea  was  the  only  l>oy 
so  utterly  friendless  and  lonely  as  to  be  left  up  tor 
the  midsummer  holidays,  and  he  wai^  to  travel  down 
with  Berryt  the  old  porter,  and  forumlly  to  take  pos- 
session of  the  new  building,  in  the  nnme  of  the 
Society  of  the  Hospital  of  the  Blessed  Virgin. 

James  and  oM  Berr}'  wei-e  great  cronies.  They 
squabbled  at  times,  for  Jami.^s  vivacity  now  and 
then  took  the  tbrm  of  piratical,  irritatinrr  mischief. 
But  any  boy  who  had  broken  a  wintlow  in  James's 
company  was  comfortably  assure<i  of  one  thing,  that 
old  BeiTV  would  never  n^port  James.  AVbat  was 
deliberation  on  the  part  of  any  other  boy  was  mere 
accident  in  Jame-sV  case.  The  master  who  had  the 
care  of  such  little  logic  as  they  learnt  had  reuiarked 
once  ironically,  that  Sugden'a  accidentia  appeared 
trom  their  fr«>quent  racuj'rence  to  be  inseparable, 


and  might  be  more  com'ctly  described  as  quulities  ; 
but  what  third  master,  let  him  have  expended  a 
thousand  pounds  on  his  education,  can  ever  hohl  his 
own  iigain.-*!  the  ptjrter?  It  is  ik-ely  ligalnst  Fack- 
Ington.  The  porter  wins,  antl  James  was  newr  for- 
mally  reported. 

*'  Hi ! "  .^aid  uld  Berry,  as  James  came  into  the 
lodge  for  his  breakfa,'<t ;  *'  we  me  fint.  How  nice  tlie 
boy  looks  though.    You  look  the  geuthnuan  all  over.** 

**  I  am  a  gentleman,  ain't  I  V"  said  Jamc^. 

'*  Not  you,"  said  Ben  Berry.  *^  If  you  had  hiicn 
you  *d  have  been  reported  times  out  of  mind.  You 
Ve  no  gentleman.     Where  's  your  old  things  V  " 

'"  In  the  dormitory,*' 

^'  Fetch  *em  along.** 

^Why?" 

**  To  keep  *em  by  you,  to  remind  you  that  fine 
feathere  don't  make  fine  birds.  I  ain't  been  con- 
sulted aliout  this  new  move  myself;  it'  I  Itatl  been, 
I  should  have  gone  agin  it  most  likely.  Still,  I  Itk*^ 
the  look  on  it  jii-etty  well  this  morning.  But  fetch 
they  old  things  aloogt  James  Sugden,  as  was  shep- 
henrs  boy.  If  you  ever  forget  what  you  was,  and 
forget  the  mother  that  has  been  going  up  and  down 
iu  fiont  of  these  gat<is  many  a  time  whea  you  have 
been  at  football  or  marbles,  III  report  you  for  the 
next  window  as  sure  as  you  are  bom.*' 

**  My  mother  '?  *'  said  James. 

"  Ah  !  your  mother  1  **  said  Ben  Berrj'.  "  But 
what  the  o<lds  about  she  ?  Leastways  now.  You 
and  I  was  always  comfortable  together,  and  no  man 
can  say  as  I  ever  rxiported  you.  Come^  get  your 
breakfast,  my  dear  boy,  1  have  always  stood  your 
friend,  James  Sugden,  and  if  I  5jJoke  strongiahjjint 
now,  why  I  am  an  old  man,  and  you  young  ones 
trie5  m  at  times.  But  1  never  reported  you,  Jamtis, 
and  you  would  n't  desert  me  now,** 

**  Desert  you,  Ben  i  I  ain't  going  to  desert 
you  I  ** 

*'  I  know  yon  would  n't.  I  know  you  '11  we  ine 
throTigh  this  moving.  I  ain*t  moved  fi'om  here,  from 
this  lodge,  for  thirty  yeai-s.-  and  since  then  these 
pesky  railways  have  turned  up  ;  and  I  *m  afeared 
on  'em.  Come.  James,  see  me  through  to-day.  1 
never  reported  you,  and,  by  Job,  if  you  get  me  safe 
down  there,  I  never  will,  not  if  you  were  to  burn 
the  place  down  under  my  nose.  And  \ou  might, 
you  Icnow  ;  because,  in  a  mind  constituted  like  yours, 
there  *s  the  eleincnt,H  of  as  outrageous  a  young  to{*il 
as  I  've  seen  in  thirty  year.  You  sleep  on  that 
warning,  my  young  triend." 

**  All  right,  Ben.  1  *\\  take  you  down  safe  enough.** 

The  passengers  by  the  nine  o*clock  train  from 
Vauxhall  could  not  help  noticing  with  extreme  in- 
terest the  handsome,  well-m-own  boy  in  the  neat 
uniform,  who  so  assiduously  led  about  and  att4?nded 
to  the  fidgety,  (jueeHooking  old  man  in  gray. 
Those  who  were  early  saw  that  the  pair  wore  fi-iends, 
lor  thev  had  half  a  dojcen  comical  scjuabbles  togeth- 
er,—  the  old  man  going  the  wrong  way  systemati- 
cally, and  growling  at  everything,  and  the  boy  chalf- 
ing  him  and  laughing  at  iiim.  They  were  such  a 
ijuaint,  interesting  couple  ;  the  joyous  brightness:  and 
the  brisk  laughter  of  the  boy  contrasted  so  prettily 
with  the  comi(.'al,  jrood-humored  cynicism  of  the  old 
man,  that  a  certain  general,  e^ged  on  by  his  wifo, 
accosted  them,  to  find  out  who  they  wei-e. 

^'  What  uniform  do  you  wear,  my  boy,  and  where 
are  you  going  't  " 

**  The  uniform  of  St.  Mary's  Ho^itnl,  sir,  and 
I  am  going  to  Basingstoke,"  for  there  was  no 
shyntfss  or  shame  now,  ^  that  was  all  lelt  behind 
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vr\i\\  tlio  trrvi-'n  ]wii'n'ty,\t.  Ami  Jaiiics  was  ho  radi- 
ant, sc»  brisk,  ami  so  bold  on  this  crvstal  siiminer's 
morniiifri  that  lu;  would  havo  siMjki'ii  up  tx)  the 
QiUHMi  lu'rsi'lt' 

*'  You  happy  lH)y,"  said  the  Cu'noral ;  **  I  would, 
but  lor  OIK'  thiujj,  chanp'  ]»la<*i's  with  you.** 

"  And  what  is  that  thing,  sir?  *'  said  James,  with 
ptTii'i't  iunocenn'. 

Till'  (JtMUTid  looked  at  his  wife,  and  they  laujjhed. 
*'  Couie  in  the  oarriajj^e  with  us,  my  l)oy,**  she  suitl. 

"  I  should  like  to,'*  said  >]auics;  *•  I  shoidd  like  to 
jxo  anywhen*  with  //im,**  indieatinp:  the  (Jeneral  by 
a  nod ;  "  btit  1  have  pmmisetl  to  take  care  of  Ik'U 
I^erry.  and  we  an*  •rt^in;:  thinl  class." 

*'  lie  will  Ih^  all  rijiht/'said  the  (ieneral.  '*  Come 
with  US,  and  1  will  ]»ay  the  dinVivm-e." 

"  Xo.  I  am  uuieh  oblige* I  to  you.  I  never  break 
my  pnnnises.  Besides,  he  has  been  mewrd  up  there 
so  lonjr.  thirty  years  and  odtl,  that  he  wouhl  be  lost 
without  me." 

"  I  low  tlid  he  pet  on  betbn*  he  had  you  to  take 
eare  of  him,  you  very  old  and  saj^aeitms  j:;entle- 
man  ?  ** 

"  Well  enoujrh.  (Jot  from  the  stool  to  the  jrate. 
and  Inmi  the  jiate  bark  to  the  stool,  in  the  most 
IH»rt\'rt  manner,  for  thirty  o<M  years.  —  1  shoidd  say, 
as  tar  ;««  I  ean  jmljre,  the  most  perfret  school  portrr 
that  ever  lived.  But  he  hcis  p>t  old,  an«l  wants  a 
prvijvr  hea«l  to  «rui«le  him  :  wo  shall  all  ronir  to  that 
MMue  day,  I  suppose.  Your  olfor  is  very  kin<l,  but 
1  n»ally  nmst  p*  an«l  ]ock  atier  my  friend." 

"Don't  be  tiH>  sharp,  little  man,"  s:jid  the  (Ien- 
eral.    "  What  is  your  nann*  V  " 

"Have  I  been  talkinji  tin^  last.  sirV"  a>ked 
.lamrs,  wistfully.  "  I  think  1  am  a  liitK-  bisidi*  my- 
s<'l!'  this  morniutj.  My  nanu\  sir,  is  .l:inu'<  Snjjrih.n. 
1  w;i>  a  >lu*]»iu'nl  boy,  an-.l  Axas  ]>rvsr]ttetl  li>  .St, 
Mary's  by  Sipiin'  Sih-ote  of  SiK'oti*>,  to  whom,  in  the 
main,  wc  owe  the  new  eliau;ie  in  the  S'-ho.»l." 

"  l*apiaiu  Silfote's  t'ather,"  said  Mr>.  (leuornl. 
And  her  husband  a»lded.  "A  biil  family:  well.  1 
am  i:lad  he  has  been  d»»ini:  >v'me  jtoihI.  lie  hatl 
need." 

It  was  hiirh  ni'^'^n  before  thi-s  queer  pnir  i^i'  travel- 
lers arriveti  at  their  de-tiuation,  ami  aftor  tlriviui: 
in  a  ily  ten  mlU"*  Irom  Hasini^'toke,  saw  the  »iear  ■ 
old  bnildinii.  whieli  they  had  lelt  in   Lou'h'ii.  bell>re  I 
them  a^ain.  n'prodm-eil  ini-t'iM-tly.  fn«m  :\w  di»rm)- ! 
ti«ry  windows  ihnvn  to  the  Lianjoy h's  and  iiinnai!e>  • 
t»f  tlie  ehapel.      I»epr.*.lui-e»l  indee-1  ;  but  v.\  wi:,it  a 
stran;je  way  V     M'hat  an  astoundin;j  jveee  of  nvi^riv-  , 
was  this!      They    had    letl    the    old    luiMinj    th.i: 
mornin«r  in   London,  hemuied  in  i>y  i;rJ.»'''!e  :muse>  ' 
on  ever}*  side  :  in  the  \\ox  noon  they  to:m«l  it  air^in,  ' 
>tantlini:  on  a  lofty  pn»montory.  whi<>h  tLvn-r   itseli": 
out  inii»  a  K-autifid  lake.     H«-liind  the  o«>ile::e.  an*l  I 
to  the  ri^iht  o\'  it,  t!ie  dark   .'^.  ■^t^■ll  Ur  w,k>.U  n/ilrd  ' 
aw.iy,  x'wv  bl^ond  tier,  the  t  uii.linir  >ian«!-r:;:  owl 
K't'on*   them  like  some  !iew-i  arvi-.i  i.»\.      1:: 
tin  n-  wa.**  the  lake,  e.tbu  r.niler  thr 
auti  all  ari>un*l.  shutliuLr  tM)I  tlielu'vi;- 
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they  arc  romantic,  as  at  Mitchet,  and  at  this  lake  of 
Purley ;  but  all  of  them,  on  the  hottest  9uniiuer*s 
day,  sujrs^^t  to  one  wild  sweeping  winter  winds, 
and  warm  winter  inprlc-nooks.  Th«  soiintls  of  ajjri- 
eultural  liie  are  sehlom  heard  uix>n  their  desolate 
marj^iu.  The  bittern  startles  some  solitary  cow  in 
it;;  flappinir  and  noisy  llij^ht,  and  tlic  snipe  bleats  in 
th(»  plaei'  of  the  land). 

In  this  U'autiful  buildinrr,  standing  where  the  for- 
est, the  lake,  and  the  moorland  met,  the  lad  spent  a 
lontr,  hot,  soli  til  ry  summer,  the  hap)nest  of  his  life. 
The  solitude  did  him  little  harm,  and  the  frt:e«loin 
did  him  jrreat  gocMl.  For  instance,  in  his  lonjr, 
hmely  rand)les  over  the  great  searlike  expanses  of 
lieath,  from  one  cape  of  Ibrest  to  another,  his  work 
of  the  hist  half  came  to  him  with  a  new  meaning. 
A'ii-jril  and  Horace  were  not  mere  ])iizzles  of  scan- 
nin;r.  mere  wearisome  exercises  of  memory.  In 
these  hmg  rambles  he  sometimes  repeated  the  pas- 
sages he  knew,  from  shei»r  f*nnut  or  vacuity  ;  he  l>c- 
gan  to  find  their  meaning,  and  by  degrees' to  ailmire 
them,  and  long  that  school  might  l>egiu  ng:iin,  and 
that  he  might  km»w  nioi-e  of  them.  Ot"  English 
jMK'try  he  knew  nothing;  that  was  a  later  revela- 
tion. He  -says  now.  in  his  fanciful  way,  that  the 
undoubted  purity  and  beauty  of  his  outline  <*omi.'ji 
l'n)m  the  fact  that  he  had  not  debanclied  his  soul 
with  |H>st  e1a.ssieal  litemture  until  he  was  nearlv 
seven tei-n.  Pmbably  the  plain  tnith  i:«,  that  he  has 
a  keen,  steady  eye.  and  a  keen,  stea<ly  hand,  and 
that  the  kind,  genial  soul,  which  is  inside  the  man, 
acts  on  the  dextrous  eye  and  hand,  and  rL'produ<-e? 
itsidf  If  he  ehot>ses  to  assert  that  correct  drawin:: 
ean  only  be  got  at  by  an  exclusive  study  of  the 
ela.<sies,  let  him  say  so.  He  is  not  the  first  man  who 
has  talked  nonsense  aUmt  art,  and,  some  of  our 
eynieal  frientls  may  say.  certainly  not  the  last. 

Whether  she  hatl  lu'cn  cruel  or  kintl,  h«»  had  al- 
ways fean- 1  or  admin-d  Nature  :  but  the  fantristic. 
broken  ]>ivitiness  of  Herkshin*  hafl  puzzk'd  and  con- 
tused him.  A  kaleiiU»seojH»  is  one  thing  :  a  paint^nl 
wiudow  by  Kaulbaeh  at  C<»logne  is  .in<ither.  In  this 
mw  Par.!  lisi'  he  lor  the  first  time  saw  gn*at  simple 
'lUtline-.  —  loivj  line<  of  tbri^-it,  long  hi»nzon<  of 
JKMiher,  sometime*  ;!t  his  fartiiest  jKiint  .•Miijitliward 
In-okeu  l«y  t!:e  ><[^nre  tower  of  a  gii'ai  cillie'lral. 
\\h\\  the  sea  irh-.oii  beyond  :  and  he  essavfil  to 
tb-.iw  them,  but  cv.dd  not.  nor  ever  ccmld'  to  his 
-;\i:>t;'..  :lon.  AmaTe-.;r<  ^'lucrally  begin  tiieir  brief 
i-areiT  amiil>t  mountain  s<*encrv  :  ;»  ni«>unt«iiu  likt- 
Svhi'hallion  or  Mount  Cenin  woidd  st*t  tiihi-  mvn 
■  •111  of  ten  to  Work  to  paint  it.  He  had  nu  such 
lu'-k  :  l.e  trie  1  to  draw  the  dull,  simple  lini'>  of  the 
ll.im]i*hire  Ian  lsia]v.  as  Uing  the  lirst  thing  wldeh 
he  reeo^ui/t-l  :is  drawable.  He  faili-i  so  uttorlv 
that  l>in  Berry,  tiie  old  jN;irter.  refu.*eil  i-ntirclv  I'o 
ree'::!ii/e  liie  lau'lfv aiH*  on  any  term*.  And'  so 
d.iiu.-i.  in  >p;ie.  i.te  *>\\i'  eveniu::.  \v.  the  Icwlire.  sif- 
::i\-^.  witi:  lii<  ^h.-es  aji.i  eoa:  olV.  on  ;].e  ta-ile.    in^'W 

:  i  luTi  hiniM-'f.  ■.i:\\  iV\.\  it  uneomm-  uiy  %*>•". ai 

;i  i"!.  V  e\iry  ..lu-  sa:.i  \\ii-iii  tiie  lu-w  iir4iw;i|iT- 
:ii..^!vr.  w]:o  M-:  him  on  .it  »nee  ;it  j»iiclivrs  aii*! 
■*!  :.!•>. 

l:i  i;:n«    s;!:'.:i-.er  :l.:me  1  ir.:o  r.utun'iii. 
Win-  a'..   :;.  ;  ii    !::   ti.i.-   !i»-w   ilonuit.-rii- 

■J.;::  ■«.•»>  :■;:■»•  i   r-  i  " 

r  r  -:ii::..^-r>  :..;■:  . 
a:,  i  ha  \  sniriV  s.  w'::; 
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H:;l:. 


and  sol::u«ie  eav. 
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back.  Jaau:'^  wm  kin^  amotinr  tb^rn.  He  hsal 
luasii  i^il  thti  new  »tuatioii,  and  was  ulw;iys  atlcr- 
warcl.s  reftuTt^J  to  iibntt  trross-country  biisinti*><5. 
He  fairly  kept  tJie  luad  hv  hu<l  inkeU'  Ho  ha<i 
k'ariU  to  Mwjui  iluriTig  lUii  lioliilav'S,  ami  was  ulniost 
tbt!  ouly  boy  who  coubl  jjvviui  weii.  Oc'tolH»r  wns 
niiUl  thiit  year;  miU  on  the  first  day,  betore  the 
whole  r«('hoob  he  swum  acro^  the  lake  and  baek 
at;Mirif  and  beeaini5  (ov  a  linn.'  ;i  heiY*  amung  thci^e 
t<>wii4*i'ed  boy:?.  It  wa8  bttle  efioujjh  tu  do ;  they 
cuuld  most  ot  them  do  it  the  next  f^uiitmer ;  but  it 
gavt?  liini  u  li'mpontry  prestige,  whieh  Wiis  v^ivy 
iDueh  lue reaped  by  Sijuire  tSileote  senilm<;  him  a 
couple  of  Si^veitjigns,  when  he  was  advised  of  thi.s 
wunderl'ul  Leauilcr  IcOkI  by  a  faltlifiti  fi'icnd  of  both 
paities. 

"  You  arc  now/*  said  this  fiuthful  friend  ^ — Arthur, 
of  BiiUiol,  whu  turneil  up  here,  iis  he  did  every- 
where ebe^  lor  no  assig^nablc  rciison  —  **  fairly 
launchLsd.  While  you  wei-c  dres*ed  in  thoi^i^ 
wretched  petticoat?,  I  could  not  do  you  the.  in- 
jusliee.  to  ijitt*odaee  you  to  a  certain  pleas^mt 
fanillVf  where  there  arc  boys  and  girli^  of  your 
own  a;;e*  At  Christinas  you  will  be  ai^ked  to  my 
brother V  house,  and  will  there  see  a  side  of  lite 
which  will  be  [jerlectly  new  to  you." 

Aceortlinjijly  he  ptid  bis  visit  to  Laueaster  S«iuar^, 
and  atter  the  Chriiitmas  holidays  Reginald  accom- 
panied him  back  to  scbooL 


CHAPTEK    XX. 
uAmiiALOi  iisni  KossuTif  auk  htautuku  nr  tuk  ai*pa- 

KiTlOIf  or    MAhAAfK  4iKOIM#*.Y. 

Lkavixq  now  for  a  time  the  fresh  and  free  Eng* 
Fish-like  atmosphiire  of  Purify  Lake^  I  nnujt  ask  my 
Ruider  to  accompany  me  into  quite  a  dilleretii  one  : 
into  the  iitmosphei'e  whieb  has  been  made  by  tlie 
eolIlHion  between  European  comis  and  dynastic  tra- 
dit)«)iiH  ami  deuiocraey  eondiined  with  "  the  due- 
tnne  of  nationalities,"  —  wliieh  atmo9|>here,  here  in 
Knj^land,  j^e n era! ly  offers*  it«elf  to  the  outward  senses 
with  a  wentofsseedy  broadcloth  and  bad  cigars,     , 

Who  is  there  among  us  who  has  not  in  his  time 
met  a  potittcal  exile  :  wbo  h  there  who  has  not  met 
one  whom  he  lias  udtuired,  and  got  to  like  V  They 
sire  lx>ivsi»  you  say.  Certainly  tlieir  causi-  is  a  l>orc. 
Certainly,  at  odd  tinn  s,  when  one  is  busy,  PobaJi 
and  Hun*^anan  polities  m'e  abire;  and  one  doci* 
get  jfjek,  when  one  ih  otherwise  einployetb  of  being 
taken  by  the  button,  and  havintr  i\  i'resh  arr<in*jc- 
n»ent  of  tbo  maji  of  Europ'  Inid  Iwlnn.^  on**  in  a 
shrill  treble,  the  bass  of  which  eunsists  of  a  denutj- 
ciution  of  the  unutterable  wickciln»^'«t  of  Kni^lajiil, 
for  nnt,  Avith  a  hundred  and  foiiy  thousand  men, 
hardly  collected,  and  cnslinc^  a  hundreci  a  year 
apieee,  overrunning;  Enn"»yHT!  with  two  million  <»!' 
soldiers,  and  enforcin;^  at  the  point  of  tlie  bayonet 
emnneipation  of  national] ti(!s,  and  what  the  Amcrl- 
eans  call  a  **  Libera!  Plattbnn."  The  eaui«t*  wuj« 
always  a  bore  to  many  of  U3»  even  while  we  loved 
theui,  for  we  most  of  uj<  thought  IJiat  cau>e  bo[Kdcss, 
and  they  them5f  lvei«  were  inclined  to  lie  bore;^ ; 
tbou^^h,  thnnk  heaven,  tbc  Italians,  at  aU  event*, 
by  Tiersij*tent  boring,  have  got  what  they  wanted. 
And,  if  you  look  at  it,  few  *^r*-'at  thin;rs  an3  done 
without  perstHteney,  which  niciniH  bort-doju  for  un- 
i  n te rt"^ I eu  people .  Lr  »ok  a  t  ih e  n  nj  u s t  j  ud  t;e .  Ti  i e 
very  man  whoui  I  *liall  have  the  hi>nor  to  introduce 
to  you  directly  under  tbe  uom  ffe  f/umf  of  Kriejis- 
thurm  said  to  me,  not  ?o  vary  Um^^  ago,  **  lU-volu- 
ticm  ?  yea,  ruYolutiofi*     Failurts  once,  twice,  tbricc, 


but  always  again  revolution.  The  card  must  turn 
up  some  day." 

Yet,  in  5pit<^  of  their  boring  u^few  of  its  who 
have  known  anything  of  them  liave  not  hiid  occa- 
sion to  admire  their  patience,  tlieir  frug^dt^y,  and 
their  eharity  towaiuls  one  another*  Keceityity  Imd 
first  thrown  lioj^in^ky  the  Poh-  and  Count  Aurelio 
Franglpiinni  the  Itidiun  together,  And  now  their 
rcKpcL't  and  fricuilwhip  lor  one  another,  alter  j<eeuig 
out  so  much  griuiliiig  jMivcrty  together,  vnis  no  great, 
that  tu  injure  one  was  to  oi'ousc  the  dangerous 
anger  of  both, 

Frangijianni  wjis  a  tall,  slightly  built,  gentle^ 
lixiking  fuan,  with  a  very  long  face,  a  good,  kindly 
deliberative  eye,  and  a  prominent  thia  lUvMt.  He 
was  ntiatly,  though  shabbily,  dressed  ;  his  face  wiis 
careiuUy  .nhaved  all  over,  and  hiu  huir  was  etopped 
elosii  to  his  he«^d  :  bis  manner  was  grave,  jK>lite,  and 
dignifted  ;  be  was  a  gentleman  at  all  piiltttn.  In 
jxilities  be  wjis  not  a  democrat  himself,  but  he  used 
to  tell  you  very  calmly  that  he  would  be  willing  to 
make  an  alliance  with  the  mry  pftrtu;  tTaifcr  iteelf, 
if  it  roiihl  give  him  a  united  Italy. 

Hi**  beloved  lioginsky  was  a  patriot  of  another 
order  :  tierce,  dark,  mysterious  plots  wei-^;  the  de- 
bght  of  his  really  kind  heart  (never,  of  coui'se,  in 
any  way  involving  «8saiSsination,  —  he  was  an  honest 
fellow  enough).  He  w.^  a  le.an,  j>ale  young  man, 
of  rather  large  build,  without  a  hair  on  lua  deeply- 
marked  face.  As  Ww  as  I  can  remember,  at  this 
perioil  of  time,  I  iihould  say  that  he  ytm  broad- 
shouhlered  ami  athletic  Other  things  about  bim 
are  more  eijj^ily  remembered  ;  for  instanec,  tht<  rest- 
less, deliant  ymir  of  eyes,  which,  however,  never  set 
themselves  into  a  scowl  at  the  worst  of  times ;  and 
the  long,  thin,  delicate,  dextei*ou»  fingerM,  ahnast  as 
re-stles*  aj»  the  eyes.  Wc  iwA  to  iKdieve  that  the 
extreme  pallor  of  his  complexion  aixjec  from  a  long 
imprisonment  in  a  Ku?sian  ii>rtress ;  jH>^sibly  want, 
an  incessant  a[>plication  to  the  tra4le  by  which  he 
got  his  poor  bvini^,  that  of  engr.iving  uiapi^  —  am! 
engraving  them,  I  Icar,  very  bmlly  —  hail  as  mueb 
to  clo  with  It  i\»  the  imprisonment.  I  have  borrowed 
tlic  name  Bogin^ky  from  the  Con  it  esse  de  Segur  for 
hiui.  1  wfut  to  him  once  about  a  certain  map,  and, 
when  be  told  me  Lis  real  name,  and  1  found  out  who 
he  was,  I  doubt  whether  1  was  ever  moiv  startled 
bfibre  or  since.  It  was  a  name  which  ranked  witli 
Craribahli^jt  or  KussutbV  at  that  time. 

I  am  rcniembering  t<K>much,  jwssibly.  Both  these 
gi'ntlenieu  are  now  |«Yi^perou5,  and,  I  think,  happy. 
Italy  is  unitt'd,  and  Poland  dead.  That  Bogiuf^ky, 
in  his  (juii*t  Australian  farm,  weejis  at  times  for  his 
dead  I'olonia,  one  cannot  doubt:  but  she  i:?  onlv  a 
DK-moryr  No  doubt,  also,  that  Frangipanni,  l)e- 
juUiito  at  Florence,  laments  bis  Bogint»ky  ;  but  the 
world  h.'is  not  liebaved  very  badly  to  either  of  them, 
all  things  eonsitlcred, 

I  nnj5t  n*4k  your  patience  while  I  inti'oduee  KHcgs- 
thurm.  Kriegstliurm  was  a  large,  jiowerful,  and 
now  a  sujuewhat  fat  man,  though  still  ^trnng  and 
active.  He  wa*  a  man  witli  a  mudtly-iinl  com- 
plexion^ with  a  fat  jowl,  which  would  never  shave 
(piite  clean  ;  a  brown, short-cut  moustache,  a  sqmtre, 
thick  nose,  heavy  brown  eyebrows,  and  two  evil, 
steady  little  i^yt^.  A  gros^,  strong  man,  who  fed 
ghittomnL«tly,and  ruminated  for  an  hour  after  meals, 
with  his  fat  knees  crossed,  and  his  cunning  little 
eyes  gleaming  into  quick  intelligence  whenever 
there  was  the  least  necessity  lor  allenuon  to  out- 
ward matte-i's- 

This  man  got  bis  living  ostensibly  by  keeping  a 
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Iodging^hoii8C,  jrcnerally  fre<iuented  by  distressed 
patriots;  he  also  did  a  little  }>hotography,  and  a 
little  of  a  OToat  many  other  things  which  we  will 
not  particularize.  Among  other  things,  he  was  a 
fortune-teller  and  a  subsidizer  of  spintual  mediums, 
and,  somehow,  had  made  a  large  and  very  paying 
connection  in  this  line  among  certain  of  the  upper 
onlers.  He  was  a  spy  and  a  traitor;  but  Boginsky 
and  Fraugipannl  believed  in  him,  loved  him,  and 
trusted  him.  He  was  a  thoroughgoing  revolution- 
ist, and  far  shrewder  than  such  men  as  our  two 
honest  friends  before  mentioned.  And  the  man  had 
the  power,  strange  to  say,  of  holding  these  simple 
gentlemen  in  leash.  When  Frangipanni  came  back 
to  him  in  '48,  naked  and  wounded,  Kriegsthurm 
took  him  in,  and  set  him  up  again  (let  that  be  men- 
tioned to  his  credit).  '*  I  told  you  not  to  go,"  he 
said.  "I  told  you  the  |)ear  was  not  ripe;  and  I 
married  a  Jewess,  and  ought  to  know.  And  here 
you  are.  It  will  all  come  in  time  if  you  w.ait  for  it. 
A  man  of  your  mark  should  not  go  Strasl)Ourging 
and  Bouloguing.  By  the  by,  his  time  will  come, 
you  mark  my  words.  Let  Boginsky  go,  if  you  like ; 
if  he  teas  knocked  on  the  head,  I  could  find  a  dozen 
like  him.  And,  besides,  I  am  not  going  to  have  it 
done  yet."  The  man  s  shrewdness  and  power  were 
undeniable,  and  Boginskv,  who  limped  in  later,  was 
obliged  to  confess  that  kriegsthurm  deserved  well 
of  the  demoiTacy  of  Europe.  When  Garibaldi 
started  for  Sicily,  in  18G0,  this  man  ranged  and 
raged  through  l^eicester  Stmare  and  Kentish  Town, 
arousing  the  patriotic.  "  This  thing  will  </r),  I  tell 
you,"  he  said :  "  the  time  has  come,  and  the  man  is 
on  the  si)ot  I  Don't  stint  yourselves  for  money  now. 
Never  mind  what  you  owe  me.  Let  it  wait.  I 
want  the  Two  Sicilies  to  lK»gin  with.  I  *11  let  your 
three  pt^und  filU-en  stand." 

To  this  man  Kriegsthunn  our  old  friend  S(iuire 
Sih'ote  in  later  times  pn)pouuded  the  (juestion : 
"Whether  or  no  lie  did  nut  think  himself,  on  the 
whoK',  thr  givatest  sc(»undrel  In  Kuropi-V"  Kriegs- 
thurm laughed  in  his  liicr  so  diaUilically  that  Sil- 
t'(»te  st<K>d  silent  and  aghast  with  wondi-r  and 
admiration. 

In  this  man's  house.  —  a  thill,  sipialid  house,  in  a 
back  stR'et  in  Kentish  Town,  —  on  a  dull,  rainy 
day,  Frangi[>anni  and  Boginskv  sat  at  their  work. 
Count  FrangiiKinni  was  eorre<-ting  the  Italian  exer- 
cises of  one  of  his  pupils ;  Boginsky  was  doing  his 
maivwork :  and  they  had  sal  upix^site  one  another 
lor  some  hours,  scan.'ely  speaking,  for  bivad  must  K* 
won  somehow.  It  wiis  a  thill,  dark,  dirty  room, 
with  what  Mrs.  Grundy  would  call  a  "  ioreign " 
smell  in  it ;  moaning.  I  take  it,  a  smell  of  sou])  an<l 
cigars.  But  at  List  a  neighboring  clock  struck  one, 
and  Boginsky  cast  his  graver,  or  whatever  it  was, 
on  the  table,  and  criovl  out  in  Knglish,  lor  they 
neither  knew  well  the  other's  langu.age, — 

••  Father  Frangipanni.  I  will  work  no  more  bet'oro 
dinner :  and  dinner  is  due.  F.ither,  if  thou  dottesi 
anoiher  /,  1  will  denounce  thee.  Talk  to  lue.  My 
soul  is  hungry." 

"  I  will  talk  to  thee,  dear  son.  when  1  have  fin- 
ished my  next  paragraph.  Canst  tlu)ii  nevi-r  wait  V  " 
Tiiey  thee'd  and  thou'd  one  auoilier :  they  thought 
from  their  experienci'  of  other  languages  that  it  w;u> 
a  pnx>f  of  tamiliarity. 

••  Wait  V  No,  1  ean  never  wait.  Father,  the 
dix-tors  of  medicine  in  France  can  open  veins  and 
transtuse  bliKid.  Father,  let  us  get  here  a  Freneh 
doctor,  and  let  me  have  some  of  your  old,  cold, 
waiting  blcnxl.  passed  into  my  veins.     For  my  heart 


is  like  a  blazing  coal.  I  want  ray  Iklazzini.  He 
satisfies  my  scml.  And  he  is  not  hero,  not  there, 
not  nowhere.  Have  the  a.ssas8iiis  caught  him? 
Give  mc  my  Mazzini,  or  transfuse  to  me  some  of 
your  heart's  blood,  and  teach  me  to  wait." 

**  Titch  me  to  weet,"  as  he  said  it.  Frangipanni, 
puttinjj  away  his  pens,  ink,  and  paper  with  his 
usual  tidiness,  smiled  at  him, 

"  I  do  not  tell  you  to  wait,  dear  little  Pole,"  he 
said.  *'  I  do  not  tell  you  to  hesitate  in  any  wav. 
There  is  the  door,  my  dear,  and  outside  it  vou  will 
find  (leorge  Street,  Kentish  Town,  London,  England. 
Cry  Ilavoi",  my  dear,  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war  in 
(ieorge  Street,  hey  V  You  want  a  little  wild  talk, 
my  son,  and  your  Mazzini  is  not  handy  for  yon. 
Talk  your  wild  talk  out  to  me,  my  son,  instead  of  to 
your  ^lazzini.  Our  dear  one  is  safe,  no  doubt.  I 
say  to  you  that  your  temper  is  too  hot  about  affairs, 
and  the  king  is  not  ready.     Scold  ine,  dear  child." 

The  dear  child  Boginsky  took  him  at  his  word, 
and  scolded  with  a  vengeance. 

*'  King  not  ready  V  Did  ever  you  hear  of  a  king 
who  ever  was  ready,  unless  he  was  pushed  on  lx*hinu 
by  an  ovenn'helming  democracy  ?  1  cry  out,  firom 
the  inmost  depths  ofmy  burning  heart,  for  a  democ- 
racy, and  you  talk  to  me  of  kings.  Roll  a  kin<**9 
head  before  the  coalized  scoundrels  as  Danton  duL 
Let  the  gn»at  heart  of  every  nation  speak  out  in  a 
universal  suHrage." 

"  As  in  Poland,  for  instance,  my  child,"  said  Count 
Frangipanni.  ••  How  —  knowing,  as  you  <lo,  tliat 
the  peasantry  are  most  naturally  bound  to  the  Rus- 
sian side,  to  the  side  of  order,  to  the  side  which  will 
give  them  some  sort  of  peace  and  security  —  can 
you  talk  such  nonsense  V  Kings  are  of  value,  onlcn* 
are  of  value.  All  shouhl  be  utilized  in  the  great 
cause  of  nationality,  with  democracy  if  neoessarv. 
without  demo<*racy  if  possible.  Ctmie,  child,  no 
more  of  it.  Am  1  not  an  aristocrat  myself?  You 
tbrget  your  manners,  my  dear ;  and  you  lbr;j:et  alf^i 
that  you  aiv  an  aristocrat  yvuirself :  pi*oscrilK-d  it  is 
true,  but  Louis  Napoleon  Buonaparte  was  proBscriU-d 
till  the  day  before  yestenlay.  Nothing  can  ever 
make  you  anything  but  Count  Boginsky,  you  know. 
And  you  lose  your  temper  over  it  all,  iiiy  son.  You 
entertain  personal  feuds,  and  have  your' rein  in  iscen- 
ci*s.  Xow  you  shouhl  copy  me  in  that.  1  have  no 
jursonal  feeling  towanls  any  one  in  the  world." 

Boginsky  laughed,  and.  throwing  himself  back  in 
his  ciiair,  bui-st  into  song,  set  hurriedly  to  some 
wild,  whirling  dance  music.  —  and  into  no  despi- 
cable kiml  of  song  either :  for  he  had  a  tine  tenor 
voice,  a  good  knowledge  of  singing,  and  was  In'^ides 
singing  very  noble  words :  indeed,  there  are  but  few 
better:—  * 

**  I  hcar.l  lAst  r.ich;  n  *.ittle  chiM  p>  »iD{riu^. 
*N-;itJi  C;.>;i  iluUl:  wi:i,l..w3  iiy  ilw  church, 
*  O  hill.i  1.1k rl  1,  O  I- :1a  :  *     Stri:i?inp 
Tho  sa:ui'  w^.^.l^  still  mii  m-tr:*  ht  went  in  soarvh 
S^  hich.  f»r  y  a  c-.-ncluJcil  th*  ai»«prir>gi  :;•:.•»  ji,-.*.,  ^^, 

Tlie  ohUr  manV  face  !liished  up.  *•  iJm  I  ]i:ixc 
no  pcivniKil  fi'oliug  towards  any  man  whatever,"  he 
said.  ••  This  is  not  the  time  tor  excitement  either. 
Be  tjuic't." 

No  personal  feeling  whatever,  mv  dear  Count 
Aurv  lio  Fi-angipanni  V  You  .ire  ijmte  sure  about 
that  ?  You  and  Boginsky  had  arjgued  to<n.>tlicr 
aK>ut  politics  a  long  time,  and  you  luid  alwa^*s 
ended  by  :L*serting  that  you  had  no  personal  feeling 
.igainst  an}-  one  in  the  world :  while  our  wihl  voung 
Boginsky  w;is  for  hanging  up  half  the  European 
stat<.-snien  in  a  row.    The  above  conversation  with 
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Jiiigin?ky  Is  not  very  irapartitnti  and  is  only  a  varia- 
tioQ  on  a  hundrt-'d  others;  but  it  ended  by  proving 
that  you  fmd  a  strong  personal  feeling  agikinsi  one 
man  at  leai^t. 

For,  while  tliev  wore  idly  wiuting  for  their  dinner 
—  Franj^ipanni  Imving  pronounced  against  singing 
of  all  kinds,  even  agjiiust  Barret  Browning,  en- 
grailed on  i5traut>s,  and  certainly  producing  revolu- 
tionary fruit  —  there  came  a  ring  at  the  belL  Then 
there  'was  a  conferenee  in  tlie  passage ;  and  tlien 
the  <iraggle-tml  servant  girl,  a  shrewd  eoouf^h  little 
Cockney  on  most  o<^'cius»oiis,  who  liad  shown  in  more 
prinees  than  one  into  tliat  parlor  in  her  time,  and 
who  did  the  general  work  of  the  house,  opened  the 
door,  and  said,— 

*»  If  you  please,  sir,  here  is  the  Prince  of  Caatel- 
nuovo." 

The  effect  of  the  little  Cockney  maid's  words  was 
something  fearful  t<i  see.  The  calm  middle-aged 
gentleman,  Count  Frangipanni,  without  the  sltght- 
eiit  f)er8onal  feeling  towards  any  one  in  the  world, 
bounded  on  his  feet,  and  cried  out,  *'  Death  and 
fury  1  give  me  my  sword  !  Is  ho  mad  to  hunt  me 
down  acre  y  My  s^word,  Boginsky  I  my  swnrd  1 
Traitor*  you  are  liolding  me  !  "  And  the  feroeioua 
antl  &:anguinnry  fleuioerat,  who  was  rea<ly  to  hang 
up  half  the  i^tateamcn  in  EnrofKi  in  a  row,  llirew 
Inmself  on  his  brothL-r  count,  and  held  him  back  by 
fhecr  force,  saying,  *'  Now  you  are  going  Ut  make  a 
tciol  of  yourseli;  you  know.  You  would  bo  an  assas- 
pin  at  this  moment  it*  1  was  not  here  to  take  eare  ol' 
you.  Sit  down  in  that  chair  nnd  hold  your  tongue 
You  have  bitten  your  mouth  in  your  pa^^sion,  Jind 
the  Idood  is  running.  Suck  your  lower  lip,  and 
swallow  the  blood.  Don't  let  him  see  it ;  and,  if 
vou  possibly  can,  *it  qniet,  and  let  me  do  the  talk- 

Count  Frangipanni  had  done  what  he  hated  do- 
ing beyond  mo;?t  men,  —  had  made  a  ftxil  of  him- 
self, and  been  detected  in  the  act  by  a  very  pretty 
woman*  He  was  standing  in  the  middle  of  the 
room,  towcnng  up  in  a  rlignlficd  attitude,  white 
with  rage,  the  very  veins  in  his  forehead  swollen, 
and  Count  Roginsky  was  still  holding  him  baek  with 
both  hnnd:^,  and  begging  bim  to  be  calm;  Avheu 
there  entered  to  them  a  very  handsome  woman  in  a 
wliit-e  bonnet,  a  rich  white  lace  shawl  o>  er  a  silver- 
gray  moir<S  antii|ue  «lrcs^,  and  delicately  fitting 
cream-colorcil  gloves,  —  a  monstrous  contrast  to  th(*ir 
shabby  squalor,  —  who  b(.'gan,  "I  beg  a  thoufiand 
pardons,*'  and  then  stopped  in  sheer  wonder  at  the 
astounding  appearance  of  the  two  men  before  her. 


CHAPTEU   XVI. 

TttK  rRIKCF.88,  Al^ER  AN   INEFFItCTCAL  KFITORT  TO  COlt- 
VQ»R  WATTEns   riETWBKK    ITALY  ANU   AUSTUtA,   IfAS  A 

LrriLK  TAitLE-nArrjso. 

CotTTNT  Frangtpaxxi  was  the  first  to  recover 
his  presence  of  mind.  He  advar\ced,  blushing  deep- 
ly, towards  our  old  acc|uaintanee  the  Princess  of 
Castelnuove*  Boginsky  stood  staring  open-moufhedi 
utterly  taken  aback  at  what  one  may  be  allowed 
to  call  this  "sell,"  and  apparently  very  much  in- 
clined to  laugh. 

Frangipanni  took  her  for  a  foreigner,  probably 
because  she  wjis  *o  well  dressed,  nnd  Hpoke  to  her 
in  hw  kind  of  French.  "  I  owe  Madame  a  thousand 
iipologie?  Ibr  discovering  me  in  such  a  lamentable 
disorder,  My  seitjue  Madame  will  have  the  com- 
placency to  bend  her  powerful  mind  to  underst^ind 
that  1  am  getting  old,  and  am  subject  to  cbhuitHr- 


ment*.  The  sudden  announcement  of  the  name  of 
so  eminent  a  princess,"  —  here  he  liegan  to  remem- 
ber thai,  she  wa^  an  Ent^lishwomau  —  **^of  one  so 
devoted  to  the  Ted — 1  babble — to  the  Austrian 
inter(?8t*s,  produced  a  recurrence  of  my  malady.  1 
am  unfortunately  Italian  in  my  sympathies.  The 
noble  step-son  of  ^lailame,  vmless  I  (lelude  myself, 
ornaments  still  the  eourt  of  Vienna,  May  I  do  the 
honors  of  our  miserjiblc  mtnwjc^  and  may  I  receive 
the  commands  of  Madame  ?  " 

Madame,  with  her  j^illy  goo<i-nature,  never  cared 
to  inquire  his  name*  "  You  may  depend  on  it,"  she 
siud  in  her  French,  which  was  much  queerer  than 
Frangipanni's,  *'  these  thlauiitsfments  hvg  all  etomacb. 
Don't  let  iliem  cause  you  any  inconvenience.  A 
soupi,'on  of  brandy  in  your  tea  of  a  morning  will  get 
you  all  right.  Every  one  has  them  more  or  less, 
though  you  certainlv  do  seem  to  suffer  more  than 
most,  I  must  say.  ^Ione  of  you  Italian  patriots  have 
much  digestion  to  ??peak  oi\  you  know :  that  is  why 
yuu  are  so  tnjublt>s<^wne.  But  I  am  seeking  Herr 
ICrcigsthurm,  and  that  silly  girl  told  me  he  was  here, 
1  make  then  my  apologies  and  withdraw." 

And  she  withdrew."  Boginsky  had  time  to  aiy, 
^*Is  that  the  En rjlish woman  whom  the  traitor  Cas- 
tclnuuvo  married  for  her  money?"  when  she  came 
baek  again,  and,  standing  before  the  door,  opening 
and  t^hutting  her  parasol,  said,  in  her  native  ti^nguc, 
**  Does  Monsieur  speak  English  ?  " 
**  lie  docs.*' 

*'  Will  vou  allow  me  to  say,  sir,  that  I  hope  there 
is  no  ill'wdl  between  us*  I  begin  to  think  that  I 
know  Monsieur's  face,  though  I  cannot  reJiiember 
his  name.     Will  be  favor  me  with  it?  " 

*'  To  oblige  Madame,  anything.  I  am  the  itn- 
happy  Count  Aurtdio  Fmngipanni." 

**  O,  my  good  gracious  goodness!"  said  the  poor 
Princess,  dissolving  into  tcan',  and  using  a  lace 
fvocket-hand kerchief  most  unaffectedly.  '♦This  is 
the  most  ilrcadful  thing  which  ever  happened  tu  me. 
^ly  dear  (^ir,  I  give  you  my  honor  that  I  tliouj^ht 
you  had  been  dead  some  time.  And  to  tintl  you 
alive,  and  in  this  miserable  state,  makes  me  so  deeply 
unhappy.     Can  I  do  nothing?" 

'*Madame's  disappointment  at  finding  mc  alive  is 
most  natural.  Maclume*s  offer  of  assistance  is  most 
natural  also,  as  it  comes  from  her  kind  and  gener- 
ous heart.  But  she  must,  with  her  intuitive  ojood 
taste,  Tierceive  that  the  acceptance  of  any  such 
offers  IS  impossible  on  my  j>art.  I  feel  sure  that 
Madame  wifi  see  that  without  taking  offence  at  my 
plain  speceh." 

So  spoke  the  Itiilian  gentleman  to  the  Knglish- 
woman  whom  he  hated  and  despised,  and  whose 
husband  had  betrayed  him  most  shamefLiUy,  in  more 
ways  than  one,  us  he  believed  by  Iicr  instigation. 
There  was  just  a  little  irony  in  it,  but  the  Frincees 
had  not  brains  enough  to  see  it. 

**I  am  so  ver>  ^orrv  for  all  that  took  place^  Count, 
and  jioUtics  ai-e  politics,  and  your  Hide  were  not 
blameless,  you  know,  and  I  have  plenty  of  money, 
and  I  am  sure  that  my  ,siintcd  ^lassimo,  now  m 
gloiy,  would  approve  idmcj«>t  anything  you  would 
mention  in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view.  Do  think  o( 
it." 

'*  I  will,  Madame,  and  iiolitely  decline  ll." 
*'  I  anj  afraid  I  have  offended  }'ou  by  the  oflTer  of 
money.  Forgive  me*  I  am  jiowcrful  at  Vienna  ;  I 
represent  the  Protestant  interest  there  to  a  certain 
extent.  Can  I  do  nothing  politically  for  you  ?  If 
you  eould  manage  —  to  manage  you  know  —  90  far 
as  to  let  mc  take  in  your  submission  ;  I  could  man- 
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nj«i'  aliiuwl  unvfliiti;;  li>r  ycui.  Ndw  do  speak  tlitj 
WiU'il,  iiiv  <lr;ir  sniil,  iM'cjiusf  I  roall}"  luul  not  any- 
lliiii:;  til  ilo  willi  it." 

Sii  mI»o  «lr.j",;:c'il  Imt  roarHr-t.<M)tlio<l  liari*ow  oviT 
|]m>  iii'i-mmim  ,111(1  (irlicatr,  almost  fanatical,  soul  of 
piinr  ('iiiiiil  l''r.uiL;i|)anni.  It  M'l'nis  (hat  tlio  nion 
wh.i  f.iiiif  l»ark  in  tin*  lu'st  casu.  fnnn  tlio  jiliastly 
nivlilinan*  Morrow  ('\)K>(iitioii  wi«n*  tho  N't'ajH)litans 

ll)i<  iiiiivi  sntsitix',  most  |)a^isionat(^  and  yi't  tho 
nu»^t  I'lulirrin;',  of  nu'n.  (\mnt  Kranjiipanni  was 
oni'  ol"  ihi'in. 

'•  M  iihimr'sontMN  aiv  nnwt  |M)litrly  lUTlinnU"  said 
\\K\  \tMv  li^'nlly  indi'tMl. 

"  TUon."  <ht'  said,  "  I  wish  you  wouhl  toll  nio 
whon«  l\rioij;>th!n'm  is." 

Wo  h;>\o  m«»sl  of  ns  known  moiv  than  ono  man 
who  i-i  imdor  tho  dolusion  that  if  yoti  ourso  and 
swo.o'  ni  ;i  lon'i'.rn  laiiiruajro.  (Jo*l  ^loo^  not  hoar  you  : 
Miilord.  it  is  not  an  unoonnnon  ilolusion.  Kriojis- 
llnr.uj.  \\ho  h.id  o\orlio;n\l  ilio  wholo  ot'lhis  tWun  tlio 
t^jvn  tl.».»r  ot'  I  ho  ]»arlor.  aoi\*ss  iho  p;vv«aj:o.  must 
h.no  hi  on  rndor  th:s  imprt'ssion.  or  ho  no\or  would 
h;uo  .::\v*'«l  lo  swoar  Iv*  hiin^olf  in  I  ho  way  ho  tli.l. 
Toh^ilo:  ^^»^  as  !io  \»,»<.  ho  o\hansloil  n.'.u'ly  o\on 
k\\u\  in  r;;:N»;v  oxor  I  ho  unuctorahlo  >;iip:irny  of 
iho  "onan:  lirl  ^\l.,>  V.;»/i  ^r\Mi.Jit  alnv.;;  this  •  ■.'  ;- 
\\\c   r-.i'.KOvV  Ai  v\   v'vsmoo  ilion*,  ir.,',v.*r'.ju 
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"  Madam,  what  time  have  I  had  to  consult  anj  of 
tho  usual  oracles  ?  **  And  he  reflected,  '•  The  fiirt 
shot  was  a  ^ood  one  with  regard  to  time ;  she  has 
hoard  8omethin<j  in  Ix)ndon.'*  Then  he  went  on. 
'•  15ut  you  are  faticued  with  your  lonp  journey, 
niiidam ;  lonp^  travelling  in  a  railway  is  mwt  fa- 
ti<:uing,  and  the  Great  Western  earna<ret»  are  not 
woll  vontilated.  May  I  get  you  a  piaas  of  wine  ?  " 
All  this  booause  he  know  the  woman's  habit  ot*  chat^ 
torin<;.  and  iMranse  he  knew,  also,  that  su<rjre»tions 
ot'  (inio  and  ])laoe  would  suggest  ordinary  ideas  to 
hor  fooMo  miml,  and  make  her  chatter. 

"  I  havo  not  oomo  far,"  she  said  ;  *•  I  pot  my  cab 
at  the  ond  of  ISirdoagc  Walk.  So  I  had  not  far  to 
walk.  I  am  not  tired,  but  I  am  rcry  muck  dis- 
tivssod.** 

Ho  had  it  all  now. 

••  I  havo  Ik'ou  di^tre^sed  m}-self.  madam,  for  alont; 
timo.  im  tho  same  subject.  The  original  misehitHf 
an.>so  from  Mant  orociisinc:  Venus  at  the  hour  of 
nativity  in  tho  house  of  death.  Your  nephew  has 
not  bivn  to  blauio  :  no  man  could  fight  against  such 
inthuMU'i^-" 

"  I  «ion'i  i:ndorst.in'i  asrnViOgj-."  said  the  poor 
Trinoi  s<.  (^"  Tii.ink  heaven  ! "  thought  Krie<!SthunD, 
"  tor  1  am  >un.*  /  tlon't.  AMiat  an  awful  fool  this 
wo'.n.in  is.  1  wiui-u-r  wiiai  she  will  stand  over  this 
b-.>iTUSf  :  "">  "I  am  5ure,  as  you  say.  ih*l  my  poor 
li^Xr:.  my  f.i^oriTi-  livjihi-w.  has  lirr-n  horn  undiT 
avi-i   is   no:   in  thtr  U'us£  to  blame. 
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V>ui  It  was  like  a  fbortlHcliiM  afnaileur  conjuring- 
triok  rrom  beginning  to  fnd,  —  oat  to  lie  conif^areil 
to  FrikiiU  or  Stociare's  worst ;  but,  havinj;  t-o  do  it 
beforij  a  very  wily  person,  he  dared,  like  thost;  gen- 
tlemen, to  do  it  in  dayli*;:ht.  The  result  is  what  we 
have  to  do  with,  howt-ver.  When  the  rajts  hatl 
<*eawd,  the  table  was  quiet,  and  he  ha«l  had  time  to 
think  the  matter  over,  it  appeared  tJiat  the  ibl- 
lowin;^;  was  the  communicatton  from  the  other 
worlti :  — 

"  Captain  Bob  Silcote  have  undoubtedl)^  made  a 
worse  mess  of  it  than  ever  he  have  done  before. 
Thcni  m  no  chance  whatever  of  his  father s  paxino; 
hii;  dehts  a^ain;  and  any  attempt  of  ht«  most  amia- 
ble aunt*^  Jomjr  the  like  thing  will  bring  on  her  the 
anger  of  the  sfpirits,  at  present  well  intended  tf>- 
^vttrds  her,  and  may  induce  them  to  plague  lier*  for 
her  g«iod,  with  a  Polterj^ist.  There  h  no  tear  that 
Ca|>t:4tn  Silcote  will  marry  the  Sitrnorj  Maritomes, 
1km ufj  married  aln»ady,  and  knowing  well  what  he 
is  altout,  lie  had  better  *ro  to  Vienna  (*  Cheeze 
it  abn»JMl/  it  stowi  in  the  original  pencil  MS.,  before 
Krie*jsthiLrm  had  time  to  bring  his  mind  to  bear  on 
details),  where  h'ls  aunt'?  purse  and  influence  will 
aid  him.  Outlawing  will  be  hi»  portion;  and  let 
him  keep  clear  of  ilark  pkicc^  in  Italian  territory^ 
lest  tliL'y  should  find  out  that  he  is  his  dear  aunt*^ 
nephew." 

So  maeh  hail  he  time  to  roncoct  under  the  cir- 
cmiistatices*  He  got  rid  of  his  visitor,  and  ivent 
anxiously  back  to  his  two  lo*lg<?rs. 

They  had  no  earthly  suspicion  of  him :  as  loyal 
gentlemen  themselves,  they  never  dreamt  that  a 
man  who  had  iKscome  their  familiar  friend  in  mis- 
fbrt?ine  could  In*  a  traitor  and  a  spy.  Frangipanni 
tftlkeil  pcn*iat»rntly  in  a  solemn  monotone  about  his 
wrongs  in  generjd,  and  the  injnrie*  recei\'e<l  from 
Castelnuovo,  all  dinner  time;  and  warned  Kri«>gs- 
thurni  against  ha>nng  anything  to  do  even  with  his 
English  ^vife,  who  could  not  but  be  treacherous  from 
the  name  she  bore. 

As  for  Robert  Silcote,  hi«  fiasco  was  in  the  morn- 
ing paperi.  In  a  spirit  of  sheer  mischief  he  had 
persuailed  that  reckless  Spaniard,  Madame  Mari- 
toraes,  to  go  for  a  tour,  leaving  her  engagement,  at 
the  cti!st  of  thousands  ujxjn  thoiL^^inds  to  herself,  and 
the  great  indignation  of  the  public*  It  was  so 
ofienly  and  noumously  the  work  of  lifjbert  Silcote, 
and  came  at  the  end  of  i<o  many  other  shameful 
»i-antUis,  that  his  collapse  waa  iuHtantaneous.  The 
army  authorities  interfered,  and  he  was  ret^om- 
mended  to  *»?ll  out^  Frantic  eflbrta  were  made  by 
some  i^  the  tratlesmen  to  catch  hiuL,  but  he  anti- 
cipated all  the  nt  f'^enift,  and  arrived  safely  in 
Vienna. 

(To  to«  ooDtlmaed.] 

COUSIN  JANE. 

WiiEX  my  little  cousin  Jane  Lumley  came' to  me 
one  Miorning,  and  said  in  her  blushing  way,  **  cous- 
in William,  Mr.  Forbes  has  propost^d  to  me,  and  I 
have  acceptetl  him/'  I  felt  tliat  I  must  be  a  ver}'  old 
cousin  indeed,  a  very  safe  cousin  as  girls  would  *ay, 
or  she  would  never  have  chosen  me  fur  a  confidant* 

I  was  pleased,  and  I  was  sorry»  to  hf-ar  the  tnling^i. 
1  was  pleafu^d,  becaust*  it  was  a  very  g«»>il  otTt^r;  and 
I  was  s^H  ;  r<e  Mr.  Forbes   would  t;ike  Jajic 

away —  jial!  —  and  thou-rh  I  had  never 

cared  to  uiauv  urr  myself,  I  thought  it  a  hard  case 
U»  Bee  her  marry  another  However^  as  pleasure 
ha<l  (H)iiie  fiivt,  so  it  waa  the  predominant  feeling, 


and  I  shook  hands  with  Jane,  and  congratulated  her 
on  her  good  fortune*  For  it  was  de<n(!etlly  good 
fori  one,  Mr.  Forb<.^,  though  a  widower,  was  not 
thirty  ;  ht^  was  good  looking  and  art  "  V  l ;  lie 
wa-s  well  of!*  trx>,  and  harl  a  charmin-  :  bin  a 

convenient  dit^tance  of*  Ijondon ;  in  mj- i^.  m  was  a 
most  eligible  husband  for  Jane,  who  liad  not  a  far- 
thing of  her  oAm,  and  who  owed  the  xevy  ri'^ii-  «  vhn 
wore  to  my  lather^s  kindness.     Not  that  I  ' 

it  much  kindne»4,  dear  old  boy.     Jane  w,i  ^    i, 

anrl  I  feel  pretty  sure  that  he  consitleretl  Mr.  Forlwis 
a  very  fortunat-e  man  in  having  secured  her.  Of 
i*ourstt.  I  thought  so  too,  lor  I  knew  Jani^V  value. 
Still,  Mr.  Forbe?'^  offer  puzzled  me- 

Jane  had  come  with  her  little  story  to  mc  in  the 
ganJen ;  we  were  alone  in  one  of  the  green  arbors- 
She  stood  in  the  shade,  ban^heiwled,  nio<lest,  with  a 
happy  lilush  on  her  cheeky  and  a  soft  dewy  liplit 
in  her  brown  eyes*  I  had  never  seen  her  loo.k  hidf 
so  well  in  her  whole  life  as  she  looked  then,  and  — 
shall  I  say  it?  —  Jane  did  not  look  at  all  pretty  I 
No,  nut  at  alL  No  one,  indeed,  coidd  call  Jaue 
ugly  or  even  plain;  but  there  was  an  absence  of 
btiauty  in  her  face,  which  was  the  more  rt*niarkablc 
that  fjretty  girls  abounded  in  our  county*  She  had 
a  nice  iigun»,  a  graceful  can-iage,  a  pleasant  vorce^ 
and  a  happy  look  ;  that  she  had,  and  no  more*  She 
wa«  also  a  sensible  girl,  clever,  well  bred,  and  ami- 
able, though  dreadfully  shy  with  atrancers;  but  how 
could  Mr*  Forbes  know  anything  of  Jane  save  her 
shyness?  He  hail  not  seen  her  mort:^  than  a  ilozen 
times  in  all,  and  Jane  was  so  riuict,  that  he  mu^t  \m 
a  ven*  penetrating  and  for-seemg  man  indeed  if  he 
had  discovere<l  her  merits  during  tliose  brief  inter- 
views. 1  venttinMl  on  expressing  some  surjirise. 
**  How  sly  you  both  have  been,  Jenny,"  I  said. 

**^No,  William,  not  at  all  sly,  I  a.<isnre  you,"  she 
replied,  gravely*  **- 1  had  no  idea  Mr.  Forbes  thought 
of  such  a  thing  till  he  mentioned  it  the  other  day.'* 

**  Then  you  did  not  say '  yes  '  at  once  Jenny  ?  " 

**  How  could  I  ?  I  was  so  c*onfused  that  I  ^houhl 
not  even  have  a.^ked  for  time  to  think  over  it,  if  he 
had  not  made  the  suggestion." 

It  was  very  plain  that  Jane  was  not  in  lore  ;  but 
then  how  otld  if  he  were  I  I  had  seen  them  lo- 
getlier  the  day  before  this,  and  Mr.  Forl>es,  for  a 
young  roan,  was  a  cool  lover,  to  say  the  least  of  it 
Despite  her  inexjierience  in  such  mattct^,  JiUie  felt 
some  suqirise  too,  and  she  expressed  it  with  a  mix- 
ture of  saiiciness  and  simplicity  which  she  often  dis- 
played with  me,  but  wbicli  she  had  certainly  never 
showed  to  Mr*  Forbes. 

^*  Do  you  know,  cousin  W^illiam,"  she  «aid,  looking 
up  at  me,  *"  I  must  be  a  I'ery  fascinating  fiersion  after 
all.  1  am  not  pretty,  I  am  twenty-three,  I  am  not 
rich,  I  am  ipnet,  and  yet  Mr,  Forbes,  who  hajs  only 
to  pick  and  choose,  is  smitten  with  me.'* 

**^  How  do  you  know  he  is  smitten  ?  "  1  inquired. 

I  repented  the  question  at  once  ;  but,  luckily, 
Jane  only  laughed. 

"  Wiy  should  he  want  to  marry  me  if  he  were 
not  smitten  ?  "  she  asked  gayly. 

"■  Ah  I  to  be  sure.  And  you  are  smitteni  of 
course,  Jenny  ?  ** 

'*  No,"  was  her  rather  serious  reply.  **  I  ftdmire 
^Ir.  Forlx^  and  I  am  grat-eful  for  his  atfiJCtion ;  but 
though  I  hope  (o  be  very  happy  with  him,  I  iim  not 
what  is  calh'd  in  love,  cousin  VVilliam.  That  is  not 
in  my  way,  I  suppose." 

And  Jenny  pist  uttered  a  little  tremulous  sigh 
of  regret,  and  looked  like  an  ancient  maiden  who 
bids  tbdieu  to  love  and  its  foUies ;  but  who,  Uiough 
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cons(;ioiis  of  her  wisdom,  feels  rather  mournful  to  be 
80  very  wise.  Tliese  little  faiieifiil  ways  and  coir- 
ocits,  which  tempered  her  good  sense,  and  made  it 
endurable,  —  for  mere  good  sense  is  apt  to  be  dread- 
fully oppressive,  —  were  Jane's  real  fascination,  in 
my  opinion.  I  could  understand  that  a  man  should 
be  allured  by  them  ;  but  they  were  never  displayed 
unless  in  intimacy,  and  Mr.  Forbes  could  know 
nothing  about  them.  Still,  he  muitt  be  smitten,  as 
.Jane  said ;  tor  why  else  should  he  wish  to  marry 
her  V 

If  huny  be  a  proof  of  love,  !Mr.  Forbes  was  very 
much  in  love.  lie  wanted  to  marry  Jane  off-hand  ; 
and  when  my  aunt  Mary,  who  kept  house  for  us,  re- 
monstrated a  little  indignantly,  Mr.  Forbes  showed 
some  temper.  He  submitted,  however,  and  the 
courtship  went  on.  I  could  not  help  seeing  a  good 
deal  of  it,  and  I  did  not  like  what  I  saw.  Jane, 
sillv  chihl,  seemed  quite  happy  with  such  attentions 
as  ^Ir.  Forbes  ])aid  to  her ;  but  if  she  was  satisfied, 
I  was  not.  !Mr.  Forbes  went  through  love-making 
most  conscientiously ;  but  I  remembered  my  flirta- 
tion with  Grace  Anlev  seven  years  before,  and  I 
thought  it  was  something  very  different  from  this. 
I  never  caught  Mr.  Forlxis  giving  Jan(^  any  of  those 
looks  which  had  made  me  so  dreadfully  ridiculous 
in  those  days ;  I  never  saw  him  raised  to  bliss  or 
sunk  to  despair  by  anything  my  little  cousin  said  or 
did ;  and  what  was  ver\'  significant,  I  never  once 
saw  him  try  to  be  alone  with  her.  I  drew  the  piti- 
less conclusion  that  Mr.  Forbes,  though  one  of  the 
cleverest  men  I  knew,  had  nothing  to  say  to  Jane. 

I  was  alone  with  her  on  the  evening  before  the 
weddin|T-day.  We  sat  in  the  parlor,  by  one  of  the 
open  windows,  and  we  looketl  out  at  the  garden.  I 
could  not  help  thinking  that  this  garden  w-ould  seem 
very  ilull  and  lonely  when  my  little  cousin  Jenny 
was  jjone.  No  more  shouhl  1  hear  her  gayly  carol- 
ling in  the  morning,  as  she  ran  down  the'  alleys, 
light  and  blithe  us  a  bird  on  the  wing.  No  more 
would  I  see  her  re.nding  in  one  of  the  arbors  as  in- 
tent as  a  young  !Muse.  No  more  would  the  waving 
of  her  muslin  dress  or  the  pattering  of  her  little  feet 
on  the  gravel  give  me  pleasant  thoughts  of  youth 
and  girlhood.  She  was  going  off  to  Paris  with  tliat 
cold  Mr.  Forbes,  and  after  their  honeymoon  trip  he 
would  take  her  to  his  house  ami  keep  her  then^  for- 
ever. These  were  dismal  thoughts ;  so,  with  a  groan, 
I  said  : 

'*  You  are  going  away  to-moiTOw.  Jane  V  " 

'•  Yes,"  she  answered,  in  a  low  voice.  *•  Do  you 
know.  I  can  scarcely  In^lieve  it,  cousin  William." 

"  Nonsense,*'  I  said,  a  little  crossly.  "  You  like 
it.  I  have  no  doubt  you  are  desperately  in  love 
with  Mr.  Forbes  l)y  this  time.** 

"  No,  1  am  not."  she  re))lied,  with  one  of  her  little 
solemn  wavs :  ••  it  is  very  cxhl,  but  I  am  not  in 
love  with  ^Il^  Forbes,  in  spite  of  all  his  devotion 
to  me." 

Mr.  Forbo>'s  settlements  had  been  very  libtfral 
indeed,  but  otlier  devotion  I  ha«l  not  suen. 

"  It  is  very  wrong."  continudl  ])oor  »Ienny  in  a 
tone  of  keen  nMiiorse :  "but  it  is  no  fault  ot*  mine, 
ynu  know.  Xeveviheless,  I  spoke  to  Mr.  Fon>e> 
al.x)ut  it  the  otlier  day." 

**  Did  you.  though  ?  "  I  exclaiine«l.  rather  startle«l 
at  this  unnecessary  piece  of  candor. 

"  Yi\« :  and  he  said  it  did  not  mattrr,  that  we  I 
should  be  very  haj>py  together,  and  that  I  wuuM  be.  I 
he  knew,  a  gixvi  inothiT  to  his  little  l>oy."  ' 

Jane's  simplicity  and  Mr.  ForbesV  coolness  lioth  ' 
conlbunJjd   :.  o.      ft  v.:-..-  uLiin  h''  w::<  no  nuir  •  i':  ■ 


love  with  Jane  than  Jane  was  with  him.  Only,  why 
on  earth  did  he  want  to  marry  her  ?  How  did  lie 
know  that  she  would  make  a  good  mother  to  his  lit- 
tle boy  V  Jane  had  no  sort  of  experience  coocem- 
ing  children,  and  was  not  even  very  fond  of  them. 
She  liked  them,  to  be  sure :  but  I  had  never  seen 
her  go  baby  mad,  like  Grace  Anlev.  Mischievous 
little  flirt,  she  knew  it  became  her,  I  supixee. 
Well,  well !  I  have  had  my  revenge.  I  saw  Grace  = 
the  other  day, — she  is  now  Mrs.  Grant,  —  and 
(f raci>,  my  nyinph,  my  sylph,  has  crown  stout. 

L  don't  exactly  know  what  reply  1  gave  little  Jane:    ■ 
I  dare  say  some  truism  about  the  non-necessitv  of  . 
ardent  love  on  her  part ;  for  she  said,  in  her  senous 
way : 

*'  So  I  think,  cousin  William ;  besides,  you  knov, 
feeling  that  deficiency,  I  must,  of  course,  make  it  up 
by  Ixiing  ever  so  much  better  than  I  might  have  been 
if  I  had  returned  all  Mr.  Forbes's  feelings." 

But  she  sighed :  perhaps  the  prospect  of  being  so 
very  good  seemed  a  little  austere  to  my  young 
cousin.  Aunt  Mary  came  in  and  put  an  end  to  the 
conversation.  I  went  out  to  smoke  a  cigar,  and  did 
not  see  «Iane  till  the  next  morning. 

A  pleasant  blushing  bride  my  cousin  looked,  almost 
pretty,  and  cjuite  happy.  Mr.  Forbes  was,  as  usual, 
very  handsome;  a  little  pale,  perhaps,  but  I  ain 
bound  to  say  that  he  went  through  the  trying  mar- 
riage ceremony  with  manly  fortitude.  Wiien  it  was  ' 
over,  he  seemed  to  have  cist  a  weight  of  care  away, 
and  accepted  our  congratulations  and  good  wishes 
with  something  like  a  happy  smile.  The  we«lding 
bnrakiast  was  late,  and  I  did  not  see  much  of  him 
before  we  all  sat  down;  but,  when  we  did  so,  I 
thought  Mr.  Forbes  looked  a  verj-  excitable  bride 
graom.  and  that  even  quiet  little  Jane  had  verv  fittid 
spirits  for  a  bride.  I  drew  no  conclusions  until  Jane 
entered  the  library,  where  I  stood  alone,  to  bid  me 
g(X)il  by.  AVe  had  spent  many  pleasant  hours  in  '■ 
that  library,  and  I  did  not  wonder  that  Jane  showetl 
some  emotion  on  finding  me  there.  But  when  she 
came  up  to  me,  and,  instead  of  taking  mv  hand. 
threw  her  arms  around  my  neck  an<l  laid  tier  cold 
cheek  to  mine,  and  burst  into  sobs  and  tears,  I 
lelt  a  winnler  verging  on  alann. 

•'  Jane,  my  <lear  girl,  my  darling,  what  ails  vou?  " 
I  said,  anxioiL<ly. 

"  I  am  going  away,**  she  sobbed  ;  *'  oh,  cousin 
William,  I  am  going  away  I  ** 

She  would  say  no  more.  She  was  going  awav, 
but  surely  she  had  known  that  all  along  ;  and  surely 
it  was  not  to  go  and  leave  us  that  coulil  put  her  in 
such  a  state  of  despair  as  this.  I  could  get  no  ex- 
planation from  her.  There  was  no  time.  The  car- 
riage was  waiting:  they  were  looking  for  her. 

•*  I  am  coming,  I  am  coming.**  i«he  cried.  dartin<' 
from  me.  and  >peaking  in  a  light-hearted  voice.  1 
folh)wed  hiT  out.  Mr.  Forbes  hamied  her  into  the 
carnage,  ste])ptMl  in  atU'r  her,  and  my  little  evUL<in 
riane,  now  Mi-s.  Forbes,  was  gone  forever  from 
amongr-t  us. 

Jane  had  not  been  long  married  whi'U  my  father 

I  die<i.     Aunt    Mary   was   ordered   to   the    south   oi 

j  Franci*.  ainl  1  nMuaiiied  alone  with  the  housekeeper. 

I  Tlle^^  w<.Te  <ire;n*y  <lays.     1  wi>luMl  now  I  had  pro- 

i  p«)sed  t<»  Jane,  ami  marrieil  her :  1  faneicil  we  i^houM 

I  liave  made  a  hap]>lrr  couple  than   Mr.   and    Mrs. 

I  Forixs.     Slu'  wn»te  now  and  then  :  she  never  com* 

I  ]>laini'i.l.  but  >he  never  once  said,  "I   am   happv." 

Shf  praisi'd  Mr.  Forbes  and  his  house,  and  spoke' of 

her  po>ition  and  hi-r  coinlbrts.  —  of  herself,  never. 

Tin.'  ihrme  that  mo-t  frequently  recurred  in  her  let- 
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ter3  was  Arthur,  Miu  Forbes'?  little  boy.  She  re- 
corded hi!?  savin";**  and  doinjus^  with  evi(lf»nt  foodnes*?, 
and  I  beo^iin  to  tbiuk  thrtt  a  yoimjjj  bridf  whoste  mind 
wiis  so  much  i?ngrosstMl  by  her  litisband'a  chihl  conhJ 
not  l>e  a  very  happy  one^  I  had  iHjceived  n  j;emTnl 
invitation  to  ^Ir.  ForbfsV  housL%  and  though  Jane 
♦bd  not  oni'c  remind  uie  of  it,  I  n'^olvi-d  to  vhh  thv 
Elmii*  It  would  be  a  change  ;  beside-a,  I  wanted  to 
gcii  why  Jane  wa!*  not  happy.  I  imi  bound  to  say 
that>  tliou^h  my  visit  wiis  uncxjiected.  Air.  Forbes 
received  me  very  cordially, 

**  Jane  will  be  delij^ditcd  to  ioe  you,**  be  said  \ 
"  she  iH  out  Avith  my  little  boy." 

Jane  cauie  in  prci^ently  with  a  s»ick!y  peevish- 
lookinnr  litde  fellow,  —  the  wonderful  Arthur,  about 
%vhom  she  had  bad  so  luueh  to  Avrit-***  She  colored 
on  S4*eing  uie^  but  delight  in  her  face  I  saw  not.  If 
I  couhl  have  believed  it  of  Jane,  I  should  have 
thought  Blie  was  sorry  I  had  come.  She  stauunered 
a  weU'onie,  however,  but,  as  I  soon  pereeive<b 
shunned  every  op|)Ortunity  of  remain  in;;;  alitne  with 
nie.     Once  I  eaujTht  her  on  the  staircase* 

*'  Welh  Jane,  are  you  happ)'  ?  "  I  whispered. 

**  <  >,  ijuite  happy,"  fhe  replied,  airily.  *' li*  not 
the  Elms  a  ehanimi«^  plnce  V  "  And  she  made  her 
escape. 

Yes,  the  Elms  was  a  eharminfr  place ;  a  brown  old 
hoit^e,  spacious  and  convenient,  with  a  j^ay  flower- 
(^jirden  around  it,  and  beyond  this  a  re;;ioTi  of  an- 
cient elm-trees  scattered  on  a  nja^sy  slope.  Truly 
the  niiiitress  of  this  jdeasant  ab<xic  and  well-ordered 
liousebold,  the  wife  of  that  handsome  agreeable  gen- 
tleman, ou;^ht  to  have  been  a  hafipy  woujan  ;  but 
she  Vfixs  not.  I  saw  it  at  once.  Jane  bad  *i^rown 
thm  and  pale,  and  looked  sad  and  careworn.  Nor 
ditl  Mr.  Forbes  look  a  happy  man.  I  did  not  like 
the  rigid  lines  which  a  few  months  had  made  in  his 
handsome  face,  lie  was  very  kind  to  his  wife,  and 
strictly  polite  ;  but  of  fondness^  of  love,  of  tx?ndet^ 
ness,  I  saw  no  sign.  He  kept  these  for  his  child, 
who  was  certiiinly  one  of  the  most  ill-tempered  little 
threc-yt!ar-old  wretches  1  had  ever  seen.  Yet  Jane 
seemed  to  rival  her  husband  in  doting  aflectiun  for  j 
that  bttle  monkey,  who  began  our  acquaintance  by 
making  laces  at  me,  and  tbllowed  it  up  biting  my 
leg  l>efnre  dinner,  "  He  was  a  great  sutlerer/'  apol* 
ogetieally  said  his  father. 

I  thought  I  was  the  suflercr  in  this  particular  in- 
stance, but  I  lK>re  the  pain — ^1  have  the  mark  to 
this  day — -with  that  lu'roism  whir'li  ywliteness  alone 
can  inspire.  I  did  not  int^^nd  paying  Mr.  Forbes  and 
his  wile  a  long  visit :  but  our  intentions  have  little 
power  over  thti  course  oi'  c*vents.  That  same  even- 
ing I  took  a  walk  with  Mr.  Forbes,  t^tumbled  over 
the  root  of  a  tree,  and  s[»rained  my  ankle.  It  wfu^ 
very  provoking.  My  ,'i]u'ain  was  oin'  of  the  worst; 
thi^  dofHijr  who  was  called  in  ordered  rest,  —  total 
rest,  he  salt!.  In  short,  I  was  condemned  to  spend 
many  day?,  some  weeks,  perhaps,  at  tlie  Elms,  Mr. 
Forbes  iK'haved  unexecptionally ;  he  was  cordial, 
he  was  kind,  he  was  liospjtAble ;  and  my  little  Jane, 
on  seeing  me  in  .nevere  ]iain,  became  once  more  my 
flear  little  Jane  of  old  times.  She  was  a  gootl  deal 
with  me,  —  1  mean  atone  with  me.  Her  bmband 
bad  business  in  Loufhm,  and  went  there  daily;  ?uid 
whilst  I  lay  stretched  on  a  sofa  in  the  pador,  June 
sat  and  worked  and  watched  Arthur  and  hU  maid 
out  iM  the  garden. 

"  Jane/*  1  said  to  her  one  tlay,  after  biding  my 
time,  **  why  are  you  not  hnjipy  V" 

Jane  became  crimson,  and  I  saw  her  little  fmgers 
tremble  as  she  vainlv  trietl  to  thread  lier  needle. 


**  I  —  1  am  very  happy,"  ^he  stammered. 

*' No,  Jane,  you  are  not;  neither  is  Mr.  Forbes. 
I  do  not  want  to  meddle  between  you  ;  but  yet, 
Jane,  if  a  word  of  sound  sensible  advice  from  cousin 
William  would  help  to  set  matters  right,  why  nut 
give  yaurself  the  chance,  and  him  the  pleasure,  of 
that  word  ?  **  Her  color  came  and  went ;  her  work 
dropped  on  her  lap ;  she  clasped  her  handis  and 
said  : 

'^  O,  if  you  could  —  if  you  could  tell  me  Fome 
thing  —  advise  nie,  1  mean,  O,  cousin  WiHiarai  if 
you  could  make  my  husband  like  me  ! " 

**  I  always  suspected  this,**  I  replied,  rather  rue- 
fully ;  ''  but,  child,  I  must  know  why  he  married  you. 
Ho  you  know  V  " 

»'  (I,  yes,*'  she  answered,  in  a  verv  pecubar  tone  ; 
"and  that  is  just  the  mischief,  ff  1  had  known 
nothing,  all  might  have  been  well" 

This  was  very  my'^tenous.  It  took  mo  some  time 
an<]  trouble  to  make  Jenny  more  expUeit ;  at  length, 
she  told  me  all. 

**  When  we  were  really  married,"  she  began,  '*  and 
I  came  home  his  wife,  and  looked  at  him  and  felt 
proud  of  liiiu,  I  was  happy.  O,  bo  happy  t  Perhaps 
you  remember  that,  even  before  changing  my  dress, 
I  went  down  the  gartlcn.  1  had  a  foolish  fancy 
to  gather  some  of  my  favorite  flowers  and  take  them 
with  me.  I  thought  to  Ix;  alone  there ;  but  some 
one  had  given  Mr.  Forties  a  letter  on  our  coming  in, 
and  he  had  gone  to  the  garden  to  read  It.  1  saw 
him  in  the  summer-house,  sitting  in  your  chair,  his 
hcail  flung  on  the  tabk%  his  arms  chvsped  above  it; 
nntl  I  heard  him  groaning  as  if  he  were  in  great 
agony,  I  turned  cold  and  ti*embled.  I  knew  it  was 
no  physical  pang  that  wrung  those  moans  Irom  hliiu 
TLe  letter  lie  liatl  been  reading  was  on  the  ground 
by  him,  I  picked  it  up  and  stood  with  it  in  my 
hand,  looking  at  him.  He  had  not  heanl,  and  he 
ili<l  not  heed  me.  I  looked  just  at  the  first  woiiJs  ; 
and  when  I  had  read  them,  I  could  not  leave  off  till 
I  had  finished  the  whole  letter,  Go<l  help  me  !  It 
was  a  love-letter,  written  to  my  husband  by  tnie  who 
had  been  eonipelled  to  betray  him :  but  who,  at  the 
eleventh  hour,  repented  her  eiTor  and  a.skerl  uy  be 
forpven  !  She  wrote  full  of  hope  and  tbndness. 
She  had  suffered  so  much  that  he  couhl  not,  she 
said,  be  long  angr)-  with  his  own  Annie  I  Yes, 
sIk'  calletl  herself  his  own.  I  wiu?  his  wife ;  1  had 
not  been  an  hour  married ;  I  still  wore  my  white 
di\»s^5,  my  veil,  and  my  orange-wreath,  and  another 
woman  wrote  thus  to  my  hushantl  !  He  now  rouserl 
hiniM-df  and  saw  me,  I  still  hehl  the  letter  in  my 
]iand»  and  my  face,  no  doubt,  told  him  tliat  1  had 
read  it:  for  he  took  it  from  me  and  walked  away,  — 
l»oth  without  a  word.  I  wondered  how  he  felt.  Wats 
be  sorry  the  letter  had  not  come  sooner?  Would 
Iw  l(uve  given  me  u[»  even  at  the  foot  of  the  altar? 
I  know  l>eiter  now,  —  I  know  ^Ir.  Forbes  could  not 
be  dishonorable ;  but  then  my  mind  was  not  my  own. 
One  thing,  however,  was  clear.  He  did  not  love 
me.  He  had  wistied  to  marry  me  in  order  to  punish 
tlif  ingrate,  and  to  hurry  our  marriage  in  onler  to 
forestall  hers  and  show  her  how  little  he  felt  her 
faithlessness.  He  had  tiiken  me,  poor,  plain,  and 
unattractive,  that  I  might  owe  him  much,  antl  he, 
the  rich,  handsome  gentleman,  owe  me  very  little. 
That  was  it,  and  cousin  William,  it  was  very  bitter, 
'*  You  know  why  that  we  are  not,  and  cannot  be, 
fjappy.  It  k  because  I  read  that  letter.  I  aiti  like 
Psyche,  and,  like  her,  I  jmy  for  my  error.  It'  1  had 
r**niaincd  ignorant,  I  should  have  been  content, 
Mr,  Forties  would  have  at* led  hi**  part  to  the  end, 
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"  Cousin  William,  you  cannot  iuia<rine  what  I  felt 
when  I  compaixMl  these  two  women,  —  my  dear, 
pretty  Jane  (pretty  Jane !  oh,  love,  love !),  and 
that  cold,  shallow,  iHvolous  woman !  !My  darling 
ielt  me  shudder  as  we  left,  and  she  thou[^ht  I  was 
cold.  Cohll  I  was  thinking — I  might  actually 
have  married  that  woman  ! " 
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CHAPTER    VII. 

ASIONCi     THE     nEE<  IIES. 

A  FINE  avenue  of  beech-trees  led  from  the  gate 
through  which  George  Dallas  had  passed,  to  the 
house  which  had  attracted  his  admiration.  These 
grandest  and  most  beautiful  of  trees  were  not,  how- 
ever, the  distinguishing  feature  of  the  place  :  not  its 
chief  pride.  "  The  Sycamores "  was  so  called  in 
honor  of  a  profusion  of  trees  of  that  kind,  said  in 
the  neighborhood  to  have  no  rivals  in  all  England. 
Be  that  as  it  might,  the  woodland  scenery  in  Sir 
Thomas  Boldero^s  noble  park  was  beautiful  in  the 
highest  degree,  and  of  such  beauty  (reorge  Dallas 
was  keenly  and  artistically  appreciative.  The  ten- 
der loveliness  of  the  spring  was  abroad  throughout 
the  land ;  its  voices,  its  gladness,  its  }>ertumes,  were 
around  him  everywhere,  and  as  the  young  man 
strolled  on  under  the  shadow  of  the  great  branches, 
bearing  their  tender  burden  of  brijrht,  soft,  green, 
half-unck»sed  buds,  the  weight  and  blackness  of  care 
seemed  to  be  lifted  off  him,  and  his  heart  opened  to 
fresh,  pure,  simple  aspirations,  long  strangers  to  his 
jadt?d  but  not  wholly  vitiated  character.  He  was 
very  young,  and  the  blessed  influence  of  youth  told 
ujwn  him,  its  power  of  receiving  impressions,  its 
faculty  of  enjoyment,  its  susceptibility  to  external 
things.  —  a  blessing  or  a  curse  as  it  is  used,  —  its 
buoyancy,  it;*  hopetidness.  As  George  Dallas  turned 
from  the  broad  snuHJth  carriage-way.  and  went  wan- 
dering over  the  green  elastic  tui-f  of  the  carefully 
kept  park,  win«ling  in  and  out  through  the  boles  of 
the  grand  old  tret^s.  treading  now  on  a  tender  twig, 
agziin  on  a  wild-llower.  now  startling  from  her  nest 
a  bn^oding  lark,  anon  stopping  to  listen  to  a  burst 
of  melody  from  some  songster  fr<.'e  from  domestic 
cares,  he  was  hanlly  recognizable  a**  the  man  who 
had  sat  listening  to  Philip  Deam-'s  hard,  worldly 
talk  at  the  Strand  taveni  the  day  betbre. 

"Brighter  ami  s«:>fter"  his  mother  had  said  he 
was  looking,  and  it  wa*  true.  Brightir  an«l  softer 
still  the  hanl.  pleasure-wearied,  ioyless  t'ace  beeame, 
as  the  minutes  stole  over  him.  amon^  the  sycamores 
antl  Ix-'eches.  lie  hatl  pursui'd  his  desultory  path  a 
mile  or  mure,  and  had  lost  sight  of  the  house  and 
the  avenue,  when  he  eame  to  a  beautiful  optMi  glade, 
earpetfd  with  turf  of  the  softi-st  grcLMi.  and  over- 
an-hed  by  lorost  tr«.'fs.  L'X)kin^  down  its  long  vista, 
he  saw  that  it  terminated  Avith  a  brilliant  llowt-r- 
gardiMi.  ;;nd  a  portion  t»f  a  noble  st^me  terrace,  ly- 
iuLT  benoatii  i".u-  siih-  of  the  many-turret ed  house. 
He  sioo  1  entranofd  by  the  l>e;iuty  of  the  srt-ne.  and, 
after  a  liw  monu-nts,  lelt  in  his  ptH-ket  for  pi-iuil 
and  ]^avnT.  in  order  to  sketch  it.  IK*  ibund  botli. 
and  hooking  n."»unvl  him.  saw  a  piece  of  the  trunk  of  a 
Iclleil  tree,  not  yet  rtMuove  1  by  the  care  of  tiie  :i>re-ter. 

••  A  rapital  place  t'.»  sketch  from,"  thou;:ht  <  ic-.-rjie, 
as  he  ibMed  his  c.»aT.  and  lai«l  it  upon  the  ci>nveii- 
ient  block,  au-i  immeliately  l>ecame  abjorlk-..- 1  i:i 
his  occupation.      He  was  proceedinn  rapidly  with 


his  sketch,  and  feeling  rather  dicpoeed  to  get  it  fii 
ished  as  (|uickly  as  he  could,  in  order  that  ne  mi^! 
return  to  the  inn  and  procure  some  food,  of  whu 
he  stood  in  considerable  need,  when  he  caught  ti 
sound  of  galloping  upon  the  turf  in  tlic  distance  b 
hind  him.  He  raised  his  head  and  listened  ;  the 
it  was,  the  dull,  rapid  thud  of  hoofs  upon  the  m 
Was  there  one  rider,  or  were  there  more  ?  He  1 
tcned  again, — only  one,  he  thought;  and  now  t 
rapid  noise  ceased,  and  was  succeeded  by  the  slo 
]>attering  sound  of  a  horse  ridden  daintily  and  gc 
tly  about  and  about,  guided  by  a  capricious  fant 
Still  CJeorge  listened,  and  presently  there  cai 
riding  out  of  the  shadowy  distance  into  the  full  c 
pause  of  the  glade,  down  which  the  declining  s 
sent  golden  rays,  as  if  in  salutation,  a  lady,  w 
was,  as  fiis  first  glance  showed  him,  yonn^  and  bea 
tiful.  She  was  (juite  unconscious  of  lus  present 
for  the  piece  of  timber  on  which  he  had  been  sittii 
was  out  of  the  line  of  sisht,  and  though  he  h 
risen,  he  was  still  standing  oeside  it.  She  camet 
wards  him,  her  slight  form  swaying  to  the  moi 
ments  of|  her  bright  bay  thoroughbred,  as  she  p 
the  animal  through  all  sorts  of  tanciful  paces,  im 
checking  him  with  the  rein,  now  encouraging  b 
with  her  clear,  sweet  younjr  voice,  and  pattins 
arched  neck  with  her  white-gloved  hand.  1 
young  man  looked  out  from  his  hiding-place,  enn 
lured,  as  she  came  on,  a  vision  of  youui,  beaut}',  a 
refinement,  down  the  wide  green  glade,  the  s 
shining  on  her,  the  binls  singing,  the  tiowers  bloo 
ing  for  her,  the  proud  walls  of  the  old  house  ris 
grandly  in  the  background,  as  if  in  boast  of  t 
worthy  shelter  that  awaited  her.  Nearer  and  neai 
she  came,  and  now  George  Dallas  could  see  1 
face  distinctly,  and  could  hear  the  pretty  wa 
with  which  she  coaxed  her  horse.  It  was  a  face 
remember:  a  face  to  be  the  happier  tor  havi 
seen :  a  face  whose  beauty  was  blendeil  of  form  a 
color,  of  soul,  feature,  and  expression ;  a  face  wh 
had  all  that  the  earth  has  to  give  of  its  best  a 
fairc^st,  touched  with  the  glory  which  is  higher  a 
better,  which  earth  has  not  to  bestow.  It  was  \ 
face  of  a  girl  of  nineteen,  whose  clear  eyes  wen: 
golden  brown,  whose  cheeks  bloomed  wiih  the  p 
est,  mi>st  varA'ing  flower-like  color,  whose  rich  gc 
en  hair  shone  in  the  sunlight,  as  its  braids  ripp 
and  turned  alx)ut  with  the  movement  of  her  be 
tossed  childishly  to  the  rh\'thnucal  measure  of '. 
horse's  tn-ad. 

Half  a  dozen  tree?  only  inter>-ened  between 
and  the  spot  where  George  Dallsvs  stood,  greet' 
watching  her  every  movement  and  glance,  wl 
she  took  her  hat  ofl'.  an'l  piL<hed  the  heavy  gol* 
hair  ofl*  her  broad  white  forehead.  At  that  mooK 
her  horse  jerked  the  rein  she  hehl  loosolv,  i 
pulled  her  slightly  tbrward.  the  hat  falling  fitmi '. 
hand  on  the  grass. 

••  Now  see  what  you  have  done,"  she  said,  wit 
'  gay  lauirh.  as  the  animal  stO(.»d  still  and  looko<l  fi 
j  ifh.  ••  1  iieclare  I'll  make  you  pick  it  up  with  y 
'  nuKuli.  There,  sir.  tuni.  I  tell  you  :  conie.'^ 
!  know  how."  And  sh»-  ]M:t  the  horse  through  all' 
pretty  tricks  of  stoopiu::  an«l  hah  kneeling,  in  wh 
'  >he  evidently  !elt  nui'h  more  plea>itre  than  he »; 
'  But  >he  did  not  succeed  :  he  obey^Ml  touch  and  w^ 
:  readily:  but  he  did  not  pick  up  the  hat.  At  I 
.  >:ie  desisted,  and  s.ii.l,  with  a  funny  look  of  m< 
TKiticnce.  — 

Verv  well.  Sir  Lamndot,  if  you  won't  vou  woi 
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8ati<ll<?,  when  George  Dallas  sU^ppt^l  out  from  among 
tiic  trees,  picked  up  the  hat,  and  handed  it  to  her, 
with  a  Ijow. 

Tlie  youngs  ladr  looked  at  him  in  astonishnient, 
btit  she  thanked  him  with  8elf-|)o«session,  whleh  he 
t  was  far  from  sharing,  and  pnt  her  hat  on,  while  Sir 

^  Lancelot  pawetl  impatiently. 

"Thimk  yon/' she  said;**  I  did  not  see  anyone 
near.*' 

'*  I  was  sitting  yonder,"  saiil  George  Dallas,  point- 
injT  to  the  spot  whence  he  had  yuw.'rged,  '■'  on  some 
fallen  timber,  and  was  jnst  taking  the  liWrty  of 
sktitching  the  view  of  the  house,  wheai  you  ro*le  up." 

She  colored,  looked  pleased  and  intcresteil,  and 
said,  hesitatingly,  having  buldrn  Sir  Ijancelot 
**  stand,"  — 

**  You  are  an  artist,  air  ?  " 

'*  No,"  he  ana  were  dn,  *'  at  least,  only  in  a  very 
small  way ;  but  this  is  such  a  beautiful  place,  I  was 
tempted  to  make  a  litth?  sketch.  But  I  fear  I  am 
intruding  ;  perhaps  strangers  are  not  admitted," 

"  O,  yea  they  are  "  she  replied,  hurriedly.  *'  We 
have  not  many  strangers  in  this  neighborhood; 
but  they  arc  all  welcome  to  come  into  the  park,  if 
they  like.  Had  you  finished  your  sketch?"  she 
askcd«  timiilly,  with  a  look  towanb  the  sheet  of  pa- 
Tier,  ^vhii  h  had  tallen  when  Dallas  fosCt  and  had 
been  HLittercd  into  sight  by  the  gentle  wind, 
George  saw  the  look,  and  caught  eagerly  at  any 
pretext  for  prolonging  the  interview  a  few  mo- 
ments^ 

**  May  I  venture  to  «how  you  my  poor  attempt  ?  ** 
he  a^iked,  and  without  awaiting  her  answer,  he 
stepped  t^uickly  back  to  the  place  he  had  left.  The 
girl  walked  her  horse  gently  forward,  and  as  he 
stoopeil  tor  the  paper,  she  wiis  beside  him,  and,  litl- 
ing  bii<  head,  he  caught  for  a  moment  the  full  placid 
ijaze  of  her  limpid  eyes.  He  retldened  under  the 
look,  full  of  gentleness  and  interest  as  it  was,  and  a 
pang  shot  through  his  heart,  with  the  swift  thought, 
tliat  once  he  might  have  met  :juch  a  woman  as  this 
t»i  ei]u;d  terms,  and  might  have  striven  with  the 
kighest  and  the  proudest  for  her  favor.  That  wa.^ 
all  over  ntiw ;  but  at  least  he,  even  he,  might  sun 
himself  in  tlie  brief  light  of  her  presence.  She  laid 
the  rein  on  Sir  T^ancelot',^  neck,  ami  took  the  little 
drawing  from  his  hand  with  a  timid  ex^Jression  of 
tlianks. 

*'  1  am  no  ju<lge/'  slie  said,  when  she  had  looked 
at  it.  anci  he  had  looked  at  her,  his  whole  soul  in  his 
eyes  ;  "*  but  I  think  it  is  vury  nicely  done.  Would 
you  not  like  to  tinish  it  V  Or  perham  there  are 
some  other  points  of  view  you  would  like  to  take';* 
I  am  ^ure  my  uncle.  Sir  Thom:i8  Boldero,  would  be 
delighted  to  give  you  cverv  faedity.  He  is  very 
fond  of  art,  and  —  und  talces  a  great  interest  in 
artists." 

*'  You  are  very  kiml,"  said  Dallas.  '^  I  shall  be  at 
Amherst  a  day  or  two  lor^ger,  and  I  will  take  the 
liberty  of  making  a  few  sket-ches,  —  that  splendid 
group  of  sycamores,  for  institnet»." 

'*  Ah  yes,"  she  said,  laughing,  '^  I  call  them  the 
godfatliers  and  gotlmothers  of  the  park.  They 
would  make  a  pretty  picture.  1  tried  to  draw  them 
once,  myself,  but  t/ou  eannot  imagine  what  a  mess  I 
xuiide  of  it" 

"  Indeed,"  said  D^dlas,  with  a  smik%  '*  and  why 
am  I  to  be  supposed  unable  to  imagine  a  failure  V  " 

'*  Because  you  arc  an  artist,"  she  said,  with  charm- 
ing archness  and  simplicity,  "  and,  of  course,  do 
everything  well." 

This  simple  exhibition  of  faith  m  arti^td  amused 


i 


Dallas,  to  whom  this  girl  was  a  sort  of  revelation  of 
the  ptx^sibilities  of  beauty,  innocence,  and  nd'inffc. 

'*  Of  course,"  he  replied,  gravtdy ;  **  nevertheless,  I 
fear  I  shall  not  do  justice  to  the  sycamores." 

And  now  came  an  inevitable  pause,  and  he  ex- 
pected she  would  dismiss  hiui  and  ride  away,  but 
she  did  not.  It  was  not  that  she  hjvl  any  r>f  the 
awkward  want  of  manner  which  makes  it  ditlieult 
to  teniiinate  a  chance  interview*  for  she  wi\s  per- 
fectly graceful  and  i«elf-possessed,  and  her  manner 
was  a^  far  removed  fi*om  clumsinc^'a  as  Irom  bold- 
ness. The  girl  was  thinking  during  the  pause  whose 
termination  Dallas  dreaded.  After  a  little,  she 
said,  — 

*'  Tliere  is  a  very  fine  picture-gallery  at  the  Syea- 
mores»  ami  I  am  sure  it  would  ^ive  my  uncle  great 
jjlciisure  to  show  it  to  you.  Whenever  any  gentle- 
men from  London  are  staying  at  Amherst,  or  pass- 
ing through,  Mr.  Page  at  the  inn  tells  them  about 
the  picture-gallery,  and  they  come  to  see  it,  if  they 
care  about  such  things ;  perhaps  it  was  he  who  told 
you?'' 

*'  Ka  "  said  Dallas,  ''  I  am  not  indebted  for  the 
pleasure  —  for  the  happiness  ^ — of  this  day  to  ^Ir* 
jPage.  No  one  guided  me  here,  but  I  happened  to 
pass  the  gate,  and  a  very  civil  old  gentleman,  who 
Wiis  doing  some  gardening  at  the  lodge,  asked  me 
in."  His  looks  ^^aid  moi-e  than  his  words  <lart^d  to 
ejtpresst  of  the  feelings  with  which  his  chance  visit 
had  inspired  him.  But  the  girl  did  not  see  his 
looks;  she  was  idly  playing  with  Sir  Lancelot's 
mane,  and  thinking. 

"Well,"  she  said,  at  last,  settling  herself  In  the 
saddle,  in  a  way  unmistakably  preliminary  to  de- 

I)arture.  "  If  you  would  like  to  see  the  picture-g;d- 
ery,  and  will  walk  round  that  way,  through  those 
trees,  to  the  front  of  the  house,"  —  she  pointed  out 
the  direction  with  the  handle  of  her  rlding-wliip,  — 
^*  I  will  go  on  betbre,  and  tell  my  uncle  he  i.s  al>out 
to  have  a  visitor  to  inspect  his  trcfLsures," 

**You  are  very  kind/'  said  Dallas,  earaestly, 
*"  and  you  offer  mo  a  very  gi'eat  pleasure*  But  Sir 
Thomas  Boldero  may  be  engaged,  —  may  think  it 
an  intrusion." 

'*  And  a  thousand  other  English  reasons  for  not 
aecepting  at  once  a  civility  frankly  oftered,"  said 
the  girl,  with  a  delightful  laugh.  **  I  assm-e  you,  I 
could  not  gratify  my  uncle  more  than  by  j>i(*king  up 
a  stray  connoisi^eur;  or  my  aunt  than  by  bringing 
to  her  a  gentleman  of  sufficient  taatc  to  ilmire  her 
trees  and  tlowers." 

*'  And  her  uieee,  jT/uf*  Can*uiAerrf,"  thought  George 
Dallas. 

"  So  pray  go  round  to  the  house.  Don't  foiiget 
your  eoat.  I  see  it  upon  the  ground — there.  It 
has  got  rubbed  against  tiie  damp  bark,  and  there 's 
a  great  patch  of  green  u[)on  it." 

**  That's  of  no  consequence,"  »aid  George,  gayly ; 
'*  it*s  only  an  Amheri^t  coat,  and  no  beauty." 

**  You  must  not  make  little  of  Amherst,"  said  the 
girl,  with  mo<jk  gravity,  a«>  George  st<jod  rubbing  the 
green  stain  otf  his  cojit  with  his  handkerchief;  **  we 
regard  the  town  liere  as  a  kind  of  metropfjlih,  and 
have  profound  faith  in  the  shops  and  all  to  be  pur- 
chased therein.  Did  dear  old  Evans  makts  that 
coat  y  " 

**  A  venerable  person  of  that  name  sold  it  me,** 
returned  (ieorge,  who  hafl  now  thrown  the  coat 
over  his  smn,  and  stood,  hat  in  hand,  beside  her 
horse. 

"  The  clear  !  I  should  not  mind  letting  lilm  make 
mc  a  liabit,"  she  said.     **  Good  by,  for  the  present 
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—  that  way/'  a;rain  ^Iil^  pohit^^d  with  hc*r  whip,  ami 
tlien  oanti'n.Hi  oasily  ott\  k*avin^  (k^rjjb  in  a  states 
of  mind  wbidi  lie  wonld  have  found  it  very  difli- 
cult  to  defuio,  so  fjoiillit'tiTig  weru  hin  thoughts  and 
euiotioiiF.  Ily  lookc^l  aftt'r  her*  ^ratil  thi^  hi«t  flutter 
of  litT  skirt  wast  ki^i  in  the  tlistaiifis  and  tht'Ti  he 
Ftnuk  into  the  path  which  shii  had  iudicatiid^  and 
]iiirsiu*d  it,  inu^iu;!^. 

*''  And  that  is  Clare  Carruthera  !  T  thought  I  had 
s(*cn  that  hiiad  bctare,  that  praceful  norki  that  crown 
of  ^f olden  hnir.  Yes,  it  h  sha;  and  little  she  thinks 
whom  itht*  is  ahotit  to  hna^  into  her  nneleV  house,  — 
the  outi'ast  and  exile  from  Poynia^  1  1  h'MI  i!t*e  it 
out^  why  jihould  I  notV  I  owe  notliifif^  to  Carm- 
thers  that  I  fihonld  avoid  this  tuiri  sweet  j^irl,  beeuuse 
ho  choosses  to  banish  me  from  her  presenee.  What 
a  jjfesenee  it  is !  What  am  1  that  1  should  coint;  in- 
to It  V  "  Hu  paused  a  inomenti  and  a  hitter  tide  of 
ret neni bran ee  and  ^eU-reproach  ni.«dK!d  over  him,  al- 
most overwhelminjr  him.  Then  he  went  on  nion^ 
quickly^  itnd  witlj  a  ihished  check  and  heated  brow,  fur 
anger  was  a^^ain  risiuf^  withiiv  hun.  '-  Yoii  ai't^  very 
clever  ns  well  as  very  obstlnatei  niy  worthy  j:tt^]j-rat1ier, 
but  you  are  not  omnipotent  yet.  Your  clarliti<if  uicee, 
the  beauty,  the  heiresSy  the  great  laily,  the  treaj^urt^ 
of  priee  to  be  kept  Irom  the  Fight  of  mfi,  iVom  the 
ferj  knowledge  of  anything  so  vile  and  lost^  Iva.^ 
met  me,  in  the  light  of  ilay,  not  i>y  any  device  of 
mtne^  and  has  ipoken  to  me,  not  in  attained,  fbr.L!e<1 
eourtepv,  but  of  her  own  free  will.  What  would 
you  thmk  of  that  1  wonder,  if  you  knew  it !  And 
my  moth<-r  ?  If  the  girl  shouUl  a»k  my  name,  and 
shouhl  tell  my  mother  of  her  ch:mee  meeting  witli  a 
wandering  artist,  one  Paul  Ward,  what  will  my 
mother  think  ?  —  my  dear,  eonscientious  mother, 
who  ha^  done  tor  me  what  wounds  her  eonseienee 
m  severely,  and  who  will  feel  as  if  it  were  wouniied 
afresh  by  this  aeeidental  meeting,  with  whieh  she 
\im  nothing  in  tiw  world  to  tlo/'  lie  Hiti^d  liis  Imt^ 
and  lanned  his  face  with  it.  1  li*;  eyesi  were  jfleaminjf , 
hi»  color  had  ri^n  ;  he  looked  i?tron<r,  daring,  active, 
and  handi^ome,  —  a  man  wliDm  an  iimoeeiit  girl,  all 
unlearned  in  lite  and  in  the  world's  way.*,  might 
well  exalt  in  hei'  guileless  Ikney  into  a  hero,  and  l>e 
pardoned  her  mistake  by  older,  siulder,  and  wiser 
heads. 

"  llow  beatitifiil  she  is,  how  frank,  how  graceful, 
how  unspeakably  innocent  nnd  re(ine<ll  She  !*]ioke 
to  me  with  siTeh  an  utter  absence  of  eonvetilioual 
pretenee,  without  a  notion  that  she  might  i>o?5sibly 
be  wrong  in  ppeakiug  to  a  stranger,  who  had  otlcred 
her  a  eivility  in  her  uncle  s  jiark.  She  told  that 
man  on  the  balcony  that  night  that  Sir  Thoma?« 
Boldcro  was  her  uncle.  I  tlid  not  rememl^er  it 
when  the  old  man  mentioned  the  name.  How  long 
has  she  been  here,  I  wonder?  h  phe  ur  much  here 
:tf*  at  l\iyningfl  ?  J  low  surprised  xliu  wouUi  be  if 
she  knew  that  1  know  who  ?lie  h  :  that  1  have 
heard  her  voire  Iwtbre  tonlay ;  1  hat  iu  the  ]icieket- 
book  she  belt  I  in  her  hand  a  tew  minuteij  a^^o  there 
lie?  a  withen^d  flawer  which  she  once  touched  auil 
wore-  (Jood  fiod  !  What  wouhi  a  girl  like  that 
think  of  me,  if  she  knew  what  I  am,  —  if  she  knew 
that  I  stole  like  a  thief  to  the  window^  of  my  nmih- 
er'fl  house,  and  looked  in,  ?hiviM*ing,  a  j>overty-st rick- 
en  wretehji.'ome  therti  to  ask  tor  alms,  while  she  her- 
self glittererl  among  my  mother's  cuinpany,  like  the 
star  of  beauty  and  youth  she  is  ^  How  conlil  ?he 
but  despise  me  if  she  knew  it!  But  she  will  never 
know  it,  or  me,  mo^t  likely.  I  r<hall  try  to  get  away 
and  wort  fitit  uU  ihhi^  far  away  in  a  country  where 
no  memories  of  sin  and  shame  and  sorrow  will  riite 


up  around  me  like  glio^-  I  am  gl^  to  haMm  ttCi 
and  spoken  to  Clak;  Oamil^CTS ;  \%  muEt  do 
good  tu  remcudier  that  Rueb  a  TvtMnaii  reillj  exktt^ 
and  is  no  [Kiet's  or  romancer'a  dream*  I  am  glid  to 
think  of  her  aa  my  mother'^  &ieiid,  compaaioii 
daughter  almost  My  mother  who  never  hid  t 
dauglitcr,  aiitl  ha^,  (iod  help  her,  na  son  Awf  nt.' 
But  I  shall  never  see  her  a^n,  most  likely,  Wki 
1  rciLch  the  house,  1  shall  And  a  pompoti^ 
no  donbt.  ehargeil  with  Sir  Thomas's  eompli 
an<l  onlers  to  show  me  round  a  caller^'  of 
Dutch  pictures,  copies  of  Raphael  and  CiHoDiide, 
nnd  a  lot  of  languishing  Lola's  and  gluttony-tnggei- 
ing  Kneller's." 

With  thcie  disparaging  wordfl  tn  liis  thooglibL 
George  Dallas  reached  the  Isorder  of  the  paifc,  tol 
tbuud  himself  in  Irout  of  the  housep  ll>e  &9ade 
was  even  more  imposing  and  baautiful  than  be  bd 
been  led  to  cx]>eet  by  the  distant  view  of  >t,  mJ 
the  wide  arched  doorway  gave  admittance  to  m 
extensive  (|uadrangle  beyond,  A  stone  temet 
stretched  away  at  either  side  of  the  entraaee,  m 
at  I'oyntngs.  Standing  on  the  lower  step,  a  m 
peacock  displaying  hii  gaudy  plumage  by  her  A 
he  ^i\vf  M\^  Carruthers.  She  came  Ibrwnd  li 
meet  him  with  a  heightened  color  and  embinMei 
mjmner^  and  said,- — 

*^  \  am  ver}.'  sorry,  indeed,  bnt  Sir  ^HiGniii  wi 
my  aunt  are  not  at  home.  They  h^  no  inboatti 
ot'  leaving  home  when  1  went  out  for  mr  lide,  N 
they  have  been  gone  for  some  time,"  She  IdflW 
towards  a  servant  who  stood  near^  and  added  r  'I 
am  so  !«orry  \  nothing  would  liare  RiTCD  my  lui 
more  pleasure;  but  if  you  will  aSow  me,  Jil 
send  —  " 

George  interrupted  her,  but  with  per^et  pd^ 

'*  Thank  you  very  much,  btit,  if  you  will 
n:>e,  I  will  t;ikc  my  leave,  and  hope  to  profit ' 
I'homaa  Bohlero'a  kindneis  on  a  future 
lie  bowed  deitply,  and  was   turtiing  awiy, 
seeing  that  she  looked  really  distr^iied,  be 
tateil. 

"  1  will  show  you  the  pietur^i}  myself,  if  jti 
come  with  me,"  she  said,  in  a  tone  wo  frank, "« 
ly  and  engaging,  that  the  Btemest  critic  of 
in  existence,  sujuw^ing  that  critic  to  have " 
other  ihan  an  old  maid,  eotild  not  have  coawl 
the   sjwmtaneous  courtesy  an  forwarduefli.    "I* 
an  indlilVrent  substitute  fi^riny  uncle,  aa  a  cicfiWft 
bnt  I  think  1  know  the  name?  of  all  the  aitisikS^J 
where  all  the  picturca  came  from.     Btephee," 
spoke  now  to  the  servant,  '*  I  am  going  to  take 
gentleman  through  the  picture-gallery;  go  « 
fore  lis  it"  you  pleast^" 

bo  Gooi^^c  Dallas  and  Clare  CarratlieTS  «■ 
the  house  together,  and  lingered   over  the  oW  t 
ings  in  the  ball,  over  their  in^poetion  of  the  si^agm 
piclm-es   wbielv   adorned  it,  and    the   dmii^^fl* 
liver  the  family  poHraita  in  the  ve^bale,  tii 
e'bina  V!ii=es,  and  the  raeoeo  furniture,     Evflr 
jeet   had  an   interest   for  them,  and  they 
think   of  asking  theniselves  in    what  tliat 
originated  and  consisted.     The  girl  did  m 
tlie  young  maifj^  name,  but  hia  voice  wa«  fullrfi' 
eharm  ot'  sweet  mxi^tv  for  her,  and  in  hu  fe^  ^ 
f»ney  read  strangi:  and  beautiful  things,    fl*  * 
an  ai'tist,  she  knew  already,  which  in  sobrrUt^l 
meant  that  she  had  seen  a  verj-  toler^bk  i*l 
which  he  had  made.     He  was  a  poet,  ili«  Altf^l 
convinced  ;    ibr   did  he  not  quote   Ttmij^  ^1 
Keat«t,  and  Coleridge^  and  even  H^ti«^  i 
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bert,  as  they  wanfleivd  aiiuHig  th(»  really  fine  and 
vttliijiblc  paintings  whit'h  tornunl  Sir  Tliomas  Bol- 
dero*8  <?uli<JCtion,  so  aptly  and  with  such  dei?p  lutd* 
in»4  antl  apppeciation  ua  ttiuld  spruig  only  i'rom  a 
ptietic  soul  ? 

it  was  the  old  story,  which  has  never  been  truly 
told,  wliicit  ^hnll  never  cc!>ise  in  tlic  telling.  Both 
were  yountf,  and  one  was  beautiful ;  and  tbougli  tlie 
pN^sent  isAu  aji^  which  UKK'ks  at  love  at  first  alglit, 
and  indeed  re-f^Jirtis  love  at  all,  under  any  cirouin-- 
stjvnet!^,  with  only  decent  toluration,  not  by  an^' 
nieiuis  amounting  to  tlivor.  it  actually  witnei^ses  it 
iionK'tiuiivs.  TbA  youn*^  man  and  the  pirl — the 
idle,  dissolute,  perverted  youii^  m^a^  the  beautitUK 
pure,  innoeent,  proud,  pious  youn*^  girl  —  talked  to- 
gether that  spring  afternoon,  a^  the  haul's  wore  on 
to  evening*  of  art»  of  literature^  of  nuisic,  of  travel » 
of  the  eoiintlei?.'*  thin;;;s  over  whieh  their  ^ncy 
raniV>!ed,  and  which  had  wondrous  eharins  for  her 
bright  intelleet  imtl  her  yecluded  lite,  simple  and 
i|Tnor;int  in  the  miflst  of  its  luxury  and  refinement. 
All  that  was  best  and  nohlej*t  in  Georges  mind 
came  out  at  the  jientlc  bidilint^  *jf  the  voice  that 
Hounded  for  him  with  a  new,  undreamedof  mu.sie ; 
and  the  hard,  cold,  wicked  world  in  whieh  he  lived, 
in  which  hitherto,  with  rare  intervals  of  better 
impulses,  lie  had  taken  delight,  fell  away  from  him, 
nnd  was  for«;fotten. 

The  girfs  grace  and  beauty,  refinement  and  ^^en- 
tlene.'?s,  were  not  morti  cont^picuouB  than  hor  bright 
intelligence  and  taste,  cultivated,  not  inde^l  by 
travel  or  society*  but  by  extensive  and  varied 
reading.  Such  Wiis  the  infiuencc  which  minute 
after  minute,  was  gaining  noon  George*  And  ihr 
her?  Her  fancy  was  busily  at  work  too,  She 
loved  art;  it  filled  her  with  wonder  and  n^VMrencc. 
Here  was  an  artist,  a  young,  handsome  artist,  ol' 
unexeepttonable  niannerss.  She  adored  |>oetry,  re- 
garding it  as  a  divine  giil ;  and  here  was  a  poet,  — 
yes,  a  poet  ;  for  i«he  had  maile  Dalla^s  confe*®  that 
he  very  ot\en  Mrrote  *■*'  verses  ** :  but  that  was  his 
modesty  :  she  knew  he  wrote  poetry,  —  beautiful 
pcjctry.     Would  he  ever  let  her  see  any  of  it? 

**  Ye«,  certainly,"  he  had  answered ;  "  when  I  am 
fainnuH,  and  there  L^  a  brisk  comi3etition  for  me  among 
the  puhliahers,  1  will  send  a  copy  of  my  poems  to 
you." 

**  To  me  !    But  you  do  not  know  my  name*'* 
'*  (>  ye.-*  I  do.     You  are  Mir^  Carruthers." 
**  I  am ;  but  who  told  you  V  " 
The  tjuestion   discimccrte<l   Dallas  a  little.      He 
t,urned  it  ofi*  by  saying,  *'  VVhy,  how  can  you  su[i- 
pose  I  could  be  at  Amherst  without  learning  that 
^b*^  niei'c  of  Sir  Thomas  Boldero,  of  the  Sycjimorcs, 
is  .Miss  Caniithers  ?  ** 

^^  Ah,  true ;  I  did  not  think  of  that,"  said  Clan% 
Simply-  **But  I  do  not  live  here  generally ;  Ifi^e 
-with  another  uncle,  my  iiither  s  brother  —  Sir  Thom- 
as is  my  mothers  —  Mr.  Capel  Can-utbers,  at  Poyn- 
ings,  seven  miles  from  here.  Havu  you  heard  of 
J'ovnings?" 

Ves,  Mr,  Dallas  had  begird  of  Poyninga ;  but  now 
lie  must  take  his  leave.  It  had  long  been  txjo  ilark 
"fco  look  at  the  pictures,  and  the  young  people  were 
standing  iu  the  great  hall,  near  the  open  d(w>r, 
'Vrhenee  they  could  see  the  ^iii*:  and  the  archway, 
9\n<l  a  cluster  of  servants  idbug  about  and  looking 
out  for  the  return  of  the  carriage.  Clare  wtis  «ud- 
vjeiily  awakened  to  a  remembrance  of  the  lAtene^ 
^jf  the  hour,  and  at  once  received  her  visitor's  fare- 
'^^tdl,  griicefully  n^iterating  her  assurances  tliat  her 
Xaiicle  would  ghwlly  make  him  free  of  the  park  for 


sketching  j>ur(>osc».  She  would  tell  Sir  ThoiUiU*  of 
the  pleasant  <M-'currences  of  the  day;  —  by  the  by» 
she  Um\  not  (he  plea^uire  of  knowing  by  what  name 
she  should  mention  him  to  her  uncle. 

^'^  A  very  insignificant  one,  Misa  Carnithers.  My 
name  is  Paid  Ward/* 

And  so  he  left  her*  tind,  going  slowly  down  the 
great  avenue  amortg  the  beeches,  met  a  carriage 
contiiluing  a  comely,  g<"H»<l-humored  lady  and  aji  old 
gentleman,  al^o  comely  and  gor^d-humoreii ;  who 
botJi  bowed  and  smiled  graciously  as  he  Ufted  his 
hat  to  them, 

''  Sir  Thomas  and  my  lady,  of  course,"  thotiglit 
fieorge  ;  *'  a  much  nicer  ctafs  of  relatives  than  Capel 
Ciirruthers,  I  should  5ay/' 

Ue  walked  briskly  towards  the  town.  While 
he  was  in  Clare's  company  he  had  forgotten  how 
hungry  he  was,  but  now  the  remembrance  returned 
with  full  vigor,  and  he  remembered  very  clearly 
how  many  hours  had  elni:«ed  since  he  ha<i  eaten. 
\Vhen  he  came  In  sight  of  the  railway  station,  a 
train  was  fn  the  a<*t  of  coming  in  from  Lot i don. 
A3  he  stniek  int^o  a  little  by-path  leading  to  the  inn, 
the  passengers  got  out  of  the  carriag*^s,  piusse<i 
through  the  i^taticm  gate,  and  began  to  stntggle  up 
in  the  name  direction.  He  and  they  met  where  the 
by-path  joined  the  n>ad,  and  he  reached  the  inn  in 
the  company  of  three  of  the  passengers,  who  were 
alK»ut  to  remain  at  Amherst,  ^Ir.  Page  waa  in  the 
hall,  and  .isked  George  if  he  would  dine, 

'vDme?"  said  George.  **  Certainly.  Give  mo 
anything  you  like,  so  that  you  don*t  keep  uie  wait- 
ing; that's  the  chief  thing." 

**  It  if  late,  sir,  indeed,"  remarked  Mr.  Page; 
"  half  past  seven,  sir*" 

**  So  late  ?  "  said  Ci^OT^>  ciu^essly,  sa  lie  turned 
into  the  coffee-room. 

[T^bcoviiticiiied.] 


FOREIGN  NOTES. 

Mr.  Alfred  Tkxnysox  is  engaged  on  a  new 
poem,  to  be  published  early  next  year. 

Death  has  nt*ently  removed  from  the  Paris 
world  of  letters  AL  Leon  Gozlan,  the  author  of  »cr- 
eral  sut^-esaful  comedies  and  other  works. 

The  author  of  **Thc  Recreations  of  a  Country 
Parson"  ha.s  another  volume  in  the  presi^  entitled 
*'  Sunday  Allernoons  at  the  Parish  Church  of  a  Unir 
Tcrsity  City.** 

Tub  Paris  Temps  says  that  Count  tie  Montaicm- 
bcrt  ts  still  in  a  "Vt^ry  precarious  st^te  of  health.  He 
eau  only  sit  up  two  hours  in  the  diy,  and  h  not  al- 
lowed to  write ;  but  hid  ph^m'ians  hold  out  hopes  of 
his  recovery. 

Lit  Rrrue  ^  for  feme  has  been  publishing,  nn<ler 
the  tith^  of  "*  Journal  d'un  Poctc,"  a  series  of  notes 
on  Allied  do  Yigny,  written  by  M.  Louis  Ratisbonne, 
his  friend  and  heir. 

Wk  learn,  says  the  AtheJifPum^  tliat  the  state  of 
Dr.  John  Brown's  health  is  much  improved,  and  that 
he  is  about  to  re,»ume  his  prote.ssional  duties.  This 
will  l»e  gratifying  and  unexpected  news  to  all  his 
friends. 

TiiK  Imh'penilance  Belfje  states  that  the  Emperor 
Na}>ok'on  is  at  this  moment  collecting  inateriab  for 
tlie  history  of  Chai'lemngne,  which  w'm  ha  published 
ixiicr  the  "  Vie  de  C^r."  Tom  Moore,  in  his  Di- 
ary,  tA\s  a  story  of  a  musician  who  ba«l  nndertaJten 
to   compoee   an    opera,  and  was  anxious  to  know 
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Kiiiiictliii)<:  oftlM'  ;intoc't'{i»'iits  of  i\\v.  ^(>ntl(Mtian  who 
was  to  wrltf  tht'  lilnM'tto.  He-  tlM'n'foru  a«kcMi  him 
what,  hf  had  jnvvioiisly  (huiriii  this  line;  and,  when 
llir  otiMT  said  (liat  he  was  the  author  of  suoh  a  li- 
l»n'lfi>,  iHiiniii;;  nnf,  tlw.  niurtieian  exclaimed,  **  Mien 
<Joll  I   I  hope  dis  vill  he  better  <hmdat." 

A  JMi'Kit  jj*  about,  to  start  in  Florenee,  wliich  will 
iM'.n*  the  c'xtraonlinary  title,  of  T/ic  Wilk'n  of  Jehos- 
n^>/int,  thr  (h'f/tin  of  the  Ihiif  ofJudffment  ('*  La  Valle 
di  .h)saiihat,  Orji^ano  del  (iiorno  del  (liu<lizio").  It 
will  he  well  for  the  new  journal  if  its  success  is  as 
extraonlinarv  as  its  title. 

l)i:.  Dr.  Huior,  of  Paris,  has  succeeded  in  pro- 
ducin;j  an  enamel  paint,  made  fi-om  imlia-ruboer, 
whi«'h,  thou;;h  (»f  lilm-like  consistency  when  applied 
to  ir»»n,  rentiers  it  al»solutely  proof  a^^ainst  atmos- 

{)heric  action.  The  invention  is  thought  highly  of 
)y  the  Academy  of  Sciences. 

Mil.  SwiNiiiMiXK,  it  is  said,  is  preparing  a  reply 
to  those  critics  who  have  marked  and  reproved  the 
fault.'*  in  his  •*  ToiMiut  and  Uallads,"  for  which  work 
a  new  publisher  has  not  yet  Ikhmi  found.  If  Mr. 
Swinburne's  ivply  U*  in  gix^d  metrical  form,  void  of 
the  otVcnces,  the  giMieral  censure  of  which  elicits  the 
alleged  torthcoming  answer,  the  public  may  l>e  con- 
gratulated ;  and.  in  the  ivsull,  we  ho]H>,  the  jxK't  too. 
It  may  win  bai'k  tor  him  the  public  esteem  which  he 
s*^  lightly  tbrtoiied.  tor  the  time.  It  is  for  him  now 
to  win  or  to  K>si*  the  t'uturo. 

M.  (irsvAVK  l>oiik  has  done  what  he  has  never 
done  boton\  illustrated  the  works  of  a  conteunwrary 
am lior.  Mr.  Tv'nnys«m*s  "  Elaine."  The  artist  him- 
>elf  hojH's  that  the  work  will  be  a  monument  to  the 
jvhM  as  well  as  to  his  own  jnuvers.  The  illustrator's 
l>n»ther  s,iys.  "  Mon  tK»rt»  a  fail  eette  tois-ci  le  grand 
suv\  Cs  ipii  t'era  descendri*  son  nom  a  la  postoriie." 
It  will  pn^Kibly  Iv  one  of  the  most  superb  Ixx^s 
e^  er  jMiblished.  Messrs.  ^loxon  &  Co.  an'  what  Ja- 
cob IvM'.'ion  wiv.:ld  have  cailcd  the  -undertakers." 

A  1  IKK  of.l.'hn  AVdsh.  the  pn\icher,  the  siMi-in-law 
of  Kno\.  has  just  ivoii  published  in  London.  There 
ar\'  t\\o  vMp::aI  anecdotes  in  the  volume :  one  is  the 
a>«\^c.nt  ot'  the  i:*.ur^icw  between  Welsh  and  Louis 
a!\r  I  he  cari:  ■.:*..»;  ion  cf  St.  .lean,  ar.d  the  other  is  a 
Sviue  in  wiiivh  James  L  a: 
'\w  amv.'iir.:! 
hi<  IV^t.stai 

,ind  the  in.Y::<e/i  Kirij  sent  lor  h;ir..  arnl  .iemandovi 
ho'T  he  \!And  to  pr«\i/!i  hert*sy  i^'»  ne,\r  V.rs  ivrson. 
•*  S  -.v."  Viid  >Vi'.>h.  "if  \c::  iiivi  rjh:,  \e',:  \.>::rs*\:' 
>Ko;;la  \\Mv.e  aiui  ht.ir  me  r  re  a  si:,  a::  i  )0",;  woi;'.d 
m.^ke  Ai',  KranvV  hear  mo  ".iki'wj>o :  :Vr  I  ortM^h  no: 
,\*  t!xv!<'  r.iov.  wh.\«  yo;:  ar*.^  .;» i  u>U'".:e.:  :o  i.v  ar. 
My  proji**hir.^  ii:!?ers  tr^^m  iV.oirs  in  :ht>4^  Tw^  r^x:-:?. 
V.Ts:.  1  '.^ri'a. ::  ;h.r  \o-.:  r.v.:s:  ':\  isTiVi-:  i_\  :he  ooAih 
,w:  ;v.ir::j!  o:"  •K>v.>  Chr':>:,  a:.,:  :*.."':  }  .^ur  owr..  ar.i 
1  ,\;v.  s;:ro  \  »"»:*, r  c«n  iv:.:^  •■:■...  t  :i*.s  \»'.:  :;..v:  i\-::r 
^\\v:  w.Tks  »:..  ■.■..vir  r.'.i :!;  "..i.".^*:*.  "Vr  \    v..     Ni  \:. 


.lames  L  ar.vl  Mrs.  Welsh  li^aro  .-is 
:o:*s.  Wei>h.  it  si»ems.  went  on  with 
>erviv-o  .It": or  t:;e   t\\.\  ot   ihe  town. 
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Majesty  next  inquired  how  many  children  her  fathei 
had  left,  and  if  they  were  lads  or  laase*.  "  Three.' 
she  said,  and  they  were  all  lasses.  "  God  be  thanked!' 
cried  James,  "  for  if  they  had  been  lads  1  had  netei 
buiked  my  three  kingdoms  in  peace."  She  nr^ 
that  the  King  should  give  her  hasband  his  native  air 
*^  Give  him  his  native  air,**  the  King  exclaimed,  ^giv> 
him  the  Devil ! "  **  Give  that  to  your  hunnr}-  com 
tiers,'*  she  indignantly  rejoined ;  and  upon  the  King' 
wishing  her  to  persuade  her  husbana  to  submit  t 
the  Bishops,  she  replied  with  equal  spirit,  holdin 
np  her  apron, "  Please  your  Majesty,  I  'u  rather  kee 
his  head  there.**  We  are  not  suqirised  to  hear,  aftc 
this  plain  speaking,  that  the  poor  man  had  to  put  u 
with  the  Jjondon  climate,  and  that  he  was  buried  i 
St.  Botolph*s,  Bishopsgate. 


THE  BEATEN  COMMANDER 

BY   TIIK  .VIITIIOR  OF  ".lOIIS   HAL.TPAX,    GKSTUEUXS," 

Let  him  turn  his  face  to  the  wall. 
The  man  who  trafficked  in  liv(». 

Made  little  children  fatherless. 
And  widowed  contented  wires. 

Let  him  turn  his  face  to  the  wall. 

Count  not  his  Iniming  tears  : 
lie  never  counted  the  blood-drops, 

Xor  the  desolated  years  ; 

Nor  the  glare  of  blazin^r  homestearls ; 

A\niite  whcat-6elds  blackened  in  dearth, 
Kapine,  iiumler.  and  famine. 

Hell  let  loofe  uiK>n  earth  : 

All  tlie  curses  of  wai^time 

On  both  sides  pouretl  like  rain. 
Curses  for  generations. 

None  blessed  —  except  the  slain. 

And  these,  whom  he  reokone«l  as  gras«:tf 
By  the  mower  in  m\Tiad<  strown. 

"Why.  every  one  was  a  human  liil*, 
A  lite  a*  gooil  as  h:<  own  ! 

Let  him  w:<h  that  shame*!  life  ended. 
That  •:odth  h.i'i  oovere\i  deleat : 

But  :hi-?e  ':\i-<  ery  o;:t  for  vengeance 
Frvni  :\\7r.\  ar.d  v-'.Iase  and  strtret. 

Hear  •:,  v:  :or  ar.i  var.iuisbed  ! 

He,\r  it.  c-\r  **vi  ar.d  land. 
Ye  r.e'.ihiv»r-rta'.:n<  whom  it  re.v:bes 

A*  a  niv.rmur  zjizii  a:;  i  bland. 

F:7  ::*ye  .-.r.    Ua:'.  «t  •:  liftrnii : 

Ar.  1  ::  }'e  .-.re  b::n-L  He  «?es^ 
Ar.  '  r^.i.k*  .M  \»:»:ir  *::pi»>r.iAti.'s, 

v.-  .7  .:.:'.  '.V  V-lay  ..•:  war  an-  }«t*oe. 

A:.  1  ::..  ~^'i:  >:-. r-  i*.:!  li--  *iroQ^. 
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THE  VILLAGE  ON  THE  CLIFR 

DY    MtS9   THACKERAY* 
AVmOR  <W    "THJB  KTOKT   Of  HUZkBWTU.^ 

CHAPTER    IX. 

RKtHK     in     rlttR     FARM-TARD, 

Catherine  found  herself  trnnsported,  as  if  by 
maj^ic,  from  the  lon^,  drtjiiry,  britik-enolosed  hours  to 
a  (.'harminir  world,  where  vine  garlands  wore  wreath- 
in«5  under  cloudJesa  gkie?.  There  was  at  once  more 
H^lit,  more  sounds  more  sentiment  and  drowsy  peiH-e 
in  It  than  she  had  ever  known  in  all  her  life  befon'. 
She  awiikened  to  a  dtiz^ele  streaming  through  the 
vine  round  her  window,  and  flickering  upon  the  red 
brick  floor  of  her  littJe  room  ;  to  a  glitter,  to  a  cheer- 
ful vibration  of  noises.  Some  one  would  bring  her 
a  little  roll  and  a  cmp  of  st^^aming  eoifee,  and  then, 
when  she  was  dressed,  the  children  wouM  come  t«.p- 
pin}T  and  fumbling  at  her  door.  Little  Henri  do 
Tracy  sometimes  attempted  a  r^veillt^e  upon  his 
horn,  which  would  be  instantly  nuppressed  by  a 
voice  outside.  Nanine,  who  waa  nine  ywirs  old,  ami 
had  cles^ant  little  manners  like  a  lady,  would  wish 
Catherine  gooil  morning;  and  Madelaine,  wlio  was 
four  and  **  trea  raisonnable '*  Suzanne  her  nurse 
said,  consented  to  be  kissed  through  the  iron- work 
balu*5ters  of  tlie  Ktain^aftc. 

The  children  would  leatl  the  way  through  the 
great  rlining-roora,  where  Baptiste  was  bopping 
about  on  one  leg,  polishing  the  shining  floor,  across 
the  terrace,  through  green  avenue*  and  gardens, 
looking  a  little  neglected,  but  fresh  with  dew,  and 
hi xu riant  with  flowers  and  fruit-trees.  Pumpkins, 
carnatlouH,  anfl  roses  were  growing  between  vine- 
clad  walk  There  were  bees,  and  there  was  an  old 
sujnc  well  full  of  deep  water,  like  Jocelyn*s  well, — 

"  Dont  hi  cbaiac  rou{Il<l«  a  poll  lb  mftrgcUf, 
£#t  ()u'uae  vlgop  ^trvint  da  sa  fcvUf  denLelte." 

From  the  terrace  there  was  a  disJtant  view  of  the 
sea,  —  of  the  blue  line  of  the  horizon  flashing  be- 
yond the  golden  corn-fields. 

One  morning  Nanine  said,  *'  Wo  are  to  go  to  the 
Fermo,  Miss  George,  to-dav,  with  a  commission 
from  grandmamma.  We  will  go  out  at  the  door  in 
the  Potagcr,  if  you  'd  not  mind,  and  come  back  the 
ggther  way/'  It  Wcos  all  the  same  to  Catherine,  who 
ollowed  her  little  conductors  through  the  kiK^ben- 
ganJen  door  out  into  the  open  country,  and  along 
the  path  skirting  the  corn-fields  which  spread  to  the 
pca.  Henri  went  first,  blowing  his  horn,  Nanine 
loitered  to  pick  the?  poppies  and  bleu-bleus,  as  slie 
called  the  corn-tlowcnf,  Aladclainu  trotted  by  Cath- 
erine,  holding  her  hand.     It  was  like  the  nursery 


rhyme.  Miss  George  thought  of  the  little  boy  blue, 
only  the  sheep  were  wanting. 

from  outside  the  farm  at  Tn*cy  Btill  looks  more 
like  a  ruined  fortress  than  a  farm  where  milk  is  sold 
in  cans,  and  little  pats  of  butter  prepared^  and  eggs 
counted  out  in  dozens,  and  pigs  fattened  lor  the 
market.  All  over  Normandy  you  come  upon  tht*9e 
fortified  abbayit^,  built  for  praying  and  fighting 
once,  and  ruined  now,  and  turned  tK>  different  usee. 
It  is  like  Samson *s  riddle  to  see  the  carcass  of  the 
lions  with  honey  flowing  from  them.  "  Out  of  the 
tatcr  came  forth  meat;  out  of  the  strong  came  forth 
sweetness."  There  is  a  gi*eat  archway  at  the  larm 
at  Tracy,  with  heavy  wooden  dooi«  studded  with 
nails.  There  is  rust  in  plenty,  and  part  of  a  moat 
still  remaining.  The  hay  is  stacked  in  what  was  a 
chapel  once ;  the  yellow  trusses  are  hanging  through 
the  cnimbling  flarohoyant  east  window.  There  is  a 
tall  watch-tower,  to  which  a  pigeon -cote  has  been 
allixed,  and  low  cloiirters  that  are  turned  into  o«t- 
houses  and  kitchens.  The  white  walls  tell  a  story 
uf  penance  and  fierce  battling!?,  which  are  over  now, 
as  far  a*5  they  are  concerned.  The  great  harvest 
wagons  pass  through  the  archwaj^  without  unload- 
ing; so  do  the  cows  at  milking  time.  Cocks  and 
hens  are  peckettnc  the  fallen  grains,  the  pigeons 
circle  overnead  suddenly  white  against  the  sky. 

As  the  children  and  Miss  George  pushed  open  the 
heavy  d<x>rs  and  came  into  the  wide  sunny  court,  a 
figui'e  descended  the  stone  steps  loading  from  thi* 
strong  tower  where  the  apples  are  kept.  It  waa 
Heine  in  her  white  coiflc,  who  advane^id  with  de- 
liberate footsteps,  carrying  an  earthenware  pan  un- 
der her  ann,  and  who  stood  waiting  in  the  middle  of 
the  great  desei*ted-looking  place,  until  they  sbonld 
come  up  to  her. 

Catherine  wondered  whether  all  Normandy  peae- 
ant-girls  wert^  like  this  one.  It  was  a  princess  keep- 
ing tfie  cows.  There  she  stood,  straight,  slender, 
vigorous  ;  dressed  in  the  Sunday -dress  of  the  women 
or  those  parts,  with  this  difference,  that  insteafi  of 
two  plastered  loops  of  hair  like  a  dolFs,  a  tawny  rip- 
ple flowed  unvler  the  htce  of  her  cap  and  low  over 
her  arched  brows.  As  for  her  eyes,  thoy  were  quick, 
dancing  gray  vycs,  that  looked  black  when  *bc  was 
angry,  —  clouds  and  Hghtninj^  somebody  once  told 
her  they  were,  but  the  liglitning  became  warm  sun- 
light when  she  smiled  upon  those  she  liked.  She 
smiled  now,  for  Reine  was  a  child-lover,  aD<l  even 
little  De  Tracys  were  welcome,  as  they  came  to- 
wan  Is  her  with  their  bunches  of  flowers  out  of  the 
fields,  and  the  pretty  strange  lady  tbllowing- 

♦••Who  ntv.  you  bringing  mcV"  Reine  asked, 
^''and  what  do  you   want,  my  children?     Made- 
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ImIiu',  shall  I  };i\i'  v(»u  tumw  milk  and  some  pcach- 

••  Out  o['  Josi'lt»'*s  liltlo  Pfe:'Wfr**  saiil  Ma<l«*l:iino. 
wliih'  IIiMiri  crli'il  out.  *•(),  tluMV  IB  old  IV.risI" 
i\u  I  wi'iit  and  rKisjM'il  tlu*  l>ii;  tlo^  miinil  tlio  iwrk. 

X.nuno  iinMUwIulo  ndvaiii-liiij  wry  politidy  and 
'•vi'Mily,  in  :i  sniavl  littU*  t-uli'l,  rxplaiiu'd  th:»t 
Ali»  iiror^ri*  was  a  domoisolli'  Aii^jjlaisc  wiio  was 
:M\in;:  \\\t\\  tlu'Ui,  and  that  tlu'v  had  fonu*  to  iv- 
^;;^•.^;  MadiMno'iMdlo  Cin'tsit'ii  ii»  supply  tluMU  with 
i'aitor  tor  a  low  days.  *•  Our  rows  arc  ill."*  said 
N.ir.'no.  shniu:::lnir  hor  sIn>nldoi's,  '*  aiid  wo  ;:ro  all 
i>u:  vothu'i'd  to  dry  hroad." 

"  riifiv  aro  ot'aiM-s  hi'<idos  yii:i  v.-a,>  o'U  thi'ir  hrrad 
.i"\."sa!d  Krino  :  •*  hut  \our  ;:r.>n-::n.nunn  oan  hav<* 
;.s  MV.wh  bntliT  as  sho  likrs.  Ma/iomoisidii'  Naninr. 
::f  ilio  laavlvOi  pv!»'o,  sinoo  sho  lia*  ni,'Ui-y  to  pny  !br 
":."     SIio  y\\A  n.^t  say  this  ravloiy.  ha:  :*atl;«T  sadly, 
av.d  tiioa  slu^  >a.idi'nly  luriio!   u>  Catlivvinc.  ainl 
.'v\^  ,1   lu;-   it*   ^;;u■   wouhl   Ui't   Kki'  Si»:».u'   milk   t«.v\ 
■•  Ar..*.  .<v»  \v::  a;v  l^iirli^h  :  *'   Ki'ino  s;^!.!  va  \wv  oM  | 
sAr\-i   \.'i,\'.  y.-.sV.inj:  o^vn   a  il.nn*  wi:h   hoih   Iior  I 
h.vads.     Ko-a^-'s  i:.:ads  w^.v  \u\  l!ko  Milar.K-   Bl- | 
:::v.',.rs.  :■.^*^  *.v.:  tv\ws  wV.irli  r.\;l-l  :h-  Sv\'u  >h;n:r.;:  a  i 
::;  ■  lo  o:V :  h*.;  t  t '. : '  i  a  a .  I  w ' .  i  ^  1:  k  i-  a  1  .^  :  y  V .     C  \;  T ' :  vr-  | 
".  a  I'  j;! .'.  n.  od  a:  t  *:  o  la  a  '.  i : ;  lo  o  ;:7:  ov.>*y   :-.  >  1 1  n.y  !  ■  y 
x'.i.sjnv.ul  ;;:w.  tV.o  v\*k.  ;:/.  :  sho  saw   ;hn:    K. !:; '  | 
>av:v  a  si^iu :-r.'.*^  .'•::  v*.-.;'  an^i^r.  —  :hi\\  sV.f  i\»kc  :  : 

: :: V*  •:* .i :•. v- o  :,:\ .:  : v. i ". ; i . ;  > .^ :v. v '. : .> w  ; .-.-.v  m  1>  :r..'  1 ! : :  1  v  ■ 
I.ii"^  v.'.ia  tl.o  >;.i:"l.c..  lA  .X  .".a  I  iur :».•;:>  s".';  vyt-s 
:l..i:  50i*:;:o.I  V"*  S-  :.\k:r,  o.r;:".':;^:  ;::.  T^o  !  vc- 
•  ''....N.;:^^  o;  tr.x •*..;>.."*  >  :"■.■•:  *:■■.  .si..  :;■.".:  ot  >*■:.:  ::k-!1T, 
.•  V.  *  ". L' I ;: '•>  ,17'^  :/.v".;s  >.':r..  :.;.'.t^  .:".  .i::  .:>:.:y.:  .il- 
:•■."-:.  i*"* »::  :!\-.;^".  :hijt  :::.;;   ;^;:  *:.iVi   >v:  :^e  :"Lxrl- 
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She  went  before  them  tlipoujrh  many  courts,  opt 
injr  arched  doors,  into  rtorc-rooins  heapefl  with  t 
oily  colza  prain.  She  showed  them  a  wheat-fii 
oncla-od  hy  limr  walls,  against  wljich  nectarines  a 
aj)ricols  witc  ripcnin;r-  The  cow?  wen*  all  out 
the  meadows,  bat  then.*  witc  a  tt-w  sheep  in  a  stab 
and  at  last  >he  hroiijrht  them  into  the  jrri.'at  I'ai 
kitchen,  li  had  iMsen  addt'tl  on  to  the  rv<t  of' 
Imildin^^  ;  po  h^.d  R*.*ine*?  own  room,  which  was  a 
it,  an«l  reached  hy  stone  steps  frfira  outFide. 

lVtil!»ere  was  slitiacf  at  the  taldi'.  eatinji  hn 
and  i-invu  He  lookcil  hot  and  tired,  liut  hv  ^ot 
to  make  a  lx)w  and  a  little  sfM*ech.  He  was  a  1 
pit.ililv'.  an.l  coarie«>i!s  old  iMlow.  whatever  hi?  oi 
tldcctj:  nny  have  Ux-n.  -  Ladles,  you  an*  wfln 
:.)  t!ie  t:irm.''  he  siid.  "P.-iy  cxct:*-.-  my  f.-onriK 
my  !>ri'akrast.  I  have  hi -en  out  <::i<.-v  Svv  oVlod 
the  lidd-.  v.itli  the?  I'll-r?." 

**  \\\-  h;ivc  nul  !ucn  cnon;^h  to  ir<*t  ii:  "ilii-  \:\m 
iJciae  cxp'ainc'i  to  Catherine.  -  and  w^*  send  r'or 
.-oii';ic:"S  to  h*dp  us." 

*•  And  havf  vou.  too.  been  up  since  furirls 
C;;t:u-r:a^-  :;>k.-.i^ 

••  1  <i'C  i:  I  very  ari.TT^ir.r  of  my  liUr."  5^1  Rr 
■•  I  >l:o:r.d  i'ke  lo  >ij':-"iv  it  y  :m  :n?Ti5  cor  r.r.'ji 
Tae  >.".  aw  alii- IIS  lirs:.  :;!!  o::'  an'm  '.l>  *tir  «s  if  1 
knew:  i:  i>  a  nivist  h«e:r.",:iiu;  Lour.""*!**-  js&kL^T 
"  .la.'t  like  a  pr.ivt* r  i-ei^.tro  t-«r  Wv.rk-~ 

Wh:.t  w.ts  ;ht-re  r.Wi-zi  Ittrln^  Cbneti^ii  t&ai 
irutt-i  and  :n;«Tt:#tv%l  fcrr  <o  cur'osisZy-  ?  Carae 
ri>k i-.i  i.i-rsf'ii  th:«.  ::"*  i  Skl?o  bow  was  :i  ac^  wiy 
:*  :....:  v'.ie  :''..:ee  #^vmv  I  so  «tr^n.3^Ir  uuitLiiir  r  I 
>'..•,  Iwn  ir.ere  in  sc*3i'.-  :  rvrtoa*  r-slst^aet': 
•.■.:rr.i-.l   r^r.  i  IxV^rii  r>uiii  iir»>2t-      Th-e  wind?*. 

S.  i:.  T..t —  l»fK^ri-  SLdicwhtrrt, 3siir  COoM  DC<  ^ 

s:."iV:i  i;.     Pr:-"*re  wrr.s  ^-i:  ^vflbpfer^c-^iji-  dnu 
•.><-::p:  Ci:a-r.*>c  «:.ll  fZ:*l    in    x   ptizxit. 

»  r  .  «   ..'.'.r.   r.-.r.  ]■  lijtrv  WC»J__   l»r  a  l^iila  B 

;-.■:    >    ■.:.•    .-:  :'. -.   .■.■-?/.•>.  "■  u:   -;  wi?   w<  ijy^ 

>..-.  ■  X  •    T.-l     *i-  -.-•■-   L  r.  :  -.::>Jvri-:Li>i  i:  a£  >■ 

".*..-■.       ■    JJ----"  ::.":2.  '..?  ■.■■-2_-r    .liyi  «r-r  ter  «£ 

'.  ^:  •■!   ■-:.■:..■-;   :^  ;.   :;>>u^il7-^;"t    -»;,€? 
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lit*M  him  prisoner  whik*  Ncinim*  rtork  poppies  into 
all  hi^  bntt(iT!-bole*^»  jind  lietlo  Ma<ielmn<*,  wh"  could 
n':i''h  tir>  hi^litT,  omrnnrntrMl  \m  «r»»t«rs  with  flower*. 

Mean  while  the  folio  vTuig  coincrsatlon  wus  gfiing 
on:— 

*'  You  have  quite  recovprf  rj  from  the  fWHjjut*  of 
your  jotirtiey*  1  tru'^t  V  **  saiii  Fontiiini^.  **  One  tnH»d 
8c>irfely  iwk  mmteniotscVlM  the  tjui^nHon/' 

^*  Out,  luonsiciit*,^  asifd  CatiiermCf  looking  up 
Bhyiy. 

**  AntI  inntlt^mo^sioUt!  has  aireridy  j?uiToiindt^(j  her- 
self witii  flowing,"  »m*i   Foiitamc,  nDuiling  to  the 

*'  Qui,  monsiour,^  «aid  Cailicriiic,  who  did  not 
know  wlmt  else  to  my. 

'*  Arnl  I  hope  that  niademoiBeHe  is  pleased  with 
our  country '^"  B4ild  Fontaintv  Bpeakiw^  boUi  in  his 
pablir  and  liis  prlvntt!  capm-itv. 

♦■^OiiK  moiT^'  «►'  *  -  'id  Catherine*,  with  jrreat  origi- 
iialhy,  hidl' I  ficrown  stupidity,  and  mov- 

hifT  iiwuy  t^>^'  fjuus«,  to  put  an  end  to  emh 

A  sdly  eonvcirfiation. 

It  WAH  like  a  »c'iiiiu  in  n  play,  like  a  pirttii^  on  a 
Ian  or  ik  ttonlxin  tiox,  U  netMiiod  iw  if  nothin*;  could 
Iws  lf*F8  fu^ri»>u9.  Tht!  little  banality*  the  Iww,  tht? 
eourtes<y,  it  wna  a  nothings  Catherine  thoitjjht,  op  *he 
would  (»ave  thonght  go  had  ahe  thought  at  all.  To 
the  ehihiren  it  w:w  nn  insttint  of  grettt  anxiety : 
won  hi  the  flowers  tumble  otF  their  papa  when  he 
moved  hts  lejfs?-^l>at  Catherine  trippeil  away  un- 
cDn*cinii^  and  uneoneerned- 

Pofir  F<mtrtini''*  fine,  too,  wfw  decided  in  thnt  In- 
Rtnnt,  when  he  bowed  so  protbtjndly,  and  Catl»erlne 
tiimei)  away  with  Ikt  (juiek  little  punle.  Not  at 
Biyeux,  not  at  Caen,  not  inrhidin^  ALuiHrne  la 
ftkniS-tWtette  Ihtm-H*   urns  t\u'i\'.    ahv  mm'  tn  Im-  rr»i!i- 

paredtoihis^ 
the  niaire.  A 

with  a  moderate  ?»uuj,  ro  Iveine  with  all  her  iortune  j 
and  then  Romethinnr  told  him  that  the  English  were 
so  onlerly,  sueh  exeelleut  housekeepei^,  carinfr  noth- 
ing (or  Iblliefi  and  expanses.  "  Toilet  is  their  aver- 
sion/* thouj^jht  Fontaine,  remembering  at  the  same 
time  some  of  the  bills  he  ha^J  pair!  for  Toto*^  poor 
mother.  He  built  a  c;tstle  m  the  air,  a  Tower 
of  Babel  it  was,  poor  fellow,  n^achinff  to  heaven, 
11*5  pei-eeived  himtielf  pu«!^'ng  Reine  Clirdtlen,  with 
A  lovely  and  ehjinnin;::ly  mtinnered  Mad>uue  Fon- 
taine beside  him,  elej^anlly  hut  not  exjK'iiHively  at/- 
tired  :  he  pictured  her  to  himself  emV^roiderinnr  hy 
his  finVide^  Kitf»  rinfinding  hiti  rn^n  t.nr  As  he 
thought  of  I  I  Mveet,    i  jjbinee 

eame  daz^lin-  s,  like  sum  ^  iigh   the 

double  eyeglass,  and  at  that  minute  deau  moveil, 
afi**r  patiently  stjinding  until  hi*  <lccoration  wa*i 
oomph-te,  and,  alas  for  f»uor  little  Madelaine  !  nil  the 
flowers  fell  off  trim. 

**  (rooci  momtng.  Monsieur  Ic  Maire,'*  saiil  Ma- 
dame de  Ti*iM*y,  suddenly  appearing  at  the  hall-door. 
**  Won't  you  *;tay  anrl  bi^eakfast  with  iw  ?  " 

••MiMljime,"  fiatd  the  maire,  *' you  aru  too  good. 
I  shall  be  quite  delighted" 

Catherine  liked  the  break faift-hour  at  Tracy. 
They  all  came  in  cheerful  anil  freshly  dreswd,  and 
t'Ook  their  plaeeit  in  the  lont^,  pictureJique-looking 
9llU«>,  with  it»  vaulted  roof  and  many  win  iowsi.  The 
wai<  carefully  and    pr*jttjly  swerved  ?ind  orna- 

nled  ;  the  white  bright  ehina  glitt<»re«l  on  the 
ttible;  the  golden  and  purple  frutt  was  henped  op 
bountifMllv,  Shv  liked  to  look  at  it  all  troni  her 
pl'"»  '  fiu'y,  as  }«he  liked  looking  at 

Mai  d   head  opposite  to  her,  or 


MatJariie    Jean's   smart   ribborns.       Catherine    ixt=e<l 

yoiu'itiiJie*  to  (•' ■' ''-    "'    ""   '*  '^r— »-  —  ♦iw.,...nl 

green  window- 

of    talk  —  to    I  .» 

S(]u  arc  .where  i  i 

the  faded  stiit  > 

eternal  legs  of  nnuton  wjiilt»  ev«ryi>ody  sat  round 
and  watched  Uic  proc<.*ai  lu  nUenre  and  anxi- 
ety. 

Motwlcur  Fontaine  sat  next  Clltbmnc  tonljiv; 
Miirbime  d«  Tra<'y  i»ent  them  in  together  Slie 
could  not  help  thinking  as  mhe  followf^J  the  couple 
what  an  easy  solution  there  tnijjlit  be  to  all  her  (lil- 
fieulties.  The  little  thing  wouhl  be  the  veiy  wife 
for  Fontaine,  —  he  would  make  an  exr>  ^V  ■  ^  ^ 
ban»L  It  would  be  a  home  for  her, —  : 
admiratifjn  wjls  evident^  and  Ernestine  hau  u^,,  u  u*.* 
pmvoking  that  morning. 

There  had  been  an  explannt'rirt   otviIiiut  mk  f^vnl-- 
natious  jjenerally  end,  by  hoj' 
ter?!.     Ernestine  declared  wiih 
that  she  had  not  room  to  lodge  a  tly  in  her  ar*art- 
menta  at  Pari.^,  and  that  nothing  would  induce  her 
to  have  a  governess  i!i  the  houee. 

*•  But  it  is  certain  neither  I  nor  your  grandmother 
require  one,'*  saiil  poor  Madame  de  Tracy,  at  her 

wit'a  end.     "  And  we  go  to  V on  the  twentieth 

of  neJtt  month.  What  atn  I  to  do?  How  can  I 
tell  herV" 

It  "-^  '  '  ^e  a  second  inspiration  to  <y  ■  '        T 

sive  i  I  on  her  way  to  the  bre; 

she*  h.i|t['  tjni  to  ?iee  the  Httle  pcene  in 
yard.  The  Ixjw,  the  resfw?etful  look  ol'  ; 
whieh  wiid  nothing  to  Ml»*  George,  were  lu.,  ;„;;,,lri 
of  approaehiiii;  feiKcor  to  the  dlstresj^ed  hostcK'** 
"Nradamc  de  Triit*y  thought  no  more  of  parcelHng 
If*  future  of  two  living  souls  than  she  did  of 
I  ling  her  cap-Rtringp.  As  i*he  mvt  th*  rr  a  I  fhe 
head  of  the  table  «he  talked,  wdicmed,  nii  ! 

afler  them  nl!,  erined  out  destinies  and  <  i  !i 

admirable  ;  ind  rapidity,     **B,ii 

this  wing  I  jr  de  Tracy.     Mans 

it  i^  no  use  oHeruig  yon  any.  Monsieur  Ic  Miuic, 
do  you  prefer  oirieletteV" 

This  wa?  the  first  Friday  that  Catherine  had  sjnmt 
at  Tracy,  and  she  saw  with  a  thrill  that  omelettes 
were  being  handed  round,  and  great  flowery  roaitt 
j>otHto*'?i  and  fried  fish.  There  were,  however, 
t  hicki'ns,  too,  and  cutletF,  of  which,  as  a  I'rotes- 
taot,  she  felt  hruind  to  partake.  So  did  Jean  and 
\n<  irr  ir»dni,.^?i(  r  W\3  mother  was  of  an  araphrbious^ 
H  fi^h,  sometimes  flesh,  an  ihc 
I  was  by  way  of  btrng  a  Protev- 

tant,  hut  she  went  to  ma**  with  her  family,  and  fa«t<'d 
on  Fridays,  when  ^fnrliir  y»nd  Krnc^tiTH'  wprc  thtn*. 
Madamcs  dc  Tr 
up  ^tntr*,  had  u 
^!  ■  nmI  to  see   them  iiil  ^uirUy  i,»e[i|.  l 

nice  little  dishes  before  them, 
ing  Lhuir  bi'eakfastf.     She  thought  of  her  aunt  i*  are- 
brother's  warning?;    the  seene  did   not  look   very 
alarming.    Monsieur  Fontaine,    '  '  '       ? 

liering  to  the  rules  laid  down  h\ 
to  make  an  excellent  reprr* 
time  to  liis  companions'  w 
pepper  and  sugar  witb  " 
lantr>',     Catherine  li 
became  cunseious  of  i 
say,  was  woman  eno 
pleascii  by  it.     Oner 

glance;  there  were  no  frozen  looks  now  tochdi  ^md 
t^irrify.    **  I  am  detenmned  1  will  ppeak  to  him  un 
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the  subject  immodiately  aftiT  breakfast/*  Madame 
do  Tracy  was  tliiiiking. 

**  ^lonsioiir  Ic  Main',  I  want  to  show  you  ray  now 
plantation.  Ernestine,  bttle  ^ladelaine  is  longinj; 
tor  a  binu'h  ot"  jxrapcs.  Baptiste,  has  ]Madame  de 
TiMcy  jncrr\<  breaktiwt  been  taken  upV" 

*•  ^Lidanie  tlesires  a  littU^  more  chicken,'*  said  Bap- 
tl.<te,  respectfully.  "  Mailemoiselle  Picanl  has  just 
come  down  to  fetch  some,  also  a  little  Burjj^undy 
wine  and  an  ejjjj  and  some  li;^." 

Catherine  iwed  to  wonder  at  the  supplies  which 
were  daily  simt  up  from  every  meal  to  this  invisible 
invalid.  She  had  seen  the  shutters  of  her  rooms 
tTo:u  without,  but  she  never  penetrated  into  the 
interior  of  the  apartment  which  Madame  de  Tracy 
mjrj  inhabited.  Once  or  twice  in  ])as?in;^  she  had 
heard  a  lioarse  voice  like  a  man's  calling  Picard  or 
Baptiste  (they  were  the  old  lady's  personal  attend- 
ants) ;  once  Catherine  had  seen  a  pair  of  stumpy 
velvet  shoes  standi n<»  outside  her  door.  That  w;is 
all.  Old  Madame  de  Trary  was  a  voice,  an  appe- 
tite, a  pair  of  shoes  to  Catherine,  no  more. 

Everybofly  is  something  to  somelx)dy  else.  Cer- 
t:i:n  hieroglyphics  stand  to  us  in  lieu  of  mo<t  of  our 
nci'^hbors.  l\>or  little  Catherine  herself  was  a  pos- 
sible storm  and  discussion  to  some  of  the  people 
present.  —  to  ^Lirthe  a  soul  to  be  saved,  to  Midame 
de  Tracy  a  problem  to  l>e  solved  an«i  comfortably 
disjx)?ei  of,  to  Monsieur  Fontaine,  carried  away  by 
\\:s  feelings,  the  unconscious  Catherine  appeared  as 
one  of  the  many  possible  Madame  Fontames  in  ex- 
istence, and  certainly  the  most  graceful  and  charming 
of  tli»>m  all.  There  was  only  that  unfortunate  ques- 
tion of  the  dot  to  outweigh  so  much  amiability  and 
refinement. 

Al\er  breakfast  everj-body  disappeared  in  ditferent 
tUrections.  The  children  and  Miss  George  went  up 
into  Madame  de  Tracy's  bednx)m.  where  she  had 
desired  them  to  sit  of  a  raorniu:!.  It  was  a  com  tort- 
able  Xapoleonif  apart uK-nt,  with  bureaus  an.l  brass 
inlaid  t.abh^,  njwn  whieh  lvniKinniere>  and  lit]:;vur 
stands  and  arrangements  for  sugar  an  1  water  wiTk.* 
•lisp  ->sed.  A  laurel-crowned  eWk  was  on  the  cliimney- 
p'C'.v,  over  which  the  late  M.  tic  Tracy's  silhouette 
legion  of  h.^nor  and  locix  of  hair  wi-re  hanging  neatly 
n-juuvl  and  glazed.  Tiii*  eaildren  sa:  wiiii  tiieir 
he;ul5  together  sjvUin;:  out  their  tasks.  Catherin-.-'s 
l»rig*at  eyes  glanced  up  an  I  round  ab^ut  t!ie  ro^m  : 
and  out  a*.*ross  the  i;ar»ier.-.  and  the  v  in  en -la  I  roi^fs 
ofthir  outh viuses.  ih:*  tlies  eau'.e  buzzlnj.  T::e:v  was 
silence  and  scent  o:'  ripe  fralt  irom  tl:e  gar  i en.  S.:  1- 
denly.  with  a  swir'i  pan;:,  she  remembere.l  that  i:  was 
.i  Week  to-Jay  since  she  ha- 1  sai  1  g-.wl  by  to  K.-»<y  ;:n  1 
Touy,  and  to  l>iek.  T:ie  tiirv.e  nanivs  use-i  to  r^yr.i-- 
:*>ge:hvr  so::u-how  in  her  ::uv;j:hts.  A  weeii  al:va  iy 
since  she  ha  i  bade  him  .i  b^sty  fariMvoH  a:  tlie  d  ^.iv 

jf  a  nX'in  w: : :-.  e \  or;.  '^  •  i y  s :  in  I i  i^  j  ro- : n . i S". .  v^- 

e:»:iIA  no:  Kar  to  i:,\i\'.<  «:  ::.  >he  tho::j:-j:,  i.-  >i.-. 
X^gia  to  rtvali  i-»e7y  expr*. -^-io::.  i-viry  s.'ia.i.  vv.ry 
asp^v:  of  ;:m:  :n?tant,  Wiii  i:  ;:.:  1  h-.-vr.  i-'  i.er  iikl 
Mils  V act's,  a::. I  '.vLi.h  L.:  L  s.-.nied  t.>  la-:  : ■.  r  a 
thousand  year>. 

F.:»"  l.is:  ivW  .I.*.v5  ';a I  ":-tC".  s.»  san^iv.  >.^  i:.s"..  >.■> 
lia r ;n  ;-:i: ou*  a  :•. u  i i^  y  , ^ :"  > ti-  ^  ^ :  s .: :n 'a ; '.  r  ^^  e ;. :  h ■.  r. .  i :;  i 
i;''r.ivn<  a*;  ;  jraivs.  .".v.  i  '.■.'.«. iy  :.»'..<.  ::i  i:  (.".;:'.. ir  ::■. 
>. ail '. : .  -a  : .  v : v. -.: ,  l;  a V.>.  ^ r ".  l  .: :  o  i ri- a* i^    1\\  •:■» ! e  .  i  .■> ::  o : 


But  she  did  not  know,  and  she  wasted  manf  of  tbem 
as  she  was  doing  now,  as  we  all  do,  in  una  vailing  hin- 
kering  aiwl  relets,  —  precious  little  instants  flying 
by  only  too  quickly,  and  piping  to  us  very  svi^iilj, 
and  we  do  not  dance.  Ix>oking  back,  one  lamenB 
not  so  much  the  ima voidable  sorrows  of  life,  as  id 
wasted  peace  and  happiness,  and  then  more  preckns 
minutes  pass  in  remorse  for  happiness  wasted  longa^ 

*'  I  wonder  what  grandmamma  is  talking  to  Mon- 
sieur Fontaine  alwut,**  said  Nanine.  standing  on  tip- 
toe and  peeping  out.  **  Look,  Miss  George,  bcnr 
they  go  walkinix  np  and  down  the  allee  verte." 

''  Monsieur  Fontaine  seems  very  much  excited,' 
said  Catherine,  smiling,  as  Fontaine  began  gestiai- 
lating  suddenly,  and  stopped  short  in  bis  walk  to 
give  more  emphasis  to  what  he  was  saying. 

If  she  could  have  heard  what  he  was  saying ! 


CH.\PTER    X. 

A    nOUQUET    OF     MAKGUERITE8. 

About  this  time  one  or  two  people  came  oeo* 

sionally  to  stay  in  the  house  for  a  night  or  two :  the 

])e  Vemons,  who  were  neighbors,  young  Robert  de 

Coijt logon,    Ernestine's    brother,    and  others  fita 

time  to  time.     Catherine  did  not  see  very  mncliftf 

them  ;  they  came  and  they  went  without  any  nSa- 

ence  to  her.     Matlame  de  Tracy  was  very  kind  to 

her  always.     Even  Madame  Jean  bad  melted  aal 

got  to  like  the  bright-faced  little  thing,  althoogfafke 

never  altered  her  vexatious  determination  to  ndail 

no  governess  into  her  house.     Madauie  de  Trarr 

had  begged  that  Catherine  might  not  be  told.    ^ 

(.lid  not  want  the  poor  child  to  be  unnecessarilj  dji- 

tresw<ed.  and  she  looked  so  happy   and  comfiruUf 

settled,  that  it  seemed  a  shxune  to  disturb  her,  who, 

perhaps,  everything  might  arrange   itself  smoocUf, 

and  without  anv  explanations.     Madame  de  Tracy 

I  used  to  take   Catherine  out   sometimes.     One  dff 

]  they  lii-ove  15  Bayeux,  with  its  cathedral  towenud 

winding  streets  and  jeweller's  shops   all  tvinkliic- 

Another  day  they  wen:  to  Petit  port :  the  fishvivd 

looked  up  grinning  and  no-lding  as  the  lady  of  t&e 

manor  p;issed  hy.     ••  Do  you  see  the  pretty  little  chi- 

let  on  the  eliiT  overl,x>king  the  sea  'f^  said  Mailui 

de  Traey.  i^V;nting  to  the  little  house  with  the  pink 

euriains.  and  all  its  wo<>len  balvronies  and  weather 

ciK-ks.     ••  That  is  where  Fontaine  livesL      Is  it  nolJ 

!  ell  arming  little  pla.e  ?     I  have    to  speak  to  hia 

'  We  will  leave  t!:e  p-."»r.ie5.  down  here  at    Pelottier'i 

:  And  M.;  lame  de    Tracy  put   the   reins   into  sow 

;  i.iler's  hands,  .^n  I  jianted  up  the  clitT.  too  busy  u^ 

jrcv  .-e'-ip-va  ani  brc.i:^:iess  to  glance  at  the  sapphir 

■  s.a  a:  her  l*ei>:. 

F. !.:  iino  w.is  r.c»:  ax  home,  but  an  old  ^^'ntlemu' 
::ea  I  wis  to  be  seen  through  one  of  the  windon 
a::  1 .-.  :.i:  M  '.a  :y  wi:a  mustachlos  was  sitting  in  tb 
j.ir.i  r.  w::::  her  ha:i '.?  on  her  two  knees,  and  hi 
:"  v:  I.".  ;.  :lv:?!^>:';.  ar.  1  Toto  wx*  j^^oping  roun 
;...  1  r    i:.!  :he  V."\-  Liravel  rAth- 

••  My  ^::>  i>  ou:.  ■'.•.!'.>r:ii:i.i:e'y.  M.viame  la  Con 
:.s<v.*'  <i:;  ::..■  o' i  l.i  iy.  ':>.■* wing  iVom  her  seat  t 
'e  Tra.y.  wl.j  r\::iii:n^-d  outside  the  gift 
"^a;r  wiiin  I  it-ll   hiui  vou  patte 


t 


she  a  a  ■  r\  uoiuivr.  :  v.-  : 
:^  hav^-  gro-^::  sa.;:.  ■.-. 
or. .' e  : ii  tc.     1 :  s h •.  h  *.  ; 


p.Ta.ij-?. 


.  F.>r  :;.c  -as:  'l  v  .:\\^ 
."cnioss.  I-".!.  >."x-'.>  .1 
.:r.;r:e.  a^;  i  .■^:..."i?;  i  .>\ 
•« : ;  I . O'.v  >'..." r:  .,;■.•.. ■  '. .  r 
; ■  j' . :  i.a ■•  o  :r. a  i i-  ; v. .  r.  o : 
.a  mini:!'-  as  ic  r.kS*c.:. 


M  .  ■;. 

:'.  >  w.;y.**  s:.e  a  :.!■ 

*•  I   \.y  e   ■»  .^ :   a 

Ma  :»:::/   :e"   Ira. 

>.  1".  ^  ^  i-S  IV. «.   '.v^'S 


ri.-. 


■■  K:  »  all  I 


i.  s:::?;y 

•vcV..  Midline  Merard."  sai 
.  w;*.;ing  to  ;ropiiiate.  -  Yoo 
:"  \-^ :  :.-*'ni  ;!u:e  to  time.  Wbi 
■..*:.*::  r.  ;h:s  L*!" 
r.vt  ':  a::  irvd  rr.-ino*  a  month  fi 
^.^';  Ma^lame  Merard.  with  dij 
V  an  to  prevail  upon  Charlei  I 


■i!^-     -^ 


Every  8ftt«rfl«Y, 
0«,  1?.  \mn,\ 
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let  it.  Rentes  are  enormous  jnst  now.  One  sliouM 
make  one'n  profit  when  one  can.  But  Charles  will 
not  hear  reiison." 

Meanwhile  Toto  and  Catherine  were  making  ac- 
qiiajntancc*  The  little  boy  had  come  up  to  loo'v  at 
the  pretty  lady  hia  papa  had  tolil  hini  about ;  and 
Catherine,  bending  over  the  low  niiling  and  holdinjij 
out  her  hand  said,  "^  What  nice  Bowers  you  have  rrot 
in  your  garden.  Will  you  give  me  one  of  them  */  " 
"  Papa  and  I  water  them  every  evcnine;,**  said 
Toto,  flicking  a  slug-eaten  specimen,  and  holding  it 
up*     "  I  have  a  little  watenng-pot  of  my  own.'* 

The  sea  lookeil  ?o  blue^  the  shutters  so  green,  tlie 
sunlight  ao  yellow,  the  margarvts  bo  brillianr,  that 
Catherine's  eyes  were  dazzled,  and  «he  scarcely  no- 
tice<l  the  curious,  di.<ssati5tied  glances  old  Madame 
Merard  vf:\s  casting  in  her  direetiotL  Madame  <le 
Tracy,  however,  saw  them,  and  quickly  hurried 
Catherine  iiway,  for  lear  sh&  should  be  frightened  by 
this  somewliat  alanning  person. 

**  Pray  tt^ll  Monsieur  le  JVIaLre  we  asked  for  him/* 
aaid  Mfulame  de  Tracy  as  they  walked  away;  bow- 
ing and  forcing  hersell'  to  be  civil  to  the  old  lady  of 
the  chiLlet 

For  Fontaine  himself  Madame  de  Tracy  began  to 
fiiel  almost  a  sentimental  interest.  She  looked  upon 
htm  from  an  entirely  new  point  of  view;  a  bore  no 
longer^  but  a  hero  of  romance,  an  enthusiastic  and 
disinter*-*-st4jd  loven  Madame  de  Tracy  felt  that, 
if  fihe  were  Catherine,  nothing  in  the  world  would 
be  more  delightful  to  her  than  a  marriage  with 
Monsieur  Fontaine.  *'  Hamlsome,  amiable^  warm- 
hearted,  sv  good  man  of  business,  musical,  univers;tlly 
respected ;  it  is  a  piece  of  gocwl  fortune  I  never 
dared  hope  for,'*  saitl  the*.  chOtelaine  to  heme  If  "  I 
should  like  the  man'iage  to  take  place,  if  iMjssible, 
before  the  15th  of  next  month.  It  was  Uki  aiisurci  of 
Sarah  Butler  to  alarm  mo  so  unnecesBarilv  about 
Diek.  —  One  might  be  very  comfortable  in  tfiat  nice 
house  of  Fontaine's,"  said  Madame  de  Tracy  aloud. 
"  Don't  you  think  .*»o,  Catherine?  " 

**  O  }res,"  said  Catherine,  not  knowing  what  she 
was  saying. 

Another  time  Madame  de  Tracy  suddenly  asked 
how  .^he  should  like  to  pass  her  bfe  among  them  al- 
ways V  Catherine  thought  that  she  was  speaking  of 
her  as  a  governess,  and  Siiid,  with  grateful  eflUsiou, 
**  You  are  so  good  to  me ;  I  am  more  happy  with 
you  than  I  could  be  with  anyboily  else.  1  almost 
Ibrget  1  am  a  governess." 

**My  dear  child,  1  meant  how  should  you  like  to 
settle  down  among  us  and  marry  ? "  said  Madame 
de  Tracy,  apparently  unconcenied,  ^ 

**  I  shall  never  marry,*'  said  Catherine,  turning 
away  disappointed,  with  a  wistful,  ijerplexed  look 
in  her  eyeu. 

Madame  de  Tracy  did  not  press  the  mibject,  but 
she  went  on  asking  Fontaine  to  breakfast  and  din- 
ner, until  Ernestine  declared  it  was  quite  intolerable, 
and  even  Marthe  gently  remonstrated. 

Catlierine  looked  happy  and  contented,  but  pres- 
ently, while  all  wjts  going  on  as  usual,  thcirc  came  a 
secret  change.  Outride,  everything  was  the  same, 
in?iide  it  was  all  dilTerent,  Tfic-se  two  existences 
side  by  side,  '*  I  Time  et  la  Inite/*  as  De  Maistrt^  calls 
them,  seem  sometimes  to  lead  two  lives  almost  apart, 
lea^llng  in  ilifl'erent  directions  with  diflcrent  results. 
Do  they  la  their  dillerences  supplement  one  another, 
one  k  sometimes  tempted  to  ask,  and  keep  the  bal- 
ance even  V  In  one  calm  and  uneventful  existence, 
angelw  may  know  of  terrible  tragedies,  of  happiness, 
and  overwhelming   misfortune,  scarcely    acknowl- 


edge.<l  even  by  the  **  b5te  "  itself;  whei*eas  another 
life  outwardly  hopeless,  ch»serted,  unsuccessfnl  in 
everything,  may  Irom  within  have  won  all  the  prizes 
that  seetned  to  have  failed  it 

When  Catherine  ha»l  been  a  little  time  at  Tiacy^ 
when  fshc  began  to  know  her  way  about  the  housi*, 
and  the  vine-grown  garden,  and  along  the  hedgeless 
paths  to  the  sea,  to  the  farm,  to  the  church ;  narmw 
paths  skirting  the  ii<^lds,  dust-blow*n,  fringed  with 
straggling  flowers  ai»d  scattered  with  stones,  -^  when 
she  had  tiiste<l  her  fill  ot  the  grape^s  that  were  sweet- 
ening npon  tlie  walls,  when  she  had  gathered  hand- 
tids  of  tiie  Howei-s  that  were  growing  all  aliout  the 
gardens  and  courts  in  a  sweet  yet  disordered  luxu- 
riance,—  when  all  this  hud  grown  familiar,  she  be- 
gan to  turn  away  from  it  all,  and  look  back  once 
more  tow,inls  the  past  which  was  already  bt^ginning 
to  glow  with  a  distant  radiance.  It  was  like  some 
one  dazzled  for  a  little  by  a  sudden  illumination 
who  begins  to  see  clearly  again,  —  more  clearly, 
alas  1  than  before. 

She  hail  met  Reinc  once  or  twice  in  her  walks, 
and  had  promised  to  go  and  see  her. 

*^I  shall  look  out  for  you  every  day  until  you 
come,"  said  Reine,  in  her  otld,  jarring  voice,  that 
sometimes  began  hai"shly,  and  ended  in  *i  pathetic 
cadenw.  ^'  It  is  not  oilen  that  any  one  comes  to  see 
me  tliat  I  care  for." 

Heine  had,  hke  others  infinitely  wiser  and  better 
tlian  herself,  to  pay  a  certain  penalty  of  loneliness 
and  misapprehension  which  seems  to  be  the  doom  of 
all  those  who  live  upon  the  mountain-tops.  Cath- 
erine, ti>t3,  was  lonely  in  her  way,  and  the  country 
girl's  conlial  sympathy  was  very  grateful  and  sweet 
to  her.  But  Catherine  was  lonely  from  outer  intlu- 
ences,  and  not  Irom  inner  causes.  Poor  little  soul, 
it  wjis  not  4br  the  mountain-tops  that  she  longed* 
Any  green  valley,  any  fertile,  tranquil  plain,  would 
have  contented  her,  if  she  could  only  have  seen  the 
shadow  of  one  person  falling  across  it  and  advancing 
towards  her. 

One  Sunday  evening  —  it  was  the  day  after  she 
had  called  at  the  ch^et  —  Catherine  came  down 
dressed  for  dinner  before  anybody  else.  She  canie 
into  the  drawing-room.  It  was  empty,  and  one 
lamp  only  was  standing  upon  a  table,  and  casting 
its  circlet  of  light  upon  the  cloth.  It  lit  up  a  car*!- 
rack,  and  Ma«iamc  de  Tracy's  paroissicn  with  its 
golden  crops,  and  some  letters  which  had  just  ar- 
rived by  tlie  po«*t,  au<i  which  had  been  left  there  by 
the  servant.  Catherine  had  a  book  in  her  hand  (it 
wa.^  Euffcnk  G ramie f^  which  M.  de  Trat*y  ha^l  lent 
her),  and  she  walked  quietly  acra<ia  the  dark  i*oom 
to  the  light,  and  knelt  down  by  the  table  to  read, 
as  she  hatl  a  trick  of  doing  when  she  wiva  alone. 
But  she  did  not  open  her  novel :  in  an  instant  she 
saw  one  letter  lying  there  with  the  others,  and  sihe 
started  with  a  sort  of  shock,  and  let  the  book  fid  I  on 
the  table,  and  thf5  poor  little  heart  gave  a  great  leap, 
and  began  throbbmg  and  crying  aloud  in  it«i  own 
language.  If  Catherine  had  seen  Dick  himseif  she 
might  have  been  h*^  moved.  A  calm  belongs  ix) 
eertainty  which  does  not  come  when  thei*©  is  only  a 
hint,  a  possible  chance,  an  impossible  disappoint- 
ment in  store.  ''  Was  he  coming  ?  O,  was  he 
coining,  perhaps?" 

Cathenne  could  not  herself  have  told  you  how  It 
was  that  she  recognized  his  handwriting  in  an  in- 
st:int  among  all  the  others.  She  hail  only  once 
seen  his  initials  on  the  fly-leaf  of  a  book,  —  but  she 
knew  it,  —  she  did  not  need  the  English  po«t-mark 
to  tell  her  whence  the  letter  came :  here  waa  his 


M 


--a 


484 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


IOcts.a 


"You  must  thank  him  yourself,"  said  the  little 
fjirl  walkinfr  Ij^-gide  her.  *'  I  know  you  like  mar*rue- 
rites.  You  wore  Fonic  in  your  hair  last  nijjht. 
They  look  pretty  with  your  white  mujlin  dresses." 

Catherine  followed  the  children  sadly,  walkin": 
under  the  song  of  binls  ami  the  glimmerint;  preen 
branches.  She  would  have  eitcaped,  but  Madame 
de  Tra^'y,  with  Monsieur  Fontaine  and  Toto,  came 
to  meet  them  ;  the  chatelaine  was  calling  out  cheer- 
i'ully  and  wavin<;  her  parasol. 

Fontaine  sprang  forward.  He  lookefl  spruce  as 
usual  in  his  white  linen  dress ;  his  panama  was  in 
his  hand ;  he  wore  a  double  eyejriass  like  Jean  de 
Tracy.  *'  We  are  proud,  mademoiselle,  that  you 
honor  us  by  accepting  the  proiluce  of  our  little  gar- 
ilen."  said  Fontaine.  **  Toto  and  I  cultivate  our 
flowers  with  some  care,  and  we  feel  more  than  re- 
paid . . . ." 

'*  Tliank  you,"  interrupted  Catherine,  mechani- 
cally. tShc  spoke,  looking  away  over  the  wall  at 
some  poplar-trees  that  were  swaying  in  the  wind. 
It  brought  with  it  a  sound  of  the  sea  that  seemed  to 
(ill  the  air. 

*•  Accustomed  as  you  must  be  to  the  magnificent 
products  of  your  Chatswors  an«i  Kieus,"  said  Fon- 
taine, "  our  poor  marguerites  must  seem  very  insig- 
nificant. Such  as  they  are,  we  have  gathered  our 
best  to  offer  you." 

He  said  it  almost  pathetically,  and  Catherine  was 
touched.  But  1k)w  oddly  pcH)ple  affect  and  change 
one  another  I  This  shy,  frijrhtened  little  girl  became 
cohl,  dignified,  absent  in  ^lonsieur  Fontaine's  pres 
ence,  as  she  stoo<l  enduring  rather  than  accepting 
his  attentions. 

"'ITiank  you.  They  are  verj'  pretty,"  she  re- 
peate«l ;  "  but  1  am  sorrj-  you  should  have  gathered 
your  best  for  me." 

fTo  be  ooDtinaed.] 


THE  NEW  GERMANY. 

Wiie.vkvp:h  a  fre.sh  edition  of  "The  Decisive 
Battles  of  the  Worhi "  is  brought  out,  Sadowa  or 
Koniggnitz  will  have  to  l>e  added  to  the  list.  Al- 
ready liistorians  and  i.-ritics  are  dis])uting  almut  the 
fiu:U  of  the  battle  itself;  and  I  have  no  doubt  they 
will  succeed,  Ixiforc  long,  in  rendering  the  narrative 
of  one  of  the  simplest  fights  that  w:is  ever  fought 
utterly  unintelligible  to  the  onlinary  reader.  But. 
though  we  probably  undersian<l  more  now  of  the 
actual  nature  of  the  battle  than  wc  are  ever  likely 
to  do  hereafW,  years  niu-«t  ela[)se  Iwfore  we  can  hope 
to  realize  fully  tlie  n.*sult^  of  this  memorable  victory. 
Naturally  enough,  the  attention  of  the  world  is  fir?t 
turned  to  the  fate  of  Austria.  I  see  —  in  such  cop- 
its  of  English  {tapers  iis  reach  me.  while  wandering 
al)out  Germany  —  encouraging  speculations  as  to 
the  future  of  the  great  Ejist  (ierman  empire.  I  am 
requestoil,  as  an  intelligent  roatler.  to  ol>servo  that 
Austria  has  still  fifty- five  thouMind  and  odd  s»juare 
geiigniphical  miles  of  territory,  and  thirty-thn'e  mil- 
lions of  inhabitants.  I  am  further  told  to  note  that 
she  has  >urtere<l  iivinitbld  calamities  beion.'  now,  and 
has  recovi-nnl  tmm  them  with  a  marvellous  vitality: 
antl  1  am  inujnneil,  with  that  dietatf»rial  t>mnisinenee 
so  characteristic  of  the  English  press,  and  Si^  com- 
ically aljsunl  to  any  one  who  knows  how  articles  art* 
written,  that  Austria  luis  i^idy  to  remove  her  capital 
fnnii  Vienna  to  IVsth,  in  tmler  to  emerge  viirorous 
and  n'juvenated,  like  .I;i>on's  lather  from  Mi-deaV 
cahli*on.  To  my  own  apprehension,  it  would  Ih' 
about  s^  sensible  to  tell  a  man  shot  through  the  heart 


that,  afler  all,  the  gmter  portkm  of  his  body  «a 
whole  and  intact;  uiat  he  had  often  got  over  mnn 
attacks  of  gout ;  and  that,  if  the  wont  came  to  tkc 
worst,  he  coald  get  on  as  well  or  better  if  hii  kst 
were  removed  from  the  lefl  to  the  right  mde  of  b 
breart.  However,  time  most  nhow  how  far  ABrtrii 
has  or  has  not  received  a  death-blow.  Oar  rjmpk- 
thies  may  be  as  pro-Aostrian  as  possible;  fantfr 
the  present,  wc  may  dismiss  all  consideratios  of 
Austria  from  the  German  question.  TTie  pint 
which  most  nearly  concerns  £n^:1and  is  the  chancter 
of  the  new  power  —  the  Pmssianized  GennuT- 
which  has  sprung  into  being  with  the  downfall  <£ 
Austria.  To  this  question  also  the  answer  casBot 
yet  be  fully  given ;  but  still  there  are  certain  dm 
open  to  us,  from  which  we  can  form  a  proxinik 
opinion.  As  a  contribution  to  these  data,  let  ■ 
give  my  own  observations  for  what  they  are  wort 
Of  all  the  many  fashions  of  speech  which  bv 
misled  mankind,  I  believe  generalizations  as  to  tk 
character  of  nations  have  been  the  most  ferd 
sources  of  deception.  Somebody  or  other  once  gv 
utterance  to  the  sapient  phrase  that  the  Fnb 
were  a  light-hearted  people,  and  since  that  time  i 
have  gone  on,  not  only  talking  of  our  volatile  s 
gay  neighbors,  but  actually  forming  our  jadement 
their  acts  in  accordance  with  tlie  **  ligfatSeavte 
hypothesis.  Napoleon  uttered  the  dictam  that 
were  a  nation  of  shopkeepers ;  and,  up  to  the  p 
cut  hour,  our  character  and  policy  are  utteriy  m 
telligible  to  nine  tenths  of  the  Continent,  beet 
they  are  determined  to  explain  these  in  accordai 
with  the  principles  of  book-keeping  by  double  enl 
Whoever  first  stated  that  the  Americans  worshipj 
the  almighty  dollar  is  justly  responsible  for  non 
part  of  the  misapprehensions  which  led  Engianc 
believe  in  the  eventual  triumph  of  secesaion.  It 
would,  I  think,  have  been  a  nation  long  ago  if 
mot  tVordra  had  not  passed  through  the  world  t 
the  Italians  were  a  romantic  people.  And  so,  in 
same  way,  we  shall  never  be  able  to  underrti 
Germany  unless  we  free  ourselves  from  the  ster 
ty])cd  impression  that  the  Germans  are  dreaiw 
enthusiasts  and  sentimentalists.  The  odd  feati 
about  thesi'and  all  similar  deluaons  is,  that  theyi 
encouraged  by  the  verv  nations  concerning  wb 
they  arc  propagated.  Just  as  men  and  women ) 
flattered  by  having  qualities  attributed  to  tb 
which  they  do  not  ]X)ssess,80  nations  value  anydt 
nit  ion  of  their  character  in  an  exactly  inrene  p 
portion  to  its  truth.  The  (jermans  being,  as  a  n 
eminently  matterK>f-fact,  delight  at  the  accusati 
of  >entimentalism ;  being  prosaic,  thoy  are  pleas 
to  be  called  dreamers ;  being  somewhat  of  the  ear 
earthy,  it  is  gratifying  to  them  to  be  stigmatized 
enthusi;i5ts.  I  think,  myself,  that  anybody  « 
studios  their  literature,  without  any  fbregone  C( 
clu>ion.  will  di>cover  in  it  verj'  few  traces  of  tr 
scendentalism.  No  doubt  they  have  contribui 
lai-gely  to  the  study  of  metaphysics;  but  the  f 
that  they  make  a  hobby  of  nietaphynical  inquh 
no  mort*  pn>vt»s  that  they  are  transcendentalists  tl 
the  cin'umstanee  that  I^>rd  Palmerston  hail  a  ta 
tor  astronomical  researches  shows  that  he  was  a  bo 
worm  or  a  ^•f?(•/I«^  It  is  true  that  German  me 
physical  works  are  signally  unintelligible ;  hut  th 
apart  from  the  intricacy  of  the  language  in  wh 
these  works  are  written.  I  think  no  small  part 
their  invohedness  is  due  to  the  matter-of-fact  T 
tonic  intellect  iK'ing  eminently  iinadapteil  to  abstr 
speculations.  Putting  aside  metaph\'sic8,  you  v 
find  that  all  the  branches  of  literature  in  whi 
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Gt'rmanv  ba^  acbievtid  tlio  hl;rhest  Buccess  have  been 
ot*  a  positive  and  pt^aiistic  onion  Slie  has  contrib- 
uted lai^t^ly  to  bifltorv,  and  mathematics,  and  n^r;im- 
mar^  and  philolojify,  and  science ',  but  her  share  in 
the  world  s  property  of  poetry  and  fiction  19,  to 
Bpeak  the  truth,  a  vcrj  small  one.  In  ballaH-pot^try 
alone,  If  we  except  Uoethe's  pwmia,  has  Gcrmajiy 
produeed  worka  of  the  highest  exceUence :  and  even 
Goethe,  for  a  g<?nius  —  which  he  vfn$  most  as«urod- 
ly  —  was  the  most  matter-of-fact  of  geniuses.  Heine 
was,  perhaps,  more  of  a  true  sentimentalist  than  any 
other  German  writer  1  can  call  to  mind  ;  but  then 
Heine  was  not  a  German,  but  one  of  the  most  cos- 
mopolitan of  a  cosmopolitan  race,  who  happened, 
by  the  accident  of  birth,  to  ^vrite  in  German.  If 
we  exclude  "  Wiihclm  Melster,"  which  is  not  profi- 
eriy  a  novel,  I  do  not  know  of  any  single  German 
work  of  fiction  that  could  fairly  ha  placed  in  the 
first  rimk  of  romance -literature ;  very  few  which 
woiihl  hold  a  high  place  even  in  the  second  or 
^      thiiHl. 

<  This  view  of  the  German  character  will,  I  think, 

be  confirmed  by  any  one  who  has  lived  much  in 
Germany,  or  known  much  of  Germans.  Industry^ 
common  sense,  matter-of-fact  appreciation  of  the 
circumstances  in  which  they  are  phiced,  and  a  keen 
taste  for  material  comfort,  are,  I  should  say,  their 
national  characteristics.  They  have  many  virtues 
and  many  excellences.  As  a  rule,  I  think  they  ajv> 
honest,  hard-work in|2:,  truthful,  and  kind-hearted 
above  any  nation  I  have  ever  been  aoquaint^^d  with ; 
but  they  are  not  a  romantic  or  enthusiastic  nation. 
It  would  never  Ije  a  Teutonic  dog  who  would  ilrop 
bit$  bone  of  meat  for  tlie  shadow  magnified  in  the 
water.  His  mistake,  il'  mistake  he  made,  would 
consist  in  apprt^sciating  his  bone  so  keenly  that  he 
could  not  maKc  ui>  his  mind  to  drop  it  in  order  to 
pick  up  a  joint  which  lay  within  bis  reach.  Let  me 
not  be  misunderstood  aj*  wishing  to  generalize  about 
all  Germans  as  being  m:itter-of-fact.  On  such  sub- 
iocta,  as  I  have  said  before,  generdizations  are  <h^- 
lusive.  My  own  belief  is,  that  all  natiuna  reseml*lc 
each  other  much  more  than  we  like  to  allow,  an(J 
that  their  differences  of  character  arise  from  varia- 
tions of  {>osition  and  circumstimces,  not  from  any 
great  inherent  dilference  of  vices  or  virtues,  qual- 
ities or  (leliciencies.  But,  whether  this  matter-of- 
fact  fjendcney^  which  I  attribute  to  the  Teutonic 
mind,  he  due  to  external  or  internal  causes,  you 
must  take  it  into  jwcount.  In  order  to  unilcrstand  in 
any  wjty  the  movement  towards  unity  which  seems 
about  t-o  create  a  new  Germsiny. 

Ever  since  tlie  days  of"  Karl  der  Groi^se'*  (it  Is  a 
cruel  oflTenee  to  German  pride  to  speak  of  him  a.s 
Charlemagne),  if  not  since  the  older  days  of  Her- 
man, tJiei'e  hjis  been  a  Geruum  nation  occunytnj^ 
mon*  or  Icj^s  of  the  an  •a  liounded  within  the  limits 
of  the  now  defunct  Confederacy.  The  whole  con- 
fused and  uninteresting  history  of  the  Fatherland 
is,  with  rare  exceptions,  one  of  domi^tic  wars  and 
civil  strife,  not  of  rej»istance  to  foreign  invasion. 
The  wars  of  Gustnvus  Adolphus,  of  Louis  XIV.,  of 
Charles  IX,,  of  MarllK»rougb,  of  Frt^derick  the  Great, 
were  all  tuoi'e  or  less,  as  tar  as  Germany  was  con- 
cerned, internal  struggles,  waged  to  insure  the  su- 
premai^'y  of  some  statct  or  party.  With  the  excep- 
tion of  the  wars  against  the  Turks,  none  of  these 
wai-s  can  strictly  be  said  to  have  had  a  national 
character.  Practically,  the  old  Empire  prcvente<l 
Germany  from  confjueat  or  annexation  ;  and,  till  the 
era  of  the  First  NajK)leon,  the  greater  p/rtion  of  the 
Fatherland  nover  experienced  the  mberies  of  a  pro- 


longed subjection  to  foreign  rule.  The  War  of  In- 
dependence latcl,  I  thmk,  tfie  first  toundation  of  the 
desire  for  a  united  Germany.  But,  as  it  bap)xnieil 
that  the  restoration  of  the  difl'erent  princes  t4;  their 
thrones  wa^  simultaneous  with  the  expulsion  of  the 
hat4id  foreigner,  the  patriotism  of  the  Fatherland 
naturally,  for  a  time,  associated  the  existence  of  the 
community  of  independent  states  with  the  idea  of 
national  indepcnden^^^e  and  freedom.  In  the  literA- 
ture  of  that  time,  in  many  respects  the  Augustcm 
era  of  Germany,  you  find  hardly  any  trace  of  the 
demand  for  unity.  The  patriots  of  that  day  would, 
I  tliink,  have  looked  very  coldly  on  anybody  who 
proposed  the  suppression  of  the  small  states.  Those 
petty  independent  communities  were  regarded  tra- 
ditionallv  as  sources  of  protection  forpopular  lib*'rty 
antl  intellectual  development  against  the  overwhelm- 
in  nj  power  of  the  p^mpire.  In  fact,  all  German  po- 
litical notions  of  the  period  wei'e  based  upon  the 
idea  of  a  Coufederai^y,  in  which  it  was  desirable  to 
!?trengthen  by  all  means  the  independence  of  the 
individual  incmlwrs. 

That  the  Empire  was  a  thing  of  the  past,  in 
name  as  well  :is  in  fact,  was  a  truth  Germany  did 
not  begin  to  realize  till  a  much  later  date.  The 
other  <iay  there  was  a  poem  in  the  Ktadder-a-flaL^ch 
ilescribihg  the  old  **  Reich  **  as  a  stately  cathedral, 
very  cumbrous  as  a  building,  very  insecure,  and 
very  old-fashioned,  but  at  ill  sufficing  to  shelter  the 
worshippers  who  collected  within  its  walk.  When 
tills  old  shrine  —  the  poem  declared  —  was  thrown 
down  by  the  storms,  the  princci*  of  Germany  set  to 
work  to  build  it  up  again  ;  but,  the  moment  they  hail 
erected  thirty  and  Oild  comfortable  stalls  for  them- 
selves, they  suspended  the  construction  of  the  etlifice. 
Now  this  mctiiphorical  account  expresses  accurately 
enough  the  nature  of  the  Confederation  which  waa 
established  after  the  overthrow  of  the  Napoleonic 
r^fiime.  The  thirty  and  odd  sovereigns  provi<ieil 
for  their  own  continuance  U|X)n  their  several 
thrones,  and  tr<:tuble<!  themselves  very  little  about 
anything  else.  Henceforward  there  was  no  central 
authority  in  Germany  which  «ufiiced  to  keep  the 
governments  of  tht?  minor  states  in  »ome  ivoit  of 
order.  Austria  alone,  or  PruFsiu  alone,  eould  have 
exertused  a  sufficient  control ;  but  as  neither  of  the 
two  would  allow  the  other  to  interfere,  the  reault 
WHS  that  the  petty  governments  did  pretty  much 
what  they  liked  in  all  internal  matters.  From  1815 
to  1866,  the  history  of  Germany  has  consisted  in  a 
perpetual  conlhct  between  the  decaying  power  of 
Austria  to  main  Lain  its  hereditary  supremacy^  and 
the  gaining  eflbrt^s  of  Prussia  to  assert,  her  leader- 
ship. The  hhstinct  of  self-preservation,  common 
alike  to  all  crctitcd  Miings,  from  kinrp  to  spiders, 
taught  the  (iermnn  princes  that  Auntria  wfis  less 
dangemus  to  them  than  Prussia,  and  therefore  they 
sided  alma^t  Invariably  with  the  lejist  a^jgressive  of 
the  two  threat  states  who,  like  the  Won  and  the  uni- 
corn in  the  arms  of  EngUmdt  were  nlwayB  fighting 
for  the  crown. 

It  was,  however,  very  slowly  that  the  German 
mind  awr»ke  to  the  conviction  that  the  interests  t>f 
the  nation  were  directly  opposed  to  those  of  \\a  rul- 
er*. Many  of  the  minor  governments  were  ex- 
tremely bad  ones,  but  their  faults  were  negative 
rather  than  positive.  Even  at  their  worst  they  were 
German  goveniment-s;  an<l  their  princes  were  men 
f*[»eaking  the  same  langu.ige,  having  the  a  ime  preju- 
dice?, and  shariag  thu  same  sytnpathies  with  their 
subject''.  M'KVover,  during  the  lai^t  hidf-ientury 
the  social  unification  of  Germany  has  proceeded  at 
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a  rato  out  of  all  i^roportion  to  her  political  ilevel- 
opnioiit.  Tlu'iv  li;;<  i-xistotl  lor  over  so  lon«r  a  c*om- 
\mm  (u'niiiui  lanfru.vio  aiui  iitenitun.*  ami  life.  And 
tlius  the  ]>assion  \vt  unity  has  iK^en  a  plant  oi'  niiu.'h 
>lowi'r  jrrowth  north  than  south  ot*  the  Alps.  The 
Italians  desinul  one  Italy,  lH.'caitse  they  wished  to 
he  misters  in  their  own  eountry ;  the  Oemians 
loarnt  to  desire  one  (Jerinany,  Ikhmuso  they  wantetl 
to  Ih»  a  powerful  nation  abroad,  and  to  pet  rid  of 
a  eumbrous  and  vexatious  s\-stem  of  internal  or- 
ganization. In  the  Peninsula,  the  on-  of  *•  Italia 
I'na  ed  Indepen<U*nte  "  appv^aled  to  that  most  wide- 
spread and  dei»j>-n>oted  of  all  popular  passions,  the 
hatretl  ot  foreijin  tlomi nation :  but  in  the  Father- 
land, the  movement  lor  -  l)euisi-he  Einijrkeit  " 
only  eame  home  to  tlie  eilueated  and  thinking 
classes. 

It  so  happene*!,  by  a  combination  of  cinnimstan- 
ifs.  that  the  way  in  which  the  unity  of  Oennany 
Si-ems  likely  t-."*  Ih'  brou^jht  alxiut  was  one  wliuh  met 
with  little  lav  or  from  the  men  who  were  the  most 
:-eiivo  propa»:an»lis:s  of  the  unitarian  doctrine.  If 
Ctvrmauy  lx»\-omi'S  one  at  all.  it  will  Ik*  by  Ivin;ir  al>- 
s.^riH.*  I  into  Pni>sia:  yet  this  is  a  *»ontin»5t"ncy  which 
the  ori«:inal  leaders  in  the  demand  lor  unificativm 
ri'^r  I'^led  with  the  utmost  ill-will,  if  not  wit!i  alis^*- 
luCe  incri'dulity.  In  the  ilays  when  Charles  Al!»ert 
ru:c  i  as  a  dcsoLuic  prince,  any  Italian  lilvral  who 
had  pn^p.vscil  to  unite  Ii.ily  under  the  Hnusc  of  Sa- 
voy woul  i  have  U'l-n  corisulcrit!  a  lunatic  or  a  trai- 
t.'T.  In  the  .Mmc  way,  till  aftrr  1S4>'.  no  iHcn.l  of 
Ci-.Tm.iTT  unity  v.-,.nM  cv^r  havf  rv'iranlcd  liic  ajr- 
cr.i:i  ii.-eraeni  of  Triissia  as  .'.r.ythinj  iv:t  a  calamity 
I  ■  the  r..i::o:ial  c;;-.i>t'.  Even  i:i  that  a-.'/u.^  :.';:> i '-Li's 
^viien  w^'ilui^^h  every  ixwerur^mt  in  the  Fai!ier!and 
w.tfove-!:.i\iwn  by  the  Kcvoliiiion.  noli-.^ly  pn^jnis*-! 
:!ic  .an::ihila:ion  -^i  tV.c  rai:uT  slates  as  indc]H-ndcnt 
I  MU'.n-.inliics.  r,.i'  :  i-al  of  the  (iemian  l-iivr.iis  of 
the  i::»ie  w,is  a  :i- ;». r.;::\r  ^•om:::-«nwe;uih.  1:  «:».< 
i:i!y  :i!  t.:v'  la-:  :.,  'iiv-:;:.  w:;,  n  :he  Tv..'-:i  ':^  wa-  :r!- 
i::^ih!;i^  .v.ryw^ir-.  i:.\:  li.e  Fr^r;?:: 'vt  P.irlia- 
r-U"..:.  ;'->  a  :"v'rN'r:i  h-'ii-.  I'f.rre  1  :i:i-  K.io  •■.;'  rr:is>ia 
t'::e  r.  -n-ir. »".  cr.'-*-n  ■.  ■  <Tcr;:i."ir.y.  r::i-  iil^r  .ir.  :  '.MVt- 
«n:.v"«ie  1  *:  :!r.-  o:  :'>i> ':>cr^  .i!:e  1  tl.v  15:  y"-«^;v;-a:i 
cr.-.  1  '<*::a  :;xe  r.  \!i  :\ :  ::.e  ',  a-Urs  i-f  the  V'.\r:y  wt— e 
Si- 1 : ;<  7-.  : .  >. T.i ■.■  ■  I e .■.  ; .  Sv  :;i ■:•  i :i  i  r ■  s .^^-s .  ma : ; y  i ::  c \ : ! t - . 
.vi.i  a  ne«"  jmrT. :;.-■:";  ^r-jw  ;;p  in  :;.:    F..:hcrl.ir.-.J. 

V  .^Ki  wi  re  evc:.  li-ss  li :>>,«■!  thra  i:;eir  :.i::;ers  :,■» 
j-.n  thtir  \,\'::\.  in  ."i  ^:i;\ratii'  U.  :■;:'■/■.  T;:e  :■?>: 
^.•I.il*^^v;J:-i^  .;i!ivrs  'aar  i'd  y.v:.  '.\  ::■  .  iir:!^*  the  i:> 
TviM-iy  *ir^^:._-  *::.:.::. -.v:  .  t  Vi\r:j:av.  y..i!..:..i'.  Tik  w;:;. 
i:u  c.».r»p^r.4:.Ai  ^  :-i  ■'•.  -t^in-  ■=  r  -.'.niTy.  W  v:-.-.  r 
r'jhi-y  v'T  wr.v.,:.y.  r.  .^--.wKy  .r  ■.■'":-i-is.';\  il- y.  i  :e 

V  fc.:^  o:'  t:.i-  i':r.r.\:-.<  v.  I.  v  K.  ^•  i.v^riis  «;v>  ::!\> 
^i^s.O'v  ri^-.?.i-.;  i:.  *rvr:::".:;y  .^s  .-.  r.a:"  r.  i.  ■,..■.:>■.  ; 
:.-^i  :hi  .;■■,;.:  :■:  r.e  i'^>.;r;re;:*  "  y  :■■ .  Pi::t>  i- 
c-r.s^Kr^".  r.  n.-,:  .-na".  .'.■.:".:»:.  A  y-  ;..:". .-.r  ->*.*>  •: 
:  .;    S.- :.!;•<«  .^  ,  :i-..v.  ijT..  ^T^r.rTi".  >  .-..:    \-.  »>   .^  .. 

. .:  .-.:?  *  I  r.  T'ji-  r. '...-»"  ".^  "■  -r  ">     ■■  T  •.  r.  "I'.i 
s  «  V"  s.:."»a:  ■;  !•:    a  .»s>i  ■■.'.   !      ' -v  ■■..■.'  ^   .  ■■•*  a  r. ■> 


home,  and  strengthened  the  desire  for  a  strong  t 
many. 

But,  till  within  a  very  recent  date,  no  Gtfr 
popular  writer  advocated  the  a^^^^randizemeni 
rnissia  as  a  means  of  secnrin<r  national  nnity. 
common  panacea  for  the  evils  which  afflicted 
Fatherland  was  to  supersede  the  authority  of 
Bund  by  some  form  of  German  parfiament 
fact,  a  federation  of  states  subject  to  the  decii 
of  a  iN)pular  con^rress,  but  maintainin*:  their  i 
vidua!  independence,  was,  I  think,  the  constitn 
which,  till  a  vear  or  so  ago,  would  have  n?c 
mended  itself  to  the  vast  majority  of  Q^ 
Lilterals;  but  after  the  second  Schleswig-Hofa 
war  the  unitctl  party  were  op|K>se«i  to  the  inc<y 
ration  of  the  duchies  with  Prussia,  and  wisbei 
see  Schleswijr-Hobtein  admitted  to  the  Band  ; 
new  and  independent  state  under  the  Horn 
Auiiustenlierjr.  Even  in  Pruffsia  itik*lf  the 
;:ramme  of  the  Liberal  party  was  not  the  absorc 
of  iiennany  by  Prussia.  On  the  oontTaiy.  the  1 
ers  of  that  party  shared  the  common  Geniian  fv 
enee  fv>r  a  I'edenition.  n-sembiin  j  that  of  the  Ur 
Stues.  with  ti:e  dilferentv,  th.it  they  persn 
wen*  dispensed  to  attach  more  importance  to 
supremacy  of  IVnssia  than  their  southern  and 
Prussian  tellow-thinkers.  I  remember  three  i 
ajo.  askiuiT  an  advanced  Beriin  Liberal,  since 
of  tiie  stanehest  supporter?  of  Count  Bism: 
whether  there  was  much  tW linii  of  Prussian  (x 
tinct  from  (Ttrman)  patriotism  amon<r  the  ednc 
t-l.isM-s  in  Prussia;  and  was  aasunM  bv  him.] 
iieve.  with  f-enV^t  sincerity,  that  of  focal  or 
tional  patriotism  there  was  very  little  in  Nort 
Gvr:nany. 

Fjrt'.inr.teV.  or  unf.immately,  the  Beriin  G 
N^r?.  whether  owinir  to  the  novelty  of  pariiamen 
inst;t:it!iir.>  in  Pni*s:a.  or  lo  the  syst»-m  of  tk^ 
i";i\r!.»r.,  have  n-.-vt-r rei'TVM-r.teil  more  than  on«t 
—  t'i.v.ii»h  a  vt-ry  :ai>rlsirt  and  worthy  t-l*s*- 
:J:v  lV:s>:an  nai-jn.  < »:' a*:i  tVe  states  oi*ib^--» 
C'lnfi-diT-.u-y.  Pr-.i<-:a  tt.j*  rciiiy  the  c»ri!y  ort  »■ 
had  a  distil..:  :,r.  1  in  :!vii:';:J  niT2'.-»n\i:ry  of  Its  . 

Ar.s:ria   w.is   a  mr-rt*  «V'njio:;ier.itJon    of  bri 
i.-h  the  ruling  ono  haj-Pr 
siJifS  wtrrv  loy  «mA!I 


:>  k^r.jJor.i*, 


t.'  K-  tyvnujin  :  tr.v 


p.^wi-: 


.•ss  T ..  havf  a  r  M  ■■  -r  U  •  b  ir-vrer  str^.-^nc  <-•>-' 
i:'tirV»aia:..-e  :bt-  Gt-rman  «-!e7i*rni  wbv-!b 
\':r.v.i  tn  to  lUc  "whj'ii-  B::r*i.  But  IVu»-:a  •! 
a:. 4:;  :K-:n  the  i\^T.  H-.  r  ^'d'-ni*.  tw  wtrTv  If 
^  -^^  i m e .'; .  r.f  r  .^.  .1  r. i :  r. : s; ra: \  ti  wr.<  ra  ;»?♦.•  t:  prijh?. 
:•■.':". I  w  i  7.,  - . .  -rt  •  r-  i*Tx*r.  --^  an  1  m  -^re'  t:^i  u-.-i 
:...i:^  w.'is  :"'-.i-  .  .-fc>i-  ":":  ..r.y  ..?  ijje  v-ib— r  coini 
"w '.-)  .  ';■»  c .  r.^  7*  >Sf  i  :  b e  •  ••■^ti: i.-  i- -rat:  ■>:: .  Pnawa. 
hi :  r  ■:  .•■  ".y.  l.kc  sor.ie  ;.-■  bor  vlf«.'W-*;^teR.  a  c- 
:/.*:.■--.  ■  .::  s'-o  ha  2  r.iit.-^  a  j-*.  \:  :'.::-«r*.  I  r, 
I.. .:  :  ■  C..  :• :  B,*-^-  k.  a*  t  C  .-::7  Civ  -.nr.  bi« 
■•v  .".  _:.\v  :":■.  .re"..:  •:  '•■. ':.j  !'..-•  .t-jib  -r  «-f  t}.f  j! 
.   .  .  ■*"      v     ■ . .   _ .         _«  _ 

■  -:      -   .■    v..:-;.      1 :  ■.    1  .-.• .:..  r.:t-v  s^:iTt-«vjar  n 

i-i  -:  .  -  .    :.  :  y-.-T    r.«  :    :    "-.■:■  :-!:-•  ■  *f  It^kliaii  na 
'.:  •*      ■..  ■;- .".  «  ";':■•...- :  ■  ""■...::':■  "r-r  have-  I'omtr: 

..-  !.;v  .i  ^  ■■  :-.  :      >    ■-■-.■.  :::y,b-   liliSfp-: 
^     ^:-.     ..   •'■':..:  -■■  ;.     :  .._•::■    W  cxrri^t  ■ 

il    ■'.-■;  ^■.  :     ;  :  '        • :   c  "  ^' '2*   a:>1  er.rr? 
^  -.,  ;    ■       •    >   :■..:..   :-.>:    :i    ir^.Ov   :ht>    nacl 
-  ..     i    w    :    ■     •.       .   :    .    ii  »;y    r*.  ^.  :    Inrt-Afrir 
--■■■.      ^..  :■:    >:■.-.   ■■-«}    H:-T  \  o.  B?dan.\rrk 
»•. 'vi-i    :■        -.-  .  .   .^   -.J    :*.  I  "Jc   !..>«■    d  S'.'it'veri 

:•         •   ^.   "■■■.■;  '■■>  -.   >.  ..r..:»:-4  si  all.  ii  niiE4 
•    ik  ::j  Pr.KN: ,  :; -r  "v'-r-  :  i*  x>n  •"<  a  uniti^l  F^ti 
..."      ■'■•        :":>  r.c  :V-s>  r.  in.'  Crrraiinv.     ImT 


Evfij  *»nt«TtUyr, 


THE  NEW  GERMANV. 


487 


^ 


to  etleet  C'lvunr's  obje^f,  tt  wiw  Ti«>c«j»*Jir)^  to  make 
Pie^liiiont  the  leading  c*>Ji8titut5onrtl  state  in  Italy. 
Ill  order  to  reali/,e  Count  rSisuiiuvks  hlvA^  it  vfm 
ntu'ejvsary  Ui  nmdcr  Prui^iii  Lh^  chief  milltiiry  stiitv. 
In  (irruiiiny;  an*  I  l>otli  gtat<'sm»»n  carrion  J  out  thoir 
ili'sijins  with  equfil  rewjlutiou,  if  not  with  t:i|u;il 
ability. 

It  IS  a  grc^at  d*MiI  too  early  in  the  d*'iy  to  ptx>nouncc 
^itntTaUy  on  the  success  of  the  new  Germ»n  policy, 
or  to  j^tvc  any  just  estimate  of  iU  aiithun  Tlie  fuct 
ttiat  the  AastnAii  armit-s  wcfu  tlefcated  t^verywhert* 
witii  eaaie  <ioca  not  neccj^arily  prove  that  tho  Proi*- 
sjiin  premici*  was  i4i*ti!ic«l  in  tht*  coursti  ho  pursue*] ; 
but  I  think  no  ciiiidMi  poreon  can  r»*rt«l  tlio  s«*rics  iif 
speeches  that  b«  hiis  dcliven**!  in  pHi'lJHmt-nt  Kince 
tm<  war  In  tlciente  of  hh  policy  without  f«tH'in^  that 
he  ifl  a  very  iliften'Ot  person  from  tlie  reckk^f^,  in-tn- 
lent  iulvcnturcr  we  were  all  disjiosctl  to  c^msitlcr  him 
in  Eiirrhunl.  Whut  I  want  to  jiKtint  out  i»,  timt  the 
new  Gertminy,  wbtitwr  civation  we  are  now  witne^*)- 
in^,  tloe.-?  not  owe  its  Vicln;^  to  the  realization  of 
popular  piLsiiion.  Whatever  you  may  ^ay  a^^iuii^t 
the  new  system  of  inakinjx  Germany  into  one  coun- 
try, ymi  cannot  justly  call  it  either  Utopian  or  the- 
oretical. It  is  einiuently  mittA-iMif-iact,  prosaic,  and 
connnonplace,  and  therefore,  in  my  jiidji:ment,  very 
well  suited  to  commend  it^df  to  the  tnt^tincts  of  the 
German  nation. 

Nor  do  I  think  this  scheme  can  fnirly  be  chain^t'd 
with  Injustiee  or  bein|^  bjv<e<l  fiohdy  upon  brut<*  fore<*. 
It  k  curioui*,  if  not  edijyin'^,  to  nol43  how  the  or^au-* 
of  public  opinitm  at  home,  who  conld  never  »ee  iIm' 
slln:lit«^!*t  iniquity  iti  the  Austrian  txx'upalion  of  Italy, 
are  filled  with  iiidi{itiJition  at  the  outraiije  of  |>opular 
rt^^hts  and  national  in<lepentlence  involved  in  the 
tbreible  annexations  of  llaunver  an*!  Hesfi^?.  Nt»w, 
frruu  all  I  ran  learn,  I  do  not  believe  the  nmjority  of 
the  population  in  any  one  of  the  annexed  Hates  act- 
ually wiishi'd  for  annexation  lo  Pni^ia.  The  reason 
why  t!io  Prussian  p>verinnent  has  not  appeah»«l  to 
universal  sutfraji^e  to  justify  its  taking  |Mjc<se<*ion  o( 
the  new  pr<jvincc«  i»  becauise  it  iaby  no  means  eunfi- 
tJent  of  what  the  result  mi^L^ht  be.  The  act  of  mani(> 
ulatin>|  votes  8o  as  to  elicit  a  forejione  result  is  one 
for  which  Prussians  have  very  little  likinjj  or  npti- 
tuile;  and  they  attach  small  vahie  to  any  artiliciul 
indorsement  of  claim.**  whirh  t)iey  allow  cajuli^lly  are 
mainly  due  to  conf|ue<-t.  The  (general  principle  that 
every  nation  has  a  right  to  chwieie  Ua  own  tor  in  of 
government  must,  like  any  abstract  propoftitiott,  be 
limitiid  by  the  mesinin^of  wor«ls.  As  a  men^  matter 
of  liking,  the  Han  o  veil  an  h,  at  any  rate»  woulnl  prob- 
ably jirefer  to  retain  tlieir  oM  dyniwty ;  but  there 
iij  not  the  slightest  evidence  to  show  that  they  are 
prepared  to  make  any  aaerificeti  in  order  to  ;jive 
ertect  to  their  predilections.  They  do  wot  ct»;i5e  to 
l>e  (ierman;  they  arc  not  brou*fht  under  foreii^jn 
rule ;  they  retain  all  their  fitjedom  and  rights ;  the 
utmost  they  have  to  complain  of  is«  that  their  wishes 
have  not  been  consulted  a«(  to  a  change  in  their 
internal  adniini*ftration.  A3  memljen-a  of  an  indi- 
vidual state,  they  may  have  been  ill-u»cd;  hut  as 
members  of  the  threat  (Tcrman  eoaimunity,  they  have 
no  jjjrievance  ^^  allef^e;  and  it  is  in  this  fact  which, 
in  my  mind,  places  the  forcible  annexation  of  Han- 
over in  ft  completely  different  catej^ory  from  the 
partition  of  Poland^  or  any  other  of  the  national 
crimes  with  which  1  see  it  compared  by  unreajfonin^r 
opponents  of  Prus8ia»  The  Prussians  themselvi-ji 
Imiieve  tbftf  -^fu  '^i'v-ctionu  entertained  Uj  their  rule 
by  th«   n<  v<»d  s^tates   are  of  a  tenij)orary 

and  inci"  kj.     ;    lacter,  and  that  no  lasting  vio- 


ienee  is  bein^  luAii'tvd  on  thtt  inliatiitiints  of  the 
5tate,^  in  qm-stion.  Whether  this  belief  is  true  or 
not  time  muf^t  <?hovv ;  but  the  conviction  the  Prus- 
eians  ent*'rtain  oi^  it»*truth  celieves  the  act  of  annex- 
ation of  much  of  its  apparcTit  lawlcHsnesH, 

lie  thi^  us  it  may^  there  is  no  reai*on  ki  douhi  tho 
permanence  of  these  anru'xations.  With  the  marked 
prudence  Count  Jibiuiarck  lias  Litely  cxhibit*?d,  and 
which  contrasts  so  stran^^ely  with  his  previons  repu- 
tation iht  reeklessness,  he  has  confined  the  ext4.m- 
Hion  of  Prussian  territory  within  sucli  limits  that  the 
poptdation  of  the  new  provinces,  willing  or  unwillinfr, 
must  by  the  mere  force  of  circumi<tatK'es  be  speeiliiy 
absra*lx5d  into  Prussia.  People  w|u»  tidk  of  anni'xed 
Nassau  or  semi-annexetl  Saxony  beinj^  a  Mourt.e  of 
wesikncss  U)  Prussia^  in  the  t!Vent  of  a  foreijjn  war, 
talk  about  what  they  do  not  underistand.  If  the 
French  were  t^,*  invade  Germany  tojimrrow,  I  do 
not  lieheve  ihey  would  find  the  slif;htest  substantial 
a^isistaiice  in  any  one  of  the  annexed  states;  and, 
hrilf  a  dozen  ye:ii^  hencCt  they  woulil  be  as  ilbre- 
ceivcii  in  Hanover  and  Di-esilen  as  in  Berlin  itself 
Aii  soon  as  the  nece»*ary  period  of  transition  has 
elapsi'<b  tho  only  ditlerence  lietwecn  the  old  antl 
new  Prussia  will  be  that  the  latter  is  larpjer  ami  more 
poweHul  than  the  former.  And  this  is  the  as|R*ct  of 
the  German  (pie^tion,  which  the  outer  worhl  would 
till  well  U>  lK.>ar  mo^it  In  mind.  In  the  future,  wo 
shall  have  to  deal  not  so  much  with  a  united  Ger- 
many ai*  with  !iu  extended  Prussia.  If  the  schemed 
of  tlie  old  unity  parly  had  been  carried  ont,  Ger* 
many  wouhi  doiibttei^  UiKvo  j>ossessed  much  j^reatt'r 
power  and  intluemv  abroad  tliaji  she  did  in  by^ouo 
d.iys,  but  she  would  still  have  remuined  the  same 
collection  of  heteroijeneous  stiites,  united  by  certain 
common  fK)n<lj4  antl  inlerests^  but  divided  by  div^tisi* 
ties  of  institutions,  tra«litions,  ami  tlynjLstic  arrnn^e- 
mentti.  But  now,  according  to  the  Bismfirckifin  syti- 
tem,  everylhin*^  is  to  be  cjist  in  the  Prussi.in  mouhl, 
cut  down  or  extended  to  the  Prussian  st[indiu*il  by 
a  sort  iil"  Pnx*rustean  [irocess*  It  is  of  conree  (»os* 
sible  tliis  plan  may  be  frustrated  by  events^  just  as 
the  somewhat  similar  dcsi<rn  entertained  by  Count 
Cavour.  of  PieiJmonttieing  Italy,  was  defeated  by  a 
eondfi  nation  of  circumstance**  which  no  Ibresiirht 
couhl  have  provided  against.  But  Bismaivk's  euler- 
nrise  is  much  easier  than  that  attempted  by  his 
Italian  predecessor.  In  the  fir^t  place,  be  can  afli>nl 
to  work  slowly,  which  Cavour  could  not;  in  the 
scconil,  Prur*siu,  unlike  Piedmont,  is  innncjisunibly 
iBon.i  f»oweri\il  than  any  or  all  the  kin^tloms  she  is 
about  to  incorporate  with  her  own.  Moreover,  the 
succesgi  of  this  scheme  does  not  depend  upon  a  single 
lite.  Another  fanatic  may  succeed  where  young 
Blind  failed ;  and  yet  the  Prus8ianizin«  plan  is  go 
based  upon  the  trail itJoni^  of  the  Prussian  crown,  so 
harmonious  with  the  instincts  of  the  Prussian  fjeopie, 
that  it  is  pretty  sure  to  l>e  prosecuted  eveii  it  its 
orijiinal  piirent  vrm  removed  Irom  power  by  caprice 
or  fate. 

Tims  the  new  Germany  will  be  virtually  Pnwsia 
under  new  comlitions  of  exist^ince-  No  doubt  the 
aniiexeil  pr^tvinces  will  react  in  their  turn  upon  the 
oKi ;  and  the  Prusj^o-German  kingdom  wilh  one  may 
fairly  hope,  be  less  provincial  than  old  Prussia. 
But  though  the  wheels  may  run  somewhat  morv 
smoothly,  the  mnchine  will  remain  the  same.  For  a 
time,  at  any  rate,  the  internal  system  of  fjovcrnmcnt 
will  H'main  of  the  standartl  Prussian  type,  in  which 
the  Parliajnent  reigns,  but  does  not  govern.  The 
Pni^tian  constitution  is  tht*  exact  countcmirt  of  our 
own,  with  this  single  difference,  that  the  Cn>wntHntt 
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not  the  Commons,  is  tlu^  most  powerlul  of*  tlic  three 
Estates'.  Our  ('onstitiiti<m  ia  worked,  and  is  work- 
abhi  only.  nj)on  an  unexpressed  understand! njr  that, 
it*  tlic  three  Estates  cannot  agree,  the  House  of 
F^onls  and  the  Crown  must  ultimately  jrive  way  to 
the  House  ol'  Commons;  and  this  understandiufr  is 
due  to  a  eonsideration,  whether  sound  or  unsound, 
that,  it*  it  eome  to  a  contest,  the  nation  would  sup- 
I>ort  the  Parliament  in  preference  to  either  Peers  or 
Sovereign.  Now  in  Prussia,  acconiinjj  to  the  Crown 
theory,  the  three  persons  of  the  Constitutioncil 
Trinity  are  equal  an«l  independent;  but  if  it  comes 
to  an  irreconcdable  issue,  the  Crown  li:is  the  deci<l- 
injif  vote.  This  theory  of  cours*^  is  ba^ed  upon  a 
conviction  that  the  nation  would  in  the  end  support 
the  Crown  rather  than  the  Parliament;  and  the 
Constitutional  party  have  always  shrunk  from  dis- 
provinj:  the  truth  of  this  assumption  by  the  test  of 
experience.  The  parliamentary  Libertils  base  their 
hopes  upon  the  fact  that  the  present  King  is  old, 
and  that  the  Crown  Prince  is  of  a  liberal  turn  of 
mintl.  I  can  recollect  exactly  the  same  hopes  be- 
ing based  on  the  supposed  liberalism  of  the  present 
King,  when  he  was  heir  presumptive  to  the  throne. 
Personally,  I  attach  very  little  confi«lence  to  the 
parliamentary  proclivities  of  Prussian  princes.  One 
mav  be  wiser  than  another;  and  they  all  hold  in 
their  hearts  the  same  creed,  that  they  are  kings,  not 
by  the  will,  but  for  the  gWKi,  of  their  jx'ople.  To 
do  them  justice,  according  to  their  lights  they  have 
ruletl  honestly  for  x^hat  they  considered  their  peo- 
ple's good ;  and  it  is  the  knowledge  that  they  have 
done  so  in  the  ])ast,  the  belief  that  they  will  do  s«.» 
in  the  future,  which  gives  them  such  a  hold  upon  a 
nation  to  whom  parliamentary  institutions  art^  still 
extremely  new.  So,  for  many  years  to  come,  I  ex- 
pect the  Pruss"  n  monarchy  will  Ix*  governed  on  the 
principles  laid  [own  by  the  King  at  his  coronation 
at  Konigslwr;:  In  the  divs  of  1848.  thi*  Hessian< 
sent  a  th-putatiou  to  tln»  K.ector  to  Jt<k  fur  a  consti- 
tution. Th:'  disnputable  old  despot  ht^ml  the  j)cti- 
tion,  anil  asked  the  spukesmnn  what  he  was.  "  A 
brewer,"  was  the  answi-r.  "  Brewers  sha'n't  govern." 
This  w.is  all  the  rt'ply  tliat  the  ileputation  n*ceivetl. 
The  n»"ssians  have  elianiii'd  their  liyiusty,  and  have 
got  an  honest,  uprinht  ^ove^^•i:;n.  in  the  place  of  one 
of  the  m(»st  ill-conditioufd  royal  gentlemen  who 
ever  sat  upon  a  throne.  But  I  su<iH'et  the  new 
luler  is  as  n.*?olved  in  his  heart  as  the  old  that 
"  brewrrs  sha'n't  govern." 

Si  I  doubt  whether  the  ciu«e  of  pirliameniary 
government,  in  the  way  in  which  w»'  un  Icrstand  the 
w«ird,  will  pn"»tit  much   by  t!ie  au«rrauil:zi*ment  of 
Pra<sia.     On  the  otlu-r  hand.  n*pivsciil.»tive  institu- 
tion"* will  Iv  a  reality  in  the  new  kini:do:n,  as  in  the 
old:  and  it  is  |MS>il)le  the  (n-rnrins  ni:iy  ultimately 
learn  the  true  working  of  parliauu-ntarv  lite  mon» 
thorou^rhly  by  the  rt»strirt;ons  which  lor  the  present  ' 
are  placed  ux^^n  the  romph-iion  of  their *-KvtiMl  Uiz-  ■ 
isl.ituvi*.      Tnc  liiilil  iry  >y'riMU  \:\  iovrv  in    Pr'is>ia  \ 
will  unquestior.  iMy  lu-  exU-ndt-il  u\  thi*  whole  ottlu-  ' 
Ni»rth  CrtTman   Kunil.      .\n  0|M»rc<sivf  systiin  it  is.  ; 
undoubtedly,  but  ihe  t'act  that  it  pr\<>c>  I'n  evrry-  " 
lK>ily  alike  relieves  it  of  nuu-h  ot  its  unjvip'ilarily    i 
It  is  only  in  the  gnMt  ro'umen-i.d  n  niri'*  that  the  " 
enti»n-<Nl  serviie  is  v!t  To  U-  an  intv>!».-r.\-^ie  bv.rlcn  ; 
and,  thongh  the  gr^^wt'i  of  commerei.il  :»^'*»sperity  in  ' 
I'russii  is  immensi'ly  ripid.  y»-t  a  ]y,:-^  x.\uv   must 
eiaps<»  Ix'fon*  the  tr.i«iiiiir  rlcuu-nt  in  th»'  >t:ite  K-  I 
conn's   powerful   enough  t-^  oulwfigh  the  intru-nce 
of  the  Crown  and  tlu-  army.     One  result,  indei.ni.  > 
of  theee  annexations  will  U*  logivegn»dtly  increasiHl  ; 


strength  to  this  trading  clement,  —  an  element 
ways  favorable  to  political  freedom.  In  the  coi 
of  n  very  short  time,  Lubeck,  Bremen,  and  H 
burg  will  he  annexed  virtually  —  for  my  own  p 
I  believe,  openly  —  to  the  Northern  kingdom, 
then  Prussia  will  become  at  once  the  second  m 
time  (commercial  power  in  Europe. 

How  far  the  establishment  of  a  frreat  and  mii 
military  monarchy  —  for  Pniseia  is  nothing  n 
nor  less  than  this  —  will  prove  conducive  to  the 
tercsts  of  peace  is  another  question.  For  the  p 
cut,  Prussia  has  enough  to  do  at  home  toocc 
hcrstdf.  Her  manifest  destiny  is  to  swallow  up 
adjacent  states,  one  afler  the  other,  until  she  has 
come  identical  with  Germany.  She  will  not  sec 
foreign  war ;  but  if  a  foreign  war  were  forced  n 
her,  she  would  accept  it  gladly,  as  the  hest  iiM 
of  consolidating  her  empire.  "  Whether,  when 
has  accomplished  the  consolidation  of  her  kingd 
she  will  be  an  aggressive  power,  it  is  impoanU 
say.  As  a  mere  matter  of  opinion,  I  toink  l 
has  been  extremely  fortunate  in  securing  Veo 
before  Oennany  became  united  under  Pra 
But,  as  far  as  England  is  concerned,  we  haveevt 
thing  to  gain,  and  nothing  to  lose,  fW>m  the  a^ 
<lizeinent  of  our  old  ally.  A  Prussia  extent 
from  the  Danulx)  to  the  Rhine,  from  the  Balb 
the  Alps,  will  be  a  barrier  against  anv  powiUe 
croachmenta  of  Russia  westwards ;  and'  England, 
lied  to  Prussia  by  interest  and  race  and  relig 
will  no  longer  have  any  necessity  to  dread  the 
mense  military  power  of  France.'  These,  of  c« 
are  mere  vague  spei'ulations  concerning  events 
yet  accomplished.  But  thus  much  we  can  aln 
see,  that  the  tendency  of  this  <rreat  national  m 
ment  is  not  to  create  a  united  Germanv  so  nnc 
an  enlarged  Prussia.  And,  whatever  amoaDt 
truth  there  may  have  l>een  in  our  ohl  theorv  li 
the  dreamy.  unpra<'tical  character  of  Germaiij. 
utterly  and  al)surtlly  false  when  applieil  to  Pin 
A  more  matter-of-fact,  pn>«aic  nation  will  not  « 
in  Eun>pe  than  the  new  (Germany  who6e  torma 
we  are  now  criticising.  Tlie  lact"  is  one  that,  I 
tor  goo<l  anil  bad.  foreign  countries  an<i  foivisn  \ 
ernments  would  do  well,  as  Captain  Cuttle  s 
•*  when  ibund.  to  make  a  note  of." 


HIS  YOUNG  LORDSHIP. 

BT  THE  AL-TH03  OP  "JOH*   HALirAX,   GO-TLXaAS." 

I  r  was  a  pat  of  butter.  —  only  a  pat  of  bntt* 
small,  silly  thin?,  and  yet  it  mide  nie  feel,  as 
childrt-n  say,  "like  to  rrrvet."  For  I  knew  the s 
it  came  from.  —  a  lovely  no«^k  in  a  lovelv  land. 
couM  pii'tun.'  the  narrow  valley,  so  rich  and  "n 
over  wiiicli  the  liugi*  gray  gninite  mountains  watt.*: 
rrownin«x  or  smiling,  but  >u\{  waiehinc.  like  fa 
i'tiI  pariMits  over  tlu-ir  childn-n ;  n-rieot:n<j  the  f 
shine.  :ratlK*rinir  the  rain,  an-l  sending;  both  ik 
alternately  upon  the  f<:rtile  trait  below.  I  co 
s-immon  up  its  "  pastures  iirevn."  not  like  Eng 
mo  idows.  hedged  an^l  d!t«.-hed,  but  dividetl  an 
larly  by  stone  diki-<,  am  -n;:  which  ^rew  innuB 
able  ferns  ami  aceidcnt.il  clamp»  of  heather  : 
whin :  while  lu-ri'  an«l  tho?  in  damp  places  v 
ipieer  Kig-plants  ;  butter- wort  with  it*  liar  lea 
and  tall-steuuned  blue  ri.^wers:  the  white  tufb 
the  cotton-plant  :  the  an->matic  bo$r-m\-rt]e.  1<J 
:is  I  looked  at  my  pat  ivt'  butcrr.  I  (*oald  almcet 
tile  cows  that  originated  it,  —  small,  sbafqcy,  act 
Highland  beasts,  or  the  dainty  little  Avishirv  fan 
the  prettiest  of  cattle,  moving  about  their  i 
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pliif.  of  pasturage  under  the  shadow  of  theat!  siimc 
mountains  which  —  whoriif  1  waa  nearly  writjni^, 
thi*y  fdt  jto  like  livinjr  frtends  —  any  one  who  knows, 
loves;  and  onoe  loving^  loves  forever* 

**  Y*  s,"  said  ray  hosk'ss^  whom  I  had  better  crdl 
by  thij  ^ood  Scotch  name  of  Mns.  Bmiie,  "  it  ia  real 
Scoti-^h  butter ;  we  ilon*£  get  ;iny thing  here  Jike  it. 

It  wm  Fottt  to  me  fvom ,"  naming  the  place,  to 

which  I  mean  to  give  an  tmaginfLr)'  name,  and  call 
it  the  Lai|rhlands. 

For  u[)on  it,  and  the  butter,  hjings  a  Ftory,  wliieh 
ghe  immcdifitidy  begun  to  tell  me  r  a  Btory  trn^  Jiml 
simple  as  that  of  jeante  Dean9»^-of  whicb,  while 
stie  ri^latwd  it,  we  wer«  both  strongly  reminded,  I 
asketi  her  leave  to  tell  it  hiire.  just  plainly  m  it  wiu*, 
with  no  eliiborations  or  ex:iggentUons»  —  for  indeed 
it  required  none  ;  only  disi^uiJ^ing  the  names  and  thf 
placeSjSwj  that  while  the  truth  reiiiaiued  — the  inter- 
nal truth,  which  is  the  real  life  and  usefulness  of  lic- 
tton  —  the  bare  outside  fEicts  mny  be  quite  unrtH^og- 
nizable  by  the  general  pahlie.  And  1  wish  1  eoulil 
give  to  the  written  talc  anything  like  the  simple 
graphic  power  with  which  it  was  unconsciou?ily  told. 

**  Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Burns,  looking  me  through  with 
her  clear  kind  eyes ;  '*  I  must  tell  you  all  about  that 
butter,  and  how  we  got  it  from  such  a  clistanee. 
You  know  the  L ligh la nds  ?  Isn't  it  a  bounie 
pljv<'e  ?  Such  a  sweet,  quiet,  out-of-the-way  farm. 
We  lived  there  a  whole  summer.  We  had  come  to 
the  ntughborhood,  and  did  not  know  wliitre  to  get 
loilgings  ;  the  xvliole country-si'Je  was  full;  ami  they 
took  us  in  at  the  Laighlands,  eic^ht  in  all,  —  paprt, 
and  me,  and  our  six :  and  we  lived  there  for  ten 
happy  weeks.     That  was  nine  years  ago.*' 

It  was  not  nearly  so  long  since  1  had  seen  the 
farm  myself;  and  though  I  was  only  there,  at  that 
particular  farm-house,  for  one  day,  I  could  still  re- 
member it ;  the  garden,  wonderfully  neat  and  well- 
stocked  for  that  part  of  Scotland,  where  the  lajty 
H  ghliiml  nature  b;is  not  yet  arrived  at  the  diflicult 
science  of  hortieulturt^ :  and  among  the  common  peo- 
ple life  Jrapli*'S  mere  living,  witliout  any  attempt  to 
I  ftdom  life,  with  even  the  beauty  of  a  cottage  flow er- 

rtler,  or  the  small  luxury  at'  a  dozen  gooseberry 
bur^hes,  and  a  row  of  bean?*  or  pea«.  Therefore  I 
coulii  estiecially  recall  this  farm-house,  for  it  had  a 
capit:il  garden,  and  an  upland  orchard  behind  ;  and 
its  onJerliness  wa5  equal  to  its  pieturesqucnttss, 
wliich  is  a  great  deal  to  say  for  dwellings  of  its  siite 
and  charncter  in  the  Highlinds  of  Scotland. 

**  Yes/'  continued  Mrs.  Bums  (I  will  go  straight 
on  with  her  p;in  in  the  conversation  and  omit  luy 
own,  which  indeed  consulted  merely  of  a  few  qucH- 
tions),  *'^  we  lived  there  ten  weeks,  an<l  during  that 
time  we  got  to  have  aulto  an  affection  for  our  land 
lortl  and  his  wife.  They  were  such  giniple  people, 
and  m  hone?it,  so  pdnfully  honost.  Of  coun«e,  iji 
Ciamtry  lod_'ings  where  tfie  peopk^  can  only  make 
hay  while  the  sun  shtnes,  and  that  is  for  about  two 
months  in  the  twelve,  one  abnost  expects  to  be 
cheated,  or  at  lea^t  made  the  most  of  in  some  way  ; 
but  these  good  folk  only  cheated  themselves.  I*  or 
instance,  we  hail  the  run  of  the  garden,  and  you  can 
imagine  what  a  raid  my  six  chihlren  would  make 
upitn  the  g»x>^e berry  bushes.  Besides,  we  had  an 
uulimitA*d  quantity  of  vegetables.  But  when,  at  the 
first  week's  end,  I  looked  to  see  what  Wiis  pat  down 
in  the  bill,  there  Wiis  nothing  at  all!  **(),"  said 
the  mistress,  a  tall,  handsome  Highland  woman,  much 
youngtT  than  her  husband,  an<l  ^pcjiking  Englisli 
with  a  qiia'nt,  slow  pur^'ty  of  accent  that  you  ollcti 
liod  among  those  who  have  to  learn  it  like  a  foreign 


l.'ingui^e,'— *'  O,  I  hope  ye  Ul  use  your  freedom  with 
the  garden, —  we 'd  nev'        '  "    "   '     '  'u 

I  reiuonstratetl— for  I  f  '  ju 

of  being  too  proud  to  icll-i%«  i:'»u»>i  p.i;,iui  ut,  .vul 
vet  expecting  always  an  cquivah'nt  in  kind  —  Mrs. 
Kennedy  (I  will  call  her  Kennedy)  quickly  ab- 
sented, with  asort  of  dignified  !W-'qtne>»ceuco  fchat  ha«l 
a  touch  of  condescension  lu  it,  begging  1  would  put 
my  own  price  on  the  things  we  took,  for  she  really 
did  not  know  what  they  were  wortli,  wbieli  rloubt- 
less  was  the  truth,  for  you  are  aware  how  little  act- 
ual coin  is  current  in  tbat  district,  and  how  [leople 
thiTC  olV'ti  bve  half  a  lifetime  without  ever  havjng 
seen  a  town  street,  or  the  inside  of  a  moderate  sized 
sbop. 

*'  This  woman,  Mrs.  Kennedy,  was  a  case  in 
point.  She  was  about  forty,  her  husband  being 
soiuewliat  over  sixty ;  yet  neither  of  them  had  evvr 
ira\x4lcd  twenty  miles  from  their  own  fiinii,  which 
hail  been  rented  by  Kennedy,  and  his  father  befoiv 
him.  for  the  best  part  of  a  century,  from  the  one 
*^reat  landhohler  of  these  parts. 

'*  "^  And  his  lordsbip  kens  as  weel,'  said  tbc  gude- 
wife  to  me  one  day,  when  my  childnm  biul  oeea 
describing  a  grand-looking  gentleman  whom  they 
met  riding  over  the  hilLside.  *  He  *r  a  fine  man, 
and  a  gude  friend  to  us.  Many  *8  the  day  I  hae  fcen 
bim  stan<i  timi  crack  wi*  the  auld  gudcraan,  —  tliat  '$ 
Kennedy's  father;  and  he  never  meets  Kennedy 
bimser,  but  he  '11  stop  and  shake  hands  and  ask  for 
the  wife  and  bairns,  lie's  a  fine  man,  —  bis  loi'd- 
shlp,  —  and  a  gude  landlord :  he  kens  a'  that  *s  done 
on  the  property.  Thougb  1  'U  no  say  but  that  be 
might  hae  wnur  tenant.s  than  oursels ;  i'or  my  nian 
and  his  frttber  befon^  him  hae  lived  at  the  Laigh- 
lands,  and  paid  their  honest  rent,  every  teiw-day, 
for  seventy-five  years.* 

*'  I  remember  this  little  incident  "  con<'" 'f'*^  "Vfrs. 
Burns,  *' because  I  rememln'r  the  woi  ji> 

ghe  spoke,  —  full  of  that  honorable  pn<i  :i!> 

justihable  in  a  farmer  as  in  a  duke ;  and,  also,  be- 
cause circumsttncea  brought  it  to  my  mind  after- 
wards. 

**  Well,  w:e  stayed  at  the  Laighlonds  all  summer. 
It  WHS  a  glorious  summer  to  my  young  foIk^%  —  auu 
a  sorrowful  day  when  we  lei\  the  place*  We  had 
to  start  about  four  in  the  morning,  in  KennedyV 
cart,  which  had  been  our  sole  Itnk  with  the  civilized 
world,  and  in  which  he  had  conveyed  to  us  daily  — 
for  this  absolutely  refusing  payment  to  the  last  — 
all  provisions  which  the  farm  could  not  supply;  and 
the  few  extraneous  iteeessities,  — •  letter^,  newspa- 
per.-', linen-<irapery,  &c.,  which  we  indulged  in  at 
this  primitive  place.  He  brought  them  from  the 
ncarwt  town,  or  what  flattered  itself  was  ft  town. 
several  miles  olT.  We  had  given  him  a  di:i\]  oi' 
trotible,  and  now  he  had  taten  for  us  tlie  f,n:i\ 
trouble  of  all,  by  bestowing  endkvss  pains  on  the  ar- 
rangement of  f^QixU  and  mattrc^sses,  so  tlh  to  make 
the  mugh  iolting  cart  a  little  comlbrUihle  ibr  mi* 
and  the  chddren.  They  cried  as  they  said  gooil-bv 
to  the  j>ri»tty  place  where  they  had  been  so  happy, 
and  the  good  folk  who  had  been  so  excetsivel)^  Kind 
to  them.  And  I  own  1  was  half  inclined  to  ciy  t^jn, 
when  Mrs.  Kennedy,  who  had  been  ratlu^r  invislblo 
of  lati*,  —  she  brought  her  gudeman  his  tcventh 
child  while  we  were  at  the  Laighlands, — ^  appeared, 
weak  and  white-looking  as  she  was,  in  the  cold 
dawn  ot'  the  morning,  and  gave  me  a  basket  neatly 
packed  with  all  sorts  of  good  things,  —  eatiiblcs  and 
drinkables.  '  It  *5  for  the  weans  on  their  journey,' 
,  she  said.     *  We  '11  no  forget  the  weans.* 
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bade  Mn.  Konncdy  tell  him  her  whole  case  from 
beginning  to  oml. 

*'It  w;is  viTV  simple;  and  he,  of  course,  mu5t 
luTO  seen  it  clearly  enough,  —  probably  much 
clearer  than  the  {XMr  woman  herself  saw  it.  It  was 
the  common  storj-  of  the  ditferent  way  in  which  the 
same  things  affect  big  folk  and  little.  Probably  no- 
boily  was  to  blame ;  or  the  whole  was  a  matter  of 
mere  carelessness.  In  all  likelihood  the  young  no- 
bleman knew  nothing  whatever  about  it,  and  never 
would,  unless  some  one  specially  told  him.     *  You 

cannot  see  him,'  said  3klr. .  '  he  really  is  not 

hen^,  but  you  might  write  to  him.     If  you  like  I 
will  sketch  out  the  letter.' 

'• '  But,'  continued  Mrs.  Kennedy.  '  I  tell't  him 
that  I  was  ill  at  the  pen,  and  gin  I  wrote  may  be  his 
lordship  couldna  read  it;  and  if  I  could  only  see 
him.  just  for  five  minutes.  I  hae  seen  him  mony 
a  time,  —  riding  up  our  hillside  by  his  fathers  big 
horse.  — on  his  wee  Shetland  pony.  O.  gin  I  could 
but  see  hL<  lordship ! 

"  Pmobably  the  young  gentleman  thought  —  as  I 
did  then  —  O  if  his  lor^lship  could  bu:  see  this 
woman  !  —  one  of  the  sort  of  women  who  bore  the 
sons  that  followed  an  J  fought  for  his  fon:'fatliers ; 
with  her  strong,  earnest,  and  yet  not  unbeautiful 
Highland  face ;  her  complete  self-tbrs^trtfulnvss.  and 
alvorpdon  in  the  work  she  had  betbre  her.  Sj. 
aiier  a  lirtle  consideration,  he  ajree^l  with  her  that 
a  p«i»Kmal  inter\-iew  woal  1  give  the  best  chanc-e. 
Bji  it  could  only  be  aitaine^l  by  her  go:n2  to  the 
t:»Uege  where  the  young  lord  then  was  :  an-f  wh-.L-b. 
:o  avoid  all  reoosrnition.  I  will  call  Sl  CuihbertV 
ILilL.  OxSrid^.  ^Would  sbe  do  ih:s  ?  CoulJ  she 
lio  it  ?  For  it  was  a  considerable  jo'jrney  from 
London,  and  it  would  cos:  a  gis>  i  de^d  more  money. 
She  asked  how  much :  and  then  inw.irtily  reckoned 
herKirs*:-.     I:  fell  short  by  at  It-ast  twtrniy  shillings. 

*- Ta»  was  a  hard  d:sio\erv,  b:;:  she  ki-pt  it  i.'» 
hvrself.  She  h.: :  r.evi-r  K-»rr«.^ 
b.r  life,  sai  w.-y. ;  :;.■*:  Ivir^r.  : 
frt.m  a  srrar.^v7.  T\w  oy.ly  :\y 
to  her  was  : ."*  sc-ll  scnivthin^.  pv 
gv-*rai  bi\».vh  sbx-  ha-i :  h\iz  \.o-. 
ti:i  not  kn.iw.     Ar^i  ther 


*..i.::»t-nr^y 


n  \r>s 


o.vrr.- 


aiJ5>wrr  to  t:;e  ;.  c>-.:r.  j 
ar.v  :r!rr,is  ir*    Lon- 


gentiem.'kn  s  c^ii-siij-r..  ha  i  *::•?   ar.y  :- 
Con  ''  shf  s::  JvitT.iy  iLo-jh:  of  ■.:<. 

-  She  did  no:  kr.ow.  oi-  :■  *':-.v  ovt-r  v 
ijrpxsez:.  our  L :  :i :  l  -  a  i  i  r>  >*.  -,  r,  I  c  j 
ooouDOO  one  t-nou^ih.     T:.i-   I"*.-,-  :  ry. 
irrni  Uvi  down  an.i  --.'.".ri  r.:' ■  r*.»r.:.t.i 
h«f;pe«.i  her  at  aii:  ::li  a:  lv:.j:'r.  *':.-•  r-.-\-. 
husraiKsV  prorV-s^'.on  ar:  i>.n:tv.-:>:  Trvu" 
n::aie.     'Tr..«'s  h'n:.*  shr  or-.v  I :  ar. :  ■;■■.:■.-.  i  :.^  r.^-: 

<x:ajiors  that  Mr. k:;:^!■  i.::...  a:  !v.>:  :y  Tvr-j:.i- 

ton.  Mv>«:  yo;T^  S.-vts:ii-.r.  .r.  L.--^:.'  k--.  «■  :i:y 
li  as  MI2  .i .  S.^.  XT .  1  r .;. . . :  ~-j  ."^n-  ri  i  ;■ .  M  rs  K v  -  r  v  :  • 
tc^k  A  jLTati".:;  !^;.^^  :''::.-.  .i:  :^ :.  :ir..  :  ■::  lv>^'- 
::::**  v^b  :-^  :.;>  .i  :*!.  v.  ^::  :   >;"v^  :,        -   !.•  - 


kr.ow.  i.a  ; 
r.a::.e  w.*s  a 
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night,  —  an  impomble  time  to  see  a  Toan^  mkler- 
graduate.  So  we  persuaded  her  with  greal  diScnl- 
ty,  for  it  seemed  to  be  like  losing  time,  that  her  bctt 
course  was  to  sleep  at  oor  boose,  she  and  Jene, 
and  take  the  earliest  morning  train,  which  was  at  ax 
A.  M.  To  this  she  consented ;  seeii^,  witli  her  dear 
good  sense,  that  nothing  better  coiwl  be  done,  and 
being  withal  greatlv  comforted  hy  pcreeiTiag  hov 
happy  Jessie  was  with  oar  children. 

^The  children  —  or  rather  the  yoan^  people — 
were  in  great  excitement  all  day.  It  was  nich  a 
romantic  story  —  in  a  small  way  —  and  lira.  Ken- 
nedy was  such  a  remarkable  person,  and  Jesne 
(who  being  left  behind  in  awful  London,  waa  at  fint 
ver}'  unhappy,  and  then,  being  taken  to  the  Zoolog- 
ical Garilens,  found  consolation  in  a  ricie  on  the  h«g 
elephant)  was  such  a  quaint  sort  of  child,  speaking 
little  English,  yet  full  of  a  corioos  Hig:faland  grare 
and  Highland  intelligence.  Late  at  night  Jesne** 
mother  came  back,  and  then  we  all  thronged  nmid 
her.  eager  to  leam  how  she  had  fax«d ;  in  &ct, 
greedy  over  every  word  of  her  story. 

">  It  was  told  in  her  face.  Nerer  was  there  sock 
a  sad  face.  I  wish  his  young  kmiship  could  kii« 
seen  it. 

"  Understan;!.  I  don't  mean  anwarrantably  Id 
blame  the  young  nobleman.  He  was  bat  a  hoy,  ~ 
careless  as  boys  are :  an-i  upon  him  had  fallen,  andi 
before  hi*  time,  ihe  sol»-mn  re<ponsihilities  ofpra^ 
erty.  I  do  not  suppose  he  meant  any  harm,  or  had 
the  least  idea  he  was  doing  an  ankindness^  Oalj, 
he  did  it. 

"  When  Mrs.  Kennedy  reached  Oxbridge  at  afaoil 
nine  in  the  morning,  she  was  told  that  his  loidi4ip 
could  not  be  seen  :  in  &ct.  he  had  not  lon|s  gone  to 
bied.  This  bis  valet  informed  her  c^onfidenliaD7; 
adding:,  for  he  seenaed  a  kind  yoong  lellov,  asd 
knew  his  lo?i«h:^'<  Scotch  propertr.  and  efia 
I  ..'TTilht  he  remeniSr-v- 1  the  farm  at  the  LvghUndi. 
t':. ;:  :\S  >-.-.'n  a>  his  in:ister  vaked  he  wookl  leD  hia 
:\at  ::K-re  wa<  a  w..:i.;i!i  wairing.  who  had  come  si 
t-jv  w.iy  !>.im  S.-c»ilani  to  see  him. 

•■  S'.e  i:.  i  «■  if:  —  hoar  afier  hour  —  w^nden^ 
!*.  r*'-r!y  a '*•••-:  triC  ♦-olieiie  ganlen?  and  cinadrawk 
—  then  gixr.j  to  the  t'-iwn  I'or  a  little  food — ihrt 
w -.;;<: -^  lr:rre:]y  Sv£  ac:a:n.  les=t  by  chance  ske 
>':.:.:!  i  nr<«i  tr.«-  h-.r^py  irt'^mrnt  wbe>n  his  voonclw^ 
<":.!p  sh.j'i  cx'Zi  lefs^eni  to  or*n  his  eve»  :  afraid  to 
:r.:-.:!r,  a:^-:  \rt  tr^mbiinr  to  be  forcocten  and  o*«r- 
■  .  Nc  :.  un:i'  nta-iy  ir.rw  in  the  afternoon.  Taea. 
■-.-par  'r-T-'yr.^  airan  to  the  vak-t.  she  btsnd 
:.>  :  -if :  ;.  wts  a:  i:.->?ik:3BC  :  some  fHends  ww« 
':  -■  .4 K *.!?:>. J  w::h  L.z: :  hr  oouli  not  poeeibiT  be  dii- 

■•  N\  V.  r:>.f 'e*^ :'  v  k:r,  V.y  vait-:  took  in  a  me^sff. 
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aet,  Mra.  Kennedy  thought,  for  she  hoard  their 
shouts  of  laughter  through  the  door  —  cunie  out 
and  t^pokc  to  heri  Quit4?  eivillvT  hut  witli  excucdinpf 
cnt^^rtalnnieot  at  the  idtia  of  her  thinking  it  was 
possible  she  eouhl  see  his  lordship.  Biit»  noverthe- 
\es»^  lie  told  ht.T  to  make  lier  mind  easy,  for  that  a 
t<^lt»p-arii  should  be  sunt  to  the  factor^  to  pau»e  in 
the  ejection  until  he  heard  further. 

**  With  thi:*  Mrs,  Kennedy  was  (breed  to  be  con- 
tent; but  she  left  Oitbridge  with  a  very  heavy 
heart. 

"  She  stayed  with  ua  until  the  appointed  Monday; 
and  wii  t<x>k  her  about  and  showed  her  and  Jessie 
the  wonders  of  London,  and  diverted  hor  mind  as 
well  as  we  eoukl  from  the  painful  8U8pen8e  under 
whith  she  was  laborlnf^.     She  tried  to  enjoy  herself* 

—  shii  WHS  touch]nu;ly  ^atefuL  But  still  the  heavy 
tn^n^  of  what  was  hanuinjr  over  her  —  hangiuj^ 
upon  half  a  dozen  words  from  a  youth*s  careli'ss  lips 
— seemed  to  e loud  over  every thinp^.  I  never  Spent 
a  more  restleiw,  uncomfortable  Sunday  than  the  one 
before  that  Monday,  in  thinking  and  wonden'ng 
what  would  \m  the  result  of  her  upplieation  :  a  result 
of  sueh  slfi^lit  moment  to  the  young  nobleman^  —  of 
inealeulable  importance  to  the  old  farmer  and  hk 
family. 

***  1  hope  I'm  no  wicked,  Mrs.  BumB/  said  the 
poor  woman*  looking  at  me  pathetically  on  coming 
booie  from  church,  —  we  had  taken  her  to  hear  our 
own  dear  minister,  though  he  was  Free  Kirk  and 
ahe  E«jtablished,  to  prove  that  there  were  good 
*m>un**  Presbyterian  Ktrks  to  go  to  even  in  London, 

—  *  I  didna  mean  t«i  be  wicked  or  unthankfti',  —  and 
1  tikit  the  look  o'  him,  and  his  sweet  voice  and  kind 
eyes,  —  but  1  didna  hear  one  half  o*  the  minieater  s 
sermon/' 

'*  Neither  did  I,  so  I  could  say  nothing.  It  was 
no  use  to  bejfin  moralizing  to  Mrs.  Kennedy  about 
the  ridations  txitween  elvis^s  and  cbias.  and  the  re- 
ff|H*cttve  duties  that  each  owes  to  the  other-  It  is 
just  what  I  notice  in  my  own  household,  that  what 
seems  a  very  smjill  tliin;j;  to  me  may  be  a  very  great 
one  to  my  i^ervant ;  and  that  it  behooves  all  who  are 
put  in  authority  to  tJikc  the  utmost  pains  to  look  at 
evvry  queftioti  from  the  under  as  well  as  the  upper 
side. 

**  Eleven  in  the  forenoon  was  the  hour  fixed  for 
the  interview.  We  dressed  Mrs.  Kennedy  iof  it  with 
great  care,  anil  helped  her  out  with  stjme  few  things; 
lor  she  had  hardly  any  clothes  with  her;  and  wv 
thought  it  adviKable  that  his  lordships  tenant  of 
fifty  y**an*'  standings  and  n'prcsenting  a  tenantry  of 
fifty  years  previous  to  that,  should  appear  before 
him  as  reSfHv table  n$  possible*  To  this  end.  it 
being  a  f'eiirfully  wet  morning,  we  sent  her  oil' in  a 
decent  cab,  which  my  husband  gave  orders  should 
wait  lijr  her  at  the  corner  of  the  square. 

"^  This  dune —  we,  t<w,  waited;  in  a  suspense  that 
to  my  yiViiVf  piiople  W5ia  \'ery  exciting,  and  to  uivt 
a<"ttjany  painful.  We  had  given  her  a  full  hour, 
indeed  I  expected  a  much  longer  absence,  for  I 
thought  she  would  likely  be  kept  waiting;  people 
wlifw^  time  is  of  litfle  value  never  reckon  the  value 
of  t>me  to  others.  S<)  if  she  were  back  by  one,  i 
shiHiId  have  been  w^H  pleJised.  But  long  before 
the  vUuk  sTruek  twelve  tlie  cab  drew  up  to  the 
d^Hir.  mvl  Mi's.  Kennedy  stood  in  the  hall  The 
iiiom*'nt  I  siw  her  firce  I  wa,-*  certain  all  was  lost. 

^"'Coine  in,'  I  said,  and  dr*?w  her  into  the  siudy, 
and  shat  the  door  to  keep  the  children  out  awhile. 
•  Couie  in  ;md  sit  down,' 

*•  She  sat  down,  and  then  lifted  up  to  me  the  for- 


lornest  face  !  *  Ye  *re  vera  kind,  um'am  ;  I  '11  tell 
the  gudeman  ye  *ve  been  wonderfu*  kind-  My  puir 
auhl  man  !  —  and  he  past  seventy  year  !  —  It  »  aw- 
fu*  hard  for  him." 

"  I  took  her  hand  —poor  soul !  and  then  she  flhed 
one  or  two  t*iars,  not  more^  and  rose. 

**  *  1  maun  gang  hame  as  soon  a&  I  caii»  Mrs* 
Burns,  to  look  after  the  auld  man.' 

**  *  Then  there  is  no  chance  V  What  did  his  lord- 
ship say  to  ^"ou  ?  * 

*'  *  Naething.     He  went  afT  to  Paris  yestreen/ 

**  *  And  ilid  he  leave  no  letter,  —  no  message  ?  * 

'*  *  Ne'er  a  word.  Ue  's  clean  forgot  me.  Young 
folks  hae  short  memories.  May  be  he  meant  nae 
harm.* 

''  This  was  all  she  said.  Not  a  word  o£  blame  or 
reproach,  or  bitterness.  Tlie  instinctive  feeling  of 
feudal  respect  in  which  she  had  been  brought  up,  or 
perhaj>8  a  higher  feeling  still,  sealed  her  tongue 
even  thrm.  Nor  ditl  I^ — ^  indignant  as  1  was  —  de- 
sire to  be  more  severe  upon  the  young  man  than 
he  deserved.  1  only  wished  that  he,  who  had  such 
an  inGnite  poorer  of  goo<l  in  his  hands — ^sueh  an  un- 
limited possibility  of  experiencing  the  keenest  joy 
of  life  —  making  people  happy — -could  have  seen 
the  misery  on  this  poor  woman's  face,  as  she  thought 
of  all  her  weary  journeys  thrown  away,  —  of  her  re- 
turning journey  to  tell  the  bitter  tidings  to  her  old 
husband,  about  whom  she  seemed  to  grieve  far  more 
than  for  herself. 

*'  *  If  his  lordship  wad  hae  let  us  stop  at  the 
Laighlands  while  the  auld  man  lived,'  she  said,  *  we 
wad  hae  psiid  a  better  rent —  we  tell't  the  factor 
tliat  —  and  new  stockit  the  farm,  and  Kennedy  wad 
hae  done  hia  best  wi*  the  new-fangled  ways,  though 
he  hati'S  them  a'  —  and  it  wadna  hae  been  finr  more 
than  ten  yenj^  at  most:  and  what's  ten  years  to  his 
young  lordship,  that  will  scarce  be  a  man  when  my 
auld  man 's  i n  his  grave '/  Ochone  —  mthone  1  *  And 
she  began  rocking  herself  with  a  low  moan,  and 
talking  in  Gaelic  to  Jessie,  who  had  run  in  eagerly 
with  several  of  my  children.  I  took  them  all  away, 
and  lefl  the  child  and  mother  together. 

"  There  wa.^  no  more  to  be  *lone.     To  apply  Uy 

Mr. who  had  b<*en  so  kind,  wua  also  u,«elesa ; 

he  had  told  hi'r  he  w,aB  only  in  Ixindon  for  two  days. 
Besides,  he  could  not  interfere  openly  in  her  a  flairs, 
with  which,  from  his  position  in  the  household,  he 
hayJ  nothing  whatever  to  do.  The  only  thing  was 
to  fUH  ept  paisjtively  things  as  they  were,  and  trust  to 
the  ch:*nce  that  the  telegram  sent  had  stop(>ed  pres- 
ent pnH'eodings  at  the  Laighlands.  While  in  the 
mein  titiie  Mrs.  Kenoe<ly  might  take  the  course 
which  had  at  first  been  intended,  of  addressing  his 
lordship  by  letter. 

*♦  W^e  wrote  it  for  her,  putting  the  case  in  her 
name,  but  in  im  strong  terras  as  we  conhl  ;  and  my 
husband  took  care  that  it  should  be  forwarded  in 
suth  a  motle  as  that  it  was  aJmcwt  im(H)8hible  his 
lordship  should  not  receive  it.  This  done,  we  sent 
the  pcxjr  woman  away  by  the  night-tmin  to  Seot- 
huid,  —  fur  she  ws^g  most  eager  to  be  gone,  —  making 
her  and  Jessie  as  comfortable  as  we  could ;  earnest- 
ly hoping,  and  with  perhaj>s  an  allowable  hyjMX:nsy 
trving  hard  t^  persuade  her,  that  after  all  things 
might  turn  out  less  '^ad  than  .«he  feared.  We  assured 
her  —  and  oursi'lves  in  doing  ko  —  that  the  lelegrani 
Wi)uld  make  all  snfe  for  a  few  d«iy?  to  come;  ami  iu 
rhe  iiteiiM  tiine  her  letter  —  that  momentous  letUr, 
fhe  invention  and  indjfing  of  which  had  t-ost  ua,  as 
well  Hs  herself,  such  a  world  of  pains  —  might,  nay, 
must,  not  only  a[)pe.d  to  the  young  landlord's  sens^c 
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of  justice,  but  toiirli  his  heart,  ovi»n  in  the  midfit  of 
his  Paris  enjoyments;  so  that  he  -wouhl  immediately 
send  baek  wonl,  confirming;  the  Lai;;hlandfl  Farm 
to  p(M)r  old  Kennedy  for  his  lifetime.  My  younj; 
folk,  full  of  youtii*8  romanee  and  inherent  belief  in 
pjfMMlness,  li'lt  ([iiite  sure  it  wouhl  bo  so ;  nay,  I  think 
the  younprer  ones  actually  imfl«rincd  his  lordship 
wouhl  do  all  manner  of  noble  and  jjenerous  actions 
—  even  to  drivinf^  to  the  farm  in  a  ewich  and  six,  per- 
sonally to  express  his  regard  for  the  Kennedys — the 
very  next  time  he  happened  to  be  on  his  property. 

"  We  started  her  off — poor  bo<ly  !  —  with  many 
^ood  wishes  on  both  aides:  talked  of  her  very  often 
for  a  week  or  so,  and  then,  hearing  no  more,  we 
concluded  all  was  well  so  far  ;  the  whirl  of  London 
life  swallowed  us  up,  and  the  subject  dropi)ed  out  of 
our  memories. 

**  It  might  have  l)een  Februarj'  —  no,  I  have  the 
letter  here,  and  it  is  dated  12th  March — that  my 
husband  got  the  following  from  Mr.  Kennedy,  writ- 
ten in  a  feeble  old  man's  hand,  l)ut  carefully  com- 
I>08ed  and  spelt,  as  became  one  of  the  well-e<lucated 
])easantry  of  the  North ;  one,  too,  wlio  though  only 
a  farmer,  could  count  liLs  fon^fa tlu^rs  for  more  gen- 
erations than  many  an  owner  of  a  magnificent  *  place.' 

"  *  Dear  Sin :  I  In-g  to  return  you  my  sinccrest 
thanks  for  vour  nnremittin*;  kiudiu'ss  tu  my  wife  an«l 
dttUj2:htcr  when  in  I^ondon  :  when  tlu'v  cainc  humu  and 
t<il(l  us,  the  whole  family  were  dcliiihted  to  hear  of  such 
kimluoss  heing  shown  tlicni.  IJti'orc  Mrs.  Kennedy 
came  home,  a  friend  ;:ot  a  paper  niadr  out  in  our  favor, 
to  pnrvcnt  anything;  \mn*x  done  a«;ainst  us  ;  this  friend 
was  home  in  the  lioat  akmjr  with  Mrs.  KeniuHly,  also 

olKeers  from  ,  to  (ret  us  put  out.     I  went  in  the 

morning  to  call  upon  the  fiwtor.  and  see  if  he  ha<l  jrot 
the  tele;j;rani  from  his  lordship,  hut  1  could  not  see  him, 
and  I  asked  his  clerk  if  h(^  know  if  he  had  ^ot  it,  hut  he 
said  he  had  heiu-d  no  word  about  it.  1  told  him  the  tel- 
egram was  (certainly  scut,  for  that  Mrs.  Kennedy  saw 
the  valet  go  to  tlie  tclo;;raph  orti<e  at  <>xl)ri(i;:c  with  it. 
The  otticers  came  to  the  farm,  hut  thi«;  friend  of  ours 
got  them  stopjR'd.  Wc  learnt  aft»r\v;mls  that  the  tele- 
gram had  iKfu  mi.<(lirecied.  and  so  it  went  to  another 
place,  and  did  not  reach  the  factor  till  t<K>  late.  We  have 
fr<»t  no  answer  fn>m  his  youu;r  hmlship  to  the  letter  you 
wjis  kind  euou;;h  to  ln?lp  Mrs.  Keiuiedy  write.  Wc 
have  sohl  part  of  our  >]uv\i  in  ordor  to  get  some  lx.'tter 
kind,  as  wu  have  hccn  heariu';  that  it  has  inru  saiil 
we  were  turnwl  out  U'cause  our  farm  was  not  fully 
stoi'ked;  hut  the  Onler  in  C.\»uncil  alMuit  the  cattle  dis- 
ease, preventing  cattle  iuin;;  removed  from  one  place  to 
another,  and  the  uncertain  situation  we  are  placed  in, 
lias  hindered  this  In'ing  done.  But  if  we  jret  eni'oura;re- 
ment  from  his  lordship,  we  will  st<Kk  the  farm,  and  ;;et 
on  OA  wxm  ju*  jxissiiile.  If  yon  will  I»e  kindly  jdeasetl, 
say  in  your  wistlom,  if  anytliin;:  can  l>e  done,  and  if  wc 
nee<i  to  write  his  lordship  any  more  till  we  hear  from 
hinuii'lf. 

"  '  I  am,  dear  .sir, 

*' '  Your  mo.«it  oU'ditnt  .^^ervant, 

"  '  AnOKIIW    KtXXIlDY.' 

**  On  receipt  of  this  letter  we  all  laid  our  heads 
together  to  consider  what  had  lM*>t  Ix;  done.  The 
result  w;m  that  Mr.  Kennedy  wrote  a  second  letter 
to  the  young  noblennn,  —  i-ufHrient.  wc  tli<»ught,  to 
have  moved  a  henrt  of  pt(me,  —  and  my  hu^lnnd  got 
it  forwanled  iunnedialely  by  wliat  he  JM-lii'ved  t-)  Ix' 
even  a  surer  channel  than  the  fir-ton<»  had  gone  by. 
And,  meantime,  we  made  private  in<iutries  as  to 
what  sort  of  young  fellow  he  n*:dly  was  :  and,  [ 
must  confess,  we  heard  nothing  ill  of  him  :  noth- 
ing but  faults  of  y(»uth,  —  which  a  lew  mon^  yisn? 
may  mend,  and  cau>e  him  to  gn)w  n]»  a  man 
wortliy   of  his   im|K)rtant    destiny :   worthy  of  his 


ancestors  and  himself.  O  tliat,  for  many  nkcs 
besides  his  own,  this  poor  Infl,  left  orpbazied  at  i 
time  a  lot]  most  needs  a  fathei^s  care,  and  pinnarle4 
on  a  height  where  the  bravest  and  steadiest  coaM 
hanlly  walk  without  tottering —  O  that  it  may  yet 
be  so ! 

.  "  After  sending  this  letter,  ibr  two  months 
wc  heanl  nothing  from  the  La^^landa.  Then 
the  following,  headetl  by  another  date,  whicli  the 
minute  I  saw  I  knew  the  poor  old  fkrmei's  late  was 
decided :  — 

" '  Fairbavk  Cottaojb,  3Iay  3d. 

" '  De.ir  Sir  :  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  we  nerer  i«- 
ceive<l  any  letter  from  his  lorridhip  ;  and  wc  had  to  sab- 
mit  to  be  ejected  from  our  fiinn  and  bonic,  so  that  «e 
are  now  fur  a  short  time  in  a  little  ootto^  belongin|ttD 
my  brother,  James  Kennedy.  I  called  apon  the  telor 
to-day,  to  see  if  he  had  any  nhiec  for  Ui*  now  ;  bat  I  got 
no  encouragement.  lie  liiui  said  the  family  conkl  nukt 
us  comfortahle  with  another  house  if  wo  left  the  Fum; 
but  there  is  no  wunl  of  that  now.  We  would  hare 
written  to  you  so(jn<'r,  but  Mrs.  Kennedy  has  been  m 
grieved  in  her  miml,  and  she  had  no  time  to  spa^^  be- 
ing busy  n'movin;r  and  packin;;  up  famitnrc  nntil  wt 
^T  some  home  elsewhere.  Site  Ktill  rcincmhen  Ifa 
kindness  shown  her  by  >-ou  and  your  kind  family,  wai 
bids  me  say  she  h;ts  a  small  l>ux  preptvin^  with  a  fcv 
articles  to  send  to  Mrs.  Burns,  ta  a  amall  token  of  kcr 
gratitudi;  tor  the  kindness  shown  her.     You  can  [et  Mr. 

know  how  we  have  Ix.'en  luwd,  and  how  the  yoo^ 

lonl  tbrgot  us  in  our  distress.  If  his  lordship  wooS 
have  ;rivcn  us  a  snudl  lot  of  ground  and  a  bouse,  ire 
should  have  taken  it  kind,  though  wc  lost  our  farm: 
and  so  we  wouhl  now, —  but,  in  the  way  he  foi^^ot  v, 
we  have  no  encouragement  to  ask  any  othet*  fisvcw. 
*'  *  1  am,  my  dear  sir, 

"  *  i'our  sincere  well-wisher, 

"  *  An'dukw  Kexxedt.' 

"  That  was  all.  No  more  complain ts :  no  blanr: 
no  wihl  demo<-nitic  outcry  against  the  lonl  of  the 
soil.  Tlie  old  man  had  been  brought  up  to  nvpect 
'the  ])owers  that  UV  and  to  submit,  unmunnunn;;, 
in  his  st^'rn,  pntient.  un(p](>stiuniii^  Pri'StbvteriM 
faith,  to  tlu'  ordering  of  Providence.  Unto  bumiB 
injustice  it  is  jKrssiblc  to  submit  too  niufh  :  and  \X 
thei-e  is  a  submissicm  which  is  not   nicrtdy  wi«?,  Iwl 

hen>ic.     I  own,  that  \h)jt  ohl  manV  K^tttT in  iH 

brevity  inv(»lving  sm-h  a  worhl  of  grief  ami  lusii,  aail 
that,  t(K»,  at  th(>  cIo^e  of  life,  when  1c»mi  iit  finite  ir- 
repanible  —  touched  most  deeply  both  my  hinlnnd 
and  me.  And  —  well,  there  lies  before  yo«  Mn. 
KennedyV  butter." 

I  tasted  it,  for  (he  second  time  fei-lin<'  "  like  to 
greet,"  but  with  a  tiir  <  lee  per  emotion  rhaii  the  mere 
ivnu'mbrance  of  the  lovely  country  aboat  the 
Laighlands. 

«  «  «  •  » 

I  shoidd  like  to  end  this  tale  —  a  true  tale,  he  it 
again  inidei-stood  —  with  the  bright  win« I iii<'!K-nn«'S- 
acte<l  by  '»|XH'tical  justice."  I  sboubl  likt^*^ro  t4aCe 
how — *•  better  late  than  never"  —  bis  voiino'  |c.nl< 
ship  had  recognized  Iiis  n-sfNinsibilitic:*  ;  anil,  thonssb 
the  carelessly- won  led  t«'Iegrim  did  fiiil  of  its  oliNti. 
though  the  promi>ed  appointment  w,iic  limken.  and 
the  humble  entreating  letters  h*ft.  unansw«'ii>il.  piii- 
silily  even  unread,  still  >o:ue;:<MMl  ;nigi-l  li:i,|  hron-'ht 
the  matter  to  the  \ouiig  'innri  nieniorv,  wirh  f.ivt^n- 
hie  residts  for  jxjor  Ki-nne<U's  li-w  reitiriinin'r  vearsw 
So  that,  thouj_'h  he  couM  ui>t  Ik.'  n'inst.iti-i?  In  his 
farm  —  nay  (lor  let  us  hold  the  lialanci*  off'  jiii4ife 
fairly  In-twei-n  jMHir  and  rich,  tin*  rcb  wlm  an*  tittrn 
in  reality  so  painfully.  liunr:Iij:t:ngly  iN)or).  nlrltoiiprh 
it  miglif  even  be  ine\italile.  for  siinii*  ret'cmflittf 
reason,  that  he  slumhl  have  been  riMnovetl  i'rum  it, 
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— -Still,  tin  re  WHS  ihmid  lur  him  tliat  "littl»*  lot  of 
ground  "  hard  by  somevvht-rc,  where  tUo  old  maa 
cotil<i  Iiv«>  cotuibi'tably  and  content  until  t}ic  end  of 
bU  d«'iys. 

But  uot.KIng  of  i\w  sort  Ims  litippeni^d^  or  Bcenif* 
likely  to  luippetif  so  i,w  as  I  know*  I  can  only  tell 
th%j  story,  an*!  loave  it :  as  we  art?  oblijied  to  Ivjivi! 
«>  many  tilings  in  this  world*  —  sad,  nnrtmsluKl ;  uu- 
ahlo  alik«*  Ut  i^A^  tin*  reason  of  thoiUf  or  the  iln?d  !>yt- 
tl^uneiit  of  tLum.  Only  tlioir  ii»  One'  abovu  iis  who 
sees  alh 


ALL   SMOKE, 

Ij»  a  ^encp.il  proposition^  whicli  pc^rsons  who  aj*c 
j»cr«puloii3  to  tbL-  letter  in  tiieir  Matvments  mi^ht 
<.'lioos*j  to  nnxldy  into  *•  Nearly  fill  peupU*  ynioke/* 
Th*ii'i.;  tf  a  tsijjiUl  minority  who  refrain  fnjui  snjrtk* 
iuj^ ;  but  those  who  do  nut  sniok*'  aiv  con*idcrud^ 
Uy  iiin>ij  who  do»  a^  very  [«>ar  creatures  indeed. 

»S.>inctiuni3,  on  L'ontcmplatinf£  the  hourly  indul- 
gence in  tbt8  univi^'E^  habits  thj!^  eo!iiuoi>ohtun  lu:^- 
ury,  t  a*(k  niViielf  how  the  world  —  that  is  t<j  say 
tUii  Old  World  —jrot  on  Iwnforc  A.  D.  ir*j(>,  or  there- 
at>out4f.  Wo  were  all  poor  civatures  thon;  our 
njontiw  wei*«i  undecoraU^d  with  eigai'ss,  our  potkeL* 
uut^iirnishiiil  with  bieliers,  vi'Stas,  and  neat  little 
%'ohinie,s  of  ci^^aretU^  paper.  No  yonnij  lailie«,  then, 
euihroidered  lobaeeo  pouchca,  or  aohJ  thi'in  at  taney 
fain?  tljr  fuui-y  }>rlee«.  The  tinder4»ox  antl  its  isub- 
stdutett  were  eon  fined  to  the  kitchen,  or  to  the  baj^- 
;;at^c  of  iiterionj*  enterpristufj  traveUeni  who  intent 
have  to  roast  their  own  dinner  over  dry  s^tieks,  after 
^hootinflf  it  and  pivparin^^  it  theniselvi-ii  in  the  Ibrest. 
The  nieet^chauuii  the  yard  ot*  (day,  an<i  the  bndc- 
ifueait'^  or  Khopt^  blaeki  inu/.zle-barner,  were  e(ju;Uiy 
unknown  and  unin vented.  Thero  h  no  Nnoke 
without  fire,  and  thero  is  no  tobaoco-smokc  without 
tobaeeo ;  and  yet  tlio  world  did  get  on,  soaiehow, 
before  A.  D,  1.560. 

**  Ail  j*moke;'  w  m  slight  an  cxaj^geration,  that  it 
nii;{ht  l>e  allowed  to  paas  unravilled  at.  All  tueu 
fiinoke  —  a»  all  dueksi  and  yjee^e  swim  —  with  exeep- 
tiouH*  whicli,  if  they  do  not  eonfu*m,  eertainly  do  not 
inv.ilidate  the  mia.  It  may  be  granted,  too,  that 
tlu*  habit  of^aiokin;;  varies  in  intensity  at  different 
gpotj*  of  tho  eivilixed  globe*  In  France,  iunokinf^ 
wears  tiK>  teeth  out  of  the  workman's  mouth  ;*t  un 
early  aj£e.  He  cannot  work  without  his  pi|xs  whih' 
his  handy  are  busy,  his  lips  mtust  pnlf.  lie  cannot 
walk  til  \m  nnmla  witliout  it;  he  cannot  dl^^est  them 
alterwardfi  without  It.  On  a  holiday^  esjieeially,  he 
cannot  talce  hit4  plea>um  witliout  it ;  he  cannot  j^o  to 
sileep  witliotit  it.  Paley  *4aid  that  teeth  were  nmde, 
not  to  iu.'he,  but  eat  with,  A  French  artisiinV  or 
lal)^»rcr*M  teeth  Avere  ♦jiveu  to  him  to  hold  a  pip. 
That  is  the  tinal  cauie  of  Frt^nch  dentition  ever 
since  the  creation  of  the  human  rai-e.  For  thct  la**t 
<ive  thousund  yeai^a  it  hinA  been  pedeetini^j  itself  for 
that  main  purfxi^e.  Iron  would  not  inland  the  wear 
and  tear  that  many  of  these  teeth  have  stotui-  But 
coh.'<iderinjj  that  teeth  arc  also  valuable  for  other 
purposes  besides  plpe-hohlln^,  1  wonder  that  thaU 
iji;^eiuou.'«  nation  has  not  i  ft  vented  j*ome  patent  in- 
dei«tru4'tible  mouth  pipe-holder. 

Then  a^ain,  in  Germany,  do  they  Emoke,  or  don*t 
they  V  It  cannot  be  denied  that  they  do,  a  little. 
Not  tti  insist  on  what  the  vulvar  (!oej*,  I  will  merely 
instance  in  this  ix:spect  the  ways  of  a  German  pro- 
fcBsor,  as  sketched  by  an  able  contemporary. •    \  our 


German  protJisi^or  never  gets  on  in  the  world,  and 
be  aniokes  all  the  day  and  most  of  the  night.  Tt 
must  be  allowed  that  no  human  bein;i,  not  even  a 
Turk,  nor  an  Eujijlitsh  ensign,  nor  a  French  peiv«?iint 
of  the  l)epart4<iuent  du  Noi\b  t'an  smoke  anythiui: 
like  a  German  protlw&or.  A  really  pra<^'liMe<I  aiul 
hanlened  Geruian  professor  will  not  only  smoke 
durini^  every  othtu*  moment  of  hi^  walcinj^  hours, 
but  he  will  ^moke  all  through  his  dinner,  takini^ 
alternately  a  mouthful  of  ibod  and  mouthful  of 
tuiokc.  Ills  spending  yeai'a  in  |U'Ovini;  that  Bcin^ 
nnd  Not-TJeing  are  the  *aiae,  or  that  they  are  not  the 
same,  and  if  not,  wljy  not,  and  Ii  '  i 

seem  to  be  irrelevant  to  the 

but  some  people  nilirht  rea^non  iih>  opuK-  nj;u.  m  i^ 
owiy  a  natuml  consequence  of  the  smoke. 

1j»  northern  Italy  at  leasft.  smokin;;  on  the  winjsj 
has  become  »o  ^jeneral  a  practice^  that  alin<j»t  as 
much  attention  seems  paid  to  your  udntF  by  the  way 
as  to  your  reaching  your  final  destination.  At  the 
Turin  station,  you  sU*p  out  on  the  phitfonu^  to  take 
your  place  In  a  departinjLC  train. 

*'  Fuioare  !  Fumare  ! "  shouts  the  guard,  pointing 
to  a  sccond-cla^a  ean-iage. 

*'  Non  Fumare  ;  Genoa  ! "  says  a  traveHer  who  is 
making  his  first  appciiranee  on  this  stiigo.  **  I  don't 
want  to  u;o  to  Fumare,  but  to  Gcno;w  I  don't  even 
tvmcmber  t*>  have  s**\m  Fumai^  cither  on  tlw  time- 
table or  on  the  map.  '  Non  Fumai'e,  non  Fumare, 
8e  vi  piace.*  if  you  plesise." 

'*  Non  Fum  ire  !  Non  Fumare  I  **  n^tdn  sliouts 
the  t^uanl,  ix>inting  to  a  contiguous  carriage, 

Quotli  I  to  my  puzzled  leliow-lrjiVi'llcr,  **  Tho 
tniin  ijs^oln|7  to  tkuioa,  sir  ;  but  '  fumare  *  tndieatt*^ 
the  carriages  where  you  may  smoke,  *  ncm  fujimre,* 
where  you  njuy  not."* 

*'  Ah  !  Thank  )  on.  To  be  sure !  *'  he  said,  *'  M  v 
Italian  hns  grown  rw^ty,  for  want  of  use,  I  toolc 
Fumaj*e  Ibr  a  station  ! " 

Nor  may  we  in  justice  neglect  American  explolf? 
in  the  amokin;!^  line.  A  Icttt^r  froin  Wisconiiin  men- 
tioned the  existence  there  of  an  individual  nam^u] 
Joseph  (it  should  have  been  Methuselah)  Crili^^  who 
was  gup{xjsed  at  that  date  (April,  18C5)  to  be  the 
oldest  inau  on  earth.  lie  is,  or  wob,  a  Freuchnum, 
born  in  the  nei*;bborhcMKl  of  Yvet4>t,  in  NormatMly. 
II is  baotismal  re^rister  a.<,^i<xned  him,  then,  the  re- 
s|)ectji>ilc  age  of  one  hundred  and  thirty-nine  year?. 
lie  waa  »till  active,  able  to  cleave  wool,  and  to  walk 
disUince^  of  several  miles.  His  habita  were  re<jjular ; 
\ih  eonsumptioit  of  drink  was  niodej-atc  ;  luit  he 
could  not  hve  witlmnt  5mokin<T  from  morn  inn;  till 
night.  If  tobacco  be  a  |K>i3on,  we  must  either  admit 
that  it  is  a  very  slow  one.  or  else  suppose  that  Ale- 
thuselah  Crile  had  attained  what  is  technically  call- 
ed "a  tolerance  "  of  itd  influence.  ,  ,  .  . 

If  the  novelty  with  which  .\merica  presented  ii8| 
only  three  hundred  ye^'irs*  apo,  had  been  attractive 
to  any  of  the  sensci*,  we  mt^lit  be  less  ^urrirised  at 
the  hold  it  has  taken  of  all  the  Old  World  riopula- 
tions.  But  it»  power  is  quite  paradoxical.  Although 
the  plant  itself  is  of  portly  mien,  prepared  tobacco 
has  notbing  which  plciises  or  invites  the  eye  ;  while 
to  tlie  taste,  the  smell,  the  ^-tonuudi,  it  is  at  the  out- 
»*et  absolutely  offensive.  Who  Is  there  w|»n  d«w«  not 
ivmemljer  t!ie  painful  ex[>enmcnt  of  leaminj^  to 
smoke  ? 

Amongst  others.  Napoleon  I.  either  never  could 
or  never  would  learn.  In  Egypt,  he  pretended  to 
amoke  ^  aii  he  hehl  out  bin  jxnisisible  conversion  t© 
Lilamism^ — to  please  the  E;j^vptian9  by  adopt! n^^ 
their  customs.     But  he  nevei'  could  light  hi*  pipe 
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himself.  U  was  his  Mjinu'lukt^  Iloustan's  duty  to 
»vl  it  froinjjj.  If  his  iiiiu^ttT  h't  it  j;o  out  a^iin,  char- 
roal  and  uialchi's  were  not  ruinously  expensive. 

Aft <'!•  wards,  when  the  IVrsian  anibamador  pre- 
sent ed  liint  with  .1  very  handsome  pii)e,  he  onlered 
his  vah't  de  eliandire.  Constant,  to  fdl  and  light  it 
The  fire  h«»injx  ajiplied  to  the  mouth  of  the  bowl,  all 
that  i-eniained  w.is  to  make  the  tobaeeo  catch  ;  but 
in  tlie  way  in  which  liis  Majesty  set  about  it,  no 
snu»ke  wouKl  have  appeaivd  from  that  time  till 
fhHMusday.  He  simply  closed  and  o{)ened  his  li])s, 
without  drawin«*  the  least  in  the  world. 

*'  What  the  deuce ! "  he  exclaimed  at  last. 
"  Then'  is  no  settinjr  lij^ht  to  it." 

I\)n8tant  diflitiently  ventured  to  ol>scrvc  that  the 
Kmpcror  did  not  proi*ee<l  exactly  in  the  usual  way, 
anil  showed  him  tne  rijjht  mwle  of  g^ingj  to  work ; 
hut  (he  inapt  scholar  still  returned  to  his  bad  imita- 
tion of  the  act  of  yawninjj.  Tired  at  last  of  his  use- 
less etVorts,  •*  Constant,"  he  blurted  out,  "  do  you 
lijjht  the  pipe ;  I  cannot." 

S<i  saitl,  Si>  done.  It  was  returned  to  him  with 
the  steam  well  up,  j^^njr  at  a  hi^rh-pressure  rate  with 
a  double  Persian  power  of  smoke.  Si*arcely  had  he 
drawn  a  whitF  when  the  smoke,  which  he  did  not 
know  how  to  jji^t  rid  ot".  went  down  his  throat,  com- 
inj»  out  .ij^ain  thrt>ujxh  his  nose  and  eyes.  As  soon 
as  he  had  n'iH'»vcn»d  his  breath,  "  Take  it  away  !  *' 
he  }:as|HHi,  "  take  it  away !  What  an  inflection ! 
What  a  set  of  pijjp  they  mustlx^ !  It  has  tunieil  my 
stomach ! " 

Me  w;l<  ill  for  mon^  than  an  hour  afterwards ;  and 
he  nMUMmrcd  lon»ver  **  a  pleasure,  wlu^^so  enjoy- 
ment," he  said,  *•  w;u»  only  *iood  to  till  up  the  time 
of  idle  people  with  nothinjr  Ix'tter  to  do." 

Natun*  ecrtainly  has  done  her  Ix^st  to  deter  us 
fn^m  the  use  of  the  dn^amv  weed  ;  an\l,  .as  happened 
lonji  ai^\  men  cannot  n.*sist  the  teni)>tation  of  for- 
bidden trait 

Wiio  would  cviT  have  supp^vstvl  Ktondiand  that 
the  taxes  t  n  so  iletestable  an  aniele  would  ever  pnv 
thu-e  .in  imjv-'rtant  ittm  in  the  St.iteV  n-venuo  r 
Ye:  sueh  we  know  to  Iv  the  c;iso  in  morx*  than  one 
Kim'^pean  eountry. 

F.inev.  s^nne  :hn*e  hundnsi  year?  ao?'  when  Jean 
Xieot.  k:u;:*<  .viv^x-atc  .j:v1  .".uilwss.a.ior  extraordin- 
ar\-,  first  sent  tol\iev-o  to  Kr.\ni-e  frvMU  IVr.u^al.  ,ts  a 
p!\^".it  tx^  th:it  amiable  \piei'.i.  Citiier-'ne  de  Me»li- 
ois,  —  only  taney  a  Iv'.d  np.ar.^-ier  rc.^-.u^tin^  an  ;r.:- 
dien«.v  vM'  i:u'  Ciniinal  tie  L.-rr-iine,  and  addn^isjin^ 
him  *,"»  the  foiU^win^;  pvir^vn  :  — 

••  Mon<i;j:r.e;ir.  knowing;  t'r-e  :n\is-.:ry  to  Ix*  in  a 
somewhat  jviiaMe  v-ond:t;v>r.,  1  .v.n  oo:«e  to  priMX-*?*- 
a  iJtv  whs.h  w;".;  hriixji  yoa  in  a  eor.pie  of  hundred 
nir4;ons  of  Tr-.m^'s.  ehei-.v;;'.-y  iw.v:  —  voiv:nr,iry  eon- 
tri ;■*;:; :v-ns  :o  ;*::e  Srate  n\en;::.  Thi-ri'  will  iv  tax- 
pay  rrs  ■"  n  e  \  i  ry  :.« nr.  1  \  ;  h ro  u  '^ o "•  *  i : ; i-  ': an  il .  .-^  n .  1  y v  u 
w"^l  ri^iT  h.'ixe  :o  si  :7e  or  >vy.Jev  re  to  v%\',iv:  i:," 

"  Si.-jTv   Ao;:r  jv.viiv:.**  ;1  c  v.:'/'..r..i'.  :n -.;;:■.:  eo;  ;"y 

"  M.-r.fk'.iir.i-.'.T.  it  i>  >!.-.: '\  :' "<.  T':.i  G  ■^o:t.- 
r.'a  r.i  :  t  or.!*  lo  n>:t  r\  i  ;^  :i>i ".:  :".i  i  \.  "..>"\  e  'or  ^- 
:  .  ji  .■:  Si-..  r<:  i  i-i  -:.,■.:-.  .  .  :•.  .  w.  . !  !>  t;-*  iv  -ri-.iLioi-.i 
:,^  A  :vv  ..7  >.;:S. 'i-:!/  :\:u  •;■:  :»;-^-;  !i  :o  >:.::y  :::> 
:: .  "r  :o>e>  T'l.c  \\.xv:  •:.,.}  .iV  >,  .i  :i  :-  ::-t  li.i*. 
;.■  "v  ,":;.  » i\^.  or  ;,■  :v  .  :.  •:.;  :,  r  xii-.  r«.;->:«<:  ,;.f  ::> 
':. .'.  •'.^   :>  sm  \i .' 

•'Yo..r  :\.v::,  ;^;:r.  ii^.-:>  \  .'i;ijrh:f;;l  TK.r'^?.-.:. 
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dowed  with  marvellous  healing  virtues, — perinpi 
snatching  sick  men  out  of  the  jaws  of  death. 

*'  Not  at  all,  quite  the  contrary.  The  hahit  of  enif 
fing  in  the  powdered  herb  weakens  the  memorj  and 
destroys  the  smell.  It  causes  ^cldiness.  Them  an 
instances  of  its  bringing  on  blindness  and  ereo 
apoplexy.  Chewed,  it  renders  the  breath  offeoan 
and  puts  the  stomach  oat  of  order.  Inhalins  tk 
smoke  is  a  different  affair.  First  attempts  %riii| 
on  pains  in  the  chest,  nausea,  swioaming  in  the  hevC 
colic,  and  cold  perspiration  ;  but  in  the  eoane  oi 
time  and  by  persevering,  you  g^radually  get  ace* 
tomed  to  it." 

"  How  many  people  do  you  believe  you  will  find 
to  be  fools  and  idiots  enough  to  punish  themsdfci 
for  your  tax-gathering  purposes  by  smoking  tlsi 
plant  or  stuffing  their  nostrils  with  it  ?  "* 

**  There  will  one  day  be,  Monseigneur,  more  tha 
twenty  millions  in  France  alone.  I  don't  mentioi 
the  millions  in  England,  Grermany,  and  ebetAoe, 
because  they,  Monseigncur,  pay  us  no  taxes.* 

If  the  cardinal  had  ordered  the  schemer  out  d 
doors  in  a  huif,  or  got  him  put  into  a  lunatic  Myhia 
his  contemporaries  would  have  given  him  mE 
blame  for  it.  And  yet,  as  events  have  proved,  k 
would  have  made  a  great  mistake  in  rejecting  tkM 
counsel. 

This  last  bit  of  badinage  is  the  whimsical  vie* 
which  Alphonse  Karr  takes  of  the  tobacco-tax  (jos- 
tion;  but  he  exaggerates^  perhaps,  the  dangencf 
the  weed  when  employed  with  ordinary  precanlias 
Another  of  his  countrymen,  £ugene  PeUetan,  rink 
our  King  Jame^  I.  in  the  violence  of  his  counfeeri^M 
.against  tobacco,  ascribing  to  it  a  considerable  shut 
in  causing  what  he  considers  th^  decadence  d 
France.  Be  it  noted  that  he  holds  up  for  vise. 
lauding  it  as  the  genuine  national  bevenge,  isd 
utterly  proscribing  the  use  of  alcohol. 

Dr.im-vlrinking  is  his  terror  and  aversion.  vUe 

Ix-er  tin.l<  little  favor  in  his  eye*.      Wine  forhiaii 

his  luMith  and  sanity :  eau    de  vie    and  afanntbc. 

j  madness  and  ruin.     The  flame  of  brandy  bore*  0 

the  bKxxl.  and  the  race  of  Frenchmen  is  dvind^ 

!  aw;iy   in   lon-i-qiience.     Tne    standard    hrigk  w 

I  s*>i  iiers  is  obliired  to  be  reduced-      Thanks  toiP- 

I  sinthe,  thanks  to  the  dUtillor?  of  beet -root, taiik 

I  eonsumption  of  alcohol  .augments  ei-erv  vear,— ™ 
'  another  ecntury,  perhaps  in  les»,  the  worid  »S 
;  really  Ivhold  Fn-nchmen  i.-on5uinptive.  pony.itf* 
i  i-TTv.  v.naVuC  TO  h. in  lilt*  either  <pad«r  or  gun,  fiketfe 
Fn^n/:uiu-n  of  old  Eni:;isb  cariv-atares.  ^owakobu 

•  e.V::<  in  the  aid  of  loLiacco.  by  the  verv  nature  a 
tiling,  O'j:  of  >iiuple  symmotrj-.  One 'oveivxciu 
the  br.i:n.  the  cthor  S(.'numbs  and  stupeSes  it. 

A.-eoriini:  to  M.  PellcUin.  ihe  very  introdnL-tis 
ort.b.»tvo  ei'-yii  not  hapi>*n  in  r.n  ordinan  vir 
Tiu  ■  ■  rv -I :i^.< :  ar. Ciirs  aeC-om ;  •  iny  '■  ivl:  i t  were  ntxBUn^ 
sTir:/:—  .iTi.:  fv.:: r^sti .-.  likJ-  the  c^mpoandlac  i 
.h^r.u  --  Thv  .-;r!v:i:^:  l-  inc:;ntatian.  In  H* 
<:x:eir.:'.:  oor.:  :ry  :*.-:  r^-:.*.x-r.  ^.irted  to  MsaHb  » 
T,f:>i :  r.vi-i^r.i  '^v  .\j>--s  . :'.'.  siycrr/.ar  ^jx-cies.  Drasei 
.: :>  . . si i  ■  ■■=  -^  ^ •  ; •  ■  ■  /  " ~ ■  ■  ■-'» •  ^  *  ';'' *-^ ''^  *ha j •€  so  w*rll  » 

•  :.■  v.i,:>c  .\r.  :.;:-•  r.  ::r  ■:..■.  r.->5i  iV w-  nionK*ntK.  Bs 
::?;y  :,:■.   ::-i->:\k«.  :.:  '.  ri  ■•.■.: v  !  the  siih>ke  thm^ 

T;:iSi-  .-.-..>  ..;.::v..:l-  w.n  S'lansani*,  who  baJ 
:*:  :i.i-T.i  -  A..:.r .  i  trie  an  of  ss&c^ni;,  xad 
\-.^\Z'i  '■'  :•  r  r^  :.  ''  -  :;i^^  c\\asi  of  A»a.  The  ia- 
:.-.:■: :.r.:s  ::  ir.  I r  ".■.:.  A:\h=no'\^.x  accmcomcd to 
:>.  <:.:.:.  •.:•<-.>  :■:  ::  v  Ma;-,y.:r.  t^v,  coaM  nothe- 
,  1 :  «-. : rv  . :  j;o,  rt-:  i :rr  :  : :i v  ^^^m XK*o|uoitf  aqiiifiB« 
of  :ij"  Ca>:::ii-.  t;7»-: .     Tb-.  lon^  noses  |^  tbe  affe 
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hand  of  the  short  n(^es»  thanks  to  the  help  of  the* 
arquebuse.  The  L*otinucror«  tamed  tho  confj«i*red 
race,  reducing  thein  to  slavery.  Do  you  know  how  ? 
By  stupefying  and  bt^sottin^j  tlieni  with  cigars. 

Frviiiee  otrei*e(l  a  lonjj^  resistance  to  the  invasion 
of  tobaeco.  The  rejjent  diistributed  it  pnituitously, 
to  cxeite  II  taste  for  it  and  cre^t^  an  aHificial  want. 
The  tobaeeo  tax^  at  that  time^  brought  in  a  few  hun- 
flret)  thouj^and  francs,  at  the  very  out5idc.  It  now 
produees  two  hundred  millloDS. 

But,  at  ieiist,  in  the  eighteenth  century,  tobacco 
was  taken  in  powder  by  tliu  nose,  and  there  wa? 
something  sympathetic  in  that  fashion  of  taking  It, 
The  snulf-L^ox  parsed  from  hand  t^o  band  ;  fin^^ers 
were  thrusf  into  it.  in  turn.  The  l)ox  it^self  repre- 
sented a  work  of  art*  a  jewel  of  price,  a  breviary  ol' 
the  heart,  a  portrait  of  some  beloved  object. 

It  was  a  mode  well  suited  to  the  alfected  society 
of  elTerninate  seigneurs,  smart  little  abbes,  giddy- 
brained  diichesscj*,  crumpled -up  beauties,  and  heart- 
shaped  mouths  constantly  baited  with  a  smile.  The 
action  of  the  thumb  in  adminij^tering  the  pineh, 
by  making  the  nose  turn  up  more  and  more^  gave  it 
a  defiant  air ;  and  the  snuff  itself,  by  peppering  the 
inu(.'oiis  membrane,  spurred  the  intelleet,  and  the 
witticisiu  exploded.  Heaven  knows  what  sort  uf 
witticism  1  But  the  eighteenth  centur)'  thought  of 
little  else  than  love-making,  with  an  epigram  now 
and  then  to  break  the  monotony* 

8nuO*,  incessantly  injected  into  the  nasal  tsinus, 
ended  by  destroying  the  sense  of  smelh  If  tlie 
eighteenth  century  Indulged  in  the  love  of  llowers, 
it  did  so  unconscious  of  their  perfume.  Ita  nosic  was 
stopped  up.  Now  whoever  ioscfs  the  impressiona- 
bility of  a  sense,  at  the  same  time  loses  a  |iortton  of 
native  modesty.  Witness  the  blind  and  the  deaf 
and  dumb.  The  eighteenth  century,  through  its 
nasal  deafness,  became  mad  afler  game  kept  till 
it  was  high  and  tainted,  —  after  putrefaction  on  a 
silver  diyh.  For  the  same  reason  it  courted  coarwi 
amimrSf  the  gallantry  of  the  lamp-fxist  and  the 
gutter.  The  Du  Barry  reigned  everywhere,  from 
tlie  highest  to  the  lowt^t,  in  aristocratic  circles. 
Society  so  foul  could  only  be  cleansed  by  plunging 
it  in  the  wash-tub  of  revolution. 

Anil  now  that  man  has  recovered  his  nose,  that 
be  can  inhale  the  perfume  of  b*iauty  and  flowers,  he 
extinguishes  another  sense,  that  is,  another  per- 
ception of  modesty.  He  takes  in  tobacco  by  the 
mouth,  he  bix\athe3  it  in  smoke.  He  converts  tlie 
sanctuary  of  tiste  into  a  chimney.  He  line.^  and 
impregnutcs  every  comer  of  bis  palate  with  a  sooty 
coal  of  nicotine.  And  yet  that  is  the  place  where 
the  iuiuiortal  soul  gives  audience,  the  dwelling-plaec, 
of  speech,  — tpeech,  the  ffloriou*  communication  of 
m.^n  with  man,  ol'  man  with  woman.  And  when  he 
whispers*  a  conlidence  of  the  heart,  it  flonis  from  his 
lip  infected  by  the  pipe,  like  the  hot  puff  of  fulsome 
vapor  which  reeks  up  t^ixim  the  window  of  an  under- 
ground  kitchen.  What  yioetry  can  words  of  love 
retain  when  they  present  themselves  in  such  bad 
company?  A  woman  must  sadly  want  to  pardon 
the  man  when  she  goes  so  far  as  to  excuse  the  cigar. 

It  is  in  vain  that  Nature  (who  apjK)jnts  sentinels 
to  giianl  us  from  ourselves)  protests  against  thi.s  in- 
ternal fuinigation  of  our  pereons.  In  vain  docs  she 
chfiritably  warn  us  of  the  danger  by  the  very  difli- 
culty  wt!  have  in  acclimatizing  ourselves  to  tobacco 
smoke.  The  contagion  of  exajuple  draws  us  on ; 
the  demon  of  the  pipe  has  got  pt:)j<sci!t^Ion  of  us.  No 
doubt  the  novitiate  is  long-  Vv  e  sutTer  sea-sickness 
ten  limea  a  day ;  we  shudder  with  chilly  ague  fits, 


but  by  dint  of  undt»rgoing  the  penance  we  acquire 
the  right  o\'  emellirig  of^i  -^  i-    '  - 

*' Tobacco  has  killni  sa^'S  Michelet.     It 

does  more  ;  it  closes  iiiL  i.^v,  .iig-inxmi.  Formerly 
people  con  veiled  after  dinner.  Men  .'iud  women, 
assembled  round  the  same  lamp,  went  through  a 
course  of  mutual  instruction.  ^Flie  men  initmt^d 
the  women  into  intellectual  life  ;  the  woinen  taught 
tbc  men  the  gracetnl  arts  of  plejistng.  Both  parties 
were  gainers  by  the  bargain.  It  was  fi'ce  exchange 
in  all  its  Kplendor, 

But  the  male  portion  of  the  French  population 
are  anxious  to  compete  with  Yarmouth  red  herring 
and  Hamburg  smoked  beef.  Whenever  they  are 
asked  to  dinner,  as  soon  as  they  get  back  to  the 
drawing-room  they  cast  melancholy  glances  in  alJ 
directions.  What  docs  it  matter  to  them  that  their 
htistess  ts  handsome  or  witty  and  clever  V  Has  a 
young  man  of  the  present  day  any  need  to  toss 
back  the  ball,  and  answer  one  amusing  speech  by 
another?  Alter  dinner  he  is  faint  and  languid; 
his  thoughts  are  absent;  his  heart  is  wandering 
aflcr  a  liavannah  cigar. 

But,  as  a  well-bred  woman  cannot  convert  her 
drawing-room  into  a  pothouse,  every  creature  who 
wears  or  might  wear  a  moustitcho  takes  his  depart- 
ure at  the  curliest  occasion,  and  goes  into  female 
society  where  he  can  smoke  at  ease,  lolling  back 
with  his  legs  on  the  ehinmey-piece.  Every  evening 
La  Jeanexite  Dorve  takes  practical  lessons  in  cyni- 
cism. Now  and  then  an  eliffantej  movinoj  in  good 
society,  in  despair  at  the  cigars  severing  humanity 
in  two  and  condemning  her  to  a  life  of  convei:«a- 
tional  celibacy,  endeavors  to  retain  the  deserters  by 
opening  a  smokinji-room  tn  her  mansion^  and  her* 
self  setting  the  example  with  a  cigarette. 

But  tobacco  has  a  fuller  flavor  in  an  equivocal 
than  in  a  rt^spectable  house.  There,  at  least,  it  can 
be  moistened  with  beer  and  brandy*  And  thus  a 
stinking  We-st  Indian  plant,  burnt  in  the  human 
gullet,  banishes  the  wine-glass  more  and  more. 
Neither  the  perfumed  produce  of  M^doc  nor  the 
electric  vintages  of  Burgundy  retain  their  hold  on 
the  smoker's  palate.  The  unhappy  wretch  plunges 
his  lip  in  a  frothy  and  bitter  decoction  of  hops,  or 
swallows  a  glass  of  kirsch  at  a  gulp,  which  is  one 
way  as  good  as  another  of  firing  a  pistol  into  one's 
mouth. 

Smoking,  like  dram-dnnking,  is  the  consequence 
of  having  nothing  to  do,  of  disenchantment  of  tlie 
heart  and  mind.  A  prit^ner  of  state  alleged,  '^  Be- 
forti  entering  my  cell,  I  was  innocent  of  tobacco; 
but  1  learnei!  to  smoke  under  Mts  and  bars,  to  be- 
guile the  weariness  of  solitude." 

The  increasing  consumption  of  tobacco  Is  fright- 
ful. Children  ten  years  of  age  alre4idy  smoke. 
But  it  is  time  to  think  of  n  I'cmcdy.  Tobacco  is  a 
poison,  —  a  slow  one,  if  you  will,  —  but  certVinly  a 
poison;  for  it  benumbs  the  bruin, extinguishes  the 
memory^  brings  on  giddinty^s,  ami  finally  engenders 
thofc  horrible  disej^cs,  cancer  in  the  nvuuth  and 
f^otYcning  of  the  siiiurtl  marrow.  When  it  dot-s  not 
kill  totally,  it  kills  |iartially.  In  concert  with  its 
comrade  alcohol,  it  ravages  the  oi^anrsm  and  dwarfs 
the  species. 

Tobacco  injures  the  human  race  not  only  physi- 
cally, but  moi^illy.  It  srrikea  thought  with  atr^ophy 
anrl  pandyzefl  action.  With  every  wliifT  of  tobai'co 
smoke  a  man  exhales  an  energy  or  a  virtue.  Ger- 
many smokes  and  dreams  ;  Sp  un  smokes  and  Blee])S. 
Turkey,  who  has  In^en  smoking  these  last  three  hun- 
dred years,  has  no  longer  strength  to  stand  on  her 


IF: 


500 


p:vp:ry  Saturday. 


fOeLV.IHL 


iHtlievu  the,  inlliK^nco  of  a  pipo  daily  (I  do  not  mean 
of  many  pipe's)  is  iMMH'ficial  ratluT  than  otherwise. 
In  tlifse,  the.  tohjuvH)  piitn  a  curb  on  the  extra  ex- 
ciu^montf  and,  actinj;  lus  a  sedative  on  the  heart, 
pnjvtMits  its  ovi*r-action  and   arreste  its  excessive 

(it'VclopMH'Ilt. 

"  N;iy,  Htranjre  as  it  may  appear,  I  am  inchncd  to 
helit'vrthat  tohaciio,  in^u^ad  of  increasing  tlie  evil 
clVocUs  oi'  ah'oliol  on  the  heart,  renders  them  less 
(h'tcnniiiate ;  for  alcohol  tenils  to  create  fermenta- 
tlvi^  chan«;i'8  in  the  stomach  and  alimentary  system, 
and  to  {rive  rise  to  those  acrid  modifications  of  the 
hlooil  on  which  the  more  serious  organic  diseases  of 
the  heart  mainly  rest;  while  the  tendency  of  to- 
bacco is  to  stop  thoeie  changes.  Alcoliol  also  excites 
the  action  of  tlie  heart :  tobacco  suImJucs  it.  Thus, 
if  two  men  sit  down  together  and  take  an  equal 
quantity  of  spirituous  drink,  and  if  one  smoke  and 
the  other  do  not,  the  action  of  the  heart  will  be 
much"  less  increaswl  in  the  smoker.  I  do  not,  of 
course,  put  this  forwanl  sis  an  advantage,  because 
it  is  very  fiH>lis!i  for  any  one  to  take  alcohol  in  ex- 
cess ;  but  I  name  the  fact,  in  its  simple  meaning,  as 
afaet." 

Finally,  the  writer  is  not,  nor  likely  to  be,  a 
member  of  any  anti-tobacco  soi'iety.  He  is  neither 
a  slave  to  the  cigar,  nor  an  utter  stranger  to  it 
When  he  wants  one,  he  takes  it ;  when  he  does  not 
feel  to  want  one,  he  giH^s  without  it. 


BLACK   SHEEP. 

BY    KI>Ml'Nn    YATES, 

ACraOR  OP  *•  LAND  AT   LAST,"  "  KAfI50  THB  BOD,"   BTC. 

CHAriEK    VIIK 

ii  L  A  M  O  U  R  . 

WiiKX  Oeoi^  I):ill;is  had  dined,  he  lell  the  cof- 
feo-nx>m,  and  n'tinnl  to  the  IvdnKim  which  he  had 
onlereM,  and  which  lix^kcd  n*tK'shingly  cKvin  and 
comtortable,  when  mentally  eontrt^ted  with  the 
diujiy  qu.irtors  on  which  he  had  turned  hisi  b;u'k  in 
the  morning.  It  w;l<  yet  early  in  the  evening,  but 
he  w;is  tinvl ;  tinvi  by  the  exeitemont  and  l!ie  va- 
rious emotions  of  the  ilay.  an»i  alsi>  by  the  long 
hours  pJsstHl  in  the  fresh.  Kdmy  country  air.  wliieh 
had  a  strange  .<o|writic  i-tVei-t  on  a  man  wluxk*  lungs 
and  limits  wen*  of  the  town,  towny.  The  ivonuig 
.^ir  w,v  still  a  little  sharp,  and  lu-ors:i*  ;issenivd  read- 
ily lo  the  waiter's  prvijHvition.  nude  when  he  per- 
cei^ed  that  no  mo!\'  onlers  for  dr'.nk  wen*  to  Iv 
olielli\l  frvmi  the  silt-nt  .in  I  i-nvvvupitti  _\ o.iug  ni:in. 
thai  "  a  bit  of  rin-  "  shouUl  in-  k'.ndU-d  in  his  nvm. 
Out  that  "  bit  of  rin'"  he  s.i:  l.Ti:;.  hi*  .inns  folditl 
on  his  bnMSt,  h'S  head  Inn:,  his  brv^w  lowering,  h:? 
o\es  tived  on  the  giowin^  omVy-rs  W,u>  hv  Kx^ktng 
,>t  faces  in  the  rin*.  —  his  p^nnts*  l*»c<-s.  :hi-  fat-^s  ot 
friends,  wlio:n  lu*  !ia»l  in*  »:«Ni  as  i:u  ;iii«'S.  v':"em-m\-< 
w  i lom  !".e  !;  .\. '.  :.* k i :;  to-  : ri t  - . . ; s  •  W  m  n  r  -v  u  b.V;:  1 
txts  'kV'kiv.j:  .;:  i'.-i:i  ::v::"i  »*;;:  :.;i-  :..\>:  ;  w^  x  thn- it- 
inn^;  j:'..v/.,  »-s  :v.  the  r-v>v..:  ::.i>  :*  :  .;>.::  :  ::i. '  Hi 
Si  J  t;u:v.  ;■  t/s.  avi  :  :r.v\'.  i\,  a  .vTV^  w;;'i-.  ; :.:  ,\' 
ie"j::l;  ::  s  ::\i .;  g,Wi  rx'.iV:-;,  :hi-  ■'»  ;>.  a>  i:"  i:'^ 
r •.  ."^' ; ;  ";■  s^^ '  ^'  -  r "' .  :  a^ k  i    :  •". :  ."^  ;i  ^ ".  .'^  ■»  s :■.-. :  '.t ,  a:  '.  .i  1  \: h : 


r.ij.-  ::i::"<;**^    ..v<   "^  :;  ^ 


.  n.,     >  »■;.;■ 

■.::vr.  1.  s  :'.i.^.  I  :;  '.: 


building  castles  in  the  air,  as  baseless,  may  be,  as  the 
vapor  which  curled  in  fantastic  wreaths  about  hk 
face,  but  tenanted  by  hope,  and  in8|nre<l  by  hisjier 
and  better  resolves  than  nsid  animated  George  Dal- 
las for  many  a  day.  The  twin  angds,  love  and 
gratitude,  were  near  him;  invisibly  their  soft  white 
wings  were  fluttering  about  him,  refreshing  the  jaded 
heart  and  the  stained  brow. 

His  mother,  and  the  girl  whom  he  had  that  dar 
seen  for  the  second  time,  and  recognized  with  feel- 
ings full  of  a  bitter  and  evil  impulse  at  first,  but  who 
hiul  soon  exercised  over  him  a  nameless  fascination 
full  of  a  pure  and  thrilling  delight,  such  as  no  pleas- 
ure of  all  his  sin-stained  life  had  ever  previoushr 
brought  him;  of  these  two  he  was  thinking.  If 
George  Dallas  could  have  seen  his  mother  at  the 
moment,  when  he,  having  laid  his  exhausted  pipe 
upon  the  little  wooden  chimney-piece,  and  hastUT 
undrcitsed,  lay  down  in  his  bed,  with  his  han<u 
clasped  over  the  top  of  his  head,  in  his  favorite 
attitude  when  he  had  an^-thing  particular  to  think 
of,  he  would  have  found  her  not  only  thinking  but 
talking  of  him.  Mr.  Carruthers  was  absent,  so  was 
Clare ;  she  had  the  grand,  stately  house  all  to  herself, 
and  she  improved  the  oiH^asion  by  having  tea  in  her 
dn'ssing-room,  having  dismissed  her  maicJ,  affianced 
to  a  thriving  miller  in  the  village,  to  a  tSte-a^ite 
with  her  lover,  and  summoning  her  trusty  friend 
Mrs.  Brooki^  to  a  confidential  conference  with  her. 
The  two  women  had  no  greater  pleasure  or  paun  in 
their  lives  than  talking  of  George.  There  had  been 
many  si'asons  before  and  since  her  second  marriase 
when  Mrs.  Carruthers  had  been  obliged  to  abstain 
from  mentioning  him,  so  keen  and  terrible  was  her 
sutlering  on  bis  account,  and  at  such  seasons  Ellen 
Brookes  had  suffered  keenly  too,  though  she  had 
only  vaguely  known  wherefore,  and  had  always 
waited  until  the  thickest  and  darkest  of  the  cloud 
h.id  p.^ssed.  and  her  mistress  ha<l  once  more  sum- 
moneil  eour,-i>re  to  broach  the  subject  never  absent 
iTvMn  the  mi  ml  of  either. 

Then*  was  no  reticence  on  this  occasion ;  the 
motlier  had  taken  a  d.tngerous  step,  and  one  whose 
necessity  she  indt^ed  deeply  deplored,  but  she  had 
gi^lton  oviT  the  tirst  gn^at  effort  ami  the  apprehen- 
sion conntvted  with  it.  and  now  she  thouc^ht  onlv  of 
her  Sv^n.  she  dwt-lt  only  upon  the  hope,  theconfiilence, 
the  instinct ivi*  Ivlief  within  her.  that  this  was  really 
t!ie  luming-jxvnt.  that  her  prayers  had  been  heard, 
that  the  i\\-k  of  a  han)  and  stubborn  heart  hail  been 
siruik  and  h.i.l  y:«-lUtl.  that  her  son  wouM  turn  from 
the  old  o\il  paths,  nouli  ivn<ider  his  w.-i\-s  and  l»e 
wisi*  tor  thf  turun*.  So  she  Siis  .^nd  taike«l  to  the 
h;im:»'o  fricn  \  who  know  htT  an  1  lovi-d  her  better 
than  any  one  ei*e  in  the  world  knew  or  lov^*d  her, 
and  wbo:^  she  at  len^rth  d'rsnii**'.!  her  .'ind  lay  down 
to  !»:  t":.c-\^  WIS  n;.v\-  jvuv  at  bt-r  heart  than  had 
.:wv'.;  tiurc  Tor  .1  i^-r.;;  t'uu'  pist. 

f  *»honi  tre  prcfclljal  son 

r*.*teT-.s-iy  tJij;  ni^hl,  wa» 

;  .  it  v.o  ■inw.^r:h»i:v>*  «-ould 

r.-  ■'  -  ^  i\ivr\-m*e  <.>.)uM 

:^  o:r.tr  :     W..  '  ::;,  ..  ;hvr  was  pUy- 
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country  inn,  and  awoke  tci  a  pleaaant  consciousnta® 
of  rt'st,  l(?i8ure,  and  exp4icUtion,  A*  he  dressed  him- 
self sto^vlvr  listening:  to  the  (jueer  mixture  of  town 
iin«l  countrv  sounds  which  arosw  inside  iiml  out^iidv 
tlu*  houso.  he  took  up  a  similar  ti*aiu  of  thrm^hl  Ui 
that  in  which  jileop  had  interrupted  him  on  the  pre- 
vious niffhtf  and  began  to  form  resolutions  and  t*) 
dream  dreams.  Aller  he  had  breakiiisted  and 
[>criJiied  all  the  daily  intellij^enec  which  found  lis 
way  to  Amherst,  wliere  the  population  were  not 
remarkably  eager  for  general  inibrjnation,  and  the 
niiiBtrafed  London  News  was  represented  by  one 
copy,  tJJiken  in  by  the  cler^man V  wije,  and  circu- 
Uteil  auionc;  her  special  iriends  and  favoritess,  he 
went  out,  and  once  more  took  tbf;  direction  ot*  the 
Sycamores. 

Should  he  go  into  the  park,  be  asked  himself,  or 
wouM  that  he  too  intrusive  a  proceedinc;V  Sir 
Thomnii,  on  his  fair  niece  s  showing,  was  evidently 
an  elderly  fjentlcman  of  kindly  impulses,  and  who 
could  say  but  that  he  mipht  send  a  mei^sap^e  to  Air. 
Page^  the  landlord,  inviting  him  to  inform  the 
stranger  within  his  jr^tes  that  he  niij^ht  have  an- 
other look  at  the  picture-gallery  at  the  Sycimiores  V 
WtivS  this  a  very  wild  i<lea?  He  did  not  know.  It 
si*emcd  to  hira  as  likely  as  not  that  a  jolly,  kindly 
man,  disposed  to  let  his  fellow-creatures  enjoy  a  X^lsIm 
of  fhe  very  abundant  goo<l  things  which  Provldeuf'e 
had  lavished  on  himself  J  might  do  a  thini;  of  the 
kin<i.  A  pompouji,  purse-proud,  egotistical  oLl  iel- 
low,  who  would  reirar<i  every  man  unpossessed  of 
lantled  property  as  a  wretched  creatui^e,  beneath  his 
notice  In  all  respects,  except  that  of  beinf?  made  to 
admin.*  and  envy  him  as  deeply  as  pO!!fc<iblc,  might 
also  think  of  sendintj  such  an  invitation,  but  George 
Dallas  iV'.lt  quite  sure  Sir  Tltomas  Boldero  was  not  a 
man  of  that  description.  Suppose  sucli  a  message 
should  come  ?  He  had  not  given  any  name  at  the 
inn ;  he  wished  now  he  had  dotie  so ;  "he  would  only 
take  a  short  walk,  and  return  to  correct  the  inad- 
vertence.  At  so  early  an  hour  there  would  be  no 
likebhood  of  his  seeing  Mm  Carruthers.  It  was  in 
the  afternoon  she  bad  ridden  out  yesterday,  pi-rhaps 
eho  %vould  do  the  same  to-day.  At  all  events,  he 
wouhl  return  to  the  Sycamores  on  the  chance,  at  the 
same  hour  a«  that  at  which  he  had  seen  her  yester- 
day, and  try  his  luck. 

The  road  on  which  he  wa«  walking  wsw  one  of  the 
beautiful  roads  conunon  in  the  scenery  oi'  Knglan»l, 
a  road  whir^h  dipped  and  untlulatod,  and  wound 
about  and  about,  making  the  most  of  the  natural 
features  of  the  lamlscape  without  any  real  snrrllice 
of  the  public  convenience,  a  road  shadowed  irc- 
qnently  by  tall^  stately  ti*ees,  and  along  one  side  of 
which  the  low  park  paling,  with  a  broad  belt  of 
plantation  beyond,  which  formed  the  boundary  of  the 
Sycamorcii,  stretehed  for  three  miles.  On  the  other 
Fide,  a  well-kept  raised  pathway  ran  alongside  a 
he i lire,  never  wanting  in  the  successive  beauties  of 
wtlddlowers  and  **tanglei"  and  which  furnJsIied 
shelter  to  numei-ous  binls.  The  ilay  was  bright  and 
cheerful,  and  a  light  breeze  was  stirring  the  budding 
branchci?  and  lending  a  sense  of  exhilaration  to  the 
young  man  who  so  i*arcly  looked  on  the  fair  face  of 
nature,  and  who  had  unhappily  had  all  his  purer 
tjistes  and  syujpathici^  s<o  early  deadcncfi.  They  re- 
vived under  the  intluence  of  the  scene  and  the  soft- 
ening etfect  of  the  adventure  which  had  befallen 
him  the  day  before.  lie  titoppe<i  opposite  the  oaken 
gatw,  whicli  had  lain  open  yestenlav,  but  were 
closed  to-day,  and  he  rambled  on,  further  away  from 
the  town,  and,  crossing  the  road»  took  hiB  way  along 


the  park  paling,  where  the  fragrant  odor  from 
the  slirubberien  added  a  fre^h  pleasure  to  his  walk, 

lie  had  pjwsetl  a  bend  of  the  road  which  swept 
away  from  the  large  gates  of  the  park,  an<l  was 
peering  in  at  the  mossy  tuO^,  studtle<l  with  violets 
and  blue  bells  eliistering  round  the  stems  of  the 
young  trees  in  the  plantation,  when  his  eyes  lighted 
on  a  small  gale,  a  kind  of  wicket  in  the  paling,  im- 
perfectly se^'ured  by  a  very  loope  lat<'hj  ami  from 
which  a  straight  narrow  path,  bonlcred  witli  trimly- 
kept  rows  of  ground  ivy,  letl  into  a  broader  rojid 
dividing  the  plantation  from  the  jmrk, 

**  A  side  entrance,  of  course,"  said  DalhiM  to  him- 
self,  and  then,  looking  aertis:^  tlie  roarl^  he  saw  that 
just  opposite  the  little  gate  there  was  a  wooden  stile, 
by  which  a  path  through  the  fiehls,  lembng,  no 
floubt,  into  the  town  of  Amherst,  could  lie  attained 
from  the  raised  footpath. 

"  I  supposii  the  land  on  both  sitles  belongs  to  Sir 
Thouuiis/'  thought  Dalla.s,  and  as  he  made  a  momen- 
tary pauR",  a  large  black  Newfoundland  dog,  carry- 
ing a  basket  in  his  mouth,  came  down  the  narrow 
path,  bumjx'cl  himself  against  the  loosely  fastened 
gate,  swung  it  o]wn,  and  stopped  in  the  aperture, 
witii  a  droll  air  of  having  done  soniething  particu* 
larly  clever.  Dallas  looked  admiringly  at  the  beau- 
tiful creature,  who  was  young,  awkwanl,  and  su- 
premely happy,  anil  the  next  instant  he  beard  a 
voice  speaking  from  the  lop  of  the  straight  walk, 

'*  Here,  Cffisar,'*  it  said,  "  come  here,  sir ;  who  told 
you  I  waa  going  that  way  ?  " 

Cajsar  toss<3d  nj*  liis  head,  somewhat  to  the  detri- 
ment of  the  basket,  and  lolloped  about  with  his  big 
black  legs,  but  did  not  retrace  bis  steps,  and  the 
next  moment  Miss  Carruthers  appeared,  A  few 
yards  only  tlividcd  her  from  Georg*},  who  stood  out- 
side the  gate,  liis  face  turned  full  towards  her  as  she 
came  down  the  path,  and  who  promptly  took  off  his 
hat.  She  returned  his  salutation  with  embarrass- 
ment, but  with  undisguisable  pleasure,  and  blushed 
most  becomingly. 

*' I  suppose  I  ought  to  walk  on  and  leave  her; 
but  1  won't,'*  said  (ieorge  to  himstelf,  in  the  moraen- 
tarv'  silence  which  followed  their  mutual  salutation, 
and  then,  in  a  kind  of  desperation,  he  &aid, — 

''  I  am  fortunate  to  meet  you  again,  by  a  lucky 
accident.  Miss  CarruthcTS.  You  are  out  earlier  to- 
day, and  this  is  Ca'sar's  turn." 

lie  patted  tlie  shiny  black  head  of  the  Newfound- 
land, who  still  obstructed  the  entrance  to  the  path, 
as  he  spoke,  and  Cicsar  received  the  attention  toler- 
ably tyraciously, 

'^  Yes,  1  generally  walk  early,  and  ride  in  tlic 
afternoon.** 

*'  Escorted  by  your  dumb  friends  only,"  said 
fieorge,  m  a  tone  not  ipiitti  of  inU^rrogation.  Miss 
Carrutliera  blushed  again,  aa  she  reptieil^  — 

'*  Ye«,  my  hoi-se  and  my  ilog  are  my  companions 
generally.  ^ly  aunt  never  walks,  and'  Sir  Thomaa 
never  rides.  Were  you  going  into  the  park  again, 
Mr  WanJ  ?  " 

By  this  time  Caesar  had  run  out  into  the  road, 
anil  was  in  a  state  of  impatient  perplexity,  ami  evi- 
dently much  inconvenienced  by  the  ba^ket^  which 
he  was  too  well  trained  to  drt^p,  but  shook  discon- 
solately as  he  glanced  repmaehfully  at  Clare,  won- 
dering how  much  longer  she  meant  to  keep  him 
waiting. 

"  No,  Miss  Carruthers,  I  was  merely  walking 
pa.st  the  Sycamores,  and  recalling  yesterday *s  pleas- 
ure, —  half  gladly,  half  sadly,  aa  I  ikiiey  wo  recall 
all  pleasure^.** 


ts^ 


502 


P:VERY   SATURDAY. 


"% 


notLV^ftm, 


*•  I  —  1  told  my  uncle  ol*  your  visit  yestenlay,  ami 
lie  said  hr  w:us  sorry  to  liavf  missed  you,  and  hoped 
you  would  setj  as  much  of  the  park  as  you  liked. 
Did  —  did  you  finish  you  sketch,  Mr.  Wanl  ?  O, 
that  horrid  (.'avar,  he.  will  have  the^  handle  off  my 
ba'^ket.  Jiu^t  see  how  he  is  knocking  it  a«rainst  the 
stile.'' 

She  came  hurrietlly  throujrh  the  open  gateway 
into  the  road.  George  tbllowintr  her. 

*•  May  I  take  it  from  him  ?  "  he  said. 

"(),  ])ray  do;  there  now,  he  is  over  the  stile, 
and  runninir  through  the  field.'* 

(jeor«re  rushed  away  in  pursuit  of  CiC^ar,  trium- 
phant in  his  success  in  thus  terminating  a  f>eriod  of 
inaction  lor  which  he  saw  no  n*as<mahle  excuse.  Miss 
Carruthers  mountird  the  stile  in  a  mon*  h'isurely 
fiuihion.  turned  into  the  foot]>ath  which  led  throu;rh 
the  field,  and  in  a  few  moments  met  George  n'turn- 
injr,  her  basket  in  his  hand,  and  C:esar  slouching 
alouiT  beside  him,  sulky  and  tliscontenled. 

Slu'  thanked  (Jeorge,  told  him  she  was  goinir 
nearly  a^  tar  as  Amherst  by  the  *•  short  cut,"  whi«.'h 
lay  thnnigh  her  imcle's  land,  an<l  the  two  young 
people  in  another  minute  tbund  themselves  walking 
sitle  by  side,  as  if  such  an  arrangement  were  <|uite  a 
matter  of  course,  to  which  Mrs.  Grundy  could  not 
possibly  make  any  objection.  Of  cours*;,  it  wa." 
highly  imprudent,  not  to  say  impniper,  and  one  of 
the  two  w;ts  perfectly  conscious  alike  of  the  impru- 
dence and  the  impropriety  :  ])erfectly  conscious,  also, 
tliar  both  were  incn-ased  by  the  tact  that  he  was 
(ieorge  Dallas  and  the  young  lady  was  Clare  Car- 
ruthei-s,  the  niece  of  his  step-liither.  the  girl,  mainly, 
on  whose  account  he  had  been  shut  out  from  the 
house  called  by  courtesy  his  mother's. 

As  for  Clare  Carruthers.  she  knew  little  or  noth- 
ing of  lite  and  the  world  of  observances  an<l  rules  of 
behavior.  Sheltered  fi-oui  the  touch,  from  the 
breath,  from  the  very  knowle<li:e  of  ill,  the  girl  ha«l 
always  l)een  free  with  a  trank,  innocent  freerlom. 
happy  wlili  a  guileless  hnppine^s,  and  as  unsophisti- 
catetl  as  any  girl  could  well  Ik*  in  this  wide-awake 
realistic  nineteenth  »:entury.  Si»e  was  highly  imaii- 
inaiive,  emphatically  of  the  romantic  temperament, 
and,  in  short,  a  Lydia  Languish  without  the  cari(ra- 
ture.  Her  notions  of  literary  men,  artists,  and  the 
like  were  derive  I  from  their  works;  and  as  the  lit- 
th*  glimpse  which  she  had  as  yet  had  of  srK-iety  (she 
had  only  "come  out"  at  the  ball  at  Pnyniiiiis  in 
February)  had  not  enabled  her  to  correct  her  ideas 
by  comparison  with  reality,  she  cherishiMi  her  illu- 
si<ms  with  anlor  proportioned  to  their  tallaciou<nes<. 
The  young  men  of  her  actpiaintance  wen*  of  either 
of  two  spi*i-ies :  sons  of  ctnintry  irentlemen,  with 
means  and  inclination  to  devute  themsi-lvcs  to  the 
kind  of  lite  their  fathers  led,  or  military  magnificoes, 
of  whom  Clare,  contrary  to  the  fashion  of  young 
hulie^  in  general,  entertnined  a  mean  and  contempt- 
uous opinion.  When  Captain  Marsh  an«l  Captain 
Clitheroe  were  home  "  on  leave,"  they  timnd  it  con- 
venient au'l  agrt'calde  to  pass  a  goi>l  deal  of  their 
leisure  at  Poynings ;  and  as  they  hap]H'ned  to  I'e 
ninnies  of  the  first  magnitude,  whose  insigni-icance 
in  every  sense  worth  mention  was  only  e(|ualled  by 
their  conceit.  Miss  Carruthers  had  conceived  a  preju- 
ilice  against  military  men  in  general,  tounded  u|xm 
her  dislike  of  the  two  specimens  with  whom  she  was 
most  familiar.  Clergymen  are  not  unciinimonly  he- 
roics in  the  imagination  of  young  jiirls.  but  the  most 
determined  eurate-worship|H*r  could  not  have  in- 
vested the  clergymen  who  cured  the  souls  in  an«l 
about   Amherst  with  hen)ic  ijualities.     Tliey  wen? 


three  in  number.  One  wa.<s  fat,  bald,  and  devoted 
to  anti({uanani8m  an«l  port  wine.  Another  was 
thin,  pock-marke<],  ill-tempered,  deaf,  and  a  flute- 
p1a>'er.  Tlie  thinl  was  a  magirtrate,  a  fox-hunter, 
and  a  dt^piser  of  womankind.  In  conclusion,  all 
thn*o  were  married,  and  Miss  Carruthers  was  so  mi- 
sophisticated,  that,  if  they  had  been  all  three  as 
handsome  antl  irresistible  a-*  Adonis,  she  wouM  never 
have  thought  of  them  in  the  way  of  ni'.iniiane  ad- 
miration, such  being  the  ease.  So  ClaivV  im.isina- 
lion  had  no  home  pasture  in  which  to  fee<i,  and 
roamed  far  afiehl. 

it  had  taken  its  hue  from  her  tastes,  which  were 
stHmyrly  pronoimced,  in  the  direction  of  literature. 
Clare  ha<i  ivceived  a  '•'  gootl  eilucatton  ** ;  that  is  to 
say,  she  had  becm  plactMl  by  a  fashionable  mother 
under  the  care  of  a  fashionable  governess,  who  hail 
superintended  fashionable  masters  while  they  im- 
])arted  a  knowledge  of  music,  drawing,  dancintr.  and 
a  (!ouple  ol'  nnxlem  languages  to  her  pr^-tty,  flocile, 
intelligent  pupil.  The  more  solid  branches  of  io- 
strnetion  Clan*  had  climbed  under  Miss  Peitigrew's 
personal  care,  and  had  "  done  credit"  to  her  in«trar^ 
tress,  ;u«  the  phrase  goes.  But  the  upshot  of  it  all 
was,  that  she  had  very  little  sound  knowletlge.  and 
that  the  rvnX  educational  process  had  oommenivd 
for  her  with  the  termination  of  Miss  Pettigrew's 
reign,  ami  had  n^ceive<l  considerable  impetMS  when 
Clare  had  lK*en  transferred  —  on  the  not  particnlariy 
lamented  decease  of  the  fashionable  mother,  who 
was  Sir  Thomas  Boldero*s  sister,  and  remai^ahly 
unlike  that  hearty  and  unworhlly  country  ipentie- 
man  —  to  Poynings  and  the  ^fuardianship  of  Mr. 
Carruthers.  Then  the  g»rl  l>epan  to  read  after  her 
own  fancy  indeed,  unguifled  and  uncontrolled,  hot 
in  an  omnivorous  fashion :  and  as  she  was  full  of 
feeling,  fancy,  and  enthusiasm,  her  reading  ran  a 
good  deal  in  the  poetical,  romantic,  and  ima^native 
line.  Novels  she  <levoured.  and  she  was  of  course 
a  devotee  of  Tennyson  and  Longfellow,  sayins  of 
the  latter,  as  her  highest  idea  oi'  praise,  that  she 
couM  hanlly  Ndieve  him  to  l>e  an  American,  or  a 
<lweller  in  that  odious,  vulgiir  country,  and  won«ler- 
ing  why  Mrs.  Carruthers  seemed  a  little  annoy eil  by 
the  ol>scrvati(m.  She  read  history,  too.  provided  it 
was  ])ietnreS4iuely  written,  and  l)Ooks  of  travel,  ex- 
])li»raiion.  i\\\d  .adventure  she  delighte«l  in.  Periodi- 
cal literature  she  was  specially  ad«Iicted  to,  and  it 
was  rather  a  pleasant  little  vanity  of  Clare  to  "  keep 
up  with  "all  the  serial  stories  —  not  contusing  the 
characters  or  the  incident!!,  no  matter  how  numer- 
ous they  wen',  and  to  know  the  tables  of  contents 
of  all  the  niiigazines  an<l  reviews  thoroughly.  She 
had  so  much  access  to  l)ooks  that,  as  far  as  a  lady*« 
}>ossible  re({uin*ments  coul«I  go,  it  might  be  said, 
without  e\ag<reration,  to  be  unlimited. 

Not  only  did  the  Sycamores  boast  a  fine  library, 
kept  up  with  the  utmost  care  and  attention  by  Sir 
Tiiomas  Rnldero.  and  of  which  she  hail  the  t'recdom, 
but  Pi»ynings  wius  also  very  respectably  endow«.-ii  in 
a  similar  respect,  and  Mrs.  Carnithers,  as  persistent 
a  reader  as  Clare,  if  less  distursive,  suhscribetl 
lai^rely  to  Mu'iieV.  Croquet  had  not  yet  asvumed 
its  sovereign  sway  over  English  young-|-»er^ondoin, 
and  none  but  ponderous  and  form.il  hospitalities 
pr»:vaileil  at  Poynings,  so  th.it  Clare  hail  ample 
leisure  ti>  U'stow  ujM^n  her  lxx}ks.  her  pets,  and  her 
flowers.  She  was  so  surrounded  with  luxurv  and 
comfort,  that  it  was  not  wonderful  she  should  Invest 
opp«tsite  conditions  of  existence  with  irresistible 
charms,  and  her  habitual  associates  were  so  com- 
monplace, so  prosperous  and  conventional,  that  her 
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aspirations  fijr  opportunitic"*  of  Kero-wor*hTp  nntu* 
rally  dirvrted  t.ht^mf»elves  toward  Is  oppr^  It, 

rmnfully  with  nrJveiiso  fiite.  *•  The  ivii  jdainT. 
M.trs"  vft\»  n  ^eat  favorite  with  btM%  and  tu  suffer 
;ind  1mi  stroll}^  a  muoli  im**r  idea  to  h*-*r  mind  fhnn 
not  f  o  sulFer  jind  U>  liiivi*  no  parfivMilur  tkccjision  for 
strfn^^tli.  She  knew  little  of  the  nviliitf^t  o!*  lile, 
hiving  ncjvcr  had  a  dei'per  jjrief  than  th»t  eau*ed 
by  th»"  death  of  her  mother,  and  she  %Trt5  in  the 
hahit  of  ivproa*diiri«^  h«'rselt'  verv  bitterly  with  the 
«iiperficiality  and  thi'!  instdTieiency  < if*  the  sorrow  she 
hm!  exj>erienced  on  th:it  oeeusion,  and  Ji-lierefiTre 
mild  and  niereiful  judjr*'S  would  have  pitted  and  ex- 
cused her  errot^  of  jiidjrinent,  her  inijnthfivt;  d^ipart- 
ure  from  eonventionid  riili-s- 

Mild  and  nieivifhl  jad^eH  arc  not  ptenttftd  eom- 
maditie$«  however,  and  Mrs,  Gruncly  would  doulit- 
\pm  have  had  a  '^t^nt  ileal  to  Bay,  and  a  wry  fair 
pr<'t.ext  for  F)iyin^  it,  had  she  eeen  Mt^is  Carnilhers 
stroiUnj;^  thruu][rh  the  fields  whieh  lay  lietween  the 
Syeamores  antl  Amherst,  in  deep  nnd  undis-^Liisedly 
dtdijufhted  eonversation  with  a  t<tran;re  youujx  man. 
who  was  apparently  ab^orl>cd  in  the  pleai^ure  of 
tiilkinjjj  to  and  lij^tenin^j  to  her,  while  Cicsar  tiTJtted 
now  by  t!ic  gide  of  the  one^  anon  of  the  other,  with 
serene  and  friendly  eomnhieenL'y.  Mrs.  Grundy 
was,  however,  not  destined  to  know  anythirif^  about 
the  "  very  Huspicions  "  ein'umstanee  for  the  pn'Fent. 
And  Georwie  Dalhia  and  Clare  Carnither:^,  with  the 
iiniHTupuloui^  yielding  to  the  impulse  of  the  moment, 
wliieh  ftflbrds  youth  pueh  Pplemlid  opjxn*tunitit*s  for 
|jjettin«r  into  serapes,  from  which  the  utmtwt  efforts  of 
their  eHders  are  powerless  to  extricate  them,  walket! 
and  talked  and  impnived  the  f^hining  hours  into  a 
familiar  aixjuaintancc,  whieh  the  giH  would  have 
ealled  friendship,  but  whirh  the  jouny;  man  felt, 
only  ti30  surely,  wag  love  at  first  sij^ht.  He  had 
UHMrked  at  aueh  an  idea,  had  denied  its  existence, 
bad  derided  it  with  tongue  and  f)en,  but  here  it 
waa,  faring  bim  now,  deliverinj^  to  him  a  silent  chal- 
lenge to  deny,  dispute,  or  mock  at  it  any  more. 

A  faint  suspicion  that  the  beautiful  **irl  whom  he 
had  seen  yt^sterday  for  the  seooncl  time  meant  some- 
thing in  his  life,  which  no  woman  bad  ever  meant 
before*  had  bung  about  him  since  he  had  left  the 
Sycamores  aflcr  their  first  interview;  but  now,  as 
he  walked  besiide  her,  he  felt  that  he  had  entered 
the  enchanted  lan^l,  that  he  had  p;i-«F(?d  away  from 
old  thing?s»  and  the  chain  of  hi^  old  life  had  fallen 
from  bim.  For  weal  or  woe,  preftent  with  her  or 
alipent  from  her,  he  knew  be  loved  this  prl,  tlie  one 
girl  whom  it  was  absolutely  forbidden  to  him  to  love. 

They  had  talked  commonplace:?  at  first,  tlmugjh 
each  was  conscious  that  the  llurried  earnotneiss  of 
the  otiier's  manner  was  an  abmunl  eommentary 
upon  the  ordinary  ftyle  of  their  conversation, 
tieonye  bad  asked,  and  Clare  had  implied,  no  per- 
mission for  him  to  accompany  her  on  ht^r  walk ;  he 
had  (iuii^tly  taken  it  fur  grantetl,  and  she  bad  as 
rpjietfy  acquici^eed,  and  it  so  happened  that  they 
did  not  meet  a  pintle  person  to  stare  at  the  tall, 
jraunt-lookin^,  but  handi^omc  stranger  walkin*^  with 
Mis8  Carrutbers,  to  wonder  who  he  **  mought  a 
bin,*'  an«l  pro<-"eed  to  irnpjirt  bis  curiosity  to  the  ser- 
vanta  at  the  Sycamores,  or  the  go^Ip  at  the  ale- 
house, 

"Thi!!  path  h  not  much  used,"  said  George. 

"No,  very  little  indeed,**  replied  Clare.  **  You 
wc  tt  doc^s  not  lead  directly  anywhere  but  to  the 
Syeamorea,  ami  so  the  farming  pt'ople,  my  uncle's 
servant&i  and  tradcdpeople^  back  and  forward  to  the 


park,  chiefly  use  it,  I  ofien  come  this  way,  aiid* 
do  not  meet  a  soul.** 

*'  Are  you  y^iin^  into  fln*  town?*' 

**  Nor  all  the  way :  ju«»t  to  the  tnrnpikc  on  the 
Poynin^?!  road.  Do  you  know  Mn  Carruthersf's 
place,  Mr  AVard  ?  " 

Georj;e  fell  rather  uneom<<jr table  as  bft  an»wen»il 
in  the  netjative,  thouj;h  it  was*  ?ueh  a  small  matter, 
and  the  fnl^e  statement  <lid  not  hann  anybo<ly.  He 
hfitl  tohJ  a  tolerable  numtx'r  of  lies  in  the  course  of 
\m  life,  hut  be  shrank  with  keen  and  iiujicciiMiomed 
p?iln  from  making  this  jrlH,  whose  golilcn  brown  eye-s 
looked  at  him  ^o  fi-ankly,  who-se  sweet  face  beamed 
on  him  so  innocently,  a  false  answer. 

**  1  am  gohij^  to  the  cotta*;e  on  the  roadside,  jnrt 
Ix'low  the  tnrnptki%"  Clare  continued;  **an  old  ser- 
vant of  my  aunt  lives  there,  and  i  have  a  uiessaj^e 
trora  her. '  I  ofV«m  go  to  pee  her.  not  so  nnieb  from 
kindness,  1  *m  afraid,  as  becnupc  i  hate  to  walk  out- 
i^ide  llu'  park  witliout  :in  oUjer't.** 

"  And  you  don't  mind  ridin;]^  without  an  escort 
any  more  than  you  f\o  walking  without  one,"  ^-li'I 
Geoi'T^e,  not  in  the  tone  of  a  cpiestion,  but  in  that  of 
a  f^imple  remark.  Clnre  lookctl  at  him  with  somi^ 
siirpriRC ;  he  met  the  look  with  a  meaning  ?mile. 

**  You  dislike  the  attendance  of  a  jj:room,  Miss 
Carruthcrs.  and  never  admit  it  except  in  case  of  ne- 
cessity. You  are  surprised,  I  see :  you  will  be  still 
more  Burpriseil  when  I  tell  you  I  learned  this,  not 
from  Beeinj;^  you  ride  alone  in  the  park  —  there  is 
nothing  mmsual  in  that,  csspeeially  when  you  are  on 
stndi  jroml  terms  with  your  horse  —  but  from  your 
own  li[)s.** 

*»  From  my  own  Ijps!  what  can  you  possibly  mean, 
Mr.  WanJ  V  I  never  saw  you  until  yesterday,  and  I 
know  1  never  mentioned  fli        '  *     ■  rhen/* 

The  younj:^  man  drew  iui ;  y  neawr  to  her, 

on  the  narrow  path  where  m- >  ^>r  «c  walkinyj,  and 
a*  he  spoke  the  followiu;^  sentences,  he  took  from 
bis  breast-pocket  a  little  note-case,  which  he  held  in 
bis  left  hand,  at  which  she  glanced  curiously  ouco 
or  twii-e. 

"  You  saw  me  for  the  first  time  yesterday,  Miss 
Carrutbera^  but  I  had  seen  you  before.  I  had  seen 
you  the  centre  of  a  brilliant  society.  t!ie  pride  and 
Udle  of  a  bidl-rtioTU  where  I  h ml  no  place," 

C*  Now,**  thought  Geoi^e,  **  if  she  only  goes  home 
antl  tells  my  mother  all  this,  it  will  be  a  nice  busi- 
ness. Never  mind,  I  can't  help  it,**  and  be  went  on 
impetuou*!ly.)  Tlie  girl  made  no  i-emark|  l»ut  she 
louked  at  him  with  groivinfr  astonishment.  *'  You 
talked  to  a  gentleman  happier  than  I  —  for  he  was 
with  you  —  of  your  daily  ride.-*,  and  I  beurd  all  you 
said.  Forgrive  me,  the  first  tone  of  your  voice  told 
me  it  was  but  a  Itfjht  and  trivial  eon  vernation,  or  I 
would  not  have  listene*!  to  it."  (George  is  not  cer- 
tain that  he  is  tellinix  the  truth  here,  but  she  is  con- 
vinced of  it :  tor  is  he  not  an  author,  an  artist,  a 
hero?)  **  I  even  bearrl  the  gentleman's  name  with 
whom  you  were  talking,  and  just  before  you  passed 
out  of  ray  hearing  yon  unconsciously  gave  me  thtH." 

He  opened  the  note-book,  took  out  a  fofdefl  slip 
of  paper,  opened  thai,  too,  and  held  towards  Clare, 
but  without  giving  it  into  her  hand,  a  slip  of  myrtle. 

**  /  gave  you  that,  Mr.  \Vard  ! "  she  exclaimed. 
"  /  —  when  —  where  —  how  ?  What  do  you  mean  ? 
f  remember  no  such  conversation  as  you  deserilH? ; 
f  don't  rememher  anything  about  a  ball  or  a  piece 
of  myrtle.  When  and  where  was  it?  I  have  been 
out  Mi  little  in  London,** 

Now  George  hatl  said  nothing  about  Lonrlon,  but 
opportunely  remembering  that  he  could  not  explain 
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the  circumstances  he  had  rather  rai^hly  mentioned, 
and  that,  unt'xphiincd,  they  niijrht  lead  her  to  the 
conchision  that  tlie  part  lie  had  played  on  the  mys- 
terious occasion  in  cjuestion  had  Iwen  that  of  a  bur- 
glar, he  adroitly  availed  himself  of  her  error.  True, 
on  the  other  hand,  she  might  very  possibly  think 
that  the  only  part  which  a  spectator  at  a  ball  in 
London,  who  was  not  a  partaker  of  its  festivities, 
could  have  played  must  have  been  that  of  a  waiter, 
which  was  not  a  pleasant  suggestion ;  but  somehow 
he  felt  ho  apprehension  on  that  score.  The  girl 
went  on  eagerly  questioning  him,  but  he  only  smiled, 
verj'  sweetly  and  slowly,  as  he  carefully  replaced  the 
withered  twig  in  the  note-book,  and  the  note-book 
in  his  pocket. 

*'I  cannot  answer  your  questions,  Miss  Carru- 
thers;  this  is  mi/  secret ^  —  a  cherished  one,  I  assure 
you.  The  time  may  come,  though  the  probability  is 
very  dim  and  distant  just  now,  when  I  shall  tell  you 
when,  and  where,  and  how  I  saw  you  first ;  and  if 
ever  that  time  should  come,"  he  stopped,  cleared  his 
voice,  and  went  on, "  things  will  be  so  different  with 
me  that  I  shall  have  nothing  to  be  ashamed  or  afraid 
of." 

**  Ashamed  of,  Mr.  Ward  ?  "  said  Clare,  in  a  sweet, 
soft  tone  of  deprecating  wonder.  All  her  curiosity 
had  been  banished  by  the  trouble  and  sadness  of  his 
manner,  and  profound  interest  and  sympathy  had 
taken  its  place. 

"  You  think  I  ought  not  to  use  that  word  :  1  thank 
you  for  the  gentle  judgment,**  said  George,  his  man- 
ner intlescribably  softened  and  deepened  ;  "  but  if 
ever  I  am  in  a  position  to  tell  you  —  but  why  <lo  I 
talk  such  nonsense?  I  am  only  a  waif,  a  stray, 
tlirown  for  a  moment  in  your  path,  to  be  swept  from 
it  the  next  and  forgotten." 

This  was  dangerous  ground,  and  they  both  felt  it. 
A  chance  meeting,  a  brief  association  which  perhaps 
never  ought  to  have  been ;  and  here  was  the  girl, 
well  brought  up,  in  the  strictest  sense  of  the  term, 
yielding  to  the  dangerous  charm  of  the  stranger's 
society,  and  teeling  her  heart  die  within  her  as  his 
words  showed  the  pn)spect  before  her.  Her  com- 
plexion dieil  too.  for  Clare's  was  a  tell-tale  face,  on 
which  emotion  had  irresis^tible  |)ower.  George  saw 
the  sudden  paleness,  and  she  knew  he  saw  it. 

"I  —  I  hoi)e  not,"  she  said,  rather  incoherently. 
"I  —  I  think  not.  You  are  an  artist  and  an  author, 
yoa  know."  (How  ashamed  George  felt,  how 
abashed  in  the  presence  of  this  self-deluding  inno- 
cence of  hers ! )  *'  And  I,  as  well  as  all  the  world, 
shall  hear  of  you." 

**  Youj  as  well  as  all  the  world,"  he  repeated,  in  a 
dreamy  tone.  "  Well,  pt^rhajjs  so.  I  will  try  to 
think  so,  and  to  hop(^  it  will  be  —  " 

He  stopped ;  the  gentleman's  nature  in  him  still 
existing,  still  rvady  at  call,  notwith>tanding  his  deg- 
radation, withheld  him  fi*om  presuming  on"  the  po- 
sition in  which  he  found  himself,  ami  in  which  the 
girls  innocent  impulsivcnciis  had  plat-ed  her.  To 
him,  with  his  knowledge  of  who  she  wa.«,  and  who 
he  was,  with  the  curious  relation  of  severance  which 
existetl  In-tween  them,  the  sort  o\'  intimacy  which 
had  sprung  u\\  had  not  so  much  strangeness  as  it 
externally  exhibited,  and  he  had  to  remind  himself 
that  she  did  not  .«!hare  that  knowledgi\  and  therefon' 
stowl  on  a  different  level  to  his.  in  t!ie  matter.  He 
determined  to  gt»t  off  the  «langen.m<  gnnrnd,  and 
there  wa.**  a  convincing  pnx)f  in  that  determination 
that  the  tide  had  tiinunl  tor  the  young  man.  that  he 
had  indeed  resolved  upon  the  Ix'tter  way.  His  rt*- 
vengc  upon  his  step-father  lay  ready  to  his  hand : 


the  unconscious  giri  made  it  pUun  to  hint  that  be 
had  excited  a  strange  and  strong  interest  in  her. 
It  was  not  a  bad  initiation  of  the  prodigal's  prcject 
of  reform  that  he  renounced  that  revenge,  and 
turned  away  from  the  temptation  to  improve  bii 
chance  advantage  into  the  establishment  of  an 
avowed  mutual  interest  This  step  he  took  hy  say- 
ing, gayly,  "  Then  I  have  your  permission  to  send 
^'ou  my  i^rst  work.  Miss  Camithers,  and  yon  prom- 
ise it  a  place  in  that  grand  old  librarj  I  had  a 
glimpse  of  yesterday  ?  " 

A  little  shade  of  something  like  disappcnntment 
crossed  Clare's  sunny  face.  The  sadden  tranuUon 
in  his  tone  jarred  with  her  feelings  of  curiosity,  ro- 
mance, and  flattered  vanity.  For  Clare  had  her 
meed  of  that  quality,  like  other  women  and  men, 
and  had  never  had  it  so  pleasantly  gratified  as  on 
the  present  occasion.  But  she  had  too  much  good 
brcedini;  to  be  pertinacious  on  any  subject,  and  too 
much  delicacy  of  perception  to  fail  in  taking  the 
hint  which  the  alteration  in  George's  manner  con- 
veyed. So  there  was  no  further  allusion  to  the  sprig 
of  myrtle  or  to  the  future  probability  of  a  disclosure; 
but  the  two  walked  on  together,  and  talked  of  bocfa, 
pictures,  and  the  toils  and  triumphs  of  a  literary  lift 
(George,  to  do  him  justice,  not  afiec^ng  a  larger 
share  in  them  than  was  really  his),  until  tnej  neared 
Miss  Camithers's  destination.  The  footpath  which 
they  had  followed  had  led  them  by  a  gentle  rise  ia 
the  ground  to  the  brow  of  a  little  hill,  similar  to 
that  from  which  Geoi^  had  seen  his  mother^s  car- 
riage approach  Amherst  on  the  preceding  day,  bat 
from  the  opposite  end  of  the  town*  Immediately 
under  the  brow  of  this  hill,  and  approached  by  die 
path,  which  inclined  towards  its  trim  green  gate^ 
stood  a  neat  small  cottage,  in  a  square  bit  of  gl^ 
den,  turning  its  red-brick  Wne-covered  mde  to  the 
road  beneath.  When  George  saw  this  little  dwell- 
ing, he  knew  his  brief  spell  of  enjoyment  was  orer. 

"•  That  is  the  cotta^,**  said  Clare,  and  he  had  the 
consolation  of  observmg  that  there  was  no  particii- 
lar  ehition  in  her  voice  or  in  her  face.  •'  Sir  Thom- 
as built  it  for  its  present  tenant" 

''  Shall  you  be  going  back  to  the  Sycamores  slosc^ 
Miss  Carruthers  V  "  asked  George,  in  the  mart  nt^ 
terly  irrelevant  manner.  He  had  a  wild  notioB  ci 
asking  leave  to  wait  for  her,  and  escort  her  home. 
Again  Clare  blushed  as  she  replied,  hurriedly,^ 

^'  Xo,  I  shall  not.  My  aunt  is  to  pick  me  im  here 
in  the  carriage,  on  her  way  to  the  town,  and  1  re- 
turn to  Poynings  this  evening.  I  have  been  away 
a  fortnight." 

Geoi-ge  longed  to  question  her  concerning  life  si 
Poynings,  longed  to  mention  his  mother's  name,  or 
to  say  something  to  the  girl  that  would  lead  her  to 
mention  it ;  but  the  risk  was  too  great,  and  he  re- 
ti-ained. 

**  Indeed  I  and  when  do  you  return  to  the  Syca- 
mores V  "  was  all  he  s;iid. 

"  It  is  (piite  uncertain,''  she  replied.  **  I  fancy  my 
uncle  means  to  go  to  Ixjndon  for  part  of  the  seasODt 
but  we  don't  quite  know  yet ;  he  never  says  much 
al)out  his  plans."  She  stopped  abruptly,  as  if  con- 
scious tliai  she  w;is  not  conveying  a  very  pleasing 
imprei%»ion  of  her  uncle.  Gi'orge  understood  her, 
and  convctly,  to  reter  to  Mr.  Carruthers. 

Tliey  had  descended  the  incline  by  this  time,  and 
were  eUxse  to  the  eottige  gate.  It  lay  open,  and 
Caesar  ran  up  to  the  prim  little  green  door. 

'•  Come  here,  sir."  ealle'l  Clare ;  **  please  let  him 
have  the  basket  again.  Mr.  Ward.  Old  Wilcox 
reared  him  for  me,  from  a  puppy,  and  he  likes  to 
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sec  him  at  hLs  tricks.  Thank  you.  Now  tboii^  go 
on,  Caisiir." 

IIi*r  band  was  on  the  open  gate,  her  face  turned 
awiiy  frotn  the  cottage^  towards  Gnorgc  —  it  waa 
no  ensier  to  her  to  say  good  by  than  to  him,  he 
tbouirbt ;  bat  it  must  be  said,  so  be  began  to  say  it. 

"  Then,  Miss  Carrntheps,  here  I  must  leave  you : 
and  saon  I  must  leave  Amherst." 

Perhaps  he  hoped  she  would  repeat  the  invitation 
of  yejitvrday.     She  did  not ;  she  only  said,  — 

^'  Thank  you  very  much  for  your  escort,  Mr. Ward. 
Good  by." 

It  was  the  coldest,  most  constrained  of  adicux. 
lit!  (elt  it  8o»  and  yet  he  was  not  altoj^ether  di<satis- 
fied  ;  he  woidd  have  been  more  so,  had  she  retivined 
the  natural  i^jrace  of  her  manner  and  the  sweet  ^ray- 
ety  of  her  tone.  He  would  have  c^iven  mufh  to 
touch  her  hand  at  parting*  but  she  did  not  offer  it ; 
but  with  a  bow  pa^ed  up  the  little  \ralk  to  the  cot- 
tage door,  and  in  a  moment  the  door  had  closed 
upon  her,  and  she  was  lost  to  his  Blu;ht. 

He  lingered  upon  the  high  road  from  which  he 
could  see  the  cotta^^e,  and  gazed  ut  the  window,  in 
the  hope  of  catching  another  glimpse  of  Chkre  *  but 
suddenly  remembering  that  she  might  perhaps  see 
him  from  the  interior  of  the  room,  and  be  offended 
by  his  doing  so,  he  walked  briskly  away  in  a  frame 
of  mind  hard  to  describe,  and  with  foldings  of  a  con- 
flicting character.  Above  the  tumult  of  new-born 
love,  of  pride,  rage,  mortifieation,  anger,  hope,  tlie 
trust  of  youth  in  its*dt^  and  dawning  resolutions  of 
good,  thi'fii  was  this  thought,  clear  and  pmminent : 

*'  If  1  am  ever  to  sec  her  again,  it  shall  be  in  my 
own  churaetor,  and  by  no  tricky  snbterlligc.  If  she 
ever  comes  to  care  for  me,  she  shall  not  be  ashamed 
of  me." 

(loorj^e  Dallas  i-cturned  to  the  inn,  where  his 
taciturnity  and  preoccupation  did  not  escape  notiee 
by  the  waitere  and  Mr,  Page,  who  accounted  for  it 
by  eommenting  on  his  request  for  writing  materials, 
to  the  use  of  which  he  addressed  himself  in  his  own 
room,  as  a  ''hoddity  of  them  literary  gents;  if  they 
ain't  blabby  and  blazln' drunk,  theyV«  moat  times 
uncommon  sullen.  This  un  'ii  a  poetical  chap,  1  take 
it." 

That  evening  George  beanl  from  his  mother.  She 
desired  him  to  come  to  Poynings  at  twelve  o'clock  on 
the  following  Monday  (this  was  Satunlay),  and  to 
wait  in  the  shrubbery  on  the  hi\  oi'  the  house  until 
she  shouhl  join  him.  Tlie  note  wiis  brief,  but  atlec- 
tionate,  and  of  courne  made  George  understand  that 
she  had  received  the  jewels. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  of  the  day  which  had  wit- 
nessed her  second  inttTview  with  the  young  man 
whom  she  knew  a^  Paul  Wanl,  and  with  whom  her 
girlish  fancy  was  deJightfully  busy,  Clare  Carruthers 
arrived  at  Poynings,  She-  received  an  affectionate 
greeting  from  Mrs.  Carinithers,  inquired  for  her 
uncle,  learued  that  no  communication  had  been 
received  from  him  that  day,  and  therefore  his  wife 
concluded  that  his  original  arrangement  to  return 
on  the  following  Tuesday  morning  remained  un- 
altered; and  then  went  oil' to  see  that  Sir  Lancelot, 
who  had  been  brought  home  from  the  Sycamore.^  by 
a  poom,  was  well  cared  for.  Somehow,  the  beautiful 
animal  had  a  deeper  interest  than  ever  for  his  young 
mlBtress.  She  touched  his  silken  mane  with  a  lighter, 
more  lingering  touch;  ebe  talked  to  hbn  with  a  sotler 
voict\ 

**  He  did  not  forget  to  mention  you,**  she  wbiE^pered 
to  ih*i  intelligent  creature,  as  she  held  his  small  muz- 
zle in  one  hand  and  stroked  his  face  with  the  other. 


"I  wonder,  I  wonder,  shall  we  ever  see  him 
again."' 

When  the  two  ladies  were  togetlier  in  the  draw- 
ing-room that  evening,  and  the  lamps  wen»  lighted, 
cheertid  fires  burning  brightly  in  the  two  gnites, 
which  were  none  too  niany  tor  the  pro|KirtionM  of 
the  noble  room,  the  scene  presenter!  was  one  which 
would  have  suggested  a  confiilential,  costly  chat  to 
the  uninitiated  tnale  observer.  But  there  was  no 
chat  and  no  confidence  there  that  evening.  Ordi- 
narily, Mrs.  Carruthers  and  Clare  "got  on"  t^jgelher 
very  nicely,  and  were  as  thorough  friends  as  the  dif- 
ference in  their  respc(!tlve  l^^es  and  the  trouble  in 
the  elder  lady's  life,  hidden  from  the  younger,  would 
peruvit.  But  each  was  a  woman  of  n.3iturally  imle- 
jjendent  mlml,  and  their  companionship  did  not 
eouiitrain  either.  TJiereforo  the  one  sat  down  at  a 
writing-table,  and  the  other  at  the  piano,  without 
either  feeling  that  the  other  expected  to  be  talked 
to.  Had  ntjt  Mrs.  Carruthers's  preoccupation,  her 
absorption  in  the  hopes  and  fears  which  were  all 
inspinjd  by  her  son,  so  engrossed  her  attention,  that 
shL»  could  not  have  observed  anything  not  ppeeially 
impressed  upon  her  notice,  she  would  have  seen 
that  Clare  was  more  silent  than  usual,  that  her  man- 
ner was  absent,  and  that  she  had  a  little  the  air  of 
making  music  an  excuse  for  thought.  The  leaves  of 
her  music-book  were  not  turned,  and  her  fingei's 
strayed  over  the  keys,  tn  old  melodies  played  almost 
unconsciously,  or  paused  tor  many  minutes  of  un- 
broken silence.  She  had  not  mentioned  the  inci- 
dents of  the  last  two  days  to  Mrs.  Cairuthers,  not 
that  she  intended  to  leave  them  finally  unspoken  of, 
but  that  some  undefined  feeling  prompted  her  to 
think  them  over  first;  —  so  she  explained  her  reti- 
cence to  herself 

While  Clare  played,  Mrs.  Carruthers  wrote,  and 
the  girl,  glancing  towards  her  sometimea,  saw  that 
her  face  wore  an  expression  of  painftd  and  int^'nse 
thought.  She  wrote  rapidly,  and  evidently  at  great 
length,  covering  sheet  after  sheet  of  foreign  hotter- 
paper  with  bold,  firm  characters,  and  once  Clare 
remarked  that  she  took  a  memorandum-book  out  of 
her  po^'ket  and  consulted  it.  As  she  replaced  the 
book,  a  slip  of  paper  ll uttered  from  between  the 
leaves  and  fell  to  the  ground,  unobserved  either  by 
herself  or  Clare.  Shortly  afterwards  Mr*.  Can^uth- 
era  rose,  collected  her  papers  into  a  loose  heap  upon 
the  table,  and  left  the  room^  still  with  the  same  pre- 
occupied expression  on  her  face.  Clare  went  on 
playing  for  a  few  moments  ;  then,  finding  Mrs.  Car- 
ruthers did  not  return,  she  yielded  to  the  *ensc  of 
freedom  inspired  by  finding  herself  alone,  and,  leav- 
ing the  piano,  went  over  to  one  of  the  fireplaces  and 
stood  by  the  low  mantel-piece,  lost  in  thought. 
Several  minutes  passed  away  as  she  stood  thus,  then 
she  roused  herself,  and  wa»  about  to  return  to  the 
piano,  when  her  attention  was  attracted  to  a  small 
slip  of  paper  which  lay  on  the  floor  near  the  writing- 
table.  She  picked  it  up,  and  saw  written  nprn  it 
two  wonis  only,  but  words  which  caused  her  an  in- 
describable thrill  of  surprise.     They  were 

Paul  Ward. 

"Mrs.  Carruthers  dropped  this  paper,"  said  Clai-G 
to  herself*,  *'  and  Ac  wrote  the  name.  I  know  his 
hand  ;  1  saw  it  in  the  book  he  took  tlie  skeU*h  in. 
Who  ia  he  ?  How  does  she  know  him  V  I  wish  she 
would  return.  I  must  ask  her."  But  tlien,  in  the 
midst  of  her  eagerness,  Clare  remerab*'rcd  a  certain 
air  of  mystery  about  her  chance  acijuaintance ;  she 
recalled  the  tone  in  which  he  had  said,  **  That  ia  my 
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secret,"  the  hints  ho  hatl  let  lall  that  tliero  oxii«te(l 
Komethinj;  which  time  must  elear  up.  Slie  remem- 
bered, too,  that  he  ha<l  not  betrayed  any  actjuaiiit- 
ancc  with  Mi-s.  Carruthers;  had  not  even  looketl 
like  it  when  he  had  mentioned  Poynings  and  her 
uncle  (and  Clare  had  a  curiously  distinct  recollec- 
tion of  Air.  Taul  Warti's  looks)  ;  finally  she  thoujrht 
how  —  surely  she  might  be  said  to  know^  so  stronj^ly 
and  reasonably  did  she  suspect  —  that  there  were 
trials  and  exf)eriences  in  Mrs.  Camithers's  life  to 
which  she  hehl  no  clew,  Jind  perhaps  this  strange 
ciR'umstancc  might  be  ctmnected  with  them. 

**  It  is  h'ls  secret  and  /if r.v,  if  she  knows  him,"  the 
girl  thought,  **  and  I  shall  best  Ik*  true  and  loyal  to 
them  l)Oth  by  asking  nothing,  by  seeking  to  know 
nothing,  until  I  am  tohl."  And  here  a  sudden  thrill 
of  joy  ^ — joy  so  pure  and  vivid  that  it  should  have 
made  her  understand  her  own  feelings  without 
further  investigation  —  shot  through  the  girl's  heart, 
as  she  thought,  — 

*'  If  she  knows  him,  my  chance  of  seeing  him  again 
is  much  grt»ater.  In  time  1  must  come  to  under- 
stand it  all." 

So  Clare  allowed  the  paper  to  fall  from  her  liands 
upon  the  caqust  whence  she  had  taken  it,  and  when 
Mrs.  Camithers  re-entered  the  room,  bringing  a 
packet  of  letters  which  she  ha«l  gone  to  seek,  Clare 
had  resumed  her  place  at  the  piano. 
[To  be  oontinaed.] 


FOREIGN  NOTES. 

The  Parisian  dandies  are  beginning  to  wear  pins 
in  their  cravats  with  a  miniature  model  of  the 
needle-gun. 

The  Gazette  Musicale  announces  the  approach- 
ing debut  at  Leipsic  of  a  son  of  Herr  AVachtel,  who, 
like  his  father,  is  said  to  ])ossess  a  tenor  voice  of  the 
finest  quality. 

M.  Alexandre  Dumas  the  elder,  it  is  said,  is 
about  to  become  the  etlitor  of  the  paper,  Les  Non- 
velle.<^  in  which  he  intends  giving  a  sequel  to  **  Monte 
Christo." 

Le  Sokil^  a  Parisian  evening  journal,  is  just  now 
publishing  a  translation  of  Air.  Angus  Keach's 
*'  Book  with  the  Iron  Clas[is,"  as  a  ruman  int'iit, 
under  the  title  of  "  Les  Vengeances  Eternelles." 

The  medical  profession  appears  to  be  well  paid 
in  France.  The  celebnitetl  Nclaton  has,  it  is  stn te<l 
by  the  Fnmch  pap<*rs,  recently  purchased  the  Mal- 
noue  estate,  near  Laguy,  Seine-et-Manie,  for  750,000 
francs. 

Not  long  since  a  conn>oscr  of  Paris,  M.  Ben-Ta- 
youx,  invited  the  richest  dilettanti  of  that  city  the 
other  day  to  a  novel  kind  of  auction  at  the  Salle 
Ilerz.  Several  new  pieces  of  his  composition  were 
offered  for  sale,  and  he  played  tluui  himself  to  ena- 
ble his  auditors  to  appn*ciate  their  value.  The  au- 
dience wju*  charmed  with  his  playing,  but  when  the 
pieces  were  put  up  there  was  ni)t  a  single  bid. 

Sati'KDAY  the  22d  ult.  was  the  ninth  anniver- 
sary of  the  death  of  the  Italian  patriot,  Daniele  Ma- 
nin,  at  Paris.  Every  year,  on  the  siuue  date,  the 
friends  of  the  deceased  have  been  accustomed  to  as- 
semble and  depivit  a  wreath  ujMin  his  tomb,  an  I 
aceonlingly  a  nunilK^r  of  tiiem  pnn'eedetl  to  the  cem- 
etery of  >tontm:irtre  to  celebrate  the  hfcut  anniver- 
sary when  his  mortal  nMuains  will  n»st  in  a  foreign 
land.    Hitherto  the  Unly  of  Manin  has  reposed  next 


to  that  of  Ary  Sohcffer,  tho  painter,  but  will  befw 
long  be  removed  to  Venice. 

Sir  Boyle  Rogue's  famous  bird,  which  cool 
be  in  two  places  at  once,  is  somewhat  in  clanger  « 
having  to  give  way  to  the  Protector  as  the  be»t  e: 
ample  of  this  extraordinary  ubiquitousncss.  M 
learn  from  an  article  on  London  in  a  recent  nnmbi 
of  Loudnn  Sucitty,  that, 

"  On  the  anniversjirics  of  his  g;reat  Tictorics  of  Wo 
ctoter  and  Dunbar,  Cronnvcll  died." 

We  always  had  a  very  great  respect  for  Olive 
as  a  man  of  no  ordinary  capacity.      Our  i-espect 
doubled  now. 

The  German  papers  recortl  the  death  of  Henna 
rioldschnii<lt,  the  artist-astronomer,  whose  name 
identified  with  no  less  than  fourteen  of  the  sma 
planets  between  ^lars  and  Jupiter.  M.  Goldschmic 
was  born  in  Franktbrt  in  1802,  and  studied  nndf 
the  celebrated  artists  Schnorr  an<l  Cornelius  in  Mi 
nich.  In  1834  he  went  to  Paris,  where  be  iblk>«e 
his  profession.  In  1817  he  turned  his  attentioii  t 
astronomy,  and  his  discoveries  obtaine<l  for  him  A 
(Jold  Medal  of  the  Royal  Astronomical  Sociefjc 
I^ndon,  besides  other  marks  of  recognition  fnm  tb 
Academy  of  Sciences  in  Paris,  to  which  body  U 
discoveries  were  usually  first  communicated. 

A  I.ATE  number  of  the  Pall  3 fall  Gazette eomtun 
a  curious  letter  from  Antwerp,  doscribingapaiin» 
ancc  there  of  a  miracle-play,  alter  the  fiukion  ol 
those  singular  exhibitions  which  are  hdd  everr 
twenty  years  in  the  Ober  Aminercau,  near  MnniirD 
(one  of  which  was  so  graphically  ticscribed  by  }Sm 
llowitt).  A  drama  on  the  sulrerinss  and  death  o 
the  Saviour,  not  after  Bavarian  fashion  in  the  opn 
air,  but  behind  the  footlights  of  a  modem  stage  (th 
play,  l)e  it  observed,  sanctioned  by  the  Bonun  Catk 
olie  Church),  offers  a  jumble  of  things  sacred  §d 
profane  so  strange  as  almost  to  make  usdoubitk 
flight  of  Time,  or  the  reality  of  progress^ 

A  French  journal  mentions  an  excellent  id* 
which  occurred  lately  to  one  of  the  nuiires  d»  cm 
7nune,i.  This  gentleman  received  orden  firaa  the 
prcfet  to  make  suitcible  pre])arations,  unce  an  imr 
sion  of  the  cholera  was  imminent.  Alter  a  Abi 
interval  the  maire  informed  his  superior  tblh 
orders  had  beeii  obeyed,  and  that  in  any  cairAi 
commune  of was  prepared  for  the  e«* 


(^ 


Tiie  prefet,  not  content  with  this  general 
tion,  desired  to  have  some  details  of  what  had  kfl 
done  ;  and,  in  consequence,  the  nature  of  the  p«f 
arations  which  had  been  eflecte<l  was  ezplaiisd  to 
him.  It  was  simple  and  comprehensive,  if-  ^ 
Maire  had  caused  as  many  graves  to  be  dv  ■  ^ 
cemetery  as  there  were  inhabitants  in  tte  cs*" 
mune. 

KvKKY  man  is  supposetl  to  be  present  at  U? «*■ 
funeral,  but  he  is  not  expected  to  return  from  it  »^ 
swindle  an  insurance  comjmny.  A  FienchaB 
n:nned  Vital  Douat,  having  insturcfl  his  lifeibrlW- 
UOO  francs,  and  becoming  a  traudulent  baokra|](  * 
the  amount  of  il'i^.OOo,  suddenly  disappeani  fne 
I^iris,  and  afterwanls  turns  np  in  Manchester  StrH 
London,  as  M.  Iloberti.  Here  he  procured  a  rrftii 
cate  of  hi**  own  death,  Jind  then  had  a  grsredi";! 
St.  Patrick's  Cenieter}',  l^ow  Ley  ton.  The  Bc 
Mr.  McQuoid  <luly  officiated  over  the  •* ronaioSb 
an«l  an  inquiry  being  atU»r\Viirils  set  on  foot  A 
grave  was  opened  and  the  fraud  discovered.  Metf 
while,  the  defunct  had  escaped  to  this  eoontiT.  l* 
was  caught  on  his  return  to  Antwerp  by  tlie  Be^ 
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AtitlMintiifi,  by  whom  lie  will  Ims  haaded  to  the 
French  Government. 

On* re  of  the  ^rrv^t^'st  of  hiblioijriiphlcrJ  <»tit\o<itic3 
is  to  Ix*  foun'l  in  tht*  (!oH<H'tion  of  thi*  Prinri^  dti 
h\^t\t\  in  Frjint'O.  The  Umk  beans  tbe  titli?  of 
**  Lifter  P.t^?ii<>i!iH  Noptri  J<*sti  L'lirJHfl.  f\:ui  <  li:ir;n"ii- 
bui^  nriUrt  tiifih'ria  <*omp»>-s]tl^/*     'V  'rr 

written  rfnr  printed^  the  h^ftei-s  br  rJie 

fini^t  prin?limi*nt,  bnt  so  elotirly  that  th»*  U'xi  iMn  b« 
AS  i^jislly  read  a<  the  bt^st  print*  Tbi*  pniient'o 
ehowti  in  ibt'  c'x*?eittl<m  of  this?  work  nitM  hjiT*'  b<Mn 
OXtraottliiiary,  ev|HX'ially  when  vm  takt-  into  eoiiKid- 
cnitfnii  the  smrillncss  of  tlic  rbariu'ter^  nnd  the  pt^r- 
ffcirfc  U'ftnty  of  them.  The  Ctt^rnuin  Kmpfrop,  lit»- 
dolph  IL»  m  1640,  oirL«ml  tb«?  ?«m  of  11,000  flneuts 
for  this  ixiok,  —  arj  tmormtmh  ^-vinnnnt  In  tbiii^e  times. 

Prussia  has  edebrated  her  victory  amid  Uie 
roar  of  rnunon,  the  blare  of  trunvj>ets,  the  rinjijinsrof 
bells  the  fiinglni;;  of  liytnnj',  !ind  the  shouta  of  an  in- 
toxicated peoiilc.  The  Kin<|  was  theix^  tind  the 
Queen,  uml  the  Prinees,  and  the  Crown  Pnneess^ 
and  the  *rit^at  jj*>neraU>  and  the  ^jveAter  statesman 
who  hl^s  diiveted  the  whok^  course  of  events,  and  a 
bevy  of  i\f\.y  I^erlin  benutit^'*.  eluisen  by  a  eouneil  of 
threij  jud^eii,  tor  their  bvuuty  only,  to  pre8<^nt 
wnviths  and  make  pi'etty  Fpeerhes.  It  wuh  ;in  i«i* 
posinfT  deioimslrition ;  but  in  tlic  midst  of  It  all  Rat 
BIsrnirrk»  prtle,  fevered,  and  sHent,  —  siek  uhnocst  to 
deiith  with  the  labors  of  the  last  few  yaave,  and  the 
fi.*arrul  -Strain  atnl  «teiteinent  of  the  tost  few  tuonths. 
His  mahtdy  is  «i;ud  to  Im»  in  the  briuntlike  Cavour  a  ; 
and  wo  ean  well  believe  it, 

Alntjazims,  an  i  joun\.\1 

supposed  to  i I  itcndjint 

on  Voltaire,*  A  eoufniinj:  L*aripf;in  man  of  lett<TS 
publif(he»  this  a[>o»Typlial  doetnnent  s^  a  TcntHble 
literary  treasure.  Soiuelx>'ly  hft*  imposed  on  fwjnve- 
body,  Mr,  Jamt*  PArton,  who  has  made  oxtea**ive 
rcseHrebes  on  the  «ubjcet  of  Voitiire,  whwe  lite  be 
is  now  en^a^ed  in  writintr,  infonnn  ns  rh;U  the.  pii"- 
tonikMl  **Myi^<eriona  J!^tiinus<Tipt "  fans  bi^en  pulj- 
lishetl  for  ninety  years.  All  the  anecdote?*  in  the 
newly  »li**'Overed  diary  are  to  be  found  In  the  Mti- 
moires  fir  hoiufrhamp^  who  was  V'oltJiire*!*  valet.  The 
fraud  18  certainly  »  very  curious  and  audai^'ious  one. 

La  Fwanck,  in  its  obitnar}'  notice  of  Count  Ba- 
cioeelii,  sm\^  that  the  Kuipn"^^t  l*y  whom  be  was 
much  belove<l,  pjud  bim  a  visrit  before  her  departure 
for  Biarritz,  and  on  tlir  -  nf  that  visit  **sent 

to  htfn,  as  an  aet  of  u  I  favor,  to  keep  in 

bis  room  so  lonf;  as  !m  i.;,.  ^  -aild  last,  ^  ^he  hud 
kept  it  in  hers  at  the  moment  of  the  birth  of  tlie 
Prinee  !nij>crial,  a  jewel  which  is  assuredly  the  most 
preeious  of  the  crown  of  France,  This  h  a  reli- 
qaary,  the  skilful  work  of  Fromcnt  Meurice,  in 
whien  is  5<*en  a  shretl  of  the  swaibl ling-clothes  of 
Jesus  Christ,  a  bit  of  the  Virgin's  veil,  a  strip  of  St. 
John  the  Baptist's  winding-sheet,  and,  in  the  ndildle, 
suspended  in  the  manner  of  a  pencUdum,  Charle- 
mjipje*ti  trdiiiman,  —  f^tven  by  the  magrigtrates  of  Aix 
la  Chapel le  to  the  first  Napoleon, —  about  the  dimen- 
sions of  a  erown  piece,  nnd  fonned  of  an  aqua  ma- 
rina, within  which  is  seen,  ero«*«efl,  two  fra^ienls  of 
the  true  cross.  This  rare  mtidlev  of  [>owerful  relics 
is  reinforced  by  a  splinter  of  the  bone  of  Charle- 
nia|:^ne*ti  own  rij^ht  ann."  Ncverthele^»,  as  we  hare 
stiteii,  iKratii  was  too  powerful  for  the  PI m press V 
famous  reli<|uary,  and  Count  Baeioccbi  is  no  more. 


•  See  Erery  S«tai-day,  No,  40. 


lip  IK  AN  ATTIC. 

Ha  I.*'  of  a  ^Id  rinj?  bright, 

Broken  in  t\i\y^  of  r»ld, 
One  vellow  curl,  who*te  W^^l 

A  heath 
rtuekt. 
When,  "1  and  dew, 

We  rn  I  tie; 

Lw5t,  an  old  l>uok  of  song^,' — 
The^e  have  I  treasured  long. 

Up  in  an  Attic. 

Hehl  in  one  little  hand. 

They  gleam  in  vain  to  rae: 
Of  Love,  Fame,  Fatherland, 

All  that  remain  to  me ! 
Love  I  with  thy  wounded  wing, 
Irp  the  voids  lesjcnlng, 
Weeping,  too  sad  to  sing! 

Fame,  —  dea*!  Uy  pity  1 
Lanilf  —  that  denied  mc  bread  ! 
Count  me  a.^  lost  and  dc*ii4, 

Toinlied  in  the  City. 

Daily  the  busy  roar 

l^t ^  *'^  me  of  men, 

Dii  st  its  ^hore, 

(* ;.     ;j;reat  nea  of  men  ; 

But  nij:ht  by  ni^ht  it  Hows 
Slowly  to  strani^e  rejws*?, 
Cxdnj  and  more  calm  it  glowa 

Umler  the  moonshine:  — 
Titen,  otily  thi*n,  I  [>eer 
On  Civeh  old  souvenir, 

Shut  irom  tbu  smrahiijo. 

H:dr    ''      "^   -     ''^.1d, 

1  -Ibw  now* 

Bio^ ..old, 

Where  h  thy  fellow  now  ? 

Up*^'i>    1^1*'   lii'nW   nf  her. 

Still.  ■  ^:  ■      , 

Kept  m  n  token. 
Ah  I  does  lier  heart  forget  ? 
Or,  with  the  pain  and  fret. 

Is  that,  U>o,  broken  ? 

Thin  threads  of  yellow  hatr, 

Clipt  frtan  the  brow  of  her , 
LyliiK  so  faded  there,  — 

Why  whijsper  now  of  her? 
Stranj^e  lijjs  are  pressed  nnto 
The  sweet  place  where  ye  grew, 
Stran<*e  fioju'crs  tremble  through 

The  bri;^i»t  live  tresses, 
Doiw  she  remember  still,  — 
Hobbinj::^,  ami  turnin*^  chill 

To  hijK  carcases  V 

Spripj  frnin  till'  inotmUins  blue, 

Lon<^^  !  me  now,  — 

Of  moon   ^  c.  and  dew, 

Why  wilt  remind  me  now?j 
Cniel  and  chill  and  gray, 
r^KMtiing  afar  away, 
Bark  in  the  %ht  of  day. 

Shall  the  hillii  daunt  me  V 
My  fbot>*tep8  on  tJie  hill 
Are  overgrown,  —  yet  still 

Their  echoes^  haunt  me. 
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she  could  talk  Tvithout  cxfitin;;  suspicion.  Any  one 
may  speak  of  a  jjictnrt*  in  an  unconcemed  tone  of 
voice,  of  !MIs3  Pliiloniel's  talent  for  music,  of  Stre- 
phon'it  o(M-phaped  crook,  or  Chloris's  pretty  little 
lamb?,  but  they  should  choose  their  confidantes  care- 
fuily.  Let  them  lx?ware  of  women  of  a  certain  aj;e 
and  sentimental  turn ;  let  them,  above  all,  avoid 
pr.Tsons  also  interested  in  music,  and  docks,  and 
siiejjhenls*  crooks,  or  woe  betide  any  one's  secret. 
1  think  if  Catherine  had  been  quite  .«ilent.  and  never 
mentioned  Dick's  name,  Reine  would  by  <le;rrfes 
have  guessed  as  much  as  she  did  the  iiui^taut  the  little 
girl  spoke.  Miss  (jeijrjje  herself  was  not  deficient 
in  (juickness,  but  she  was  preoccupieil  iu?t  now. 

**  How  little  I  ever  thought  I  should  really  know 
you."  said  Catherine. 

"  That  is  how  thin^  happen,"  said  Reine.  *•  It 
lias  been  a  srreat  pleasure  and  happiness  to  me.  — 
Mademoiselle,  you  have  not  said  No.  Will  you  not 
honor  us  by  conmij;r  to-day  ?  It  mi^^ht  amuse  you 
to  see  the  chapel.  They  say  that  to-day  anythinir 
IS  iu:i.-orded  that  one  asks  ibr  there.  They  .say  so  to 
make  people  come  ])erhaps,^  added  the  sceptic. 

**  O  Reme,  what  shall  you  ask  for  ?  **  said  Cath- 
erine, who  believed  ever^-thinjr. 

-  An  explanation,"  said  Reine.  dryly.  *•  I  have 
been  expecting  one  some  time.  Et  vous.  mademoi- 
selle V 

Catherine's  color  rose  a^ain  and  fell.  '•  One 
would  never  have  the  coura*re  to  a.^k  for  what  one 
wished,"  she  ikltered.  ••  Yes,  I  should  like  to  come 
with  you.  1  suppose  Madame  de  Tracy  will  not  mind." 

••'  We  can  send  a  niessajre  by  Domini<|ue,"  said 
Reine  :  and  so  the  matter  w^is  settleil. 

Petitpere  appeared,  brushinjr  his  tall  beaver-hat, 
and  then  chimbered  with  strong  treuiblinir  hands 
into  his  place.  The  two  women  sat  opposite  to  one 
another,  on  straw  chairs.  Josette  and  Toto  had  a 
little  plank  to  themselves.  The  children  were  de- 
lighted and  dapfX'd  their  hands  at  a  windmill,  an 
old  cow,  a  tlijrht  of  crows  ;  so  di<l  Catherine,  at 
their  reiiuest.  Sopaethin;r  hke  a  reaction  had  come 
atter  her  weariness,  and  then  shtr  had  ii:id  a  drop  of 
water,  poor  little  fut>l.  when  slie  did  not  expect  it. 
Reine  smiled  to  see  her  so  *zii}\  and  tlien  si^rhed  ;l? 
she  thouLjhtof  Ibrmer  expeditions  to  the  Deliverande. 

The  old  farm  stood  bakinir  in  the  sun.  The  cart 
rolled  on,  past  stubble-Helds  and  wide  horizons  of 
com,  and  clouds,  and  meadow-laud ;  the  St.  Claire 
was  over,  and  the  coiz:i  had  been  reaped.  They 
passed  throu^^h  villu;;es  with  lovely  old  church-tow- 
ers and  Norman  ar<-lu;tl  windows.  They  pass^td 
acacia-trees,  with  their  bright  scarlet  Ix'rries.  han;:- 
ing  low  jrarden  walls.  Tiiey  passed  more  farms, 
with  jrreat  archways  and  brilliant  vines  wreathin;; 
upon  the  stone.  The  distance  w:is  a;;n^*at  panorama 
of  sky  and  corn  and  distant  sea.  The  country-Iblks 
alon^z  the  road  cried  out  to  them  as  they  ])asscd, 
"  Vou-^  voilii  en  route,  pere  Chretien,"  *•  Amusez- 
von<  bien,"  ami  so  on.  Other  carts  came  u])  to 
them  ;i5  they  aj^proaelied  the  chi'yK*!,  and  people 
went  walking  in  the  same  direction.  They  ]).issed 
little  ro;i  Iside  inns  ami  buvettes  for  the  convenience 
of  the  nei^ihbors.  and  hen*  and  theiv  little  altars. 
Once,  on  the  sunmiit  of  a  hill,  they  came  to  a  ^jfreat 
cross,  with  a  lite-size  lijxure  nailed  u}K"»n  it.  Two 
women  were  sittinjj  on  the  stone  step  at  its  foot,  and 
the  cloud  tlritts  were  tossing  lieyond  it.  It  w;is  very 
awful.  Catherine  thou«:ht. 

An  hour  later  she  w;is  sittinjr  in  the  ciiapcl  of  the 
Deliverande.  In  a  dark.  ineensi.»-scented  place,  t'nil 
of  tianies,  and  priests,  and  music,  and   crowdiu;^ 


country-people,  a  gorgeondy  dressed  akv « 
twinkling  and  glittering  in  her  ev«B.  mhai  i 
Virf;in  of  the  Deliverande  in  sdff  enbroidaiHi 
standinn:.  with  a  blaze  of  tapera  bnnni^  mam^i 
fresh  flowers.  Voices  of  bovs  and  ^iris  were  m 
chantinj:  the  hymn  to  the  Virgin  in  the  da^ 
behind  it.  Catherine  had  grojied  her  war  ii  t 
dazzling  obscurity  to  some  seats,  and  wfaensaeca 
see  she  founrl  the  children  side  bv  sde  in  fini 
her.  and  she  saw  Reine  on  her  knees,  and  Ai 
pere's  meek  ^my  head  bowetl.  One  other  thiaei 
saw,  which  seemed  to  her  sad  and  almost  end, 
poor  old  Xanon  LefebTre  creeping:  up  the  ea 

the 


aisle,  and  setting  her  basket  on  the  groand,! 
then  kneeling,  and  with  difficolty  kissing;  tlie  6 
let  into  the  marble  pavement  in  Vront  of  the  ih 
and  sayinsT  a  prayer,  and  slinking  qiueUr  ai 
Poor  old  Nanou !  the  penances  of  po¥««^  mk 
a<:e  were  also  allotted  to  her.  Just  OTer  Cidiai 
hea-l,  on  a  side-altar,  stood  a  placid  s^nL  viA  < 
stretched  arm?,  at  whose  feet  numberless  little  d 
inns  had  been  placed,  —  orange-flowen.  and  vre 
of  immortelles,  and  a  long  string  of  silver  btt 
Catherine,  who  had  almost  thought  it  wronp  too 
into  a  Popish  ehapel,  found  herself  presentlTi 

a  silver  \ 


dering  whether  by  odering  up 
couM  ease  the  dull  aching  in  her  own.  It« 
have  been  no  hard  matter  at  this  time  hifatt 
marriage  to  bring  this  impressionable  fittfe  d 
into  the  fold  of  tm;  ancient  Church.  Birt  Mam 
le  Cure  of  Petitport,  who  was  of  an  eimfwic 
deeiderl  turn  oi*  mind,  was  SLwar^  and  the  galli 
Abbe  Yerdier.  who  had  taken  tus  plaee  ftr  a  ti 
did  not  dream  of  conTersiona.  Catbcnas  citfi 
very  much  alter  her  marriage,  and  tlie  epporti 
was  lost. 

Petitpere  havinj;  concluded  bis  demliOB^  ] 
ently  announced  in  a  loud  whisper  that  be  A 
go  and  SiK?  about  the  dtfjeuner  ;  he  took  thecU 
with  him.  Reine  and  Catherine  staved  alittb 
ger.  Catherine  wa:«  fascinated  by"  the  edl  i 
the  barljarous  fantastic  ima<*cs«  which  expmM 
faith  and  patience  and  devotion  of  thesa  sii 
people. 

**  Venez.**  said  Reine  at  last,  laying  a  kind  b 
hand  on  Catherine  s  shoulder,  and  the  two  wen 
again  tlu'ough  tlie  ])oreh  into  the  white  dayligh 

The  inn  was  crowded  with  pilgrims,  wijk  ^ 
or  not  their  }x*titions  were  gran&ecL  were  brcik 
ing  with  plenty  of  wine  and  Tory  good  appettM 
the  quaint  old'  stone  kitchen,  ^he  cook  «« 
at  his  frizzling  saucepans  at  a  fireplace  in  tk 
tre.  The  country-iblks  were  sitting  all  absrt 
packing  their  ba>kets.  opening  cider-bottks.  I 
was  a  great  copper  fountain  let  into  the  ■■ 
wall,  from  which  the  people  filled  their  jip^ 
water :  a  winding  staircase  in  the  thickneM  of 
wall  led  to  the  upper  story. 

"  Par  ic!.**  said  Petitpere,  triumphantly  Ih 
the  way  :  he  had  en^zaged  a  priTate  room' in  \ 
erine*s  honor,  tor  he  hail  some  tact,  and  had 
us-^tl  to  his  ilaughtor>in-law*s  refinements;  an 
said  he  thought  mademoiselle  would  not  eaxe  to 
below  with  all  those  noisy  people.  The  pi 
room  had  a  couple  ot'  beds  in  it  and  various  pici 
I  —  of  the  Eniperur  at  Austerlitx,  and  three 
j  herdes{ii.'s  in  reil  Inxliees  and  colored  religious  ] 
i  alternately ;  it  ha<l  also  a  window  opening  upo 
\  little  jihi*'',  and  exactly  opposite  the  chapel  i 
;  serviees  wen'  constantly  gomg  on. 

Reir.e  laid  the  cloth,  piling  up  the  firant  in  thf 
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tn%  antl  pns^hed  the  table  iQto  thu  window.  Petit- 
|ifere  iiimJ«j  Ihe  salad  very  quicyy  ami  dexU*rou8ly, 
and  uncorked  the  wine  and  the  ciciur.  lleinc  had 
no  f^nr  of  his  trani*jffressiti^  bffor'-  < '  "' •  rirr#«.  ♦'  If 
my  HuntR  were  to  see  me  now,"  <  itherine, 

B'  fie  horror  't  of 

1'.      ^  id  of  the  t.i  Mdy 

Fun  •brother  trembhng  m  horr*>r  oi'  popxy  upon 
Mount  Ephraim.  It  wr^^  auiii^in«^  to  wateh  all  the 
tide  of  white  caps  and  blou?»ca  down  below ;  it  was 
odd  and  exciting  to  be  dining  in  this  quant  old 
tower  with  all  the  ptsoplo  t^hotitltig  aud  laughiag 
underne^ith. 

It  was  not  so  pi'  -Uy  t4>  Heine  as  to  Cath- 

erine ;  she  waj<  a  =1,  tmd  onoc*  she  sighed, 

but  she  was  full  ot  kint  ran'  for  tliem  all,  and  bright 
and  n^on<lint^.  '*  Petitpfere/'  she  saidn^  *'  give 
taailcmoi sellc  »ome  wine,  and  Toto  and  Josette 
loci/' 

•*  T>..f  if^  iirM.i  to  the  health  of  the  absont,*"  aald 
Pr.  ly. 

^  ^ave  a  sudden  exelainationf  and  put 

down  her  giiiss  untoiiched.  "  Look,  ah  look  ! "  she 
cried,  pointing  through  the  window.  "  Who  is 
that  i* "  Sim  eried  out ;  f^he  half  feared  k  was  a 
vision  fiiai  won  hi  vanish  instantly  as  H  seemed  to 
have  come.  Who  was  that  sUuiditig  there  in  a 
straw  hat,  ImAinfr  «is  «be  h*i4  ^t^n  hi  in  lo<>k  a  hnn- 
di^tl  tisi  '     :. 

paasioii  > 

time,     ii    ua>   K  .  -IT,  wlio 

wa6  standing  ther  rc\  look- 

ij»g  up  curluuiily  UL  lum  wmuu^v,  icutpciv  knew 
kirn  direr tVv. 

'*  C\'Jit  Monsieur  llirharil/*  he  jjaid^  hospitably ^ 
ancj  as  if  it  was*  a  matter  of  course.  *•  Rtfine,  loy 
rhilil.,  hn»k  ilitTi'.  IJr'  Tnn.'vt  come  up.  C'est  un 
le  la  peinture/*  he  ex- 
**But  you  rtwogni^e 
hini.  The  English  are  acqttainted  among  <Mtch 
other/' 

Iti?c'o<rnire  him  !  Dick  wn^  m  constantly  in  Cath- 
erine's ihiJiightH  that,  if  he  had  isuddenly  appeaiH^d  in 
the  \t\iivv  of  the  Virgin  on  the  high  idlar  of  the  chap- 
el, 1  tliink  siie  would  scarcely  have  U»en  very  much 
siirpri:H?d  ai^r  the  iii^t  instant.  That  he  should  be 
therr-  ^^.•♦^*nl  a  matter  of  eaun»e ;  that  he  should  be 


ab-^ 
po 


h'  tiling  that  she  Ibuiid  it  so  iin- 
As  ior  lieine.  f^he  sat  tjuit*?  still 

iied  ;■"-'■"    -I-  •'-■'  ^  -- -^ 

and   J 


th.- 

thf 

have  bv< 

Square,  ^  .    _  _  ,:. 

with  one  and  then  w^itl: 

*'  Did  yon  not  know  (  t  ug  t»  Trary  ?  "  he 

Mid  to  C  iiherinii.  *'  1  iound  nobody  there  and  no 
»pe|>aration8  just,  now,  but  they  told  inc  yrm  were 
here,  .^nd  I  ^ot  Pelottiir  to  |»ive  uie  a  lift,  for  I 
Uioiight  you  would  bring  mc  biiek,"  he  adih^d,  turn- 
ing to  Jlleine.  She  looked  up  at  last  and  ftecmod 
trying  Ui  vp^^nk  intlifferently, 

**  Yon  knuw  we  are  going  back  in  a  carU"  Heine 
aiiewercKi,  hap^hlv. 

*'  Do  you  think  I  am  !  '  '-  '  ^  '  -  '  hd 
by  the  splendor  at'  PeKn 

Heine  difl  not  like  hvu,^  UA.i^ij.  .  .4..  >i,m  if^tid 
to  object  to  ni^ny  things,"  she  said,  vexed,  rmd  then 
meluiig,  **  Sill  3 1  .-iv  f  i,,^  are,  you  know  yim.  ar«* 
welcome  to  ;i 

^*  Am  1  y  "  J  vvered,  looking  kindly  at  her. 


Catherine  envied  Heine  at  that  instant.  She  had 
nothing,  not  even  a  flower  of  Ii  ^  -  ■  '^  ""  h, 
except,  indeed,  she  tliought,  \\  ». 

great  bouq  uo  lout  of  |»oor  Motir., .  . ,  x  ,.,.,.  i .,,.  >  -  -  -  i;  *»  k  - 
den. 

I  fit  was  a»ortoril/('.«T/';t  ln^lnrt>.  wliiH  n  i »  nitiiw1ti(!| 
service  wa«  not  the  littL  i- 

erinel    They  went  into  tli  .  ^ 

minute  or  two.  Sitting  there  in  the  daiknesi^,  thu 
thought,  silly  child,  that  heaven  itself  wouhl  not 
«eetn  uioth  b<iautiful  with  all  the  radiance  of  the 
crysUl  seas  and  rolling  suns  than  did  this  little 
fihrinc  To  her  as  to  Petitpere  the  DeHverande  was 
a  little  heaven  just  now,  but  for  Petitpere  Dlck*a 
prtisence  or  absence  adde<l  but  little  to  ii  '  i  "  i. 
There  was  Dick,  meanwhile,  a  shadowy  Ii 
in  the  dimness.  Catherine  could  see  nun  irnru 
MrhiTc  she  sat  by  Reinc.  How  happy  she  wa^.  In 
all  this  visionaiy  love  of  hers^  only  once  ha<l  she 
thought  of  herself —  that  day  when  she  s^t  by  the 
well  —  ut  other  times  she  had  ouly  thought  of  Dick, 
and  poured  out  all  the  treasure  in  her  kind  heart 
before  him.  That  he  should  prize  it  she  never  ox* 
pected,  that  he  should  return  it  had  never  once 
croissed  her  mind.  All  her  longing  was  to  ^oo  him 
and  hear  of  him^  and  eomc  day,  {>e.rhaps,  to  do  him 
some  service,  to  be  a  helpi  to  manifest  her  hive  In 
secret  alms  of  self-devotion  and  fidelity  and  chaiuty. 
She  looked  up  at  tltc  string  of  silver  heartii ;  no 
r  did  they  m^eui  t4>  her  emblojns  of  sad  bearte 
up  in  bittA?rne^s,  but  tokens  of  gladness  placed 
I  uere  befon.*  Uio  shrine. 

Petitpere  wait  driving,  and  proposed  to  go  back 
anotiicr  way.  The  others  eat  face  to  face  as  tlicy 
had  come^     The  aflemoon  turned  gray  and  a  little 

chilly.     Heine  t^-i-  A.^^^^u^pn  her  l:\ •   *    I'lu-nue 

wrapped  Toto  i  I.'    Dick  !  Ciith- 

erine  all  the  qm     .   ..    ,     /pic  ask  by     -  -  lie 

did  n't  »ee  her  doubttul  face  when  lie  told  her  he 
hail  not  waited  for  an  answer  to  the  letter  announ- 
cing Ids  coming. 

**  Mailarue  de  Tracy  is  n't  like  yon,  Mademoiindle 
Chretien,**  said  Dick.  '^  She  does  n't  snub  people 
when  they  ask  ibr  hospitality.*' 

It  struck  Catherine  a  little  oddly,  i,  that 

Dirk  should  speak  to  Heine  in  this  ;  i  June, 

that  Reiue  should  answer  so  sibortly  ami  y^  i  --o  sott^ 
ly,  «o  that  one  could  hai'dJy  hnve  told  whether  she 
was  jdeased  or  angr^  *     *  '  '      1.  iijirht 

that  he  was  there.  (or  a 

'^^  of  the  lines  hi?  |.<  u  n.^^i  :..i.in*.^..  iJj»on  a 
\  to-day  she  was  sitting  opposite  to  him  with 
u"  to  S4ty  one  wca'd.  F^-iiitki.  .'  ^li,,ri  ^  ut  was 
r  than  it  shouhl  haw  AOuhl 

gone  on  forever  if  hi  All 

tile  gray  feky  eucompa5Pcd  them«  —  all  the  fields 
spread  into  the  dusk,  —  the  soft  fresh  winds  came 
fmrn  a  distance.  The  pale  yellow  shield  of  the 
horijion  was  turned  to  silver.  The  warm  li;j'lits 
were  coming  out  in  the  cottage  lattices.  As  the 
evening  closed  in,  they  were  sjirinkJod  like  glow- 
worms here  and  there  in  the  country.  Somctjroet 
the  cart  j>assed  under  trees  arching  black  A.^Ain8t 
the  pale  sky;   once  they  crossed  a  brl<l  *    :\ 

rash  of  water  below.     There  was  not  i 
anywhere,  nor  form  in  the  tvviltght,  bui.  tAi|uiMLc 
tone  antl  sentiment  everj'rvhere. 

They  fiiissed  one  or  two  groups  Ff'-^i-"--  *^'^  --t- 
tlng  out  in  tiie  twilight  u^  they  aji 

f  *.     They  were  all  very  sdent. 

i       ^  _  luiuming  a  little  tune  to  himself 
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lor  tlu»  last  h:\lt-hour:  l>ii'k  h:ul  siH>kon  to  Ri'ino 
onoo  v^r  twioo.  always  in  that  baniorinir  tono:  to 
i'aihorino  ho  w;is  rhanuinir.  sray.  anil  kind,  and 
i\Mir:i\M;<.  and  liko  hiinsolt'.  in  short. 

*•  V:v  xo'.i  jroiiij;  to  stay  lion?.  Mr.  Kutlor?"  asked 
i\j:liorino  on^'O.  snddonly. 

"Only  .1  day  or  two."  Pick  said,  abruptly.  "I 
!n-.:>:  p^  baok  lor  IWaniish's  woddinji.  I  oaiuo  1m> 
s  v.i-o  Nvaiiso  I  vVuKl  nor  koon  aw.ay  any  longer. 
M;<^  iiooiv:\\     Hon*  wo  an»  at  the  ohato.aii." 

"  n.on*  is  M.  lo  Main\"  oriivl  Petit  pore,  pulling 
•.:v  /,'"."'.ptly. 

Kv^ntaino  had  oonie  ilovrn  to  Kx>k  lor  Tot*^.  who 
w;-,*  as'vvp  and  very  tin\l.  Tlio  .•■--'■i^i  ■.••^-;.-l:;s 
<".-., i  o!V  the  little  mvldin::  head  :i5  Diok  hauled  the 
V  hi'.d  :o  his  lather  over  the  side  oi'  the  eart. 

"  iivxxi  n-j:h:.  Koine,  and  thank  yon.**  Catherine 
V*; '..     "1:  has  Ivvn  —  oh.  such  a  h.w\v  day '. " 

Kv'":.v.v.o  or.'iy  waited  to  ;iss:s;  Miss  ^.»o.^^:^■  :o 
■■.;'.r.v-  Ox'wn.  to  expn\^  liis  surnrise  .*.r..L  .;:'.;•'■.:  a: 
Mr.  "l^.::*v  r's  n^turri.  an  I  rhon  nurriei  o::'  with  his 
".■.::"«■  s»tvpy  T^^:v\  "  I  shaV.  ivr.:e  l\u-k  in  the  even- 
-.u."  v^~e*i  the  r.ia:n\  po:r.^  c:Va:v.i  wavir^j  his  ha:. 

•*  Mx^"<io*.:r  R-ohant.  you  als^^  p?:  d.^wn  h^TV-." 
said  lV:;5r>ore.  pv^winj  i::: valient  at  :bo  h:rs<'s 
hc.<:.:.  tor  iVk  deji\->\i  sr..i  >:.v>i  ui:k:r.^  ::  R-.sr.o. 
rbi>  :to  hjui  ixxn  .^.^r.e  w::h  Jc^^tie  ^.r.  :i:v  o.^n 
\N7  a  r.v!r.ur<\  Nx*w  R:yr.Ar.:  t.\^«  R^^-.r.t  's  ~r.w.*::r^ 
>.Ar.i  *r.  h».  4r..i  :»\>k«>.'.  hir  r.xi-.I".y  :r.  :hv  r.v;-;.  ::;: 
>.j*  .  v.":y  s«;d,  -  Au  TVT.-:r.  M.i.  :;=;::>*  ".".*.  l^:7.i,  :s  :: 
-:■>,■ :  <k"  :•  * 

Ki  v.:  *:vr.>;v.  to  hos!:.;:^.  ••  .Vu  7vv;-.r.~  *>.-;  r.i"- 
r<*rt\l  a:  ;»:« ir.  tis*  T>4:l*>tn:  v;.:.-*-:.  Ar.i  fit  l:»:i;-'. 

OA;>.fr!T>i*  «"4S  R:oc*:y  U-:^:e.:  .*.^»7.  ri-l.-ir.  i- ■. 
K-Ar.'I  T>.-c>/'Ty:-  "Hi-  CJir.-.;  Sf.^A::*;;  hi  c-.-..  ir.:-: 
>?*\^  it."  #0>c  «"is  sfcy-ir.^  ^^  h.TSii".:"  .*-«ir  .^r.i  ;T;r 
ACvr,.  y.-c  «i>e  f.TS  rinjf  a  w!':".  w.-'.r^.iinTvZ  «hr".. 
.'.f  S.%r*;-    rjtnif  :r.rv>  >rfr  hiv^.V     li  -^-Jts  .*  .■•irr.v.T:^ 

"^y.Ji      .C     ,^;*».^       *>h:      T:Vi7    .'.TT-.  "TT/.^  .>    iVrj"'    "'.  .t 

"»'\s  "*•>. ""^^  v««.  .  ■•  .  TJ"--:  ; "^  : r  .".'.^  **;■■•.•:■.■  ,-..:■  : .■."*...  "w"  :r. 
4  <?..;■-.  r-;:.-.-^:^.  :>?;    isrr:.  sS:»:.i:  ::--^:r  :ir  :v;i 

^^  -      ■.'        ■      ■f.S".'"^      '."'i      ,'*:"*'iJtlT."''      'V'i?'     ,'■■'" -T'l  T.'       T !"  :' 

:>'■:  ••■■  -'  :-Ci-->-'  *  '  ^■"  '■>''■  >:;/--  ■  "  f--v  -  nr 
-•T^:  -■-■'  .  V:^  ^-;•;.-^^.*  :■.>»•.■•.  ■  1  — '.  • :  t  k  -»-..:. 
t;  >:;  *.t=".    ~.':>^.*'.    *'."  V  *'    ■.;>  ;.-.'    ""::.  t;*  .*    ,' :• .  i. 


V.I-    I.-   »;ri,  ^     :■■      I'.--   -vi:!.    rlL    !.^ 


wa<  the  great  nosegay  of  marguerites  wlndk  ii 
ehildren  had  placed  upon  her  table,  and  tbea  ii 
l>egan  to  cry.  ] 

She  was  quite  calm  when  ahe  came  down  i^ 
Dick  tried  to  speak  to  her  again,  but  he  vaiHat 
how  envelopc<l  by  Madame  de  Tracy,  who  n  d 
the  more  ghfl  to  see  him  becanae  abe  had  wriOM 
him  not  to  come. 

After  dinner  they  all  began  to  dance  agva  at  An 

had  done  the  night  before,  and  Martlie  vent  toil 

I  piano  ami  be^an  to  play  for  them.    £meeline«od 

;  have  likeil.  it  po^ible.  that  all  the  eenzlemen  AaA 

'  have  danee^l  with  her.  bat  that  comd  not  be:  aoA 

'  was  content   to  let   the  two  little   demoinlla  4 

Vernon  shan^  in  the  amusements.     Hck  came  ■ 

.askrd  Mi56  Ck-orge  to  dance,  bat  she  shook  herhBi 

-  .and  said  she  was  tired.     The  little  bnlQ  lasted  n 

ten  minuted  perhare^  and  ended  as  mddenh-  asxth 

begun.    Martbe  elci«e<l  the  |Mano  with  a  ssfc:  Ath 

'  vor}-  brl'.lian:  and  supple  fingex«.  and  jiaTed  wi 

jra-.-e  .mi  centime n::  it  was  a  sort  of  finewd 

wh:-.  h  :hey  ha-.i  a",  t^reu  dancing.     Emcstlue  ptf  a 

hard  :z:o  hc-r  husron-i's  arm.  and  one  into  ISA 

•'  Cn^mer  she  said,  draj^^ing  tliem  ool  thnN^  t 


-.Teuni^sse:  ;run€a6<!"  said  the  Cc 
to  Ca:herl~e  as  ibe  yooag  people  went 
jr..:  -inin^  .v:r:t««  ihe  grase  and  disapf^eand  nt 
w:7.i:z^  wilk*  ::  ibe  carien.  Caiherine  aarvo 
ir::h  h  fi:7.T  s-H-e.  Maiaane  <3e  Tracy  took  tp i 
r.v-crfT^T*f  7  ir.  i  ir>£w  her  chair  to  liie  lampLaaaA 
".«  -a-AJ  zz.}.'.  Ciibcrln-r  <^  qiasetly  oat  oi  ^  i« 
Ar-.i :  r:  7-;  il:2r  i^  Tr:^i  at  lie  boose,  and  a^da 
•x-r.-iT-  r.ylzc  i."^wT:  lie  a-renue  to  t2»e  asnight  im 
■=r.Ck.  fr:r^  Vi-^-'.-r  *br  cxJd  si^e  the  sea  ^o* 
siiTtr  --::>,  T  zhr  ran  purple-black  dome  <jf  af 
i:  -iras  fz'-  =:i:i:c  araLn.  AD  the  E^hx  rippMfi 
:h>r  :*:<z'rrr.  IW  ctjd  poits  on  the  f^mpet  ai 
rzrri'i  ::  *.r.Ttr  T^  ire«es  fhiT-ei^  and  sumeA 
>"r.i.c--  :i-:  n?:i:c.::riT  ttchl.  thezr  rwiss  aa-3  isaarh 
."♦::-:  i:.-:  -'i.r-i.wiT  t:mc«  rfacrhed  *her  thrcncl  • 
f...:r :-,  .  ■'■-:  :i:o:  '.'.rijz-  CuLfc^rkr-  cttjir  ^T«dai 
sb-  i'i  ir '.  :.ber:-  >i*r  7*^  s?  tctctjt  £?niakea  aadi 
:■:'  71-- :  Lz.'-.  "TikT^'.-iiy  ir  lias  vaa  hanD-?By.  ihtf  s 
r.T.'  i-:TS:".:  ::.z^.'H£  z:  tXff-  old  jk^  wi^h'theU 
.—.-:•. re  ::  '-'•-  .'•rrtT  eii^e-  aad  erryinir  and  Kp 
AS  .:  :•:•  :«it'T  tl^*::  'rr^ii.  Pcor  Brtit  ^kmsbbb 
:r:  t.r:.'^:-  ^la-  "j  ^.tc  "uf-r  itJTfir  T^an:  ii.  xhe  iwin'^ 
sr-f  -WIS  :.r:  irr.iv  :>:-i«.  iKr!»&i£.  njth  hcTMft^ 
r"»s^'-'t£  »-'i  ■'■"-  sT'oi  fend  t'.!jilng  overthaaa 
Ji^t.ru:  :>:^  i:r  frnLTJUix.  Sht-  sbivered. Id  ^ 
tjit  t'i-y.  ::•-  r-L.Z :  sbf  j«fi»ned  xncidM  » 
T-:  -  -r.  :.!-.  ^:-j  •■  riiTTfc  m-.k  :c  paasocmaM- TC£n«  * 
-i!..'.!:-:.  ^c-.i^rr^'C  J»T».t  sKragrfinpr;.  "w^ii  iio<ar] 
!•:  ■?.     7:i:  in :*:iT  r-L-^-ciMii:  cau  az>d  new  rasttfio* 

u:  "-.  '-fi  TiirraM-..  fhanpinc  n  l j  >  Jfac  fa 

T:iv-.j:_  -      7:»f  pi'jkir.  :c  xik-  Ibsht-  ^y  irinrklb^ 

.    7-:.  -   V.';*  sTi.Tiuinr  pMTr:*i»£"  "sin-fmc^  ^  ti« 
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figure  suiidenly  emei^c<I  into  the  moonlijrht    It  was 
no  gliost.    It  w;is  only  Fontaine*  witli  his  eyc^iasse,*? 

fieaa^n|»  ia  the  moon  rays*  But  sh*?  st-«rted  nnd 
okcd  back,  thiDkmg  in  vague  despair  where  she 
fihould  go  to  escape.  Fontaine  seemed  to  guess  h^v 
Uioupht. 

*'  Win  you  not  remain  one  instant  ivith  me,  ma- 
demoiselle V "  he  said.  "  1  was  looking  for  you, 
Madame  de  Tracy  told  me  I  mij^ht  find  you  here.** 

He  spoke  oddly*  There  was  a  tone  in  his  voice 
she  hail  never  heard  before.  What  had  come  to 
him  ?  Suddenly  ahe  heard  him  speaking  again* 
thoroun;hIy  in  earnest;  and  when  people  are  in 
earnest,  their  word^  come  stronj^ly  and  simply*  All 
bis  afiertations  had  left  him,  his  voice  sounded  al- 
moet  angr\^  and  fierce. 

»*  I  know  that  to  you  we  country  fblk»  seem  simple, 
and  perhapfi  ridiculous  at  times/'  he  said*  *'  Perhajjs 
vou  compare  us  with  other's,  and  to  our  disadvantafre. 
But  the  day  mijjht  come  when  you  would  not  re^'tet 
having  accepted  the  protection  and  the  name  of  an 
honest  mant**  cried  Fontaine,  "  Madxime  de  Trac)^ 
has  told  me  of  your  circumstances^  —  your  sbtt^rs. 
You  know  me,  and  you  know  my  son.  The  affec- 
tion of  a  chilli,  the  devotion  of  a  lifetime,  count  for 
80mefhin;r,  do  they  not?  And  this  at  lea?t  I  offer 
vou,"  said  Fontaine,  "  in  all  gowl  faith  and  Bincerity. 
You  have  no  mother  to  whom  1  can  athlresa  mm^lf, 
and  I  come  to  you*  mademoiselle ;  and  I  think  you 
owe  me  an  answer/* 

There  was  a  moment's  silence ;  a  little  wind  came 
ru.*tHng  through  the  trees,  bringin«:  ^vith  it  a  sound 
of  distant  voices  and  laughter.  Catherine  shivered 
again ;  it  sounded  bo  sad  and  ^  desolate.  She  found 
herself  touched  and  surprised  and  frightened  all  at 
onec  by  Fontaine*a  vehemence.  In  an  hour  of  weak- 
nc^  he  had  found  her.  ♦'Take  it,  take  it/'  some 
voice  seemed  saying  to  her,  **give  friendship,  since 
love  is  Tiot  for  you  ! "  It  seemed  like  a  strange  un* 
believable  dream  to  be  there,  making  up  her  mind, 
while  the  young  people,  laughin^f  stil!  and  talking, 
were  coming  nearer  and  nearer.  Suddenly  Fontaine 
saw  a  pale  wistiul  face  in  the  moonlight,  two  hands 
put  up  helplessly.  ^^  Take  me  away,  O  take  me 
away ! "  she  said,  with  a  sudden  appealing^  move- 
ment. **I  can  do  nothing  for  yon  m  return,  not 
even  love  you.** 

**  Do  not  s^ay  that,  my  child,"  said  Fontaine,  **  Do 
not  l»^  afcaid,  —  all  will  be  well." 

A  minute  later  they  were  standing  before  Madame 
de  Tracy.  "  She  consei\t8,"  said  Fontaine ;  *'  you 
were  wrong,  raadame.  How  shall  1  ever  thank  you 
for  making  me  know  her? ** 

It  was  Dick  who  first  told  Reine  the  news  of  the 
engagement,  "  I  don't  half  like  her  to  marry  that 
fellow,  p<Hjr  little  thing,'*  he  said.  Reine,  who  was 
churnint,^  —  she  alwavis  made  a  point  of  working 
harder  when  Dick  was  present  than  at  any  other 
time  —  looked  at  him  over  her  barrel,  **  I  should 
not  have  'lone  it  In  her  place,"  she  said,  "  but  then 
we  art^  different."  Dick  thoufjht  her  less  kind  at 
that  miiuit^i'  than  he  had  ever  known  her  before. 

Love  is  the  faith,  and  friendship  should  liw  the 
charity  of  life,  and  yet  Reine  in  her  own  happiness 
could  scarcely  forgive  Catherine  for  what  !?he  had 
done.  Guessing  and  fearing  what  she  did.  she  Judged 
her  as  she  would  have  judfred  herself  Slie  tbrgot 
tliftt  she  was  a  strong  woman,  and  Catherine  a  chihl 
still  in  many  things,  and  lonely  and  unhaj>py,  while 
Reine  was  a  happy  woman  now,  at  last,  tor  the  first 
time.    For  her  pride  ha*l  given  way ,  and  the  struggle 


was  over.  Reine,  who  would  not  come  unwelcome 
into  any  family,  who  still  less  would  consent  to  a 
secret  engagement,  had  succumbed  suddenly  and 
entirely  when  ?he  saw  Dick  standinc:  before  her 
a^jun. '  She  had  not  answered  his  letter  telling  her 
that  he  would  come  and  S4^e  her  once  more.  She 
had  vowed  that  she  would  never  think  of  him  ugnin. 
When  he  had  gone  away  the  first  time  without  speak- 
ing, she  had  protested  in  her  heart;  but  when  he 
sjX)ke  to  her  at  last,  the  protest  died  away  on  her 
lips,  and  in  her  heart  too.  And  so  it  caiuc  about 
that  these  two  were  standing  on  either  side  of  the 
chum,  talking  over  their  own  hopei*  and  ftitTiiv,  and 
pr>or  little  Catherine's  too.  WitFi  all  her  hanlnesa  — 
It  came  partly  from  a  sort  of  vague  remorse  —  Ueine'a 
heart  melted  with  pity  when  she  thought  of  her 
friend,  and  instinctively  guesed  at  her  Bt4>ry. 

'•  Why  do  you  ask  me  bo  many  nuesticnis  ab<»ut 
Miss  George '/"  Dick  said  at  last.  "Poor  child,  she 
deserves  a  better  fate." 

[Td  bo  oODtindjedL] 
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Thosk  who  hear  so  firequently  about  the  ^*  warn- 
ings **  given  to  French  journals,  and  wl>o  know  that 
rn  France  freedom  of  the  press  has  been  pronounced 
incompatible  with  the  maintenance  of  tlie  Empire, 
will  probably  marvel  when  tliey  are  told  that  for 
some  time  back  hanlly  a  month  has  elapsed  during 
which  the  publication  of  a  new  newspaper  has  not 
been  announce<l  in  Paris.  The  fact  is,  that  in  no 
other  capital  are  so  many  daily  and  weekly  papers 
offered  for  side  as  in  that  of  France  at  the  present 
time.  People  %vill  naturally  conclude  either  that  the 
proprietors  of  these  publications  mu?t  have  plenty 
of  money  lo  sfjuander,  or  else  that  they  have  no 
wits  to  lose.  It  will  seem  to  them  the  height  of  folly 
that  men  should  deliberately  embark  in  ventures  of 
which  the  shipwreck  h  certain  ;  should  employ  their 
capital  in  founding  a  newspaper  which  m»y  he  sup- 
pre-*5ed  at  the  pleasure  of  an  arbitrary  Minis-bir- 
The  solution  of  this  puzzle  may  not  only  convey  in- 
formation, but  will  furnish  another  illustration  of 
that  Imperial  polio v  which  con?ist5  in  repressing  dis- 
content by  corrupting  the  minds  of  the  governed, 

In  opposition,  then,  to  the  generfdly  received  opin- 
ion, "we  a^ssert  that  every  Frenchman  may  found  a 
newspaper,  and  may  conduct  it  without  dread  of  in- 
terten^nce,  provided  that  he  never  discusses  politi- 
cal (juestions,  or  inserts  news  of  a  political  character ; 
that  he  strictly  confines  himself  to  reporting  scan- 
dalous anecdotes  and  relatinsr  indelicate stx>nt^;  that 
he  is  always  in  raptures  at  the  doings  of  the  Court, 
shows  himself  a  fervent  admirer  of  th*^  Emperor,  and 
professes  enthiisiasm  for  the  young  Imperial  Prince. 
Taking  advantage  of  the  opi)ortunity  to  become  ar. 
once  servile  to  the  government  and  popular  with 
the  crowd,  one  speculator  after  another  has  started 
a  journal  containing  no  inlbrmation  worth  having, 
and  no  opinions  which  could  dijiplease  a  tyrant. 

The  cheapest  and  most  witlely  circulated  of  these 
periodicals  is  the  PrfU  JournaL  It  is  sold  for  a  half- 
penny, and  is  bought  by  upwards  of  a  quarter  of  a 
million  of  i»ci^ons.  Each  number  contains  a  sort  of 
e-^ay,  the  instalment  of  a  novel,  extracts  from  the 
worst  eases  of  the»  police  reports,  full  flet^ils  about 
the  last  munler  or  suicide,  and  the  news  of  the  day, 
—  that  is,  all  the  particulars  rchiting  to  tL  '* 

the  weather  ami  the  money-market,  an* I  t 
and  doings  of  the  more  shameless  section  rvt  i  at  ismn 
society.     The  essay  writer  and  the  novelist  are  the 
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leading  spirits  of  the  journal.  Tlu*  former  writes 
under  the  psiMidonyni  of"  **  Tiniothee  Triiiim,"  and 
produces  articles  which  in  hajmier  days  would 
scarcely  have  found  a  reader  in  France,  but  which 
are  now  the  favorite  intellectual  food  of  hundreds 
of  thous:iiids  of  Frenchmen.  Ilis  productions  are 
equally  rcmirkable  for  tlicir  impertinence  and  their 
triviality.  At  one  time  the  public  is  informed  how 
to  malic  soup,  at  another  how  the  writer  felt  when 
witnessing:;  a  mother  whipping  her  child.  Not  only 
docs  he  atlopt  the  French  penny-a-liner's  trick  for 
filling  ppace,  which  is  to  make  a  paragraph  of  a  sen- 
tence, but  he  prints  every  claa«e  of  a  .sentence  as  a 
sepanite  paragraph.  The  ibllowing  passage  is  a 
good  illustration  of  the  trick  referred  to,  and  a  fair 
sample  of  his  style.  It  is  the  introduction  to  an 
essay  on  the  *'  Pot-au-feu  " :  — 

Let  others,  durinpr  the  honrs  rf  the  Carnival,  extol  irood  cheer, 
An>l  prououDCc  a  panegyric  an  truffled  fowld  and  iJine^appIc  wmp  ! 
Let  ih(.>  ar'<>l>)priaL3  of  tit-bits  praiso  the  golden  plover  and  th*;  tat 

ortoluii,  the  doliciitc  pheasant  an<l  the  delectable  goose  UvtT. 
I  will  n  jt  juin  the  train  of  these  flatterers; 
Au<l  riince,  f-jr  once  in  lay  life,  I  have  taken  a  fancy  for  treating 

gastronomy, 
I  wi»h  to  uphold  the  comraoneBt  and  the  mofit  ciutomary  kind  of  food, 
The  moHt  uiiurishiriir  and  th-^  most  wholesome, 
The  true  national  di«h  of  France, 
Popular  as  maccaron!  in  Italy, 
Boar-krout  in  Germany,  and  roast-beef  in  Ensland. 
I  bare  indicated  the  Fot-au-feu. 

Tliis  is  the  sort  of  stuff  of  which  "  Tlmoth^e  Trimm  " 
writes  four  or  five  columns  daily,  and  for  which  he 
finds  about  four  hundred  thousand  readers.  It  is 
not  worse,  however,  than  the  novels  for  which  the 
Pet?  Jourjial  is  famous.  Thi-y  are  generally  from 
the  pc-n  of  M.  Ponson  du  Terrail,  a  writer  com- 
paretl  with  whom  the  most  "  sensational "  of  English 
novelists  must  be  pronounced  tame,  and  who  would 
easily  distance  in  a  competitive  examination  the 
most  able  among  the  contributors  of  blootly  tales  to 
our  cheap  journals,  or  the  most  popular  among  the 
dramatists  of  the  transpontine  theatres.  Had  Eu- 
gene Sue  been  alive  he  would  have  found  more 
than  his  match  in  M.  Ponson  (hi  Terrail. 

Success  leads  to  rivaliy.  It  was  natural,  then, 
that  M.  Millaud,  the  founder  of  the  PeW.  JournaL 
shouM  have  competitoi's  for  the  sums  which  a  paper 
like  it  had  caused  to  flow  into  his  treasury.  Ac- 
cordingly, M.  Villemessant  stepped  forward  with 
the  Grand  Journal  a<  a  candidate  for  popular  fjvor. 
As  its  name  indir-ates,  it  is  the  antithesis  of  tlie  J^cfit 
Jounui!  in  size,  Ijeing  nearly  lour  times  larger.  It 
is  also  five  times  dearer,  and  is  puljlished  weekly. 
That  it  has  been  fairly  succt^ssful,  we  learn  irom  a 
report  of  the  annual  meeting  of  its  j)roprietors,  pub- 
lished some  weeks  back,  wliere  it  is  announced  that 
the  dividend  lor  the  year  is  within  a  i'racllon  of  eight 
and  a  half  per  cent.  Notable  for  the  largeness  ol" 
its  tyiHj  and  the  whiteness  of  its  paj^er,  :ls  wl-II  as  for 
the  comparative  solidity  of  its  contents,  the  success 
of  the  (hand  Jonnad  is  not  wholly  nn'loserved. 
Yt;t  to  show  how  difficult  it  is  to  lill  so  many  col- 
umns with  matter  to  wliich  the  authorities  will  not 
take  exception,  its  conductors  .'jre  obliged  to  devote 
nearly  an  entire  page  to  a  re])etition  of  the  chlt-ehat 
which  has  appeared  in  its  contenij)orane>  during  the 
we(*k.  Not  satisfied  with  surp:issing  the  PJ'U  Jour- 
nal once  a  week.  ^M.  A'illenies>ant  d'.-termined  to 
co!ni»cfe  with  it  every  day,  and  ibun<!ed  tlie  KvL-.c- 
tnntf.  Tin's  nev,--con>er  eo-ts  a  i)t'niiy,  and  furnishes 
a  more  ample  feast  of  horroi-s  than  its  lower-])riced 
rival.  M.  Paul  Feval,  a  VL-t«'ran  coiii])r;ser  of  ihiill- 
ing  stories,  h;u?  been  eiuijloyed  to  contest  the  j)alm 
with  M.  Pon^on  du  Terrail.     The  Erubalnu-d  JIiu- 


^^ 


band,  the  novel  with  which  he  undertook  topn 
his  readers,  is,  as  far  as  we  can  judge,  well  finadfc 
throwing  tliem  into  fits  of  excitement. 

In  order  to  meet  this  eompedtor,  1^  IGU 
founded  another  paper  at  the  sftiiie  priee,  «d  i 
the  same  size,  and  called  the  Sdeil.     Thai  tfas 
daily  journals  arc  now  emplo^'ed  in  the  Mamm  4 
providing  the  most  pernicious  kind  of  radiagiK 
the  French  public.    They  appoal,  not  to  the  ps 
and  ignorant,  but  to  those  who  are  snppOKd  ti  k 
educated,  and  who  are  in  a  position  to  ei^jof  th 
luxuries  of  life.    A  taste  for  what  is  vile  »  matt 
easily  excited  than  an  admiration  £or  irfiat  is  ashk 
Details  of  suicides,  murders,  and  adulteries  a»^ 
ways  welcome  to  the  haltHsducated,  and  beeoai 
after  a  time  agreeable  to  those  who.  although  bmi 
cultivated,  have  little  else  to  read.    As  the  Teiy  vi^ 
of  these  publications,  the  PelU  Journal  eajon  th 
largest  circulation.  Like  certain  EngJish  newsfapa 
w^hich  boast  of  having  '^  the  lai^gest  circnlatioa  ialk 
world,"  it  sets  ibrth,  as  its  best  adTertisemeat,  At 
nmuber  of  copies  published.     Its  cx>mpetiton  hni 
to  resort  to  other  measures.     They  bribe  as  v«U  a 
l)oast    For  example,  the  rcg:u1ar  subscriber  to  tk 
Evdnement  was  presented  at  Christmas  last  witk  i 
box  of  oranges ;  and  whoever  then  psud  a  qasrlo^ 
subscription  in  advance  might  also  come  m  Art 
chance  of  the  same  precious  reward.    At  the  pemt 
time  the  two  rivals  are  tempting  the  puUic  vitk 
gratis  copies  of  Victor  Hugo's  lifUeirablei  or  TratA- 
leurs  de  la  Mer,  as  inducements  to  buj  the  fitosiT 
rubbish  which  they  offer  at  a  low  price,  but  vUek 
would  be  dear  as  a  gift. 

Each  of  the  enterprising  gentlemen  we  hm 
named  pcessesses  a  number  of  other  jonmak,  iriBch 
differ  in  little  but  the  titles  from  those  already  b»- 
ticed.  There  arc  others  in  the  market,  but  none  of 
them  can  surpass  tliosc  w^c  have  named  in  appeiE^^ 
with  effect  to  the  most  depraved  tastes  of  readoii 
one  alone  excepted.  This  is  called  Colombiae.  It 
came  befoi*e  the  world  with  the  reconunendadoB  d 
being  edited  by  an  actress,  and  having  actrevei  ftr 
contributors.  Tlie  life  of  the  world  of  vice  wai  lo 
be  made  public  in  its  columns.  Wa  do  not  tlaik 
that  its  success  ccjualled  the  expectations  of  i(i 
founders.  Indeed,  in  place  of  being  more  atDs^ 
tiv(>  than  the  established  organs  of  bad  repntacios, 
it  proved  far  duller  than  the  Petit  Journal-  TkB 
revelations  it  contained  were  not  novel;  themee- 
dotes  were  devoid  of  piquancy.  Its  originality  coik- 
sisted  in  l>eing  printed  on  pink  papeir,  and  thii. 
though  ai)propriate  enough,  was  yet  hanlly  suffidest 
to  compensate  for  its  drawbacks.  But  the  badnea 
of  all  these  papers  is  less  to  be  wondered  at  than  tlie 
fatuity  of  a  government  which  can  think  it  a  duty 
to  encourage  them.  That  it  should  do  so  is  an  i^ 
refra;zable  proof  that  vice,  and  not  virtue,  is  in  liitw 
at  Court.  It  proves,  moreover,  that  so  long  tf 
French  men  of  letters  do  not  call  in  question  the 
Kniperor's  policy,  they  may  publish  with  impunity 
the  most  wretched  and  demoralizing  tra.sh. 

Betbre  a  Frenchman  dare  print  and  vend  a  new^ 
])aper  containing  the  slightest  allu.^ion  to  ix>litics,he 
must  <le posit  a  large  sum  as  cautiun-uionov,  and 
obtain  the  j)erinissiun  of  the  government,  lie  hist 
be  iKM'fcetly  inc>ffensive.  and  mean  no  harm  to  his 
■ellows,  but,  on  the  contrary,  may  desire  to  benefit 
them  as  much  as  to  enrich  himself.  Should  he  suc^ 
ceed  in  obuining  the  requisite  ]H;rmission,  he  has 
another  dilliculty  to  contend  against,  namely,  the 
t:u\  in  the  shape  ol'a  stamp  which  is  aliixtid  to  each 
number  of  a  liceiised  pajier.     The  effect  of  this  is, 
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hindraiici'  slumlrl  l- 
stnmp  to   purcbajski 


of  course,  to  oblipe  him  to  charire  a  hijrhcir  prii'e  tor 

his  journal  th?!r '        ' -  ^   * ^  -     -       'lich  is 

unstamped .     S  t  o  be 

a  speculator  wL«j  ,n  ..  ni,.  .»;,,..,.,,  >.  ..  .  .Ire  to 
gTiin  a  lari^e  return  for  hi?  outlay,  he  mil  lind  no 

\v\<\\  try   MU'Ti    :i    nr*\v-*t;i!r.rr.       If 

1 1  urn*  i 
;^  til  at 
un/;m3  ot"  the  poorest  i'ias»  of 
ui^  no  security  to  g^ve,  and  no 
He  if?  thus  imehecked  in  his 
Ji  i^jn-  to  work  as  mueh  mischief,  ant!  ^et  in  return 
»>  luiji'h  jtntlU,  as  poKslhlo.  He  may  even  count  on 
thi^  nppi'ubatiou  ol"  conrtiei?,  and  th<?  pitronAife  of 
Mjnistt'rs,  Ho  is  certain  to  b 
StJtfc  balls,  Ht!  will  rejoice  to 
itd  rt  coiintrv  wliero.  re«pectAhl»"  im  wsnrvpcr?*  'inny 
the  minifiiiiin  of  iiljerty.  imd  disroputable  one*?  in- 
dulge in  thr  maximum  of  hcen8<j- 

It  18  not  uncommon  tor  the  devoted  adher»5nt-s  of 
the   Iiiip«>nal   dynri^fv   fn   J.-nv    rli  it    ilu'    riti-<>    ui 
Fninc*^  in  fcLtercd.      ' 
sn  jojiL'   IS  the  law  JH  1 

<  is  allowed.     They  will  probably  tidd,  it' 

,  I  as  to  the  nature  of  the  law,  thfit  it  r*^- 

.solubles  tliat  which  in  En^^land  pnni:*he3  the  journal- 
bt  who  libels  his  fellow-men.  A  forei;TTier  will  jis- 
BurfMily  be  told  by  them  that  in  France  the  pn^ss  is 
really  as  I'ree  as  elsewhere,  inasmuch  as  whot'ver 
will  lu.iy  found  a  newtqiaper.  This  is  in  a  fi^ns*'  iin- 
deniftblc.  But  it  is  equally  true,  and  equaJlv  nns- 
l      '        ^  .  >iaythata  '    '      '  ■     ' 

i  use  he  ni 

Lii'.'      jriir^Mli-r  would     :t--:^uj  .Mji_>      r.*S     L.i.i..     m       «  i.i.-iia.    i:^ 

freedom  to  mean  the  power  of  h>aving  the  juil  and 
irrrMif  uluM-e  he  plensea,  as  well  as  of  m^vni.r  1,;^ 

nbj>  within  the  four  w,'*11h  of  hi 
1.1  -  Miw  are  in  Fitns,  ilm  Jtnwnat  ,; 
may  say  nothing  dif-i  '  i  ities  with- 

out   emlan)ierin;rr    ft  ^  .   the  Petii 

Journal  may  publish  whatever  suits  it"!  purpose, 
heedless  of  unpleasant  conser|nenco«*.  The  Ibol  may 
br;i\,  hot  the  ^age'a  mouth  is  foi*cibly  closed.  **Tim- 
o*  luM'  Trimm  **  is  applauded  when  he  writes  something 
unusually  coarse  or  silly,  while  FrevostrPanwlol  is 
prosecuted  shotild  he  criticise  the  acts  of  the  gov- 
ernment with  i)\  H  6  of  a  atatesnum  and  the 
cahnne^s  of  a  p! 


CLOUGH'S  LIFK  AND  POEMS. 
Artiiuu  Huon  CLorran  was  bom  at  Liv«>rpor)l 
in   18iy.     Hi.^  linear  was  of  some  anti.mifv  .^nd 
distinction;  among  his  ance,stors  he  counr 
p-anddauf^hter  of  Henry  VU.     Not  Ion l: 
fvirtli  his  father,  the  thin!  son  of  a  famdy  often  chil- 
dren, left  the  Welsh  valleys  in  which  the   Cloughs 
bad  been  established  for  about  three  centuries,  and 
iiettlcd  lis  a  merchant  in  Lirerpool.     WTien  Arthur 
was  four  years  old  the  whole  family  removed  to 
Chark*st<m  in  Honth  Carohrui,  where  his  child  hntid 
was  passed  in  close  companionship  with  ii: 
Mm.  Clough  seems  to  have  been  a  ri'm.^ 
man*     She  laid  in  her  son's  character  the   Tfninii;i- 
tion  of  that  eurne^tnes.?  and  sense  of  duty  which  was 
allerwanls  to  be  rleveloped  by  the  iutluence  of  l*r 
>  Arnold.     In  this  r**spi'«"t  Arthur  Clou^h  tbrmed  nn 
f»vt't  i.ri,.i,  to  the  rule  that  great  mothers  are  most 
1  in  the  formation  of  irrcnt  men,      **  She 

I  '  nrh^arU\/' s;iv^  her  dau^ht4?r/*  but  stem 

inte^niy  v:-  u  of  her  character.     She 

loved  wbiit  lie,  and  ent4*rpri»ing,  and 


wa?  trnlr  relirnou^.  ....  There  was  an  enthntfi.'una 
about  lu  -  *^  '  *  ifjk  hold  of  us,  and  made  n«  i^ee 
vividly  that  she  tanr^ht  us/*     With  this 
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He  was  graver  and  more  thonghtful  than  other 
boys,  apt  to  use  set  phrases,  and  not  a  litth?  pcflan- 
tic  in  his  viewg  of  life*  At  the  age  of  ten  lie  writes 
to  tell  his  tiifcter  that  the  holidays  arf?  goin**  to  hegiu 
in  these  solemn  words :  **  The  sumraer  vacation  ia 
now  just  appmaehinfj,  atler  which  time  we  sh.ill  be 
I  ►y  Uncle  Alfred  or  U  '  '  '_'S, 
is  not  far  from  L»  at 

>vn!rii  piarr  •  •»T]^in  EUza  IB  at  school.  Jii^  nntcr 
ends  wJtii  this  elaborate  sentence :  **  Were  you  not 
fTtneved  to  hear  that  magnificent  building.  York 
Minster*  had  been  partly  aestroyed  through  the  ile* 
- 1  n  1  r  f  n  I  •  mean s  of  h  re  V  ** 

!i'a  family  remained  at  Charleston,  white  he 
1 1  to  school  at  Rugby,  and  IvL"*  !)rother  George 
to  Chej5t€r.  It  was  then  that  the  iwj^t  remarkable 
p4>riod  in  his  life  began,  —  a  perio*!  of  promise  and 
hope  which  were  destined  to  much  disappointment* 
It  IS  worth  while  to  dwell  tiT>J>tt  his  letters  written 
at  that  time  from  Rugby*  They  forcibly  illustrate 
the  power  and  nature  nrf  Dr.  Arnold's  influence,  the 
high  moral  at  1 1        V  '     *  !  the  school, 

and  the  ahnu-  usibility  and 

1   ned  upon  the 
of  ten  and  nine- 

...  u...-  ..u,...,  ..  ••-  *■ -  '■''  Ar- 

Tl.  m 

'I'-"'.  ......    ,,,.. ,  .  .  .  .  ;jn- 

<  |i.!rg>Tiian  among 
,  ;  '    "'^  *Ji^*  produc- 

tion of  a  new  system,  conr  <udtm'e  ami 

missionary  labors  in  one  contj  1  of  elaborate 

eamestne^.  Clongh  was  soon  filled  with  the  spirit 
of  the  plac»e^  which  showed  itself  in  a  profound  l>e- 
lief  that  Rugby  was  *^  the  best  of  all  public  schools, 
which  are  the  best  kind  of  schools ! "  Nor  was  he 
c-onttmt  to  enjoy  the  advantages  of  his  jKJwition 
merely :  he  felt  himself  an  integral  part  of  the  sys- 
t4>m,  a  i  '  ^ti  whom  tn  a  gi^eat  measure  iu 
welfare  lent,  and  who  was  bound  to  sacri- 

fice his  ♦j^^n  irju  jt->ts  when  needfol  to  the  common 
irood.  *•  I  sometimes  think/*  he  writer,  '*  of  giving 
up  (•,,r,r;..,r  iviivi  h^^H*,  attd  iloing  all  my  extra  wori: 
in  a.s  to  have  my  time  here  free  for 

tht.      ^<f,    the    improvement    nf"   the 

school;  Ud,  t  ition  and  tellii  of 

the  merits  of  :  I  by  means  of  t1»  '■/' 

Thesi*  ideas  governed  his  whoh>  fwdiool  bti*.  iVhirh 
of  his  time  was  spent  in  conducting  the  Rtu/bi/  Mdij- 
arine,  anfl  in  extending  his  personal  inflncrice  by 
'*  associating  with  fellows  for  their  good/'  The 
vigor  of  his  langi»age  is  not  a  little  remarkable,  *'  I 
vi^rily  believe  uiy  whole  being  is  soaked  through 
'  ^  '   '  ^  and  striving  to  do  the 

]>  it  up  and  hinder  it 
riniii  i.Liiintr  ni  urns  (i  tjo  riiink)  veiy  critical  time, 
so  that  all  my  cares  and  affections  and  eon\'rr!<ation, 
thought?**  wonls,  and  «leeds,  look  to  that  invotuntA- 
rily/*  At  another  time  he  says,  **  I  don*t  know  which 
to  think  the  greatest,  the  blessing  of  being  under  Ar* 
nold,  or  the  curse  of  being  witlujut  a  home."*  And 
ngain,  "  At  s<?hool,  wher«  I  am  IovchI  by  many,  and 
wbere  I  am  living  under,  and  gathering  wisdom  from, 
a  great  and  go<.«l  man,  sn<;h  a  prospect  makes  me 
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Thmuch  rrcrlnstiiifr  limlHios  of  void  tiooe, 
Twrlrll«»r  ami  turiiMHii.ij  ineffrctlvi-ly, 
AihI  IncletiTiiiinately  Biraying  foreTtr." 

In  fact,  Cloui^h  was  one  of  those  men  who  long  for 
work,  whiisi*  consciences  opi)rc$«  them  it"  they  rest 
ti  nioiiu'Ut  idio,  but  who  cauuot  set  tlieir  hands  to 
anvtlnnj;  which  seems  to  them  worth  doing.  They 
arc  loo  acutelv  critical  to  put  their  taith  in  the  svs- 
tonts  that  satlsty  other  men,  too  scrupulous  to  let 
the  (Question  <^  unsolved,  and  use  their  energ}'  in 
tlio  pui-suit  of  sellish  aims.  A  church  is  the  proix^r 
spluTC  lor  thiv^o  men ;  that  alone  consecrates  diiily 
lalk^r  lo  spiritual  ends,  and  relieves  the  zealous 
workci*  o{  im{H)r(un:ae  rcsjHwsibility.  liut  the  lime 
has  loiijr  j^nie  by  siiu'c  any  chun*h  could  satisfy  the 
mind  vu'  such  a  man  u.<  C lough.  His  paint ul  sensi- 
bility to  all  the  puz/.los  ol*  the  world  incapacitated 
liiui  Tor  usetiil  laUn-  even  when  lie  most  desired  it. 

Yo:  we  must  not  tall  into  a  one-sided  view  of 
("iv'U^l.V  chara.'icr.  He  w;is  not  a  sour  misauthro- 
l*i>i  or  i^Uvmiy  dro.ir.u  r.  Much  humor  and  inurc-i 
■.:i  lu.injk  >uoiccUi  aiv  >howu  iu  ail  his  k-it^  rs,  and 
:.iv  d\oa>Ma;vii  supjx^rtod  his  Uie  were  of  a  hiirh 
auv;  ;u  v'^v  kind.  Ui'  religion  i;c  speaks  thus  :  *•  My 
o«ii  uiLii^  viov's  not  iio  alvMig  with  ColiTid«:o  in 
.i.uiou.lr.ii  any  s}H.c:;ii  virtue  to  the  facts  oi  the 
liA^jK*  ii;*jo;'}.  Tai-y  I; Ave  liappvuo.l.  and  Lave 
{-.v  .,;v'cd  \%.;.i;  wc  kiunv  hiiVc  ;rar.>:'or.ued  :he  livLl- 
'.-■.,i::c;;  ol   GrvCve  a:'.vi  Iv'.ViC  .'.::. i  ii;o  iMr^xinsiii  oi 

^■:a.     Ik::  1  cia- 


"  Gome  back ;  come  back  ;  and  vhidicr  ksck  or^^ 
To  fan  quenched  hopes,  fanaJkea  wdbftmm  to  By: 
Walk  the  old  fields  ;  pace  tbe  famBlv  ttvH; 
Dream  with  tha  idJeia,  with  the  fcaria  uyfi 


*•  Come  back ;  oome  back  s  and  whitkJer  aaA  ir  4M.* 
To  flniKiT  Mlj  MnmB  dd  Gordiaa  kBit, 
Unakilled  to  mnder,  and  loo  waak 
And  irith  much  toU  attain  to  half  I 

Cone  bade  cow  bi& 

"Comeback  ;  eomeback  ;  jca,  baek  iodnddvii 
Sighs  pantiDff  tUck,  and  leaf*  that  waMtotw; 
Vuod  flutteribg  hopea  npimXae  thdr  OKlm  «lv^ 
And  wiflhea  idjy  rtrusgle  In  the  strings. 


,  livTii..uiy  :;::o  Clirlsu: 

.in-  ;."..i.  a  ::;,i:i  i::.iy  i: 

;   ::;   C^ivls;i.;;:::y  tw:: 

k.:;*.'W   ;.;«»:   «li>;;>   ^.-i 


■:  :;.*vc  u..  f;;^:  is 
::'  .;c   .uv.*  ::v:  so 


i..\i;H.> 


-.•■••  :a;"  :;  w...  >o. 


V        ^     .S*      K*. 


There  was  even  pain  in  reUnquuhing  Ui  oU  i 
plexities.  or  rather  in  carrying  them  awa^  i  '^ 
to  new  and  less  congenial  scenes.  Xet  eroi  ( 
had  reasons  in  the  histOTj  of  his  own  £uailj,i 
political  sympathies,  and  in  the  fiiendsbip  i^ 
had  tbniied  Ibr  Emerson,  to  feel  leas  doubtfidi 
the  advantages  of  expatriation  than  m^B^i 
sevk  their  fortunes  m  the  colonics,  tie 
with  Tfaai-keray.  and  soon  ibund  himsdf  in  Ai»l 
clcty  01*  LonjrtcUow.  Hawthorne.  ChaaniBg.  IW^I 
dorc  Parker.  Dana,  Lowell,  and  othen^  Ibe  Arii>l 
which  suited  American  tastcis,  had  gained  fir  )■  I 
a  pott's  reputation;  and  his  sound  schQbzskipt>l 
c;:ri.-d  liim  the  certainty  of  woi^  After  ieit£iE*l 
i'ainliriiljie  with  the  intention  of  inaKprg  "pQ^l 
ir.i;  and  writin;:"  his  vocation,  he  was  ntMl 
eiuui:e-I  in  te^icUing  Gn^ek  to  an  Ameiicu  jMlk  1 
oi'seV(.-n:<:-vn  years  of  ace.  and  six  feet  one  iahei^ 
azid  in  pn:-:''arln^  xor  ttie  press  a  Tev]Md«biia< 
l>ry/.c:rs  Fr^ii-.h.  But  he  found  it  laagoidvst 
T':;e  r.v»Yt'.:y  *. :"  American  life  wore  off;  the  tnfl^ 
•:-:  ::xe.I  «.j.::.:vL5  liiaJe  itself* felt  even  in  tbelTuH 
>:.'k:vs^  Lnd  L'Lou^h  was  ^L\d  enough  tobeirtfi 
p'..ice  :r.  i":;o  Frlvy  Council  Office  havin>:  beapt" 
e.:n'.I  for  lim  oy  I'rierids.  He  returned  to  Ea^i^ 
::\  I>*S.  I'r.iii  v.-h.:%.ii  "iuie,  till  his  death  in  ld<l.k 
1*.  1  .:  ■::.::..--..  ;...r.>'w<.ri;n^.  uneventful  life. 

1:.  ■- >'-i  ..V  :— rrixr-  a:;i   «ab««et|uently  hiu  •« 

■^^.!. '.:.:..  ::  --..  ::.  Iv  ""-^  m^o?:  dirvocedly  ataeMi  ; 

r.i    :.i.:--.  :f  1:1?  -■.nr-l:y:;-.:iL5  was  on  the  wb:k» 

'■..'  r;. .     "I  :^.  J---.:    >n    h«.re,   workii^  in  4* 

: i.. .-.:.-. L :     r  : ' :.  .ry  r:  - :iz -:- ,  w hiK-h.  howe^ er. aftff 

...>   .:  j:^. i:  :-l:i.r..  is  rt^Iy  a  very  srva:  itfi* 

A.l  .  !_...:..  :■.  1? ::;  rlr.^l.\r. ;.  in  i  I  think  in  AmerxL 

?     :„  \. .:  .:v  "nr":!:  r:..£::u:i  :-ir;crs-  tha:  ;t  i*  a5^ 

.   :.  .:..     ~     Ar.   :..- r  :.:_-.   ««■  ^^ys.  in   somvthafA 

.  .    .  1  -  :-.:.  ■■  'V,.!.  I  -:•  ..-  hi  ihTi-  o^*.^— <frr«« 

— -..-V -T-£r:«r<,  in i  nihil,  r^jo."  Astfcf 

>    ...  :  -  .  :1  •.-.•:.:;  .;"  ;.zil-Tr.i   men.  Ciriylr  i»J 

1;      ; -.  .        1   .:!  .7?,  "=Tl:^*^.l   frlmusLip  heVdnwi 

..■..._:•.   -  ..:■..-  V.-..       :  :ijs  1::«,  she  pretrrn^ 

.:      :-  .'■. .. :.  . .  i . .  "^  _  .  L  - :  k^  t  :  ur-  Trim  hs  iats^ 

v. .  -  ^.  — s  -*• '.  .y  iz.:t  r^n?i   ia  hvHae  •« 

^  »     ■      :    >    .-.  ■-  '--.   :•::  j.  i-i:^  c:'  oarreniia**"  ! 
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jT^mmer  Mr?.  Clou^jh  joined  hbu.  Tliey  went  to- 
•^Sther  acrasi  the  Alp*  to  FlorCDce,  wher«  his  health 
,H^vc  way  entirely  beneath  the  attack  of  a  malarious 
■^Hiver.  He  died  on  the  13th  of  November,  in  his 
ty-thlrd  year,  and  was  buritd  in  the  Protestant 
neterj-  ju5t  ouf^ide  the  Porta  k  Pinti-  He  lie^ 
t^ot  ftst  Irom  the  ^^ves  of  Walter  Savage  Landor, 
T  Mrs.  Barrett  Browning,  and  of  Th«so<!ore  Parker, 
'nun   the   slope   beneath   the   eyi  -   within 

i«-*w  of  '*  quiet  pleasant  Fiesolc/'  ^  nd  only 

n  beauty  and  interest  to  Hhelle v  ^  j^t.ivu  beneath 
I  walls  of  Rome. 

W' '^'^'  t  do  better  thnn  erho  the  words  of  one 

liera,  who  9a>^,  ''This  truly  wita  a  life 

.   :.    .  ^    . .  >rmance^  yet  of  more  promise.**     Dur- 

1  r  t:  his  two  and  forty  years  ClougJt  did  more  than 

!   Ldit  have  been  expeeteil  fi-om  an  uverjigc  man; 

p.*  coiild  have  cavilled  at  the  rosy  Its  of  hi.* 

It  not  been  palpable  from  first  to  last  that 

raa  far  above  the  ordinarj*  height  of  m*.^n* 

thmv  who  knew  him  wa*  stamped  on  hi^ 

-  ^  iMii  .Lud  form»  on  his  aetion.s«  axid  on  his  expressed 

—  opinions,  and  we  who  only  jiidcje  of  him  by  ]>ot*m5 
and  remninB  may  find  it  legible  upon  his  written 
words. 

*  A : '  '"in J*  many  pieeca  in  the  Ruf/hif  J/cr^arine, 

Cli  IS  ]m  career  as  a  poet  at  Oxford  by  tht? 

pulu..  -..,.-.1  ol  a  littio  vohime  of  fiir'*' '"""'^  ,.  .lU^^i 

Antbarvalia.     He  and  his  friend  ' 

it  out  enrt>ninrlv  Ml    IMIS.      Slini^fTi 

and  prir  at 

Bofnc,  i»:  ^  /K* 

whieh  were,  however,  not  p.ven  t*j  the  worl<l  till 
18ij8.  In  the  following  year  he  wrot^  Dip.^i/chtt^i  and 
Easter  Daif^  the  former  at  Venice,  the  latter  at  Na- 
ples. Thus  all  his  yjrincipal  poems  were  written  be- 
fore 1851,  and  all  were  localized,  —  Scotland,  Rotnc, 
Venice,  and  Naples  fmpphnng  the  seener}'  of  hist  tour 
chief  works.  Ai^er  1850,  his  genins  seemed  to  have 
fallen  asleep,  and  it  was  not  nntil  the  year  of  his 
death  that  it  reappeared  a^atn  in  a  wholly  different 
kind  of  composition ►  Mari  Magno^  or  Tales  on 
BoaT(f^  consists  of  throe  9tone.*<  supposed  to  have 
been  tidd  on  successive  nijsrbts  by  fellow-travellers 
Ln  an  American  steamer.  They  are  written  in  the 
stylo  of  Crabbe,  with  some  atToctation  of  Crabhe*s 
prrmriir  nliilnness^  but  more  of  delicacy  than  the  poet 
oft:  ii  ever  showed. 

j  s  have  been  repirded  by  some  crtfcica 

as  II  t;illjng-^:>tf  from  Clough's  earUer  productions, 
and  an  indication  of  fiiiling  strength  ;  other??  will 
see  in  tliem  the  resurrection  of  a  true  '  ius 

in  a  nrw  and  healthier  direction.     A  •  x- 

presi^ion,  concentration,  and  v%or  of  dcM  i  ,  i  ri. 
The  Clergyman's  Tfik  ia  superior  to  any  oi  Ci  m-  i  ^ 
other  works.  We  do  not  trace  in  it  the  painful  in- 
tensity of  Easter  Darjy  but  the  subject  is  one  that 
enlipts  the  broadest  human  syrapathie?,  and  does 
not  appeal  merely  to  a  passini^  phase  in  fmnw  dis- 
t*empei*ed  souls.  Mart  Magno  miffht,  in  our  opin- 
ion, be  compared  to  the  ft^^sh  growth  of  younjr  and 
vigorous  shooter  whiidi  a  tree  puts  ibrth  when  it  has 
been  rehcved  of  withered  or  decayinj^  branches. 
The  speculations  out  of  which  />i/K*//rr/i«.t,  EiWer 
J^aff^  and  Amours  de  VnifQge  were  woven  inters 
rupted  the  healthy  development  of  Clougb*s  p^nitts* 
It  was  only  when  he  absohitely  abandoned  th(»m, 
and  directed  hia  poetic  power?  to  .subjet^ts  outride? 
himself,  and  capable  of  true  artistic  treatment,  that 
he  won  a  place  among  the  poets  of  the  world. 
Death  put  a  stop  to  the  tiirther  expansion  of  a  imnd 
which  showed  so  fair  a  promise  of  nobler  and  more 


endurinj;  fiTjit  Fixing  our  attention  upon  the 
jjoems  w-liii  'i  =tirvive,  we  notice  fltat  Clough*s  prin- 
cipal '  n  the  poiv  sslun.  He  did 
not  11^1  J  with  any  i  »  that  his  words 
barely  uad  unattractively  clulLc  Uxiii^ht^  oi*  ^rtat 
fertility  and  bt*niitv  Kvcn  in  hii«  corrcj*poo<ifnce 
this  is  nc5s  and  awk- 
ward]; J  hia  Btylc.  In 
i^pite  01  t]ii.s  «h'irrt,  I  i!ii-li  ought 'to  hare 
resulted  in  extreme  r  n,  he  was  fn>qncntlv 
ditfuse.  Itsometimo  -ri/ni> 'I  a^  if  he  had  a  thought 
he  could  not  seize,  and  wandcn^J  around  it  in  a 
haze  of  barren  won  Is.  P;tge*  of  Dipntfchus  will  il 
hL-»tnite  this  criti^-ism  ;  they  are  tedious  from  theii 
length  and  ambit'-iili  v.  uidwant  of  omaiucuL  On 
the  other  hand,  (?longh  felt  inten*ely,  and 
grasped  a  simpi  r  wirh  ma.5tery,  }m  words 
are  tew,  and  fall  iikvi  hanimer-strokes.  I'JoUiing  can. 
be  more  impressive  in  its  naked  force  than  this  pas^ 
sago  from  Easier  Datf:  — 

"What  if  the  womr-u,  vrc  tt.o  <!nwu  was  gTAj^ 
Bftw  on.«  or  rn  •  '-if, 

(AiiK<^9,  or  II  [jcTft,  nor  Uk«a« 

llalh  ll*  apptiirtd 

Nor,  ftave  in  thund^  r  [ij^oi  « 

Bftvc  In  :u»  afler-Go-i 

lie  If  Liot  rLifcjj,  iiitieiiU, — 
Christ  Ifl  not  tiaeti  I  ** 

^  words  need  to  be  said  in  explanation  of  ihom 
Easter  Day  Is  to  Clouj^h's  other  poem?  what 
i  tit    Ode  OJi   the   Infimation^t  -  ■     '^  'aliti/  is   to 

Wonls worth's  volumes.     It  e.xi  li  admira- 

ble concentration  the  despair  \Wi-.  t.  >,k  .kit  when  he 
compared  the  promises  of  Christianity  with  the 
gtiilt  and  mipcry  of  men  ;  the  bittornesa  that  filled 
hiisi  soul  when  he  reflected  on  the  disappointment  of 
lonrr-cherished  hopes,  the  death  of  ancient  crcod»» 
and  the  neeesBity  of  walking,  unenlightened  from 
above,  in  a  dark,  wicked  world.  It  Is  a  cry  of  want 
and  pain  wrung  iVom  the  .^onl  of  one  to  whom  belief 
is  vital,  but  whom  reason  and  retlection  force  to 
leave  the  trodden  pathways  of  religious  faitli.  Its 
tone  of  defiant  bittern etis  Is  very  characteristic  of 
Clough,  He  was  not  wont,  like  Alfred  de  Musset, 
to  pour  out  his  anguish  in  eloquent  apostrophes  to 
the  crucifix  of  happier  and  humbler  creeds  ;  he  did 
not  indulge  in  pathetic  reminiscences;  but  he  lixed 
his  mind  upon  the  n»alities  of  present  experience* 
whether  hard  or  soothing.  By  the  wde  of  despair, 
such  as  this,  — 

**  S«t,  drink,  JMid  die,  far  we  are  suula  l>eremYatf ; 
Of  all  tbc  cpsftture*  under  heaveo^s  vi«le  ^^k^ 
Wc  afe  ittu*t  hijrpciafli^  irhio  biM}  oocm  motkbfi\/«t 
Ut  QaU  bud  laotl  beUevnl. 


A-ihra  til  n-SUn*.  <lu»t  t*i 


Cikxuk  u  tiui  tioJiiit  !  " 


J««t»  — 


he  could  set  these  milder  meditations^  — 

^^ait  tf  7^  wlUf  ait  doim  upon  th«  groand, 
Tet  not  U»  wifnp  kdJ  iTftll,  but  cflklmlf  look  t 
WlMlii'er  b«?feH, 
Barfeti  ii  not  hell } 
Now.  too,  rv5  whi-'u  it  first  bj^iran. 
Life  i- 

Yot  a! !  ii<^T«s%  Ilif h  cope," 

.i«\v  H^  :   lideiioebop*.' 


If  we  s*cek  to  affiliate  Clough  to  hia  legitimate 
predecessors  in  English  literature,  we  shall  find  that 
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-  '."r.-i.^.-  :r'.::i  Worl--:v;,rth.  Hie  twu 
■.'.'..■:■■  -':  :.::  ::i  t:.»-!r  !r\-n'!sljip5.  senial 
.    .'.:■.  y  ■■•  ■!::  .-7  ar.  i  unspanni:  oi  ib«r:r 

■  -..    .  ' .-  z'tV.y  cill^r.i  lor  hatrt-l  an;i  oon- 

■  y  -.  .•:.  "■/•■. jrcv'i  to  that  lire<.-d  of  p'.ain 
.'.y..  :i/.r:k-rr-.  \j''*:T'  ;:n:i  ob*!t-rvers  ot'na- 
.':7  Ti.o ,  Li.  pLilo^'.r/'ii-.-ai  thinkers  and  lit>- 
iii-.  who  form  tL'.-  llo-jccr  oi'  Knjriijh  I'lt- 

JI  /-.T  •ic'rpiv  Clo-j^h  ^ynipatiiizi^'i  vritlj 
>  of  nai^r-;  laay  i.;  -f;i:n  in  his  pf^eni  oi" 

][  is  writt'i;i  ::i  I'jCt-j;  Lcxameters  not 
v'-ry  iirT-.Tf-r.i  in  th-ir  i::;;i;::i:^  imiijjiin*  from  a  kind 
of ;,:.-';.  ThL*-  undrfei  «-j:i^.-d  ClouL'h's  ?tylf;,  and 
ci.iii^i*  d  ].'.m  If  J  expre.r^  him:r*rif  with  lor^.-e  and  fret- 
doi.i-  Ti.r;  y A:\ii  \i  an  ^-': fori  I  idyl,  sliowinir  how 
m*'.z\  liv:  t'r/'rihtr,  wall:  and  talk  an-i  dance  and 
fall  in  lov«:  v.Lt.-n  thf-y  aK-t-n/ole  in  a  iumnier  ion;: 
vacrttlori  --.j.ion^'  hi^dilar.d  Lke-:.  The  frimjile  love 
i-^jjTy  wh:':;!  rtriieve*;  :}j1*  narrative  i>  vi-ry  wi.dl  told. 
J//'6v.-:  '.>  Voyof;",  pr<:tf::*ds  to  more  of  artistic  eom- 
p!': :*.•;.••=■  :  it  «Mj':i?Ls  of  letters  fn'jm  Kome.  Flor- 
♦-r.^«:.  hji'i  el5ewh<.Tft,  written  to  their  several  friend* 
\}y  an  Jln^iisa  (lirl  and  a  .self-analytical  Kurdish  man. 
who  liii:  in  lovi*  witii  each  other.  Accidents  of  trav- 
rlljij^'  -j/arate  them,  and  we  never  know  the  end 
of  i;j<-ir  ^tory. 

Ti.e  eif-^riacs  of  this  poem  faintly  recall  Goethe*? 
Iloman  el»:j.'ie."j :  the  hexamen.TS  are  lik»;  those  of 
the  />.  M»"'.  Jjip<f/rhu.<.  as  its  name  implie*-,  is  the 
itory  of  a  man  with  a  double  ?oul — or  rather  with 
tw'^  voi'C-  in  iii-  -o'li — one  impellinir  him  to  seek 
the  world  and  action  and  indnlL'c  his  in>tincl?.  the 
other  h-ii'V:u'^  hitn  a-side  to  nieditation  and  the  pu- 
rity of  a  .-'.'cludTd  lifi:.  It  U  the  old  contest  hetweon 
fi«'ii  and  -Tiirit,  nral  and  ideal,  action  and  flream- 
in;.'.  t:.e  w.,;id  a.-  it  b  and  :ls  it  niij^ht  be.  viewed 
lhro'i<:h  the  fKrculiar  luediuni  of  Clonj^hV  perturba- 
tion- at  the  tinic  when  he  composed  it.  How  much 
:t  ov.e-.  to  Faust  in  conception  and  cxjrcijtion  wr 
a  'iirion?  ••xamfilc  of  the 
ny  i.-ourse,  the  wire-<lrawn 
?»iM]i:iy.  il:<i  h:«rli  moral  tone,  and  the  mixed  mo- 
tivfc  of  ij;^/h'rn  hr-cpiici-m.  One  or  two  pas^a^es 
in  tlii-i  poem  reveal  a  ;:rirarer  lliii:nry  ol"  language 
than  i-  common  wit!i  (Jlou:;^!!.  We  will  conclude 
our  notice  by  extractin;^  one  of  these  :  — 

"  f •  i:\]f\.y  hours : 
O  'i'ln.fx-r.-aiion  Atii\ilr  f  -r  \-ti:-^  iluys 
(>\  wiiai  iRij»iTi-:.i  i'.-ii-'u'.-j  c*iJi  wr-.tch'.-^ln^rsj  ' 
O  ^f'n\\i  i\  -ft.'.Ti'.h  O.I",  ma:::'*  m.^r.i 
']■'»  w^iii:  iJi';  -A-xi-ry  w.'iv  of  pal'i':*^* : 
O  h-a.uurul,  o*>:rvauU';'l  '*'H]i  H'  rnni';'!  hVi», 
ThiH  vjiairi  ,m  r.^iiru,  v'nU  c  -lor  ri:.'l  wiih  ^'old, 
With  ciiK'la.'-  iii.«i  iiinnacl"*.  an'l  poirii«. 
A  lid  cr>'^*';*  rmiltiplvx.  and  tip-*  and  halh  - 
Wii  :r"wiih  ih"  lirik'tjt  star*  unr^-provintr  mix, 
'N'.r  r'.t.rn  liy  h^■«ty  •rvvi  to  »m:  c.^ofu«-«l) ; 
Fa'ita-tir.-iily  i»<frf'.'Ct  this  Kfsr  jiik 
Of  Oii<:iiU,I  K'i  'ry  ',  tlivw  lon^^  niiiRes 
Of  c.-ir;!';  rJii— lliii/.  tlii<«  eay  fl:';k'Tiri^  crowd, 
And  tfj'f  ciiUd  ramiKtnil'':.     Jl<.'an'.:?'iil : 
(>  Iti-Jiuulul  ;  uii(l  that  ■^'•n.'-d  tn-iT'-.  jirofound, 
Ih:    M-r.-.i.  ;.:  J.y  ih<;  pillar  wh-.:!  I  i;^; 
I'l-It  Ih':  /P.-at  an^ad*;  at  tfi-:  r-:".:  r-Ji", 
And  lo';k.  and  h'-M,  and  oH'-r^d  o:i  n,r  hriin 
'1  h':  f:i'-'  .1  an  I  iii»:  voici-"«,  anii  th«r  w.'.<.|.*  mass 

rr  tl:«;  Iii',*.;>;v  I.v'A  of  «xij :..:•«:■:  {f  -.vlr;;;  l.y  1 

0  p-  i-r'':*.  ii  't  wen;  all  '.     But  it  .i  u- 1 : 

J  J  in  Li  iiaunt  mc  ftvi.T  of  a  Wj-  r*  Vy-i.d  : 

1  aiii  P;p-uk'-'l  hy  a  stn-:  •/.  tS;*^  ii.l;  ruplete, 
C»f  a  C'TfipkliiiT.  over  soon  a-^unr::  1. 

Of  a/id  lie  i:p  t'»o  •f.^iji.     What  w-  rail  sin, 

I  <oii!'l  l^'-liev*;  a  painful  r.ji^LJ'if:  '-ut 

Of  p.ii^i-i  f  ,r  ampl'.T  virtU'i.    Tn-:  hare  fiold 

Sm!.:  :':t!i  I»:an  tars  of  harvst,  Itu.:  had  inccked 

Th'.'  -.rxt  1  Ji-jriouB  farmer  ;  came  at  h.-u^th 

Th«r  «l^'-p  ploiifrh  in  th«:  lazy  uijd*rr«ojl 

l'-.-vr;i- lrivi:.L'  ;  with  a  cry  Karth's  f.hpM  crark, 

And  a  f  •■■«■  inonth*.  a'ld  lo  !  ".h"  ;:oid«!ri  l-.-a- 

A  lid  Autumn's  cruwde  I  ebo%;ks  aihi  load«<l  waiog." 
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I  J>  GrMtf  J« 


i;e»'d  i;ot  iri'iiiin-.     It 
j)Ow<-rl'-s^ne?s  to  take 


fi^ 


A  PKEs^iXG  and  wann  inTitadoa  carried  ae.i 

few  yc^r^  j-ini.-e.  bai-k  to  a  spot  wlierv  tneimarr  cte 
dt:li^hted  to  roam,  bat  ftom  which  li&r's  licisiaiB 
jiad  for  inr.ny  a  long  twelvemoDth  separazed  aie.  Is 
was  an  autumnal  evening.  The  son  wa*  pocnngia 
last  rays  on  the  vineyazus  of  Le  Maixwina?^  Tit 
vine-leaves  were  just  beeomuif^  sear  and  reQav. 
Knots  of  vintager*,  scattered  over  the  decUTnkc  d 
the  hills,  heaped  {n^pes  in  barrels,  and  sang  as  tiiff 
labored.  It  was  the  season  of  the  year  when  dtiei 
are  deserted  by  their  inhabitants,  when  the  oob- 
try  becomes  animated  with  new  life  by  the  goea 
who  dock  to  It,  either  to  take  part  in  its  faanvfi- 
homes  or  to  taste  the  charms  of  runu  racaoA 
Every  inhabitant  of  the  country  eammons  aroonl 
him  the  companions  of  pleasure  (m*  the  comrada 
of  laVjor.  The  vintagers  lengthen  their  table :  tk 
wealthy  landed  proprietor  opens  wide  the  pofOi 
of  hLs  mansion. 

I  was  on  my  way  to  the  shelter  of  one  of  the  moB 
hospitable  rooll^  of  old  Buifrundy.  Thi»  is  no  con- 
mon place  compliment  paid  mv  host.  I  hare  bot 
one  word  to  say  to  be  thoroughly  understood.  The 
roof  which  glittered  amid  the  ^-ine^-anls  on  a  fertile 
hilhiide.  exposed  to  all  the  beams'  of  the  southern 
sun.  was  Montceau.  M.  de  Lamartine's  estate. 

'While  my  horses  walked  up  the  long  avenne 
which  separates  the  chateau  de  Montceaa  from  tbe 
road  I  surrendered  myself  to  the  suggestions  of 
memory.  It  raised  the  ghosts  of  many  a  departed 
year,  —  of  no  less  than  fifty  vears.  I  closed  my  eyei 
and  evoked  my  youth,  the  old  friends  who  sleep  ai- 
der the  churchyard's  sod,  the  old  familiar  haunts  I 
Wlieved  Ipng  since  forgotten.  liVith  the  airof  nr 
native  place,  which  I  breathed  al\er  a  prolonged 
aUence.  perfume^  of  the  olden  time  returned,  an*! 
the  failed  colors  of  the  past  sc-emed  to  revive  widi 
new  lustre.  .:\juid  the  images  which  presented 
themselves  to  my  mind  I  tried  to  recall  Lamartioe 
as  he  was  in  our  most  youthful  days.  I  need  not 
depict  those  distant  images  here.  '  Has  he  himself 
not  |)ainted  them? 

Nevertheless,  here  is  a  scene  which  I  heh'ere  has 
never  before  Ik'cu  in  print,  and  which  has  remained 
in  my  memory  like  one  of  those  ]>alc  flashes  oi' light- 
ning which  ^ilently  illuminate  the  horizon  as  it'  to 

herald  the  coming  storm.     In  the  Marquis  D 'i 

dniv.in^-room  often  assembled  the  few  families  who 
composed  the  tiristocracy  of  the  neighborhood,  awl 
who  were  connected  by  the  ties  of  kindred  or  of  oU 
and  traditional  friendship.  Few  persons  were  prvs- 
cut  on  this  occasion.  Our  fathers  and  mothen 
tbrnieil  a  cin?le  around  the  hearth,  while  we,  young 
girls  and  young  men.  grouped  in  a  corner,  talked 
gayly  but  nuiselessly  with  the  carelessness  of  our  age 
One  amonix  "»  alone  remained  silent  ami  thought- 
ful, lie  had  a  handsome  face,  easy  manners,  di^ 
tinction,  a  pleasing  voice,  fire  in  his'  eyes,  and  ad- 
mirable black  curling  hair  on  his  forehead. 

One  day  an  elderly  gentleman  took  his  scat 
among  us  and  (luestioned  us.  Aged  people,  for 
whom  the  future  has  no  mirages,  take  delijrlit  in 
playing  with  the  soap-!)ubbles  which  youth  blows  in 
their  presence.  On  this  occasion  we  were  giving 
merry  chase  to  the  butterllies  of  the  future.  Each 
one  of  us  confe>w«ed  his  dream,  or  smiled  at  some 
illusion,  or  evoked  some  desire.  Our  tacitarn  com- 
rade remained,  a.>«  usual,  silent ;  but  his  turn  came 
to  speak.     lie  refused  to  do  so  at  first ;  but  when 
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pressed  to  declare  liis  wi?h^  he  i*aJdciily  rose,  aiul 
giving  a  sti*angc  glAnce  at  us,  snid,  in  a  slow,  meas- 
ured voice,  93  if  he  were  ypeaking  to  blutseU;'*! 
e  ho  I  lid  like  —  I  should  Uke  to  be  king.'* 

bouie  of  U9  lautrhed ;  but  all  vC  u*  i\rmeail>erod 
that  child*!}  i-emark,  because  it  came  from  a  man's 
heart..     He  felt  something  there. 

This  child  wa^  none  other  than  Alphonse,  son  of 
the  Chevalier  de  Prat^  —  a  hand^roe  boy«  but  never 
gay;  —  wrapt  in  his  own  thoughts,  a  boy  of  a  proud 
and  rather  ahy  nature.  This  was  all  we  knew  about 
him,  .'V  few  years  afterwards  he  was  called  Lamar- 
tine,  and  the  whole  world  repeated  his  name. 

"  1  sbouhi  like  to  be  kinj^  !  "  Has  not  his  wish 
nearly  been  gratified  ?  Did  not  Fortune  place  a 
erowu  and  sceptre  on  the  tribune  from  which  he 
addressed  the  people? 

My  re  very  ibllowe*l  him  amid  his  triumphs. 
What  an  astonishing  career  tbis  man  has  run  ! 
Wealthy  by  his  ancestors,  and  wealthy  by  his 
works  ;  a  patrician  by  birth  and  by  intellect ;  capa- 
ble of  all  sorts  of  glory,  and  attaining  them  all ; 
generous  to  prodigality ;  Fortune's  spoilt  child, 
speridthrifl  of  all  the  riches  she  lavished  on  him ; 
thixjwing  to  the  winds  his  hearfs  dreams  and  his 
pride's  songs ;  living  like  a  king  on  the  domain  of 
hig  genitis  ;  lavishing  gold  around  him,  not  to  satisfy 
vulp  I  '   i!s,  but  to  tiwmple  it  under  foot;  and  at 

Just  :  JUt  a  royal  beggar,  —  begging  millions 

bonu\v<  u  intm  the  world  m  Genius's  name,  and 
whicli  the  world  returns  to  him  for  the  sake  of  the 
god  who  possesses  him  and  whose  ora»ila  he  was  1 
Oracle*  —  victim  may  be  ! 

1  was  still  plunged  in  the^e  reveries,  when  my 
caiTiage  halted ;  the  door  opened  and  I  got  out, 
surroumied  by  beautiful  young  women,  who  held 
out  their  hands  to  me  with  exclamations  and  com- 
]»liments  of  welcome.  I  was  almost  a  stranger, 
although  an  old  friend  ;  I  was  greeted  with  smiles, 
and  they  gave  mc  handjiome  children  to  kiss  with 
rosy  ehe^iks  and  long  blonde  hair. 

Then  we  continued  to  climb  the  liill,  having  on 
each  side  of  us  a  long  bnc  of  lattice- work  covered 
with  fruit-laden  grape-vines,  which  bordercil  botli 
sides  of  the  avenue. 

As  we  drew  near  the  state  court^yard,  we  discov- 
ered an  old  man  of  noble  appearance  and  lofty 
stature*  wearing  a  black  frock-coat  buttoned  up  to 
the  neck.  It  \^'  '^  -  ■''  rstriouF  vintager.  He  came 
slowly  to  us,  ^  stooping  as  he  approacherl 

to  caress  witlt  .., ,  j....,(l  a  beautiful  Persian  grey- 
hound, his  old  and  taithful  Ah.  He  greeted  me 
with  the  melancholy  smile  which  I  so  well  knew, 
and  wonls  from  his  noble  soul  which  greatly  agi- 
tated the  phantasmaof  Bouvenii-sthiit  I  had  evoked. 

Wo  entered  the  drawing-room,  and  I  had  the  re- 
gret to  find  absent  that  noble  anil  great  woman 
who  so  worthily  share»  the  poet's  career.  An  ill- 
ness (which  was  to  prove  fatal)  had  for  some  days 
previously  prevented  her  from  doing  the  honors  of 
this  family  meeting  which  every  autumn  a'^emble^ 
at  St,  Point  and  at  Montceau  many  guests,  and  the 
sistei's,  nieces,  and  nephews  of  M.  do  Lamartine. 
But  her  works  epoke  for  her  in  the  antique  drawing- 
rooiD. 

Mme.  dc  Lamartine  is  an  amateur  of  great  dis- 
tinction, and  she  wouhl  doubtless  have  been  a  fine 
artist  had  her  generous  heart  dared  devote  to  the 
cultivation  of  the  Ix-autiful  the  hours  she  so  prodl- 
gallv  gave  to  the  poor. 

Djyner  was  senefl  What  a  fresh  garland  of 
young  faces,  intelligent  smiles,  and  respectful  affec- 


tion crowned  the  old  age  of  the  poor  ^at  man  that 
evening !  In  front  of  him  sat  nit*  nioee,  Countess 
V'alenlme,  beautiful  with  graces  and  distinction, 
who  has  devoted  herself  to  the  poet,  and  made  her- 
self the  vestal  of  the  god  of  |>tjetry.  On  M,  «le  La- 
martine'ji  right  was  another  nieco,  tho  Countess  dc 
Pierreelos,  ibrmerly  the  friend  of  Mme.  Emile  de 
Girardiu,  and  the  heiress  of  all  of  ^Imc.  de  Girar- 
din's  talentji!;  next  to  her  waii  her  daughter,  young 
Mme*  de  Lacit* telle.  There  were  othen*  bolides 
these  ;  and  there  were  beautiful  cJiildren,  a  country 
neighbor,  and  the  old  family  physician,  —  a  venei*- 
able  hermit,  whom  M.  de  Lamartine  accompanied  a 
few  months  afterwards  to  liig  long  home  in  the  vil- 
lage cemetery,  —  and  lastly,  a  young  professor,  a 
potit,  and  a  disciple  of  oiu*  great  ma&ter. 

M.  do  Lamartine  talked  about  the  vintage  with 
his  neighbor,  —  about  the  quality  of  the  vine,  the 
price  of  casks,  and  other  particulars  relating  to 
agriculture;  then  he  became  silent,  borne  by  some 
rcvery  tar  away  from  us.  He  long  rejiiained  a 
stranger  to  the  simple,  playful,  animated  conversa- 
tion which  *(parkled  like  new  wine  around  the  table. 
It  was  only  at  the  dessert  he  resumed  the  reins  tA' 
tliis  familiar  conversation,  and  led  us,  by  I  do  not 
remember  what  train  of  thought,  towards  those 
Oriental  shores  washed  by  the  Xlediterranean.  He 
cjttemporizcd  a  Hplcndid  ilescription  of  the  enchant- 
in  »^  panoramas  of  Greece  and  Asia.  His  voice  was 
fuU  of  feeling,  and  carried  us  away  with  him.  How 
fortunate  arts  they  who  live  around  the  hearth  of 
gi*eat  men  I 

After  dinner  we  went  on  the  terrace  Here  wc 
BAw  a  touching  scene.  The  wives  and  daughtei's  of 
the  vintagers  of  Montceau  had  assembled  there  to 
present  their  landlord  with  baskets  filled  witli  those 
fine  and  delicate  waftles  made  in  Lo  Muconnais  vil- 
lages. M.  de  Lamartine  thatdced  them  most  warm- 
ly, talking  sometimes  with  one  and  sometimes  witlv 
tmother,  sometimes  in  French  and  sometimes  in  the 
local  dialect. 

The  old  doctor  eaid  to  me  r  **  See  how  he  loves 
these  excellent  peasants,  and  how  hapn}'  he  is  among 
them.  Did  you  observe  how  many  I^uis  d  or  dis- 
creetly fell  from  his  hand  to  pay  an  hundreildbhl 
the  humble  o Bering  of  each  woman  V  Is  it  really 
prodigality  to  make  people  happy  with  that  ingen- 
uous generosity  which  is  ignorant  of  its  own  lienefi- 
cence  V  Besides,  gold  under  these  circum§tau(?cs  is 
nothing  but  a  pledge  of  affection,  and  I  am  wrong 
to  tallt  about  ]jayment;  for  those  excellent  people 
who  you  now  see  open  their  hands  to  receive  his 
money  will  subscribe  to-morrow  perhaps  to  the 
Coura  de  Litterature,  saving,  •  Poor  Mousieur  Al- 
phonse  !  we  really  must  give  him  our  alms  too  I ' 
There  is  i-eciprocity  of  good  offices,  and  nobody 
feels  humiliated.*' 

Of  a  truth,  I  soon  saw  this  w,i5  tiu  incorrect  rep- 
resentation of  their  rehuions.  Tlje  two  groups  of 
landlords  and  tenants  were  in  a  short  tlnie  but  one 
group.  A  peasant-woman  who  stooti  near  me  said 
to  me  :  "  How  thoroughly  our  excellent  Monsieur 
Alphon^e  Js  the  child  of  our  own  mountains.  He 
has  not  forgotten  it ;  neither  have  we.  One  day  I 
went  to  ^lacon  to  sell  milk  and  cheese.  I  heard 
somebody  coming  behind  say  to  me,  In  our  local 
dialect:  Veuj-tu  in*baitii  in  mourciau  dt  ta  rt*n- 
(v'u'f  (Vtuc-fu  me  (hnner  un  morceau  dt  fa  nltiff 
^Vilt  thou  give  me  a  bit  of  thy  roast?)  I  turned 
around  and  saw  a  udl,  handsome  gentleman,  whom 
I  did  not  at  fii-st  recognize.  He  said  to  me:  7' Vic 
recouf/mUs  davnc  /«;  Alphaot^^e  f     (Tit  ne  rcctmnai-t 
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on  which  it  lay,  was  the  bracelet,  a  band  of  dead 
gold,  set  with  splendid  wreaths  of  forj^et-me-nots  in 
diamonds  and  tunjuoises.  George  Dallas  took  it  up 
and  examined  it  attentively,  weighed  it  in  his  hand, 
looked  closely  at  the  stones  in  various  lights,  then 
replaced  it  in  its  case,  as  a  smile  of  satisfaction 
sprea<l  over  his  face. 

"  No  mistake  about  that ! "  said  he.  "  Even  I,  all 
unacrcustomed  to  such  luxuries,  know  that  this  must 
be  the  right  thing.  She  has  sent  it  as  she  rei-cived 
it,  in  the  very  box,  with  the  swell  Bond  Street  jewel- 
ler's name  and  all !  Not  a  bad  notion  of  a  present, 
Mr.  Carruthers,  by  any  means.  You  've  money,  sir; 
but,  it  must  be  owned,  you  've  taste  also.  It  *s  only 
to  be  hoped  that  you  've  not  very  sharp  eyesight,  or 
that  you  '11  ever  be  tempte<l  to  make  a  very  close 
inspection  of  the  Palais  Royal  bijouterie  which  is 
doing  duty  for  this  in  the  jewel-box !  These  will  set 
me  clear  with  Routh,  and  leave  me  with  a  few  pounds 
in  my  pocket  besides,  to  begin  life  anew  with.  If  it 
does  that,  and  I  can  stick  to  my  employment  on  The 
Mercury,  and  get  a  little  more  work  somewhere  else, 
and  give  up  that  infernal  card-playing,  —  that 's  the 
worst  of  it,  —  I  may  yet  make  our  fnend  C.  C.  l)e- 
lieve  I  am  not  such  a  miserable  scoundrel  as  he  now 
imagines  me ! " 

He  replaced  the  case  carefully  in  his  breast-pocket, 
climbed  the  palings,  and  was  once  more  on  the  high 
road,  striding  in  the  direction  of  Amherst.  Ah,  the 
castle-building,  only  occasionally  interrupted  by  a 
return  to  the  realities  of  life  in  8<|ueezing  the  packet 
in  his  breastpocket,  which  he  indulged  in  during 
that  walk  1  Free,  with  the  chance  and  the  jKjwer  of 
making  a  name  for  himself  in  the  world  !  free  from 
all  the  debasing  associations,  free  from  Routh,  from 
Harriet  —  from  Harriet?  Was  that  idea  quite  so 
congenial  to  his  feelings  ?  to  be  separated  from  Har- 
riet, the  only  woman  whom,  in  his  idle,  dissipated 
days,  he  had  ever  regarded  with  anything  like  aifec- 
tion,  the  only  woman  who  —  and  then  the  brij^ht 
laughing  face  and  the  golden  hair  of  Clare  Carru- 
thers rose  before  his  mmd.  How  lovely  she  was, 
how  graceful  and  bred-looking,  alwve  all,  how  fresh 
and  youthful,  how  unsullied  by  any  contact  with  the 
world,  with  all  the  native  instincts  pure  and  original, 
with  no  taught  captivations  or  society  charms, 
nothing  but  — 
"YohoIYoho!" 

George  Dallas  started  from  his  revery  at  the  re- 
peated cry,  and  only  just  in  time  spranjy  from  the 
middle  of  the  road  along  which,  immersed  in  thought, 
he  had  been  plodding,  as  the  mail-cart.,  with  its  red- 
faced  driver,  a  sprig  of  lilac  in  his  breast,  and  a  bunch 
of  laburnum  behind  ejich  ear  of  his  horse,  came 
charging  full  upon  him.  The  driver  was  a  man 
choleric,  by  nature,  and  with  a  great  sense  of  his 
position  as  an  important  government  ollicer,  and  he 
glared  round  at  George  and  asked  him  a  few  rapid 
questions,  in  which  the  Devil  and  his  siij)posed  resi- 
ffence  were  referred  to  with  great  volul)iiity.  Under 
less  pleasant  circumstances  Dallas  wouM  probably 
have  returned  his  greeting  with  interest ;  as  it  was, 
he  merely  laughed,  and,  waving  his  hand,  proceeded 
on  his  way  to  the  inn,  whence,  having  paid  his  bill, 
he  returned  to  London  by  the  first  train. 

During  the  whole  of  the  journey  up  to  town  the 
young  man's  thoughts  were  filled  with  his  intentions 
for  the  future,  and  no  sooner  had  the  train  stopped 
at  London  Bridge  than  he  determined  to  go  at  once 
to  The  Mercury  office  and  announce  his  readiness 
to  undertake  any  amount  of  work.  Accordingly  he 
struck  away  across  the  Borough,  and,  cro?:*!!!^  Biack- 
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friars  Bridge,  dived 

at  right  angles  wi 

at  a  large,  solemn,  i 

of  which  glimmerea  » 

cury  Office"  in  halfn 

pull  at  a  sharp,  round, 

naturally  sharp  boy  to  tbe 

nized  the  visitor  and 

precincts.    Up  a  dark 

flight  of  stairs,  _ 

the  first  floor  he  rapped  At 

and,  being  bidden  to  cone  in,  cmIbbu 

sanctum. 

A  large,  cheeriesB  room,  ito  floor  c 
ragged  old  Turkey  carpet,  on  Hi  «al 
bookshelves  crammed  with  books  of 
or  three  maps,  an  old  clock  yiely 
begrimed  bust,  with  its  hair  dr~^ 
with  layers  of  dmt  on  its  higUy* 
bones.  In  the  middle  of  the  i 
desk  covered  with  bine  books, 
unopened,  piles  of  manoscript 
baskets  with  cards  of  invitation 
entertainments,  and  perlbrmaneei^ 
india-rubber  tubes  for  conunmiicati 
printing-ofiUces  or  reporters'  rmrni^  a  1^ 
inkstand  like  a  bath,  and  a  sheaf  of  pas 
less  dislocated.  At  this  desk  sat  a  tsB  ■■ 
fifly,  bald-headed,  lat^ge-bearded,  vitk  ^apff! 
eyes,  well-cut  features,  and  good  |nfwML  S 
was  Mr.  L^^b,  editor  of  The  SieremT;  sbb^ 
had  been  afmiated  to  the  press  fiona  AetMitfi 
leaving  college,  who  had  been  n^n^^  4 
nearly  all  the  morning  joomals  m  one  capnfs 
another,  correspondent  here,  huhmh  ffcn'fc 
scriptive  writer,  leadei^writer,  Cf«,  sal  b^ 
and  who,  alwa^'s  rising,  had  been  leeoBM^tf 
the  Jupiter  Tonans  of  the  pren,  the  oAvrfb 
Statesman,  to  fill  the  vacant  editorial  dvalh 
Mercury.  A  long-headed,  farseeing  ^u,  GnAi 
Leigh,  bright  as  a  diamond,  and  aboot  M  WLk* 
as  a  sword  in  the  hands  of  a  fine  fencer,  »dsff 
ficult  to  turn  aside,  earnest,  energetic,  derataiiiii 
work,  and  caring  for  nothing  else  in  camaMmr 
not  even  for  his  wife,  then  sound  sJfirpii  IsMr 
house  in  Brompton,  or  his  bov  working  ftrksdr 
bition  from  Westminster.  Ite  looked  im  ■  Ga* 
entered,  and  his  features,  tightlj  set,  nwieiav 
recognized  the  youn?  man. 

"You,  Ward!"  said  he.  "  Wedidn\kMkfir« 
till  to-morrow  night.  What  rush  of  iiulsilii  ^ 
sudden  desire  to  distinguish  yooneUl  te  ni^ 
you  here  to-night,  my  boy  ?  ** 

Before  George  could  answer,  a  jaaam  a*^ 
forward  from  an  inner  room,  and  cm^S^mir^ 
hand.  ^^ 

"  What  Paul,  old  fellow,  this  is  ds&am  * 
must  be  brimming  over  vrith  ideas,  ChidC^'' 
come  down  here  to  ventilate  them.** 

"  Not  I,"  said  Geoi^.    «» My  dear  Chicr#» 
ing  Leigh,  "both  you  and    Cunninsliaa  ««■  y 
credit  for  more  virtue  than  I  ponaa    f  ^ 
looked  in  as  I  passed  fipom  the  railway,  to»Wr  *' 
things  were  going  on." 

"  This  is  a  sell,"  said  Mr.  Cunninidw  *l 
thought  I  had  booked  you.  You  see  thScodb^ 
ed  Shimmer  has  failed  us  again.  Hemtota 
done  us  a  sensation  leader  on  the  minder— ' 

"  The  murder  !     What  murder  ?  " 

"O,  ah,  I  forgot;  happened  anee  job  s«t 
away.  Wappmg  or  Botherhithe  ^  wp*  inlvaie 
place  — body  lound,  and  all  that  «"J  <rt  cU^I 


mr\  i^tiiTintiv, 


BLACK  SHEEP, 


525 


=^ 


n*r  was  to  have  douti  iia  one  of  his  srtirpers,  full 
ir/cih-es,  denouncing  the  supinenesa  of  the  po- 
I  JMid  that  kind  of  thing,  and  ho  *a  never  turned 
,  ftm!  the  Chief  has  kept  me  here  to  fill  ids  plaee* 
f  Quisanee  !     I  'm  obliged  to  f&ll  back  on 
et,  —  Regulation  of  the  City  Traffic  1 " 
*'  1  'm  viiiy  3orr}'foryou,  Cunningham/*  said  George, 
ghing ;    ^*  but  I  can't  help  you   to-night.      I  'm 
ay  and  tired,  and  I  know  nothing  about  the  mur- 
;  And  want  to  get  to  bed.     However,  I  cainc  to 
'  *ell  the  Chi<if  that  T  'm  bi^  now  and  forever,  ready 
-O  do  doiiblt^  task  ol'  work  Irom  to-morrow  out." 
**  All  rightj  War<i.     8o  long  as  you  don't  overdo 
I  slitdl  idwaya  be  delighted  to  have  you  with  hb/* 
'id   jVIt   T.oigh.     **  Now  get  home  to  bed,  (or  yon 
'd."     And  George  Dallas  shook  hands 
It.  iJid  went  away. 

*^  Glail  to  hear  we  're  going  to  have  a  good  deal 
work  out  of  Ward,   Chief,'*  said   Cunningham, 
he  and  hia  editor  were  alone  again.     "He*s 
(;od  smart  when  he  likes,  — ^  as  smart  h»  Shimmer, 
,  a  great  deal  niore  polished  and  gentlemanly.** 
**  Yen"  siaid  Gratlon  Leigh,  *^  he's  a  decided  catch 
the  papjer.     I  don't  think  his  health  will  last, 
gh.     i>id  you  notice  his  manner  to-night?  — 
ves  agitated  and  twitehing,  like  a  man  who  had 
gone  through  some  great  ejtcitement ! " 


CHAPTER   X. 

Dl5POS£[>   OF. 

It  waft  very  late  when  George  Dallas  arrived  at 
Bontb's  lodgings  in  South  Molton  Street,  so  that  he 
folt  it  nect!ssiiry  to  announce  his  presence  by  a  pecu- 
liar knock,  known  only  to  the  Imtiated.  lie  made 
the  aecustomed  signal,  but  the  door  was  not 
opened  for  so  abnormally  long  an  interval  that  he 
began  to  think  he  sthoidd  have  to  go  away,  and  defer 
the  telling  of  the  good  news  until  the  morning.  He 
bad  knocked  three  times,  and  was  about  to  turn  away 
from  the  door,  when  it  was  noiselessly  otjened  by 
Harriet  herself.  She  held  a  shaded  candle  in  her 
hand,  which  gave  ^o  imperfect  a  light  that  Dallas 
could  hardly  see  her  distinctly  enough  to  feel  cer- 
tain that  his  first  impression,  that  she  was  looking 
very  pale  and  ill,  was  not  an  imagination  induced 
by  the  dim  light.  She  asked  him  to  come  into  the 
sitting-room,  and  said  she  had  just  turned  the  gas 
^t,  and  was  going  to  bed. 
^L^^^I  am  sorry  to  have  disturbed  yon,"  he  said, 
^^%lien  she  had  set  down  the  candle  on  a  table^  with- 
F  out  re-lighting  the  ^,  "  but  I  want  to  see  Routh 
B  particularly.  Is  he  m  ?  " 
H       **  No,"  said  Harriet,  "  he  is  not.    Did  you  get  his 

■  letter?" 

■  ♦*  AVTiat  letter  ?    I  have  not  heard  from  him.     I 

■  have  only  just  come  up  from  Ambers t^     But  you 
I  look  ill,  Mrs.  Eouth.     Does  anything  ail  you?    Is 
I  anything  wrong  ?  " 
*        *♦  No  *  she   said,  hurriedly,  "  nothing,   nothing. 

Routh  has  been  worried,  that 's  aD,  and  I  am  very 
tired.** 

She  pushed  the  candle  farther  away  oa  ahe  spoke^ 
and,  placing  her  elbow  on  the  table,  rested  her  head 
on  her  hand.  George  looked  at  her  with  concern. 
He  had  a  kind  heart  and  great  tenderness  for  women 
and  children,  and  he  i-ould  forget,  or,  at  all  events, 
lay  aside  his  own  anxieties  in  a  moment  at  the  sight 
of  suffering  in  a  woman's  face.  His  look  of  anxious 
sympathy  irritated  Harriet ;  she  moved  uneasily 
and  impatiently,  and  said,  almost  harshly,  — 

"Never  mind  my  looks,  Mt.  Dallas;  they  don't 


matter.  TeU  me  how  you  liave  sped  on  your  errand 
at  Poyning^.  Has  your  mother  kept  her  promifte  ? 
Have  you  got  the  money  V  1  hope  so,  for  1  am  snrry 
to  «ay  Stewart  want*  it  badly,  and  has  t^een  rcH?kon- 
ing  on  it  eagerly.  I  can't  imagine  how  it  hajjpened 
you  did  not  get  bis  letter." 

**  I  have  succeeded,"  said  Greorge.  "  My  mother 
has  kept  her  wor<J,  God  bless  her,  and  1  came  at 
onco  i         i  "  In,-,  can  have  the  motjey." 

I  i  full  tide  of  liis  animated  sneeeh, 

and  i  '  Harriet.     Something  m  her 

man  ng  unusual.     She  wa.^  cvi- 

denUv    ,m  -l   iiiC  money,  glad  to  see  him, 

and  yet  '  ijt.     She  tlld  not  look  at  him, 

and  while  L  .  ,:^..j  hhe  had  turned  her  hcitd  sharply 
once  or  twice,  while  her  unraised  eyelids  and  parted 
lips  gave  her  face  a  fleetuig  expression  of  intense 
listening.  She  instantly  nodeed  his  observatkm  of 
her,  and  said,  sharply,  — 

"  Weil,  pray  go  on ;  I  am  longing  to  hear  your 
story/' 

'*  I  thought  you  were  listening  to  something ;  you 
looked  as  if  you  heard  something,*'  said  George. 

'*  So  1  am  listening  —  to  you,"  Harriet  replied, 
with  an  attempt  at  a  smile.  **  So  1  do  hear  your 
adventures.  There  's  nobody  up  in  the  house  but 
myself.     Pray  go  on." 

So  Cieorge  went  on,  and  told  her  all  that  had  be- 
fallen him  at  Amherst,  with  one  important  reserva- 
tion ;  he  said  nothing  of  Clare  Carruthers  or  his  two 
meetings  with  the  heiress  at  the  Sycamores ;  but  he 
told  her  all  about  his  interview  with  his  mother,  and 
the  expedient  to  which  she  had  resort>ed  t-o  supply 
his  wants.  Harriet  Routh  listened  to  his  story  in- 
tently; but  when  she  hear«i  that  he  had  received 
iTom  Sflrs.  Carruthers,  not  money,  but  jewels,  she 
was  evidently  disconcerted. 

**•  Here  is  the  bracelet,"  said  George,  as  he  took 
the  httle  packet  from  the  breast-pocket  of  his  coat, 
and  handed  it  to  her.  **  I  don't  know  much  about 
such  things,  Mrs,  l^uth,  but  perhaps  you  do.  Are 
the  diamonds  very  valuable  ?  " 

Harriet  had  opened  the  morocco  case  containing 
the  bracelet  whde  he  was  speaking,  and  now  she 
lit1;ed  the  beautiful  ornament  from  its  satin  bed,  and 
held  it  on  her  open  palm. 

"  I  am  not  a  very  capable  judge,"  she  said  ;  **  but 
1  think  these  are  fine  and  valuatne  diamonds.  They 
are  extremely  beautiful."  And  a  gleiim  of  color 
came  into  her  white  face  as  she  looked  at  the  gems 
with  a  woman's  irrepressible  admiration  of  such 
things. 

"  I  can't  tell  you  how  much  I  feel  taking  them 
from  her,"  said  George.  "  It  *s  like  a  robber v,  is  n't 
it  ?  "     And  he  looked  full  and  earnestly  at  llarriet. 

She  started,  let  the  bracelet  fall,  st/joped  to  pick 
it  up,  and  as  she  raised  her  face  again,  it  was  whiter 
than  before. 

**  How  can  you  talk  such  nonsense  ?  **  she  said, 
with  a  sudden  resumption  of  her  usual  captivating 
manner.  **  Of  course  it  is  n't.  Do  you  supuose 
your  mother  ever  had  as  much  pleasure  in  these 
gewgaws  in  her  life  as  she  had  m  giving  them  to 
you  ?  Besides,  you  know  you  *re  going  to  reform 
anil  be  steady,  and  take  good  advice,  are  you  not?" 
She  watched  him  very  keenly,  though  her  tone  was 
gay  and  trifling.  George  reddened,  laughe<l  awk- 
wanlly,  and  replied,  — 

''  Well,  1  hope  so ;  and  the  firet  step,  you  know, 
is  to  pay  my  debts.  So  I  most  get  Routh  to  put 
me  in  the  way  of  selling  this  bracelet  at  once.  I 
suppose  there  's  no  diihcult)'  about  it.     1  'm  sure  I 
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have  heard  it  said  that  diamond^  are  the  fame  as 
ready  money,  and  tiie  sooner  the  tin  is  in  Routh's 
pocket  tLe  Ijetier  pleased  I  'II  be.  ]$one  the  less 
obii^I  to  him.  though,  Mrs.  Routh;  remember 
that.  i^iii  lor  ^i-tting  me  out  of  the  scrape,  and  for 
waitinr:  so  \on*^  and  so  good-humoredly  for  his 
money." 

For  all  tlie  cordiality  of  his  tone,  for  all  the  gratr 
itu'k-  hi:  expressed,  Harriet  felt  in  her  inmost  heart, 
and  toid  henelf  she  felt,  that  he  was  a  changed 
man  :  that  be  felt  hu  freeilom,  rejoiced  in  it,  and 
did  not  mean  again  to  relinqaish  or  endanger  it. 

"*  The  thing  he  ieared  has  happendi,''  she  thought, 
while  her  sno^  white  fingers  were  busy  with  the 
jewels.  "'  The  Ten*  thing  he  feared.  This  man 
must  be  ^t  away:  how  am  I  to  do  it? ** 

The  Eolitar}'  candle  was  burning  dimly :  the  room 
was  dulL  cold,  and  gloomy.  George  lodked  round, 
and  was  apparently  thinking  of  taking  his  leave, 
when  Harriet  said,  — 

"  I  have  not  told  you  how  opportune  your  getting 
thtf  montfy  —  for  I  count  it  as  money  —  is.  Stay  ; 
let  me  light  the  gas.  Sit  down  there  opposite  to 
me.  and  yon  shall  hear  how  things  have  gone  with 
us  since  you  went  away.**  She  baiil  thrown  off  the 
abstraction  of  her  manner,  and  in  a  moment  she 
lighted  the  gas.  put  the  extinguished  candle  out  of 
sight,  set  wine  upon  the  table,  and  pulled  a  comfort- 
able arm-chair  iorwanl,  in  which  she  begged  Geoigc 
to  seat  himself.  **  Take  off  your  coat,'*  she  said  : 
and  he  obeyed  her,  telling  her,  with  a  laugh,  as  he 
flung  it  upon  a  chair,  that  there  was  a  small  parcel 
of  soiletl  linen  in  the  pocket 

*'  I  did  not  expect  to  have  to  stav  at  Amherst,  so 
I  took  no  clothes  with  me,"  he  explained,  "  and  had 
to  buy  a  shirt  and  a  pair  of  stockings  for  Sunday, 
Ko  Us  not  to  scandalize  the  natives.  Rather  an  odd 
place  to  replenish  one's  wardrobe,  by  the  by.** 

liarnet  looked  sharply  at  the  coat,  and,  passing 
the  chair  on  which  it  lay  on  her  way  to  her  oviii,  felt 
its  texture  with  a  furtive  touch.  Then  slie  sat  down, 
gav<*  Dallcii!  \vine,  and  once  more  fell  to  examining 
the  bracelet.  It  might  have  occurred  to  any  other 
man  in  George's  position  that  it  was  rather  an  o^ld 
proceeding  on  the  part  of  Mrs.  Routh  to  keep  liim 
there  at  so  late  an  hour  with  no  apparent  pur[>ose, 
and  without  any  express^^d  exiMtctation  of  Routh's 
return  ;  but  Greorgv  seldom  troubled  himself  with 
reflections  ufion  anybody V  conduct,  and  invariably 
followed  Harriets  lead  witliout  thinking  about  it  at 
all.  Recent  events  had  shaken  Routh*s  influence, 
and  changed  the  young  man's  views  and  tastes,  but 
Harriet  still  occupied  her  former  jilace  in  his  regard 
and  in  his  habit  of  liie,  which  in  such  cases  as  his 
signifies  much.  With  a  confidential  air  she  now 
talked  to  him.  her  busy  fmgers  twisting  the  bracelet 
as  slic  ^pTikc,  her  pale  face  turned  to  him,  but  her 
♦•yes  somewhat  averted.  She  told  liiin  that  Routh 
hail  Uren  surprised  and  annoyed  at  his  ( Dalla.s)  be- 
ing so  long  away  from  town,  and  hatl  written  to 
him.  to  tell  him  that  he  had  been  so  pressed  for 
money,  so  worried  by  duns,  antl  so  hamix^red  by  the 
slow  proL'cedings  of  the  conip:iny  connecteil  wiili 
the  new  speculation,  tliat  he  had  iK'en  ottliged  to  go 
away,  and  uiu^t  keep  away,  until  Dallas  could  let 
him  have  one  hundred  and  forty  ]K>un(ls.  George 
was  concerned  to  hear  all  this,  and  found  it  hard 
to  n^concile  with  the  good  spirits  in  which  liouth 
had  been  when  he  had  seen  him  last ;  but  he  really 
knew  so  little  of  the  man's  affairs  beyond  having  a 
general  notion  tliat  they  were  hopelessly  compli- 
cated, and  subject  to  volcanic  action  of  an  utterly 
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brought  the  money.    Bat  I  okb  do  it 
morning,  can't  I  ?  I  can  take  it  to  i 


disconcerting  nature,  tittt  ht  n 

prise  as  onreasonable,  and  iatbum  to  e: 

'•  It  is  of  the 
have  the  money  at  once,"  Hairiei 
see  that,  yourself:  he  told  70a  ■& 

^  Very  extraordiDarr  it  dioQlf 
Directed  to  P.  O.,  Anient,  of  ooone  ?    I 
had  got  it.  Mn.  Rooth;  I'd  ka;«e  gone  at  OBoeHl 
sold  the  bracelet  before  I  cane  to  wa  at  aM^Hl 

..  goiijewl' 

ler  and  get  cash  for  it,  and  be  kere  hf  t«ri« 
o'clock,  so  as  not  to  keep  South  m  imnngntL  kiagB 
than  I  need  in  suspense.  Will  a  bimdred  mad  taf 
square  him  for  the  present,  llia.  Boadi  ?  I  1b  vm 
to  get  more  for  the  bracelet— -don't  ytm  thiak  »? 
—  and  of  course  he  can  have  it  alL,  if  he  vanii  itT 

The  young  man  spoke  in  an  eager  toae,  and  At 
woman  listened  with  a  swelliiig  keart.  Her  AA  ni 
lip  trembled  for  a  passing  instaot — ooaaidentoa 
for — kindness  to  the  only  human  creature  ahe  Inel 
touched  Harriet  as  nothing  bcaidca  had  pow  li 
touch  her. 

**  I  am  sure  the  bracelet  is  worth  more  thaa  Art 
sum,**  she  said ;  ^  it  is  worth  more  than  two  himiwii 
pounds,  I  dare  say.  But  you  farff&L,  Mr.  UaUai,  te 
you  must  not  be  too  precipitate  in  thia  matter,  h 
IS  of  immense  importance  to  Stewart  to  have  da 
money,  but  there  are  precautions  to  be  taken.'' 

"Precautions.  Mrs.  Routh!  what  precautioBS? 
The  bracelet 's  my  own,  is  n't  it,  and  principally  val- 
uable because  there's  no  bother  about  ^wJlwif  t 
thing  of  the  kind  ?** 

She  looked  at  him  keenly ;  she  was  caloalati^  ti 
what  extent  ^e  might  manage  him,  how  ftr  ht 
would  implicitly  believe  her  statements,  and  zdr 
upon  her  judgment.  His  countenance  was  eminent 
reansuring,  so  she  went  on,  — 

*"  Certainly,  the  bracelet  is  yoar  own*  and  it  codM 
be  easily  sold.  Mere  you  only  to  consider  yomicK 
but  you  have  your  mother  to  consider." 

'*  3ly  mother !  How  ?  when  she  has  parted  wiHk 
the  bracelet  on  purpose." 

'*  Truc,*^  said  llarriet ;  **  but  perhsqie  yoa  are  aoC 
aware  that  diamonds,  of  am-thin^  like  the  valw  d 
these,  are  as  well  known,  tlieir  owners,  buyers,  mi 
whereabouts,  as  bloo<l  horses,  their  podi<*reea.  mi 
purchasers.  I  think  it  would  be  unsafe  ^  \rm  U 
sell  til  is  ))racelet  in  London ;  you  may  be  sin«  tke 
diamonds  would  be  known  by  any  jeweller  on  whoK 
respectability  you  couhl  sufficiently  rely,  to  «11  the 
jewels  to  him.  It  would  be  very  unpleaMint,  uhI  i( 
course  very  dangerous  to  your  mother,  if  the  As- 
nionds  were  known  to  be  those  purchased  bv  Mr.  i 
Camithi.*rs,  and  a  cautious  jeweller  thoun-lit  pnf»  ; 
to  ask  him  any  questions."  j 

George  looked  grave  and  troubled,  aj?  IIarrici|rt  ■ 
these  objei'tions  to  his  doing  as  he  had  proposed,  iv 
the  imnuMliate  relief  of  llouth,  clearly  before  !■» 
lie  never  for  a  moment  <loubtcd  the  ai'curaevof  her 
inlunaation.  and  the  soundness  of  hi*r  tears.  ' 

*•  I  understand."  he  said ;  '•  but  what  can  I  do? 
I  must  sell  the  bracelet  to  get  the  monov,  and  sooaer 
or  later  will  make  no  ditlerenee  in  the  risk  vou  speak 
of;  but  it  may  make  all  the  difl'eronco  to  feouth.  1 
ean't,  I  won't  delay  in  this  matter;  don't  ask  me, 
Mrs.  Routh.  It  is  very  generous  of  you  to  think  irf 
my  risk,  but  —  *'  ' 

••  It  is  not  your  risk.**  she  interrupted  him  by  say- 
in<r,  "it  is  your  mother's.  If  it  were  your  own,' I 
might  let  you  take  it,  for  Stewart's  sake  "* an  in- 
definable compassion  was  in  the  woman's  face,  an 
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i'onsiiifiratioii  far  kits  motb»»r 
-  misgiviiigs*   ^^TeUme,  and 


no  wonted  soIIdqis  m  ber  blue  eyes^  —  **'but  ixmr 

lotber  has  done  and  snff-r    '   -  :,-li  for  you.  and  sho 

U8t  be  prottcted,  oven  '  has  ti)  lie  hidden 

a  diiyor  two  longer     i -m   i.-.i^t  not  do  anything 

rasli.     I  thmk  I  knovir  what  would  be  ihit  best  thing 

for  you  to  do." 

**  Tell  ine,  '  li/'  said  George,  who  highly 

appri'rKit*.'d  ['. 
wli 
vrhr       ■  ,  I    .        ■  ■>  it.' 

*•  It  la  thit,"  diiid  llamt?t;  ^  I  know  there*  is  a 
liir^e  trade  in  diamond)^  at  Ani£tt«rdiinii  antl  thut 
thid  unjirhants  thcrt;,  ,chit*fly  J».n?3,  do.'d  in  the  lo*u<t! 
stnit^t  and  aj'*'.  not,  in  our  ^^cnsc^  jewellers.  You 
coi'"  lids  thor*^  mthoat  siispiciun 

or  '  lumou  resort  oi*  people  who 

hav  V      '  Ti    is  not.     It'  yon 

w»K,  ^11  the  diamonds, 

and  -i  u  J  HiL  MUMi. ;  i<.  o«i  vy.L.i.,  J  I'  rather  to  me,  to 
an  address*  vfk\  would  decide  upon^  without  more 
than  the  delay  of  a  couple  ofday?.  Is  thtjro  any* 
thJn^  io  k«ep  ^^tn  in  ti»wn  */  " 

"  No,*'  said  (ieorg«,  *'  nothing.  I  could  start  this 
minute,  aa  tar  m  any  bu»in^!sa  i  V«  got  to  do  id  eon- 
cenied," 

Harriet  drew  a  long  breath,  and  her  color  rose. 

'*  I  wii*h  you  would,  Mr.  Dalhis,"  she  said,  earnest- 
ly. *'  I  hardly  like  to  ur^e.  you,  it  seems  so  selEsh; 
and  Stewart  if  lie  were  here,  would  make  so  much 
lighter  of  the  diilicult)"  he  is  in  than  I  can  bring 
myself  to  do,  tut  you  don't  know  how  gratefnl  1 
should  be  to  you  if  you  would,** 

The  ph*ading  eiirne>^tne3S  of  her  tone,  the  ea^er 
entreaty  in  her  eyes,  impressed  Geoi^e  painfully ; 
he  hM.'^leneil  to  :i^Hure  her  that  htt  would  accede  to 
any  I'equest  of  hei^, 

•*  I  am  eo  wretched  when  he  is  away  irom  me.  Mr. 
Dallas/'  said  Hatriet;  '*  I  am  ^o  lonely  and  full  of 
dread.  Anything  not  involvinj^  you  or  your  mother 
in  risk,  which  would  shorten  tlie  time  of  your  ab- 
sence ^  woidd  be  an  unsp^jiikablc  boon  to  me.** 

**  Then  of  coun^e  I  will  go  at  onee,  Mrs.  Routh," 
said  George.  "  I  will  go  to-morrow.  I  am  sure  you 
arc  cpiite  right,  and  Amsterdam  's  the  place  to  do  the 
trick  at.  I  wish  X  could  hav^  seen  Htjuth  iirst,  lor  a 
moment,  but  as  I  can't,  I  can't.  Let  me  see.  Am- 
sterdam. There  *H  a  bout  to  Rotterdam  by  tlie 
river,  and  —  (J  by  Jovo !  here  *s  a  Bradshaw  ^ 
let's  see  when  the  next  goe**/' 

He  walked  U^  the  little  sideboaiil,  and  selected 
the  above-uiini  '■  ,---.'  i;---  n*'  useful  knowleilge 
from  a  mass  '  m^S  bills,  and  pros- 

pectuses of  LU..J  V.,,  ...:,:.  .,,ioiy  to  be  brought 
out,  and  offering  unheard-of  advantages  to  the  in* 
Yes  tors. 

The  moment  his  eye*  turned  frooi  her,  a  fierce 
impatience  betrayed  itself  in  Harriet's  taee,  and  ms 
he  sat  slowly  turning  orer  the  sibylline  leaves,  and 
consulting  the  incomprehensible  and  maddening 
indeXf  ^he  pressed  her  clasped  hands  against  her 
knees,  as  though  it  were  almost  Intpowihle  to  resist 
the  impulse  which  prompted  her  to  tear  thtt  book 
from  his  tlilatory  lingers. 

**llere  it  is,"  said  Georg*?,  at  length,  **  and  an- 
commonly  clieap,  too.  The  Argus  tor  llotter<iam, 
seven,  A.  M.  That  *s  ratlier  early,  though,  is  n't  itj"? 
To-morrow  morning,  too,  or  rather  thi»  morning,  for 
it's  close  upon  one  now.  Let's  see  when  the  Ar* 
gns,  or  :^me  other  boat,  goes  next.  H'm ;  not  till 
Thiir-tli/  it  th,'  ^:iuu-  li.iur.    That  *s  rather  far  off." 

J  ifkly,  and  her  face  was 

quit  J  and  controlled  her  ag- 


onv  of  anxiety*    **  I  havi?  nrg^l  htm  as  sftrtmgly  as 
I  diire,'*  she  thought;  "ftte  must  do  tlie  rest.** 
Kate  did  the  Te?t. 

iw  \a..^.  ,11  f  ^^jjjy  as  we!!  ^'^  ***  -..*-i-.  ^t  '^^  ■  *""t-*i- 
Ir  *A11  mv 

I-.-.-,, ,.,, .        :n  ..;...  ,;. . 

get  my  bij- 

most,  if  1  "ill  ' ^  ■'■  '     ■■-   :    .  :  ■-■'■_.     -r,-  '  ,i> 

following  day." 

^'  You  might,  indeed,*  84ud  Harriet,  in  a  iaint 
voice. 

^*  There 's  one  little  tlrawback,  though,  to  that 
scheme,"  sajfl  IhJIas.  "  1  have  n't  the  money.  They 
owfe»  me  a  trttle  at  The  Mert'ury,  and  I  shall  have 
to  wait  till  to-morrow  and  p;ct  it,  and  go  by  Os- 
tend,  the  swell  route.  I  can't  go  without  it,  that  *B 
clear." 

Iljirriet  looked  at  him  with  a  wan  blank  face,  in 
winch  there  was  sometJiing  of  wearines*.  and  under 
it  something  of  menjice,  but  her  tone  was  quite  ami- 
able and  obliging  iia  she  said^  — 

'*  I  think  it  Is  a  pity  to  incur  both  delay  and  ex- 
pense by  waiting.  I  have  always  a  httle  ready 
money  by  me,  in  case  of  our  having  to  make  a  move 
suddenly,  or  of  an  iUne^,  or  one  of  the  many  con- 
tingencies which  men  never  think  of,  and  women 
never  forget.  You  can  have  it  with  pleasure.  You 
can  return  it  to  me,"  she  ^.^Jd,  with  a  fon^*d  smile, 
**  when  you  send  Routh  the  hundred  and  forty.** 

*'  Thank  you,"  said  Dallas.  "  I  sha'n't  mind  tak- 
ing it  from  you  for  a  day  or  two,  as  it  is  to  send 
help  to  Uouth  the  sooner.     Then  I'll  '      '       r- 

tli'U,  and  I  had  better  leave  you,  ten  i 

when  i  came  in,  and  you  mu.«t    ^  ^ 

now.     I  i*hjdl  get  back  from  A 
as  1  can,  tell  Uouth,  but  I  see  j  i 

few  pounds  out  of  the  place.  s 

at  The  Mcn-mv.  ind  I  sha'n't  t  ti 

oi'|ioat."  -en  now,  and  had  extended  his 

hand  towar  i-raeclet,  which  lay  in  its  open 

case  on  the  table. 

A  sudden  thought  struck  Harriet- 

•^^  Stop,"  she  said  ;  ^  I  don't  think  it  would  do  to 
olTer  this  bracelet  in  \tA  present  shape,  an>'whero. 
llie  form  and  the  settiag  are  too  remarkable.  It 
would  probnbly  be  re-?Jold  entire,  ami  it  is  inipoasi- 
bUi  to  say  what  hami  might  come  of  its  b<  -  - 

nizedt     It  must  he  taken  to  piece:?,  an^l  i 

orter  tlie  diamornJs  separately  Ji»r  sale,  li  avui  niHKe 
iio  ap[»reciablc  difference  in  the  money  you  will  re- 
eeiv*s  tor  such  work  as  this  is  like  bookbinding  — 
<lear  to  buy,  but  never  counted  in  the  |mce  when 
you  want  tu  s».^lh" 

"*  What  am  I  to  do,  then  ?  **  kicked  George,  in  adi**- 
mayeil  tone.  **  1  could  not  take  out  the  diamonds, 
ytrtj  know ;  they  are  tirraly  set  —  see  here.**  JIu 
ttirncH  (he  gold  band  inside  out,  and  showtnl  her  the 
[  -uriaee  at  the  back  of  the  diamonds  and 

^'  WmI  a  moment,"  said  Harriet,  "  I  think  1  can 
iisaist  you  in  this  resj>ect.  Do  you  study  the  brace- 
let a  bit  until  1  come  to  you." 

She  I  ell  the  room,  and  remained  away  for  a  little 
time,  Dalhis  stoo<l  cloee  by  the  table,  having  low- 
ered the  gas-burners,  and  by  their  light  he  closely 

inspcctcfl  tl -  ^-   the  fa.stenings,  and  the  general 

ibrm  of  tlv  ornament  he  was  so  anxiouNc  to 

get  ridoi;  !■  —  1'-^-  ^v.'H  w  .....ut  Kn^'..l,».L-..*l 

on  hia  m' 

whetlu'r  ■•'  _..   ._a,.'..^.'x  Ij  ■■■■  Ar 

the  <  turned  to  the  door 

by  wii        I  :  ■'  room,  so  that,  when 
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she  came  softly  to  the  aperture  again,  he  did  not 
peR'cive  her.  She  carefully  noted  his  attitude,  and 
glided  softly  in,  carryinjr  several  small  implements 
in  her  rijrht  hand,  and  in  her  left;  hehl  cautiously  be- 
hind her  back  a  coat,  which  she  dexterou^sly  dropped 
upi)n  the  floor  cjuite  unperceived  by  Dallas,  behind 
the  chair  on  which  he  had  thrown  his.  She  then 
wont  up  to  the  tabic,  and  showed  him  a  small  pair 
of  nip|K.'rs,  a  pair  of  scissors  of  peculiar  form,  and  a 
little  iinpleuient,  with  which  she  told  him  workers 
in  jewelry*  loosened  stones  in  their  setting,  and 
punched  them  out.  Dallas  looked  with  some  sur- 
prise at  the  collection,  regarding  them  as  unusual 
Items  of  a  lady*s  paraphernalia,  and  said  gayl v,  — 

**  You  are  truly  a  woman  of  resources,  Mrs.  South. 
Who  would  ever  have  thought  of  your  having  all 
those  things  ready  at  a  moment's  notice  ?  " 

Harriet  made  no  reply,  but  she  could  not  quite 
conceal  the  disconcerting  effect  of  his  words. 

"  II*  I  have  made  a  blunder  iu  this,**  she  thought, 
*Mt  is  a  serious  one,  but  I  have  more  to  do,  and  must 
not  think  yet.** 

She  sat  down,  cleared  a  space  on  the  table,  placed 
the  bracelet  and  the  little  tools  before  her,  and  set 
to  work  at  once  at  her  task  of  demolition.  It  was  a 
long  one.  and  the  sight  was  pitiftil  as  she  placed  jew- 
el after  jewel  carefully  in  a  small  box  iieforo  her, 
and  proceeded  to  loosen  one  after  another.  Some- 
times George  took  the  bracelet  trom  her  and  aided 
her.  but  the  greater  part  of  the  work  was  done 
by  her.  The  face  bent  over  the  disfigured  gold 
and  maltreated  gems  was  a  remarkable  one  in  its 
mingled  expre^ision  of  intentness  and  absence  :  her 
will  was  animating  her  fingers  in  their  task,  but  her 
mind,  her  fancy,  her  memory*,  were  away.  and.  to 
juiigv  by  the  rigidity  of  the  checks  and  lips,  the  un- 
reined tension  of  the  low  white  brow,  on  no  pleas- 
ing excursion.  Tlie  pair  worked  on  in  silence,  only 
bit>ken  octrasionally  by  a  wonl  from  George,  expres- 
sive of  admiration  for  her  dexterity  and  the  celerity 
will;  vrhiv  h  she  detached  the  jewels  fn>m  the  s^old 
si-air.jj.  At  k-n-rth  all  was  done  —  the  golden  band, 
iimp  .ind  scratchetl,  was  a  mere  commonplace  piooo 
of  gi^ldsmith's  work  —  the  <liamond<  lay  in  their  box 
in  a  shining  heap,  the  discarded  tun}U0L<es  on  the 
table :  all  was  done. 

-  What  shall  we  do  with  these  thing?  V ""  asketl 
GeoTCc,  •'  They  are  not  worth  selling  —  at  least, 
not  now  —  but  I  think  the  blue  thin|;s  might  make 
np  prettily  with  the  gold  again.  Will  vou  keep 
tht-m.  Mrs.  Kouth  ?  and  some  «lay.  when  \  am  bet- 
ter otT.  1 11  have  them  set  for  you.  in  n:memhrance 
of  this  nigh:  in  nartioular,  and  of  all  your  gooiiness 
to  me  in  g^rncnu."* 

lie  was  looking  at  the  broken  goM  and  the  tur- 
qooi^^.  thinking  how  trumpery  they  look<>d  now  — 
not  at  her.  Ftirtunately  not  at  her.  for  if  he  hail 
sw-n  her  ttioc  he  must  havx?  known  —  oven  he.  un- 
suspjcicus  A*  ho  was  —  that  she  wa>  shakon  by  st'jrao 
:noxp'.ieaMy  jx^worftil  fo»'iing.  The  dark  *  blix>.i 
r-.tslii-*!  into  hir  faoe.  dispi^rsivi  it^i'.f  o% or  hor  fair 
thrvcit  in  Wotohes^  and  mA*io  a  Middor.  droa*iiul  tin- 
•rling  in  hrr  oars.  For  a  minr»to  she  did  not  reply, 
and  J  hen  l>alla>  did  Wk  at  hor.  but  the  Ajrony  had 
passi\i  ox-or  her. 

"  Xo  —  no."  said  she  :  •'  the  g*^ld  ii:  vaniablo,  an«i 
the  tar,|uoisof  as  mwh  so  as  they  can  b«M  or  their 
size,     "\  Oil  must  kcc-p  them  u-c  a  rainy  daj ." 

••  I  'm  likely  to  see  many,"  saJ.i  t.re«.-^Tge,' with  half 
a  smiie  and  half  a  sigh,  "hut  1  don't  think  I'll  ever 
us*^  the«-  things  to  keep  me  f7V>m  the  pelting  of  the 
pitiless  shower.    If  you  won't  keep  them  for  yoursell*. 
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Mrs.  Routh,  perhaps  70a  11  keep  tkemfirai^ 

I  return." 

"O  ^-es,"  said  Harriefct  "I  vill 
will  lock  them  np  in  my  deflik  ;  jaa  wSl 
to  find  them." 

She  drew  the  desk  towards  her  m  die  ^olii^k 
out  of  it  a  piece  of  paper,  withont  meag  drti 
side  had  some  writing  upon  it»  swept  tte  Kik 
turquoises  into  the  sheet,  then  Ibldea  AepUh 
in  a  second,  placed  both  in  a  laige  bins  csnl^ 
with  the  device  of  Routfa's  last  new  caafuatk 
upon  it,  and  sealed  the  parcel  orer  thewnr. 

'*  Write  your  name  on  it,"  said  die  to  Gai 
who  took  up  a  ]>en  and  obejred  her.  She  cpoi 
drawer  at  the  side  of  the  desk,  and  pot  wnf^ 
little  parcel  quite  at  the  back.  Then  she  tool  I 
the  same  drawer  seven  sovere^rna,  wUch  Ga 
said  would  be  ammuch  as  he  wmdd  reqainhri 
present,  and  which  he  carelhUj  stowed  avsf  ii 
pocket-book.  Then  he  sat  down  at  the  dol^i 
playfully  wrote  an  I  O  U  for  the  amount 

''  That 's  businesslike,**  said  Geotge,  mSb%^ 
the  smile  by  which  she  replied  was  to  vast 
wear}%  that  George  again  commented  on  herfil^ 
and  began  to  take  leave  of  her. 

'*I'm  off,  then,"  he  said,  *«and  yoawosft 
get  to  tell  Routh  how  much  I  wanted  to  see  I 
Among  other  things  to  teU  him —  Hunrera 
suppose  he  has  seen  Deane  since  I  hm  \ 
away  ?  " 

I Jarriet  was  occnpied  in  toming  down  tk  ] 
burner  bv  which  she  had  just  li|^ted  the  es 
again.     She  now  sud,  — 

"  How  stupid  I  am !  as  if  I  could  n^  havs  ^ 
you  to  the  door  first,  and  put  the  m  oat  a 
wards!  The  truth  is,  I  am  so  tiied;  I^J 
stupefied.  What  did  you  say,  Mr.  DaUas?  11 
I've  knocked  your  coat  00  the  chair;  heici 
however.     You  asked  me  somethine*  I  tldak  ? ' 

(leorgc  took  the  coat  she  held  £om  her,  ha 
over  his  arm.  felt  for  his  hat  (the  itM>m  betnslif 
only  by  the  feeble  candle),  and  repeated  his  won 

"  Routh  has  seen  Deane,  of  cMMine,  sinee 
been  awav  ?  ~ 

**  Xo.**  llarriet  replied,  with  distinctnesi,  ^\tt 
not*  —  he  has  not" 

*-  Indeed.**  said  Georee.  **  I  am  am  piked  ait 
But  Deane  was  huffed,  I  remember,  on  Thus 
when  Routh  broke  his  engagement  to  dine  with! 
and  said  it  must  depend  on  whether  he  am  is 
humor  to  meet  him  the  next  day,  «■  Routh  m 
hi  m  to  do.  So  I  suppose  he  was  n't  in  the  hsnor, 
And  now  he  'U  be  huffed  with  me,  but  I  na)  I 
it." 

^^AVhy?"  asked  Harriet;  and  she  spoketki 
gle  word  with  a  strange  effort,  and  a  painfUAts 
of  the  throat. 

"  IWanse  I  prctmised  to  nve  him  his  icvM 
biilianls.  I  won  ton  pounos  from  him  that  n, 
and  \:ncommonly  lucky  it  was  for  me;  it  ml 
me  to  qx^t  away' from  my  horrible  old  shrew  \ 
Linviiaviy.  .ind.  indeex).  indirectly  it  enables  ■ 
f>;o»rt  on  this  bii*:ris>  to-morrow." 

**  How  r "  said  Harriet.  Again  she  spoke  but 
w^^ni,  and  a^ain  with  diificahv  and  a  drvnen  in 
thrvvu.  She  s<'i  down  the  candle,  and  leaned  agi 
the  tJiblo,  whi'K  invcge  stood  between  her  and 
dov^T.  hi*  c^vat  ox-er  his  arm. 

'*  Vou  did  n't  notice  that   I   told  yon  I  wai 
pa<-^k<si  v.p  ami  ivuii^y  to  po.    It  hujpened  Ind 
di«:  n*t  it  : "    And  then  GeoqEe  told  hulbfeeii 
ho  had  paid  his  landlady,  and 
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belouginga  on  th<5  previous?  Friday  morning  to  a 
coflW-liouse,  <!losc  to  the  river,  too,  *'  By  Jove* ! 
I'm  in  luck's  way,  It  seems,"  ha  said;  "so  I  sLall 
merely  go  and  sleep  there,  and  take  my  traps  on 
board  the  Argus,  1  have  only  such  clothes  lis  I  shall 
want^  no  matter  where  I  am,"  he  said,  *'  They  *ll 
keo^  the  trunk  with  my  books  until  I  come  back, 
and  Deane  mu5t  wait  for  his  revenge  with  the  balls 
and  cues  ibr  the  same  auspicious  occasion.  Let  *s 
hope  he  '11  be  in  a  better  temper,  and  have  forfifiven 
Ttouib.  lie  was  awfully  riled  at  his  note  on  Thurs- 
day evening/* 

**  Did  —  did  you  sec  it  ?  "  asked  Hamet ;  and,  as 
she  spoke,  she  leaned  still  more  beavUy  tigainst  the 
table,^ 

*'-  No*"  replied  Dallas,  *'  1  did  not ;  but  Deanc  told 
me  Routh  Ui^ked  him  to  meet  him  the  next  day. 
He  did  n*t.  It  seems*" 

**  No,"  said  Harriet ;  "  and  Stewart  is  very  much 
annoyed  about  it.  I^lr.  Deane  owed  him  money, 
and  he  asked  him  for  some  in  that  note,'* 

"  Indeed/*  said  George  ;  **  he  could  have  paid  him 
then.  J  happen  to  know.  He  had  a  lot  of  gold 
and  noie^  with  bini.  The  tenner  he  lost  to  me  he 
paid  in  a  note,  and  he  changed  a  fiver  to  pay  for 
our  dinner,  and  he  was  bragging  and  boimem}^  the 
whole  time  about  the  money  he  had  about  him,  .and 
what  ho  would,  and  would  not,  do  with  iL  So  it 
was  sheer  sopite  made  him  neglect  to  pay  Routh,  and 
I  hope  he  *U  dun  him  again.  The  idea  of  liouth  be- 
ing m  the  hole  he's  in,  aud  a  fellow  like  that  owiiijj 
him  money*     How  much  h  it,  ISlrs*  Kouth  V  " 

*'  I  —  I  don't  know,"  said  Harriet. 

''  There,  I  'm  keeping  you  talking  stilL  I  am  the 
mo«»t  thoughtless  fellow*"  It  never  occurnnl  t*> 
(rcorjie  that  she  had  kept  liim  until  she  had  learned 
what  she  wanted  to  know»  **  Good  by,  Mrs.  liouth, 
good  by," 

She  had  passed  him,  the  candle  in  her  hand,  aud 
this  farewell  was  uttered  in  the  halL  He  held  out 
his  hand ;  she  hesitated  for  a  moment,  and  then 

Save  him  hers.  He  pressed  it  fervently  ;  it  wa» 
eadly  cold. 

*'  Don't  *<tay  in  the  chill  airi"  he  said;  **  you  are 
shivering  now/* 

Then  he  went  away  with  a  light,  cheerful  step. 

Harriet  Routh  stood  quite  still,  as  he  had  left  her, 
for  one  full  minute* ;  then  she  hunied  into  the  sit- 
ting-room, shut  the  iloor,  dropped  on  her  knees 
betore  a  chair,  and  ground  her  iace  fiercely  against 
her  arms.  Thei-e  she  knelt,  not  sobbing,  not  weep- 
ing, but  t>huddering,  —  shuddering  with  the  quick, 
terrible  iteration  o5'  mortal  agony  of  spirit,  actinc 
on  an  exhausted  frame-  Afler  a  while  sli*  rose,  and 
then  her  face  was  dreadful  to  look  upon,  in  its  whitCj 
fixed  tlespair, 

**  U I  have  saved  him,"  she  saidf  as  she  sat  wearily 
down  by  the  table  again,  and  once  more  leaned  her 
face  u[)un  her  hands,  — ^  *'  if  I  have  saved  him  I  It 
may  be  there  is  a  chance  ;  at  all  events,  there  is  a 
chance.  How  won<lerful,  how  im-onceivably  won- 
derful that  he  should  not  have  heard  of  it !  The 
very  stones  of  the  street  seem  to  cry  it  out,  and  he 
bas  not  heard  of  it ;  the  very  air  is  fiiU  of  it,  and 
he  knows  nothing-  If  anything  should  prevent  his 
going?  But  no;  nothing  will,  nothing  can.  This 
was  the  awful  danger,  — this  yfus  the  certain,  the 
ineviUible  rifk ;  if  1  have  averted  it,  if  I  have  saved 
him,  for  tlie  time!** 

Tbo  chill  of  coming  dawn  struck  cold  to  her 
limb*,  the  wckness  of  long  watching,  of  fear,  and  of 
sleeplcis'ness  w£w  at  her  heart,  but  Harriet  Routh 


did  not  lie  down  on  her  Ixsd  all  that  dreadful  night. 
Terrible  fatigue  weighed  down  her  eyelids,  and 
made  her  dcsU  tremble  and  quiver  over  the  aching 
bones. 

**  I  must  not  sleep,  —  I  should  not  wake  in  time," 
she  said,  a&  she  forced  herself  to  rise  from  her  chair, 
and  paced  the  narrow  T'oom,  when  the  sudden 
numbness  of  sleep  threatenetl  to  fall  upon  her.  "  I 
have  something  to  do." 

Dawn  came,  then  sunrise,  then  the  sounds,  tli^ 
stir  of  morning.  Then  HaiTiet  bathed  her  face  in 
cold  water,  and  looked  in  her  toilet-glass  at  her 
haggard  feature^.  The  image  was  not  reassuring ; 
but  she  only  smiled  a  bitter  smile,  and  made  a 
mocking  gesture  with  her  hand, 

"  Never  any  more,"  she  murmured,  —  **  never  Jiny 
more." 

The  morning  was  cold  and  raw,  but  Harriet 
heeded  it -not.  She  glanced  out  of  the  window  of 
her  bedroom  before  she  left  it,  wearing  her  bonnet 
and  shawl,  and  closely  veiled.  Then  she  closed  the 
shutters,  lo<*ked  the  door,  withdn3w  the  key,  and 
came  into  the  sitting-room.  She  went  to  a  chair 
and  took  up  a  coat  which  lay  at  the  back  of  it ; 
then  she  looked  round  for  a  moment  as  if  in  search 
of  Homething.  Her  eye  lighted  on  a  small  but  iieavy 
?q?3are  of  black  maiiilc  which  lay  on  the  writing- 
table,  and  served  as  a  paper-press.  She  then  spread 
the  coat  on  the  table,  placed  the  scpiare  of  marble 
on  it,  and  rolled  it  tightly  round  tJie  heavy  centre, 
folding  and  pressing  llie  parcel  into  the  sniallciit 
p<J5rsible  dimensions.  This  done,  she  tied  it  tightly 
with  a  strong  cord,  and,  concealing  it  under  h»!r 
shawl,  went  switlly  out  of  the  house.  No  one  saw 
her  issue  irom  the  grim,  gloomy  door, —  the  neigh* 
In/ring  bonMcmai<l8  had  not  commenced  their  matu- 
tinal task  of  door-step  cleaning,  alleviated  bygosHip, 
—  and  she  went  away  down  the  street,  cumpletely 
unobserveil.  Went  away,  with  her  head  down,  her 
face  hidden,  with  a  quick,  steady  step  and  an  unfal- 
tering purpose.  There  were  not  many  wayfarers 
abroad  in  the  street,  and  of  those  she  saw  none,  and 
was  remarked  by  only  one. 

Harriet  Routh  took  her  way  towards  the  river,  and 
reached  Westminster  Bridge  as  the  clock  in  the  great 
tower  of  the  new  palace  marked  half-past  six.  All 
was  quiet.  A  few  of  the  laggards  of  the  working 
classes  were  stniggling  across  the  bridge  to  their 
daily  toil,  a  few  barges  were  moving  sluggishly  upon 
the  muddy  water;  but  there  was  no  stir,  no  business 
yet.  Harriet  lingered  when  she  had  reached  the 
centre  of  the  bridge ;  a  figure  vfi\»  just  vanishing  at 
the  southern  end,  the  northern  was  elear  of  people. 
She  leaned  over  the  parapet,  and  looked  down,  — 
no  boat,  no  barge  was  near.  Then  she  droppeil  the 
pan?el  she  had  carried  into  the  river,  and  the  water 
closed  over  it.  Without  the  delay  of  an  instant,  she 
turned  and  retraced  her  steps  towards  home.  As 
she  neared  South  Jlolton  Street,  she  found  several 
of  the  shops  open,  and  entering  one,  she  purch;tsed 
a  black  marble  letter  press.  It  was  not  precisely 
similar  to  that  with  which  she  hail  wcighti-<i  the 
parcel,  which  now  lav  in  the  bed  of  the  river;  but 
the  difference  was  trilling,  and  not  to  be  perceived 
by  the  eye  of  a  stranger. 

Near  the  house  in  whieh  the  Eouths  occupied 
apartments  there  was  an  archway  which  <brmed  the 
entrance  to  some  mews.  As  she  passed  this  open 
space,  Hannet*ei  glance  fell  upon  the  inquiaitivn 
countenance  of  a  keen-looking,  ragged  street  boy, 
who  was  lying  contentedly  on  his  bavk  under  the 
archway,  with  hh  arms  under  hia  head,  and  propped 


^. 


590 


EVERY   SATURDAY. 


upon  chi*  iMirhstone.  A  smlden  impulsk^  arretted  her 
stepei'.  •'  ILivo  you  no  othor  plae«  to  lie  than  here  ?" 
she  ;::«kiHl  tho  lx»y,  who  jumpetl  up  with  jjreat  alai*- 
riry»  anil  s^Ii^khI  U'tbre  her  in  an  attitude  ahnost  re- 
sj.H*i.-crlil. 

"  \\'<.  ma'am.*'  he  saicJ,  "  I  havis  but  I  'ra  here, 
wairin:;  lor  an  early  Job." 

S'.o  irave  him  a  ^hiUin^  and  a  smile,  —  not  nieh  a 
siu^o  as  she  onoe  had  to  jzive,  but  the  lx»st  that  was 
lort  her.  —  ami  went  on  to  the  door  of  the  house  she 
livotl  in.     She  oj»ened  it  with  a  key,  and  went  in. 

The  lH»y  reuuiimnl  where  she  hail  left  him,  ap- 
p,u\'utly  ruminating,  ami  w:iinrinjjj  his  tousUnl  head 
sa^ly. 

"  VVhatever  is  .«/*«•  up  to  ?  "  he  aske^l  of  hinv<**lf, 
in  p^»rplexity.  '•  It  *  a  rum  start,  iw  far  ;is  1  knows 
on  it.  and  1  means  to  know  nior\».  Hut  how  is  .'♦At' 
in  it '?  I  sha*irt  say  m^hin^  till  I  knows  more  alH>ut 
th;it/*  And  then  Sir.  Jim  Swain  went  his  way  to  a 
more  likely  quarter  for  early  jolw. 

Fortiuie  tiivontl  Mnu  Routh  on  that  mominj;. 
She  ijained  her  beilnx^m  unsv.'en  and  unheanl,  ami 
haviiiiT  liastily  undrese^Hl,  lay  down  to  rest,  it"  rest 
wouKi  k-ouie  lo  her,  —  at  least  to  await  in  quiet  the 
or\lin:ury  hour  at  whieh  the  s<*rvant  w:is  aiviu^tometl 
to  eall  her.  It  eame.  and  past^eil :  but  Harriet  did 
not  rise. 

She  slept  a  little  when  all  the  world  wxs  up  and 
bi»y, —  slept  until  the  seivnd  delivery  of  letters 
broughc  one  l\.">r  her,  whieh  the  servant  t^x^k  at  oui*t» 
5i»  Her  rvvnn. 

"["be  !vt:er  w»  tK>m  l.Jtvrv::e  l>:Ulas«  ami  ivntaimnl 
merv'y  :*  Vv'w  lines,  wntiojt  when  he  was  on  the 
:vir.:  ofs'iiriiiic.  and  ^Kv:evl  at  the  nvci^side.  He 
aivl'.'c- 'tsl  :o  Harriet  :or  a  ni;>t.\ke  whieh  he  had 
2ta-.;e  .>:i  :*ie  prewus  nis:;::.  He  h;ul  taken  up 
Iwh::;*/s  ^vat  instead  of  his  «.>w.i,  ami  had  nv>t  dis^w- 
ere^i  the  er!\>r   until   he  w;»s  on    his  wa\    t^»   thi» 
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iLiirer.  .\s  ^^•  :\»m  .^'t: 
"M-.-izeii  S:n^ :.  .r.vi  v-.^  .-.v'.;' 
w.j.ir   :,  .'i:  in  Av.is.oK. 

W ".: c  • :  H .i  rr  A- :  h  .i .:  ri  .u:  :  Iii .'^  !♦.  .•': i- .  sh e  *a y  b;K-  k 
"tvti  her  vi !'..**.  .i::\V  reV.  •::.»  .i  .v.'ct*  savv.  whiv-:*. 
wu*  ■?r».\vvn  >y  I w  ;::?.'*  .v?»v.:i^  •:»;;>  her  rtvm  iMr-.y 
it  :!>.•  i:*ert:ix^i*.  He  \vkcvi  lule  a:»  I  :\^v;.in'.  a:v: 
he  ^:.\>:  .\v  :ho  Ix^lsivie  :•*.  >:ict:*.v.  U;::  she.  —  sh-,* 
-«£  :'*.  i::  I  :?\i!ii;  ber  .irrus  rv';:nd  h'.'ii  nirh  jl  i*o!> 
ivrrjjy  ox>i  -I'Jiirairon  of  her  vr^v.v-v  :ita::vtr.  a:v. 
wa^n  -fiu-  Tol  :  'i'Ji  ail  rlia:  ?..i  i  •.v.x*<'!.  h^r  hi:>:\i:s; 
.mul:^:  ":•.'?  :j  h-s  ?ri.';L>:  v*-:h  •.\ir?>.c-».»:e  :'^::s'.'.ies!s- 
mi  iT:t: ::•... if ,  j:;-.;  .U--i.ir^*  I  ."^^t  .irvi  ,'vv  .1^.1: :: 
'.n^z    KT   :^aiiiy  w::    iM'*    nv»:'.\*iir:\;I    rl«r: :::;•. ic   had 
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:i. -.:  -'  >  ".*.>:  ^:  . .:  I  :.i^ .  t»-  ::v  t:  "^v  .*..  t  •. 
. .  •  .  >  -  -  :vv^  :.;  ..     \\  :c-i  \  <x  ii  .•:  -vi  :-- 

.:  "'r  •  : -.  "'vrk.  .r*:.  :  :Ti:.>:-."  x  : : .  i"::  ■:  '  *.r  *. 
"T'-.-r  ::  ■■  ■ .'  :rr-.>«.  '""t.-.  ><•;  v.-  .■-:>;>'  h.":'.-  •->•  •■^ 
.'"rr'i-     :.  .'<^  ■>.■.:*.'»  .:  "..*•■    *>^..~*    .:  :■? '^  "-.t.".: 

■V  .  .r  .:*»:  .'.£:.  *  ■■■-^.'■. u  :..::. -^  Tf*.  ,"•  :■,-•:■  v^ 
H  •:.-*  '.AT':  r.iz  1--  -  -::*.::-.i.  .;  .-  ■  *^  v:>  *!:  '  v.V- 
"•■*»!*';.  iwrs*  ::  -.i-j*:  .^--^  .::»..  » i.'.i  ii.t*  x  v.lv  :  :*. 
■ar  -:  f^r^    .•.  t!iv  1*7-:  *.:  ^1 -><;:::.      Vat  /:!>--*  m- 


my  mind  is  recalling _ 

youn^,**  and  I  am  thinking^  flf  tbe  1 
most  of  us  enjoyed  in  our  ei 
Krst  li<rhte4l  on  the  mi 

and  One  Nights,"  anc 1 1^ 

olent  Haroun-al-RBBchid. 

I  will  now  seek  to  give  m 
ent  appearance  of  Bagdad, 
struck  me  as  cnriotia   and 
place. 

AVhile  stationed  off*  BuflBorah*  ia  ] 
I  received  an  invitation  ftom  the  < 
anued  steamer  which   the  Bi  if  iili 
placed  on  the  Tigris,  to  keep 
and  to  e.irr}'  despatches  between "! 
da«l.  to  visit  that  city. 

At\er  the  steamer  left  Maighffl, 
four  miles  from  Bussorah,  she  i 
bosimi  of  the  Shatt-al-Arab,  until  ^ 
|x>int  where  the  Euphrates  and  Tigris  difan 
the  former  river.     At  die  confluenee  of  Aei 
is  situatetl  a  spot,  than  which  theie  h,  \ 
nliee  more  interesting  to  att  nnfioni 
Here  pi^puhu*  belief,  strengthened  bj  I 
e%l  down  th>m  time  immemorial^  plaec 
of  Kden.    It  was  with  eager  eyes  I 
plaix^  soL're^l  as  the  cradle  of  oiu*  race;  1 
j  to  me.  as  ihe  sweet,  musical  name 
I  mind  the  pre5enee  of  a  mother  long  1 
'  her  rest,  at  whoM^  knee,  we,  her 
I  taii;rht  in  earliest  infiincY  to  lisp  forth  woiAdil 
I  wor\'  her  <iniide  through  life.     It  is  still  a  VmM 
'  s:x>:,  —  .lu  oasis  in  the  surrounding  duMt— ^ 
:he  ^raeefiii  palm-trees  grow  vHthin  its  shAsi 
v^riMt  prof\:s:on.  fielding  their  deHciooi  ML  A{ 
'  the  waving;  foliage  gives  a  grateful  Adtotifc 
'  travfl-sraine^l  Arab  and  his  wearied  ~ 
Shor::y  after  we  passed  the  town  of 
the  ajx'x  v^f  the  i-onfluence  of  the 
riu^'>^  ^e  vMKxnmteretl  a  flight  of  locoste.    Itl» 
:v.^<^:  s:!t^'.i;.ir  eifeet  to  see  a  vast  crowd  of  ttei' 
:le  v>t\m:-:t\^  as  they  dai^en  the  sky  viA  ii 
-.i.x  v-.v.;  wi:-pt.     Woe  "to  the  spot  on  which  Ikys? 
M  tt'.e.  :l-r  r.ot  a  vestige  of  anything  veidsat^A? 
\  ;\v-  i".  thvir  tr.wk ! 

r.e'r-  art>  r<n>  deflvriptions  of  lotiwls,  wc  rf> 
:x*-:-.;?s>.  ^vior  and  large  siase,  which  ■  pc^* 
reviv.o:  as  fvxxl.  and  is  expressly  allowed  Is  hef* 
S  the  >L!ihome;an  code :  and  the  other  Qfah«» 
:sh  :::»^-.  but  smaller.  It  is  zelated  of 
l\ish.i.  :ha:  when,  in  1$35«  a  olond  of  tfaoe  m^ 
.r.'L«r.\t-.>.o:  .VIeppo.  he.  with  characteristic  dsM 
.^rit-r-j  I  t'vtr}-  auia.  woman,  and  child  to sBrM 
A!:d.  i-^^Kr  a  A^vere  penaltv,  collect  ■  liiiImi^ 
.vr.  j:iie-.:st:ns:  n>  many  thousands  ftr  eseki^ 
x-/:  :r..  r.e  Arali?  say  they  are  genentsda^ 
wttv*^  -I  :he  Ternaa  Gtilf^'and  &s  hoaMi^ 
.■x-y  .vir.v  rr^.^m  tho  east      It  is  usosl,  ste^ 


<i^h:  of  lan^  villages,  for  tkiih^ 
:  v.— ;  x::,  .iihi  seek  to  drive  them  wtm^ 
-  IS  ni-jv-h  TK'cw  :»  posstble,  br  dapp^** 


X  *:::?.;  ■H-xms.  ar!ne  miskets.  etc 
c-  -.\:  iavwi.  pa»>;:Hl  a  tomb 
.<5  tb«e  sieamei 
<^  taking  i 


V-:rs  O-air. 
•i  -^r  :ne  t*;: 


!  :Tfcspected  thttaacieiti 

'.Are  Afpvlchiv  wilk  a  ds 

-.  a  ;r"^^>  >rrc*«ur  waU  of  son-drifld 

:>v  scr-ture.     The  tomb  h  ■*  » 

-vmitins  cY  the  Mwphec  £B%iDd  ihs 

. -^^  1:  EUeiarJi  and  B«HMnhpirfbB» 

1 -m  s  :c  the  sa     -d  spot    ^iTii* 
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^flfrrout  here,  though  under  subjection  to  the  gitvat 

W^  rt»etk  of  the  Montefige  tntx?,  i*ob  the  pilgrtma  on 

r  ^»«tr  own   account ;  and  the  wretched  Jews,  afbcr 

TT  vrtncf  lilaek-maU  to  the  sheik  for  protection,  are 

1  a^io  by  these  lawless  freebootere. 

'  la  a  great  aamoness   in   the   appear&nce 

d  by  the  banks  of  the  river.     The  eountrj- 

]»  Hat,  wiih  i'cvr  ancient  remains  visiblt:  to 

1'  riess.     (Trowinnj  in  great  pro- 

5-  ib^  we  tband  the  root  known 

1  vped  to  fdl  lip  with  fuel, 


more  adventuroiLs  spirits,  Ibr  oo L•aiil•Jll- 
^      1  a  lion  baskiiig  in  the  sun  by  tJie  river*« 
,  whither  he  had  resoried  to  enjoy  hk  midday 

[ow  and  then  a  bend  Ln  the  river  would  disclose 
lew  an  Ara-b  encampment,  than  which  assuredly 
g  can  be  imagined  more  picturesque  and  inter- 
.  Sometimes,  also,  where  the  dense  brushwood 
broken,  wv  would  se^e  a  group  of  the  Bedouin 
lemen  carecrinf^  along  by  the  river's  side,  and 
their  spears  at  us  in  impotent  wratk  or 
I  deSance*  They  would  have  avoided  an 
,  i.-_..,Mitcr,  thoujxh,  had  we  accepted  the  challenge, 
for  Umj  well  they  knew  the  precision  ol'  a  Minie  rme 
and  tlie  cool  courage  of  the  picked  body  of  seamen 
^  and  Kuraaians  who  xoaoned  the  little  vessel  of 
war, 

r^ow  passe^l  some  vast  ruins,  which  are  sup- 

I  ui  be  the  n^mainH  of  ancient  Ctesiphon,  eaUtj^d 

by  tliti  Arabs  Tauk  Kesra,  or  the  Arch  of  Kesra. 

The*e  ruins  partake  towards  the  river  more  of  the 

•  r  o!    tumuU,  with  here  and  there  broken 

itj*  (i{  walls,  at  least  thirty  feet  in  thiekne^. 

ii  itself  k  a  j^rand  monument  of  ancient  ar- 

ire,  ami  is  supposed  to  have  formed  part  of 

*     '     ancient  monarchs.     Cteslpnon,  a* 

I,  was  flacked  by  the  Saracenit  in 

w./i    .V,   x;.,  .lu.j.   the  inhabitants  were  put  to  the 

sword. 

Near  the  ruins  of  Cte^iphoni  and  distant  about 
three  milt^,  lie  the  remains  of  the  vast  city  of  Se- 
leucHs  bm  which  we  did  not  visiit.  They  extend 
iUon^  die  |>]ain!)  as  far  into  the  desert  as  the  eye  can 
reiich.  and  in  their  magnitude  attest  the  departed 
glories  of  tbia  clasitic  land.  On  a  clear  day  the 
Tank  Kesra  is  visible  froui  Bagdadi  from  which  it  is 
distant  only  some  nineteen  miles;. 

Bat  now,  turning  a  bend  of  the  river,  we  sight 
the  tJill  minarets  and  domes  of  the  great  capital  it- 
self BKgda«l,  the  **  City  of  the  Caliphs,"  is  before 
us.  Like  Aloslcni  pilgrims  wjien  they  iirst  descry 
in  the  hazy  *list;\nre  thv  jjlittcring  pmuaelcij  of  the 
saered  Kaaba  in  holy  Mt^^ca,  we  gaze  with  eager 
eyes  on  the  object  of  so  much  longing  curiosity- 
Situated  in  the  very  midst  of  a  desert,  the  great 
city  rises  out  of  tb<'  jjlain  as  if  by  cncliantmcnt. 
The  Hppeapancc  of  BuL'^ilMd  fnun  a  distance  is  strik- 
ing in  the  extreme,  an«  i  i  of  the  palm-trees 
mingled  with  the  buii  i  relieving  the  eye 
with  their  bright  and  bcautdui  foliage,  Is  pleasing 
beyond  anything,  alter  the  tiref^ome  sameness  of  the 
desertf  only  brokeOf  as  it  is,  bjr  clumpe  of  brush- 
wood* 

The  (itearoer  was  soon  anchored  abreast  of  tlie 
town,  which  stretches  on  both  sides  of  the  Tigris, 
and  which  is  here  about  seven  himdred  and  fifty 
feet  in  width.     The  chief  means  of  coromunicatioQ 


i?^  by  li>rry-bo;\ts,  but  tlicre  i*  also  a  bridge  oi'  boats 
higher  up  the  stream  than  where  w#i  Iw. 

The  captain  and  1  landed  at  on  -t  no 

tftnn  m  payiTipr  a  vij*it  to  the  Polite        i  nt^  as 

r  nveof  the  British  crown  w  call^ni  in 

:  world.     Colonel  K ,an  artillerr 

Qllictir,  w.^-  '   •   '    ■';    kind,  afi'-i^'' ■     m, 

and  very  j'  i  by  ever)-  i, 

1'     '     i  ::'w  ;inii  huri.>|>eajL    His  hofipir;ji ,  ';- 

'  md  Ihorouphly  Oriental.     Wii  ^y 

UrLv;Lj  ]        ]  f      :  ':    1  to  dine  at  the  Iv-Mium  y, 

we  a  I  left  vacant  for  us  at  the 

^'>^'  i  »_-.  liw  >..,.|.^^ ;  .  i epnii^entative.  His  houiie, 
!  V  fine  man&ion,  was  built  by  Sir  Llenry  Raw- 
.:.  ii,  wbo  for  many  yejurs  hlh-'l  ^I^<'  nmtof  Reai- 
dent  here.     Tiiere  was  an  e^i  ary,  and  » 

billiard-room  with  every  comfui  ury. 

Among  the  guests   I  constantly  met  at  Culonet 

K *s   table    was   Dr.   A.   Sprenger,   tiie   noted 

(ierman  traveller  and  savan.  The  **  City  of  the 
Caliphs  "  lia^  always  been  fortunate  in  having  i«clu>U 
ara  and  gentlemen  of  high  breeding  to  represent 
our  government  at  the  Pasha's  court ;  I  need  only 
ins5t*in<:e  Mr.  Rich,  so  highly  Kpoken  of  by  all  Uri* 
ental  ti*avellers  lor  his  courtesy  and  taiunts ;  and 
more  lately,  Sir  Henry  liawlinson. 

Bagdad  is  surrounded  by  a  wall  about  eight  miles 
in  eircumiiirtmce,  and  strong  enough  to  keep  out 
Persianii    and    Bedouins,   though     useless    agfiimit 

artillery*.      Sinn*^  r-Mnnnii  r^f  :4n*-i!'riif  TTiMinil'-u'ttj  ri'  are 

mounted  r, 
merically  h 

cipline  is  very  lax  in  the  ranks,  and  the  »ohbers  are 
always  embroiling  themselves  in  sti^ot  rows  with 
the  inhabitants.  There  are  three  \iiry  batnLsoine 
gates,  but  they  are  sadly  out  of  repair.  Among  the 
chief  objects  of  note  are  tJie  numerous  *'  khans  "  or 
^'^  caravanserais "  in  the  city,  liut  tJicy  are  not  «o 
handsome  or  so  spacious  as  thc«c  in  Persia,  Aa 
the^je  **  khans  "  are  yery  characteristic  of  the  modes 
of  life  of  Oriental  races,  and  are  not  to  be  found  in 
indta^  1  wdl  give  a  general  descriptiou  of  them. 

Caj-avanseraift  are  edificci^  admirably  adapted  fur 
the  purpose  of  j<heltering  both  man  anil  beast 
There  is  '*'ilv  .»  ■^^nile  entrance,  generally  a  hand- 
some Sar  rway,  and  this  lead?  into  the 
interior  ^|  ,i  is  quadrangular,  and  open  to 
the  gky,  Kound  this  there  is  a  piaza^a,  and  numer- 
ous double  n»nj5  with  arched  fronts,  each  pair  con- 
sisting of  an  inner  and  outer  apartment,  as  well  a» 
vaulted  ftables  in  tlie  rear.  A  fountain  occupica 
the  rentre  of  the  quadrangle,  and  around  it,  or  in 
the  broad  colonnade,  the  merchants  f»ile  their  warCvS 
in  ^parate  beam.  The  acene  h  animated.  (iroupB 
of  men  from  distant  climes  are  dipping  their  coti'ee* 
'          '        '  '    ps  improving  the 

:,un,  which  your 

i*l  it'll  iai  Kiunv'!   ^u   Vii'it    nutv    lu  n'j. 

Ivluuis  are  usually  built  two  stories  high,  and  are 
ct.v.*,.,k  "  ".-tn]<:rt.ed  of  stone  ;  the  &talp?*^""  ^^^'^  nt 
le  Willis,  and  le4*d  to  the 
:..  ii  is  flat.     Here  Uie  travel.  .     .....c 

in  the  warm  weather.  There  is  not  Riuch 
1  I  ._  quired,  ibr  ns  it  consists  of  a  mat,  a  shee4., 
.ind,  ii  you  are  of  luxurious  habits,  a  pillow,  it  dues 
not  take  the  time  which  housemaids  consume  every 
moniing  in  England  in  punching  and  then  smooth- 
ing the  refractory  feather-bed  and  bol'^ter,  Ev^tv 
sleeper  merely  takes  up  his  bed  m 

tJie  intone  staircase  and  out  of  the  i 
in^y  after   first  saying   his   prayers    wjiii    Iji^    liice 
towards  Metrca,  perlbrming  Uk  moiiiing  abhjtions, 
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and  payinfT  a  trifling  p^atuity  to  the  "  Khanji,[*  or 
keeper  of*  the  khan,  who  makes  his  income  chiefly 
by  supplying  fodder  for  the  cattle  sheltered  in  the 
edifice. 

The  mosques,  of  one  of  which  we  saw  the  interior, 
are  very  plain  as  to  internal  decorations.  There  is 
a  paved  court  outside,  and  from  it  a  flight  of  steps 
leads  to  the  entrance  of  the  sacred  building,  which 
is  usually  about  sixty  feet  high,  and  8(|uaro  or  oc- 
tagonal in  form ;  within  the  court  is  a  fountain.  A 
curtain  hangs  before  the  doorway,  and  on  moving 
this  you  at  once  find  yourself  in  a  spacious  room, 
the  floor  of  which  is  carpeted,  or  else,  during  the 
hot  weather,  covered  with  matting.  On  the  walls 
are  inscribed  a  few  sentences  fit)m  the  Koran.  On 
the  side  nearest  Mecca  is  a  small  hollow  recess,  and 
here  the  orisons  of  the  faithful  are  oflered  up.  Some 
of  the  mosques  have  four  minarets  or  towers,  one  at 
each  angle,  from  whence  the  faithful  are  called  to 
prayer.  The  muezzins  mount  to  the  summit  of 
these  minarets  b^  means  of  a  spiral  staircase  within 
the  tower,  and  it  is  marvellous  how  &r  their  voices 
can  be  heard  in  the  delightful  calm  evenings,  and 
amid  the  busy  hum  of  the  city. 

We  visited  the  principal  bazaar  about  sunset,  and 
found  it  crowded  with  people  of  difierent  national- 
ities :  Persians,  Koords,  Turks,  —  moving^  gravely 
about  in  their  handsome  dresses,  —  also  Jews  and 
Arabs.  There  were  numberless  coffee-houses,  in- 
termingled with  shops,  all  of  which  were  filled  with 
rows  of  guests,  sitting  cross-legged  and  smoking  in 
dignified  silence.  The  streets  are  dull  and  dirty, 
some  not  more  than  ten  feet  in  width;  and  the 
houses  on  either  side  present  only  a  blank  wall  to 
passers-by,  with  here  and  there  a  small  latticed  win- 
dow. 

The  crowds  of  lialf-starved  dogs,  which  roam  about 
the  thoroughfares  and  act  the  part  of  scavengers, 
would  astonish  a  European.  They  have  no  masters, 
and  occasiionally  snap  at  your  legs  in  a  vicious  sort 
of  way,  eminently  suggestive  of  hydrophobia. 

Tlie  Pasha's  palace  is  rather  a  dingy-looking 
building,  with  a  number  of  soldiers  loitering  about 
it,  while  the  barracks  are  dirty  in  the  extreme. 
Outside  the  walls,  extending  over  a  tract  of  land 
that  must  have  been  formerly  occupied  by  streets  of 
the  city,  is  a  bur}'ii]g-ground.  We  rode  out  to  visit 
it.  Here,  in  the  midst,  is  the  tomb  of  Zobeide,  the 
good  queen  of  Haroun-al-Raschid ;  it  is  in  a  fair 
state  of  preservation,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
it  was  erected  more  than  a  thousand  years  ago,  and 
that  the  city  has  been  sacked  and  burnt  a  score  of 
times  since. 

This  part  of  Bagdad,  which  is  situated  on  the  east- 
em  bank  of  the  Tigris,  and  which  owes  its  existence 
to  the  great  Caliph,  is  by  far  the  larger  and  more 
important  portion  of  the  city.  Here  are  situated  the 
llesidency,  and  the  Pasha's  palace,  and  the  chief 
mos<iue,  as  well  as  the  great  bazaar.  Crossing  to 
the  western  side  of  the  river,  one  day,  in  company 
with  the  liesident,  who  kindly  consented  to  be  our 
cicerone,  we  found  ourselves,  afler  a  short  ride  on 
horseback,  among  the  ruins  of  ancient  Bagdad.  A 
few  miles  l>evond  is  a  singular  mound,  called  by  the 
Arabs  "  Tell  Nimrood,"  or  the  Hill  of  Nimrod,  or 
more  usually  known  as  Akrarkouff.  It  is  an  enor- 
mous mass  of  bricks,  130  feet  high,  and  at  least  300 
feet  in  circumference  at  the  base,  and  supposed  to  be 
solid.  Here  this  singular  pile  has  stood  for  centuries, 
as  Edmund  Burke  finely  says,  **  covered  with  the 
awful  hoar  of  innumerable  ages,"  and,  in  all  human 
probability,  here  it  will  rear  its  shapeless  Ibrm,  ail 


worn  and  furrowed  thoiurh  it  -be  bf  Ae  iIhhi 
ages,  till  the  world  is  AooHUids  of  yeni 
There  is  no  record  of  the  date  of  its  i  nintiMfc 
though,  as  its  name  implies,  the  kgend  ■  Ailii 
*' mighty  hunter"  himself  was  the  avehileot 

On  our  way  back  to  dinner,  as^  we  m^M 
through  the  streetB,  we  watched  with  aonias 
the  bargaining  l^tween  a  shopkeeper  and  kaci 
tomer,  who  was  seated  beside  him  on  a  loisIlpNH 
matting  inside  the  shop,  and  who,  with  eridcalii 
faction  to  himself,  was  going  throi^  the  pnfiaas 
operation  of  smoking  a  mpe  and.orinkiDg  aoai 
coffee  with  the  individual  who  proposed  to  fleeeib 
However,  in  this  instance,  it  was  a  case  of  diaai 
cut  diamond  " ;  the  customer  was  no  "  yonsg  ■ 
from  the  country,**  but  coolljr  offered  lev  tim  m 
half  of  the  price  demanded  fSor  the  article  inqMSii 
The  tradesman  laughed  satiricsally  at  him,  ana  ah 
in  a  bitter  tone  of  sarcasm,  whether  he  thon^i 
(the  shopkeeper)  had  stolen  it  ?  After  a  ft 
more  haggling,  the  inflexible  customer  oooDj  vii 
out  of  the  shop.  He  was  suffered  to  depart  Vri 
short  distance,  for  the  wily  tradesman  ibUovedl 
flourishing  in  his  hand  the  handsome  dyed  nsti 
cause  of  all  this  hard  swearing.  *'  MaAalhk,* 
exclaimed,  **  you  shall  have  it."  And  the  dd 
forthwith  changed  owners. 

The  shops  are  all  open  to  the  street,  and  anc 
raised  a  couple  of  feet  above  the  pavement;  \b 
passing  friends  can  converse  with  the  iniaalei  i 
the  outside.  The  women  seldom  appear  is 
streets,  except  when  going  to  pay  a  visit  to  fa 
friends,  and  are  alwa3r8  shrouded  from  head  to: 
Nausht  but  their  eyes  can  be  seen  peering  thf( 
the  thin  veil  of  wlutc  muslin  or  horsehair.  E 
house  is  provided  with  baths,  which,  aaoif 
higher  classes,  are  generally  constructed  of  as 
The  Armenians  form  the  most  wealthy  portio 
the  community,  and  dress  very  handsooiely. 
complexion  of  their  women  is  fair,  and  in  esih 
manhood  they  are  extremely  pretty,  but  soob] 
fat,  and,  owing  to  the  early  marriages  they  con 
and  the  sedentary  lives  they  lead,  lose  their : 
looks  and  the  freshness  of  youth  when  still  Jt 
The  Turks,  who  form  an  important  section  o 
upper  classes,  also  dress  handsomely.  They 
monstrous  turbans  of  muslin  of  every  Tariety  of( 


The  outer  garment  is  ample  and  nowing,  gas 
of  purple  or  scarlet  silk,  and  confined  at  3ie 
by  a  costly  Cashmere  shawl.  Over  this  is  tk 
a  loose  cloak  of  cloth,  called  a  ^^  chogah," 
not  suffered  to  conceal  the  hilt  of  a  T 
mented  with  jewels.  Their  lower  garnieBb 
loose  breeches,  or  *|paijamas,"  also  compoH 
party-colored  silk.  The  costume  is  comp^ 
shoes  of  bright  yellow  leather,  with  ixnnted 
The  Prussians  dress  more  plainly,  and  their  m 
appearance  and  restless  manner  afford,  in  a  ei 
a  striking  contrast  to  the  lordly  and  dignified '. 

II. 

TUE  SIMOOM. 

During  my  sojourn  in  Bagdad,  we  fireqn 
formed  expeditions  to  inspect  the  interesting 
with  which  this  part  of  the  classic  land  of  B^ 
tamia  abounds.  On  such  occasions  we  somel 
journeyed  a  considerable  distance  fit>m  Bs( 
and  once,  during  the  hot  season,  while  in  the  di 
we  were  nearly  overtaken  by  a  '^simoom,*! 
experienced  enough  of  its  effects  to  give  me  a  1 
reeuUection  ot  the  properties  of  this  noxious  i 
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There  is  nothincr  so  foTx^ible  as  a  practical  illustra- 
tion. Fortunately,  we  were  able  to  fiad  slielter  in 
a  caravan  serai »  and  so  escaped^  to  a  frr^at  extent, 
Jite  most  baleftd  inflaence.  It  was  in  the  aft*?r* 
noon^  about  three  o  clock,  and  the  thermometer  rose 
to  nearly  12CP  in  the  abade^  while  far  in  the  dis- 
''  t&nee  great  columns  of  sajid  whirling  high  in  the  air 
vrarned  us  of  what  was  coming.  The  wind  suddenly 
bopped  round,  and  blew  from  the  southward  witli 
»n>hing  dryness ;    my  lips  parched  and  burnt, 

lie  1  ejtperieneed  a  diiBculty  of  breathing.  The 
}m  if!  §a)d  to  have  a  poisonous  influence  on  all 

Imal  hie,  and  travellers  ti_dl  marvellous  stories  of 
destruclion  of  wholo  CAravana,  —  men,  horses, 
camels,  —  though  but  little  reliance  can  be 
placed  on  such  statiiments. 

In  1838,  Mr,  ^Verry,  the  Consul- General  for 
S^Ttii,  wrot<-^  thus  respecting  it :  "  J  bad  a  meeting 
Lere  —  that  U^  at  Damascus  — of  the  chief  Arghyle 
and  of  the  Aenizeh  sbeika  who  accompanied  the 
last  caravan  of  t2,000  camels  trora  Bagdad;  and 
Uiuu|!:h  some  of  them  have  traversed  the  desert,  in 
all  directions,  for  thirty  years  pajst,  they  never  heard 
of  a  caravan,  nor  even  of  a  single  animal  or  man, 
being  i^uried  alive  in  the  sand  raised  by  a  whirlwind* 
They  state*!  that,  generally  speaking,  the  suHace 
soil  m  the  countries  which  they  traversed  would  not 
airlmit  of  being  raised  in  columns  suUiciently  dense 
to  indict  such  a  calamity,  and  that,  whatever  may 
have  occurred  in  the  African  desert,  nothing  of  the 
kind,  U)  their  knowledge,  had  taken  place  in  Arabia, 
The  simoom,  however,  they  atlded,  is  hot  and  sutlb- 
eatjng,  and  has  frequently  caused  the  death  of  per- 
sons who  have  been  unable  to  shelter  themseives 
from  its  noxious  iniluence/^ 

The  simoom  commences  to  blow  about  the  20th 
of  June,  ami  continut^  seven  weeks.  It  is  more 
prejudicial  to*;  vegetation  an<l  to  unimala  in  the 
African  than  in  the  Asian  continent.  On  the  coa^t 
of  the  Ited  Sea,  even  out  of  sight  of  land,  the  sand- 
storms which  occasionally  come  from  oH'  the  shore 
have  a  striking  eHect,  and  darken  the  sky.  The 
little  light  that  there  is  has  a  lurid  glare,  somewhat 
similar  Xjj  the  appearance  of  the  heavens  in  London 
during  a  great  fire,  and  one's  mouth  and  eyes  ore 
filled  with  minute  particles  of  sand,  making  respira- 
tion dDHcult  and  even  painful. 

Bruce,  the  discoverer  of  the  sources  o{  the  Blue 
Nile,  thus  describes  an  African  simoom :  '*  It  usu- 
ally blows  from  the  southeast  or  from  the  .south,  and 
on  this  occasion  appeared  in  the  form  of  a  haze,  in 
color  like  tlie  purple  part  of  a  rainbow,  but  not  so 
compresserl  or  thick ;  it  was  (a«  he  forcibly  express- 
es it)  a  kind  of  blush  upon  the  air-  The  guide 
warned  the  company,  upon  its  approach,  to  fall  up- 
on their  faces,  with  their  mouths  close  to  the  ground, 
and  to  hiihl  their  breath  as  long  as  they  could  to 
avoid  inhaling  the  outward  air.  It  move<i  very  rap- 
idly, alxiut  twenty  yanls  in  breadth  and  about 
twelve  feet  high  above  the  ground,  so  that  (says 
Bruce)  I  had  scarcely  time  to  turn  about  and  fall 
upon  the  earth,  with  my  heail  to  the  northward, 
when  I  felt  the  heat  of  its  current  plainly  upon  my 
face.  We  a! I  fell  upon  our  faces  till  the  simoom 
|>as8cd  on,  raising  a  gentle,  rufliing  wind.  When 
the  meteor,  or  purple  haxe.  had  subsided,  it  was 
succeeded  by  a  liglit  air,  which  blew  so  hot  as  to 
threaten  suflbcation,  which  sometimes  histed  three 
hours,  and  left  the  comf)any  totally  enervated  and 
exhausted,  lal)oring  under  asthmatic  sensations, 
weakness  of  stomach,  and  violent  headaches,  from 
imbibing  the  poisonous  vapor." 


It  has  been  the  fashion  to  depreciate  the  state- 

!.,r  iitK  ,,'.'  Rr r.1,,1,  among  oth"'i'  »^i!"'>i,  the  tnith- 

iionofa&i  l>een  called 

'  ,  1  .  there  can  b'   1     !_     jubt  that  it 

is  not  at  ail  an  exaggerated  picture.  It  is  remark- 
able that  these  columns  of  micacious  particle*  of 
sand  retain  guflicient  density  to  cross  vast  tracts  of 
fertile  land,  and  even  to  sweep  over  narrow  seaa. 
While  lying  at  anchor  in  Bushire  roads,  I  have 
seen  clouds  of  sand  blow  from  the  coasts  of  Arabia 
in  such  density  as  to  render  invisible  all  objects  a 
few  yards  beyond  the  8hip*s  bowsprit. 

During  the  hot  winds,  which  prevail  usually  about 
forty  days,  existence  is  scarcely  endurable,  for  the 
**  Bcrdaubs "  are  constructed  without  windows,  so 
that  you  are  almost  in  total  darkness.  At  sunset 
the  people  emerge  from  their  subterranean  refuges, 
and  betiike  themselves  to  the  llat  roofe  on  the  tops 
of  their  bouses.  Here,  "  fanned  by  tepid  airs," 
they  gasp  out  the  night,  and  tht*n  at  suurists  like 
owls  betbre  the  fiery  orb  of  day,  descend  again  to 
the  cellars.  The  ]»roccjn8  of  altematjC  baking  and 
cooling  goes  on  dui'ing  the  continuance  of  tiie 
"  samiell,"  The  autumn  and  winter  are,  however, 
delightful,  and* Biigdad  is  much  resorte*!  to  during 
those  seasons  by  tlie  wealthy  Persians. 

We  often  made  excursions  along  the  Tigris  banks 
on  the  backs  of  camels,  and  after  a  little.,  when  you 
get  accustomed  to  the  uneai^y  motion,  it  certainly  is 
a  delightful  mode  of  travelling. 

The  author  of  **  Eothen,'*  writing  about  thi^e 
animals  in  his  quaint,  graphic  style,  says :  **  The 
camel,  like  the  elephant,  is  one  of  the  old-fa'^hioned 
sort  of  animals  that  still  walk  along  upon  the  plan 
of  the  ancient  beasts  tliat  lived  before  the  fiood. 
She  moves  forward  both  her  near  legs  at  the  same 
time,  and  then  awkwardly  swings  round  her  olf 
shoulder  and  haunch,  so  as  to  repeat  the  mantKUvre 
on  that  side ;  her  pace,  therefore,  is  an  odd,  dis- 
jointed, and  shuffling  sort  of  movement." 

Colonel  Chesney,  in  his  valuable  work  on  the 
results  of  the  Euphrates  expedition,  states  that  he 
crossed  from  Bussorah  to  Damast^us,  a  distance  of  958 
miles,  in  the  8p>ice  of  nineteen  days  and  a  few  hours, 
(the  avei'age  rate,  therefore,  being  more  than  fifly- 
tbnr  milt^  in  twenty-four  hours,)  the  camels  having 
no  other  food  than  what  they  picked  up  in  the  wihler- 
ness.  I  beeame  quite  attached  to  the  camel  which 
used  to  carry  me  on  my  short  expeditions,  and  the 
gentle  creature  got  to  know  me  well.  Thetic  animals 
arc  certainly  not  le.'ss  intelligent  than  hon?es,  and 
are  just  an  much  prized  and  domettticated  by  the 
Bedouins,  lor  without  them  there  could  be  no  loco- 
motion acnjes  the  trackless  desert.  Caravans  occa- 
sionally started  from  Btigdad,  and  it  wjis  an  amus- 
ing and  iutcn^sting  sight  to  watch  the  long  rows  of 
pilgrims  and  merchants  defiling  out  of  the  gates  of 
the  city. 

In  the  ordinary  kind  of  caravans,  camels  alone  ajre 
employed  as  beasts  of  burthm.  The  custom  h  tor 
some  well-known  and  influential  sheik  to  engage 
certain  associates,  who  join  him  in  Inrnishing  tlie 
tnivellcrs  with  ctunclfi,  and  provide  also  the  nct^es- 
sarj'  j»roportion  of  anued  retainers  to  act  as  guartls, 
and  to  defend,  at  all  ri^ks,  the  lives  and  property 
trusted  to  the  care  of  the  sheik,  or  **  basin,"  us  he 
is  called.  This  person  regidates  the  hour  of  the 
march,  its  duration,  ami  the  disrficeition  of  the  guards 
on  the  tlanks  and  front;  he  also  selects  the  camp- 
ing-ground. One  Arab  is  allotted  to  take  ciiarge 
of  every  two  or  three  camels. 

The  march  commences  about  sunrieie  in  winter, 
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S'iJfi-;  *.'•■;  Tiiv]*'  or:;y  :o.r  J'»-t 
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I  >ft'- .  ■,-.-;i  .  7"!' '•  ■■/MM:.-"  rir"  :^-'i:.ri  or  -T/ri 
a.'/'.j  •.V.I*,  i  '■'::-.  i.ix:-  m^y.,:).  7';i!-  -l— :' r!:»V',..  -/ 
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I  r;j*r  ■•    '.r.-ik."'  with  a  Jl^it   ooroi;i  anl  i/*:'-iJ"rir  "vjw- 

•  ;:n  \  ■-*■  r.'j.  7":i«:-«r  r:x?r«;i:jiti«-f  r'.-*;  '^T'r*-'-vlit-l.k»;  )i'l*jh 
;  ao'yvi-  •;.<:  ;r-jriwrj<-,  or  }irtv':  "what  -"'jUi  -n  'Tiii  a  ;:r':at 

•  ••  -fj<<-f .'  7'owar'J^  ihr  iiii'iol*;  of  XU-.  to  it  thv  L^in- 
!  wai»'  .'Hi]-  o'it.  iriviriiJ  a  l!;it  lloor  to  '-irry  h':avy  i-ur- 
j  r]«'.'i-.  JIJL'.'"  'J[*  in  tin:  ri<;rn  ••till  i-  i::-  -  ri:iM'ii'ia:i" 
I  or  !n-'r:,-rji  4!!.     7'ln'  '-.iwf-^  ::rr  torni<:«i  o;i*l  01'  ««iri;/Iir 

tr"'-,  .■*!i'l  t)j«'  li.'iliv*;-  JifMjK'l  th'rill  wil^  LTi.'al  Hlpi'l- 
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f*-:7^i.L£j»  vrra  it  ae  -  aii  'ting  ■ 
viJ :  -.  I  '^Tui  T»m»  !■  3I1C  1^  aa  I 

-,ii-rM.  ..AT  •b'jp  In  ae  iraoiL  : 

i»r^-:.  rxi.' iiTijii  ic  *aift.     •>* 
-w-  :>:ii:r-  r  a  jcrj>^  'i  '" 

r-r  -i'^-r.     A-  w-^  VAOMt  aoK 
._.y  ^s£^  -jtfr  oc  ai*  ao 
•  'Ik,      IxTif-^i  oc  •ifl 

■wr.  J  was  '■.I  a  «;br;iK« 

rV/7  J-i*t  *»  :iwr  hr^c-iieaftii±«i 

I  '.rii:? r.t  »l2r.c  «'  a  km^  1 
OH^Titai  .-.ill  rsn-ir*  bia  2^anl^^  . 

r/;v  :»r. ;  va«:'jc.  a&d  saieii  ki^  mi 

iivir-  '.n  :rlamc  bat::  pcts^anoik  Qft* 
'rro-s- :  Iwi  ::a:i«*:«i  rwizi<i 
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a-k-ri  wr^;  ill  tills  row  -■ 

'.rij   :.o"T  irirfe-ly  rwe    hsti   been 

:.^v.  :!:*::  thr  arr»--:  •Azh't  ic20^«m: 

■  y.'r- ::.;--'.'-:.':  i  '::r>:>=:r  in  charge  oc  At  9QI 

^w.yz'x  rr-r"^.  an'l  harriel  tls«:a  of  witk^ 
::,'/:./  v»  xu-i  Pa>ha*5  pakki-e.      "We.  <£  a 
■'. -.7f:i   :o  «-;'rrttar.:iite  ihe 
:.'.i  if:  "w:iy  ror  us  wi:b  erery 

^J;.  arrr.  :ii2  a:  the  exceiuiv^e.  tbovi^zfa 
\yig\wz  biiMinc!  which  the  t^vemor  ot  thF5^ 
i^rovin'-*.'  o«':-ipitr«.  the  pruoneis  wex«  ui^** 
rfii  jr.>.'  1.  an'l.  notwztbtaD'iine  tlie  demal  oa  tfi^^ 
.iny  pr*jvo«::iiio;i  \y  a  hofi  of  '«riui«9ee9c  «at  O*  \\ 
vict<:  1   .-"o'.'-'Iy  '^n  o"r  uampported    tMstuMj^* 
irr'r-it  i«  tliir  trL*:  rvj>:>«\i  :n  the  hcmor  and  wrtij  i\ 
0:'  Krj.:l:-hmt;n  all  over  the  East  —  of  the  oft««* 
of  :>:?:_'  ineultir.i:  lan^.i.^.ze  and  threatenini;  to  iob 
^vitii  :\  •iacrj^.T.  »n  1  were  H-nt*>nce*i  to  be  baMin^oi^ 
\\'«.'  wi-ri.'  n:i|Ui'?re<l.  aci?or«iing  to    custom,  to  attead 
the  n-xt  <iay.  and  witn««s  toe  infliction  of  the  < 
nation,  wliiuh  was  to  be  earned  out  in  the  pfeware 
01' tl;-.-  ;roverno7. 

On  th'r  d*rl:ni)aent5  being  broi^ht  ferwaid  and 
i'l':nti!i».'d  V.>y  u.<.  tht*y  were  ordenNl  to  leceiTe  the 
awird  ot'  tht.'2r  <;nnie.  I  de^red.  on  the  pari  of  nj 
trim*},  thr.i  only  the  individual  who  had  directlr  ia- 
>ulti.'  1  him  should  be  punished,  and  the  others  vcie 
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accordingly  i^leaaed*  Presently  tLe  **  lietors/*  or 
**  ft^rr(K»hes  "  m  Lbey  are  called,  made  their  appi^ar- 
ance  with  a  lon^^  pole  and  a  bundle  of  sticks.  The 
crtmin!il  ujipeared  to  tnke  the  miittt^r  ven'  coolly^ 
and  hiokod  about  him  with  the  > 
Unviiiji:;  stripjx^d  oiT  his  slio«s,  he 
on  ills  hack*  The  cnda  of  the  pun,  ^vimn  i-,  anjin 
tti^ht  feet  lonf^,  wiTc  held  l>y  two  men,  and  the  cal* 
prit  raiseil  hiii  hgs  hi^jh  enough  to  ri*st  his  ankle.s  on 
tt.  ll\n  tet.^t^  wiih  the  soles  uppermottti  were  then 
ftrnily  hished  by  cordd.  Tlmn  prosti'ato,  the  **  ter- 
rochcs,"  one  on  ejich  mde^  commcneed  to  inUi(*t  the 
flai:*^^'!!'' i'*'i  with  the  ^icks.  Directly  the  first  stroke 
W:i  red,  the  wretch  set  up  a  mOMt  horrible 

hui  JiiT  and  yelling  ti$  if  he  was  belnj;t  mui^ 

dt'red.  We  j^aw  it  was  "  put.  on,"  but  to  spwro  our- 
s^ive^  witnessing  such  an  unpleafiEint  scene,  ami  sat- 
isfied with  what  had  been  mllicted,  we  interfered^ 
anil  ret  I  nested  the  pasha  to  remit  the  n^mainder  of 
tht  .     This  was  at  once  done,  and  the  »iif- 

Icr  itff,  fin«t  '*  fialaauiing; '"  to  u&  in  the  incHt 

liULiii>ii  III  uiuer  his  thanks  at  our  astounding  clem- 
encv. 


BOIIEMIANISM. 

There  are  two  fictitious  loeaUtic?!  which  it  must 
he  pleasant  to  inhabit;  for  people,  it  would  seem, 
tlicJea^st  imaginative  m  the  world  are  only  t«x»  happy 
to  bnild  their  castles  in  Spain,  while  SMtne  of  their 
neighlwi^  dctonninc  to  live  tlicir  lives  in  Bohemia, 
Kuw  Bohemia,  ever  since  Shakespeare  plact?d  a  sea- 
port on  \\»  land-lock^^l  botmdaries,  has  been  a  priv- 
ilcgi?d  U^Tvhory,  Why  Itahould  be  so,  it  \s  dillleult 
to  fay«  tor  Grccet  '         well  liavc  been  flicked 

outt  aa  being  ess**  Uiresque  and  pinitieal : 

yet  it  was  -,  -.  riii.i|»HT  because   we  have  a 

**Gtx;cian*'  t'-Coat   School;  and.  In  the 

elauj^  of  fort}  ^^  ,..  ,.;  c,  a  Greek  was  an  inhabitant 
of  iltiU  curious  '*  Holy  Ijaad/'  which  embraced  St. 
Giles  anti  ir^  worst  oi'  dens.  We  mijrht,  moreoTer^ 
have  called  the^e  erratic  perpons  who  live  in  Bohe- 
mtar  ItaUans,  I^hmaclites,  Cochin- Chinese,  or  Fijians; 
but  no,  nothing  but  the  word  Boliemian  will  KuHicc 
til  em ;  and  hence ,  a  sufficiently  reputable  term  is 
detailed  Ut  si»Tve  an  unworthy  purpose. 

As  with  many  of  their  so-called  works,  these  pen- 
Ucmen  took  their  name  from  tlie  Frt'nch.  A  peas- 
ant author  h'As  rriven  a  aketf  h  of  the  **  Vie  de  Bo- 
h«!i.  '  uto  the  dietiotittrics; 

't'^  ■   Vivre  coram©  un 

B*jiii."mii"ii      i-s    iij    i.\>.'  ••({>{    r   ■ 

tin  mfifiiJc"  an  outfiider,  a  1' 

rolled  iut-o  one.  Our  wild  >....-  4.,i,;.>-  ^. »-..  :.ri-4v 
to  open  the  world,  not,  like  mine  ancient  Pistol,  with 
their  Bword,  but  with  the  steel  [hmi^  or  the  pnint- 
briish  and  mahl-stick,  are  tlelip[hted  to  be  chi^swl 
with  the  oreJer,  and  are  in  ecstasies  if  they  p£*rsuadc 
the  woi*ld  that  they  owe  an  ioimense  deal  of  money, 
have  never  paid  their  butcher^  and  have  reduced 
more  than  one  tailor  to  bankrujU^y,  **  I  bavc,^ 
EoU-rt  BroUf^fh  says,  '*  lived  and  fiU<f-.Tcd  in  Bohiv 
mlat  nntl  I  thank  Heaven  hare  escaped  from  it  *o 
lot>g,  that  I  can  nrwak  of  its  miseries  without  undue 
biUenie33,  antl  of  itJfi  joys  without  partial  loudness." 
Uc  ^oc5  on  lo  tell  i\»  tfiat  Bohemia  r*ri)|>er  Is  called 
Pc'troi.i,  or  the  Stony ;  and  that  there  is  no  Bohemia 
Felix »  and  that  it  h  '■  a  kind  of  b.ick-^Iuui  suburb  to 

the  rill e>*  of  '■' '    ^^  nnd  art/'     And  then  antici- 

patinjr  Mr  1 ;  mis  mof^  for  he  wrote  in  1  Ho  7^ 

lie  ad(k.  *'it  i  „  ...,..^Uold  of  rebels,  whereunto,  as 
to  ilit^  Cave  ol'  Adullam,  resort  all  suck  inhabitanta 


jue  that  is 
1 1  with  the 


eiii«:b  ui  Jviii^  bauL,—  NQcicty-"      J 
wi're  *<uppiie<c«l  by  the  too  partial 
V        worda,  to  be  men  <  '' 
'  drunk;  and  we  ha, 

imviiiiit,  a  ^■•■- ■'• ■•"''■ 

and  an  iv 

Rtiskiu*»  '^i.^  ,  :, ,.      1  - 

beiufr  finelv 

e.^ereise  of 


wi  Lixl  what  they  earn  by  tlie 

th«   I    ^  **  with    loathing,  and    the 

money  it  briu*:;^*  a«  the  wage*  of  sin-*'  Such  moocv 
is  quickly  wii8t«'d  and  *.pent  like  all  ill-i(otten  j^^iiu^s. 
Why  the  poor  fellows  should  be  00  mad  m  to  hjok 
at  the  driblcLJ  broufjrht  in  by  the  exereise  of  '^  £i;«>ij- 
^'fked  genius"  as  the  wages  of  sin,  no  one  but  them- 
selves can  say.  Drydeu  remarked  of  Lee^  that 
*'  there  was  a  pleasure  in  being  niiid  that  none  but 
mailmen  know/'  and  no  doubt  he  spoke  truly.  So 
of  Bohemian  madness,  that  has  its  occult  pleasures, 
uudi>:ccmilile  to  ordinary  eyes.  As  to  the  mcltiui^ 
of  the  money,  that  is  true  enough;  it  melts  in  |>otH 
of  beer  and  poes  ot'gin,  large  lumps  of  gold  and  sil- 
ver be  iu«:  cii^ily  soluble  in  such  liquids;  and  as  U) 
the  jiolltician'S!,  lin;Tui«t».  and  |>oet^,  ten  years'  iucu- 
batlon  of  a  whole  chib-fuU  of  Boberaiims  ha*!  not 
been  able  to  luitch  a  single  genius  out  of  the  lot  of 
eg^s  they  have  selected. 

The  Bohemian  is  de^^perately  convlviaL  He  is 
eveti  more  so  than  the  festive  pei»ant5  in  operns, 
who  drink  with  raud>  spirit  frequent  lilmtiom  from 
tinlbil  and  pasteboard  goldetsu  The  Bohemian  re- 
joice** in  club  life,  and  in  naming  these  he  h^t^shi^wu 
his  lisual  capriit?..  Dr.  Johnson  was  content  to  call 
his  dub  *'^lhe  Liti'TJiry  Club,"  and  the  r'  nt 

respectable  actors  and  authors  in  Londni  i 

at-ely  tytll  their  cdub  ^*  The  Garrick/*  ^  ^'u  i^jnv- 
mian^  must  name  their*  aftt^'  one  of  the  most 
di&^reputahlc,  shameh'^^  "vl  iUnnl  .  ».  .;K:ini.  ..r  Tn.-n 
that  ever  lived  ;  wh  ^ 

poems  to  Pope,  wbuit     1       1  :  1- 

lian  to  H  man  whom  he  sneered  at  and  d  1 

whose  sterbng  character  he  never  couhl  I 
ciated.  The  meoibcrs  ol'  this  club  call  themselves 
"savages";  hut  beyond  smoking  pi  pee  they  appear 
to  hav<j  little  in  ooinmon  with  th*?  litnl  Indiati^. 
Another  set  names  itself  *'  The  Vagrant*,"  an<l  de- 
lights in  a  wild  song  concocted  by  the  Dick  Sw*i  veller 
of  the  occasion,  in  which  e^ch  gentleman,  looming 
ruddtiy  over  his  pipe,  shouts,  in  ecstatic  chorus^ 
*'  I  'm  a  vagrant,  thou  'rt  a  vagrant,  vagrants  too  are 
'  lid  she.*'  Aj  ^^  a  bear  was  meat  and  drink  "  to 
:  ■.  r  Slender,  so  this  body  of  re3pect,*ible,  stout, 
'^jue  with  white  heafls 


and 

Iw'iu;^  .:..,;,.... .: 

wiHwrs  hnpfiy  iLioui^ht 
workhouse  enlarged  its 


men, 

..-rdH 


prides  ithi'lJ'  01 J 

II d      Ml    r.rren- 

iii   th(^ 

rth  its 


<dub-room,  over  a  re5j>cctable  public-houi?e,  became 
the  *' casual  ward/'  its  beer  was  '^gkilly,"  and  it^ 
bn^ad  wan  *'  ti>ko/*  The  amuiwjment  of  thus*  beguil- 
ing theiuselvcs  with  imagination  is,  however,  not 
unknown  in  the  middle  and  lower  classes,  for  Mr, 
Tidd  Pratt  will  tidl  ns.  we  have  clulw  of  Ancient 
Britons^  who  dr  H^;  c»i"  Fore«itei"s,  who  W4tar 

ImldricB,  and  I*  1  -incoln  jm-tm  ;  of  Uau'^crs, 

Odd  Fellows  '  imony/Ti'         '■       iile«es, 

and  a  hundred  tis,  which  '   jui*t 

as  little  to  do  wiui  uinr  name  a^*  m'  uiMiciniiUi* 
We  cannot  reason  on  the  why  or  the  whereftire,  but 
must  merely  note  the  tkcl*;  a  little  h-aming  ijf  a 
dangerous  thing,  and  a  Utile  attachment  to  art  or 
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literature  seems  to  produce  the  abnormal  state  which 
is  described  as  Bohemianism.  When  afilicted  with 
this  disease,  the  victim,  like  the  Marchioness  who 
soaked  orauf|:e-peel  in  water  and  called  it  lemonade, 
'*  makes  believe  very  much,'*  and  fancies  that  he 
hates  all  the  world,' that  respectability  is  a  ghonL 
and  money  perfectly  useless:  he  lets  his  beud  be 
unshaven  and  his  hands  dirty ;  he  has  a  mania  for 
queer  hats,  and  thinks  that  he  is  no  man  unless  he 
can  boast  of  a  writ  beins  in  his  house ;  he  believes 
that  reputations  are  made  per  saltum  **  by  ^nius, 
sir,""  and  that  hard  work  has  nothing  to  do  with  the 
matter :  he  generously  devotes  himself  to  unsuccess- 
ful men.  and  praises  tlie  pictures  of  Pipps  as  marvels 
of  art,  prizing  them  above  those  of  RafTaelle ;  when, 
however,  Pipps  sells  his  works  and  emei^s  into 
work  and  respectability,  he  is  **a  humbug,  sir:  a 
wind-bag.**  The  Bohemian  is  great  in  l^er  and 
blasphemy,  and  he  delights  in  profane  stories  with- 
out point,  washed  in  p^e  ale  from  the  pewter :  he  is 
doubtful  about  the  past  great  men,  and  denounces 
Shakespeare  either  as  a  myth  or  an  overrated  man. 
He  always  is  finding  out  a  ^^  new  poet "  who  quickly 
subsides.  Dr.  Johnson  is  a  **  mufir  and  Lord  Bacon 
a  fool :  of  the  wider  domain  of  literature  he  has 
seen  little,  quotes  the  good  things  of  Sydney  Smith 
as  said  by  rk)uglas  Jerrold,  and  plainly  tells  you  that 
**  little  Known  "  is  a  far  better  actor  than  Garrick, 
and  yells  in  affected  agony  if  he  be  recommended 
to  see  a  kgidmate  play. 

To  sober  men  who  bok  at  things  finom  a  different 
stand-point,  all  this  is  very  silly  and  contemptible. 
It  has  an  injurious  effect  upon  literature  and  art, 
since  the  protessors  of  those  noble  callings  are  often 
looked  upon  as  mere  jack-paddings,  or  even  swin- 
dlers, because  of  the  distorted  representations  of  their 
friends  of  Bohemia.  That  some  good  men  may  enter 
now  and  then  this  enchanted  land,  and  be  even  en- 
chanted by  the  easy  manner?  of  the  inhabitants,  is 
true  enough ;  if  they  be  sound  as  well  as  good,  they 
uickly  extricate  themselves,  and.  so  far  from  scan- 
alizino:  a  profession  which  —  be  it  in  letters  or  pic- 
torial art — rei|uires  all  the  energj-.  devotion,  and 
even  patient  plodding  of  the  best  intellects.  —  set  to 
work  to  attam  a  respectable  position  in  a  calling 
which  of  all  others  requires  parity  of  life  and  pur- 
pose. 

OUR  YACHT. 

OrR  yacht  at  this  moment  l:e«  far  oat  in  the  hai^ 
bor.  in  a  pleasant  crove  ot  masts  and  r'rr.nz  formcl 
by  some  lorty  or  fifty  of  her  sistersw  Tto  soa  is  as 
blue  and  ^Ustenii^  as  the  sea  a:  Genoa,  and  the 
harbor  sti>ftches  our  its  two  Ic-ni:.  -ieliou-.e  arms  of  a 
tale  yellow,  to  gather  in  all  her  cran  tenderly  to 
Lepsi-i!*  It  is  a  fine  fresh  *ea-day,  a-  i  the  whole 
waste  b^-tbre  us  is  of  a  rich  bl-e  ac  i  silvrr.  and  tht- 
watc-rs  *<x-m  zo  say  in^-itiTxz.y.  ~  Okic  ar.  i  batbf  !  " 
Tlx:  hrin  isfZ-nie  h;!:  far  orf  iiiakes  a  jri'itfal  hriin- 
•iary  !">r  ibv  bay  (and  our  r.-.y  ■?  sai  i  :•:■  >•  n.  triilv 
£atr  than  a  certain  Bay  ot'y^p'.*^  .  &::  i  c^bin-I  arv? 
ibv  sn:^-  tLAlk-i>-.k:njr  linr?  ■::  L .-*.:■«  li:  1  in 
rani?  -  the  hill*,  ani  jrUstci^-r.z  likr  rv^rytbir..: 
i-l;^.  X-en?  ar^  Tb^  :-:w-IvinT  vi.:,T-. '.'^V*  :. -uf-r*  -.tl 
tie  r"jb:  ir..i  leA  haD'is.a£d  tier*?  is  tie  r:-.-r.  wLi*.-h 
>tT\:..  ie«  ■-:  like  a  1:::^  ir^or.  t-.tA  --:■  t.  wh::'-  ti» 
ZTe\'  -".a:1  sTt-azsor*  ■.•?r3c  ^l:  i:r.  j.  Witl:  *3  h  a 
s<-:::rj.  i-i  <:c  s~-"h  a  lay.  :-.:r  yjoh:  !>.•£-  vvry 
resf^v:A>"r  :r.  irei.  sr. :.  >:•  ::■  sy*ak.  h::!?  h-.-r 
cwr..  Sbr  is  T:-:'  a:r/:ir>-:2s.  r«ei:^r  a -.out  t-a-:.  ani 
thirtv  ic-ris  c-:z"Ie=-  ani  xs.us:ir*  a  crew  of  fcur  1:2^::. 
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including  **tL  ddiMwr.' 
and  by.     But  si 
skilfulnesB,  let       m»j 
size,  and  has  tuure  coov- 
sibilities  than  greater  en 

Her  decks  are  aa  bngbft  ; 
were  a  vast  ezpanee  of  dmi 
the  most  acmpnloadjr  kqit  < 
lazily  as  if  it  were  oar  yachrt  wHtit  mmitj^m 
a  tropical  climate  and  laMwidiy  ■■m.    Hva 
glistens  in  the  san,  and  loon  Bbe  a  ff^  ■A* 
sugar-barley.    Hct  hull  i 
chocc^te;  and  her  finen, 
and  spotless.     Beknr, 
little  square  chamber  like  a  raamk  m  a  1 
van,  with  tiny  bedrooma  olT  it,  i 
beyond,  out  oif  which  our  eook  <         _ 
ly ,  and  always  in  a  bent  aililiiile, — aTpoeilHi^ 
we  have  all  learnt  to  i 
and  a  rueful 
of  crashed  and  flattened  1 

It  is  a  moment  of  jc 
down  the  steps  of  the  pier  to  ' 
and  when  our  own  men,  with  1 ' 
vacht,  *'Qr£EX  Mat,"  inscL- 
ietters  on  their  broad  cliestB.  j 
ously.  They  are  our  nantical 
ently  take  in  onr  cloaks 
more  reverence  oar  ladies : 
a  professonal  plash,  and  pall  1 
comes  the  getting  aboard.  Xttoa  w  ^  ' 
on  our  main-riwet,"  get  np  oar  1 
the  pleasantest  momenti  of  tbe  ' 
vacht.  after  a  flap  or  two  to  Bv« 
lets  heraelf  fidl  back  ctmkT  -  ^ 
wind,  and  goes  off  (Ihope 
young  lady  would  do  in  a 
when  **her  head* 
over."  is  also  one  of  the  most  a^prcesfale.  Tht\ 
bivouac  about  the  deck  witli  pr  —  il^  vp^ii^ 
fluttering,  dipping  their  lieaaa  1m-  tiMcd  hi 
as  a  master  of  coune.  to  avoid  die  *^1mmml* 
the  clatter  and  flap|»ig  and  pnttcr  of  fttfi 
make  up  the  operation  known  ^  tkat  «f  ~j 
j  about "  set  in. 

■      Getting  clear  of  the  harbor,  mod  cat^w  ih 

!  finesh  gnst  of  breeze  and  open  sea*  ovsM  fl 

I  like  a  shelL    Onr  skipper  is  mx  tke  itera;  a 

jderfully  compact.  compvesBed.   and   H^hMm 

mariner,  who,  when  appealed  to  about  ^kr  wei 

I  as  he  often  is.  or  about  the  om  neiship  of  a  |B 

yacht,  or  about  the  distance  of  tke  Cbaaad  m 

'  or  about  the  tide,  deliberatelv  cocnnlts  tke  dkr. 

:  the  sea  and  horizon,  and  finallr  the  deck  ^if 

'■  ves!«el.  before  he  wiU  trost  hinuelf  to  rvplr.    S 

cal  str.tn^ers  take  this  slowness  to  be  boea  tf fi 

cal  isfincity.  and  repeas  these  qacisoow  itfjr: 

the  initifkSeii  know  him  Sirner.  and  ^ve  UnW 

g3  thnrugh  this  pT»?es«w 

As  a  rrile.  la^iies  ar>e  far  better  sa3o»  tite  ' 
Whvn  o::r  ya«*h:  £\:-a  crat  c-f  tke  breeae  aid  b 
M  5wi=^  uj^  aai  o?wt:.  like  a  restive  kone  1 
:hr  '.  ::rb,  I  r.  ?r-.^  that  ^entlemec  grow  a  htdt 
sivv.  i:  E:o:  s-'l-.-:.  lokir^  zloxniZy  i^>  and  &tfm 
'irt^k :  b-:  li--  friri:  of  o^i  laii5e«  is  eaceBeat 
:hvy  Izr.j;  for  :iv  rrvrze  that  skaQ  b4(yv  their 
tr.zi  -- i-r  z'lk-.t  hia^  By  az>l  by  it  4m3  «i 
:'ir-  tht:  QrKN  May  swi--::?  berveSf  over  wi 
si:  '.^n  l-r' i.  a=.:  swt-eps ihrw:^  tke  water  fCi 

Ptv5h-:>  :--  *r»sr.:3e:  ss  5n«ad  btWw.oa  I 
ir:-ri  :arlv-  wben  a  "  tavy  blae 
rr:-=:  tic  nv««^oa«  khcbeo.  < 
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.  that  signait  locker-boxes^  pigcon-holes>  all  open, 
iid<  being  rifled,  give  up  their  tieatl.  The  good 
lines  of  oiir  yaclit  touch  this  and  that  spring,  and 
"forth  come  wine  and  salad^  and  weU-emhrowneii 
p  "tltrv^  like  the  viands  in  a  pantomime  feast.  The 
I  !i;kii»p;igne  fitly  come-sup  out  of  the  wooden  ground, 
tlnii*  happily  carrj'ing  out  the  poitition  of  a  cellar; 
the  lanstaru  lies  down  peacefully  with  the  bread; 
the  saltid-oil  sleepa  f«ide  by  side  with  tlic  cigar  Yet 
all  such  elements  are  refractory  and  embarrassing, 
and  have  to  be  watched  like  school-boy^.  When  our 
yacht  trrows  Irantic  and  seems  to  be  in  liquor^  — 
reelinjr  from  side  to  aide,  atni-  -  ■"'  r  ill  but  falling 
on  her  face,  a  shocking^  and  iii  taele^  — her 

cabin  becomes  a  great  churn,  .  .v ;  i  vurythin*^  not 
fiixed  is  tluncr  about  and  dashed  into  chaos\  Once, 
even  our  reelect  librarj^  —  whose  place  of  honor  is 
always  over  the  little  nhelf  known  as  a  berth, — 
un<ler  the  violence  of  the  g;de.  burst  its  fastenings, 
and  ^Ir.  Pickwick,  Mr.  Bnckle*s  Civilization,  Maun- 
der'? Treasury,  and  Miss  Berry^s  Diary  and  Corre- 
s|K>ndence,  —  all  s^tout  and  portly  volumes  of  their 
kind,  —  came  down  incontinently,  and  buried  the 
sleeper  in  a  heap  of  bibhcal  ruins. 

The  ti^reat  festival  for  our  bay,  and  indirectly  for 
our  yacht,  is,  when  a  regatta  comes  round.  We  do 
not  enter  her  for  Cups,  not  having  much  confidence 
in  her  powers  in  that  direction,  though  our  skipi>er, 
after  previously  consulting  sky  and  seia  and  tlie  hne^ 
of  his  deck,  has  hinted  oracularly,  that  from  private 
intbrmation  he  '*know'd'*  she  could  do  it,  if  she  were 
**  put  to  it."  Yet  though  this  seems  a  just  encourage^ 
ment,  we  have  never  ventured  to  **  put  her  to  it " ; 
and  we  have  alwa}^  given  as  the  reason  —  not  wish* 
in^  to  put  our  prottft/ifa  to  shame  —  that  she  was  not 
'*in  trim  " ;  that  it  was  too  much  trouble  to  get  bt"r 
into  trim;  that  there  was  no  better  *' sea-boat  be- 
tween this  and  the  Isle  of  Man"  (arbitrarily  limit- 
ing the  area  to  that  district  of  ocean  for  no  valid 
reason);   finally,  adding   darkly,  that   "she  could 

ra  good  account  of   the   M — sq — to^  or  the 
nsh — e,  or   any  of  their  vaunted  crall,  if  i^ke 

This  granite  settlement,  which  glitters  in  the 
Sim,  and  looks  as  snowy  iis  if  it  were  scrubbed  and 
Immishcd,  lie^  along  a  pleasant  shore,  and  is  a  sort 
of  suburb  to  a  great  city,  from  which  (some  seven 
miles  away,  by  the  railway)  the  inhabitants  are 
pouring  in  every  moment.  The  long  white  wimling 
arnw  of  the  harbor,  its  elbows,  its  wrists,  the  tips  of 
its  fingers  even,  are  blackened  over  as  with  clouds  of 
flie5.  On  the  piers,  and  on  the  shores,  and  up  the 
hilly  streets  that  lead  to  the  little  sea-town,  the  peo- 
ple cluster  in  swarms;  they  are  busy  with  the 
*»  Punches,"  the  shootin^j  for  nut«,  and  the  cheap 
ronlette ;  sure  and  certain  tokens  that  BritLvh  fes- 
tivity has  set  in.  Every  spot  that  can  hold  a  pole, 
and  ewiry  stick  that  can  be  made  to  take  the  like- 
ness of  a  youth-pole,  flutters  with  streamers  and 
gaudy  flags. 

We  see  the  men-of-war  all  over  flags,  and  the 
plntfonns  of  the  club-houses  al!  crowded.  From  our 
club  comes  the  sound  of  military  music,  and  at  its 
little  piers  is  a  succession  of  arrivals  performed  with 
all  nautical  state  ;  for  the  harbor  is  one  va^t  thorough- 
fare for  boats  going  and  returning  among  commo- 
dorua,  vice-commodores,  and  other  great  men  of  the 
sea,  Jt  is  pleiisant  to  behold  tlie  salt  of  the  sea  ar- 
riving, with  red-capped  rowers  and  white-capj>ed 
rowers,  in  yellow  boats  that  are  like  mirrors  with 
shining  varnish,  and  who  come  up  to  the  steps  with 
jutlicious  sweep,  and  whose  oars  fly  into  the  air  at 


the  one  moment.  Presently  comes  the  raan-of-wars 
long  white  boat,  with  its  ^ix  strong  rowers  in  indigo 
flhirt-s,  and  the  captain  in  the  st^m  with  \m  Union 
Jack  apfiarently  growing  out  o^  the  amall  of  his 
back  at  a  graceful  angle. 

Presently  come  ladies,  she  sea-captains,  who  are 
going  round  these  islands,  and  who  are  V'ttcr  »*ailors, 
perhaps,  than  their  lords,  and  who  wear  a  nautical 
suit,  —  »ailor*g  hat,  with  a  blue  ribbon  and  anchor, 
and  a  kind  of  roomy  serge  pea-jacket,  ^  not  yet, 
however,  those  other  roomy  *^  thing*  "  that  Jack  also 
wears,  but  there  is  no  knowing  what  may  be  yet 
oi-dained. 

Our  club,  which  is  assumed  to  be  an  universal 
nautical  host  on  this  occasion,  does  the  briny  honors 
with  great  elTect.  Every  commodore  and  vice-com- 
modore, every  yacht  captain,  is  bidden.  We  swarm 
over  again  and  again  with  very  theatrical-looking 
seamen,  with  loud  quarter-deck  voices,  an<l  much 
blotched  with  gold  buttons.  Bat  everything  is 
pleasant  and  \^t\  welcome ;  especially  that  loung- 
ing for  hours  on  the  galleries  and  balconies,  and 
more  e^^pccially  still,  the  banquet,  which  sets  in  at 
about  four  of  the  clock,  and  which  is  given  in  the 
"  cool  grots  "  of  our  boat-house  below,  transformed 
into  quite  gaudy  regionej  by  flags  and  calico.  Thof*e 
two  enchanters  can  do  wonders.  Gradually  the  sun 
goe^  down,  and  the  cool  stillness  of  evening  steals 
on.  Now  the  huge  mail-packet,  with  four  great 
chimneys,  drifts  in  ;  gliding  among  the  smaller  boat.1 
in  a  placid,  good-natured  way,  as  who  should  say, 
"•  Easy, my  little  boy;  don't  be  atraid,  I  sha'n't  hurt 
or  tread  on  row  !"  and  lets  down  its  London  passen- 
gers —  men  of  business  and  strangers  —  who  rub 
their  eyes,  and  wonder  is  this  the  normal  state  of 
the  natives  they  are  coming  among?  Everything 
is  dreamy,  tranquil,  and  pleasant. 

By  and  by,  when  the  commodore  has  fired  his 
evening  gun,  and  every  flag  in  harbor  comes  sliding 
down,  the  cool  grays  come  gradually  on,  anf!  the 
(X)lder  darkness.  Then  lights  oegin  to  twinkle  here 
and  there,  and  afar  olT  art!  seen  the  full  white  sails 
of  the  winning  yachts  bending  as  they  come  in, 
and  seeming  to  niLike  low  courte^nes.  The  sea  glis- 
tens and  drips  like  melting  glass.  The  lights  glim- 
mer, and  get  retlected  in  a  thoufiand  timid  ripples. 
There  is  an  air  of  languid  fatigue  over  everything. 
But  our  club  is  all  abhixe  with  light;  an«l,  looking 
from  the  pier  over  the  heads  of  the  crowd  at  it« 
windows,  strained  as  wide  open  as  they  car|  bear, 
can  be  .*een  many  heads  moving  up  and  down,  and 
many  muslin  backs  reposing,  while  the  sound  of  the 
loud*  excellent  string  band  further  proclaims  that 
high  festival  is  ragtng- 

Through  the  bluish  darkness,  lights  begin  to  twin- 
kle everywhere,  from  the  greater  light  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  harbor,  which  at  fixed  intervals  bt?- 
come-s  unseen  and  then  turns  its  "  buU*s*eyc  "  on  us 
with  a  st'irt,  like  a  distant  policeman.  All  between 
is  liberally  sprinkled  with  soft  dots  of  lights,  which 
expantl  into  perfect  lanterns  when  coming  through 
the  cabin-tops  of  the  ya^'hts.  The  whole  harbor  is 
alive  with  boats  ;  for  now  the  night's  fun  is  about  to 
begin,  and  the  fireworks  to  blaze.  Every  dnck  has 
its  crowd  of  ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  echoes  with 
chatter  of  voices  and  peals  of  laughter.  The  har- 
bor is  a  great  noisy  highway.  Now,  do  the  men<*f- 
war  begin  with  a  hiss  and  a  roar  to  burnt  out  into 
lines  of  blue  light,  and  every  line  and  rope  seems 
lighted  up  with  gigantic  luciibr-matche^.  Then  do 
all  the  smaller  fry  follow  suit,  and  aboard  our  yacht 
everybody  ia  turned  to  profit,  and  made  to  stand  in 


538 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


a  line  and  hold  a  ifort-i'iTti  over  the  iMilwarks,  with 
the  plvasiiijr  tflV-ct  of  dnjpf»ing  molten  blue  blazes 
into  tht*  water.  Then  codi(;s  the  professional  dis- 
play oi'  fireworks  from  the  shore  ;  the  roarinfr  rock- 
t'lfi,  thf  c;itiif-rine-wh»*els  sputtering  and  blowing,  as 
if  tlii-y  wen:  in  a  [Mission,  and  the  set  pieees.  Now 
<loos  every  yacht  let  ofl*  her  own  private  rockets, 
dischap^nn^  them  artfuUv  so  as  to  let  the  sticks  fall 
among  "  friends  **  on  tie  deck  ol*  a  neighborin;r 
yaeht.  And  as  the  water  is  all  but  covered  with 
overloading  boats  creeping  in  an<l  out  and  any- 
where*, a  more  exquisite  diversion  is  founrl  in  lettinjr 
the  sticks  fall  into  the  centre  of  a  parked  crowd,  from 
which  arise  screams  of  delighted  terror  and  uproari- 
ous laughter.  Altogether  an  Italian  night,  and 
worth  looking  back  to. 


ife 


THE  WASHING  OF  THE  PH^GRIMS'  FEET. 

A   SCENE   AT    ROME. 

I  HAD  vowed  I  would  go  to  no  ceremonies  in 
Rome.  Mock  them  I  would  not,  respect  tht>m  I 
could  not:  why  should  I  sec  anything,  sacred  to 
others,  that  could  but  rouse  ridicule  in  iny  mind  V 
But  the  account  given  me  of  the  washing  of  the 
pilgrims'  feet,  not  at  Sl  Peter's,  but  at  Santa  Marie 
dei  Pelegrini,  —  the  description  of  the  peasant  toil- 
worn  pi^ims  znadc  me  absolve  myself  from  that 
part  of  my  vow  and  take  steps  to  procure  admit- 
tance to  the  spectacle. 

Very  difficult,  everj*  one  said,  to  get  a  ticket, 
cverj-lxnly  was  so  anxious  to  go ;  and  I  had  quite 
given  up  the  idea,  when  late  on  Satunlay  evening 
—  Easier  Saturday  —  a  note  came  from  a  friend  to 
oflTer  me  the  vacant  place  in  their  carriage  and  a 
spare  ticket. 

A  little  before  nine  o'clock  we  left  ria  Condotti 
and  drove  through  the  dark  narrow  streets,  whither 
I  knew  not.  Stopping  at  the  darkest  comer  of  a 
great  church  and  a  tall  glo^^my  building,  the  hos- 
pital adjoining,  up  a  slipi>ery,  dim,  uncleanly  stair, 
we  stumbled,  iearing  to  be  too  late,  and,  passing 
through  two  small  anterooms,  joined  a  procession  of 
other  ladies  through  a  narrow  passage  made  by 
wo^xlcn  rails  in  the  middle  of  the  long,  large,  bare- 
walle^l  chamber,  where  the  supper  was  to  be.  On 
one  side  of  us  were  long  narrow  tables,  as  yet  un- 
covered, with  attendant  narrow  empty  benches. 
On  tlie  other  a  smaller  space,  occupie<i  by  a  board, 
on  which  the  materials  lor  the  siip|KT  were  lai<l  as 
they  were  brought  in  fnwn  another  room  by  half  a 
dozen  or  so  of  little  women,  in  bhick  silk  dressi-s  and 
red  pinafores,  — ministering  angels  widi  ver}*  much 
the  air  of  housekeepers  and  ladies*  maids,  but  who 
wero  coronetted  peeresses,  countesses,  and  marchcsas, 
ever}'  one  of  them. 

A  gradual  pushing  and  shoving  brought  us  to  the 
door,  and  down  a  perilous  dark  stair,  to  the  room 
where  the  ceremony  was  about  to  begin. 

A  large  oblong  stone  cliamU'r,  —  not  unlike  a 
Kiumlry.  —  a  raise<l  stone  seat  witii  all  round  cocks 
of  steaming  water  pouring  into  small  tuljs  below 
thn-e  sidi's  of  it,  ami  a  wooden  In-am  to  keep  sepa- 
rate the  behold(;rs  and  the  jieribrmers  in  the  im- 
pending sijrlit. 

By  a  side  door  the  pf*asant  women  came  slowly 
in  one  ])y  one.  t<;ating  themselves  shyly  on  the  stone 
seat  p.nd  pulling  oil'  thtrir  thick  wfKjllen  sr>cks  and 
strong  shoes. 

An  old,  old  crone,  wrinkled  like  a  withered  ap- 
ple, laid  her  hands  on  her  knees  and  stare<l  indif- 
ferently before  her.    A  shy,  brown-faced  girl,  shame- 
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jfaccd,  with  the  i 

saw,  coarse  white  dolh  over  ho-  hwiil.wii!  i 

round  her  throat,  nk  ae      ker.    A  m 

matron  by  her  plunged  1 

water  to  soak.     Ther  vr 

of  them  ragged,  and  lew  tiuit  did  mat,  htk  i 

and  heartyTbut  their &ces  wore. ftr  tke ■« 

that  melancholy,  weird  look  tlnS  ■  ao  sMkn 

poetic,  and  that  meaia  lo  little. 

The  red-aproned  ladiee   had 
knees  before  the  tuba,  and  mil ' 
plump  priest,  in  pink  calico  |_ 
skullcap,  entered  and  placed  I 
of  the  long  row  of  pilgrima.     After 
or  two  to  the  old  dame  on  ehfaer  ade  of  1 
priest  began,  in  a  nasal  moootoiie,  a  1 
mstantly  followed  by  the  pilgria&    The  I 
gan  to  splash  the  water  in  the  tube  aad  leek  i 
them  and  smile  at  their  acqaaintSBcea. 

A  curions  scene  enough ;  deep  grar  ftadmil 
fitiiil  yellow  light  resting  on.  here  and  ihBe.aUl 
wild  face ;  harsh  voices  rising  aaid  ftltiag  iaa*! 
familiar  tongue,  and  at  once  all  the  liiii^i  «a1 
that  these  were  unknown  leUow-occnpBHa  ifii| 
dreamlike  worid,  feUow-traTeUera  to  thtt  ai 
world  to  come,  — faces  that  I  should  never  aeij^ 
and  that  had  each  its  own  fate  and  histofT.fcsai  | 
or  evil,  in  this  life  and  the  next. 

Small  zeal,  I  thought,  the  ladies 
their  ollice.  I  should  Hke  to  see  £ngtishgsh4si(  I 
right  heartily  the  scniblBnor  and  spooffing  ikB^ff  I 
<lid  not  do  at  all.  The  prareis  ende£  each  pi^  I 
drew  on  her  socks  and  shoes;  each  ladr  pbeeAlh  I 
hand  of  her  whose  feet  she  had  wadbed  wiihii  Is  1 
arm  and   led  her  fiom    the   room.      The 


slouchcfl  bashfiiUy  past   ns,   and   the    nusiMs 
angels  nodded  and  smiled  to  the  fiieads  ihcr 
amongst  our  number,  bnt  seemed  to  take  so  keeid  i 
or  interest  in,  their  companions.  ■ 

We  made  our  way,  as  speedilr  as  nugkt  be.*  | 
the  supper-room,  while  a  new  set  of  pilgiims.  bia  \ 
and  spectators  took  our  places.  {; 

Up  stairs,  the  long  tables  were  already  covered  si  I' 
rows  of  sunburnt  guests  seated,  waitii^  for  eattVi  i 
1h!  said,  more  red  pinafores  flitted  around  wiuroa'  f 
lx)wL<i  of  salad  and  thick  brown  loaves,  and  with  iha  !| 
wero  here  and  thero  stout  beings  in  pink  calico  f^  i 
ments  from  the  tliroat  to  the  I'eet,  whose  gray  ■•■*  fl 
t aches  relieve<l  us  irom  an  otherwise  painffal  bbcs*' 
tainty  as  to  their  sex.     With  glee  I  recognised  af 

Iriend.  Prince  M ,  as  bcni^rn  and  better  ffcn* 

than  usual,  amongst  tlie  pink  drcssing-^ww:  wi 
he  told  uie  that  with  sundry-  others  he  had  6wAd 
washing  the  men's  feet  in  a  separate  partoftkehv- 
pita  I.  and  had  come  to  help  to  keep  order  ben- 

A  cheery  sound  now  filled  the  long  room,  dr  at- 
ad,  bread,  fish,  and  wine  made  an  ample  sonff  a 
the  eyes  of  such  frugal,  hun^-  Iblk  as  the  Ita&B 
]K>as:ints;  and  talking,  laughing,  and  whi^perin^in 
groups  tliry  ate  and  drank.     Some  ilicl  not  cat,  hrt 
stuiVed  tlieir  portion  into  a  leathern  wallet  or  TeDo« 
kerchief  for  th<?  morrow's  use.     Some  helped  lh"i"^ 
neighbors,  pulling  the  shining  lettuce  leaves  oat  ol 
wof>den  lx)wls  with  yet  browner  fingers.     Here  nA 
then;  a  sad  ghx>niy  face  looked  out  Ironi  the  wluK 
head-gear,  but  there  was  many  a  flashing;  eye  woA 
linj»py  count(»nance  among  them :  only  one'girl — 
so  beautitnl  that  iier  face  haunts  me  still  —  looked 
so  lonely  and  so  sad  thai  I  tried  to  coax  her  to  tskc 
her  untoucheil  food:  she  shook    her  head,  and  t 
groat  clear  drop  fell  from  her  eyes  :  she  wodM  not 
even  carrv  off  her  bread  and  wine,  as  Ad  thow  ^Ao, 


FORETGJ!^  NOTES. 


539 


m^ 


I 


^i 


f 


dog  Hk<^,  were  too  shy  tn  eat  in  public,  but  sat  with 
locks  iji'  tawnv  hair  on  hut  Bhoiildrrs  and  lorig^  sl(5n- 
*1t*r  hands  elasyMsd  in  her  lap,  a  pcwjm  in  ht^f^vlft  1 
iMTondLired  yfhy  she  wais  sad,  and  composed  a  rApid 
vmnaQce  Ibr  her,  ending  happily  in  the  third  vol* 

Gra^'e  was  said  and  a  more  iti  nlr  the 


»l<^»^|»iff»_'*r'^'>m,  Hnd  now  Iw^^rjin  a  ^ 


^  III*. 

I  J  keop  ;i  passage 
t  to  the  doorway. 
^L*e  thiit  too 
atone  time, 
a  few  jonis 


tnaiDV  did  not  crowd  into  the 

And   "^^ ^      !' took  up  i\  ut 

Ln>i  1 1 II,  to  keep  order  m  the  procession  as 

it  \..^  .  ..om  tho  table;**  Wltl""  t^^'  -leepinrr- 
room  a  hymiH  chanted  by  the  lail  utn,  was 

joim'tl  by  the  voices  of  the  pt-a^.  Lurn,  as 

they  left  the  supper-room :  not  an  unmelodioiis 
mmg:lin*;  of  rough  and  cultivat^id  tones  in  a  slow 
yet  glad  cadence,  but  we  only  heard  the  sound  at 
§trst^  Ibr  they  would  not  ^  quietly,  and  a  trampling 
oi*h«;ivy  feet  drowned  all  sjive  their  own  noise. 

Iduch  to  my  amaze  the  frightiuecl,  rrrave  women 
became  bold^  half  tierce^  and  wholly  boisterous,  el- 
bo  win;5,  exelaimiii«T,  puishtnei",  with  lUished  faces  ami 
muttered  worrls,  —  all  strove  to  be  first,  'i?>Q  wildly 
dill  tiiey  push  that  at  last  the  matron,  littlts  active 
MarcheKe »  threw  herself  be t^r '  -  tnut  wo- 
men, and  with  he^ad,  hand»»  an*!  urht  till 
she  bad  driven  back  the  foremost  ,.,  ...,  ^.i.Jcn,  and 
had  restored  order  in  the  protMisaion. 

^  Cunoiifl  folk,"  IViuce  M -ni^l  to  me  ;  '^  they 

^at  timt?8  90  fmix*e  in  iti*  ry  that  it  \s 

to  mona^  them.     Cci  -   m'q  spocial 

't   -,  certain  parts  of  the  room  01*6  mneh  cs- 
'      -i    I    ami  they  light  for  these;  abo,  those  of  one 

I  »r  of  one  family  are  wild  if  they  be  not  to- 

i  bed  time." 
IJiL"  iVince  told  me  that  In  another  section  of  the 
buildinLT  tlie  male  pili^ms  were  tended*  as  were 
here  the  women,  but  that  all  throuj^i  tlie  year  the 
Instihiiion  was  open  for  the  relief  of  all  poor  or 
wriv    "■  ople ;  only,  to  merit  the  special  privi- 

leL''  r,  —  the  six  days'  tbod  and  iodjTiug,  the 

clcii-k  MM'  ir,  and  warm  water, — ^tliey  must  have 
jourricyv'd  sixty  miles  an  toot  unwashed  ;  then  lor 

six  dttVf*  tlii'V   riiir   r-ci'^i^i  vt»   Innil    ;ind   IndiTiniiir.   :\n,]  on 

one  of  ti  li- 

eate  hun  v.  '  i  ^^ 

The  pilffTimd  spend  their  day  in  visifciuof  ahrtnes 
tuid  churches,  and  on  Eaeter  day  they  thmnjir  the 
^?eat  place  of  St.  Peter  tD  receive  the  Papal  bleaa- 
mg. 

1  was  nusfcaJteo  in  my  supposition  that  the  pil- 
£rims  regaitied  iheiiiseWes  as  favoi^*d  beings  in  be- 
in^  so  treated ;  it  appeai-s  they  consider  that  the 
pnvilej^o  is  theira  to  kiestow,  when  they  lend  them- 
whi^  fo  aid  the-  j^ood  worki?  of  the  tliir  penitents; 
the  thvor  is  all  the  other  way  :  they  think  them- 
selves  very  »*nicioira  in  allowing  the  Komrui  count- 
esses and  princesaes  to  urge  a  claim  on  Heaven  by 
wasiiing  their  feet ;  and  there  is  great  **  concnr- 
rence  "  amonsj  the  Roman  latiies  fi>r  ritrniiRition  to 
do  it,«o  much  so  that  the  Holy  F  leclared 

that  no  one  should  bcnceli>rth   1j  for  the 

office  who  did  not  six  times  WMsh  the  leet  in  private 
btjfgre  the  public  perfbrma«ee.  My  informant  add- 
%d^  with  a  sly  smile,  that  such  an  order  naturally 
kowened  the  number  of  appHcants  considerably. 
The  whole  thing  is  so  utterly  apart  troni  any  Engr- 
lish  charity  or  good  work,  so  thorou^^hly  "  foreign  " 


%= 


ns  we  call  it.  that  I  could  institute  no  comparison 
between  it  and  any  mmtlar  iniHitulion  fn  our  coun- 
try ;  but  1  left  the  gray  walle  of  Santa  Marie  dei 
Pelegrini  with  real  regret  that  T  eouM  nnly  hrire 
this  one  glimpse  at  the  ii  '  > 

of  this  most  fjoetic  land,  ai 

a  bkelibootl  of  ray  ever  rcv^t^iuiij^  a*ieci. 
and  ao  ikr  superior,  tiom  its  absence  ot 
efiect,  to  anything  1  had  yet  setm  in  the  Holy  t  ity. 
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Tar:  Emperor  of  Brazil  hag  ' 
sieveral  American  victors  iiis  il* 
ney  tlirough  tlie  United  States. 

Tre  Odf^r  Z fitting  says  that  "the  well-known 
dwarf,  Admiral  Tom  (Tom  Thumb?)  is  about  to 
set  up  a  dairy  at  Ziilliehow,  near  Stettin. 

Miss  RossKTTf  6  poem,  published  in  la»t  week 'a 

i«mH'  .»r  rhi?!  juumal,  wa»,  by  a  trick  of  the  typea, 

f  Prase f*&  Magazine.    For  Fraier*i  read 

Mr.  SwT!«iiUK?n!r'a  reply  to  the  critics  it  not  to 
be  in  ver^e,  as  was  anticipated  :  but  will  tak«>  the 
8hape  of  a  preface  to  the  seconil  edition  of  his  re- 
cently published  volume. 

M.  AnoLPHE  Belot,  the  autJior  of  the  Draine 
de  la  Rue  de  la  Paix,  etc.,  ha.*^  taken  the  post  of  M. 
Alberic  Second,  who»e  ill-liealth  has  oblii^ed  hiiu  to 
retire,  lor  the  present,  from  the  Grand  JuurttaL 

PAttL  FkvAL*(4  last  novel,  Fm  Camtihfe,  the 
second  and  concluding  volume  of  which  has  recently 
been  published,  is  his  most  successful  work.  It  is 
about  to  be  dramatized,  and  will  m^e  an  admirable 
play. 

M-  Alexandre  Dhmas,  pfere,  baa  agreed  to 
write  the  lil/retto  of  an  o(>era  on  an  episode  from 
his  novel  of  L^  Comtf  dc  Bragrhmnc  (the  hero- 
ine of  which  is  MiUle.  de  Lavalli^r*.^,  expressly  for 
Mdllo,  Carlotta.  Patti.  Flotow  will  coiii[Ki«e  the 
music. 

The  Pj'^'dzer  ZeiUtn<t  $n)^  that  a  Bavarian  aol- 
viier,  00  bein;^  a*kcd  why  the  ai'my  wore  cocks'  feath- 
ci^  in  their  caps,  add  that,  21a  the  Prussians  have 
eaten  up  all  the  co<.'kB  and  hens  in  the  country,  the 
Bavarian  troops  wear  the  feathers  to  show  that 
nothing  else  was  letl;. 

TiirtTs  took  fdace  nt  Hanover  on  the  anniversary 
of  the  Crown  Prince's  birtbtlay.  A  shop  in  which 
Pruasiau  helmet5  and  shako«i  were  exposed  for  sale 
WHS  broken  into,  and  several  other  hous*>s  were  in- 
jured on  account  of  the  supposed  Prussiaui  sympn- 
thies  of  thwir  ten:ints. 

TriK  London  Et^i  records  the  recent  decease  of  a 
theatrical  celebrity,  Mr.  Robert  John  Pym,  at  the 
a<Tc  of  seventy-niue.  Mr.  Pym  was  an  actor  tii  Jer- 
rold's  Company  (the  father  of  Douglas  Jerrold),  at 
the  Southend  and  other  theatres,  in  the  early  part 
of  the  prc&ent  century. 

A  HTER.\RY  treasure  has  lately  been  unearthed 
in  the  Prdaaczo  RieeartU  of  Florence.     It  consists  < 
1  nil  tliick  manitwript  folio  volumes,  coi 

i  history- of  the  banlting  operations  came 

on  by  the  Peruzxl  faniily  from  1308  to  1346.    Wii 
the  Peruzzi  were  associated  the  Banli,  Seali, 
Aceiajoli.     They  lent  enormous  sums  to  otir  E( 
HI.,  which  he  could  not  repay,  and  on  the  1 
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uary,  134r),  they  failed,  —  Edwanl,  at  that  period, 
owing  them  about  .t  70,000,000  sterling  of  present 
money.  These  records  are  to  be  edited  by  a  de- 
scendant of  the  Peruzzis. 

Amoxcjst  the  curiosities  now  exhibited  at  the  fair 
of  St.  Michel,  at  Havre,  is  a  Prussian,  who,  with  the 
pjMke  \ie\n\Gt  ( piciiehaube)  on  his  head, demonstrates 
to  the  (curious  the  mancEuvres  of  the  famous  needle- 
pun,  for  the  small  charge  of  one  penny.  The  crowd 
IS  always  excessive,  and  the  showman  is  making  a 
little  fortune. 

Balzac,  Frddcric  Soulid,  Eugbnc  Sue,  Roger  do 
Bcauvoir,  Chauxdesaigues,  Ldon  Gozlan,  are  among 
the  French  authors  whose  position  was  earned  by 
an  excessive  exercise  of  imagination  and  of  mental 
industry  generally.  Of  them  and  of  similar  workers 
in  France  men  say  lightly,  "  Well,  they  live  by  it ! " 
Jules  Janin,  in  adverting  to  the  nature  of  the  deaths 
of  the  above  writers,  in  a  notice  on  L6on  Grozlan, 
replies,  "  Yes,  and  they  die  of  it !  ** 

A  RECENT  dramatic  critic,  speaking  of  the  "  two 
Dromios  "  in  the  "  Comedy  of  Errors,"  affirms  that 
no  two  individuals  can  l>e  so  alike  as  not  to  be 
readily  distinguishable.  The  Athenoium  says :  "  Not 
very  many  years  ago,  however,  the  twin  sons  of 
one  of  the  eminent  medical  men  named  Babing- 
ton  were,  the  one  at  Charter-House,  the  other  at 
St.  Paurs  School.  Tlie  respective  schoolfellows  of 
the  young  Babingtons  were  constantly  mistaking 
the  one  ibr  the  other,  however  often  they  met." 

Harry  Grimshaw,  the  jockey  who  rode  the  fa- 
mous horse  Gladiateur  to  victory  in  the  great  races 
of  1865,  was  recently  thrown  out  of  his  gi^,  on  his 
way  from  Cambridge  to  Newmarket,  and  killed.  A 
notice  of  the  young  jockey's  career  is  published  in 
the  Telegraphy  the  concluding  sentence  of  which  is 
exquisite.  **  Singular  indeed,"  exclaims  the  sport- 
ing moralist,  "  are  the  lives  and  deaths  of  our  most 
distinguished  turfmen ;  and  moralists  who  remember 
and  recount  the  incidents  of  *  Gladiateur's  year' 
will  also  be  reminded  of  the  poet's  often-quoted  pas- 
sage, *  The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave !  * " 

Some  "  Recollections  of  Charles  Lamb  "  are  pub- 
lished in  the  last  number  of  Notea  and  Querks.  Tlie 
writer,  in  his  youthful  days,  knew  Lamb  at  Enfield 
and  Edmonton.  He  dates  from  Bnissels,  and  signs 
his  communication  '*  T.  W."    Most  readers  will  per- 

hajK?  Ix^  surprised  to  hear  that  *'  Alice  W was 

not  Lamb*s  sole  passion."  It  appears  that,  at  a  much 
later  jK'riod  of  his  life,  he  was  again  smitten ;  but, 
says  "  T.  W.,"  dbtcreetly,  **  as  the  lady  who  inspired 
this  affection  may  still  be  living,  it  were  premature 
to  speak  of  it  in  detail."  Among  other  stAtement^j 
in  the  letter  is  one  to  the  effect  that  Lamb  used  to 
have  the  bindings  of  his  olil  books  mended  by  a 
cobbler  when  they  became  too  bad  to  hold  together. 
His  new  books  —  even  the  works  of  his  familiar 
friends  -^  he  would  give  away,  often  throwing  them 
over  the  garden  wall  into  the  premises  of  "  T.  W.," 
who  lived  next  door.  Tlie  young  Avriter  was  frt^- 
quently  invited  into  the  cottage?  of  the  Lambs,  to 
spend  an  evening  with  the  famous  ones  of  those  days. 
"  Of  the  discourse  of  these  dii  Jiiajorcs"  he  writes, 
*•  I  have  no  recollection  now  ;  but  the  laces  of  some 
of  them  I  can  still  partially  recall.  Hazlitt's,  for 
instance,  keen  and  aggn-ssive,  with  eyes  that  llashe»l 
out  epigram.  Tom  IIoixl's,  a  methodist  jKirsonV 
face :  not  a  ripple  breaking  the  lines  of  it,  though 
every  wonl  he  drop|K»d  wjis  a  pun,  ami  every  pun 
roused  a  roar  of  laughter.     Leigh  Hunt's,  parcel 


^nial,  parcel  democratic,  with  as  rnndb  nUl 
tics  on  nis  lips  as  honej  from  Moimt  H;Ul  f 
Kelly's,  plain,  but  engaging.  (Tlie  mo 
sional  of  actresses,  and  onspoued  of  ^ 
bloom  of  the  child  on  her  cheek,  mide&ni^ 
rouge,  to  speak  in  a  metaphor.)  She  vs 
the  most  dearly  welcome  or  Lamb's  gneits. 
worth,  farmerish  and  respectable,  but  widisn 
of  the  great  poet  occaBJonally  breridng  Oflt,« 
fying  iorehead  and  eyes.  Then  there  «a 
Bumey,  ugliest  of  men,  hugest  of  eaten,  k 
of  friends.  I  see  him  closeted  with  MsbtI 
reading  the  Gospel  of  St.  John  fcr  tke  )n4 
And  Sheridan  Knowles,  burly  and  joviil  m 
into  Lamb's  breakfast-room  one  spring  wana^- 
great  bunch  of  Mav-hloesom  in  his  hud.  J 
George  Darley,  scholar  and  poet, — slov  of  ip 
and  gentle  of  strain :  Miss  ISLMys  comtait^ 
in  her  walks  amongst  the  Cnfielid  woodkndk' 

A  SILLY  quarrel  between  the  writoi  a 
Liberte  and  the  Opinion  NationaU  about  vUekl 
has  recently  been  lauding  has  jnst  had  s  ■ 
termination.  M.  de  Girardin  happeni  to  k 
some  reason  or  other,  particularly  oonoxioa  t 
Sarcey,  a  well-known  critic  and  dnunatat  I 
M.  Sarcey  (Sarcey,  by  the  way,  is  n't  a  bad  Mi 
a  dramatic  critic)  who  took  his  latch-key  with 
to  the  theatre  in  order  to  sijffUr  M.  de  Gin 
play,  **  Les  Deux  Sceurs,"  more  emphaliciHf ; 
a  week  or  so  since  he  declared  in  one  of  In  a 
butions  to  the  Opinion  Nationaie  that  IL  de  G 
din's  new  journal  was  ver^'  stupid  and  ilUsai 
It  may  not  be  desirable  that  Journalists  sfaooUiBi 
in  such  direct  personal  attacks  upon  each  odn; 
it  is  difficult  to  see  why  a  criticism  which  voi 
allowable  (however  unsound)  in  regard  tot yk 
a  book  should  be  deemed  so  unwarraatiliki 
applied  to  a  newspaper  as  to  necessitate  i  i 
Such,  however,  was  the  opinion  of  the  sitf  ' 
Liberte.  They  accepted  the  offensive  waA 
dii*ected  against  themselves  as  a  whole,  and  > 
de  Girardin,  who  objects  to  duelling  on  vM 
would  not  go  out,  one  of  his  young  ooUnii^ 
was  chosen  by  lot  to  demand  satisfaction  oidr^ 
of  the  rest  M.  Sarcey  declared  that  hs^ 
applied  only  to  M.  de  Girardin,  and  ofltf  ^< 
so  in  the  Opinion  Xationaie.  This  beii|^ 
by  the  other  side,  M.  Sarcey  and  M.  Peswi* 
Vincennes,  stripped  for  the  contest,  and  were< 
ing  sword  in  hand,  when  one  of  M.  Sareer's* 
declared  that,  as  his  principal  had  no  cuatd 
rel  with  M.  Pessard,  he  would  fight  him  onk 
representative  of  M.  de  GirazSin.  M.  ft 
seconds  protested  against  the  intempon 
when  the  duel  was  postponed  declared  in  the 
that  M.  Sarcey  ana  his  friends  had  behan 
cowanlly  manner  in  fastening  an  innilt  1 
I  journal  upon  the  only  man  connected  with 
I  would  not  fight.  This  provoked  another  en 
I  between  M.  Sarcey  and  M.  Clement  Duvem 
;  of  the  seconds  in  the  preceding  affair),  in  wl 
former  received  a  sword-thrust  in  the  fac 
ujwn  the  eye,  so  that  he  was  blinded  wiUi 
This  terminated  the  meeting,  and  the  secoo 
claim  orticially  that  the  honor  of  all  parties  i 
tied.  Only,  ai\er  all,  this  does  not  prove  tha 
GirardinV  newspaper  is  not  what  AL  Sareev 
It  is  stated  that  M.  Amould  ot'the  Opinion  M 
atlerwards  challenged  M.  Clement  Duvemo 
the  jiarties  sensibly  concluded  to  spill  their  i 
stead  of  their  highly-tempered  blood. 
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THE  ITALIAN  OPERA  TS  PARIS. 

Ated  for  Ktjuit  Satitrdav  rrom  the  Rtvuf  Modtrnt.) 
lERE  were  two  jrrowtlis  of  the  last  century 
hos^  intliience  has  extended  to  onr  day^  and  be- 
une  wide-spread,  —  one  the  Fiviieh  Idea,  and  tbe 
iher  the  Itdian  opera..  I  would  not  compare 
letii  for  importance^  and  I  have  no  desire  to  wei^h 
i€  glory  of  the  eavatinii  in  the  same  balanee  with 
tat  magnificent  march  of  mind  whieb  stinted  up 
orlds  and  brought  about  the  explosion  of"  '89.     It 

ciidv  t'lvAt  these  two  tilings,  so  dissimilar  in  every 
njw  up  and  wrought  their  wonders  at  the 
I  ,  that  I  mention  th*im  together.  There 
isrc  inter vah;  when  the  music  of  Italy  drowned 
te  philosophy  of  the  Encyclopedists  thenistdves ; 
[id  coextensive  with  our  critical  and  liberal  epirit 
>read  thi»  mai-vel  of  Italy*  It  was  the  fashion  for 
ings  to  become  Voltairians  and  dtleUanti ;  and 
Hning  would  do  but  tijey  mu^t  have  both  the 
reneh  phihmphe  and  the  Itahan  maesfri  at  tlieir 
>urts.  Ho  it  came  about  that  not  a  cap! till  nor 
pst-class  city  but  had  its  Italian  opera.  Its  geo- 
TAphical  empire  ha^  stretched  from  Moscow  to 
isboUf  from  Dublin  to  Conj^tantinopler  in  the  Old 
Torld^  and  covered  every  part  of  the  New.  It  is 
>l  only  that  its  j;enuine  productions  are  every- 
licre,  but  iUi  influence  permeates  the  German  and 
Pench  schools,  (iuillaume  TtU^  hi  Freyschiitz^  Lvx 
UiguttnotH^  La  Juwe.La  MueUe^^vii  only  Italy  under 
iath«»r  nationality.  Weber  and  Meyerbeer  are  as 
ueh  at  home  amoriir  the  Italians  as  farther  north* 
(Owever  interpreters  may  be  indisp«^m$ableT  and 
jwever  Impeilcit  the  sweet  tongue  of  the  South 
ay  be  in  certain  respectSi  it  u  still  the  one  unlver- 
,1  hin^uago  in  mu«ic. 

In  An^erica  they  have  the  Italian  opera  alone. 
\  Hu&iia,  in  England,  in  Spain^  it  i.s  still  the  Italian 
blch  predominates,  notwithstanding  the  commend- 
de  succe^ss  of  their  native  mu^^.  The  country, 
fcwever,  which  has  produced  the  Fref/ackidz  has  no 
tcasiou  longer  to  envy  the  lyrical  fruits  of  the  land 

Cimarosa  and  Rossini ,  nor  to  borrow  from  them. 
UU,  we  can  see  that  in  spite  of  the  maiterpieees 

Weber^  and  tlie  national  fervor  which  he  inau- 
irated,  and  MendelsBohn  and  Schumann  continued, 
kd  Wagner  transported  almost  to  a  certain  terror- 
si, —  in  spite  of  this,  the  Italian  opera  has  atill  pre- 
rviid  its  rights  at  Vienna  and  Berlin.  It  would 
em,  indeed,  lis  if  Germany  were  glad  to  preserve 
(C  memory  of  the  land  beyond  the  mountains 
hence  it  derived  its  own  impulst*)  for  tt  can  be 
own  how  the  whoUi  dynasty  of  their  great  mutsi- 
ana, —  Uandel,  Hasse,  Mozart,  Gluek,  and  Meyer- 


beer, —  have  all  worked  at  the  start  in  the  lead  of 
the  Italian  spirit  an<l  form. 

In  France,  where  the  tragic  and  comic  opera, 
long  since  pei-fected,  have  develo[>ed  in  accordance 
with  our  national  traits  in  a  manner  quite  dif- 
ferent from  the  tradition  of  the  Italians,  it  has  ncv- 
erthele^  happened  that  we  have  given  the  foreigner 
a  firm  pogition  among  our  public  institutions.  Not 
long  since  it  received  a  subsidy  from  the  state,  and 
thci-c  are  not  a  few  among  our  artistii  and  ama- 
teurs who  pray  that  it  might  be  given  it  stLlL  The 
Tkmtre-ltatien  has  at  least  preserved  the  cjualifica- 
tion  of  the  Imperial  favor,  which  it  shares  with  the 
Grand  Opira^  the  Opera  Comlque^  the  ComefHe- 
Fran^^aine^  the  Odcon^  and  the   Thctiire-Lyrique. 

It*  claims  are  ancient,  — going  back  to  tho«e  mu- 
sical representations  which  took  plai-e  at  Ljona  in 
l'*48,  and  which  Brantome  minutely  describes  as 
being  totidly  unlike  anything  they  had  known  in 
France.  Since  this  first  viait  of  the  Gelotti  (as  they 
called  the  I  tab  an  drolls  of  the  sixteenth  century) 
repetitions  of  such  events  did  much  to  incite  a  taste 
with  us  tor  the  lyrical  drama,  and  to  stirnuhite  our 
composers  to  exercise  their  skill  in  this  department, 
I  write  of  this  thing  carefully,  for  I  do  not  wish  to  be 
confounded  with  the  historians  of  music,  who  have 
flippantly  asserU'd  (and  been  believed)  that  our 
dramatic  music  sprung  from  a  mere  imitation  of  the 
Italian,  since  personiil  and  national  traits  have  stood 
in  the  way  of  this  ;  and,  however  we  may  have  bor- 
rowed the  form  in  general,  it  has  been  essentially 
French  work  and  French  inspiration  that  have 
animated  our  creations.  When»  for  example,  we 
refer  to  the  Ballet  Comique  de  la  Re'me^  organized 
in  l.VHl  by  Baltaxarini,  an  attendant  of  Catherine 
de  Mcdicis,  in  imitation  of  the  Fests  T tat  rail  of 
Florence,  we  shall  find  that  the  poetry  was  that 
of  La  Chesnaye,  and  the  music  by  tlie  king's  musi- 
cians, Claudln  Lejeune,  Salmon,  and  Beaulieu, — 
and  this  ballet  was  the  constant  model  of  all  those 
that  sul:>se(iuently  flourished  under  Henri  IV.,  Louis 
XIIL,  and  Louis  XIV. 

If  we  consider  the  very  im[)ortant  intlucnce  of 
the  Italians  (brought  hither  by  Mazarin)  upon  our 
own  opera,  we  must  still  discover  that  the  earliest 
French  scores  of  Lambert  and  LulU  differed  essen- 
tially from  those  of  Rossi  and  Cavalli,  and  that  our 
lyrical  drama  at  the  outs*ft  was  carefully  distin- 
guished from  the  Italian.  With  that  exception,  we 
will  cheerfully  acknowledge  that  the  presentation* 
of  Euridicc  and  La  Finta  Pazza  supplied  to  our 
French  fjoeta  and  eomjjoscrs  the  idea  of  the  opera. 

It  was  precisely  the  same  with  the  comic  drama. 
Doubtless  the  first  opcnis  of  the  Italian  drolb  rej)- 


4 


=a 


I 


^. 


KVERY  SATTRDAY. 


'■^.  -  A  -t'^jc  ■>: 


hijliiz.  '.r.vy.:: 


:.'  7  ..     - 


How  :.-.iiy  «.rrrT:t^  ks^  Pr 


Eft  i«essB-c 


•:.  //. 


/: 


.._r  ...  .... 


.  —  a:.: 


-.-:-'■:.■.■:.  :f-ar. 

i;mi-:*"i  *y 
'  on-.     "~ 


a-i'l'r-  or  Ji 


t  I*-a 


'. .  .-"•  5: r  • '.  J :  *.'  .v.  '.?:.•;  :r*  '2*-  ^  -  o-jr 
*-  '  ■"  *.-•'!.'  •;'i''.'^i  't'l:  '  •■-•'ori  ■'',  !*. 
:, ■■.r. " r ■:  7:*aui  i'.  >.  r:':..  -.  >. :. 'i  a r  /  r. >. 
^:'  r. \i  ava.'.'-  U';...-:.  vr-r  <^ofi.  -  l-.- 
' '  .'.i  :. '/  >,:. v.- r  ^ -  .  j i  !  • ;-, i:  t ■. ■:  ty 

\i: *>.'/, :'\*:T'AXtit2  ir»rf'J«-f.';*:  "w;ib  ^t 
"-.:.•».- -t^'i.  .>;,»*<•  j.-ir*  lavrr.  >.  w^i.^  h  0*rr.»ian. 
-MozArt  h!.'ii4--I:!.  v,-:.o  '_^.v«;  <:vfrn  ::.'•  Iv.iian-  tii- 
ijiO-*  !>-a:jt!:'"i  o:'  i;.vi  .-:  -ri.I  lat-r.  W*rU.T  r,:T;!v  1 
*:.':  wori'l  lf«r/i/:  r:j if ?'Tji... •/■«--.  w},:  :li  'rX':*;li«:'i  in  trl-:- 
\h'A  f:*jTir*'.ur.^.ti  ?:.fi  :.rM'-:.'.!'y  of  sty;«-  •:ven  th^ 
irr-iwih  of  lulian  *':r-.  ari-i  r/^r'.-arf.'T  rnor**  worthy 
*.:.:■:'.  ••j'rh  t/>  ^>:  ui'C-ri  ;•.-  -i'  ''.-'.-t-  of  j-tTi'ly  an'l  a-l- 
!:;;r>*'.Ion. 

\'i'.'.Jit  ;-  tr:-r  m'  th':  w'^n:«  i-"  n.U't  tru*?  o?"  th*:!r 
•.■.♦■■rprrVrr*'.  'f'r.«r  •'■.'. '/'.i  o:'  It.'tli.iri  fciji.'iri'j  >  a/i- 
Ui'.rsiiUi:  huf\  ir.f-/  }/<v*:  atrairi*r'i  in  it  :.'*♦:  i'lt.-al  in  a 
'  '-rtsi-n  ^  '•.-«•.  b  it  in  tLar  or.ly.  "Whii.;  a'lmirinif  and 
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i'Ji-iiy  •  !  i  ?:,;.♦.  L'-ri-r  .r-r.  **•.;  '.!■•  ArT^O':'-.  un'l  **i'ijr 
Ifji^/'Tt  -ifi'/  ria'Jiy  :  h'jt  wh'T,  A'/  >.  r.'//i'<-  .l/^i';--  -••.= 
Tii^ty-'i  ;*r.  J'.:;!-  a'ir«'j:i?i**-ly  in 
■h.  aii'l  Tii«r  #  ■'» '.   pa—'.-l  ;'ro:a  L;t 


Br  IfXeB 

'-.'.  .-^:'-  ^-     I:  s*  *  ^* iiKiyifr  iaj£  ^h 
•:^:.  1  -y.  ":•►  -i-.is-e  :i  »  as  ti» 

li  o::r  ^li«Jrat22G  fcr  ccrskzBi 
— r..-..=-:r  ta!-rL:  hi?  I  know  ay:  vbat  aEr  « 
"ST.,!  ;h  only  sp>rs  :o  y/roTie  ocr  ziil±.  Wi 
•.-'isiie  :o  'IS  ly.-m  AiDerica  sad  £^}mLAei 
■■;ilv  a  srr-::  ftn'.?r«c-f  X2in::tfT':  v«ar&rveBM 


ariOJ!.'-;   i 


-    ■*■;:- 


fe- 


I-ili;-'. 

'1  o:j  -Hi  t  J   Ml."'.   F^iV.Ji-r.  ih<fr-   in  y  li'ivi-  1 n  a 

!o--  o:'  r-iHv'-nii'iml  *.-:iiI.  Jvj*  ii.irn,'  was  n  .1  «iii!iin'.;- 
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ajijirM'-'i  oi»r  tifn«r.  lli*-  pr-j^os-v-ion  h'.-com  •-  l--^ 
ni.'irl;<"l.  It  nui  t  1.-:  L'ja:.*t:il  ilia>L  Miu'-.  lir-n.*):::. 
t}j<r  •■■■lilirji';  irit«'rji;vt.T  of'  ^;l':«k.  ;.•)'!  Garrt.  t-M- 
\ur.:'\  |iroti"*ti(,r  of  #,i|r  ^'//tf^rrWoin .  f"»iil«l  Wi'll 
<rjual  liiif  it;itran<-ll!  ;ti;'l  tli^-  Gr.'.--Ini.  ;:n<l  thot  ih.- 
lat'f  M.  Marrin  lia'l  fconi*-  nnTJ:  in  IiI'J  liu'r.     DuririL: 

tij'r   it'-t.Or.-«»!On.  1!j<'    h.;,ii;iM  ^rhool  tl'ili;'i-.l|<"l   ih!l.:«-<i 

►'ijiP-ni'r.  Pari.-  li.i'l  t'l*-  Joyftil  jiri\il';irr  oi'  >i!«'li 
an  ft-<4!.u\]t]y  of  •tiwu'rr  :*^  lia'l  nt-vcr  l>efonr  li(.^n 
knov/ii.  aii'l  prr>}»al»Iy  nr'V«T  will  U-  a;::ain.  At  tlu* 
f-anio  tliiKi  a  nrjM-rtory  ot'  an  onl«T  at  hra<t  i-nuil 
l»<*:;un  to  i.'njw  up  at  tlur  Oj^'ri  Fnin'oi.',  and  it  wa- 
Jt'i  -ihi  v.!ii>  wa-  !ayin;:  it-  '-orntfr-'ion-' :  aii'i  tUi'Hi 
wi-r*'  i'lU'^ff^  tinj  of  our  o'.vn.  lik*'  Xonrrit  and  MniL-. 
Vji\r<fU.  -.vJMi  v/i.-n*  abl';  to  mi- tain  tli«.-  iionor  ot*  tho 
rnfiioli  name. 

It  i-  -aid  that  Diipn-ziranu*  from  It'dy  tran.-fonmrd. 
Tlir*.  i'iict  iH  notonoii- :  l*ut  it  in  ratln-r  a  iaii;rha- 
lil<-  ooiniMcntary,  that  h«*  rumo,  hack  hss  an  Italian 
tlian  lit',  wi-nt.  II«;  Lroiiirl.t  hark  a  stylr.  t.':?ie.  and 
draiiiati*-  s'lntinn-nt  totally  at  varianor  witli  ihar 
whi^-h  liwhini  has  shon«'  in  with  <Mjird  hut  not 
anjH'.r'i')]'  tal<?nt.  By  a  sinj^ular  ciianri',  too,  tin* 
O/ff  I'd  and  the  f  .'otis*  rvfifoir^;  Ix^jran  the  O(lu<;ation  uf 
^Alario,  who  ^o  Fuon  relao?«Ml  into  hl^  own  national 


:"or*xi«rd  51  *:yl'-  at  Pirl*.  Fi 
to  Vitrrdi  :i  litilr  !.o  exclcfiVeiT  ker  fiae  vbri 
pj>-  tx^rr.  is  d-i^oTlrsi?  X  MMissir  hr  naive:  Vi 
Oi-t-.trr  drliii:'l  and  beiurr  toodolasiid  vavcia 
•.■onvi<:nt:o-:«  a?  well  as  iiioc«  diwne  BMoii 
the  >/:-:n;c  knowl^.iae  of  Faxire,  woidd  prarei 
to  h<rr  than  a  zool  f^-booL  if  Kliez«  can  beai|tf 
oi  <<:h^>jU  to-ilay. 

The  l"-'f't:r^-It'T»eu  is  leas  far  remond  km 
idi.-al  ;M.*r:*r<':ion  than  most,  and  needs  bot  fadc^ 
to  n-aliz"  that  condition.  The  present  adaini 
tion  «eeras  to  us.  above  alL  to  attach  ita^'to  di 
tun<;:>  ot'«omi'  in<i^.*^ro  of  the  hcnir.  It  larakfi 
its  patron?  the  v.-orks  of  Verdi  as  lon^  m  thef 
l>.-ar  ihv.n.  and  j.criiaps  lon^^.  We  knowtbtt 
*;4:i-.!..s  pr».'VijiI  at  Milan  and  Naples,  and  dii 
r!.".v .'••'•.  ::i<rr-  art*  stiil  more  ^ven  uptoFw 
il  ,"j-."'^  '.' ;  hut  wv  likewise  know  that  the  &« 
ot"P.tri"i  diiii.T  irr-L-iitly  xroiu  those  of*  the  Rna 
wiierti-  th^y  arv  "-nly capable  Oft'enjoTii^oaekai 
nuisic  at  a  Tiia-.'.  and  carry  their  rage  jfart^* 
tinr  -  to  a  1  j:i:.iir.U excc>:<.  Rossini  haiAi{Md 
thi'.a  the  old  nia$tcn»:  Uit  to-day  therauN* 
in.r  hut  Vtrrdi.  ami  will  adore  him  until  iWy< 
him  at  onc-e  and  completely.  At  such  a  tis^ 
hap-:.  ti,e  ']'rr,Hi\n  and  llifjoleno  will  stiQ  bei^ 
;.t  I'.iri".  liany  Italian  exclaims  at  this  sti» 
1  a-k  liiin  wliat  has  l>vcome  in  Italv  of  Ro 
youthful  v.-ork:«.  which  made  so  mnch  rtir  \ 
i!.«in  fiity  ytars  a;ro.  ami  which  are  now  nc 
played  hut  a'.jionjr  ourwlves  ?  Tlie  French  dil 
\-.  iL-?  lanatieal,  hut  he  is  more  faithfuL  Lit* 
;:iddy  as  was  the  favor  with  which  we  ft 
l{'j>sini  at  first,  we  never  offered  ^lozart  or 
ro>.i  a^  {■.  sarrifice  to  our  admiration  of  him. 
taithfulne*"  is  the  eomjdeniont,  if  I  mav  «)  sp< 
our  Frenili  hospitality.  We  have  had  wit! 
many  genius.  .<  fmm  all  parts,  that  it  wpiild  h 
cult  lor  AVnli,  a  new  ^uest,  to  monopolize  001 
sion,  ami  claim  all  our  s\-7upathy  and  adini 
II«-  is  mueli  lixed  indeed  at  Paris";  they  have 
ixpertory  < if  the  lityhtl  Oj'*'ni  two  of  his  wori 
at  tli«;  'ri>''ofr'-L,/n'fue:  and  he  oiin-ht  natun 
have  a  lapje  share  of  consideration  at  the  J 
opera ;  hut  any  untlue  prcilominance  will  sureh 
ajrainst  him.  and  wo  mitrht  pass  from  extreme 
U)  extreme  injustiei\  We  should  soon  tire  ol 
exelusivene^.-,  and  ery  out  for  the  ideal  emod 
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JJon   Juaru  the   iniinite  grace   of  tbe  Nozzoy  the 
'bolest>mt>  and  ilelicioiis  gayety  of  Malnmotiuj^  the 
kliDg  spirit  and  exuberant  wealtU  of  Russiul,  the 
lac  toiiderness  of  Bellmi,  and  the  iitic  passion 
luizLfttL 

In  pnisp*;rous  seaaoixs,  a  succession  of  some  twenty 
opera^s  giving  tlirec  nights  to  each,  are  jiiven  before 
an  iipdieiicG  who  are  sul>5CTibers  for  tiie  entire  sea- 
tiid  it  neetb  all  the  power  of  custom  and 
to  render  the  same  kind  of  music  endurable 
tJiLinii^^  ibcee  iiix  months*  It  is  true  that  lately  we 
hiive  seen  Donizetti  dispute  occaiioually  the  sway 
of*  Verdi,  but  the  two  are  much  too  near  alike  to 
ofler  the  |>rop<3r  varietyj  and  we  havi'  but  oc^cjisional 
r-uikhnvt.^iijj'tbj^  monotony  In  L*>  Barhlcr  2J\i\  La  Som- 
;  while  the  aitlats,  from  long  disiuje^  are 
unprepared  to  olVer  ma  the  possible  variety 
their  reistjurees^  tliat  uiight  eome  from  the  happy 
rn*tion  of  Rossini  and  Mozart,  Bellini  and  Per- 
jTolc^e^  Donizetti  and  Paisiello,  Verdi  and  Cimaro^a- 
The  ancients  and  moilern^,  far  from  oWuring  each 
obher^  would  be  &ef>arately  enhanced  by  the  contrast. 
The  precedint;  £ui ministration  at  the  Italian  opera, 
I  orgcd  by  the  cntics,  had  b^uu  thit?  career,  without 
regretting  it.  Coai  fan  ttittt^  restored  afVer  a  neglect 
of  forty  years,  was  the  great  succciss  of  the  winter  of 
186.'?,  ^ejiough  alone  to  ofl»et  the  fortunes  of  Putti, 
and  to  prove  that  an  Italian  tht^atre  may  be  &ooie- 
tbin^r  else  than  the  theatre  of  tiie  latest  musical  lion. 
I  know  that  the  principal  ol>5taclc  is  not  in  the 
prelert'nces  of  the  director,  but  In  the  sluggishness 
aud  8tinted  education  of  the  artists*  They  come 
for  the  most  part  i^om  ItiiJy,  with  attainments 
that  they  have  no  care  to  increase ;  the  old  rcy^e;- 
Unre^  of  which  they  are  iijnoraut*  in  naturally  their 
Averaion.  It  is  an  olj^Uicle,  but  not  an  insurmount- 
one.  Naudin  wa±(  JtetoiJshcd  to  find  his  great 
icess  in  Co.si  Jan  tutti  which,  it  it*  rep<^rt4»tl,b'-»  had 
undertaken  with  no  little  distruHt.   In  ^^  ■-  ro- 

mance, Uwi  - 1  ura  A  morosat  lie  siiw  hi :  rdy 

the  hero  of  tlie  8eaj»on.  L^  Mariafje  ."  n  ^  f;t-ti  ten 
up  with  scajpeely  greater  hope,  disproved  likewise 
their  fe-arful  ftpprehensions,  and  never  has  a  work 
been  better  perlbnned,  with  tlie  marvel  of  song  iuid 
acting  which  Mines.  Penco,  Aiboni,  and  Marie  Battu 
gave  to  it. 

No  one  IiAs  ever  denied  thai  Lp^  Nffzzt:  4i  Figaro 
is  superior  to  Cost  fan  tnttt  ond  L*'  Miuuuf*-  ^*'cni; 
but  hotv  ig  it  poasuble  that  five  or  six  ytana  could 
pa&j  witliout  tinding  them  on  our  boards'?  and  at 
their  last  revival  they  could  scarcely  reiieh  a  third 
night.  No  one  will  dispute  tJre  ideal  wortJi  of  Don 
Jtmn^  and  yd  it  was  laid  aside  af>4:'r  the  R»cond  per- 
ik>riimnce«  and  hist  winter  we  h;ui  it  only  once.  I» 
this  the  litult  of'  the  puldtc  ?  Asfiuredly  not,  since  Lm 
Nocci  loaches  iL^  thre*>- hundredth  time  at  the  7'Ar'(i- 
ire-Ljfriifiic,  The  same  house  ha^  at  this  moment 
in  rehearwd  the  JJtm  J  mm  i>t'Mtizart^  {^^^  well  iw  the 
Gmml  Optra,  and  we  can  safely  predict  a  double 
triimipb  lor  the  old  master.  The  reafton  is  f  imply 
tilts, —  that  on  the  stagie  of  the  French  ojierrt  they 
tftke  pains  to  study  what  thty  have  to  do,  l>eibre 
oflbring  it  to  the  pubhc.  It  was  my  fortune  some 
jre»ra  ago  to  be  present  at  these  rehearsals  at  the 
Italian  house.  They  oi'dinarily  ga\  e  but  one  to  e^udi 
piece.  The  performers  merely  hummed  through 
their  parts,  to  assure  themselves  their  memories  were 
not  at  fault ;  and  the  orchestra  went  through  their 
share  as  carelessly.  As  ti>  the  Rta^  businciis  and 
situations,  they  were  lefl  to  be  devii*ed  imprc»m[»tu 
on  the  evening  oi*  its  ocilbrmance.  Such  a  eour«? 
might  do  for  Lmdn  or  Marin  di  Rnkan^  but  li*r  Dun 


Juitu  it  id  quite  another  matter,  an<l  for  reasons  that 
it  is  hardly  nece^^sary  to  enumcmte.  A  work  so 
cotu])lex  and  delicate  in  both  vocal  and  insti^imon- 
tal  detail  demandi*  a  choice  of  performers  (which 
they  do  not  give  it),  repeated  rehearsak,  and  annual 
rcpetitiout  to  in.«ure  its  excellence.  All  tliis,  it  Ij? 
true,  itupi>oso5  a  faithful  and  well-mated  company. 
But  the  case  is  far  otherwise.  The  interests  of  our 
theatre  are  united  with  that  of  Madrid,  and  iJie 
performers  have  to  pass  and  repass  the  PjTCneei*  in 
the  pertbrmanceof  ti  "  '  "  -,  iK'iilde  whatever  may 
be  done  on  leaser  lm  -  at  Rouen  and  Brus- 

sels. Such  a  sinoi  r  ..  ..i  ^  engaged  for  only  a 
month  and  a  half,  perhaps  ;  such  another  for  a  given 
number  of  evenings.  They  arrive  here,  make  the 
theatre  an  inn,  as  it  were^  for  a  few  days,  and  then 
wre  goue;  and  what  fn-Tfection  can  we  cxp<.'.ct  of 
them  ?  They  have  neither  time  nor  iiesii'e  to  im- 
jji'ove.  They  sing  a  few  repetitious  of  th^nr  three 
or  four  fiivonte  parts,  whi(*h  one  t?an*t  blame  them 
for  doing;  but  unfortunately  their  favorites  iire 
th»:»«»e  of  all  the  rest,  and  so  we  are  C04ittnually  8up- 
plied  with  just  the  same  music. 

With  a  lit  company  it  of  eom^se  must  be  other- 
wiise.  Each  singer  will  feel  himself  obliged  to  be 
prepared  with  a  due  variety  \  and  a  new  opera  is 
esteemed  a  piece  of  good  fortune  rather  than  other- 
wise. No  one  is  content  with  what  he  has  done,  but 
is  constantly  striving  to  do  better;  and  by  repeated 
fi^UowsUip  they  grow  mutually  dei)endent  and  jointly 
superior.  Beside  tliis,  euch  a  prolonj^ed  conuiuinity 
of  labor  work^  as  favorably  upon  tie  public,  and 
their  education  l)ecomes  reciprocal.  Such  expcri- 
cuco  gave  us  Rubini,  Tamburini,  Lablache,  Muli- 
bran,  Sontag,  and  (yripl*  I  hold  it  (or  certain  that 
the  prime  cau**e  of  their  perfection  consisted  in  their 
l»eing  trained  to  each  other.  It  was  diamonds  pol- 
ishing diamonds. 

Tlie  advent  of  a  marvellously  gifV^d  singer  like 
Pfttti  h  always  a  good  fortune  for  the  thcatrtv  the 
l>ublic,  and  art ;  but  it  may  nevertheless  be  turned  to 
evil,  and  give  place  to  reverses,  serv  itudea,  and  disr- 
appointments;  .ind  riie  critical  moment  of  such  a 
cliant^e  can  be  indic4itcd  with  precision.  It  is  when 
admiration  degenerates*  to  univ-asonable  infatuation, 
aurl  when  the  public  is  blinded  to  both  the  fault:?  of 
its  fu\  *>rl^  sml  the  merits  of  it&  fellows.  The  result 
ia  dii-  lit  to  all  others,  and  the  public;  ha^ 

no  In;,^  uipany,  uu  longer  a  theatre,  but  only 

an  idoL 

It  is  needles  to  stiy  that  it  cannot  be  otherwise, 
and  that  extraordinary  genins  always  demands  this 
as  a  condition-  Did  Le  Katn  prevent  the  succe^  of 
Previlh%the  Dume«uii»or  the  Clairon  ?  Did  Talma 
ecli[>se  thv  Duche^nois  or  Mile.  Gcorp*a  ?  Did  Atlle. 
Mai's  suppress  Mule,  Fleury,  or  Monrose  ?  Thi.H 
l>erilous  supremacy  of  Mile.  Patti  hjis  only  one  pre- 
cedent,—  an  ill'  IK',  and  within  short  memo- 
rii*^.  liachel  h.*  i^ower  of  rrushitig  all  about 
her  on  a  ht  r^  stable  merit  in  such 
otliers  as  1  i.  We  all  tvmeinl»er 
how  the  hoii"  u. ..  i;  ^  Mi|M  ,  i,-olf  ai«oon  as  Itacljel 
liad  ftpokeu  her  hii-^t  vcr^e,  without  pity  for  the  other 
[>erfnrmers  that  remained  to  go  on ;  and,  what  is 
wui'sei  without  any  res]»ect  for  the  masterpieces  of 
Uacine  and  Conieilie.  U«iually  a  conu.^ly  of  Mo- 
lieiv  closeil  the  performances ;  but  it  was  given  to 
empty  Ixmches,  despite  the  talent  it  brougbt  forth 
in  iSamson,  CTcfiixjy,  Provort,  Regnier,  and  the  r^wt. 
Assuredly  when  liachel  lell  us  it  wjis  n  crfiH 
eclifjse,  and  a  loss  irreparable  for  art.  N' 
it  must  b«j  said  that  the  repertory  has  i 
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rights,  and  the  thiatn*  has  recovL-nMl  it*  prosper- 
itv.  outsi'le  ot"  tli»*  ihtiiiain  ot"  tra;i«Mly:  for  to-<lay 
one  <.'an  hear  Moliere  and  Bcauinan-hais  as  they 
<honM  i)e. 

The  surt-vss  of  ^Ille.  Patti  has  not  yet.  indeed, 
rea-died  ?ucli  a  degree  of  tjTanny.  When  she  phiyed 
Z».Tline  rvM-ently.  the  entire  amlienee  n.'mained  for 
the  final  catastrophe,  although  there  was  no  promise* 
ot'  anythinj:  extraonlinary.  Nevertheless,  the  ten- 
d»Miey  to  this  excliyiveness  is  too  marked,  and  then- 
is  da'njr»*r  of  the  worst  results.  Fraschini  d«>fs  not 
sins:  "with  the  same  care  and  confidence  as  at  his 
tUiuf :  the  relative  iniiL^tice  oi  the  multitude  has  dis- 
heartened and  chilled  hiui.  The  i.«ther  sin;ier«.  ex- 
eeptinjr  the  youn|i  Vitali.  who  doubts  noihinfr,  have 
ceased  to  do  their  liest,  tor  it  has  no  ehanee  with  the 
public  injlitference  towanl  th«rni.  Tlie  Ix'st  operas 
are  th^r^e  which  the  favorite  does  them  the  honor 
to  sin;:,  whatever  their  actual  merits,  and  so  tah-nts 
that  mig:ht  be  made  to  illuminate  the  jrenius  of  the 
masters  are  employed  to  confound  them. 

A  sinjrle  artist  cannot  lonjr  make  poo<l  the  quali- 
ties of  a  troupe,  for  the  dramatic  art  does  not  consist 
in  monologiie :  and  the  repertory  is  too  comprehen- 
sive to  be  permanently  eclipsed.  Let  us  add.  that 
upon  this  point,  as  upon  other?,  the  pure  interests  of 
art  are  precisely  in  accordance  with  the  retjuirement 
of  theatrical  economy.  Just  in  proportion  as  the 
receipts  on  the  evenings  when  the  favorite  sings  are 
increased,  in  the  same  proportion  the  other  nijrhts 
show  a  falling  off.  Could  she  ])erform  every  night 
there  would  be  a  gain  certainly,  if  wo  could  count 
on  the  raffc  for  her  continuing.  C»uM  she  play  half 
the  nights,  the  balance  would  still  Ik?  preserved :  but 
when  she  perlbmis  only  one  evening  in  three,  the 
balance  is  against  us.  Besi«les.  the  theatre  is  so 
much  more  open  to  chance  disa-^ters.  A  fortnight's 
illness  will  produce  an  almost  irreparable  difference: 
and  any  break  in  the  enjragement  carries  disaster  in 
its  train.  The  name  alone  of  the  TI-''Vr'-l'n1i:},, 
with  its  long  history  of  glorious  achievements,  is  a 
host,  upon  whi«.-h  dependen«-e  can  always  be  made ; 
but  such  a  phenomenon  as  w^  are  uoav  considering 
may  deprive  it  of  even  tliat  pnrstige. 

"  What  *s  to  Ix-  done  V  *'  may  l»e  a'^kcd.  There  seem 
to  u*!  but  two  thinjis.  We  must  do  away  with  tlie 
tyrannical  supremacy  of  a  single  favorite,  and  frown 
upon  an  administration  like  tin-  present,  whirli  in 
every  way  contrive^  to  advance  the  separate  inter- 
est in  the  one  l)etbre  all  othe:"s.  eviMi  by  doing  it  in 
such  little  particulars  as  nuuibeririL'  the  su'cessive 
performances  of  Mile.  Patti.  anil  allowing  the  others 
to  pass  unreirisrere*],  as  if  unworthy  the  T>ublic  re- 
gar.l.  In  the  *econd  [jlacc.  it  i<  tlic  teeblrst  part  «»f 
the  chain  that  need<  the  most  gunrdin-j  against,  that 
is  to  say.  we  ouirht  to  bestow  the  most  care  wliere  it 
is  nm-t  needfd.  u])on  the  ntf-niglits.  in  ]»uritying  our 
choice  of  play-5  lor  those  evening-;,  in  fitting  to  them 
the  most  proper  perlbrunTS.  and  in  securing  tor  the 
po-t  of  din-rt'ir  and  rhirS  ot'on-lnsfra  su<-h  leadc.-s 
as  wt*  wen-  wont  to  have  t"nrnn*rly.  Fraschini  is  an 
exielleut  >iuc:«'r,  but.  iWjni  beiuj  able  to  direct 
affairs,  he  has  need  him^ell'  ot'  Ijeing  aniuinted.  in- 
<":t«-d.  We  need  in  >uch  a  jKisr  the  authority  ot' char- 
acter an«l  nput.ttion,  —  a  Uou'-oui.  liu*  exnmjde. — 
and  we  may  then  hopi'  to  see  soun-  liic  imported  to 
our  languishing  attempts.  In  tine,  it  is  tiie  boc.nden 
tlury  of  sueli  a  ilirector  to  i^revent  the  company  an<l 
the  plays  b»-comin:r  of  less  interest  to  the  public 
than  tli»>  favorite  which  may  Ik*  uppermost.  It  is 
this  watchtidness  which  has  made  the  (.'•>}/•■'■'•- 
Friiurai<  what  it  is.     It  ha^  actors  of  the  tirst  merit. 


together  with  the  fit  govenunwit  of  Aa  1 
are  not  allowed  to  become  indiTidalK  mp 
inant,  but  rather  Ftudr  to  make  their' i 
reflected  one,  from  their  neceflntrtoAdra 
The  n.*sult  is  an  or]^nizatioii  whidi  ii  i 
accidents  and  exigencies,  whose  or^iuni 
worth  more  than  any  spaamod' 
})rosperity  which  is  certam  and  consOttL^lJ 
at  dependence  on  a  fashion  of  the  hour.  ~ 
marchais  and  Molifere  exercise  aAmwhara 
enee  upon  the  public  than  the  new  pmafi 
does  not  prevent  Le  F'ilt  de  Gib'Xfer  ait^ 
fiw'rlu  from  l>ein^  a  great  sncces^wi 
Provost.  C^ffroy,  Regnier,  Got,  and  BfCHsi 
fame  of  being  the  best  comedians  of  ^\ 
When  a  theatre  is  oi^nized  in  thi8m,!BSl 
is  assured,  and  it  can  trust  itself. 

The  T/irAfrp-Itaiier*  could  enjoy  soeh  ill 
if  it  pleased.  It  did  enfoy  it.  at  a  period  ui 
since.  I  know  it  is  easier  to  call  up  tht* 
brance  of  that  golden  age  than  to  faring  ihi 
return:  and  that  the  management  of  Ae) 
opera  is  more  troublesome  and  hazaidoiBHt 
in  the  time  of  Severini,  Robert,  and  TattL 
all  the  gold  in  the  world,  and  drawing  npoi; 
Italian  troupes  sc*attered  over  Europe  adii 
we  could  not  now  iind  the  equal  of  those  pd 
that  created  Lfs  I^uriiainjt  at  Paris.  naBar.] 
Lablache,  Tamburini,  and  Grisi : — nancirt 
of  ()tdio  as  it  was  sun^  in  1831  br  Gardiai 
Now,  these  artists,  with  all  their  extno^ 
ents,  contented  themselves  with  more  bd^ 
pointments  than  ours,  and  did  douUe  ik 
The  business  went  on  mar^-ellouslv  witk  i 
tenor  or  two.  a  single  bae.<«.  a  single  butts 
or  three  prima-donnas,  —  each  perfonner 
as  happened  the  comic  and  pathetic.  liU 
himself,  in  that  deep  chest  of  his,  haxte 
jrreate^t  variety  of  tones.  Rubini  mng  1 
and  Almaviva  equally  well.  To-day  we  ni 
at  least  two  troupe?.  — one  for  the  ipiand^ 
melo^lrama.  the  other  for  the  comic  reperta 
company  now  at  the  Italian  house  is  tnr« 
larire  as  it  was  twenty  vears  ago,  and  yet  i 
do  not  seem  always  well  filled. 

Our  two  conditions,  then,  are,  to  have  t 

[)ieccs  varied  rejrularly,  and  to  have  the « 

homo<:eneous  and    stable.        Thev  can  do 

they   have    the    material,    and    only  nee«i 

wonl  to  command  success.     If  it  should  b 

that  without  the  sulx'sidy  of  the  govenimei 

]  not  sustain  itself,  it  slioiild   bv  all  means  I 

!  n*-tored  to  it.     We  will    not  ailmit  the  i 

I  Riris  shduld  be  deprived  of  the  Italian  sti 

I  all  other  capitals,  jjreat  and  small,  enjov  it 

I  be  >till  worse  to  see  it  degenerate  among  t 

precarious  existence  :  tor  it  has  honorabW 

to  be  -iistamed.  ami  the  national  pride  is  i 

interested  in  them. 

riie  rirnu'l  (fj^'ra  Itolongs  to  the  offi« 
and  the  more  fixed  portions  of.  the  hiuhi 
risian  society.  The  Italian  house  is  nitl 
traction  of  the  cosnioj)olit«i,  and  if  it  be 
Paris  i<  more  than  tht»  nation's  capital,  it 
bent  on  us  to  sustain  it. 
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•  C'anpii>ly,  do  you  Udieve  in  love  at 
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I      A  y..:;njr  man  asked  the  question,  lookin 
the  novel  he  was  reading.     And  a  young  f 
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I  hi?  t'ousin,  blushed  tw  aht?  n^plicd*  *' She  did 

et  what  else  passed.    TJiey  were  only  tcllow- 

ma  railway-carriaj^c.     My  fritind,  Mn?. 

u'^y\  who  was  ukinjT  rne  to  her  home,  called  my 

ration  to  isoine  place  of  intei\?st  we  wert^  passing, 

^the  yount.'  man  resumed  his  hook. 

^ai  tlio  i|ucstion  recurred  to  mt* ;  and  as  1  leaned 

^^  in  my  corner  I  tried  tti  answer  it  for  mystjlf, 

to  solve  a  little  mystery  that  pujizled  mt** 

hree  times  bad  1  met  n  ^entlemun,  a  handsome 

^n^  niari,  tall,  dark^  and  listless.     We  hatl  never 

^  ten,  hut  his  notice  of  me  had  attracted  my  atten- 

At  a  ball   be  followed   me   aljout,  chanj^ed 

*  V  when  our  eyes  met,  but  did  not  «eek  an  intro- 

it  A  concert  he  h:id  stared  me  almost  out  of  conn- 
*nnce,  yet  j^avely,  almost  respectfully. 
'At  n  pienie- — the  hist  time  I  hf\d  seen  hihi  —  he 
Jjn  happy*  laughing  and  talking  till    he  saw  me, 
en  his  manner  became  constrained^  and  in  a  lew 
tiuies  he  left  the  party. 
■Tliere  was  a  stranf^e  tk<»cinatlon  in  his  large  dark 
*^cs,  and  1  wondered  if  1  should   ever  meet  him 
*riiin. 
\h    rnu!>t  have  ba/1  .<ome  reason  tor  noticing  me  so 
f  II  L'^^dy,  for  I  wa-s  not  pretty.     No,  no  I     It  could 
^—  lot  l»c  love  At  first  Eighty  could  it? 

bWe  amved  ut  The  Meadows  late  in  the  evening. 
Ii"?.  Murray  introduced  nie  t<)  her  daughter  Lydla, 
.lady  ionie  litleen  years  older  than  invself  She 
k  the  oidy  child  at  home,  Mr.  John  Wiis  married, 
_  m  hixd  the  rtictory*  lleorge,  the  eldest  son,  wlvs 
ravelling  abroad, 
_,  M\v.  Mtirray  and  my  mother  had  been  school- 
friends,  but  had  b*!en  separated  for  years,  and  so 
,  wert^  coutparative  strangers  till  they  met  again  in 
J  society,  and  Mrs*  Murray  askc<l  me  to  spen<l  two  or 
.  tliree  months  with  her  in  the  country,  to  recruit  my 
^strength  al\er  the  fatigue  ofti  London  season. 

Tilt-'  day  afttir  our  arrival  Lydia  showed  mc  over 
the  house  and  grounds.  Harold,  Mr.  John's  eldest 
child,  eight  years  old,  came  with  us. 

The  rnnservatory  door  was  locked.  Mias  Murray 
left  us  to  tetch  the  key.     Marohl  remained  talking. 

*•  I  f^hall  h?ive  this  horriil  old  place  pulled  down  !  " 
be  said,  pulling  at  some  ivy  that  clustered  round  the 
turret.  He  lo«:>ked  at  me  as  though  expecting  an 
answer,  then  resumed :  "  Pa  aays,  if  fie.  has  it  he 
sha'nH  stay  at  the  church.  He  shall  pull  this  down ; 
if  hf  tlon't,  /  shall." 

"  But  thi.s  is  your  imcle's  place,"  said  L 
**  My  uncle  I     He  won't  Live  long.     My  ma  says 
Uncle  Geoi^e  is  a  b.td  man,  —  a  wicked  man.    Don't 
you  think  he  is  a  wicked  man  ?  '* 

**No,**  saiil  I,  thoticrh  I  knew  nothing  of  him. 
'*  Little  boya^*'  1  Iicl:  -r%ely;  but  his  aunt 

returned,  and  the  con  rideil. 

**  The  place  would  be  \  ry\  •  j  cuMvnt  if  poor  George 
were  here,*'  said  Lyjlia,  sadly. 

*'  Doi^"*  he  never  live  here  ?  "  I  inquirt?d. 
MiKs  Mnrniy  looked  at  roe  keenly.     **  Live  here! 
No,  never.     He  .H!at/^  for  a  week  or  two  sometimfts.** 
*'  Perliaps  some  iln.y  he  will  marry  and  settle.*' 
**  Never  I "  sfiid  Lydia.  stooping  to  pick  a  flower. 
^*  Hnve  you  not  hciU'd  about  him?*' 
**  Hc'iVtl  what  ?  "  saifl  L 

**  I  shall  not  be  a  raven,  and  t»'ll  you.  You  will 
leani  soon  enough,** 

Harold  was  standing  in  the  doorway  looking  back 
at  us.     He  hiwi  large  brown  eyes,  ami  sfomething  in 


them  ma^le  me  fancy  I  bad  seen  him  before,  though 
I  knew  I  had  not 

So  there  was  a  secret  in  the  family,  —  some  mys- 
tery aliout  the  eldest  son.  Perhaps  I  was  wrong, 
but  ]  did  wish  to  find  it  out 

I  had  bi^en  at  The  Meailows  nearly  a  month  before 
an  opportunity  occun^ed.  Then  I  paid  a  visit  lo  the 
rcsctorVy  taking  my  work,  that  1  might  ?pend  the  day 
there*  Mrs.  Murray,  1  fancied,  got  tired  of  having 
to  entertain  me,  and  Lydia  Tiked  to  have  some  time 
to  hei-self 

Mrs.  John  and  I  were  friends,  so  eouM  sp«ak  frticdy 
to  each  other. 

*^  Are  yon  engaged  ?  **  said  Mrs.  John. 

"  No,"  said  T,  fancying  she  alluded  to  an  opal  and 
diamond  ring  I  always  wore. 

'*  Some  girls  are,  bo  young.     How  old  are  you  ?  " 

"  Eighteen.     Not  so  vtn'tf  yoimg." 

"  No,  not  so  very  young,"  said  Mi's.  John,  medi- 
tatively. **1  was  only  seventeen  when  1  was  en- 
gaged/' 

*'  That  was  ver)'  young  to  marry/* 

**  (),  I  w.^H  more  than  tliat  when  I  married. 
^Lunina  could  not  bear  the  idea,  —  a  j«eeond  son,  you 
know*  It  was  not  a  good  match  then ;  but  I  always 
said  I  would  marry  for  love.  Nott^  they  are  ]ih?^ed 
enoM^'h:  for  poor  CrcOrL^e  is  rc4iily  nobody:  only  he 
kee[>3  JfiiiU  out  of  the  place  at  present  Eventually 
Harold  must  have  the  estate.     It  is  entailed." 

*^  But  there  is  an  elder  brotlier  ?  **  said  L 

"  To  my  husband  ?  Yea ;  but  since  that  affair  of 
his  be  will  never  marrj',  and  John  comi?s  next  Sad 
aifair  that!     I  always  pity  poor  Oeorge/' 

^11*8.  John  said  this  very  comlbrtably,  in  the  same 
way  owe  pities  a  tradesman  for  having  to  reduce  the 
price  of  Ins  goods,  while  rejoicing  in  the  opportunity 
of*  buying  them  cheaply. 

*'  Is  he  very  unhappy  ?  ** 

As  I  said  this  I  hated  m^nself  for  asking  it  I  know 
if  I  Ijad  been  right  (as  some  would  say,  **  commonly 
honest  *')  I  should  have  declined  to  he^r  anything 
Lydia  would  not  tell  me.  Like  a  got»d  child  1  shoulti 
havenaid,  *^  Thank  you,  I  must  not  listen.  He  would 
nut  like  it**;  but  ^^  miahrt*  J  ^*  as  a  Fi-ench  friend  of 
mine  used  to  exclaim,  1  am  one  ot'  Eve's  true  daugh- 
ters, and  the  temptation  was  irresistible,  I  yielded 
to  curiosity. 

"  Well,  yes,'*  said  Mrs.  John,  **  for  the  world  is 
not  charitable.  Of  course  tne  know  the  truth,  and 
we  don't  really  condemn  him.  But  he  takes  it  to 
heart  (perlmps'  to  t*onseience,  and  that  is  as  bad), 
though  it  may  be  a  shadow  af\er  all,  —  it  mny  he.'* 

Mrs.  John  emphasized  the  last  three  words^  and 
her  straight  lips  agiiin  made  a  corresponding  line  to 
the  foint  straight  eyebrows  that  met  over  her  nose, 
and  disappeared  behind  the  set  curls  arranged  on 
either  sitle  of  her  face. 

**  It  is  a  pity  he  should  mind  a  shadow  —  ** 

I  snoke  awkwardly,  conscious  of  trespassing  on  a 
forbiuden  subject 

Mr?.  John  looked  up  at  me.  '*  I  thought  all  the 
world  knew  his  history,"  she  sai<i ;  "  quite  roniiintie 
it  is,  antl  sad.  You  know  he  was  a  surgeon.  Before 
Kis  father  had  this  property  left,  him  by  his  brother, 
the  lK>y3  were  brought  up  to  professions.  My  hus- 
iKind  to  the  church,  to  take  thi,s  living.  (Seorge 
clios**  to  be  a  surgeon,  so  he  became  one ;  and  clever, 
trio,  1  iielieve,  —  very  clever.  Well,  he  had  good  ex- 
pectations, so  was  in  a  good  deal  of  society ;  and  in 
the  course  of  his  practice  met  a  young  lady  whom 
he  liked  ;  in  fiict,  fell  in  love  with.     I  suppo^d  she 
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liat  sent  him  away  agAin  so  suddenly,  poor  fel- 

wr 

1  did  not  speak  ;  I  dared  not  toll  her  Mrs.  Jolm's 
ki*  then.  So  I  sat,  ifily  lookin«;  From  the  wid- 
ow, aiiil  Lydia  busied  heraelf  «ritfi  the  ilresiiing- 
hie.  There  were  some  papers  thePB,  Icil  all  to- 
•  ♦ther  ju.Ht  aj»  they  had  been  5orteil  out  to  tiike. 
•  Ir.  <ieor<?3  must  have  gone  off  in  a  hurry  at  last* 
imI  >n  1  '  '  tbrp^otten  them.  Lytlia  looke*!  l!ir<»iigh 
i;i  III  li  ;|i  ->ly,  Aayinrr^  "  Perha}>s  1  must  :?en(l  them 
^u(ltiellly  lier  band  stopped  turnin;;^  the  cns*p 
,V4!8,  and  an  exckmatioii  bnmt  trotii  her  hps.  1 
roee  txwX  looked  over  her  shouMer.  In  her  ham) 
itlii'  Leld  a  ^mall  pqu:ire  paper^  that  mt^^ht  oiiee  h^ive 
been  a  leaf  in  a  sketjch-book.  On  It  a  girl's  head 
hmd  been  roughly  drawn  in  pencil.  The  hair  wavtid 
ofl'  the  temples,  the  eye^  looke<l  up  anxiously »  plead- 
in  ^^ly.  The  lipa  were  silently  n|»art.  Round  th^r 
tiirfiat  a  little  riblxjn  was  tied,  and  on  the  riblx>n 
hung  ft  small  locket  Beneath  the  drawing-  the  let- 
ter?  D.  C  were  written,  and  these  two  woi*ds, 
**^  K^TJe  Elelson."  It  wa»  not  an  artist's  sketi^h  ;  it 
w^  the  di'awing  of  a  hand  that  loved.  Lydia  held 
up  the  sketch,  and  placed  her  finger  on  the  looking- 
mn^  before  uh,  Tlie  reileetion  was  reproduced  lu 
the  sketeh-  I  turned  away,  for  it  was  my  own  re- 
flection that  I  saw,  and  I  wa<?  aorry  to  have  atumbled 
on  another  of  his  secrets.  But  iny  heart  bounded* 
and  II  new  lil'e  seemed  to  come  to  my  soul.  Lydia 
put  her  arm  round  me  and  kissed  nie^ 

**  My  dear,  a  red  ro»e;  mind,  a  full,  rich  crimen 
TOde,  from  the  second  standanl  in  the  large  conaer* 
Tatory,  and  your  long  white  dre^." 

It  was  Lydia  that  spoke  ;  she  had  come  to  bid  me 

food  by  for  the  allernoon.  She  waa  called  from 
ome,  she  said.  I  must  excuse  her  and  try  to  amuse 
m)*self.  A  bright  bloom  was  on  her  cheek,  and  yhe 
looked  finite  youn^  again»  though  she  was  dressed 
soberly  in  black  with  only  a  violet  ribbon  to  relieve 
it  Those  delicious  liours  of  solitutle,  if  solitude  it 
could  be  called  !  No,  no  ;  it  was  life  !  new  life  !  a 
happiness  too  great  to  realize,  —  htxurious ;  a  holy 
future,  in  a  sweet  uncertainty  and  shadowy  bright- 
ncits.  One  figtire,  one  face,  in  a  thoutsand  rellec- 
tions,  precluded  the  idea  of  solitude*  I  was  com- 
panioned by  the  future.  The  evening  came,  ?o 
<iuickly.  1  must  dress  for  Lydia  s  rcttiru.  The  ra^e 
was  plucked-  I  was  fastening  it  in  my  hair  when 
fihc  came  sotll)'  to  my  room.  She  had  been  cry- 
ing, though  evidently  «he  tried  to  compose  her- 
self, 

**  My  dear,"  she  said,  ili'awing  me  down  to  the 
sofa  at  her  side  ;  "  do  you  think  we  are  rc>t^>onsible 
for  the  evil  we  unconsciously  bring  on  others  ?  '* 

**  Certainly  not  "  said  I,  my  mind  going  to  Geoi'ge 
and  \m  luistake. 

She  leant  her  head  upon  my  shoulder^  an  1  a  tear 
d  on  my  hand,  as  she  whispered,  — 
have  done  you  a  real  wrong.     I  have  been  a 
Judas  to  you,  and  betrayed  you  by  a  ki«s  I  " 

I  did  not  know  myself  or  my  weakness ;  actually 
I  was  ill.  Mrs.  Murray  and  Mrs.  John  thought  I  had 
taken  cold.  Lyfli a  knew  differently.  She  kept  my 
secret  and  nursed  uie  kindly.  When  I  was  recover- 
ing she  told  me  it  was  Miss  Chester's  portrait  I  had 
seen  ;  1).  C.  was  not  Dora  Chris tensen,  but  Debcia. 
("h**ster.  It  was  my  resemblance  to  Mig«  Cbesttir 
that  had  brought  me  80  much  notice  froui  Mr.  Mur- 
ray. I  hated  myself  for  the  mistake,  and  my  hatred 
only  inereased  the  evil.  For  weeks  I  lay  ill  at  Tlie 
Meadows, 

L)'<iia  would  blame  herself  for  thowiog  rae  tlio 


portrait  But  we  both  felt  that  there  is  a  mystery 
in  sequence,  —  cinjumstance  must  follow  cin-inu- 
Btance.  One  link  cannot  be  aievered  in  the  chain  oi' 
fate.  And  the  weary  da^-s  of  illness  and  convjdcs- 
cence  passed  on  ;  and  after  a  time  my  mother  took 
uie  atTOss  the  Clmnnel  to  Dieppe.  We  were  rn 
nmfe  for  Geneva;  but  I  wa^  weak,  and  we  waited 
at  Dieppe  tor  a  few  days  to  rcEt.  We  uned  t-o  wntch 
the  Bteamei*a  come  in»  It  was  the  autmnii,  and 
there  wui^;  not  a  great  many  pas>engeri?.  A*^  the 
boat  neared  tlie  shoro  the  <lay  before  we  intended 
to  leave,  I  recogn>7A*d  a  pair  of  dark  eyes  looking  up 
at  me.  Mi*.  George  MmTay  wajs  ou  b^iard.  I  faint- 
ed. When  I  recovtyed,  Lydia  was  bending  over 
me,  and  though  we  were  in  an  o|)en  cimiage  in  tlie 
public  roail,  she  kii«6ed  me  as  she  said,  — 

'^  Silly  giri  1  '* 

We  tlid  not  leave  Dieppe  that  day.  In  the  even- 
ing Lydia  and  1  walked  out  together,  to  have  a 
chat,  she  said,  about  old  times  j  but  that  seemed 
scarcely  her  mtention,  for  when  we  were  alone  to- 
gether she  wiis  unusually  silent*  We  were  on  the 
pier.  I  sat  down  to  rest,  and  Lydia,  with  some  un- 
intelligible excuse^  leil  me.  I  leaned  against  the  par- 
apet, wati^hing  a  boat  come  in.  The  tide  was  dead 
ahead ;  the  wind  only  a  cross  wind,  so  the  t<v<k  of 
bringing  her  in  was  not  an  ea-iy  one.  It  wjas  only 
a  fishinjr-boat ;  four  men  were  in  it ;  e^di  had  an 
oar ;  still,  as  they  passed  the  cnieifix  at  either  side, 
each  raised  his  hat  and  signed  the  cross  upon  his 
breast,  and  seemed  to  breathe  a  prayer. 

*'  Do  they  lose  or  gain  by  that  act?  " 

I  started  so  when  I  heard  the  question.  It  was 
Mr.  Murray  who  put  it 

"  They  lose  a  wave,"  said  I.     **  It  is  a  ipiestlon." 

*^  Tliey  believe  they  gain.  It  may  be  tJUjK.^i'stition ; 
still  1  think  there  is  some  reahty  in  their  idea.  The 
loss  is  a  gain.  The  boat  is  a  triile  longer  in  getting 
in  ;  —  each  man  is  nearer  to  his  home.*" 

I  did  not  understand,  for  my  brain  was  stupid, 
and  I  felt  ashaiued  at  seeing  him  again  :  but  hv  said 
in:»  more  about  the  boat  or  the  men,  though  we 
watched  them  out  of  sight  Then  he  sat  down  at  my 
side.  I  felt  his  brown  eyes  on  me  ;  but  wJiatpasseil 
next  I  can  never  write.  It  is  only  for  him  jind  me. 
Tlie  minute*  passed  on,  each  bearing  away  a  pain 
from  my  heail.  He  told  ine  he  had  come  to  Dieppe 
on  purpose  to  see  me,  and  with  the  remainder  of 
his  lite  endeavor  to  banish  the  remembrance  of 
the  misUke  that  hmi  cost  me  so  much.  And  I 
could  only  weep  and  weep,  tiU  Lydia  came  back 
txi  put  his  hand  in  niinef  and  ask  il  I  would  be  her 
sister. 

It  is  all  told  now.  A  month  afler,  we  loft  Di- 
eppe; and  were  manned  by  special  license  be  tore  he 
took  rae  home  to  The  Meat-lows  his  wile.  Mrs.  Mur- 
ray was  glail  to  welcome  me,  and  have  lier  eldest 
boy  near  her,  happy,  —  though  Mrs.  John  was  not 
so  pleased  as  she  might  have  been.  And  Ocirge 
and  I  talk  freely  of  the  past :  and  I,  too,  have  learnt 
to  sympathize  in  Mim  Chester's  sorrow,  when  she 
wrot*"  those  two  sml  words  beneath  the  sketch  Colo- 
nel Chester  permitted  him  to  make  from  her  a  few 
days  before  her  death. 

Some  day  I  am  to  travel,  and  stop*  in  jMadeira,  to 
visit  the  English  cemetery  and  see  her  grave.  Still 
he  carries  the  sketch ;  but  the  myj«tery  is  goue  be- 
tween us,  and  we  are  very  strangely  happy,  —  he 
and  L  He  does  not  tremble  at  mi/  bab),  though 
often  I  see  the  litde  fingers  twine  round  his  ;  indeed, 
I  think  he  hkes  to  feel  the  strange  soft  touch  of  ba- 
by's cheek  against  his  own. 
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RECENT  AFRICAN  DISCOVERY. 

TiiKUK  i?  no  jvin  of  tlic  world  in  which  the  pro- 
pvss  of  I'xploration  is  watched  by  geojrraphers  with 
suL-h  iiitonse  intoivst  a««  the  African  continent.  That 
}tonin>ul<i  liad  been  the  scene  of  the  labors  of  mfjst 
al'  thc«.-  brave  men  whose  names  will  ever  be  in- 
?i  par;ibly  conncetod  with  geo^aphical  science,  and 
to  who>o  inilefati;jaMo  labors  we  are  inilebted  for 
tho  knowletl^^o  wc  ]X)ssess  of  the  interior.  Bnice. 
P.irk,  Landor,  Livin*rstone,  Burton.  Speke,  an«l  Ba- 
k' r  haw  won  iheir  laurels  in  Africa :  and  the  jreo- 
graphical  reconl  contains  the  names  of  a  host  of 
others  who  have  en«hire<l  e«pial  hardsliip*,  but  who 
have  not  come  so  prominently  befon-  tlu-  world  as 
those  we  have  named.  Africa  was  the  theatre  of 
exploration  for  centuries  before  Amcric-i  or  Ams- 
tralia  was  discovered ;  before  Vasco  <U  Gama  -lad 
rounded  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  or  Givenland  was 
discovered  by  the  L.-ehinders.  It  is  srill  compara- 
tively unknown,  and  consequently  evt-ry  teat  of  ex- 
ploration is  reijarded  with  supreme  interest. 

We  have  now  the  pleasure  of  chronicling  somo- 
thiur  new  in  the  way  of  •liscovi-ry.  and  though  its 
imjwrtance  may  ap{»ear  to  be  somewhat  dwarfed  by 
the  prandeur  of  Nilotic  explorations,  or  Livinjip^tone's 
almost  superhiimriil  lal>>r?.  ;ieo-:raphers  will  not  fill 
to  assi-ni  It  a  worthy  po>ir:on  among  the  feats  which 
Atrican  travellers  liave  j>erfornied.  Intelliirence 
has  iust  been  received  tliat  Mr.  Frederick  (ireen. 
one  of  tho  IwMes:  elejihant  hunters  of  Southwest 
Africa,  h.is  succt  ede  1  in  reacljin;:  tlie  Cunene  Riv«.':\ 
the  ixi-tenci-  of  whi.li  iLiriiijr  ^he  last  ten  or  titU-en 
years  h:is  Veen  eiivcioTied  in  ?o  much  nivstery. 
Si  nee  1  S24  if  h;is  lk-i-u  Known  that  the  Cunene  or 
Nourse  River  ilowcd  into  the  Atlantic  in  latitU'le 
about  17=  south,  and  was  supjx>serl  to  have  its 
sou rce  aluj r-st  in  t !ie  ce \ \ i re  of  A tHca.  In  at : empt- 
ini:  to  n-n-.-h  it  Dr.  lioMen  j.erishetl  bv  ll-vcr.  and 
Mr.  C.  lirotn  lost  1:1-  V.:\-  \  v  ih^  ,;-  ^iiiui:  of  a  ea- 


r.!>i".  w..:i..*   m.:nv  oilit-r^ 


-.       ;!l      V..:J1. 

ir.tr  r^s:  t  .• 


Tr.e  ?::•  :  .  ro  I  Cur.c.v  wa<  a:»  ».'l»;tr. 
m.:ny  I" tv..llirrs  iin-l  li-.ir.t.i->  who  :M!..'Tv-:  ;:.■.•  re- 
treat in^-  v^-]»l.an:s  p.s.  yt-ar  ly  y-.-ar.  they  w,;:\-  .irivcu 
north  ::\»m  Damara  Lan.'.  In  March.  1?'..*.  Mr. 
C.  J.  A^iU-rssoa  foun  1  a  riv,:rin  lat:t:idL-  17=  2v''  S., 
and  loniiitu  le  ;;}«out  l'.'^  E.  II-,-  iboui:'.t  a:  Iir-t 
thai  thi-  rivvT  was  i:.e  C-jntr.o.  but  it  rarnel  oi::  to 
K'  the  Okovan^.^.  a  n:-'.!"  >:rraui  '2-:-.*  r-r  ;»'>.'  y;jrus 
brv\i.l,  ap^urently  of  irrva:  'l..-| :!:,  v.-i;h  a  i.-.irrvn:  of 
*JJi  or  •'«  !:.:k<  a:i  hour.  Tiic  Can--:!.:-  was  known 
to  :1  :■  -v  v»-v.-> :  w.-.r- 1<  i n i  j  t '. . e  A: ; .. r. t ! c .  :j ■.: :  Mr.  Anil ers- 
s..in  :'.;:::  I  :1.-.  Mkov^-.r^^.  ::  .\'.\'._:  :o  ;ae  t-.is:.  «::*  tiv 
w.inis  :!:e  eo::tre  of  •.'.:■  ■  T.iinir.t.  T!.c  uatural 
\.t::oi'.:s:on  •■'.-.»<,  tl..:t  t':.:>  n:-.>:  \k-  a  Vr.i!; .Ii  of  t-ii.- 
uTC.'.i  Z.iafv-i  :  and.;:;  ir.ti  y/^'-.r.:  nativi.-  Iivw  :;.r 
l.".:n  on  i'..-  ::;v.-:r.  1  .:  li...'.,  in  wii'.i-';  he  liis-rib  ■.; 
t!;t.-  rivt-r  a-  iivi  l':.j  '.:.: ..  :-:o  1  ri^n  ■;...■>  !;var  Li'-^-l-v;. 
o:\-.-  ;;  ."'V.::  J  ^j  ::;...  s:  :  •  L.ikf  Xji:!:i.  an";  k:-  -vr. 
as  :!..  1\  'lij^- ,  .::.  :  t".  •  :'..■  r  \:\  ..  :i.:rc  e>:  r'v 
^Vr.  -:  :;  toLi:.-.  .-.ti.  ..:.  :  ::.  ::  .  i:.:  >  i:.-,  Zah; 
a::-:.    ./    •-    t!:-    V;.:  :!:   F  .::>.     T:..:   tliv   n\'- 


to  have  materially  assisted  lier  Inalaad  bitk] 
and  hanlships   to   which   he   w»  ezpoBci 
went  northwards  from    Ondonga  in  the  &r 
Ovampoland,  and  were  fartunate  enoo^* 
the  friendship  of  Chikon^,  the  OramU)  cM&i 
had  formerly  been  visited  by  Andenntt. 

The  great  difficulty  in  reaching  the  Cn 
hitherto  been  that  of  pasnn^  imiiiottfaitied 
the  ditTerent  sava:jfe  tribes  of  the  region,  vii 
unacquainted  with  Europeazis ;  bat  by  lecinji 
frientiship  of  Chikongo,  3lr.  Green  lemoTcd  ' 
stacle.  for  that  chief  not  only  proTided  tk 
with  jieople  to  intrcxluce  tfaeni  to  tbediflerM 
who  had  hitherto  Ijeen  hostile,  bat  wot 
in  advance  to  the  different  chiefik  reqaomi 
not  only  to  allow  the  travellers  to  pasv  an::iiittib^ 
their  dominions,  but  to  receive  and  wtJcoBrfli 
as  friends  of  his.  Withoat  the  aid  which  Cui^ 
thus  ^nerously  afforded  Mr.  Green  thinks  h^ 
have  been  inipo.<vibIe  to  have  pas^^l  tkroc^i 
country  unless  they  hail  «faowji  a  bold  mMS 
fought  their  way.  which,  with  a  small  faree.^ 
have  been  extremely  hazardous.  AH  tbeM  iv{ 
tribes  having  suffered  from  the  raids  of  the}( 
Hottentots,  naturally  thought  all  men  on  ~ 
were  robbers :  and  once  or  twice  when  "ib,  G* 
antl  hL<  party  arrived,  the  warrior*  turned  cbi 
lore*  to  figlit.  On  one  occasion,  when  iber  cilff 
the  lands  of  the  Ongii:iiigu:i.  which  is  one  «'■ 
most  warlike  tribes  of  that  part  of  Afiica-iheW 
ellers  were  :istoni?hed  and  alarmed  to  bear  the  n 
cry  resoumling  on  every  siiK-,  and  immediitclji 
terwar'is  a  hundred  warriors  in  full  fi:;htm*!oKa 
eame  upon  them  at  full  cJiarge.  They  preseahi 
very  furraldaUe  appearance  with  their  spesK* 
i>oisoned  arrows:  but  Ciiikongo''s  ji^udes  txfl 
tated  with  them,  explaining  that  it  was  not  iv 
party  that  Itad  iuvaded  their  country «  and  sofifi 
them  to  lay  asi-le  their  weapons. 
'  N  •:,  iKfwever.  until  some  of  the  Onpiau^' 
within  ;i  il-w  jia ves  of  Mr.  Grven  and  his  portyj 
.  were  "U  ti.r  point  of  hurling  their  spears,  i^vit  ti 
;  convinced  « rihf  paciuc  int^-r.tions  of  the  exp4« 
ihoK^h.  wiiL-n  iiicy  werv*  rLSsured  of  tliis^lbrlr* 
.  like  dtiii'in-r: ration  was  convorteil  iujo  one  ol'tf 
'.  posite  nature,  and  instead  of  cxtenniuaiing  tlfc 
vadcrs  a5  they  ha  i  ihrtatoned  to  do.  they  gi« 
:  them  with  a  irit-nily  reception.  All  the  tnte' 
whom  th-  traveller?  eanie  in  contact  resembWi 
.  Ovain';  o  lo  a  more  or  less  tlcgree.  and.  with  bet 
.  i\'  difilrvnce,  adept  the  same  manner  of  aJon 
their  v  rs^r.?.  A:i  invariable  m:irk.  howeT*r. 
.  .T-ii-ii  I'.A-  tri:  v>.  no:  only  in  this  but  in  olhffji 
».;' AiViea.  raay  Vf  •ii^Tiniruished  froci  each  ccr 
the  ! a  .  I e  of  •  1  re>s: n^  : he  h ai r.  os pei.- tall  v  anKtf ' 
:'ju..i..  ^^rx.  Tuc  m-.u  of  the  Onjiaan^a  ti^  * 
aL<.'  ■:i>:ir._i;5hed  Vy  the  peculiar  nature  i^i^ 
Amoni:  th«.»Sv-  triV-vs,  X.ihumo,  chief  ff 
^V.._: .;>■;■;';>'.'.  :>  the  only  :n.I:v:,Ia:vl  who  wc.it*  E 
:  ;..;:.  .. . .-« :  .1 : .;  e .     Tr.; ;  l-  .>  •.  oine  t  *.»  Li  in  iK>m  t  be 
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tircly   destitute  of  trees.     The  Cunene,  on  tbe 
^tniry,  is  shaded  by  large,  wide-sprcadiDg  trees 
will  dcusi'  foliii)^e,  which  nearly  meet  across  from 
J^er  bunk,   wSile  thti    almost    obscured    stream 
.  ides  along  as  smooth  as  a  mirror.     It  is  evident 
^ .  ^tat  tbe  two  rivers  rise  in  the  same  locality;  and 
^^  Ir.   Gi'een  even  thinks  that  the   Okovango   is   <i 
'  ranch  of  the  Cunene.     If  this  snppo**ition  be  not 
jrreet,  it  is  probable  that  both  rise  in  one  of  thosL* 
''  reat  rnarshea  which  exist  in  that  part  of  Africa ; 
'ne  stream  taking  an  easterly  direction  to  the  In- 
dan  Ocean,  while  the  other  flows  into  the  Atlantic. 
This  shows  that  even  in  that  latitude  tliere  is  water 
'ommuniciition  across  the  continent  from  one  coast 
-JO  the  other  without  any  interrnpflon,  which  may  at 
^ome  future  period  be  made  a  highway  of  commerce 
hy   which  the  productions  of  the  interior  may  be 
brought  to  the  coast.     Between  the  point,  however^ 
P^at  which  Mr.  Green  found  the  Cunene,  and  the  At- 
^IfiLDtic,  the  river  flows  through  mountain  gorf^es  :  and 
the  rapidity  of  the  current  may  jiossibly  interfere 
'  with  the  navigation.    With  regard  to  the  size  of  the 
Cunene  we  are   as  yet  in  comparative  ignorance 
When  Mr  Green  saw  it  the  waters  were  low,  though 
not  at  their  lowest  ebb  ;  and,  jiulgin^  from  the  grass 
and  rubbish  carried  down  when  it  is  full,  be  esti- 
mated it  to  rise  fifteen  or  twentv  feet  above  the  lev- 
el at  which  he  ob}icr\'ed  it.     When  at  its  greatest 
height  it  Inundates  a  considerable  extent  of  country, 
and  must  then  have  the  appearance  of  a  noble 
stream.     Its  course  is  about  W,  S.  W.     Tbe  water 
of  the  Cunene  is  thick  and  milky,  like  that  of  the 
Orange  River;  which  is,  doubtless,  owing  to  the  na- 
ture of  the  soil  through  which  it  Hows.     The  Oko- 
vango, on  the  contrary,  has  no  such  milky  appear- 
ance, its  water  being  clear  and  dark-blue,  like  that 
of  the   sea.     The    Cunene  is  studded  with  many 
beautiful  islands,  and  the  scenery  on  its  banks  is 
very  romantic  and  picturesque.     Like  the  Okovan- 
go, it  swarms  with  crocodiles,  and  hippopotami  are 
aUo  iiiuneroiis  in  many  parts. 

Among  the  dififerent  kinds  of  game  to  be  found  in 
the  neighborhood  of  the  river  may  be  mentioned 
giraffes,  bastard  genisbucks,  zebras,  wildebeests,  pal- 
&hs,  springbucks,  hartebeests,  ostriches,  and  water- 
bucks.  IVIr.  Green  had  anticipated  finding  a  fine 
elephant-hunting  ground ;  but  on  reaching  the  river 
was  excessively  dI?i:ippotnted  to  find  the  country 
entirely  destitute  of  elephants.  The  Iate*it  intelli- 
gence from  Mr.  Green  is  dated  the  18th  February 
of  the  pi-esent  year,  when  he  had  returned  to  with- 
in 1 90  miles  of  Otjirabengue.  Having  been  so  dis- 
appointed at  the  absence  of  elephants  from  the  Cu- 
nene, he  determined  to  seek  them  in  a  country  des- 
titute of  natives,  and,  consequently,  of  com  or  vege- 
table food.  To  the  hardships  and  difficulties  he  could 
only  expect  to  find  on  such  an  excursion  he  would 
not  expose  his  wife,  and,  therelbre,  sent  her  back  to 
her  father,  Mr.  Stewartson,  who  resides  near  Otjim- 
bengue. 

The  results  of  Mr.  Green's  exploration  arc  ex- 
tremely interesting,  and  though  he  was  unable  to 
■  determine  the  sources  of  the  Okovango  and  Cunene, 
he  hopes  at  some  future  period  to  be  able  to  aetx)m- 
plish  tills  desirable  object.  Our  notions  with  re^ai-d 
to  the  interior  of  Africa  have  of  late  years  been  cer- 
tainly very  much  modified.  The  Idea  formerly  pre- 
v^led  that  the  crreater  part  of  the  continent  con- 
aiHted  of  burniiig  sandy  plains,  into  which  riven*  ran 
and  were  lost.  But  subsequent  explorations  have 
proved  this  **  land  of  perpetual  thii'st  "  to  be  a  well- 
watered  region,  and  the  westernmost  branches  of 


the  Zambesi  form  a  perfect  network  of  rivers.  In 
consequence  of  the  rainy  seasoi^^  which  prevail  In 
Africa  the  rivers  are  periodically  flooded  ;  and  Li- 
bebe,  a  chief  on  one  of  the  principal  tributaries  of 
the  Lceambye,  annually  drowns  a  man  in  the  river 
to  induce  the  floods.  If  they  are  late  in  CMming, 
Leshulntebe,  another  of  these  enlightened  poten- 
tate?, who  resides  near  Lake  Ngami,  sends  to  know 
why  the  man  has  not  been  given  to  the  river.  The 
southern  part  of  the  African  continent  is  travtinied  by 
rivers  almost  from  one  coast  t-o  the  other.  We  find 
thu  Cunene-Okovango  Rtretchlng  from  the  Atlantic 
to  the  Indian  Ocean,  and  furtlier  south  the  Orango 
River  rises  near  the  eastern  shores  of  the  peninsula 
and  falls  into  the  Atlantic. 

No  one  but  the  experienced  can  tell  the  difficul- 
ties with  which  travellers  have  to  contend  and  the 
scourges  which  be^et  their  paths.  Not  the  least  of 
these  is  the  tsetse-fly,  which  attacks  the  cattle  of 
the  explorers,  usually  caasing  their  death.  It  does 
not,  however,  attack  human  beings  nor  wild  ani- 
mals, and  ita  ravages  are  confined  within  certuin 
boundaries.  A  suggestion  has  been  ma<le  to,  and 
will  shortly  be  considered  by,  the  Royal  Geographi- 
cal Society,  that  the  regions  infested  with  this  faLil 
pest  shall  be  marked  on  the  maps,  in  order  that 
travellers  may  be  made  aware  of  its  neighborhood 
and  take  every  precaution  against  its  attack.  It 
is  a  most  sensible  suggestion,  and  we  trust  to  see 
it  carried  out.  Thanks  to  the  explorers,  Ave  now 
know  that,  instead  of  being  a  barren  desert,  a  great 
part  of  Africa  is  most  exuberant  in  its  produclionsi 
and  bids  fair  to  become  one  of  the  most  promising 
spheres  for  commercial  enterprise  that  exists  in  the 
world.  Cotton,  coal,  and  iron  are  found  in  great 
abundance,  and  of  very  superior  qualitj^ ;  and  we 
have  no  doubt  that  future  explorations  will  reveal 
to  us  some  other  .«ource-s  of  natural  wealth  with 
which  we  are  still  unacquainted.  To  those  gallant 
men  who  have  devoted  themselves  to  exploration 
we  look  for  these  further  revelations,  and  we  conse- 
quently regawl  with  peculiar  interest  the  accomplish- 
ment^ liy  Mr.  Frederick  Green,  of  a  work  whicli  for 
more  than  ibrty  years  has  defied  all  the  energies  of 
those  who  have  attempted  it.  W^e  trust,  in  his  en- 
deavor to  decide  the  question  of  the  sources  of  the 
Cunene  and  the  Okovango,  he  will  be  as  successful 
as  he  haa  been  in  finding  the  former  river,  and  that 
he  will  thus  be  enabled  to  open  up  a  new  region,  on 
which  may  be  brought  to  bear  the  ameliorating  in- 
fluenees  of  commerce  and  civilization. 


A  PERFECT  TREASURE. 

I  AM  not  the  man  to  have  hobbies,  —  far  from  it» 
—  but  everybody,  T  siuiipose,  likes  one  thing  more 
than  another,  and  what  I  like  is  Plate ;  good  sei^ 
vieeable  gohl  and  silver,  such  as  is  pleasant  to  see 
upon  one's  table,  whether  by  sunshine  or  candle- 
light, and  which  one  like^  one's  guests  to  see.  It  ts 
whispered  by  malignant  persons  (so  at  least  certain 
good-natured  friends  tell  me),  that  I  should  not 
give  so  many  dinner-parties,  if  it  were  not  to  exhibit 
these  costly  articles.  I  am  not  conscious  of  such  a 
motive  for  my  hospitality ;  but  if  it  exist,  it  need  not 
surely  be  objected  to :  it  is  I  who  have  to  pay  for  tbe 
weakness,  and  not  my  friends,  —  as  happens  rn  some 
cases  I  could  name.  If  I  possessed  a  selection  of  the 
most  hideous  china  in  the  whole  world,  ami  fi^d 
my  drawing-roomi?  with  unhappy  persons  njhr  din- 
ner, who  were  compelled  to  bow  down  before  Bel 
and  the  Dragon  (if  I  may  say  so  without  imjuety), 
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as  Colonol  T  wank  ay  i]no<,  lor  instAnoe.  fhf^n  T  grant 
vou  tlion*  woiilil  he  sDuie  ground  ol'  complaint;  or 
il'  I  invitc'l  ju'oplf  to  **at-homcs"  every  Wednes- 
day ovcniui;  (a  most  impertinent  form  of  invitation, 
in  my  oj union)  in  order  that  they  should  have  the 
pleiL-^ure  ol'  hearing  me  confute  Prf)fessor  Piebald 
upon  the  (pK»stion  of  the  Theory  of  Development,  aa 
my  jjood  friend  Dr.  Twistie  is  in  the  habit  of  doing : 
or  if  I  had  a  daughter  with  high  notes,  and  inveigled 
tiie  Unwary  with  the  bait  of  "  a  little  music,"  like 
my  neighlx)r,  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Matcham,  —  so  proud 
and  stuck  up,  that  she  is  as  often  as  not  called 
Lucifer  ^[atcham,  —  who,  I  d;ire  say,  thinks  her  in- 
\it:itions  (juite  an  honor  to  the  recipients  —  But 
there  ;  I  hav.;'.  no  patience  to  speak  about  such  peo- 
ple. These,  forsooth,  are  the  persons, — thf.'tf,  with 
tlh'ir  tea  and  thin  bread  and  butter,  and  three-penny- 
worth of  cream,  and  with  what  they  call  "  a  light  re- 
fn^shnient "  to  follow,  —  weak  lemonade  and  cheap 
ices.  —  to  charge  mo  with  the  crime  of  Ostentation  I 
It  was  not  looking  at  my  gold  and  silver  phite,  I 
suppose,  whlf'h  made  my  mother-in-law  bilious:  she 
might  have  stopped  a  long  time,  at  some  other 
houses  I  could  name,  without  getting  the  cpiality,  or 
even  the  quunt'ty,  of  t(>od  that  would  produce  an 
indisposition  of  that  kind.  ^lind.  I  don't  lilame  her; 
she  gave  way  to  an  amialile  weakness  (it  was  trutHes), 
T)Oor  lady,  iind  she  sullen.':!  for  it  more  tlian  eno;igh. 
js either  was  it  mere  Ostentation,  I  suppose,  that 
causi.-l  me  to  pi'ovi<le  her  with  a  sick-nurs^*,  —  Mrs. 
Ma'i'ii'Cchy.  My  wife,  of  couim*,  diti  i  veryt!iin;rshe 
could  i'jr  Iter  nKjtli.-r,  but  ours  is  a  Iai-;.»*  hou<eliold, 
an  I  we  seir  a  good  deal  fti'  company  :  so  wc  thought 
it  l.'i.'st  TO  proviile  a  ]>erson  exclusively  to  wait  \i\Hm 
her.  Wc  had  the  highest  written  testimonials  as  to 
charr.cter,  an<l  her  behavior  was  evi-rythinir  we 
could  wi<h.  IiiStead  ol  ••  interlcring,"  and  setting 
the  other  doniestics  by  the  ears,  as  persons  of  hcT 
cias>  :■  re  accused  of  iLfing.  .-he  kept  hei*>elf /o  herself, 
an«l  wii'jn  anything  wa<  wanted,  she  wriiiM  fet.-h  it 
i:i  person,  r.iih'r  t!»an  give  anyboily  troiibl-.'.  1  used 
to  !ni'et  her  walking:  all  ovi-r  the  ho:i.-e  up  >n  these 
little  emn-ls,  and  1  n^-ti«;ed,  to  her  great  credit, 
that  tlioug'i  s:ie  m!ist  have  weighed  nearly  twelve 
stone,  she  ma  le  no  noi^e. 

Sl:i.-  -  >  v>-ijii  upon  me,  iu'V^-d.  —  f  »r  I  :uii  nrjt  at  all 
a  m:!n  to  be  iV.mili.ir  with  my  inferioi-s.  and  should 
certiinly  tf>'  ••  take    a   pleasure    in   exhibiting  my 
platf  to  a  niai<l-ol-all-work  or  a  eros?ini'-swei*p-,'r." 
as  som»'  p;^<jple  Inve  been  so  goo;]  ris  to  zillirni.  —  I 
say.  1  -.va-  s  •  plea-se'i  with  ^Irs.  Maf{nee<-i»y's  rpiiet 
and  re-j>eetnil  uv'Tiiurs.  that,  lindin-j:  iier  u]ion  o:n- 
0'c:i-in:i  In  \]i.,'  «lining-ri'  im  a<lmiring  my  fiv<>  new 
>aieltl--:i;']ie«l    salvi"*<    n\yj\\    the    .-i'leboiii-d,   i  t'iuk 
pain<  ti>  cx}»lain  to  lier  the  tlt-'ign  ol'  \\ur  e;)_:rav!ng. 
anil  esp«'ei;illy  the  eni!.M:i.-sfd  ei]^lier:  wlih  v.-iiie!i  ru-r 
i;it"lli^ent  mind  wa-  highly  plei-e  1.     In  >]iorl.  she 
w;;s  a  podei-L  tre;isure,  and    if  we   hal   waiite-l   a 
]ii:»'.i-.'xei  per,  Ol'  any  eoi,*.itle:iti''.l    -erv::^t    <»:'  tluit 
:'jy\.  I  -h'luld  (■«'ri;iinly  hive  ret:-.i:i.-  i  M.-<.  Ma-riee-  ! 
■  •hy  in  t'.iat  p:i.>:t'  .»n,  affer  lur  duties  ;»>  ;!  -i -k-nm-se  I 
w,«r..'  ••.•;i.l-.i  led  :  an^l  in  tha*  iil'-a  my  w'.:'--  t-.i'.irely  ' 
e  ni";:Te  i.      Mrs.    M.'.|'it  ..-hy    va-:    nel:!!.  r   yo."ig  ■ 
n ■■!'  ■_."'d-!n<'kiM^.  but   a  iJi=.)re  tli-.TOi^jhly  r.--;'.'e.:i-  | 
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ill.  in  her  etiTi'linon  «'f  \\w.  it  v.-:is 
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'le  v-:.rr:iiirv  lur  the  s»it'.-:r".nrd  o!'  ;jiv  pri-v- 


S'u*  w;i-  :;.::  ;i  -:;-p:eiiVii^  pei^-in.  lar  I'rom  it:  b^it  [ 
she  once  reraarked  to  nie.  in  a  meaning  wa}-,  th;:t  j 


the  charge  of  so  much  Talaable  piatevKiB 
responsibility,  ami  would  be  even  a  VempaaSk 
some  people ;  and  I  saw  she  kept  her  ere  on  M 
As  the  event  proved,  alas  !  Mrs.  "ShqatiKhi 
onh'  too  good  reason  to  do  so. 

La«t  Wednesday,  we  happened  to  havt  nfii 
large  dinner-party ;  I  had  been  dbung  out  aa 
deal  at  various  clubs  lately,  and  of  conne  k\ 
neccssar}'  to  invite  my  entertainen  in  renm.  I 
not  that  I  will  ask  anj^tody  to  come  and  adni 
plate,  but  certiunly  some  f3^  the  men  wov  ani 
timatc  friends  of  mine,  but  only  aoqiWBH! 
However.  I  suppose  the  fact  of  penons  bekis^i 
such  clid>s  as  I  frequent  is  a  sufficient  gmnilfi 
their  social  position.  They  were  qoite  ^od  oia; 
in  my  opinion,  to  meet  Mrs.  Luciter  Matckias> 
events,  and  they  met  her.  The  dinner  hid  ^i 
un(rommonly  weU.  The  shield-shaped  sahtol 
been  very  much  admired,  and  so  had  my  net' 
reen.  The  ladies  had  retired  to  the  dnviii^ni 
and  I  had  just  passed  the  vine-leaf  claret-jngtoO 
nel  Twankay  (on  which  the  old  honks  did 
pass  the  slightest  remark,  by  the  by)  when  B« 
stooped  down  and  whispered  in  my  ear  that  a] 
son  wished  to  see  me  in  the  Hall,  upon  tnt  i^ 
tant  business. 

*'Ask  him  what  it  is,"  said  L     '*Itisi] 
that  I  can  leave  my  guests." 

'•  I  did  ask  him,  sir,  and  he  refuses  to  state.' 
plied  Bowles,  confidentially-.  "  It  is  mv  opi 
he*s  a  begging-letter  imi>ostor;  but  he  says  he  i 
see  you  in  person." 

I  was  upon  the  point  of  sa^nng,  "Tell  hii 
leave  the  house,"  when  somethings:  or  oihe 
Bowles's  manner  struck  me  so  deciiledlv  thai  1 
solved  not  to  do  so.  Why  sliould  he  say  a  i 
about  whom  he  could  know  nothing,  was  a'btp 
letter  impostor?  Periiaps  I  placed  rather  toon 
confiden.e  in  my  butler,  as  Mrs,  Maqne«d)v 
1  lint  el  that  very  morning.  Actuated  bv  a  V 
pr.jMiitiment  of  «listrust  and  danger,  I'row  ; 
tabli',  made  a  hasty  apolf>jTy  to  mv  friends. 
went  with  Bowh's  into  the  liall.  A  shabhv-«w 
s  irt  of  p«'rson,  answering,  indeed,  verv  tolenh 
my  man  s  ilescription  of  him,  was  standin**  b^ 
umbrella-stall.  ^ 

••  )Vhat  is  it  you  want  with  me,  sir  ?  "^  said  I. 
magisterial  tone. 

''One  minute's  private  conversation  with; 
replied  lie,  with  a  glance  at  the  butler. 

"You  may  leave  us.  Rowles."  siiid  I:  ai* 
withdrew  acconlingly,  althouflrh,  I  am  bound  lo 
very  unwillinidy.  The  fhouorl/t  flashed  across  dm 
!ig:ltninL^  "  Bot^  les  has  souiethincr  to  fear  ma 
inanV  .lis'-losure."  and  the  next  words  of  nTii 
continued  me  in  t!;?  suspicion. 

•I  am  a  mem-;.-r  of  the  detective  |K»lieeW 
-  -d  he.  -and  1  eome  to  warn  you  that  lae 
S.  nie*!:inc:  wmnsr  in  ynnr  house."  ' 

••  Xorliing  t')  "lu  vvitli  my  phuc,  I  Iiope?"* 
wit!":  eo!i-iileral>le  nr:x:vty. 

••  Very  imieh  ti>  -l..  with  it.  sir,"  retumerl  he.' 
Iv.  "There  is  a  T::i.r  har!)i>rtHl  here;  and  hi 
liin-  ttMuuiTOw  y.  ■;  will  not  have  a  silver  sno* 
vijiir  pn.>-e-^;  );i,  •.i![*ess  1  lind  Liin  out.  I  niui 
eviry  hh:!  \  -•  :.»V'.'  p.-T  'iiitU-r  your  roof!" 

"A  tiii-i:"  -111  i:  "impos.Midt- !  I  never 
even  <o  :-.  le'i  ..<  :?  -::an-.^  waiter.  That  biitlei 
l:v,- 1  \\\\\  Mv  :  r  tvu  yi'niN.  and  my  iwo  toot 
e\en  ^v.j:,  •.-.     1  v.'H  ;;n>w,r  tnr  tludr  Iionesfv." 

••  l.et  :ne  >•  *em,  sir:  that 's  all  /  want,"*wap 
«heisive  reply. 
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I*  ^  It  is  not  Bowles  ?  "  said  I,  af)f>ealinjj;ly ;  **  don't 
^my  it  '3  Bowles  '* ;  but,  oithouj^U  it  *'igitatc<l  me  be- 
}^ad  measure  to  tbiuk  that  I  .shoubl  bave  to  trust  a 
itJW  butler  witb  all  my  plate,  I  confess  that  I  had  a 
Tiibltj  lihiH  tbia  it  wmi  Bowles, 

•*  I  think  not,"  said  the  detective,  quietly.  **  Let 
^e  fee  tije  other  men.  I  turned  tlie  gas-light  over 
^tkii  door  iui  high  as  it  would  go,  and  called  theui  both 
.^nio  the  liall. 

*      "  It  13  not  them,"  said  he.   "  What  other  men  hiive 
you  ^ot  in  the  house?** 

**  None  but  my  guests,**  said  I,  *^  here  in  the  diu- 
tug-rooin/' 

*'  Do  yiiu  know  them  all  very  well,  sir  V  Are  none 
of  them  mere  aequaintanees  or  neighbors?" 

"  Well/*  returned  I  with  hesiUUion^  and  feeling 
%'ery  glad  that  Mrs.  Mateham  wa^  not  a  third  jiarty 
to  tltis  interview,  **  I  know  some,  of  coursci  better 
tJjan  ofjjui-s.*' 

"Just  ao/'  said  the  detective,  quietly;  "then  I 
must  see  them." 

This  was  a  shocking  proposal,  and  made  mc  feel 
hot  all  over;  but  still  I  was  not  golnj;  to  run  any 
nak  witii  tbode  shield-shaped  salvers.  Major  Pinkey, 
I  now  remembered,  had  expre^%'d  a  great  wi^h  to 
ejcamine  them,  and  perhajis  that  fact  had  had  some 
weight  in  ray  invitinj^  him  to  dinner.  Who  the 
detiee  Maior  Pinkey  wti.^  —  except  that  he  belonged 
to  my  club — I  certainly  knew  no  more  than  the 
detective,  and  perhajiB  a  great  deal  le^s.  Still  it 
seemed  a  very  base  thing  to  open  the  ilining-room 
d(K>r,  and  let  this  fellow  scrutinize  my  guesti;,  in 
hopes  to  find  a  scoundrel  among  them. 

**  Dpon  my  hfe,"  said  1,  **  Mr,  Detective,  I  can't 
doit/ 

"  Very  riglit,  sir, — very  natural,"  replied  he,  smil- 
ing in  hi?  quiet  way.  **  It  would  never  do,  would 
it  ^  But  look  you,  »it  :  I  'm  a  waiter^  a  hired  waiter. 
Who  is  to  know  that  I  have  not  busine^  at  yom* 
sideboard  ?  In  one  minute,  I  could  run  my  eye 
over  the  whole  lot,  and  spot  my  man,  if  he  's  there, 
Hi  sure  an  taxes." 

I  did  not  hke  even  this  arrangement ;  but  Btill  it 
seemed  the  only  thinij  to  be  done.  So,  sending  for 
Bowle»«f,  I  arranged  with  him  the  plan  of  proceeding, 
and  then  returned  to  the  dining-room,  ^ly  feelingi* 
are  not  to  be  deMribed,  when,  a  few  minutes  at'ler- 
wards»  sitting  at  tlie  head  of  my  table,  I  heanl  the 
door  open,  and  knew  that  the  detective  was  in  the 
room.  He  was  much  longer  at  the  sldelx)ard  than 
he  had  promised  to  be,  and  every  hair  on  my  heml 
seemed  to  &tand  upright  all  the  time.  Suppose  he 
should  suddenly  fall  on  Major  Pinkey,  and  cry, 
'*  This  ii*  mv  man  ! "  Nay,  suppo&e  Colonel  Twan- 
kay  himself  should  prove  to  be  the  offender  I  I 
seemed  to  have  lost  all  coiifulence  in  my  fellow- 
creatures.  After  a  period  of  anxiety  no  measure  of 
time  could  indicate,  tlje  supposed  waiter  took  his 
departure, 

*'  You  've  got  a  new  man,  I  see/*  said  Dr.  Twistie, 
carelessly;  **  with  &o  much  plate  about,  I  hope  you 
are  satisfied  about  his  honesty," 

I  was  exceedingly  glad  to  find  old  Twistie  was 
honest,  anil  had  not  been  taken  by  the  shirt  frill, 
and  walked  olT  to  Bow  Street  j  but  of  course  I  did 
not  tell  him  that, 

**  Pleiido,  ^ir,  you  're  wanted  again,*'  whispered 
Bowles  as  he  brought  iu  another  bottle  of  elaret. 

**  If  the  kitchen  chimney  is  on  lire^  I  am  gh-vl  we 
have  dined,*  obsK^rved  the  Major,  good-hum* ircdly. 
"  If  I  can  l>e  of  any  service,  pray  command  me." 

I  did  not  Inform  him  what  a  relief  it  was  to  me 


tliat  he  w.qs  not  Wanted,  but,  remarking  that  it  was 
onl)'  a  little  domeatie  matter,  1  once  moi-e  sought 
the  inspector. 

"  The  one  1  *m  after  is  not  ninonrr  than^  Fir,  so  far 
a.« /ilvirti/i,"  observed  this  m!!  rig  his  thumb 

in   the  direction  of    the   ^.  .  i,     '*  Ai^  vou 

sure  there  are  no  more  meii  iu  your  hoiiso  bi:sidcs 
those  1  have  seen  ?  ** 

^*  Yes'*  said  I ;  *'  there  aro  no  more/* 

"  Then  now  I  must  have  a  look  at  the  ladies.* 

**The  bid  ieji  !**  cried  I,  aghast  at  r'  ?  -^ngal. 
**  You  dou*t  want  to  go  into  the  ib-a-iv 

'^  It  wotdd  be  more  satislact^^ry,*'  oU^.  ^  *.  *.  ^.i^  de- 
tective, coully.  '^  My  information  is  very  reliable. 
But^  at  all  event*,  Who  h  there  ?  ** 

"  Wblir  said  I,  **  my  wife  is  there  for  one ;  you 
have  no  in  forma  fj  on  figainst  hir^  I  suppose  V  " 

Hr.  nodded  satisfaction  so  far. 

**  Then  there  's  the  Honorable  Mi^,  Matchom  and 
her  daughter/* 

"^  Safe ! "  rejoined  the  detective,  checking  them  oflf 
on  his  fingers. 

*^  Mi's.  Twistie  of  Regalia  Square,  and  Lady  Bob- 
bington/' 

'■I  Buppoee  they  *re  all  right/*  remai'ked  my  in- 
quisitor, doubtfully-  **Are  you  sure  there  are  no 
more  ?  ** 

"  There  's  my  mother-in-law,  but  she  *s  in  her  own 
room,  and  exceedingly  unwell. ** 

"  Very  good/' observed  the  detective  incon«e(]uen- 
tially.  ^*  There's  a  Plant  somewhere  in  this  house, 
however  ;  you  may  take  your  oath  of  that|  ami  very 
likely  in  the  L-kJt  place  where  you  would  ever  look 
for  it ;  so  now  I  inuj*t  see  the  maids/' 

It  was  astonishing  even  to  myscli"  in  what  com- 
plete subjugation  this' man  had  pUced  me.  Once, 
and  once  only,  a  temble  misgiving  seized  me  —  I 
was  as  full  of  BU3picion<4  by  this  time  as  a  porcu- 
pine of  r|uill5i,  and  darted  them  in  as  many  direc- 
tions —  that  the  detective  himself  was  a  "  Plant  ** 
that  would  presently  blossom  into  a  burglar;  but 
my  overtaxed  mind  refused  to  bear  thia  burden. 
Jf  it  was  so,  1  would  tnist  to  hiB  clemency — just  as 
an  inhabitant  of  Dubernitz,  ile^erted  by  Feldzeug- 
meister  von  Benedek,  might  have  trusted  to  a 
Prussian  —  to  leave  me  a  silver  fork  or  two  to  carry 
on  the  business  of  life.  If  this  man  turned  out  to 
be  anything  less  than  what  he  described  himself  to 
be,  all  aulhorit)^  would  henceforth  lose  iU  eiVeot 
witli  me.  If  Solomon  had  ever  had  to  do  with  a 
metropolitan  detective,  he  would  never  have  spoken 
so  slightingly  of  mankind.  1  had  read  of  '*  the  grasp 
of  the  law  "  in  works  of  fiction,  but  I  had  never  un- 
deretood  the  tremendous  nature  of  that  figure  until 
I  itilt  this  gentleman's  knuckles  (metaphorically)  in- 
serted in  my  white  cravat.  He  hail  to  repeat,  *'  So 
now  T  must  nee  the  maidn,"  in  his  undeniable  man- 
ner, before  I  could  collect  mysell* sufficiently  to  lead 
thi'  way  to  the  kitchen,  —  a  spot  to  which  I  tihould 
not  alone  have  ventured  to  penetrate.  To  say  that 
the  cook  and  the  kitchen-maid  stared  at  the  phe- 
nomena of  our  prc^ience,  is  to  undeiTate  their  pow- 
ers of*  vision. 

**  Now,  I  dare  say  you  have  no  charwoman  nor 
any  temporary  assi^tant^  my  good  lady,  even  on  an 
occasion  like  the  present,*"  observed  my  companion 
urbanely ;  ''  but  you  and  this  young  woman  do  oU 
the  work  yourselves." 

"  That 's  true,  sir ;  we  don*t  mind  hard  work  now 
an<l  then/'  returned  the  cook,  testing  her  hca<l ; 
"  and  besides,  I  don't  like  strangers  in  my  kitchen, 
added  she  with   meaning,    **  especiathj    when    1 '«» 
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bust/,  and  would  rather  have  their  room  than  their 
compaiiji" 

I  could  have  given  tliat  woman  five  shillings 
upon  the  spot  (and  I  (ii(i  so  the  next  morning)  for 
that  rapid  discharge  of  words:  the  detective^s 
tongue,  although  I  had  found  it  so  terrible  a 
weapon,  was  silenced  by  my  domestic's  needle- 
gun,  and  he  retired  much  discomfited,  I  could  see, 
notwithstanding  that  he  strove  to  conceal  his  defeat 
beneath  a  contemptuous  smile. 

*'  Now,  if  I  *d  been  an  ordinar}-  policeman,  and  in 
uniform,"  whispered  he  to  me,  as  we  reached  the  Hall 
again, "  I  could  have  come  over  that  cook  in  no  time." 

Without  remarking  upon  this  confession  of  de- 
feat, I  led  the  way  up  to  the  nursery.  The  servants 
in  that  department  were  not  unused  to  visitors,  and 
evidently  imagined  that  my  companion  was  some 
family-man  among  the  guests,  who  had  expressed  a 
wish  to  "  see  the  dear  children  "  in  their  cnbs.  He, 
on  his  part,  immediately  understood  the  role  he  was 
expected  to  play,  and  walked  admiringly  from  cot 
to  cot,  as  though  he  were  a  connoisseur  in  babes. 

"  Charming  children,  and  well  taken  care  of,  I 
can  see,"  observed  he,  with  rather  a  familiar  nod  (I 
thought)  towards  the  under-nurse.  "  It  *s  neither  of 
them"  he  added  in  a  low  whisper.  "  You  have  got 
a  housemaid  or  two,  I  suppose  V  " 

His  tone  was  exactly  that  which  an  ogre  might 
have  used  in  making  inquiries  concerning  the  lar- 
der at  a  Cannibal  inn. 

The  housemaids  were  inspected,  and  pronounced 
to  be  free  I'rom  suspicion.  **  But  I  cannot  have  seen 
everybody,"  said  he  decisively. 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  "  everybody,  except  Mrs.  Ma- 
queechy." 

"  Friend  of  the  family  ?  "  inquired  the  detective, 
with  a  disappointed  air. 

"  Well,"  said  I,  **  I  might  almost  say  so.  She 
came  to  us  not  only  with  the  best  of  written  char- 
acters, but  my  Avile  had  an  interview  with  her  late 
mistress,  a  Mrs.  Ogilvie,  who  pronounced  her  a  per- 
fect treasure ;  and  we  ourselves  have  found  her  all 
that  could  be  wished." 

"  I  should  like  to  see  the  *  perfect  treasure,* " 
quoth  the  detective,  smiling  grimly  :  "  we  often  find 
them  to  be  the  very  peoi)le  we  want." 

"  Nay,"  said  I,  '•  but  in  this  case  your  suspicions 
are  quite  groundless :  ^Irs.  Maqueechy  is  a  superior 
person,  and  takes  an  interest  in  us  which  you  siddom 
find  in  a  domestic  except  ailer  years  ol*  service. 
Besides,  she  is  my  mother-in-law's  sick-nurse,  and 
most  likely  they  have  already  made  their  arrange- 
ments for  the  night.  It  would  be  a  pity  to  disturb 
them."  ^ 

"  I  must  see  Mrs.  Maqueechy,"  returned  my  com- 
panion, gravely  :  "  she  seems  altogether  too  charm- 
ing to  be  missed." 

"  You  detectives  are  clever  fellows,"  replied  I 
with  irritation ;  "  but  you  often  spend  your  time 
very  fruitlessly.  It  is  a  pity  that  a  man  can't  be 
determined,  and  yet  avoid  being  obstinate.  How- 
ever, since  you  have  gone  so  far,  you  shall  go 
through  with  the  business." 

With  that  I  knocked  at  the  door,  and,  admitted 
to  the  sick-room,  informed  my  mother-in-law  ];)riefly 
of  what  was  taking  place;  while  the  invaluable 
Maqueechy  retired  with  her  usual  delicacy  to  the 
dressing-room.  Perhaps,  I  spoke  a  little  too  loud, 
—  for  that  Mrs.  Maqueechy  couhl  stoop  to  eaves- 
dropping, it  is  hard  to  believe, —  but,  at  all  events, 
that  intelligent  woman  must  have  po88(»ssed  herself 
of  the  substance  of  what  I  related,  for  when  I  opened 


the  door  to  admit  the  officer,  I  found  her  already 
outside,  and  in  his  custody.  She  had  endeavored 
to  escape  through  the  second  door  of  the  dressing- 
room,  —  "  bolted  like  a  rabbut,"  said  the  detective, 
—  but  had  run  into  the  very  danger  she  would 
have  avoided,  and  there  she  was  wjth  a  couple  of 
handcuffs  over  her  neat  mittens. 

"  We  know  one  another  ver}'  well,  me  and  Mm. 
Maqueechy,"  observed  the  detective,  grimly.  "I 
was  told  1  should  find  an  old  friend  in  this  house, 
although  I  had  no  idea  who  it  would  be  until  you 
mentioned  Mrs.  Ogilvie.  She  is  very  charitable, 
she  is,  in  getting  her  fellow-creatures  ^taatioos  in 
respectable  famuies  where  there  happens  to  be  a 
good  deal  of  plate.  It  was  this  very  night  that  this 
good  lady  here  had  engaged  to  open  your  front-door 
to  her  husband  and  a  &iend  of  his,  who  keeps  a  light 
cart  in  the  mews  yonder.  Being  a  sick-nurse,  yoa 
see,  nobody  would  be  surprised  at  her  being  about 
the  house  at  all  hours.  Wasn't  that  your  little 
game,  Mrs.  Maqueechy  ?  ** 

"Well,  I  suppose  it's  a  five-year  touch?"  ob- 
served that  lady  with  philosophic  coolness. 

"  Well,  I  'm  afraid  it  is,  ma'am ;  since  that  other 
little  business  in  Carlton  Gardens  still  remains  un- 
settled. —  Good  by,  sir ;  you  will  see  Mrs.  M.  again, 
once  or  twice,  before  you  have  done  with  her ;  and 
in  the  mean  time  you  take  my  advice,  sir,  and  in 
hiring  another  sick-nurse  for  your  mother-in-law, 
don't  you  apply  to  Mrs.  Ogilvie." 

And  off  he  walked  with  our  "  perfect  treasure.** 

MR.  BUCHANAN  ON  IMMORALITY  IN 
AUTHORSHIP. 

Mr.  Buchanan,  whose  poems  show  us  how  high 
is  his  own  standard  of  imaginative  reality  and  sin- 
cerity, has  written  an  interesting  essay  in*  the  new 
number  of  the  Fortnightly  Review,  which  is  meant 
apparently  to  prove  that  no  literary  production  can 
be  morally  pernicious  in  its  efTect  on  men  of  culture 
which  is  sincere  and  real  in  its  conception,  —  that 
is,  which  is  written  from  the  heart,  with  the  full  con- 
sent of  all  the  author's  faculties  of  belief.  One 
writer's  immorality,  he  remarks,  is  the  morality  of 
another  writer,  because  one  may  say  with  insincerity 
or  half-sincerity  what  another  says  with  complete  and 
profound  sincerity.  And  the  mere  quality  of  thor- 
ough and  absolute  sincerity  of  literary  purpose  dif- 
fuses—  such  is  Mr.  Buchanan's  theory  —  a  charm 
over  the  writer's  style,  and  steeps  it  in  an  atmosphere 
of  art,  which  turn  out  to  be  practically,  to  any 
reader  capable  of  perceiving  them,  perfect  safe- 
guards against  every  vitiating  influence.  Mr.  Bu- 
chanan is  thinking  no  doubt  chiefly,  and  naturally 
enough,  of  imaginative  or  artistic  pictures  of  evil 
actions,  or  of  the  incentives  and  temptations  to  evil 
actions.  And  no  doubt  he  is  quite  right  in  believ- 
ing that  an  action,  however  evil,  or  a  temptation  to 
evil,  however  strong,  once  perfectly  enveloped  in  the 
magic  nimbus  of  art,  is  thereby  to  all  minds  capable 
of  i)erceiving  that  nimbus,  absolutely  divested  of 
directly  vitiating  tendency,  because  it  ceases  at  once 
to  jipiwal  to  our  desires  or  appetites,  and  pn?,<«ents 
itself  instead  to  our  spiritual  imagination.  The  pic- 
ture of  Lady  Macbeth  certiiinly  never  tempted  any 
woman  capable  of  entering  into  it  to  unscrupulous 
ambition  for  her  husband,  nor  did  that  of  Cleopatra 
ever  fill  a  mind  capable  of  grasping  it  imaginatively 
with  sensual  feelings.  True  art  has  the  power  to 
transfigure  all  the  human  passions,  desires,  and  hopes 
or  fears,  to  the  experience  of  which  it  appeals,  into 
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something  different  from  theraselveB.  As  called  out 
by  art  they  are  do  longer  p&ssions,  no  longer  desires, 
no  longer  nopcs,  no  longer  ikjars,  but  the  etherealized 
forms  ol*  passions,  desires^  liojies^  and  ihm^  fiivshing 
upon  **  that  inwaiil  eye  which  is  the  bliss  of  Boli- 
tude,"  and  divejsted  of  all  ilireeLly  exciting  inlluence 
on  the  p4'iifsionate  elements  of  our  nature.  So  inueh 
we  cone c lie  hemtily  to  Mr.  Buchanan.  And  we 
feel  no  doubt  also  that  oue  of  the  most  important 
conditione  of  all  true  art,  i«  that  oomplwte  smcerity 
of  iniellect  and  heart  in  the  author  of  whicli  Mr. 
But'hiinan  iipeaks. 

But  we  difler  from  hira  on  two  important  points. 
First*  we  holti  that  true  works  of  art,  —  that  is,  cre- 
ations wliich  really  do  envelop  their  subjeet  in  the 
etliereal  glory  of  art,  and  so  snatch  it  out  of  the 
region  of  illegitimate  excitemeritj*  to  the  apyjetitea 
or  passions,  may  exercise  a  far  more  Iri^ting,  though 
not  »o  ioimediate  an  intbienee  ibr  evil,  througk  uie 
higher  imagination  to  which  it  now  makes  its  appeal, 
than  it  ever  would  have  done  by  the  direct  excite- 
ment of  evil  desire;*.  Thus  Goethe  to  a  certain 
extent  tlhninishe.'i  by  the  Elevtivt'  Ajfinitteji  and  parts 
of  Wilhclm  Meisfer  in  which  he  certainly  passes  out 
of  the  region  of  true  art,  the  fas<'ination  of  the 
ethereal  iioirion  with  which  he  plentifully  saturates 
his  greatest  and  truly  clagsical  works,  —  for  he 
allows  there  the  germ  of  immoraUty  in  his  own 
nature — the  self- woi*ship,  —  which  he  usually  em- 
balms in  so  pure  an  ^ atmosphere  of  poetry  that  it 
loses  completely  its  immediately  vitiating  inlbience 
on  the  moral  nature,  to  burst  tlie  artistic  envelop, 
and  take  its  coarser  form  of  direct  stimulus  to  im- 
moral passion.  The  consequence  i«  that  those  of 
(joethe  s  works  which  violatAj  Mr.  Buchanan*s  prin- 
ciple really  do  more  to  betray  the  intellectual  and 
imaginative  selfishness  which  ficrvades  his  highest 
works  of  art  than  probably  they  hiive  ever  done  to 
poison  directly  the  nature  of  his  re.a<Jcrs,  But  for 
them,  his  perfect  works  of  art,  the  Jphtgcnia,  the 
Fatt.'it^  the  exquisite  l^Tics,  would  have  had  a  far 
more  subtile  inlluence  over  the  spiritual  imagina- 
tions of  men  than  they  now  have,  and  would  have 
had  a  greater  chance  of  perverting  thejn  almost 
imperceptibly,  operating  thus  from  above.  Surely 
there  cannot  lie  a  doubt  that  the  subliming  influence 
of  true  Art  is  a^safeguiuvl  only  against  the  imme- 
diate excitement  of  practical  emotions,  desires,  and 
piiBsions,  and  by  no  means  a  safeguard,  —  the  very 
reverse  of  a  .«ufeguunl,^Jigainst  the  impjilpuble  in- 
fluence which  the  higher  imagination  itself  extorts 
on  the  general  stau'lanl  of  men  s  actions  and  lives. 
This  is  no  doubt  imniorulity  in  a  higher  sense  than 
any  of  which  ilr.  Buchanan  was  speaking,  but  then 
it  k  also  immorality  in  a  more  powerful  and  dan- 
gerous sense.  We  all  adiuit  it  in  other  dasses  of 
writings. 

Most  intellectual  men  in  England  believe  that 
Carlyle  has  in  this  way  diflfused  a  subtle  poison 
through  the  higher  strata  of  the  monil  atmosphere, 
wkieb  the  very  sincerity  of  his  intellectual  purpiise 
has  hitblen  from  ordinary  minds.  So  we  may  admit 
tJiat  a  man  of  probably  greater  genius,  Dr.  Newman, 
has  dill  used  a  bad  influence  through  the  region  of 
spiritual  belief,  by  hi»  advocacy  of  the  free  use  of 
the  frill  in  forcing  u[x»n  une's  self  an  experimcnf^il 
submission  to  the  authority  of  the  Roman  Churt^h, 
before  the  mind  of  the  postulant  has  attained  any 
profound  and  adet|uate  belief  in  that  authority.  In 
thtsse  regions  of  semi-<lograatic  thought,  the  danger 
of  a  sulitle  immorality  of  the  most  purely  spiritual 
kind  is  generally  admitted ;  and  it  is  scarcely  there- 


fbre  fxjssible  to  doubt  that  a  great  artist  may  dill  use 
far  more  subtle  poison, — poison  ultimately,  though 
not  immediately,  working  on  the  passions,  thvout^h 
the  standards  of  ideal  life  which  he  erects  in  the 
imagination,  —  than  any  ba*i  writer,  any  one  who  is 
not  an  artist  at  all,  Avho  appeals  directly  to  the  worst 
tendencies  and  appetites  of  human  nature,  can  ever 
hope  to  do,  Goethe,  for  inatauLe,  has  doubtless  led 
more  men  to  hunger  after  tlie  largest  possible  range 
of  human  experience,  for  the  mere  sake  of  experi- 
ence and  self-completeness,  independently  of  any 
moral  limits  to  the  right  to  have  such  experience, 
by  his  finest  poems,  than  Le  lias  ever  tempted  into 
immediate  vice  by  his  very  few  gi'oss  aiid  inartistic 
descriptions.  That  is  our  first  difierence  with  Mr. 
Buchanan's  theory  as  he  has  state<l  it.  We  are  not 
sure  that  it  implies  any  substantial  difference  with 
his  thought* 

But  next,  with  regard  to  bis  theory  of  literary  im- 
moi'ality  in  the  lower  sense,  we  hold  that  the  utmost 
ttincerity  of  vision,  and  although  implying,  what  Mr. 
Buchanan  seems  to  intend  that  it  should  imply,  the 
full  consent  of  all  the  faculties  of  the  author  to  his 
work,  is  not  sufiicient  to  insure  that  ethereal  halo  of 
art  which  Mr.  Buchanan  ramntains  would  save  a 
work  written  in  such  a  mood  against  all  the  corrup- 
tion incident  to  the  imamnative  conception  of  evd. 
Indeerl,  there  is  a  kind  of  sincerity  and  realism  wliich 
is  positively  inconsistent  with  this  artistic  mtx>d. 
We  believe  that  from  every  truly  artistic  deUneation 
of  life,  whether  of  evil  or  of  good,  all  urgent  personal 
teeling,  all  personal  teeJing  which  has  not  been  thor- 
oughly transmuted  by  tlie  memory  and  iinnglnntion 
into  something  that  for  the  time  is  merely  an  ohjffct 
for  the  artist,  not  a  *ubjective  experience,  shouhl  be 
aliscnt.  False  art  begins  where  vivisection  begins. 
Even  grief  cannot  be  put  into  a  true  poem  tilPjt  is 
no  longer  felt  (foi'  the  moment)  iis  personal  grief, 
but  only  as  an  object  of  imaginative  apprehension, 
which  it  gives  delight,  not  anguish,  to  apprehend,  so 
completclv  is  it  for  ihe  moment  separated  from  per- 
sonal feeling,  and  made  an  objective  and  not  a  sub- 
jective fact. 

Now,  much  of  the  realism  of  mwlem  art  seems  to 
us  to  violate  this  artistic  principle,  if  it  be  one.  Miss 
Bronte,  for  instance,  who  in  delineating  many  of  her 
charjicters  Wiis  as  pure  an  iuuiginative  artist  as  ever 
lived,  certainly  violated  it  in  drawing  most  of  her 
htrofmsj  putting  down  living  feelings,  sincerely 
enough  seen,  Init  half  raw  and  bleetling,  a*  she 
wrote.  The  consequence  is  that  all  her  heroines, 
from  the  Prof'e*sor  (who  is  a  heroine  inman*s  clothes) 
to  Lucy  Snow  in  Viifefft.,  affect  us  painfully,  and  often 
even  with  a  sense  of  indelicacy,  for  which  there  is 
nothing  in  the  subject-matter,  only  in  the  manner,  to 
account.  The  secret  of  it  is  that  we  feel  the  indi- 
vidual experience  protruding  through  the  artistic 
medium,  and  this  gives  us  just  the  same  sort  of 
.4hudder  as  what  the  doctors  vuW  a  compound  Irac- 
ture,  where  the  bone  protrudes  through  the  flesh. 
When  natures  less  intrinsically  pure  than  Miss 
Bronte*s  are  guilty  of  the  same  oflence  against  art, 
the  effect  is  ufUtu  not  only  inartistic  but  iinniontl. 
The  glorifying  halo  of  .art  is  pierced,  and  yo\i  have 
the  horrid  picture,  not  of  uni venial  human  pasfion, 
but  of  an  individual  hist,  Shelley,  we  think,  was 
now  and  then  guilty  of  this  lit-erary  indecency,  cer- 
tainly not  in  the  Cruel,  which  is,  as  Mr.  Buchanan 
says,  a  perltM'tly  artistic  poem,  but  certainly  in  jmrt« 
of  T/te  Iii'V<dt  of  f^/am  and  Jnir,s,/rhitliQtt.  (jroethe 
was  guilty  of  it  in  the  gn  i  In  the  Ekclive 

Ajjiiiiueii.     We  doubt  ii"  CI  ^^es^jware  or  Mil- 
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ton  wore  wholly  guiltless  of  it,  assuredlj  not  Milton. 
And  there  are  passnjres  in  some  of  Shakespeare's 
earlier  plays,  especially,  we  are  disposed  to  think, 
Romeo  and  Juliet,  whi(.'h  he  does  not  seem  to  have 
created  ])uri»  out  of  the  transmuted  experience  of 
his  inia<:jin:ition,  but  took,  in  some  degree,  baldlv 
out  of  his  personal  experience.  Of  course  one  is 
always  liable  to  err  in  judging  such  a  <iuestion.  It 
is  a  matter  lor  the  utmost  delicacy  of  moral  discrim- 
ination whether  the  connection  of  thought  and 
language  seems  to  flow  from  the  creative  eflbrt  of 
the  poet,  —  using  of  course  the  materials  of  his  own 
spiritual,  moral,  and  sensuous  life  as  the  elements  on 
which  his  imagination  works,  —  or  to  spring  out  of 
an  individual  experience  which  is  tacked  mechani- 
cally on  to  that  creative  effort. 

Everything  which  Shakespeare  puts  into  Cleopa- 
tra's mouth  iias  on  it  the  indelible  stamp  of  birth 
through  the  imagination.  But  this  is  not  uniformly 
the  cjise  to  our  apprehension  in  Shakesj)eare.  In 
his  younger  poems  we  see  traces  that  with  him,  as 
with  all  young  men  of  strong  and  glowing  vitality, 
individual  sensations  sometimes  interruptt^d  the  play 
of  his  creative  power,  and  forced  thenLselves  into 
his  poetry  without  having  been  first  passed  through 
the  alembic  of  his  great  imagination.  It  is  certainly 
so  with  the  sensuous  poetry  of  Milton,  which  always 
strikes  us  as  having  more  of  personal  and  individual 
sensation  in  it  than  of  imaginative  conception.  He 
makes  Satan  and  Sin,  for  instance,  in  Pdradl^^f  Lost, 
converse  togt^ther  of  their  former  intei-course  in  lan- 
guage whicli,  instead  of  bringing  vividly  before  us 
th(^  suj)ern:itural  beings  whom  he  is  depicting,  calls 
uj)  at  once  tin;  conflict  of  sensual  passion  and  spir- 
itual loathing  in  the  breast  of  a  great  Puritan  divine. 
No  doubt  the  deficiency  is  <lue  chiefly  to  Milton's 
want  of  flraimilic  power,  which  obliged  him,  when 
he  attemptcfl  drama,  to  draw  directly  on  his  own 
experience,  instead  of  on  tlui  transfigured  imagina- 
tive forms  of  that  experience,  but  it  is  nevertheless 
true  that  Milton  s  sensuousness  i*eads  much  more  like 
the  reconl  of  pei-sonal  sensation  decked  out  in  the 
gorgeous  clothing  of  a  fine  imagination,  than  like 
new  births  of  imaginative  conception.  The  orna- 
ment is  imaginative,  but  not  the  substance  of  the 
thought.  It  is  otherwise  in  the  address  to  Light 
and  the  excjuisite  lyrics,  like  7/  Pmsemsn.  There 
still  we  see  the  grand  personality  of  tlie  old  Puritan, 
but  it  is  not  tlircrf  jn^rsonal  experience :  there  is  the 
"  lyrical  cr}' "  about  it  which  shows  you  that  he  was 
not  describing  his  actual  (?x])erience,  but  his  subli- 
mated experience,  that  he  w;is  not.  as  he  wrote, 
suffering  from  his  own  blindness,  but,  on  tlie  (ron- 
trary,  n^joicing  in  the  spiritual  vision  of  light :  that 
he  was  not,  as  he  described  the  ideal  of  calm  mel- 
ancholy, soberly  dejected  himself,  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, exulting  in  the  creative  joy.  There  is  not 
this  mark  of  crreative  energy  in  his  sensuous  poetry ; 
to  us  at  lea.st  he  seems  there  to  b<'  drawing  on  his 
own  senses,  and  merely  ornanientiiigwitli  his  imagi- 
nation. And  no  doubt  tlx*  reason  why  sensual 
poetry  so  much  ot^ener  fails  to  taki*  the  true  imagi- 
native stamp,  and  seems  to  be  impressed  with  the 
mark  of  individual  experience,  is  that  it  is  far  more 
dillicult  to  generalize  bodily  feelings  than  any  others ; 
they  tend  to  egotism  more  than  any  others ;  they 
have  less  of  the  universal  in  them. 

Shakespeare  indee<l  orten,  if  not  always,  succeede<l 
in  his  dramas,  but  certainly  not  always  in  his  son- 
nets and  earlier  potjius.  Shelley  almost  always  failed 
in  the  sensual  elements  of  his  lyrics.  In  the  CVwo/ 
alone  he  succeeded  perfectly  in  merging  evvry  sen- 


sual element  in  the  imaginative  strength  of  his  con- 
ception. We  cannot  help  thinking  that  even  Mr. 
Swinburne,  wha'se  volume  has  been  so  universally 
and  in  general  so  deservedly  blamed  for  atroeious 
immorality,  succeeds  in  one  of  his  most  bitteriy 
blamed  poems,  Faitstiney  in  so  completely  absorb- 
ing the  mind  in  the  imaginative  conception  of  a 
thoroughly  hateful  figure,  a  Roman  Messalina,  that 
no  mind  capable  of  entering  into  the  horror  of  the 
picture  would  be  sullied  for  a  moment  by  the  delin- 
eation. It  is  entirely  otherwise  with  his  A  imcloria^ 
and  Phccdray  and  other  foul  stuff,  worst  of  all  7'ke 
Lcpei\  which  we  think  no  critics  can  speak  worse  of 
than  they  deserve  ;  not  only  the  imaginative  concep- 
tion does  not  give  birth  or  seem  to  give  birth  to  the 
thoughts,  but  the  traces  of  the  most  morbid  details 
of  an  individual  psychology  are  thrust  shockuigly 
forward. 

On  the  whole,  we  are  persuaded  that  no  sincerity 
of  vision,  not  even  sincerity  of  heart  and  soul  in 
writing,  is  a  sufficient  guaranty  for  that  artistic  halo 
whiirh  l)reser^'es  al>solutely  again.<<t  the  immediate 
contamination  of  an  immoral  subject.  And  we  are 
still  more  sure  that  even  where  this  imaginative 
nimbus  is  actually  provided,  though  all  danger  of 
immediate  taint  is  certainly  removed,  the  whole  in- 
tellectual and  imaginative  system  of  an  immoral 
mind  may  diifusc  a  subtle  poison  which  the  worst 
literary  immorality,  in  the  common  and  coarser 
use  of  the  tenn,  could  never  convey. 


CONCERNING  SALADS  AND  FRENCH 
WINES. 

It  was  a  hot  day  in  July.  The  thermometer  stood 
at  8(P  in  the  shade.  Parliament  was  still  sitting.  It 
was  a  far  cry  to  Lochow,  or  any  other  place  in  the 
Highlands.  Grouse  was  a  sacred  and  untouchable 
bii-il  for  a  month  to  come.  The  season  was  at  its 
zenith.  Rotten  Row  was  crowded  with  horsemen 
and  horsewomen,  most  of  whom  would,  in  all  proba- 
bility, if  the  truth  were  known  an<l  fashion  permitted, 
have  been  much  better  pleased  if  they  had  been  can- 
tering over  the  breezy  downs  of  Brighton  or  the  Isle 
of  Wight ;  or,  better  still,  if  thev  had  b<H*n  quietly 
sitting  by  an  oj)en  window  at  tfie  seaside,  reading 
the  last  new  novel,  or  bathing  their  manly  or  their 
lovely  limbs,  as  the  case  might  be,  in  cool  waters. 
It  was  nearly  dinner-time  as  I  sat  in  my  customary 
nook  by  the  window  at  the  club  in  Pall  ^lall,  and 
looked  out  wistfully  upon  the  little  patch  of  vertlure 
on  which  once  stood  the  palnce  of  the  Prince  R<»gent 
in  the  hot  youth  of  our  gi-andfathers  when  (George 
III.  was  king,  but  which  is  now  a  little  oasis  in  the 
j)opulous  desert  of  London,  that  appears  to  be  trod- 
den by  no  liunian  feet  except  thot«e  of  the  gardener, 
and  to  be  wholly  abandone(l,  when  that  oflicial  is 
not  on  duty,  to  the  cats  and  the  sparrows. 

Hut  the  green  grass  is  always  j)leasant  to  the  ey<«s 
of  tlie  fagj^rd  and  weary  Lon<loner,  and  suggirsted 
to  me  on  that  over-warm  afh'rnoon  all  the  dtdights 
of  the  country.  I  longed  to  be  roaming  in  the 
shadow  of  beech  or  elm,  by  the  side  of  mumuiring 
river,  by  fbivst  or  shaw,  by  lake  or  mountain,  or 
woodland  bordering  on  the  sea, — anywhere,  in  fact, 
where  it  was  possible  to  enjoy  the  luxury  of  vmA 
winds,  to  breathe  an  atmospheric  unladen  with  the 
mephitic  impurities  of  a  great  city,  and  to  look 
forth  u]v>n  the  b«\'iutifnl  world  with  no  siu-h  l)oun- 
dary  to  the  vision  as  a  wihlerness  of  brick  and  mortar, 
or  a  row  of  <lingy  liouses  all  of  the  same  ]>attern. 
But  the  wish  was  not  to  be  gratified.     Tied  to  the 
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nietro|K)lJs  like  other  laborers  (lor  do  wu  uofc  all 
of  iis»  whetlier  miQtsters  of  state,  ineuibei's  of  Par- 
liament^ jiitlgcs,  barristers,  autlioi^,  publishers, 
mt;rch:mt«4t  bankers,  mechrtuics*  or  ploutjhmeti,  be- 
long to  the  workin«f  cla^isV),  the  m-arust  approtw'h 
U>  niral  (oobiess  llmt  t.'Oukl  a,t  that  uioiiit^Mt  Ini 
mine  w.is  to  sit  at  tlie  open  window  and  look  upon 
tht?  littb  gri^eu  endosui^*  al'oresaid,  drink  Wenhaui 
Lake  ic<^  as  clear  JVi  cryistal  with  my  tcmpi^rat«*  half- 
bottle,  and  uMar  a  din  nor  befitting  alike  the  atuiofi- 
pbere  nm!  the  stat**  of  liody  and  mind  which  it 
induccdi  To  ha  a  T'^lhugorean,  n  Hindoo,  or  a 
vegetariatt,  is  not  consist^^nt  with  my  Knjj;li@h  no- 
tionK  on  the  subject  of  beef,  or  with  my  Scottii«b 
notions  on  the  su]>ertority  of  mutton  ;  but  If  there 
ever  be  a  penotl  when  a.  purely  vej^etable  diet  rec- 
ommends itself  strongly  to  the  carnally  nurturttd 
Briton,  it  is  on  the  rare  occjisionf^  wh<^n  an  English 

8uniM    "  '■**"'      •'    n*  and  bolls  up  the  mercury 

in  t;  -  above  eighty-five.     In  hi:^ 


^Vh 


'  under  the  he4id  of  Brah- 


ntin,  the  learned  cynic  of  Femey  say?^  *'  L^ne  atnios- 
phei'c  Inuhinte  exjge  une  nourriture  raliraichii«sante, 
et  juspire  de  I'horreiir  pour  uotrc  coutume  d'cnglou- 
tir  <k*s  cadavjva  dans  nor*  entraillL's/*  **  Eni^loutir 
des  cadavre^  "  is  a  rather  8tron|j  expression^  though 
not  wholly  inappropriate  to  the  tempoi*ary  idiosyn- 
crasy produced  by  very  warni  weather^  whea  the 
idea  of  fruit  and  vegetables  —  tlie  dinner  of  Adam 
befort?  the  Fall  —  h  pleasant  to  t lie  id  n  ; 

and  when  that  of  hot  joints  steaming  ir  r, 

tlie  -'  ':       .    ''<^  oven  IS  ^*     ,  '  '  iWviS   nnlr.:^.  in- 

dee-  .<*n*  to  be  t  a  civiiixcd  man 

aotu-Anv  < riMi'H'int:  (f-   '  -      Not  being 

a  Brahmin  or  a  V\  illy  hungry, 

and  remembering  u...,,  i-^  '-  t^* 

man  lis  "  .-issert*,  that  **  ;  o 

inseparable  du  roti,"  1  ll    ^    _   .    .         .  .    u'* 

by  ordering  a  couplo  of  rtbi  ol  cold  Ttxmt  iamb  — 
anil  a  miaij. 

My  friend  Mr.  MacTaviab.  who  baa  been  In  all 
partj*  of  the  worlds  and  is  m  the  habit  of  maintain* 
ing  1  oppot^ition  that  an  Auieriean  deioui*s4, 

ail    i  a  eat*,  and  a  Krenchnmn  dine^,  and 

that  he  uk  tliid  respect,  if  in  no  othert  •**  *  Fn'nch- 
man,  henrinc  me  order  thw  lettuce  and  otliei'  mate- 


it  my  table.     *•  Every- 
I  pri' pare  u  salad.    1 1  is 

-■■-:'  '      -^       '-      '^.      .^",i>y 
nt 


rial- 

botl 

the  ^MHiuut'iK    i 

experience,     I 

m  the  m)'^tery  ;  ,,,,,,  ;. 

salad  thaa  anybody  I 

the  New."    Thu»  pr«ii 

it^  which  I  felt  I** 

nature,  even  if  it  b:i 

to  refuse  Mr.  MacTavwh '^  company*     8o  we  dined 

together,  and  extended  our  niuiU  until  It  ossumed 

die  following  khape  -.'- 


ver  met  in  the  Old  Wurld  or 


An^Iw**? — sftuec  de  mcsnthts 


Des  fraiscs  a  la  cr^me- 

Pouillv  premiere. 

Clof!  V^oa^fcot  (vju  dc  comfete). 


..1, 


ill 


'f'fv 
OU)    ! 

CrtUb'.    ...    ,  ..;;    .      . 

imam  in  consider  tii 
end  is  no  dinner.    •" 


that  **  cheese  "  is 
But  niit  without 

'w  i,r  1*11'^];^], men 


barbarous  opinion.  Brillat  Savaria,  in  the  ^'Physi- 
ologic du  Gout,"  panders  to  tlii^  pojiular  delusion,  and 
inibrmri  the  world  that  *'a  desert  witltout  ehee.^e  is 
like  a  beauti^"'  -  -'•«  m  with  butoueeye."  Had  that 
delecU^lile   I  i  been  i\live,  and  dining  that 

day  with  ila.-^...,  .;  und  myself,  1  think  I  could 
have  proved  to  him  that  hk  predilection  for  cheese 
was  a  prejudice  unworthy  ol  his  genius;  and  that 
cheese  should  never  be  eaten  with  fruits  of  any 
kind,  unless  it  be  aller  fruit,  to  prepare  tlie  palate 
for  a  fredh  wine. 

Not  having  to  argue  the  point  with  him  or  with 
his  memory, 'or  intending  to  drink  after  dinner,  J 
purposely  omitted  tlie  article  from  the  wf  uu^  with 
the  acquie«eenee  of  my  companion.  With  his 
aj(.'(ime5cence,  also,  ^herr)*  and  port  were  mtemati- 
cally  excluded  from  our  repast,  being  '    i  art^ 

litter   for  winter  than   for  summer  and 

wliich  have  done  more  to  bcdull  the  L.  ili-u  nMcUect 
and  injpair  the  healthful  activity  of  the  British 
titomaeh,  than  any  beverages  that  ever  were  com- 
pouuiied  since  men  abandoned  the  exclusive  use  of 
pure  cold  water.  As  an  iu-companiment  to  the  sole* 
we  chose  PouiUy,  a  noble  white  Burgundy,  very 
superior  to  Chablis,  which  it  resembles  ;  and  for  tlie 
lamb  and  salami,  that  require  a  red  wine,  we  resolved 
to  remain  true  to  rjie  vintages  of  Burgundy^  and  to 
drink  eilhttr  Chambertin,  the  wine  of  Nayioleon  I., 
or  Clos  Vtiugeot-  The  latter,  its  the  more  delicate 
and  less  potent  of  tlie  two,  wiie  finally  agreed  upon. 

**1  wouder,"  8aid  MacTavlyh,  as  the  sole  wan 
removed,  and  the  material  for  the  »alad  plained 
upon  tlie  table,  ''  whether  any  one  has  ever  written 
a  book  ujion  talada," 

**Not  l-o  my  knowledge.  Even  Brillat  Savario, 
the  only  man  who  has  written  tolerably  well  upon 
the  pliihisophy  oi' dining,  has  nut  ttiuught  proper  to 
drVMli'  ;M';i;itKrr  to  tVir  ;-.mMi '<  j ,  jlmni'-li  ;t  \\u<fht  well 
I,  pub- 

il-  uin- 

ciM*,  ihr  the  job,  wi:  couid  get  uji  a  nice  httle 
vulume,  in  wliieh  we  would  diiieuss  it  histtorleaUy. 
ga»tronomically,  philosophically,  poetically,  medici- 
nally, auil  ancodotically^  —  mate  it,  in  fact,  the  text- 
book of  the  ijubject  now  and  fuiwenuore,^ 

♦♦  I  never  wrote  a  book  in  my  life,  and  dont  in- 
tend," replied  MacTavish  i  '*  but  1  would  read  g^ueh  a 
book  if  it  were  jmbliehed,  an<l  if  it  were  the  work  of 
a  gentleman,  a  schohir,  and  a  m:ui  of  the  worhL" 

"  Hare  combination  I  Supposing  /  now  —  excuse 
the  modesty  —  were  to  write  the  book,  how  thouhi 
I  begin  ?     Flnsthi^  I  shouLl  look  into  the  etymolog)' 


i  uifj  would  atibrd  un  opixjriuxiity,  in  iuninc,  ihr  di- 
verging int^  an  hii^lorical  chapter  or  two  upon  (<iaitT 
beginmng  with  the  creation  of  the  world  and  the 
«alt  *rt*.a,  and  why  the  scji  is  ^-ilt,  ami  could  not  he 
fresh  with  satety  to   !  n?  of  the  dryland. 

If  I  rlid  not  go  into  t  .  of  the  subject,  and 

deticeud  into  the  srilt-mme^,  ur  explore  the  salt-licks 
of  which  the  bulTaloes  are  bo  loud,  1  could  at  all 
e.  '  ',\][  l^JtV  Wife,  antl  end  with  the  rev- 

«  "00  per  annum,  which  T^rd  Crau- 

bnujiP  .1  ai-ju  or  two  ago  informed  the  ITotuie  mI 
Commons  and  the  country  was  paid  by  the  poor 
pt^ople  of  Inilia  as  a  tax  upoti  ine  ftca-«*alt,  almost 
the  only  condiment  which  they  utQ  with  their 
wretL*hed  dinners  of  bulled   v'wr. 

'*  A  rich  vein  to  work  u^  le  etil]  richer, 

perhapd,  would  be  the  jJUjh  >  onnected  with 
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those,  more  csj)ecially,  which  are  mixed  with  fish  of 
any  kind  are  an  abomination. 

'*  And  havinjr  discoursed  so  far,  let  us  proceed  to 
the  business  before  us,  —  our  own  dinner  and  salad. 
You  will  do  the  work,  Mr.  MacTavish,  while  I  do 
the  talking.  Place  the  egg  in  the  bowl  and  carefully 
remove  the  white.  It  must  have  been  boiled  ten 
minutes  at  least,  or  it  will  not  answer  its  purpose, 
which  is  simply  to  add  a  little  consistency  to  the 
mixture  which  we  are  about  to  make.  Half  a  doz- 
en broad  Windsor  beans,  well  boiled,  with  the  skins 
removed,  would  answer  the  purpose  still  better  if 
beaten  into  a  puree  :  but  for  to-<lay,  as  there  are  no 
beans,  the  egg  must  suffice.  The  next  time  we 
make  a  salad  the  broad  beans  shall  be  provided,  and 
no  animal  ingredient  of  any  kind  snail  interfere 
with  the  purely  vegetable  character  of  the  dainty. 
Now  add  a  teaspoonful  of  salt  and  three  teaspoon- 
fuls  of  mustard.  I  hope  the  mustard  is  genuine,  and 
not  adulterated  trash,  —  ten  per  cent  of  mustard  and 
ninety  jMir  cent  of  flour  colored  with  turmeric,  which 
is  sold  by  some  of  the  rascal  grocers  of  this  swin- 
dling meti-opolis,  for  whose  especial  behoof  it  were  to 
be  wished  the  pillory  and  the  whipping-jwst  could  be 
revived.  To  be  quite  sure  of  the  requisite  pun- 
gency, add  a  little  cayenne  pepijer,  and  pound  the 
mixture  well  together  at  the  tottom  of  the  bowl 
with  a  silver  spoon.  Next  add  a  spoonful  of  vinegar, 
and  discard  the  silver  for  an  ivory  or  hardwood 
spoon.  Here  it  is  in  your  hand.  Common  vinegar, 
if  pure,  will  answer  the  purjiose ;  but  for  the  j)er- 
fect  salad,  tarragon  vinegar,  odorilerous  as  a  garden 
of  herbs,  is  a  sine  qua  non.  Stir  all  these  gently 
together  for  one  mmute;  next  add  two  S{)oonfuls, 
not  stinted,  but  brimming  over,  of  the  best  olive-oil 
of  Lucca.  *  Niggard  of  your  vinegar,  prodigal  of 
your  oil,'  is  an  old  maxim  that  every  salad-maker 
should  act  u]X)n.  Stir  again  for  a  minute  or  two, 
till  the  ingredients  are  well  mingled ;  and  then,  as 
the  finishing  touch,  add  half  a  teiu<|)oonful  of  brown 
sugar  ;  once  again  j)ly  the  spoon  for  a  minute,  when 
tlie  mixture  is  ready  to  receive  half  a  dozen  little 
spring  onions  <'ut  fine,  three  or  four  slices  of  beet- 
root, the  white  of  the  egg  not  cut  too  small,  and  the 
lettuce  itself,  —  to  the  beauty  of  which  all  the  rest 
are  but  the  adornmenti?.  The  lettuce,  crisp  and  dry, 
is  the  king,  of  whom  all  the  other  ingredients  are  but 
the  ministers  and  the  courtiers.  Have  a  care  to 
remove  the  hard  stock,  and  use  only  the  tender 
leaves,  with  the  brittle  spinal  columns  that  support 
them.  Do  not  shake  the  mixture  too  violently  or 
too  long.  It  usi'd  to  be  said,  Fafifjx^.z  la  salaJc^ 
but  this  is  en-or.  It  is  sufficient  that  every  portion 
of  the  vegetable  shouhl  come  in  contact  with  the 
mixture,  and  a  very  gentle  stirring,  so  as  not  to 
break  or  bruise  the  lettuce,  is  all  that  is  rcciuired." 

Mr.  lilacTavish  was  as  docile  as  a  disciple  should 
be,  and  the  salad  thus  comi)ounded  was  jn-onounced 
to  be  a  success,  not  merely  of  that  modified  kind 
which  in  dramatic  criticism  is  delicatt?ly  called  a 
siicres  iUcstime^  but  such  a  decided  succcv^s  as  at  tlu' 
theatre  brings  down  the  bouquets  at  the  leetof  a 
prima  donna.  It  will  doubtless  have  been  remarked 
by  the  gentle  rtiader,  that  in  this  matter  my  com- 
panion had  by  no  means  the  lion's  share  of  the 
talking ;  but  in  a  supplementary  conversation  lliat 
sprang  up  on  the  subject  of  the  wine  we  had  been 
drinking  and  were  about  to  drink,  he  had  his  re- 
venge, and  discoursed  fiuently  ujK)n  a  topic  which 
was  evidently  his  favorite. 

"  How  little  do  the  English  people  know  al>out 
claret  and  burgundy,"  said  he,  |X)uring  out  a  glass 


of  Clos  Vougcot,  and  taking  especial  care  not  to 
shake  the  bottle,  which  lay  cosily  in  a  cradle,  —  as 
burgundy  always  should  do,  if  he  who  drinks  it 
would  be  sure  that  the  waiter  or  butler  had  not 
stirred  it  in  the  process  of  decantiiug.  **  Thoogh  the 
consumption  of  claret  has  increasecTsince  Mr.  Glad- 
stone's reduction  of  the  duty,  it  seems  as  if  it  were 
only  the  travelling,  and  well-read  but  not  over 
wealthy  professional  classes,  who  have  difipiwdod 
the  use  of  the  fieiy  port  and  sherry  of  their  fathers 
and  CTand&thers,  for  the  cheaper  and  better  drink 
that  France  offers  us.  For  my  part  I  should  like  to 
see  claret  as  cheap  and  as  plentiful  as  beer.  If  it 
were,  the  national  vice  of  drunkenness  would  re- 
ceive a  blow,  which  would  stagecr  and  perhaps  kill 
it.  The  Frenchman  drinks  wme  at  liis  breakfast, 
but  for  one  drunken  Frenchman  who  is  to  be  met 
with  in  the  world,  there  must  be,  if  appearances  are 
not  too  deceptive,  a  hundred  drunken  Englishmen 
or  Scotchmen.  It  takes  a  long  time,  however,  to 
induce  i)eople  into  new  habits,  either  of  thinking  or 
of  drinking." 

"Being  in  the  countrv  one  day  this  summer," 
said  I,  "  I  stopped  at  a  pleasant  little  wayside  inn, 
within  twenty-five  miles  of  the  metropolis.  Need- 
ing some  refreshment,  I  asked  the  landlord  if  he  had 
any  claret.  *  No,*  said  he  ;  *  but  I  have  some  excel- 
lent old  port  *  (his  red  nose  and  blotchy  face  were  a 


wjis  a  foreign  and  not  a  home-made  wine ;  but  he 
was  neither  to  be  convinced  that  claret  was  not  as 
native  as  goosebeiTy,  or  argued  out  of  his  belief  that 
port  was  the  only  wine  fit  for  an  Englishman's  drink- 
nig;  so  I  liad  to  refresh  myself  with  a  draught  of 
Bass's  bitter  beer  and  leave  my  Boniface  alone  with 
his  ignorance.  Much  as  the  English  still  love  port, 
or  the  compound  that  goes  un<ler  that  name,  1  do 
not  think  it  is  more  than  a  century  ago  that  Eng- 
land seriously  took  to  the  drinking  of  either  Portu- 
guese or  Spanish  wines." 

**  I  am  not  surt^"  said  MacTavish ;  "  for  I  hapiicn 
to  remember  a  snatch  of  the  old  National  Anthem 
of  England,  the  famous  '  V'ive  It  JRoiy'  that  long  pn-^ 
ceded  *  God  save  the  King,'  and  was  sung  by  the 
Cavaliers  over  their  cups  during  the  Protectorate  of 
Cromwell,  — 

*  Shall  not  Uio  Roundhead 
IW  confounded. 
Sa !  sa  !  8a  !  boys  ;  lia  !  ha  !  ha  !  boyu  ; 
Then  we'll  return  with  triumph  and  joy  j 
Then  we  '11  be  nu-rry,  drink  white  wine  and  therry  ; 
Then  we'll  i*in;f,  boy  a, 
Q«xl  bles*  the  Kin^,  Iwys, 
Cosl  up  our  cai>ji,  and  cry  rive  le  Roi .' " 

Claret,  I  believe,  came  in  with  Charles  II.,  and  su- 
perseded the  'white  wine  and  sherry'  of  the  Crom- 
wellian  era,  when  cLiret  was  not  easily  obtainable. 
In  an  old  ballad  in  the  Roxburghe  collection,  the 
toper  sings,  — 

•  I  '11  8nb:»cribc  to  petitions  for  nntliing  but  claret, 
Tliut  that  may  l>e  chc^ap,  hiTf  's  Iwih  my  hands  for  it. 
No  doubt 't  is  the  best  of  all  drinks,  or  •:■>  soon 
'T  would  not  have  been  drunk  by  the  Man  in  the  M«wq.^ 

The  allusion  is  to  the  silly  old  nui-sery  rhyme, 

*The  Man  in  the  Moon  drinks  clan?t, 

But  he  ia  a  dull  Jack-u-dau<ly  ; 
"Wouhl  he  know  a  slieep's  head  from  a  carrot. 
Ho  should  learn  to  drink  cider  and  brandy.* 

DoubtU'ss  the  nurseiy  ditty  ])elongs  to  the  sack,  or 
white  wine  and  sherry  j)eri()d.  lVrha|w  it  was  in- 
tended to  nurture  the  youthful  Briton  even  from  the 
cradle  into  a  liking  fur  the  strong  drinks  of  his  an- 


S 


CONCERNING  SALADS  AND  FRENCH  WINES. 


55a 


I' 


I 


li 


cestors,  anrl  to  indispope  him  to  the  new-fanekJ 
potions  tlial  vfi*Ti*  <*onung  hi  from  Franei^  whieli  at 
that  time  wns  ?iupposed  by  the  Whtj^g  to  be  thi*  nat- 
ural ent'iny  of  EnglaiKl.  If  vltirvt  catne  in  with 
Charles  lI,,  it  went  out  with  his  unfbrtimatt'  broth- 
er, or,  at  all  events,  was  ilriven  out  by  the  stiitesmon 
of  William  III.  and  Queen  Anoe. 

'*  To  punish  Louis  XIV.,  who  claimed  to  be 
the  state  {L\'(ai,  c\st  moi)j  ibr  having  espouiw^d  the 
cause  of  the  Stuarts,  the  Britij?h  government,  in 
1693,  impLiged  a  duty  of  £8  jxt  tun  on  all  Freneh 
wines  import^jd  into  England,  which  duty^  four 
years  afterwards,  with  the  patnc  spiteful  and  silly 
object,  was  inereased  to  £33  per  tun.  Claret*  in 
consequence,  became  siearee  antl  de^r,  and  England 
lost  a  good  French  customer.  Acting  on  the  same 
irrational  principle,  the  British  government,  in 
1 703,  entered  into  the  famoiis  Methuen  treaty  with 
Portugal,  by  which  Creat  Britain  botmd  herself  to 
admit  Portugaeae  wtnea  at  a  duty  of  ii3j  per  cent 
less  than  was  levied  upon  those  of  France.  For 
t«n  years  England  wua  in  conseipitmce  oldiged  to 
drink  port  and  beer,  or  eotjiine  her  libations  to  the 
puoip.  How  nuich  international  ill-will  was  thus 
engendered  no  one  can  telL  How  gi-eatly  the 
doctors  of  the  day  profited,  perbvp^  not  even  their 
heirs  could  remember,  for  port  gniw  in  favor,  *iT\d  it 
was  not  everybody  who  knew  how  much  poth^igra 
was  contained  in  even'  <iozeD  of  it.  Pre^^ously  to 
1689,  it  i3  doubtful  whether  a  single  pipe  of  \,H>rt 
wino  ever  found  it5  way  into  EngmndL  Once  the 
tjiste  was  ac<iuircd,  the  upper  dairies  never  wholly 
lost  it,  while  the  Tories  forgot  the  Whiggery  of  it>j 
introduction  in  their  love  for  the  litjuor.  At  the 
jieace  of  Utrecht  in  1 713,  Louis  XIV-  having  awed 
to  abandon  the  Pretender,  and  to  acknowledge 
Queen  Anne'a  title  and  the  Protestant  ii«uccei;sion« 
the  British  government  agreed  to  re-admit  French 
wiue^  on  the  same  tci'ms  as  those  of  Portugal  antJ 
all  other  countries*  The  jjopular  opinion  of  tlie 
time  on  this  free-trarle  movement  is  recorded  in  a 
song  to  the  tune  of  Old  Sir  Simon  the  King,  in  *  A 
Pill  to  purge  State  Melancholy/ 

*fiiiiK  I.  lied  QUUi, 

O  I  y? 

Slnc'M.  vine  to  Queen  Anne, 

Lest  Lilv  MisjesLj  eliMaJd  be  «lrj. 

*  I/?si  her  Mftj>sty  etioald  ^*  -Try, 

At«l  tier  KfTlrjint-  '         '  ..♦. 

Tbert  's  good  reaaoi  ;  y  — 

.hift  look  on  Uit  i  .  ie, 

'  Tlu'ii  hli  up  u  burap«?r,  my  Ixieuils, 
foimaituije  is  a  alii  ^ 

Aud  a  health  Ut  ^Uutfieur  Lc  VIil* 

"■  This  age  is  of  the  same  opinion  as  that  was,  an»l 
might  well  join,  if  it  were  a  singing  age  —  which  1 
don't  think  it  is,  as  far  as  table  conviviality  is  con- 
cerned—-in  a  similar  chorus  with  regnrd  to  the 
greater  than  Louis  le  Grand  who  now  sits  on  the 
uneasy  throne  of  the  Gaids  and  Franks.  I  for  one 
ino*it  fervently  hope  that  every  pitK-  of  good  claret 
we  import  may  strengthen  the  friendship  between 
France  and  England." 

"  And  of  goo4i  burgundy  also?" 

"  Dei-idediy,  Burgundy  is,  after  «ill,  a  little  more 
to  the  tjustc  of  a  port-loving  people  than  claret.  But 
claret,  for  what  is  called  a  steady  drink,  is  the  safest 
and  mo«t  wholesome  wine  that  France  produces. 
There  is  neither  gout  nor  drunkenness  in  the  Bor- 
deaux country.  At  one  time  burgundy  was  better 
known  in  England  than  clar^  You  know  the 
chorus,  — 


*  A  tntotji^r  of  burfuu^ly  fltl»  (111  fun*  me, 
Givu  tijtwe  who  prefer  it  cjlumpiMetML  ' " 

"  1  do :  and  another  song  of  Quet?n  Anne*s  time, 
in  an  old  sJongdxwik  which  I  possess,  fall  nf"      *       ,i- 
cie:4,  hut  a^ertcii  by  the  publisher  in  hr- 
contain  nothing  to  unlit  it  for  a  place  on   irnj  urnw* 
ing-room-table,  — 

^li^ir  «■• '"    ' lic^  divine! 

Til'  '  r  wliie 

*Ofi  /  Gbftrrna 

Th'  i  itiit>rove  ^ 

Tb'iu  uolilc«(  girt  iyf  JuVQ  i ' 

Such  tribut»»s  to  ite  merits  as  this  are  as  tliick  in  the 
literature  of  that  age  as  |x»f>ptes  in  a  wheat-Held  in 
this  month  of  tJuly.  I  could  cite  you  scores  of 
them/* 

**  I  prithee,  forbear.  But  did  you  ever  meet  with 
a  song  or  ballad  in  praise  of  port?  —  I  never  did. 
With  the  Methuen  tn^aty  the  poetry  of  wine  re- 
ceiveii  the  coup  fir  r/racc.  As  Home,  the  autlior  of 
•^  Douglas/  says,  spwiking  of  port,  in  the  well-known 
epigram, 

*  He  droiik  the  pdi«on  nod  hU  ^irU  died.^ 
In  tact,  the  fires  both  of  patriotism  and  of  po4:?try 
wert^  dulled  and  dimmed  V>y  the  heavy  stupe()'ing 
lifpior  that  our  rulers  intro^iuced  amongst  us.  No 
p<x*t  couh]  write  in  praise  of  port;  although,  for  the 
sake  of  a  rhyme  to  "merry,"  some  of  the  smaller  fry 
of  poetaster?  tried  their  'prentice  hands  upon  the 
gloritication  of  sherry,  —  a  wine  against  which  I  beg 
\'u 1 1  ( o  u  n d c rst r t  n d  t h at  F  have  noth mg  to  say,  I  fully 
admit  its  gtxwl II ess;  while  1  state  at  the  same  time 
my  own  conviction  that,  as  a  whole,  the  Fi-cnch 
wines  are  pndend:>Ie,  and,  all  things  considered  — 
cheapness,  wholestnneness,  flavor,  aroma,  whatever 
makes  wine  plcfigant,  exhilarating,  and  innocuous 
—  the  fmtv^  in  the  wcu-ld/* 

^*  Yet  it  is  strange  how  firm  a  hold  port  —  though 
reiil  port  is  very  dear  and  very  diflii-ult  to  oljrtain^ 
has  taken  upon  the  British  upper  and  middle  cUisses 
and  how  strong  the  pre}udice  against  claret  —  as 
something  weak,  poor,  and  thin  —  continues  to  be. 
Unless  among  those  who  have  lived  upon  the  Con- 
tinent, there  is  scarcely  one  nnddle-cLiss  English- 
man in  ten  who  knows  the  difference  btitween  boi^ 
deaux  antl  burgundy.** 

*'  1  grant  the  ignorance,  and  hojie  it  may  l>e  dis- 
pelled, for  the  sake  of  the  revenue,  for  the  sake  of 
international  amity,  and  for  the  sake  of  j^obriety/* 

"  Have  you  made  up  your  mind,  Mr.  MacTavtsh, 
a;s  to  which  particular  wine  ii«  the  finest  in  the 
world  ?  " 

"  Not  exaetly,  I  cannot  decide  between  Cliateau 
Marganx,  —  the  queen  of  all  clarets,  —  and  Cla'J 
Vuugettt,  ^ — the  king  of  nil  burgundies.  I  have  vis- 
Ifed  both  plact^s,  ami  drunk  the  w]n«»s  at  the  Ibun- 
tainhead,  Wert*  there  no  «lrop  of  Chateau  Margaux 
left  in  the  wicked  world,  I  should  have  no  hesitation 
in  proclaiming  Cios  Vougeot  to  be  king  and  lord  of 
the  vintages ;  and,  in  like  nuinner,  were  Clos  Vou- 
geot  removed  from  a  world  unworthy  to  posst'ss  it, 
1  should  throw  up  my  cap,  and  shout  vwfit  for  Cha- 
teau Margaux.'* 

"  I  think  there  is  a  proverb  which  goes  further 
than  you  do,  or  at  all  events  is  less  dubious  than  you 
are  in  glorificatiou  of  burgundy.  It  says  '  Bur- 
gundy  for  kings,  champflgne  for  duchesses,  claret 
for  gentlemen,  and  |X)rt  for  shopkeepers.*  *' 

**  Champagne  for  nobles  — not  ducheivsea  —  is  the 
way  in  which  I  have  heard  the  proverb.     There  is 
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meat  an<l  v« 'irfUii )U?s,  and  taking  in  our  water,  anil 
Olio  tliini:  arnl  anothiT :  and  a  fine  j^ame  we  had 
om*  day,  wijik-  on«  of  the  pai«engers  wiis  alxmni. 
Ifi;  v>;i-  «lo\vn  on  the  lower-deck,  swelling  about, 
and  trying  to  get  to  see  and  hear  all  he  eould,  —  a 
lK>iin<:(';tbI('  chap,  with  a  big  black  beard,  one  of  a 
j)nrty  otsix  going  back  with  us  :  they  M  been  part- 
nci-s  up  at  the  diggings,  and  were- going  to  bring 
their  gold  abroad ;  and  a  precious  fu-ss  they  ma<le 
with  the  caj)tain  and  mate  about  Iwjing  sate,  and 
proper  protection,  and  so  on.  They  'd  been  back- 
wards and  forwards,  all  of  'em,  several  times,  an<l  I 
heard  tlie  captain  say:  "Tell  you  what,  Smith,  I've 
half  a  mind  not  to  take  'em.  l  can  let  their  berths 
directly ;  and  I  'm  afraid  they  *11  throw  us  over- 
boarrl  at  the  last,  afore  they  pay  the  full  passage- 
money."   • 

Next  day,  tliough,  I  heard  it  was  all  right ;  and 
the  !>erths  were  all  taken  ;  and  this  chap,  Illcks 
he  called  hisself,  was  peeping  about  aboard  and  ask- 
ing the  mate  alnrnt  our  chaj)s,  whether  he  thought 
tin's  man  honest,  and  that  t'  other  one  fit  to  trust, 
and  all  on  in  that  way,  till  I  could  see  with  half  an 
eye  as  old  Hammer  and  Tongs  felt  savage  enough 
to  kick  him  overboard. 

Well,  we  was  lowering  down  a  water-cask,  and 
this  chap  stood  close  to  the  mate  us  wjis  giving  the 
onlers ;  when  somehow  or  another  the  tackle  sli|>- 
jK'd,  an<l  the  cask  came  down  on  its  head  by  the  run ; 
the  head  Hew  out,  and  the  mate  and  this  gold-digger, 
i  licks,  got  it  beautiful.  I  'm  blest  if  ever  I  sec  any- 
thing to  ecfual  it.  Talk  about  a  shower-bath !  My  I 
it  wjLS  glorious.  You  should  have  seen  that  chap 
stamp,  and  splash,  and  kick  about,  and  to  hear  him 
storm  and  swear,  lookincr  as  he  did  like  a  drowned 
rat;  whiN^  old  Smith,  who  had  it  wuss  if  anything, 
sat  on  a  chest  and  laughed  till  he  was  a'most  choked ; 
and  we  had  to  hit  him  on  the  back,  being  a  stout 
chap,  to  bring  him  to  again. 

"•l*on  my  soul,  Mr.  Hicks,"  he  says,  '*1  ]>eg  your 
panlon,  but  you  've  a'most  been  the  death  o'  me." 

He  didn't  say  nothin<r;  but  he  showed  his  teeth 
like  a  savage  dog,  and  1  've  often  thought  since  he 
seemed  to  say,  "  And  I'll  (|uite  be  the  death  of  you 
one  day." 

But  he  did  n*t  speak  a  word,  but  went  off  and 
into  his  ca])in,  and  sent  one  of  the  sailors  ashore 
with  a  message ;  and  one  of  his  mates  came  from 
the  hotel  they  stopped  at,  and  brought  him  some 
dry  clothes ;  but  he  did  n't  come  hanging  about  us 
any  more. 

"  Here,  shove  that  cask  in  the  corner  there,"  says 
th(^  mate  as  soon  as  our  gentleman  had  gone.  '*  Head 
down,  you  lubbers,  to  keep  it  clean.  Shove  the  bits 
inside,  and  the  carpenter  shall  put  it  right  when 
we  're  well  alloat." 

Next  night  they  was  all  six  aboanl,  with  the  caj)- 
tain ;  and  they  ha<l  a  table  and  chairs  out  on  thv. 
p(K)p,  and  sat  smoking  and  drinking  the  captain's 
pah;  ale.  lliey  talketl  very  big  about  what  they  'd 
made,  and  what  an  encumbrance  it  wjls,  and  how 
glad  they  should  be  to  have  it  sale  aboanl. 

I  hapiH^ned  to  be  sitting  men<ling  and  splicing  a 
bit  by  a  lantern,  so  I  hear3  a  good  deal  of  the  con- 
vei'sation. 

*'  You  see  it 's  safe,  I  think,  now,  for  they  have  it 
in  the  strong  room  at  the  hotel ;  but  if  you  11  take  it 
into  your  charge  to-morrow,  captain,  we  should  be 
glad  to  have  it  ofl'our  minds." 

This  was  the  one  called  Hi(rks  as  spoke,  and  then 
another  chimes  in,  and  he  says,  "  But  the  captain 
must  bt»  answerable." 


**  0  yes ;  of  course,"  says  Hicks.  '*  But  curse  it, 
Phillips,  if  you  ain't  the  worst  of  us  all.  You  '11  have 
the  yellow  fever,  if  you  don't  soon  get  rid  of  your 
share." 

'^  I  wonder  you  did  n't  turn  it  into  notes,**  says  the 
captain.  "  There  they  are,  snug  in  your  pocket- 
book,  and  nobody  a  bit  the  wiser.  ^ 

"  What 's  the  good  of  shying  a  hundred  pounds 
away  ?  "  .says  another  of  'em.  "  Why,  wo  can  jnake 
that,  and  more  too,  in  the  old  countr}*." 

"  What 's  in  it  V  **  says  the  captain. 

"  Three  ca.<es — government  pattern,"  says  nicks; 
"all  regular  and  in  style;  and  without  being  too 
funky,  capUiin,  I  'm  lilest  if  it  ain't  like  a  nightmare 
alius  on  us.  We  've  had  more  than  one  fight  for  it, 
and  one  chap  had  four  inches  of  that  in  his  ribs  for 
trj'ing  to  me<ldle  with  what  wam't  his  own  ** ;  and 
tlien  lie  pulled  out  a  na.<ty  awkward-looking  knife, 
as  I  could  see  the  gleam  of  as  he  gave  it  a  bit  of  a 
flourish. 

**  I  made  a  noise  with  that,  too,"  says  another, 
pulling  out  a  revolver ;  and  then  it  came  out  as  they 
were  all  armeil. 

**  And  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  captain,"  says  Hicks ; 
"  we  'd  one  and  all  shed  every  drop  of  blood  in  our 
veins  before  we  'd  be  chowsed  out  of  it  now,  after 
the  years  of  toil  and  danger  we  've  had." 

*'  All  right,  <;entlemen,  all  right,"  sa^-s  the  captain. 
*•  I  don't  wonder  at  what  you  say  ;  but  mv  crew  to 
a  man  are  English,  —  none  of  your  beggarly  coolies 
or  Lascars  ;  so  I  think  you  '11  be  pretty  safe.  AVinds 
and  waters  permitting,  I  '11  see  you  safe  into  Liver- 
l)Ool  Docks  ;  and  if  I  don't,  it  won't  be  my  fault." 

Then  they  sat  drinking  another  bottle  or  two  oC 
ale,  and  went  ashore. 

That  night  as  I  lay  close  aside  of  Tom  Black,  it 
was  that  hot  that  we  could  neither  of  us  sleep,  for 
not  a  breath  of  air  came  between  our  hammocks. 
I  got  talking  about  the  gold,  and  alx>ut  these  sweU 
chains  as  was  coming  aboard,  and  I  says :  "  Tell  you 
what,  oUl  boy,  if  I'd  got  a  chest  o'  sold,  I  «lon't 
think  I  should  go  crying  out,  *  Look  ye  here  I* 
even  if  I  had  a  six-shooter  to  take  care  of  it  with. 
I  'd  mark  it  as  lead  or  coi)per,  or  something  of  that 
sort." 

*'  (Jammon,"  says  Tom.  "  Who  goes  travelling 
with  a  chest  of  lead  or  copper  ?  That  would  n't  be 
no  good." 

**  Well,  then.  I'd  shove  it  in  a  eolfin,  and  pretend 
it  was  a  corpus,"  I  says. 

*'  Yes,"  says  'J  om ;  *'  an<l  ten  to  one,  if  it  was 
rough  weather,  some  o'  the  chaps  would  say  Jonah 
w;is  aboaril,  and  shove  the  colKn  out  of  one  o*  the 
lee-ports  on  a  dark  night.    How  then,  old  hoss  ?  " 

Well,  I  had  n't  got  nothing  to  say  to  that ;  and  as 
I  had  n't  got  any  gold  of  my  own  to  bother  about.  I 
turns  over,  and  goes  to  sleep,  an«l  dreams  about 
seeing  angels  in  a  sunshiny  lancl,  and  they  'd  all  got 
long  golden  hair,  and  black  velvet  hat*;  'with  white 
leathers,  and  wore  yellow  ki<l  gloves. 
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Thky  say  it  does  rain  over  there  sometimes  ;  and 
when  it  does  come  down,  it's  wash  away  ;  but  there 
never  came  any  rain  in  my  time  ;  and  of  all  the  hot, 
dusty,  dry  i)laces  I  ever  did  see,  that  thei-e  Sydnev  's 
about  the  worst.  We  were  pretty  well  ready  lor 
sea  now,  ami  a  sight  more  snug  than  when  we  "were 
coming  out ;  for  cargo  and  traps  had  come  in  com- 
fortable-like, some  at  a  time,  and  not  bull-roosh  all 
together.     That  verv  next  day  comes  our  six  pa.**- 
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fteng^ert,  witli  n  deal  c^  fiiss,  and  a  ti'tick,  and  a  cou- 
pl*-'  of  pollcemc^n  to  brino:  th*'ir  three  little  cbests  on 
Doar^l ;  for  all  their  Iti'^f^nt^e^  which  wasnH  inti^b, 
cAme  on  day  before.  It  did  Fccm  such  »  hulhtbaluo 
to  malce  about  thret*  little  boxe*;^  that,  as  we  tor*k  Vrn 
aboard,  some  of  us  could  n't  help  havinnr  a  little  bit 
of  chaff  about  it  among  oui-selvcs ;  and  jireciou* 
savage  those  six  passengers  looked  about  lU  I  can 
tell  yoii.  You  see,  they  were  ti*t  gentlemen ;  but  the 
sorter  chaps  a*  I  set  down  in  my  mind  to  ^  oti  the 
stpree  when  they  got  home,  and  spend  all  they  M  got 
in  tt  couple  o'  months  ;  and  po  1  told  Tom  Black, 

WelU  once  the  treasure  was  all  aboard,  we  did 
not  see  much  of  our  six  rrentlemen  till  the  day  of 
Siiiling.  We  had  Major  Horton-s  luggage  on  boards 
—  for  that  was  the  name  of  the  genthiraan  ns  hnd 
tlie  two  daughters ;  and  just  at  the  last^  when  we 
were  getting  up  the  anchor,  after  lying  away  fipom 
the  wharf  a  couple  of  dap.  Major  Horton  came  ofl* 
with  the  ladie^i  in  the  same  boat  with  our  captain ; 
and  when  he  saw  who  were  going  to  be  passengers 
as  well,  I  don't  think  he  much  liked  it;  but  he 
did  n't  say  anything ;  and  as  he  and  his  daughters 
had  a  cabin  to  theiiLselves,  and  a  servant-lad  t^x», 
why.  it  did  not  nuich  matter  to  them.  1  managed 
to  get  to  the  p*ingway^  and  was  goit^  to  help 
the  same  young  lady  aboard  as  she  wrw  being  slung 
up ;  but  the  black-b<,'arded  r-hap,  Hicks*  starts  for- 
ward^ shoves  me  on  one  side^  and  takc^^  oH'  his  hat, 
and  holds  out  his  hand.  But  I  wanft  sorry  to  see 
her  jtii>t  lightly  lay  her  hand  on  his  arm  for  a 
moment,  then  bow  stiffly,  and  take  her  father's  arm, 
quite  turning  her  back  on  my  gentleraiin  ;  ami  then 
pving  me  a  smile  and  a  nod,  just  to  ihiink  me  all 
the  sainei— though  I  didn't  help  her. 

You  see  when  that  Hicks  shoved  me  back,  it  wns 
as  if  some  one  had  rublwd  all  oneV  fur  up  wrong 
way,  while,  wdien  1  got  that  f«mile  and  no^I»  it  was 
like  a  hand  smoothing  me  down  again  ;  but  I  must 
say  !V*  J  >'hould  have  liked  to  pitch  that  chap  over 
the  bulwarks, 

I  'd  no  time  to  see  more  then,  for  old  Hammer  and 
Tongs  was  letting  go  at  us  all  like  blazes.  He  did 
swear  that  day,  and  no  mistake ;  for  he  wa^  one  o* 
tlieui  old-style  sailors  as  could  n't  get  on  without  1 
dou't  liclicve  he  meant  any  harm;  but  Lonl  bless 
you,  how  he  would  go  on !  It  was  like  a  thunder- 
storm, — '  thunder  and  lightning,  —  thunder  and  light- 
ning, till  the  bit  of  work  was  ilone;  and  then  he  M 
stand  there  rubbing  the  per^jnrfttion  off  his  old  bald 
head,  and  dabbing  himself,  and  smiling,  and  — 
**  Werry  well  done,  my  lads,  —  wt^rry  well  dont?  in- 
deed," he  'd  say,  and  this  day  he  turns  round  to 
Major  Horton,  aa  was  standing  close  by. 

"  Smart  bit  of  aeamanyhip,**  he  savsj  ** wasn't  it, 

"  Well,  really,  I  'm  no  judge,"  sap  Major  Horton ; 
'*  but  1  thought  the  men  were  getting  wrong  over  it, 
by  your  bt:*in^  so  angry." 

"  Angr>-,  sir!"  sap  old  Smith;  "angry!  Lord 
bless  you,  I  wasn't  angn*;  I  never  see  the  latls  do  it 
better";  and  he  looked  so  {nir]>rised  and  innocent 
that  our  captain  could  n't  help  laughing, 

**  It 's  a  xvay  of  his,  he  's  got,  sir ;  that  *s  all.*' 

**Ahl"  says  Major  llortcm,  with  his  face  a  bit 
screwed  up;  **  then  1  hope  he  will  not  have  that  way 
of  his  on  ottcn  when  my  daughter  are  on  deck";  and 
then  he  walked  aft. 

Our  captain  cocked  his  eye,  and  grinned  at  old 
Smith ;  and  the  old  chap  screwed  up  that  old 
Cgure-hcAil  of  his  juat  like  a  bit  of  carved  mahoginy ; 
and  then  he  blew  out  liis  cheeks,  and  stared  at  the 


captaiuj  and  he  sap:  ^Vl  must  turn  over  a  new 
leaf,  mat4^.  But,  I  say,  tbat  was  rather  hot,  wasn't 
it?" 

A  fine  fair  breeze  as  ever  blew  In  i  V  ;md 

<he  good  ship  bent  to  it  with  every  md 

away  we  went  thi-ough  the  blu^  wakj ,  t-i  nuing  it 
out  behind  us  covered  with  white  foam  ;  and  now 
fiir  days  past  we  had  seen  nothing  but  blue  sky  juul 
l>liie  sea. 

1  had  n't  seen  much  of  the  ladies,  only  just  when 
they  took  a  walk  on  the  deck  with  their  father;  for, 
after  the  first  day  or  two,  they  never  came  on  deck 
alone,  on  account  of  that  Hicks,  and  the  one  as  they 
called  Phillips,  —  a  long,  sandy-whiskered  chap,  bat 
one  as  had  a  wonderful  good  opinion  of  his^df,  and 
along  with  this  Hicks,  tried  it  on  verj^  strong  to 
make  himself  agreeable  to  the  ladies. 

The  young  ladies  di<l  all  that  well-bred  folks 
know  so  well  how  to  manage,  —  such  a«  giving 
these  chaps  cold  answers,  and  in  all  sorts  o*  ways 
showing  *em  as  their  company  was  n't  wanted  ;  but 
it  wasn't  a  bit  of  use,  ble«*  you,  and  th(*y  showed 
themselves  so  forward  at  \ml  that  the  ladles  did  n't 
show  at  all,  which  made  mc  feel  a  bit  mad,  for  1 
felt  to  know  why  it  wtis.  Then  my  gentlemen  must 
try  it  on  with  the  father  when  he  came  on  deck 
to  smoke  his  cigar,  for  the^'  were  most  always  sit- 
ting somewhere  alxjut  smoking  and  drinking  bottled 
beer.  Now  they'd  ask  hira  to  take  a  glass  w^itb 
them  ;  another  time  to  take  a  cigar;  but  as  fir  as  I 
saw,  and  Tom  Black  told  me,  he  alwap  as  civilly 
jis  could  be  said  **No" ;  and  showed  fhcui  that  he 
lK»longe<J  to  a  diUcrent  class  of  diip,  and  wanted  to 
keep  hisself  to  hi&*t^lf, 

Hut  that  didn't  suit  our  gimtlemen,  and  this 
Phillips  must  be  always  l>OrrOWitig  a  light  of  the 
Mnjor,  and  wfdking  asicle  him  along  the  deck,  turn- 
ing when  he  turned;  and  so  thick-skinned  he  was 
that  he  i.'ould  not,  or  would  not^  see  how  he  was  Im- 
ing  snubbed :  and  more  than  once  I  *ve  seen  the 
gray- headed  old  gentleman  go  down  into  his  cabin 
f|uite  vexed  and  savage-like. 

And  yet  he  was  n't  proud ;  for  when  Tom  and  I 
have  had  the  wateh  of  a  night,  he  *d  come  and  give 
us  a  cigar  apiece,  and  stop  for  long  enough  Lilking  ; 
and  the  same  with  either  of  us  when  it  w:i5  our 
spiell  at  the  wheel.  As  for  him  and  old  Smith, 
atbiT  that  bit  of  a  fly  the  first  day,  they  were  as 
thick  an  thick  ;  and  the  old  chap  never  did  let  out 
iMit  once  before  the  ladies,  and  then  he  braught 
hissclf  up  short  with  a  spank  in  the  mouth ;  and 
Tom  said  he  went  and  begged  pardon  atlerwards ; 
but  I  don't  ((uite  believe  that. 

One  lovely  ivcning,  when  there  was  oni*  of  those 
glorioui^  sunsfcLs  as  turns  evcr^ihing,  sea,  sky,  ship, 
and  rigging,  into  gold,  Miss  Horton  and  Miss  Made- 
line, which  wui?  her  dark-haired  sister,  were  both 
up  on  deck,  for  the  unpU^asant  party  wa?  all  below 
in  th<?  captain's  cabin,  and  talking  a  gootl  deal, — 
■o  Tom  said,  for  ho  was  close  aside  the  skylight,— 
about  where  we  w^ire,  and  seeming  to  know  a  good 
deal  about  latitude,  and  longitude,  and  so  on. 

*'  lliey  ain't  half-bred  sailors,"  says  Tom  tr>  me  ; 
"but  it  strikes  me.  Jack,  as  they  *r^  a  bad  lot,  and  I 
dou't  like  the  look  of 'em.  The  cat>tun  doe^^,  though, 
for  they  're  awfully  thick,  and  they  Ve  got  the 
chart  out  there,  and  he  's  a'most  tight ;  but  he  's 
showing  them  exactly  where  we  are."' 

''  What  a  ptur  of  hamlsome  gals  those  are,  Tom?" 
J  ,,.  I  1  ,|^g  along  the  deck,  for  I  was  thinking 
'i'  _:  else. 

...    r^.i-ys  Tom;  "and  if  I  was  their  father,  I 
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should  n't  tJike  it  so  coolly,  is  that  hook-nosed  chap 
Ilicks,  and  that  other  long  awry  chap,  was  alwaj-s 
follfriujr  them  about." 

"  PV'aps  he  don't  know  it ! "  8a}'8  I. 

''Think  not?"  says  Tom. 

"  P'r'aps  they  don't  tell,"  I  says,  "  so  as  to  save  a 
rumpus;  for  I  don't  think  their  old  man  would 
stand  much  nonsense.  I  'm  blest  if  I  should  like  to 
uj)set  him." 

"  Look  at  that,  now,"  says  Tom. 

But  I  was  looking;  and  just  then,  the  very  two 
chaps  as  we  'd  mentioned  came  up  on  deck,  and 
first  thing  they  does  was  to  put  themselves  so  as  to 
meet  the  ladies,  and  smile  and  bow. 

I  saw  Miss  Madeline  press  closer  up  to  her  sister, 
and  as  they  went  by,  they  just  slightly  bowed,  and 
then  walked  towards  where  Tom  and  I  stood,  so  as 
to  be  pretty  close  ;  when  they  went  and  stood  gazing 
out  to  sea. 

Up  comes  my  two  gentlemen ;  and  I  could  see 
them  as  they'd  both  had  as  much  as  they  could 
carry  ;  and  one  goes  on  one  side  o'  the  sisters,  and 
the  other  the  far  side,  and  then  they  leaned  round 
and  looked  right  in  their  faces,  and  said  something 
as  made  both  start  back  and  cross  over  to  the  other 
side,  —  for  another  of  the  party  stood  lolling  and 
smoking  just  by  the  cabin-stairs,  —  ours  being  a 
flush-deck. 

"  Steady,  mate,"  says  Tom,  getting  tight  hold  of 
my  wrist,  for  I  was  going  to  do  something,  —  I 
don't  (juite  know  what ;  but  I  felt  all  red-hot  like. 
"  *T  ain  't  your  business.  Jack  Cross." 

Well,  I  did  n't  see  that ;  for  if  it  ain't  a  British 
sailor's  duty  to  succor  a  maiden  in  distress,  whose 
duty  is  it  ?  —  tell  me  that ;  but  I  stood  quite  still, 
hoping  that  the  father  would  come  up. 

**  And  if  he  does  pitch  him  overboard,"  I  says, 
thinking  out  loud,  **  why,  'ware  sharks." 

"  Just  what  I  thought,  Jack,"  says  Tom  Black. 

I  could  see  as  the  poor  girls  looked  frighteneil, 
and  ]Miss  Ilorton  — Mary,  as  she  told  me  her  name 
was  —  dropped  her  handkerchief  on  the  deck,  but 
turned  directly  to  pick  it  up;  but  Hicks  was  too 
sharp  for  her,  and  he  got  hold  of  it,  kissed  it,  and 
began  a  stufiing  it  in  his  wesket. 

I  saw  Miss  Mary  flush  up,  and  I  've  never  seen 
any  one  look  so  handsome  since ;  and  her  eyes 
seemed  to  flash,  as  she  says  :  *'  If  you  're  a  gentle- 
man, sir,  you  will  immediately  restore  that  hand- 
kerchief" 

"  My  angel,"  he  says  ;  "  never  !  —  Now,"  he  says, 
taking  houl  of  her  hand,  and  drawing  it  through 
his  arm,  "  don  *t  be  so  cross  ;  let 's  have  a  walk,  and 
talk  it  over." 

She  did  not  speak,  but  struggled  to  get  away ; 
and  then  turned  her  head  towards  me,  as  if  to  ask 
for  help,  and  our  eyes  met,  though  there  was  a  good 
distance  between  us. 

That  was  enough.  I  saw  she  was  too  brave  to 
scream,  though  she  was  backing  towards  the  cabin- 
stairs,  while  her  sister  tried  to  follow  ;  but  Phillips 
kept  between  'em,  and  would  n't  let  her  pass.  That 
was  enough  for  me.  I  shook  Tom  olT,  and  made  a 
rush,  and  stopped  short  half-way,  as  Miss  Mary  made 
towards  me,  and  I  caught  her  in  my  arms,  just  as  I 
saw  Ilicks  go  down  like  a  bullock,  and  roll  over, 
stunned  and  bleeding,  on  the  white  deck  ;  while,  di- 
rectly after,  Phillips  (raught  a  lift  under  the  ear,  as 
sent  him  staggering  against  the  long-boat,  when  he 
tipped  up,  went  in,  and  you  saw  his  heels  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  he  was  gone. 

Talk  about  a  lion  ;   why,  the  old  gentleman's 


beard  seemed  quite  to  bristle,  and  he  couldn't 
speak,  but  he  gave  me  a  wag  of  the  head  to  help 
Miss  Mar}'  down  ;  and  I  tried  to  carry  her  for  a  few 
steps,  but  she  asked  me  to  set  her  down  directly, 
and  then  she  took  my  arm,  and  we  followed  the 
Major  and  Miss  Madeline  into  the  cabin;  and  I 
was  coming  away,  when  the  old  gentleman  came 
up  and  shook  me  by  both  hands.  '*  1 11  talk  to  you 
to-morrow,"  he  says.  '*  I  thought  I  knew  an  honest 
face  when  I  saw  it." 

I  backed  out,  awkward  enough,  and  feeling  some- 
how quite  ashamed  of  what  I  had  done ;  and  the 
last  thing  as  I  saw  there  was  Miss  Madeline  ciying 
in  her  sister's  arms.  While,  when  I  got  back  on 
deck,  both  of  them  gentlemen  had  made  theirselves 
scarce ;  and  the  only  thing  to  show  as  there  had 
been  anything  wrong,  was  some  blood,  as  Tom  Cross 
was  swabbing  up,  while  old  Smith  was  looking  on 
as  black  as  thunder. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

There  was  a  pretty  sharp  row  about  that  even- 
ing's upset,  and  I  believe  the  captain  apologized  to 
Major  Ilorton  about  it.  I  don't  think  the  old  sol- 
dier thought  any  the  less  of  the  captain  on  account 
of  it,  for  they  kept  very  good  friends ;  but  I  never, 
during  the  next  four  days,  once  saw  the  ladies  on 
deck  alone ;  while,  as  for  Hicks  and  his  partv,  — 
well,  I  have  seen  a  few  ill  looks  pass  in  my  £me, 
but  I  never  did  see  anything  quite  to  equal  some  of 
them  as  were  sent  from  that  party  after  the  gray- 
bearded  old  major. 

We  were  a  crew  of  eighteen  men,  —  all  told,  — 
four  of  'em  being  fresh  Imnds,  shipped  at  Sydney ; 
and  on  the  fourth  night  after  the  upset,  it  beuig  our 
watch,  Tom  and  me  leaned  over  the  bulwarks  to- 
gether, talking  quite  low,  for  Hicks's  party  had  a 
table  and  chairs  close  by,  and  were  sitting  smoking 
and  drinking. 

*'  Jack,"  says  Tom  to  me  all  at  once,  for  he  was  a 
deep,  quiet  chap,  always  thinking,  and  putting  this 
and  that  together, — "  Jack,"  he  says,  "  there 's  some- 
thing up." 

"  All  right,"  I  sa>-s ;  "  what  is  it  ?  "• 

"  Tliem  four  chaps  as  shipped  at  Sydney." 

**  Well,  what  about  'em  ?  They  're  regular  swabs, 
anyhow." 

**  They  're  a  bad  lot,"  says  Tom ;  and  then  Hicks's 
party  got  up,  and  came  sauntering  along  towards 
us. 

"  I  watches  my  chance,"  saj-s  Tom  in  the  same 
tone ;  "  and  the  next  time  as  he  come  under,  down 
goes  the  harpoon,  and  I  hit  him  slap.  lie  pulled 
hard  enough,  but  I  had  him ;  and  arter  so  much 
salt  tack,  a  bit  of  fish  is  first-rate,  if  it  is  only 
bonito." 

**  Eh  ?  "  I  says,  for  I  could  n't  make  him  out. 

*'  Keep  dark,"  he  savs ;  **  they  're  a  coming  hack." 

"  You  know,"  says  torn,  going  on  again,  '*  nil  you 
have  to  do  is  to  look  sharp,  and  aim  straight :  any 
fellow  could  do  it;  and  if  the  skij>per  'fl  let  us, 
we  '11  —  There,"  sa^s  Tom,  "  they  *re  gone  down 
now,  and  our  watch  is  up ;  so  let 's  tun\  in." 

Only  that  I  knew  t'  other  way,  I  should  have  said 
as  Tom  had  been  splicing  the  main-brace ;  and  1 
followed  him  down,  and  turned  into  my  hammock 
close  aside  his,  hardly  knowing  what  to  make  of 
him. 

"Now,  I  tell  you  what,"  sa^^-s  Tom,  beginning 
again,  *  there 's  something  up,  my  lad." 

"  Well."  I  says. 
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«ay8,  rousing  up,  for  1  bad  been 


••  Ilow  came  thera  six  passi?nger?  to  be  so  thiok 
with  Radd,  and  Johnson,  and  Brocks  and  Per- 
kins r* 

"  How  sliould  T  know  ?  "  I  aim,  '*  Why*  what  an 
old  mareVrie!<l  butiU^r  you  iire»  mate.*' 

"  J  've  be«'n  rwkonin^^  'etn  up,  Jaek,  for  above  a 
week ;  and  1  knows  a  little  more  than  they  think 
for ;  unci  now  1  just  want  to  get  tme  more  knot  un- 
done, and  then  1  shall  lay  it  all  afore  the  skipper. 
You  Ve  asleep.  ain*t  you  ?  " 

"  No,  I  ain*t,"  I  gays,  ro 
next  door  to  it. 

*'  WV'lb  I  tell  you  wliat,"  he  aaya,  *'  they  mean 
that  jjold.  —  that  *«  what  they  mean ! " 

**  What,  their  own  '*  '*  I  sayg,  getting  interested : 
for  thou«jrli  I  rhaffed  him,  I  tiiouglit  a  good  deal  of 
what  Tom  Black  said. 

**  No,  no.'*  he  says,  —  **  the  treasure ;  and  ]  'm 
ble^t  if  I  «lon*t  think  as  thc?m  thn'e  <^ bests  o'  theirs 
is  all  on  'em  duiMUiie;^.  Now,  then,  what  d*yer 
think  o'  that,  lad  ?  " 

I  was  so  took  Jiback  for  a  bit,  that  1  did  n't  know 
what  to  think ;  so  1  sa>*s,  •*  What  makes  you  think 

BO  '?  " 

**  What  do  they  want  to  be  such  good  friends  with 
them  four  ehaps  for,  when  nobody  else  is  there;  and 
nuf  know  *em  when  somebody  »  a  looking  on?  " 

I  <Jid  irc  say  anything, 

*'  \V^hat  do  they  want  to  know  bo  exactly  where 
the  ship  is,  and  to  get  her  place  marked  on  the 
eliart  for  V  *' 

I  did  n't  answer. 

'*  What  do  thev  pretend  to  know  nothlnfr  about 
tlie  f*ea  fur,  and  always  call  every  sheet  and  bit  of 
taekh.^  by  the  ri^rht  name,  and  have  their  sea-legs  m 
soon  a^  they  come  aboard?" 

I  did  n't  siay  nothing. 

"  I  It'll  you  Avhat  it  is,  Jack  Cross»"  he  aays^  «*  it's 
my  belief  as  there'll  be  a  tight  afore  long,  and 
pVaps  a  change  o*  skippers ;  and  ii'  so,  why,  the 
Lord  ha'  mercy  on  them  two  poor  gals," 

'*  Tom,"  1  says,  growing  <iuite  husky « '*  surely  not 
quite  so  bad  as  tliat." 

*'  Mate,"  he  says,  "  there 's  fifly  thousand  pound 
worth  o*  gold  in  theni  little  boxes,  and  what  some 
chaps  would  do  for  that  — •  ** 

'"■  Whiit  's  the  matter  '^"  1  says  in  a  whisper,  for 
he  \\  stopped  short. 

He  did  n't  answer,  but  leaned  over  and  clappeil  his 
hand  across  my  mouth,  and  ol'  course  I  lay  still  iis 
could  be,  listening. 

After  a  minute,  he  takes  his  hand  away,  and 
says  :  **  I'bcrc  's  some  devilment  up,  Jack  Cross, 
and  I  *m  hanged,  mate,  if  I  don*t  think  it 's  on  to- 
night J* 

He  spoke  so  liu^kily,  too,  and  seemed  so  warm, 
that  I  could  feel  my  heart  go  **  thud,  thud,**  like  a 
pump. 

''  Why,  what*s  up  ?  "  I  says. 

"  Mate,"  he  says,  **  ther-e's  two  o'  them  Sydney 
chaps  in  the  watch  as  relieved  us;  and  when  1 
Btojjpcd  you,  I  know  I  heartl  some  one  a  stealing  up 
the  companion-ladder/' 

'*  Phew  !  "  I  says,  very  softly*     '*  What  shall  we 
do  y  ** 
^*  Let  the  captain  know,'*  says  Tom. 
**  //'  we  can"  I  says ;  for  something  struck  me 
that  if  it  WHS  m  he  said,  we  should  be  stopped. 

**  Ah  !  it'  wi'  can,"  he  says :  and  we  slipped  out 
quietly,  and  were  both  ready  in  a  mmute. 

**  Had  n't  we  better  ivtuse  up  these  chaps  ?  "  I  said, 
for  there  was  half  a  dozen  down  beside  us. 


**  Wait  a  bit,"  says  Tom  :  **  pVaps  it  *»  only  a  hum 
alter  all" 

So  we  t<tole  under  the  hammocks  to  the  laildcr. 
and  as  I  was  first,  I  crept  up,  raised  njy  head  above 
the  combing*,  and  Iooke<l  puun<l,  but  did  not  see 
anything  particular  ;  **>  I  crawled  quietly  on  to  the 
deckj  anil  waite*!  for  Tom.  He  was  aside  me  in  a 
moment,  and  we  wei*^  beginning  to  feel  rather  fool- 
ish, and  to  think  we  had  both  of  us  better  go  down, 
when,  as  we  knelt  close  under  the  sh«de  of  the  long- 
boat, we  heani  a  bit  of  a  scuOle  all  and  then  there 
was  a  faint  cry,  and  a  heavy  plunge  in  tht?  wattsr, 
and  then  another  cry,  but  fainter, 

**  Hush  ! "  says  Tom»  grasping  oiy  arm ;  awl  then 
several  dusky  figures  ran  by  lis,  seemingly  bare- 
tooted,  for  you  co?dd  hear  the  •*  pad,  pad''  of  their 
feet  on  the  deck,  and  directly  alter  there  wa*  another 
short  scuflly  noise, —  the  souu<l  of  souie  one  trying 
to  shout  with  a  hand  held  over  his  mouth, — and 
then  another  syihish  in  the  water, 

"  Come  on,"  says  Tom  ;  and  I  followed  him,  and 
we  ciept  along  by  the  bulwark,  mid  then  darted 
down  tiie  cabin  stairs,  stj>pping  a  moment  to  llslen, 
and  (lien  we  heard  them  closing  the  hatch  we  had 
come  up,  and  there  was  the  sound  of  rope  Ixung 
piled  on  it* 

Wc  were  at  the  bottom  in  an  instant,  when  I 
was  seized  by  the,  throat,  an«.l  a  voice  growliid : 
*^  Who  *H  this  y  What  V  the  ship's  course  altered 
for  V  " 

"  Look  out,  Mr.  Smitli,"  hiseed  Tom ;  "  mutiny  I 
They  11  be  here  in  a  momenta" 

"  Damn  nonsense,"  roared  the  old  fellow,  pushing 
by  us,  and  running  on  deck  ;  and  aj>  we  bange<l  at  the 
captain's  and  Major  Horton's  door,  we  liear<l  a  gur* 
gling  cry,  an  oath,  and  a  heavy  bo*ly  fall.  Directly 
ai>>T,  there  wiis  a  rush  down  Ulie  stain? ;  and  as 
Mdijor  Horton*8  cabin  door  opened,  some  one  struck 
me  a  tremendous  blow  on  the  head,  and  I  fell ;  but 
was  conscious  enough  to  see  the  jNIajor,  with  a  light 
in  one  hand  and  a  pistol  in  the  other,  send  one 
fellow  down  ;  to  hear  the  pieiTing  screams  from  the 
two  floor  girls,  whom  1  could  not  help ;  and  then  to 
hear  the  sound  of  shots  and  oaths,  and  blown  Jn  the 
captain  8  cabin,  for  a  few  moments;  and  then  all  was 
still,  except  the  shrieks  of  the  poor  girls;  while 
directly  al^er  more  lights  were  brought,  and  I  saw 
lying  across  a  chair,  with  his  head  and  legs  upon  the 
floor,  the  body  of  the  poor  old  Major ;  and  then  all 
seemed  to  be  blank  for  a  bit. 

The  next  thing  I  recollect  was  hearing  Hicks's 
voice  giving  orders,  and  I  heard  him  say.  *' Over 
with  hiin*';  and  then  there  was  the  sound  of  a  heavy 
body  being  dragired  along  the  floor  of  the  next 
cabin,  and  then  I  heard  the  head  go  *^bump,  bump  *' 
up  the  cabin  stairs ;  then  scrape  along  the  deck  ;  and 
llien  came  a  heavy  pbmge  in  the  water. 

*'  That's  the  j>oorskip|ier,"  I  thinks  to  myself ;  and 
just  then  somebody  walked  right  over  me,  and  into 
the  cabin,  and  I  ^aw  it  was  Hicks, 

'*  Serve  tliis  old  beiist  the  same,"  he  says ;  and 
Phillips  and  Johnson  takes  hold  of  the  poor  old  gen- 
tleman's legs,  and  drags  him  along;  ,and  as  they 
knoi-ked  the  chair  down,  there  was  a  cry  Irom  the 
inner  cabin. 

**  Silence  t "  roared  Hicks,  dashing  the  but-cnd  of 
his  pistol  against  the  door ;  and  then  I  felt  the  body 
drawn  over  me,  and  the  warm  blood  dri[i  on  my 
face,  and  srmear  acros;*  ii,  as  it  wiis  dragged  along. 
Then  followed  the  *'  bump,  bump"  of  the  he,id  up  the 
stairs:  the  creeping,  rusibng  noise  on  the  deck;  and 
then  a  splash  toUl  me  the  poor  old  gentleman  was  gone. 
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AcMMistoinod  to  attach  a  wondt-rful  amount  of  im- 
purtam-c  to  duties  and  n*«ponsi})iliti<.'s  which  were 
his,  if  thrir  due  i'ultihncnt  could  add  to  his  dignity 
and  n-piitation,  Mr.  Camithers  was  a  model  ol"  the 
uncl<*  and  ;^'uardian.  He  really  liked  Clare  very 
much  indeed,  and  he  was  fully  persuaded  that  he 
loved  her,  —  a  distinction  he  woidd  have  learned  to 
draw  (jnly  if  Clare  had  been  deprived  of  her  posses- 
sions, and  rendered  dependent  on  him.  He  spoke 
of  her  as  "  my  brother's  heiress,"  and  so  thought  of 
her,  not  as  "  my  brother's  orphan  child  *' :  but  in  all 
external  and  material  respects  Mr.  Carruthers  of 
Poynings  was  an  admirable  guardian,  and  a  highly 
respectable  specimen  of  the  uncle  tribe.  He  would 
have  been  deeply  shocked  had  he  discovered  that 
any  young  lady  m  the  county  wa;*  better  dressed, 
better  mounted,  more  ol)sequiously  waited  upon, 
mon;  accomi)lished,  or  regarded  by  society  as  in  any 
way  more  favored  by  fortune  than  Miss  Carruthers, 
—  not  of  Poynings,  mdeed,  but  the  next  thing  to  it, 
and  likely  at  some  future  day  to  enjoy  that  distinc- 
tion. 

!Mr.  Camithers  did  not  regret  that  he  was  child- 
less ;  he  had  never  cared  for  children,  and,  though 
not  a  keenly  observant  person,  he  had  noticed  occa- 
sionally that  the  importance  of  a  rich  man's  heir  was 
apt,  in  this  irrepressibly  anticipative  world,  to  out- 
weigh the  importance  of  the  rich  man  himself.  No 
Carruthers  on  record  had  ever  had  a  larjje  family, 
and,  for  his  own  part,  he  liked  the  idea  of  a  female 
heir  to  the  joint  property  of  himself  and  his  brother, 
who  should  carry  her  own  name  in  addition  to  her 
husband's.  He  was  determined  on  that.  Unless 
Clare  married  a  nobleman,  her  husband  shouhl  take 
the  name  of  Carruthers.  Carruthers  of  Po}Tiiugs 
must  not  die  out  of  the  land.  The  strange  jealousy 
which  was  one  of  the  underlyhig  constituents  of  Mr. 
Carruthers*s  character  came  into  play  with  regard 
to  his  niece  and  his  wife.  Mrs.  Carruthers  loved  the 
girl,  and  would  gladly  have  acted  the  part  of  a  mother 
to  her;  and  i\s  Clare's  own  mother  had  been  a  re- 
markably mild  sj>ecimen  of  maternal  duty  and  affec- 
tion, slie  could  have  replaced  that  lady  consideral)ly 
to  Clare's  advantage.  But  she  had  soon  perceived 
that  this  was  not  to  be  ;  her  husband's  fidgety  sense 
of  his  own  importance,  his  ever-present  fear  lest  it 
should  be  trenched  upon  or  in  any  way  slighted, 
interfered  with  her  good  intentions.  She  knew  the 
uselessness  of  op]>osing  the  foible,  though  she  did  not 
undersUmd  its  soun-e,  and  she  i*elinquished  the  pro- 
je^'t**  she  had  formed. 

IVIr.  Carruthers  was  incapable  of  believing  that  his 
wife  never  once  dreamed  of  resenting  to  Clare  the 
exclusion  of  George,  for  which  the  girl's  residence  at 
Poynings  had  been  assigned  as  a  reason,  or  that  she 
would  have  despised  herself  if  such  an  idea  had  pre- 
sented itself  to  her  mind,  as  she  probably  must  have 
desjiised  him  had  she  known  how  natural  and  inevit- 
able h(;  supjKJsed  it  to  be  on  her  part 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  the  three  persons  who 
lived  together  at  Poynings  had  but  little  ival  inti- 
macy or  con(i<len(;e  l)etween  them.  Clare  was  very 
happy;  she  had  her  own  tastes  and  pursuits,  and 
ample  means  of  gratifying  them.  Her  mother's  broth- 
er and  his  wife.  Sir  Thomas  and  Lady  Boldero, 
with  her  cousin,  their  ugly  but  clever  and  channing 
daughter,  were  much  attached  to  her,  and  she  lo 
tht?m,  and,  when  she  got  away  from  Poynings  to  the 
Sytiamores,  Clare  acknowledged  to  herself  that  she 
enjoyed  the  change  very  mucli,  but  was  very  happy 
at  Poynings  nevertheless.  The  Syoamok's  had 
another  interest  for  her  now,  another  association, 


and  the  giri's  life  had  entered  upon  a  new  phase. 
Innocent  inexperienced,  and  romantic  as  she  was, 
inclined  to  hero-worship,  and  by  no  means  likelv  to 
form  sound  opinions  as  to  her  heroes,  Clare  Car- 
ruthers was  endowed  with  an  unusual  allowance  of 
common  sense  and  perception.  She  unilorstood  Mr. 
Carruthers  of  Po}Tiin^  thoroughly ;  so  much  more 
thoroughly  than  his  wife,  that  she  had  found  out  the 
jealousy  which  penncated  his  character,  and  recog- 
nized it  in  action  with  unfailing  accuracy.  She  had 
considerably  more  tact  than  girb  at  her  age  ordi- 
narily possess,  and  she  continued  to  fill  a  somewhat 
dilH('ult  ])osition  with  satisfaction  not  only  to  others, 
but  to  herself.  She  contrived  to  avoid  wounding  her 
uncle's  susceptible  self-love,  and  to  keep  within  the 
limits  which  Mrs.  Cami there's  discretion  had  set  to 
their  intimacy,  without  throwing  external  coldnes 
or  restraint  into  their  relations. 

Clare  found  herself  very  often  doing  or  not  doing, 
saying  or  refraining  from  saying,  some  particular 
thing,  in  order  to  avoid  **  getting  Mrs.  Carruthers 
into  a  scrape,''  and  of  course  she  was  aware  that  the 
constantly-recurring  necessity  for  such  careiblnesi 
aigued,  at  the  least,  a  diilicult  temper  to  deal  with 
in  the  head  of  the  household ;  but  she  did  not  let 
the  matter  trouble  her  much.  She  would  think, 
when  she  thought  about  it  at  all,  with  the  irrepres- 
sible self-complacency  of  youth,  how  careful  fhe 
would  be  not  to  marr}'  an  ill-tempered  man,  or,  at 
all  events,  she  would  make  up  her  mind  to  marry  a 
man  so  devotedly  attached  to  her  that  his  temper 
would  not  be  of  the  slightest  consequence,  as,  of 
course,  she  should  never  suffer  trom  it.  On  the 
whole,  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  a  more  danger- 
ous condition  of  circumstances  than  that  in  which 
Clare  Camithers  was  placed  when  her  romantic 
meeting  with  Paul  Ward  took  place, — a  meeting 
in  which  the  fates  seemed  to  have  combined  ever}' 
element  of  present  attraction  and  future  dancer. 
Practically,  Clare  was  quite  alone ;  she  placed  im- 
plicit confidence  in  no  one,  she  had  no  ^ide  for 
her  feelings  or  actions,  and  she  had  just  dnflcd  into 
a  position  in  which  she  needed  careful  direction. 
She  had  refrained  from  mentioning  her  mcetiiig 
with  the  stranger,  more  on  Mrs.  Carrutliers's  ac- 
count than  on  her  own,  from  the  usual  motive, — 
apprehension  l(»t,  by  some  unreasonable  turn  of 
Mr.  Carruthers's  teiitpcr,  she  might  be  brought 
"  into  a  scrajHi."  Her  curiosity  had  been  strongly 
excited  by  the  discovery  that  Mrs.  Carruthers  had 
some  sort  of  aci^uaintance  with  Paul  AVard,  or,  at 
least,  with  his  name ;  but  she  adhered  to  her  resolu- 
tion, and  kept  silence  for  tlie  j)resent 

^Ira.  Carrutliers's  son  had  alwa^-s  been  an  object 
of  tacit  interest  to  Clare.  She  had  not  been  hilly 
informed  of  the  circumstances  of  her  umdcV  mar- 
riage, and  she  understood  vaguely  that  Georee 
Dallas  was  an  individual  held  in  disfavor  l»y  the 
august  master  of  Poynings;  so  her  natural  tlol'ic;u»y 
of  feeling  concjuered  her  curiosity,  and  tihc  ab- 
stained from  mentioning  George  to  his  mother  or  to 
Mr.  Carruthers,  and  also  from  giving  eneciumge- 
ment  to  tlie  gaVip  on  the  subject  which  occasionally 
arose  in  her  pn*sence. 

In  Mi-s.  Carrutliers's  dressing-ixwui  a  portrait  hung. 
which  Clare  had  been  told  by  Mrs.  Brookes  was 
that  of  her  mistress's  son,  wiien  a  line,  bravo,  prom- 
ising boy  ten  yeai-s  old.  Clan*  had  telt  an  intoix'^t 
in  the  picture,  not  only  ihv  Mrs.  Carrutbers^'si  sake, 
but  because  she  liked  the  face  which  it  ])ortrayo«l,  — 
the  clear  bright  brown  eyes,  the  long  curling  liair, 
the  brilliant  dark  complexion,  tlic  bold,  frank,  glee- 
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ful  GxpresBion.  Once  op  twice  she  ho*1  said  a  few 
woixia  in  pniisH!  d(*  the  pkture,  nnti  onot?  she  had 
vcninrecl  to  ask  Mrs*  Cnrrutlicrs  if  her  son  still  ro- 
sembled  it.  The  mother  hati  answered  her,  with  a 
sigh,  thrtt  he  was  greatly  changed*  and  no  one  would 
now  recu«jni3fe  the  picture  <is  a  likeness  of  him. 

The  dij^nified  and  deeoroiis  hoiisehold  at  Poyninge 
pursued  its  luxurious  way  with  less  apparent  dL^n* 
nion  airiotjg;  its  principal  menibcra  than  ia  generally 
to  be  seen  under  the  most  ihvorahle  cii\:timstRnL*es, 
but  with  little  real  community  of  feelinj;  or  of  inter- 
est- Mrs.  Carruthers  was  a  pop  alar  per*«on  in  soci- 
ety, and  Cl.ire  was  liked  as  much  as  she  was  ad* 
mired.  As  for  Mr.  CArruthers^  he  was  Mr.  Carra- 
ther*  of  Poyning^,  tmd  that  fact  suilieed  for  the 
neig'hborhood  almost  as  completely  as  it  Batisfied 
himself 

Tiie  unexpected  return  of  her  uncle  fmm  York 
had  caused  Clare  no  particular  emotion.  She  was 
standing  at  the  French  window  of  I  he  breakfast- 
room,  fl^eding  a  colony  of  liirdj^,  her  out-*ioor  pen- 
sioners, when  the  earrlaj^e  made  its  appearance. 
She  had  juwt  obtjcn^ed  the  i;»et.  and  vrnn  tpiietly  pur- 
suini;  her  occupation,  when  Mrs,  Carruthci'e,  who 
had  lell  the  break  fist-room  half  an  hour  befoi^e,  re- 
turned, looking  9o  pale,  and  with  so  unmistakable 
an  expression  of  terror  in  her  face,  that  Clare  looked 
at  her  in  a^toniEthment. 

"  Your  uncle  has  corae  back,**  she  fiaid.  **I  am 
not  well,  I  cannot  meet  him  yet  Go  to  the  door, 
Clare^  and  tell  him  I  am  not  well,  and  am  still  in 
my  room,  Prar  go,  my  dear ;  don't  delay  a  rao- 
mL*nt/* 

♦♦  Certainly  I  will  go,"  answered  Clare,  leaving 
the  window  and  crossing  the  room  &»  she  spokes: 
♦^but  —  '* 

'*1U1  tell  yon  what  aiLs  me  another  time^  but,  i^i 
now  —  go/'  said  Mn.  Carruthers ;  and.  without 
another  word,  the  girl  obeyed  her.  Bhe  had  seen 
the  carriage  at  a  turn  in  the  aveime;  now  the 
wheeU  were  f^-in din nj  the  gravel  of  the  sweep  oppo- 
site the  hall  door-  In  a  raniute  Clare  was  receivrnji: 
her  nnele  on  the  steps,  and  Mrs,  Carruthers,  havintf 
thrown  the  bonnet  and  shawl  ahe  had  jui?t  taken  out 
for  hor  proposed  expeditiun  to  the  slirubbery  back 
into  the  wardrobe,  removed  her  fjown,  hxml  replaced 
it  by  a  dre&Hinof-pjown,  was  awaitionr  her  husband's 
appmach  with  a  beatinnr  he.irt  and  an  aching*:  head. 
Had  he  met  her  son  V  Had  he  passed  him  unseen 
ofHjii  tlio  road?  Would  Mrs.  Br<3oke.s  succeed,  un- 
seen and  unsuspected,  in  exeeutinfj  the  comniis&ion 
with  which  she  bad  hurriedly  charged  her  ? 

**  She  is  in  a  stTape  of  some  sort,"  Clare  thought, 
as  she  jieeompanic^l  her  uncle  to  his  wife's  dreseing- 
room.  '*What  can  have  happened  since  he  leil 
home?  Can  it  have  anything  to  do  with  Paul 
Wardr* 

[T^  fac  oonthiued.] 
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TuNCH  says  that  the  companion  game  to  Parlor 
Cro<iuet  is  Cricket  on  the  Hearth, 

Thk  author  of '*  Self-Help,"  "  Brief  Biograithies," 
etc,,  is  engaged  on  another  work  to  be  puoli^hed 
early  next  ye  at. 

A  TYPOGRAPHICAL  f^if  will  be  celebrated  at  Mi- 
lan, says  UOmnioney  in  honor  of  the  memory  ol" 
Pantilo  CrwUildi,  who  first  invented  movable  type. 
The  invention  of  Castaldi  will  be  iuimortalized  by  a 
monumtsnt,  the  work  o(  a  Milanese  sculptor,  Giu- 
sepl^e  Corli*     **We  have  reason  to  believe,"  adds 


the  same  Italian  paper,  *'  that  all  the  printers  of  all 
the  Italian  cities  will  be  roprei!!ent4?d  at  this  festival 
which  IS  to  do  homage  to  one  of  the  glories  ol' 
ludy:' 

Mr.  RonEKT  Burn  an  an  is  about  to  edit  an  illus- 
trated volume  of  rural  j*oetr)*  entitled  "  Wayside 
Poesies*" 

A  MAJiBLK  statue  to  Mr.  Gladstone*  represent- 
in  ^j  him  a«  rx- Chancellor  of  the  E?ccbe«|ijer,  in  his 
robes  of  ollice,  is  to  be  placed  in  one  of  the  niches 
of  St.  Georges  Hall,  Liverpool. 

In  BoueicMult's  new  play,  ihe  **Long  Strike,**  a 
telegraph  olHee,  with  all  the  apparatus  in  full  opera- 
tion, is  one  of  the  mo«t  effective  scenes.  The  dra- 
ma, which  is  an  adaptation  of  Mrs.  Gaskeirn  novel, 
'*  Mary  Barton,"  has  made  a  great  hit  in  London. 

Mr.  Percy  Fitzoeuald  promises,  in  Jantiary,  a 
new  and  complete  Life  of  David  Garrick»  in  whicb 
his  claims  to  recognition  for  social  gifts,  private 
worlht  jienerosit}'  and  virtue,  as  well  as  for  draniatie 
ability,  will  be  put  forward  and  insisted  on.  That 
there  is  an  openmg  for  such  a  work,  a  single  glance 
at  the  meagre  accounts  of  Muqihy  and  l)avies  will 
show. 

Pretty  Princess  Dagmar  has  had  a  reception  of 
Oriental  mufrnifxcence  at  St.  Petersburg.  As  a  mat- 
ter of  convenience,  she  has  become  one  of  the  Greek 
Church ;  and  as  a  matter  of  convenience,  it  is  said, 
the  Crown  Mnce  takes  her  m  his  bride.  Russia 
hopes  in  this  way  to  become  possesseil,  in  time,  of 
Denmark,  and  thus  to  obtain  aa  outlet  from  the 
Baltic.  Such,  at  least,  is  the  storj'.  The  eldest  son, 
her  first  betrothed,  being  remo\*ed  by  death,  she  i* 
tacked  on  to  the  second. 

Two  Continental  newspapers,  one  of  which  has 
had  the  longest  life,  and  the  other  the  longest  name, 
have  ceased  to  appmr.  The  first  is  the  Fraidtfort 
PoHt-Zeitumj^  founded  in  1G1<],  by  the  Prince  of 
Tour  and  Taxis,  and  continued  by  the  princes  of 
that  bouse  till  Taxis  and  ILipsburg  and  the  Po«*tid 
Confederation  broke  up,  The  second  dcfuuet  is  the 
RiniuMzhtrsvlinifuwffioiUrjiniinJtlad,  a  Fiendish  paper, 
whc6e  very  readers  must  nave  been  out  of  breath 
in  pronouncing  \ii  name. 

A  LATK  number  of  the  Foiiuif/fitlj/  Jievietv  con- 
tains A  charge  against  Mr,  John  Stuart  Mill  of  hav- 
in*T,  for  the  sake  of  euiTying  favor  with  the  Radical 
party,  struck  out  c»f  the'  last,  edition  of  his  works  a 
passJige  in  his  treatise  on  "  Political  Economy,"  re- 
flecting on  the  Americans  as  being  wholly  devoted 
to  dollar-hunting.  The  Moruimj  Star  is  indifruant 
at  this  chart[e,  and  remarks  that  Mr.  Mill  may  fairly 
have  altered  his  mind,  in  consequence  of  the  ^elf- 
sacrificing  conduct  of  the  American  people,  and 
their  Itigh  regard  for  great  principles,  during  the 
civil  war.  The  honesty  of  a  drstinrjuished  writer 
was  never  questioned  on  more  frivolous  grounds. 

ALTHorGM  hist<:»rical  painting  has  never  been  a 
lucrative  brunch  of  the  ftnc  arts,  a  cert^iin  Mr,  and 
Mrs.  Melville,  of  London,  have  made  a  desperate 
venture  in  it.  *''  Eneoui'aged  by  many  expressions 
of  approbation  from  aldermen  and  common  council- 
lors," IVIr.  and  Mrs.  Melville  have  occupied  them- 
selves for  the  last  four  years  in  covering  one  hun- 
dred and  fiiVy  superficial  feet  of  canvas  with  the 
portraitjj  of  four  hundred  and  fifty  of  those  wr>rthie:i 
as  they  appeared  at  a  city  least  given  to  the  P»iiit  e 
and  PriniH?*s  of  Wales  on  the  occasion  ot  the  prt;- 
m?ntati<in  of  the  freedom  of  the  city  to  his   U*jyal 
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The  hay,  nuK*li  like  iho  l>:«v  of  Spozzia,  savo  for 
Irish  jrrays  in  Tu'ii  of  Italian  IiIju's  and  purples,  was 
at  some  M*asons  litorally  swarniinj;  with  fish.  First 
then'  ranio  the  little  silvery  spi^ats,  in  sneli  shoals 
that  the  ti>lie"nien  eonM  seareely  hanl  in  their  nets 
into  their  hoats.  and  soon  stood  up  to  their  knees  in 
the  livii:«r  ni:iss.  Many  a  time  have  we  watched 
pieture>  like  Kaj>haers  cartoon,  where  a  "miracu- 
lous »liai:::]«t  "  wiis  hLUiled  to  land.  On  the  shore 
st»H>.l  women  and  children,  whole  villajietiils,  hear- 
in^X  every  species  oi'  di>h.  plate,  kettle  and  basket, 
and  l»a*r.  hat,  >hawl,  r)illow-case,  to  l)ear  away  a 
share  oi'  the  s]>i-)il.  Alter  lonjr  starvation  on  scanty 
oatmeal  and  diseasetl  j>otatoes,  very  welcome  wiis 
the  tx'can's  ixltt  ot"  ]tlenteo;i<  meals.  Si)rats  (or,  as 
those  who  were  suppi'ised  to  s])eak  Kn«ili>h  called 
th.em.  •*  sprit  "V  —  sprit  tor  lovakiast,  sprit  lor  <lin- 
ner,  sprit  lor  supper,  >pnt  lai.l  up  in  salt  in  heap? 
in  t!ie  hou-es,  — sprit,  sprit,  sprit.  Everything  w;ut 
redt^lent  oi'sju'it.  The  viilatrrs  smelt  of  it :  the  niLii 
and  wouK-nV  Sunday  ilot-;is  (k-pt  in  t!ie  recepta- 
cles of  the  salted  .-prit-)  w^rv*  oikrou<  half  a  mile 
oil*.  Thiiv  was  n..>  end  of  il;i-  sprit.  Then,  when 
nolK)dy  C'Mtld  eat  any  m..Te,  great  tumuli  of  sprit 
wen*  made  befoi>?  the  fishermen's  houses,  like  Dan- 
ish ••  kitchen-middens."  where  the  sprits  slowly  de- 
cayed, anil  then,  at  the  last  stafje,  weiv  dug  out,  all 
shininjr  with  phosphorus,  and  spread  over  the  pot  at  o- 
fieltls  as  manure,     llonible  stench  I 

Tlien.  after  the  sprit,  came  the  mackerel,  and 
when  the  mackiTol  appeared  in  the  bay.  t!ie  \\n'- 
pi^I-es  c.me,  aiv.l  someiiiius  a  M-h«.>ol  of  small  whales. 
lirei:  was  tl.-/  ex'trment.  ^lavken'l-fishini:  was 
an:iv..i:i  1  i  t  ■.••,:;:  1: :  the  j^rvL'.y  green  and  purple  l:sh 
le:ipir.i:  w]^  as  ilist  as  the  hooks  were  thrown,  so 
thai  A\e  have  >cen  tburteen  d».»zen  caught  in  an  hour 
or  two  with  a  eo;:ple  of  Tuk-s.  But  the  m;^i  rurious 
siprht  to  t-ne  imaccusio:nril  to  sui-h  thinir?  was  the 
long-l'.ne  fishing.  A  certi.  alour  eight  buntlre"! 
yards  Uuig.  was  s:j>:uMi'iv  I  in  t:;e  sva  lVo:n  tw^i 
e: rks.  aT.d  i'.ft  u  r 
r'wing  u-.v.\y.  Vr.^: 
bun  J  a  sltJTt  "i;.. 
t  ii u.<  for :v. . ng .  • '; v  u i  • 
fva- toon  Oi  '.rivs^T;;'! 

Whi-n  ::.L-  i»-;;T 
au.i  tlii-n  li.e  "'iwM: 
tr.i.re  wr:v  !     II  re 
vifc^lenilv  >:r'.i_  .:!!n^ 
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raiment,  and  came  out  as  fresh  as  rosos,  with  nicely- 
brushed  hair  and  clean  white  muslin  po1h?s,  were 
very  nmch  on  a  par  with  those  moilem  heroes  of 
l)ooks  of  travel  who  live  in  Norway  or  the  stejipes 
ol'Tartary  on  a  few  h.andfuls  of  meal  an<l  bad  water, 
.and  all  the  time  retain  the  m»t  enchantinjj  spirits, 
and  view  life  as  altogether  delightful.  AVhen  Baker 
tells  us  that  he  was  Sjitisfied  to  die  of  starvation  and 
fever,  after  a«*hieving  his  glorious  diseovt-r^*.  biit  only 
wished  that  he  mJLjht  be  pennitted  to  ent  a  chop  and 
drink  a  gla>s  of  Alls<»pp  before  he  «lied  :  ami  when 
he  hints  that,  after  livhig  for  months  on  something 
very  like  the  food  of  the  Prodigal  Son,  the  doubt 
did  .-teal  i>ver  him  wlK-ther  Solomi.^n  was  rftti'^  justi- 
fied in  preierring  "  a  «irv  mr.-rsel  wher..*  love  is,  to  a 
stalled  ox  and  hatred  therewith":  when,  we  sar. 
Baker  tells  u?  the>e  things,  we  all  feel  he  is  a  man 
and  a  bn.»ti;er.  The  ethereal  hero,  on  the  otiuf 
hand,  who  dis<"overs  no  Sonn.-c*s  of  anything,  but 
jjiofesses  to  live  a  life  of  rapture  unbn.ken  by  the 
mtcrruption  of  meals. —  that  hero  we  feel  to  be 
simply  su{>erhuman.  His  ]»lace  would  be  on  Olrm- 
pus :  only  on  01yui}»us  ambrosia  and  nectar  were 
served  with  sulHcier.t  regularity. 

In  I>onegal.  when  we  dwelt  there  at  least,  there 
were  diseased  potatoes :  then;  was  bread  innocent 
of  barm :  tlu-n'  wa>  s.dt  l)eef  of  the  worse  possible 
vpialiiy.  and  (when  thei*e  was  no  firesh  fi*b)  cheiv 
was  prei-isely  nothing  else,  always  exceptdug:  salt 
''prit.  of  whirh  the  ver^-  name  wad  abouii nation. 
••  ^lan  wants  but  lit  Tie  here  below."  I  am  aware: 
but  ceriaiuly  most  of  us  want  a  few  things  bi.-<ide 
bad  salt  beef  and  dist^-as^d  potatoes.  Sometimef  one 
has  an  ilhi.  *-  o:'  a  b.-d  accident  (as  happcnoil  to  the 
writer,  f.illin  j  ovvr  the  river-bank  and  snapping  tke 
tendon  Achilles,  the  doctor  being  forty  miltrs  off). 
one  wants  the  common  remedies  lor  a  t-oM.  and  not 
a  lozenge  or  a  {H>t  oi  Jflly  is  to  be  bad  :  above  aH, 
one  wsTits  ink,  Ihv'-:s.  and  paper,  and  none  are  to 
:  .'  pr:-.  arv  '.  r!:or:  uf  a  p-igrinv;ge.  TIk*  post  mast 
K* -v-:it  :t:-  >.  a*-.  }■:.:•.  n  En;;!isii  luiles.  It  rains.it 
sri:-.>.  it  r...\vs.  <h;iil  tiu-  j.ojr  I  uy  ami  pony  be 
svi::  s.»  :;ir  :hi>  wi!  ■  iv4.-.tihi.'r  ^.vaich  la;^t&^  tJjr  a  week 
!i  :*  ■  .:.  :....•  iha:  ••ne  of  the  ll-w  Iriemls 
!  r-  :...'.::'.  ^r  '. :  exlsc.  Las  sLuwu  pity  on  us 
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THE  DYKEHAMBUKY  CONCERT, 
i« 

"Go  Uito  society !  Of  ccmrs«?  U'  won't,  yet. 
Why,  llie  oM  niJiii  has  s^careely  been  dciwl  six 
numfik's,  and  if  \»  n*r.  two  iainee  tlio  poor  la<b 
were  drowned  in  the  Dikes  ^  a  lucky  I'liance  for 
him  " 

"  Thai  'e  no  matter.  Mr.  Hn;;;}i  Carton  b  not 
a  near  rtdutive.  Wharc  they  fisbed  him  up  irom, 
no  one  can  tell.  And  then  hu  hi\s  an  invalid 
Bjgt^r/* 

*'  To  whom  he  la  very  goorh" 

Tills  was  t'rom  on  chUnly  bachelor  who  was  {^rim 
and  tijfty,  but  whosi;  t^jstJnefss  no  onu  tiiintlcd  much- 
lie  took  4ij;itf  as  hi.*  Siitd  it ;  hit  aUo  struck  l)i»  (.;Liif: 
into  th<i  oarjx't  eavatfoly,  as  though  tliat  hail  Ik!«u 
the  ?|H;uktir,  and  wanti'»l  putting  down. 

'*  And  I  8hmdd  like  to  know  what  man,  worthy 
the  n:uu<s  w<iahl  i\\  he  good  to  an  invalid  lister  ?  " 
persisted  this  ^eutU.^inan. 

**  Of  cour-i*_\  Mr.  Crane,  of  couj«e.  But  then 
alie  is  an  invalid,  you  know,  which  might  he 
against  —  " 

**  HtT  hmther'r(  dancinflf  attendance  on  a  bevy  of 
mu^ic-mad  youn^  Inflies,  and  scrtuwninjj  up  to  B 
rtat,*'  »aid  Sir,  Crane,  pulling  a  iki-e.  "  WtJl,  I 
don't  prr  tL'ud  to  be  uiusitjAl,  and  T  havo  already 
been  introiiu  rl  to  Mr,  Carton.  I  sht»uM  gay  that 
Ee  is  r.  appoint  yoti/' 

Th<'  at  each  oUn^r 

and  smiluil.  Tho  pauaU  ul  DyiiLiwood  was  citii- 
Itenllv  a  musieal  pariRh.  It  wan  about  to  tike  part 
in  '  h  Ibr 

nj  :  reat 

thiTii 

tenur  :-.,.<.^  ,    ......    ...,._.     ..^i,,    i..,..,   .^-'i    l.m.    .u.--..- 

part,  Wkii  vin  ordinaire:  mid  besides,  they  rould 
not  take  the  hi^irh  notes.  Now,  i  n  il  ti»nor,  after 
the  iiLshi<:»n  ol'  Mario  or  Sim?  K  the  thing 

waited;  therp|t>rii,  from  Mr*  Jl  i  ni's  some- 

whiit  thin  brown  cVieeks,  inowstacheF,  lonj^  hiiir, 
and  general  tbrcign  apptiarance,  it  had  been  an^- 
gt*»led  a»  not  iinposstblc  that  he  uiight  supply  the 

*'  At  an}  1   Mi«s  Grafion,  **  wo  will  not 

•  takt^  him  a<  ition,  Mr.  Crane." 

'     '  U  yon  to  do  so,  yonin^^  ladies," 

rt'i  »*.'.     *"  The  proof  of  the  puddinjr  — 

bin  J  j'H^iju  in  iL  *5t  vjilf3;ar.  Listen,  however,  to  an 
old  foijie.     1  ventttr^eio  predict  —  nay,  I  won  hi  lay 

a  f^r-   "  -  .  ..  .  ♦!.-»  *^ - '- of  you  — Gi'aftonit, 

n  lie  —  don't  exfrart 

fiV' ,    ..mMm-m     rT,.TvH..ri,an. 

I  couldn't;  and    i   talked  :ind 

the  crojw,  ami  the  game  hiu  nnt* 

urally  inteniSt  a  country  (o^^ntleman.  i  don't  be- 
lieve myself  that  he  knnWwhat  it  is  ln'  !ui>  come 
into.     Th<?  only  time  I  3iuii<*:edcd  in  hlt^ 

alteutton  for  a  moment,  w.aa  \^hcn  1  rhal 

poor  Mrfi,  Wynnts,  who  livfs  over  thcjL,,  you  kno^v, 
almost  iiiMid*!  Ins  park.  I  RipjK>!*e  it  was  beeause 
ih<  file,  likf*  his  sistijr,**     Again  the  young 

Liii  i. 

'•  vv,  ^ ml  Mr.  Crane,  *'lauj»h  if  you  will,  ladies. 
I  llans  say  you  think  a  enisty  old  fellow  like  mo 
would  n*r  hf  vory  lik'-ly  to  eiiiei*tain  this  new  lion  ; 
but  you  miiv  be  mistaken.  *'  Why,  he  'p  thirty-live 
if  he  'et  a  il^y,  and  the  pray  hairs  arc  coming." 

•*  Um$  voice  will  bi;  in  it5  prime,  Mr.  Crmio,**  naid 
llio  ladies. 


**  IIi.s  voice  !  his  voice  !  **  exclaimed  Mr.  CrRno ; 
'^^  as  if  a  human  bein*:^  were  nothing  but  a  meehantcal 
coutrivaure  for  cmittim^  «o«nd.  And,'*  he  aiidod, 
sof^ljS  **  the  lit       "       '  vv.** 

lie  got  np  'd  the  jjirla  shook 

hands  witli  iimi  -niPi-ui;iMiM .  uv  enougjh,  Ibr  he 
was  not  »o  sour  a^s  he  ticrmed,  .'imi  in  ipitc  of  his 
caustic  speeches,  he  was  rather  a  iavorlt^o  amongst 
them. 

■Vbv^niirnc  the  object  of  th^e  remarks  was  walk- 
in-  lawn  of  Dykewood  Park  ^vith  a  cigar 
in  I  1  ;  a  tall,  muscular  man,  with  a  riUlier 
worn  brown  face,  an<i  eyes  that  would  have  struck  a 
stranger  as  having  a  prtifnl.  hunted  look  in  them  at 
tiuies.  When  his  ^  became  a  reality  to 
him,  insteatl  of  apj  a  dieam,  fmui  which 
he  w*as  afraid  every  luum'  nt  of  :i  :  ii:*  wore 
otT;  but  at  present  he  couhl  Imrdl  hat  ibr- 
tune,  adverse  to  him  fn  '  '  "  -i^  Jiau  suddenly 
turned  upon  him  her  pi                    ifs. 

There  were  garti  '? -^  in  the  slunbbcriea 

and  amongst  the  >  ;   and  ns  his  eye  fell 

upon  them,  Mr.  C .►ud  still  with  a  sudden 

wonder  at  the  thought  that  these  men  where  his  ser- 
vant^*;, and  would  look  to  him  for  pavment.  He 
shaded  his  eyes  with  his  hand,  and  looked  out  into 
the  wc^t,  where  (be  tky  was  one  bkze  of  gold  and 
red.  The  light  fell  on  hill  and  dale  in  fitful  gleams  ; 
it  touchiHl  the  tree-toj^,  and  picked  out  bits  here  and 
there  of  the  winding  river  to  make  it  gli.sten  like 
silver.  The  scene  grew  dim  before  Mi*.  Carton^a 
cyc«.     He  saw  instead  a  niif*  ■      -^'^ig  under  a 

ibreign  sk)',  where  a  gaunt  rctl  at  night 

over  the  stove,  whose  supply  oi  <ii  scanty. 

Ho  saw  this  n»an  risiuu  up  in  tbt  ,  some- 

times hopeful,  to  h  ■  '      "       1      r-  ^^^ 

time,  till  hope  wa.-  lie 

saw  thiii  same  man,  >"><  -  ^^  i»  .it..r,  ,.-.    ...  iUT 

days  had  begun,  and  bin  genius  was  making  its  way 
tardily;  a  newspaper  v\  -  in  hl^i  hand,  and  one 
finger  rested   on    an  nt.      His    brenth 

came  in  painful  gasps,  h\  ^    w  gradually  paler 

until  — 

Mr.  Carton  started,  for  one  of  the  workmen  *tood 
before  him,  tonehirr:^  bis  hat^  and  p.-  '  nictionH 

respecting  certain  trees  which  he  t  »uh!  be 

cut  tlown  to  impix>ve  tlie  view.  ^U\  Vn\  ton  could 
have  laughctl  aloud  at  the  incongruity  ol  the  thing, 
but  he  restrained  himsell',  and  gave  his  ordCTS  qui* 
ctly. 

'*  I  might  be  the  country  8i|mre  ill  ^  *'  '  lid 
to  himself;  *'I  feel  like  pla>ang  at  n. 

Pleasant  play,  though  !  Ah,  1  mix  iii.iimiui  n  m*i  u't 
con>e  too  late." 

He  thing  down  his  cigar,  and  wnll'.-l  .i-i^IjK  fo- 
wanls  the  hou?e.     He  pa^ed  fh*'  ;>s 

wliich  looked  so  imposing,  piishc  !     ^  wU 

window,  and  entered  a  small  drawing-room,  at  the 
end  of  which  was  a  conservatory,  A  young  girl  lay 
on  a  eoiich  near  this  window,  young,  but  with  Ibw 
of  the  marks  of  youth.  There  was  ?tot  rh^^  frtitiffst 
ro*e»tiut  in  the  cheeks,  from  which  ^ '  i v- 

cn  the  fi«?;dthy  blood:  the  hands  tl  d 

out  to  him  wore  fcirfully  thin,  and  il.  .^, 

which  filled  with  tender  light  when  Mi'  n, 

Kcijued  too  large  for  the  waxtcd  feature  .  i>i  in 
a  certain  way  she  was  beautitiil.  Hugh  t'arlon 
kneU  down  beside  the  couch,  and  pot  his  arm  under 
her  head  gently. 

'^  is  it  yii  -  -'>r  -THter  V  "  he  naid.  *•  Are  yon  hap- 
py hero  '  birdrt  and  the  rtowers*.  or  do  you 
long  after  ......  .  ,..ls  V  " 
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"  No.  Iliiirh."  ivpliotl  the  i^irl :  "  tlioiv  was  trouble 
uiuliT  thiin." 

"  Ah.  h\\\  '.{  was  jxivwinix  lljihtor."  ^;l^l  llii>;h. 

"  1  kr.o-\  ii  \\,i^.'*s;uil  tho  uirl:  "Init  wluit  ot'that'? 
Tiiov  >:\.-.;M  l,;ni'  ;i]^i^svriati»il  you  IxM'on' :  tlu'v 
sh.ili  ii.^t  l:,i\i-  }o:;  now  tv^  maki' a  >1:ue  ol*.  1  aui 
^l.vl  iW  \.  ;jr  >.iko  a  thousauii  limes  more  than  my 
t>Avn      U  serins  t^M  jTixvI  lo  l-e  true." 

"  I:  ,l.\s.  -.-.uUevl."  saiil  lliurh.  smiliujily.  "1  am 
nMv^  :.^  w,iru  mv  own  men  that  someinnes  I  m.iv 


"  ImleeJ.  no,  siir/*  said  Ethel,  ami  fhe  caught  his 
anu  and  held  him  last.  "  You  never  did  leave  me 
to  lH?ar  the  brunt  of  anjthing  yet,  and  you  ^Lall  not 
Itegin  now.  Besides,  consiiler  that  you  11  hare  to 
return  all  thesu  calls  since  I  cannot :  so  ?taT  and 
brv"ak  the  ice." 

II. 

lire.  II  Car  ton  was  a  ver}"  singular  gentleman  in- 
deed.    Dvkewoc'd  raist-d  it?  evi-brow*  and  didn't 


K>  ;»bV^  to  Tuy  tlu'Ui  tor  tlu-'.r  work.     I  am  only  .  know  what  to  think  al»out  him.     A*  to  Li*  being  an 
t>..ink;.:l  x\\:M  all  iliis  enuie  when  it  vlid."  j  aoi^uisition  to  the  nri^hborhooJ.  that  s^-emed  very 

'•  'Y\\:\:  's  tor  my  s^ike."  sai»l  tin*  ;;irl,  ilaspir.i:  his  .  dubious  in.loeii.  Dvkcw.»l  had  called  npc>n  the 
r.ivk  \\i!'n  a  ^v.viden.  p.ission;ite  n;o\onient  ol*  alVrr-  C.\rti»RS.  r.n  1  Mr.  Carton  had  rrtumed  the  calls, 
t.on.  *•  ll-.:jrb.  how  shall  I  t\er  repay  you ":  All  .  I  lis  sistt-r  won  sroidcn  opinions  from  all:  but  ss  for 
^or.r  V.:e  Ivitj::  }0u  h.ive  saeritut- i  c  vt-rythiTii:  tor  me.  l  Ihi^lu  he  s.it  for  the  most  jiart  in  his  t'Omer  stann^ 
^^l'.\v  ."»  :::;u  yo:;  :hoii|;ht  1  'ii  i  r.o:  know  whir,  a:  tV.o  lanufk-.ipe  w::b  ab»ou:  ryes,  or  jiulliog  his 
s/;«vthijijr  b.^'l  'o  be  jiixen  i:p.  Iv*  .v.jse  Vv;:  wo:iM  _  1::;^:  b'.i/k  moustJiL-be  ovi-r  his  mo'.:Th.  as  if  be  want- 
r..^:  r' IX .  in*  :.^  :':e  erin^  v"»:'  s:r.i"inrs.  Yo::  wo::].!  ^..1  to  L:.;c  a  sa*:ie.  Dyke  wood  inviiod  him  to  an 
:•.  u:  iT. :  .r.  .\".:  \y  er.  :*im.--.:s  lor.,:  ,1^0. 1:::  tor  ;v.e.  e\i:/.:ij:  p:ir:y.  to  wlii^h  Mr.  Cartor.  wcnL.  after  a 
l\ ".'.  m;-.  i*  r..^:  I'-.r.'.  <^  V  "  srr^  r.j:  ar^-ni-.r.:  ever  tie  mart«:r  wlih  his  sasser:  and 

•  r-.  rh'.'.v-  1  .;./:  v.":  w.-.y.:  :'.-,:v.t ,  K:';..*.*'  ho  npV!i?.    the  HiUfi.i!  7^"-"ji  I-ilit-s  w-^re  hicol-  p:izzk^3  than 
'*  A"*i.  ".  ,::  -ooavt:}    wo.'.'id  i  ;i\i   Vmt.  ovvr  the::."*    ivir.     M.ss  Graf:."*r.  -."Is;  ^.-d  fcrr  j»ei  f»ie-.-e  w^ii  miire 
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}*v:  T\  '.v,<  :v.:vr  wh.v  lb.; I  Ktur'.ish  v"?*.-.^-..:::  s.i:d  aiv:::    ilei  :.7i\  in-ii-y  fi.ki!:wlci^.ji.-i.:  ^»ns  T.-ttti  thai  he 

yo.:  >  "  k:H  «■  r-.'tiini:  t-:  Tuill-L-r^:  wis  um  quii<-  siuv:  tlut 

*'  He  '«T,-.>  n:i  o*d  w,v.n.\:'.~  s.v.?  il.u'r,.  b;?  l:.  \  i^vz  be.:.ri  ibv  r-inie-     Tbcn  ihree  Toong 
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THE  DYKKHAMBURY  CONCERT, 
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**  Arnl  t hon  wo  arc?  trying  to  have  an  amateur  con- 
cert/* »md  Miss  Gralloii ;  '*  and  we  should  Ix^  ^  glad 
of  your  help,  —  at  IDj-kchainbirrv,  von  know/* 

"  All  t  "  ?«ii)  Mr-  Carton.  His  face  ^ew  a  nhm\v 
paler^  and  he  stretched  out  one  hand  in  im  aitnle^s 
sort  of  fashion,  as  thou^rh  searching  for  soini^thiii^- 
The  gi'Sture  was  peciihiir;  these  people  could  not 
know  how  !*tiddonly  they  had  touched  a  chord  in 
that  wciiry,  strug^linj^  past  of  his,  and  tlr^wti  forth 
the  old  instinerive  movement  l>y  which  he  had  been 
used  in  tho*e  days  to  draw  his  sister's  couch  towards 
him  and  feel  that  there  was  a  eomforter. 

Mr.  Carton  walked  home  that  nij^ht  with  h'ttle 
Bertie  Wynne,  which  gave  rise  to  many  expressions 
of  iliscontentT  fortunately  never  declined  to  reach  his 
ears.  Bertie's  servant  kept  at  a  rlecorous  distance, 
but  there  was  no  lanrjhter  or  fanny  4?peeehe?  now. 
H»i*^h  had  grown  gnive  in  the  moordl^nt ;  so  t^rave. 
iuflced,  and  abfient,  that  he  would  have  for|2;otten  to 
wish  hi«  ehargv  ^orKl  night  if  she  had  not  spoken  the 
wonls  first :  and  then  he  remembered^  and  his  face 
^■ew  red  as  lie  sj)oke  the  parting  salute. 

Tlie  last  wortls  which  Mi\  Carton  ^aid  to  his  sister 
that  nl;^ht  must  have  l>een  VL^ry  comical,  to  jutl^^e  by 
the  auius<»ment  they  creafjed.  She  looked  up  at  him 
with  miHehief  sparkling  in  her  larjje  eye*;  and  twi.et- 
in;i  the  corners  of  the  month,  about  which  pain  had 
drawn  many  lines,  she  ssud,  simply,  *' Sing  for  theffli 
ilear  Hu»rh,  — do.** 

III. 

*'  80  you  have  given  him  up ! "  said  Mr.  Cmne, 
biting  his  lips* 

**  O,  of  conrdc,"  replied  Mis*  Grafton.  "  It  would 
never  do  to  Uike  a  bc<.dnner  amount  the  Dy  k  eh  am- 
bury  (H'ople,  —  they  would  n't  hke  it.*' 

•*  But  you  have  :isked  hira/*  saiil  Mr.  Crane.  *'  Sup- 
pose he  says  he  will  sin;^  ?  —  and  (lier^  he  corner. 
Bt*sicies,  how  do  you  know  he  is  a  U'j^inner  V '* 

"1  know  how  he  turned  my  music  oven'*  sti'u\ 
Miss  Grafton*  *'  But  that  *8  nonsense.  I  should 
have  liked  a  tenor  solo;  but  we  must  do  without  it." 

When  Mr,  Carton  made  his  unexpeeted  entr.anee 
into  the  committee-room  this  cpiestion  was  still  un- 
decided. No  one  spoke  to  him  beyontl  the  ordinary 
greetings  and  that  was  cut  rather  short,  lor  they 
were  prem^cnpied,  and,  in  a  musical  light,  he  wa« 
evidently  nobody.  He  sat  listening  and  caressing 
his  moustache,  as  u<tual,  till  the  debate  ^rvvr  warm, 
and  then  all  at  once  the  Oracle  stepped  tbrwanl  and 
broke  his  silence. 

"  Lailies  an*]  gentlemen,"  he  said,  **  I  believe  my 
voice  is  a  tenor.  I  will  undertake  this  solo  that  you 
are  in  trouble  about.  Let  me  sec  —  one  part  of  the 
con<*ert  is  to  be  sacred  and  the  other  profane  —  I 
lio[H^  that  d^xjsn't  mean  that  it  w  to  Ije  wicked.  If 
1  may  choose,  Iprefcr  apijcanng  in  the  sacretl  part, 
I  will  sing  *  Deeper  and  deeper  still/  '* 

There  ran  a  sort  of  terrified  gJisp  through  the  as- 
sembled Indies.  Mr*  Crane,  who  hked  to  be  every- 
where, and  hear  everything  that  went  on,  sucked 
the  knnb  of  his  stick  and  chuckled.  At  last  some 
one  said  feebly,  **  What,  that  grand  thing!  —  the 
song  Jolm  Bruham  made  immortal  ?  " 

*^  Did  he  ?  *'  said  Hugh.  **  I  should  have  thought 
tlie  compof«er  had  some  hand  in  doing  that.  Don't 
you  approve  of  my  choice  ?  " 

**  It  iM  a  dilhcult  song,"  was  the  reply.  ^*  Do  you 
know  the  recitative?*' 

"  Recitative,"  repeated  Hu;^h,  absently ;  **  O,  to 
be  sure.  That  is,  of  course  T  shall  get  the  ma^ic, 
and  my  eister  will  run  through  it  with  me  at  home. 


I  don*t  think  you  will  want  me  .at  the  n^he.nrsnls,** 
he  adtled,  with  a  twinkle  m  his  cytv  "I  wish  \ou 
gOf>d  evening." 

Mr.  Carton's  step  was  more  el««t.ic  than  twufd  as 
he  went  away.  Perhaps  I  he  fn^sli  Fummer  air  and 
the  beauty  of  wonils  and  field*  ilid  him  gootl.  At 
any  I'ate  it  was  with  a  very  bright  faee  that,  he  stop- 
peil  at  the  little  door  in  the  wall  whieh  divided  Mr«. 
Wynne's  ganJen  from  liis  park.  lie  opened  this 
dooi\  listened,  and  shook  his  head,  but  inihilgentlv. 
Some  one  was  playing  on  a  piano  which  was  not  m 
very  goo4i  tune.  By  and  by  the  sound  censi^d,  an<l 
a  little  figure  came  to  the  window,  peeped  through 
the  muslin  curtains,  and  saw  him.  Mr.  Cartiui  took 
off  his  hat,  and  «!h«  met  him  at  the  door. 
**  I  thought  yon  di*l  n't  play,"  he  Maid. 
**  I  <ion*t  —  for  visitor?,"  wjis  the  re[ily;  "luit  m»m- 
ma  likes  it.  I  was  only  trj^ing  a  bit  from  '  Oheron.* 
It  is  such  sijiarkltng  muitic,  just  as  if  the  writer  were 
**o  brimful  of  hajipincsi?  and  mirth  that  he  did  n*t 
know  what  to  do  with  himself/' 

**  Then  you  could  n't  fancy  the  man  who  vnrot^e  it 
dying  slowly  while  he  wrote*?  "said  Mr.  Carton » 
gravely.     ^*  What  judges  we  arc,  all  of  us !  ** 

"  Was  Weber  dying  when  he  wrote  *  Oberon '  ?  " 
asked  Bertie. 

*^  Yes,"  replied  IVIr.  Carton,  "  and  knew  that  he 
wa5*  He  wrote  it  for  an  English  opera  company, 
and  came  to  England  to  put  it  on  the  Ftage.  Fie 
left  his  wife  and  baimies  behind  him  in  the  far 
country,  and  worked  all  the  liarder  in  the  hope  of 
seeing  them  once  again  before  he  died.  Me  never 
did,  though.  It*s  sad.  isn't  It?  We  won't  talk 
about  it.     What's  that  piix/.led  face  forV" 

*'  1  was  wondering,"  said  Bertie,  '*  how  yon,  who 
don't  <Mre  for  music,  came  Ur  know  all  this  alx)ut 
Weber,  and  to  be  so  intercste<l  in  it.** 

^*  I  ma}'  know  something  of  the  life  of  a  clever 
man.  though  rrotchets^  and  quavers  were  (ireek 
to  me,  may  n't  1  V  "  laughed  Mr.  Carton.  "  And 
how  can  you  tell  that  I  don't  care  for  musiJc, 
eh  ?  " 

'*  Well,  you  never  ,«ay  anything  about  it,*'  replied 
Bertie.     **^  And  then  the  choii — " 

"  O,  the  choir,"  said  Hugh,  slowly.  **  Rut  then 
you  see,  in  the  foreign  churches,  at  least  some  of 
them,  one  might  get  n  little  spoiled  for  —  i/our 
choir  ?  " 

**  Don't  call  it  mine,"  said  Bertie,  *'  They 
would  n't  admit  me  if  I  wanted  to  join  it,  which 
I  do  not,  for  I  could  n't  spare  time  aa  the  others 
can." 

"  Why  would  n*t  they  aflmit  you  ?  "  he  asked, 

*•  <>,  I  don't  know,"  replied  Bertie,  with   a  little 

shrug  of  inditlerence.     *'  1  'm    insignificant   and   a 

nobody,  and  then  my  voice  is  neither  one  thing  nor 

another,  —  not  worth  having,  you  know.    I  cun't  go 

up  to  B.  nor  down  to  wonderful  dejjthr*,  Mr,  Carton/' 

'*  Will  you  let  me  hear  it '?  "  said  Hugh,  fptickly. 

"  Are  you   serious  V "   said    Bertie,    looking    up, 

with   a  little  (lush  of  astonishment. 

''  Indeed  1  am,"  he  replied.  **  Sing  something 
for  me." 

Mr.  (.'arton  wa.^  silent  ii>r  a  while  after  the  aong 
was  finished,  and  he  looked  over  Bertie's  niusic  dis- 
contentedly. 

**  The^e  don't  wuit  you,"  he  said,  at  last.  "  1  wish 
you  would  let  me  gel' some  mezzo^Ksprano  tilings  for 
you-  I  am  gtting  to  send  lo  l/^tndon.  AIi,  by  the 
"way,  I  have  n't  tohl  you  alxmt  that,  I  hojie  I  shall 
not  disgrace  myself;  but  I  am  going  t^  wng  a  aolo 
at  this  grand  concert." 
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Tlie  otran  stood  rt-ady  opt'ii,  and  this  gentli^inan 
went  ii|T  to  It  and  examined  tLc  atop^ ;  but  he  c<Mild 
havt'  donu  nothing  furtluT  if  In*  hud  dt'^iii^l  it,  frlncc 
tliure  wrii?  no  one  to  blow  for  bini.  Fmui  tbc  oTgnn 
he  tmnt d  to  tho  grand  piano*  struck  u  few  chords, 
and  brokt^  off  with  ft  jro^ture  of  ^innscment.  It  wae 
tfic  air  the  variations  of  whi«b  ho  had  «o  unctn?- 
moniotjsly  cut  sliort  for  Mi*«  (Jr:iHon,  Th<»n  ibis 
soUlnry  trentU^mnn  e.ipiod  in  one  corner  n  vlobn  with 
i { 5  ho w  Tt ti r k  i n  V I ti n j^l y  across  it.  A  st range  i.'X pre^- 
sum  st(iht  over  his  fiice  nt  the  sight  of  this.  lie  took 
off  his  glovt*s  ami  went-  »ip  to  it  sortly,  look ^n  ,4  rovmrl 
him  ;is  if  ho  had  V*et?n  ^oin^  to  do  some 
He  hn»l  nuly  liino  to ndjust  the  in?tnimcrj 
in  its  phicts  and  to  draw  from  it  one  long  churJi 
whiui  another  stop  eame  up  the  stuiii?,  and  the  con- 
ductor stood  before  him.  H'lgh  Carton  po«itIvtdy 
blnshed  as  lie  pat  down  his  prize  with  rclnetant 
finders.  He  glanced  wttli  a  eomic.d  depn.M.'alJon  at 
the  ni»w-cumer,  who  knew  no  bt,4tvr  th.in  other  peo- 
ple what  wer<3  the  oftwera  of  this  Md  »oloipt»  and 
said,  half  smihnts  "Who  knows?  I  nii^dit  play  as 
well  as  fing,  if  1  tried/* 

He  then  9electe<l  his  corner  in  the  orchestra,  and 
took  hi^  seat.  He  did  not  care  about  nil  the  fuss 
and  bustle  of  the  g;reen'room,  and  he  sat,  inilolently 
wat<!hing  the  ehorus-sinr^ers  take  their  plaees,  the 
arrangeuient  of  lirirjts  and  i  music-stand  a,  and  the 
^adual  fdlini^of  tlie  hall  down  bojow,  till  the  con- 
ductor cttrae  forward  witli  his  bjHon»  and  the  over- 
tare  began.  No  one  who  looked  at  him  would 
have  thouM^ht  that  Huirh  bcar«l  anytliiufr.  Hf  never 
moved  a  museh;  of  \m  face,  never  looked  up  oven 
when  the  first  FO]»rano  moIo  brou«;ht  tlirth  an  encore, 
so  elamorou??,  that  it  had  to  be  lomplied  with.  lie 
wa«  fK'rfeetly  pjiAsive  and  immovable  until  bin  own 
turn  earu*%  when  he>  stepped  forward  and  toolc  u]> 
hln  muaie. 

Even  Hugh  himself  could  not  help  bcinj^  con* 
Fciou?  of  the  fubdued  rustle  whieh  swept  thron^rh 
the  hall  at  his  appearance,  —  a  rustle  of  exciteil  an- 
ticipation ;  a  sort  of  seltVratulator)'  preparation  to 
be  critical.  He  knew  that  there  wei^e  smile.<i  more 
cynical  thnn  pleasant  on  some  of  the  faees,  antl  that 
opera-j^hi&scH  were  being  levelled  at  him.  His 
blofHl  might  have  flowed  a  little  more  quickly  in  his 
veins,  perhapcft  as  he  looked  down  uiion  the  au- 
dience below  him,  bat  that  wn«  all.  He  could  not 
see,  thnui^}|  perha|*s  he  trne?''*^^!  intuitively,  that 
Bertie  WvTiue  hail  her  hi%Hd  bent  down,  and  her 
hnmU  prcK^ed  ti*;fit^'  *  ^'  r  in  an  arjony  of  sus- 
pense lor  him;  for  i  i  retracted  her  decision 
not  to  be  pn>*.'nt.  '.,..  i  found  it  iuipossible  to 
atay  away  ;  and  j^he  will  never  f«>rget  the  moment 
when  the  lii*s*t  few  notes  of  Hiii^hV  recitative  broke 
on  her  ear,  anrl  the  little  nu^tle  in  the  hall  ?*unk 
widdeuly  into  breathless  ^tiUnr^ss.  Bertie's  head 
was  raitted,  and  the  flush  of  nervous  flread  left  her 
face.  She  had  never  heard  anvthing^  like  this  be- 
lore ;  it  was  very  possible  tliat  liykehamtiury  never 
had  either. 

Ti         '  '      ]    unbroken   for  some   mo- 

men  fmi.shed,  and  then  the  ap- 

plft':  K  «Ti  n    ^  '        I,  that  would 

not  I  Mr,  Carf  [>oke  a  woM 

to  I  mvistf  auu  siiusuiui*  u   'Angels  ever 

bri:: 

^  ;hc  concert  was  hopeles?  conAnilon  to 

In  the  int*'rval  nhe  heard  <iiudy 

in  *if  .^-^inishment  and  delight  that 

nind  her ;  she  even  reeoj;- 

j  of  Mr.  Crane,  as  he  asked 


old  Mrs.  Grafton  what  she  thought  of  the  ehoir  after 
that;  and  she  w^is  vaguely  watchful  of  that  one 
figure  sitting  >ilent  and  ^ravc  in  the  nrehcstra, 
never  moving,  never  R^en-'*^''^  *'  1  ,<;,*-  anyUiiug 
that  went  on,  and  lo  all  :fj  himIIv  uu- 

couseious  of  the   comun.>ii'  \von<!erttd 

voicn  hail  siiryed  up  in  the  halh  She  knew  little 
more  niitil  she  fnuTnl  hpr?elf  in  Mr?.  Crnni n's 
earriag^^  and  saw  Hugh  at  the  window  1 
fhr  a  seat.  He  did  not  say  much  when  i 
The  stars  were  bright,  and  the  air  of  the  tuuiiii^r 
tiijht  vr^:]^.  nry  srweet  after  the  elfvee  mn-ic-bdl, 
her  there    i  ' 

i*  so  won 
iVuui  DykcU-uubur}'.  At  tjiu  latlc  ^.U-  rti  n.-^  v.-.ni 
tliey  liotli  got  out,  and  Bertie's  chap^rrm  drove 
away,  with  a  caution  to  Mr,  Carton  to  sec  her  safe 
into*  the  house.  Hugh  took  pU'  his  hat  to  iIh"  re- 
treating carriag*'.  Biguifknntly,  and  st*x)d  in  the 
j>ateway,  looking  down  at  the  little  figure  •^U  m 
white  beside  him.  ^     ^__ 

"  Well  V  "  he  said,  smiling. 

"  Mr.  Carton,  1  never  beard  an v thing  fiobeaulitid 
in  my  life/*  said  Bertie,    ''  \X\\y  thd  n't  you  tell  us  ?  " 

^*  Tell  you  what  ?**  he  asked ;  **  that  I  once  niatle 
a  livinf^  by  sinking  in  public?  1  never  said  that  I 
knew  nothing  of  music.  It  was  tnken  for  granted  \ 
and,  excuse  me,  your  Dykewnod  people  are  ruther 
supert.nl  in  us;  they  amused  me  a  little.  One  only» 
out  of  all,  did  not  Fneer.  but  took  a  fmrt  that  wouhl 
have  been  doubly  kind  if  1  bud  been  the  presumr>- 
tuouB  fool  they  thunglit  mo.  Do  you  think  1  tlid 
not  know  tlie  st>rt  of  ^lead  him  on,  it  will  be  fun,* 
that  possci^sed  all  Dykew^ood  —  you  cxcept-ed  ?  Yet 
one  evening  I  was  sorely  tempted  to  tell  Do  you 
remember  ?  ** 

"J  think  so/*  sard  Bertie,  as  shi^  made  a  step  to- 
wartls  the  house ;  but  he  ¥<topped  hei*. 

**  One  moment,*'  said  Hiigli.  ♦*  J^omething  else 
dates  fi"om  that  same  evtnjing.  My  pulses  are  riot- 
ously quick ;  I  can*t  go  home  till  they  are  quieten 
I  began  U}  hope  then,  Bertie,  that  t?vening,  that  I 
mi^rht  give  my  little  friend  atid  counsellor  a  dearer 
title.  It  *s  very  sweet  to  hof»e.  Yon  won't  forbid 
it  V     Don't  jroa  care  for  me  alter  all  ?  " 

'*  I  nm  not  fit,"  said  Bertie, 

"You  are  my  pearl  of  price  that  I  meant  to  win 
for  myself,  if  I  could,^  said  Hugh.  ^* Listen:  no; 
thns,  with  your  hand  in  mine,  that  I  may  feel  if  you 
shrink  from  me.  My  father  nianied  an  Italian  Vip- 
era-singer,  and  was  cut  off  with  a  shilling  <br  doiug 
so.  Do  you  think  the  worse  of  me  for  my  mother*i5 
sake?" 

**  No,"  replied  Bertie. 

^'  I  have  been  next  door  to  a  pauper,*^  he  contin- 
ueih  I  have  done  the  hardiest  manual  hibor.  Fi- 
nally, I  have  been  a  public  sin^r  myseli'.  Do  you 
think  the  worse  of  me  for  all  this  ?"" 

Involuntarily  Bertie  crept  a  little  closer  to  him, 
which  was  ans^ver  suiBcient* 

"  If  thcHc  silent  woo«ls  ftnd  lawns  couhl  spcak^ 
they  would  tell  hcrw  you  have  haunted  them  with 
your  ghostlv  presence.  Come  and  make  it  re.al  for 
me,  I  Mhall  come  to-moiTow,  and  the  next  dav,  an<l 
every  da^-  until  you  will  let  mc  take  you  lionie. 
The^e  linngs  creep  out,  don*t  thev,  Bertie?  To- 
morrow all  Dykewood  will  know  wLat  cauic  of  the 
Dy  k  ch  a  in  bury  concert  .* ' 

**  They  will  say  that  I  am  not  good  csnotigh  for 
you,"  returned  Bertie. 

Mr.  Carton's  answer  was  tmimportant.  He  waited 
until  the  hall  door  had  closed  afitr  Bertie,  i?tayed  a 
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••rp!  it-i  tL-n'ivn ■.■}*.  Thi<  y  intL-rc>:ini:. 
t  /ward  a  r-.- pTf Au:tion  of  >ome  of  ibV 
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:  t:.*-  El-'.     Tii.iT  iLc  tints  an  1  r-plen-iors  of  ^  Lad   i.oniplained 
...r.til  sWiM  l--:n  to  nmj.iie.ir  in  tL».-  O.ci-  j  •■  timiJ.  iuiitativ 
!«  a«  ruin.:|-t  as  k  i^  5ij_r;;..5t:vc.     TIk-  ;  •■  the  ic 
Ori»  n:.il    S/pturcs   in    Auivrit-a   wa5  '  !.jK;e«.h 
e  'Tli*-:,  tbt  trAn.-cendentoli*ii  of  Bjiron  j  thcrx.-  is. 


:  Ji  iw.-iiTv- 

yritdirj'-'l    in 
of  ••  Et".jii:  ■  1 
»ri  I.I  in  V  fi:i 


liVe  vvars  awj.  and  ivipon  !•:  I  . 

ot   their  m\raz:ne.  the   D''i\  I 

i-a-'h  ^  nunjf^r   an    important  . 

I  S  Tipturv-.**  Mr.  Em.'i>on  ■ 
rvpr.>ij..ri  I.I  in  V  fi:;..-  thought?  irom  Hadz.  Sjadi.  ; 
and  the  "Kv  iekunstt'"  ^nd  other  Persian  tran- 
K-riptj  of  Vuti  ir^nimor.  Thoreau.  naturalist  an  i 
Mrholar.  pi5?od  his  liR-  in  the  wood*  as  a  devout 
Yoyi.  iUvly'mi;  the  llijhavat  (fOeta  and  the  Pura- 
na«.  Oth»-r  miner?  of  thi<  old  vein,  as  Brooke?  and 
Alge.'.  i^atteivl  through  the  «o'.intry  orient  pear:* 
from  ••  Wi-loni  of  tli '  Brahiain"  and  "  Oriin*  of 
In''e:j='-."  vM.h  w-.-r-.-  L-in^ril/  i-au^ht  uj»  ]»y  the 
m u!t : t • :  1 ' •-  I  •: •-■ : :!  i  •  j  io * e  Lir re  w ort h y  vt- .-v i.-.-  I roni 
-::v.T-'.  ;o;r.^  i*-.-.-:-  -jf  Ainerica.  to  sho.v  th:i!  tlie 
dire-tiurj  I  h:ivt:  hr^.r'Ai-A  to  the  Oc-i dental  m^nd 
i=  jT'-T.  iin«*.  and  sl*  i'cv:  from  nK-n;  imitativcn'.-ss  as 
from  :;r:'e.:;ition  :  ^Jt  my  purpTse  at  prvsent  i^  to 
give  t  jiii-.'  .'I'-'-.-ouut  of  a  singular  geniu*  whoBfe  writ- 
ings. ;i'.ti*ou^h  he  (■■.•.nuinly  had  no  aoiuaintance 
with  Oi^  ntal  literal  ir*.-,  have  given  the  most  inter- 
esting ill'i'tration  ui  it,  U-jiie?  bcin^  valuable  in 
other  r-.-pe.t*. 

It  w:i-  iibi'jt  t-  n  year?  a;:o  that  literary  tln.-les  in 
an  1  ar  Jin  1  Bj?to:i  w.-r-.-  -tartl--«i  by  tlie  ti  lin;j[S  that 
Eiiierr,!!  — whv-i.'  iin:  :  I'.i'.ity  «on<;eni:ii^  .Vmerican 
books  \7  -.=  kn'j'.vn  to  \  .•  as  profound  a?  th:ii  of  Syd- 
ney Smith  —  had  di-  'jVi-rcd  an  American  poet. 
Elnen^^ll  h;l  been  iiv  many  years  our  literary 
banker:  jmpvr  thit  h-:  lud  iiispecred,  loin  that  had 
l>een  rii.jL  on  liis  •  o  ::;:it.  wouM  pas-  safely  any- 
where. On  hi?  tabl  •  had  bi-en  laid  one  day  a 
fiueerly--h:;p  I  b^^k.  entitled.  "Leaves  of  <irajss. 
By  Walt  Whitmu:!."  Tiiere  was  al-o  in  the  front 
the  portrait  of  a  m:  1  :le-a;:ed  man  in  the  garli  of  a 
workingman.  Ttn-  C-jrieonl  philtrsuphrr's  feel  in;: 
on  i>erusing  this  boL»k  wa^?  expressed  in  a  private 
letter  to  its  author,  wh'.eli  I  ipiote  from  memory  : 
'*  At  fir^t  I  m^V- 1  my  t-yi^s  to  tin'l  if  thb  new  sun- 
beam   mi^rht    ii'/.    be    an    illu>ion I   greet 

you  at  the  b- jinnin'^  of  a  great  career,  which  ytt 
mu-t  h-'ivi:  hid  a  hm-^  ibre^rivjnil  S'»:ne'vhere  for 
su^di  a  -t;i:t.*'  T-jwai  I  no  other  Ameri-an.  ti>ward 
no  con:  tiip'ir.iry  *'\'  ptini:  Carlylc.  had  Emerson 
ev«:r  um-  I  .»';:;1.  -Xy^*: 
writtT  to  "vl.orii  tlicy 
j>rintJ'd  ;i  n«'v 
ba«.-k  of  ::.  ••  I 


of  the  hi€hjt*.anc*ji  in  «nc1i  cases,  bat  Iw 

!  was  i2tr«t:n>'  1  to  hear  of  some  unpleasant    mnlti 

j  from  it.     Walt  AVhitinan's  book  was.  in   fact,  on- 

jH/idalile   in    many  of  those   cixvl«s    to  irbich  die 

I  r-fined  thinker**  name  at  once  bore  it ;  and  many 

j  Were  the  stone*  of  the  cttemptf  to  nga4  it  in  mixed 

I  corjpunics.     One  grave  cler^^rinan   ma>le  an  effort 

:  to  read  it  aloud  to  *ome  gentlemen  and  ladies.  laA 

j  only  broke  down  after  suipming  his  companr  con- 

I  siderably.     XevertheU'!*.*.  tne  book  eontinaed'to  be 

;  i^tj  lied  quietlv.  and  thow  who  re^d   it  ceai«d  to 

'  Won  lie  r  that  it  shr.uM  have  kindled  the  sage  who 

Gained    that   the   American     trecmaa   is 

e.  tame.**  from  listening  tOi3  long  to 

The  ;  •■  the  i-ourtly  muses  of  Europe."     The  plainnesF  U 

^A>    Mvech   in   -Leaves  of  Grass"  is  indeed    biblical; 

too.  a  startling  priapism  mnninj*  throng 


i-^  ♦•xpress!on<  a-  the>c.  The 
had  be<'n  :iddrc>'ied  at  once 
litioi!  i.f  h:>  p.xni-:.  placing  un  the 
■••I.-:  vi.»u  at  the  br;::nnin£:  of  a  jn'cat 


.areer.  —  U.  W.  1 

Thi>  r;nl  t!.-.- 
thi-  en  1  of  t','  ■■ 
niTiih,  t".«r  it  w;:- 
man  i  i  r.irrv  bv 
i-tv.     'Slv.    Km.*-: 


'•n. 
p:i'i'.!.ut:on  of  the  »  ntire  letter  at 
.I'.u.ii-  jnnoy,-d  Mr.  Knier^.*n  very 
i  f'jriiii'lii'Iir  bL»i»k  fur  any  geniic- 
liN  ii.  l;:--i-mjnt  Into  general  sovi- 
«on  w.i<  afterward*  convince  J,  I 
Ix'lieve.  that  Walt  Whitman  had  printed  his  letter 


:t :  nay.  S'lueamish  re»ien  must  needs  hold  their 
nosi.-*.  for  the  writer  does  not  hesitate  to  bring  the 
^!op-bucket  into  the  drawing-room  to  show  thit  the 
ehemic  law*  work  therein  also :  yet    from  its  fizst 
Sentence.  "  I  celebrate  myself,"  there  starts  Ibrth  u 
endlef«  pro^jession  of  the  forms  and  symbols  of  Uft, 
—  now  funeral,  now  carnival,  or  a^in  a  masqneFade 
of  nations,  cities,  epoelis.  or  the   elements,  natml 
and  human.  —  fascinating  the  eve  with  wonder  or 
dreal.     To  these   terrible  eyes  ^daya  sunenden: 
faces,  fonn«.  skeletons,  are  misheathed.     Here  ne 
the  autographs  of  New  York,  and  of  the  pniries. 
savannahs.  Ohio.  Missiseippi.  and  all    powers,  good 
and  evil.     There  is  much  that  is  repulsive  to  fiw 
oplinary  mind  in  these  things  and  in  the  poemi  that 
really  express  them :  but  as  hu^  reptiles  help  10 
fii>hion  the  pedestal  of  min,  as  artists  find  in  grimw 
and  crouching  animal  forms  the  fundamental  vital- 
ity u|M>n  which  the  statue  or  pttllar  may  repose,  one 
might  not  unreasonably  find  in    the  wild  and  gro- 
tesiiu**  forms  of  Walt  Whitman's  chants,  so  instmet 
with  life,  the  true  l^>i«  of  any  shaft,  not  the  dupli- 
cate of  any  r^sed  elsewhere,  that  American  tboi^ht 

is  to  raise 

Having  occasion  to  visit  New  York  soon  after  the 
appearance  of  Walt  Whitman's  book,  I  was  niged 
by  some  friends  to  search  him  out,  and  nudcc  some 
report  to  them  concerning  him.  It  was  on  a  Son- 
day  in  mi<L<ummer  that  I  journeyed  through  ihe 
almost  interminable  and  monotonous  streets  which 
stretch  out  upon  "  ti>h-shapeil  Paumanok,**  and  the 
tli  recti  on  led  me  to  the  very  last  house  ontward 
from  the  iirent  city,  — a  small  wooden  house  of  two 
stories.  At  my  third  knock  a  fini^-looking  old  ladr 
opened  the  door  just  enough  to  eye  me  carefidlr, 
an<l  ask  what  I  wanted.  It  struck  me,  after  a  Uttfe, 
that  his  mother  —  for  so  she  declared  henself — wn 
apprehensive  that  an  agent  of  the  police  might  be 
after  her  son,  on  account  of  his  audaciou^s  book.  At 
last,  howrver.  she  |K)intod  to  an  open  common  with 
a  central  hill,  and  told  mo  I  should  find  lier  son 
ihtr.;.  Tlie  day  was  excessively  hot,  the  thermom- 
eter at  nearly' 100=,  and  the  sun  blazed  down  » 
only  on  sandy  Long  Islaml  can  th*.*  sun  blaze.  The 
lon'unon  had  not  a  sinjile  tn»e  or  shelter,  and  it 
M-emoil  to  me  that  only  a  very  devout  fire- worshipper 
in"k-cd  could  be  found  there  on  such  a  day.  2Co 
human  l>ein^  tould  I  see  at  lirst  in  any  direction : 
but  ju>t  as  I  was  about  to  return  I  saw  strt?tched 
upon  hi>  back,  and  ;:azin^up  straight  at  the  terrible 
>un.  the  man  I  was  svekin^x-  "With  his  pray  cloth* 
in;:,  his  bluc-izr.iy  sliirr.  his  iron-j;ray  hair,  his  swart, 
sunburnt  face  and  bare  neck,  he  lay  upon  the 
bn.>wn-and- white  grass,  —  for  the  sun  had  bnrnt 
away  its  greenness.  —  and  was  so  like  the  earth  npon 
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whi^h  he  rested,  that  ho  seemed  almotft  enough  a 
part  of  it  for  one  to  pass  by  without  rccog^nition.     I 
approachefl  him^  gnvc   my   name  and   reason  for 
stiart:liing  him  out,  and  asked  him  if  he  did  not  find 
the  sun  rather  hot*     "  Not  at  all  too  hot,"  was  his 
roply ;  i\w\  he  confided  to  me  tliat  this  was  one  of 
his    tlix'orite   places  and    attitudes    for  compoi^in^ 
**  poenui*"     Ho  then  walked  with  me   to  his  home, 
an<J  took  uie  alon«;  its  narrow  ways  to  his  room.     A 
?mall   room   of  about   fifteen   square   feet^  with  a 
sin<]rlc  wintlow  lookinjr  out  on  the  barren  solitudes 
of  the  island  ;  a  Bmall  cot,  a  wash-«tjind  with  a  little 
looking-vrlass  hun^r  over  it^  fi-om  a  tack  in  the  wall,  a 
pine  table  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper  on  It;  an  old 
line -engraving,  representing  Bacchus,  hung  on  the 
walJ.  and  ojjposite  a  similar  one  of  SiieniLS  ;  these 
eonstitntiid  the  v bible  environment  of  Walt  Whit- 
man.    There  was  not,  apparently,  a  single  book  in 
the  room.     In  reply  to  my  expression  of  a  desire  to 
see  hL*  books,  he  declared  that  he  had  very  few.     1 
Ibund,  upon  further  innuin^i  that  he  had  i*eceivcd 
only  sueh  a  good  Engli5?li  education  as  every  Atneri- 
can  lad  may  receive  from  the  public  schools,  an<l 
tliat  he  now  had  access  to  the  libraries  of  Fome  of  hi>s 
frien<ls.     The  books  he  seemed  to  know  and  love 
the  best  were  the  Bible,  Homer,  and  Shakespeare: 
these  he   owned,   and  probably  had  in  his  pocket 
whilst  we  were  talking.     He  had  two  studies  where 
he  read ;  one  was  the  top  of  an  omnibus,  and  the 
other  a  small  mass  of  sand,  then  entirely  uninhabit- 
ed,  far  out    in   the   ocean ^   called    Coney   Island. 
Many  days  had  he  passed  on  that  island,  as  complete* 
ly  alone  as  Crusoe.     He  had  no  litei'ary  acrpuiint- 
ance,  beyond  a  company  of  Bohemians  who  wrote 
for  the  Saturdni/  PrtHS^  —  the  organ  at  that  time  of 
all  the  audacity  of  New  York, — ^  whom  he  now  and 
then  met  at    Pfaaf's    lager-beer  cellar.     He   was 
remarkably  taciturn,  however,  about  himself,  —  con- 
sidering the  sublime  egoism  of  bis  book,  —  and  cared 
only  about  his  **  poems,"  of  which  he  read  me  one 
that  had  not  then  appeared.     I  could  not  help  sus- 
pecting that  ho  must  have  had  masters ;  but  he  de- 
clared that  he  had  learned  idl  that  he  knew  from 
omnibus-drivers,   ferryboat-pilots,   fishermen,   boat- 
men,  anci  the  men  and  women  of  the  market.^  and 
wharves.     These  were  all  inarticulate  poets,  and  he 
interpreted  them.     The  only  distinguished  contem- 
porary he  had  ever  met  was  the  Rev.  Henry  Ward 
Heecher,  of  Brookl}Ti,  who  had  visited  him.     He 
had,  he  said,  asked  Mr.  Beecher  what  were  hts  feel- 
ings when  he  heard  a  man  swear ;  and  that  gentle- 
man   having    admitted    that  he   felt  shocked ^   he 
(Whitman)  concluded  that  he  still  preferred  keep- 
ing to  the  boatmen  for  his  company.    He  was  at  the 
time  a  little  under  forty  years  of  age.     His  fath<*r 
had  l>een  a  farmer  on  Long  Island,  and  AValt  had 
worked  on  the  farm  in  early  life.     His  father  wa^  of 
English,  his  mother  of  Dutch,  descent,  thus  giving 
him  the  blood  of  both  the  races  which  had  settled 
New  York,     In  hi.^  youth  he   had   listened  to  the 
preaching  of  the   great   Quaker  iconoel:ist^  Elias 
Hicks,  of  whom  his  paixsnts  were  followers ;  and  I 
fancy  th.it  Illcks,  than  whom  few  abler  men  have 
appeared  in  any  country  in  modern  times,  gave  the 
most  imjjortant  contribution  to  his  education.  After 
leavinjj  his  father's  farm  he  taught  school  for  a  sliort 
timti,  nien  became  a  printer,  and  afterwanls  a  car- 
penter.    When  his  first  volume  appeared  he  was 
putting  tip  frame  dwellings  in  Brooklyn ;  the  voiinne 
was,  however,  set  in  type  entirelv  by  his  own  hand. 
He  hA<l  been  ori;!inally  of  the  t>emocratic  party  ; 
but  when  the  Fur^itiYe  Slave  Law  was  pnssed  he 


found  that  he  was  too  really  democratic  f  »r  that, 
and  uttered  hrs  declaration  of  indepi'ndcnce  in  a 
poem  called  *' Blood-money/' ^ — a  poem  not  fouml 
in  his  works,  but  which  was  the  firftt  he  i'ver  wmte. 
Ho  confessed  to  having  no  talent  for  industry,  and 
that  his  forto  was  "loafing  and  writing  pnt*m« " ;  he 
was  poor,  but  had  dis4X>vcrod  that  he  could,  on  the 
whole,  live  magnificently  on  bread  and  waU*r.  He 
bad  trav^ellod  through  the  country  as  far  ns  New 
Orleans,  where  ho  once  edited  a  paper.  But  I  would 
find,  he  said,  all  of  him  —  his  lift.',  workp,  and 
days  ^ — in  hia  book;  he  had  kept  nothing  back 
whatever. 

We  passed  the  remainder  of  the  day  njaming,  or 
*' loafing,*' on  Staten  Isbind,  where  we  had  shade, 
and  m?iny  miles  of  a  beautiful  beach.  WhiUt  we 
bathed,  I  was  impressed  by  a  certain  grandeur 
about  the  man,  and  remembered  the  picture  of 
Bacchus  on  the  wall  of  his  room.  I  then  jiorceived 
that  the  sun  had  put  a  red  mask  on  his  face  and 
neck,  and  that  his  body  was  a  ruddy  blonde,  pure 
and  noble,  his  form  being  at  the  same  time  renin rk- 
able  for  fine  curves  and  for  that  grace  of  movement 
which  is  the  ilower  of  shapely  and  well-knit  Ltoncs. 
His  head  was  oviform  in  every  way ;  his  hair,  which 
was  strongly  mixed  with  gray,  was  cut  close  to  his 
head,  and,  with  liis  beard,  was  in  strange  Ct>ntra.st  to 
the  almost  infantine  fulness  and  serenity  of  his  fiice. 
This  serenity,  however,  came  from  the  quiet  light 
blue  eyes,  ami  above  these  there  were  three  or  four 
deep  horizontal  furrows,  whicli  bfc  had  ploughed. 
The  first  glow  of  any  kind  that  T  saiv  about  him 
was  when  he  entered  the  water,  which  he  fairly 
hugged  with  a  lover*rf  ontliusia5m.  But  when  he 
was  talking  about  that  which  deeply  intcro>^li'd  him, 
his  voice,  always  gentle  and  clear,  becam<j  slow^  and 
bis  eyelids  had  a  tendency  to  decline  over  his  eye*. 
It  wa^  impossible  not  to  fi'cl  at  ewry  moment  the 
railiiif  of  every  wonl  and  movement  of  the  man,  and 
also  the  surprising  delicacy  of  one  who  was  even 
freer  with  his  pen  than  mode?t  Montaigne, 

Al\er  making  an  appointment  to  meet  Walt  again 
during  the  week,  when  we  would  saunter  through 
the  sti-eets  of  New  York,  I  went  oif  to  find  mvi^elf 
almost  sleeple«s  with  thinking  of  this  nexv  acqimint- 
ance.     He  had  so  magnetized  me,  so  chai^gcfl  me, 
as  it  were,  with  somewhat  indefinable,  that  for  the 
time  the  only  wise  couri^e  of  life  seemed  to  bt»  to  put 
on  a  blue  .^hirt  and  a  blouse,  and  loaf  about  ilana- 
hatta  and  Paumanok,  —  "loaf,  and  invito  my  soul,** 
to  use  my  new  friend's  phrase.     I  found  timi*  hang- 
ing heavily  on  my  hands,  and  the  si^^htjs  of  the  bril- 
liant city  tame,  whilst  waiting  lor  the  next  mct^ting, 
and  wondered  if  he  would  seem  such  a  grand  follow 
when  I  saw  him  again.     1  found  hira  on   the  ap- 
pointed morning  setting  in  type  in  a  Brooklyn  print- 
ing-office a  paper  firom  the  Democratic  Hevku\  Urg- 
ing the  supeviority  of  Walt  Whitman's  poetry  over 
that  of  Tennyson,  which  he  meant  to  print  (m  he 
did  everything,  pro  and  cnn,  in  full)  in  the  appen- 
dix of  his  next  edition.     He  still  had  on  the  work- 
ingman^s  garb,  which  (he  said)  he  had  been  brought 
lip  to  wear,  and  now  found  it  an  iwi vantage  (<»  con- 
tinue.     It  became  plain  to  me,  an  I  inv^i^ed  along 
the  streets  and  on  the  ferry  with  liim,  that  lie  was  a 
prince  incognita  amongst  his  lower  cla5*  actjuaiut- 
ance^.    They  met  him  continuLilly.  grasped  hts  hand 
wl4h  enthusiasm,  and  laughed  and  cliattAiil  (but  on 
no  ocni«ion  did  he  laugli,  nor,  indeed,  did  1  ever 
see  h^n    luile).      Having  some  curicHi^y  to  kn>w 
whetiiev  .his  c*a^s  of  poi-sons  apprcci  '*oJ  •-jt»i  nt  all, 
I  pi-ivately  &a)<l  to  a  workman  in  corduroys,  with 
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field,  personally  nn!iistei*tHl  to,  ii[i\vartl  of  one  hun- 
drt'il  tliousan*!  sick  and  woundeJ  men.'' 

At  tl>e  close  of  tlve  wur  lies  wa?  nppmntcd  to  a 
clerkship  in  the  Department  of  the  lutc^rior*  and  In 
the  intervals  of  olTit*ijil  work  wi^ote  a  rn?w  vohuiit?  of 
poems  entitled  " Drurn-Tnf®/*  which  has  been  re- 
cently publishetl.  This  volmnc  is  ontirtily  ivee  fi-oin 
the  pcciiliiir  deductions  to  which  th»jt  other  is  lijdde, 
and  shows  that  the  author  haa  lust  no  fibre  of  his 
fcvTve,  There  i»  in  this  volume  ii  very  tout;hing 
dirge  for  Abruh.im  Lincoln*  —  who  vrna  \m  warm 
fi'iend  and  admirer,  —  wliich  is  worthy  of  betn^ 
quoted  t     It  is  as  follows  :  — 


T 


iAfin^i 


I. 

W 

^*0  capttkiti  t  my  ' 
lll*e  up,  —  f'li 
For  y^tt  bouci" 


^in  lies, 


n]t  lituX  Unit  Uk*  Mlf  i 
Uuri?,  — for  you  the  buifle  trilU  ; 
iL«I  wiwathi,  —  for  ynn  the  »h«»rfti  «i* 


Far  yott  they  r  .  .:  ru  i^g .  iljtf ir  eager  fiice>  luroing  ; 

o  :       i-r 

You've  full.ii  ci/ll  Jiad  (lejwl.** 

"My  cupuin  dncs  not  answer,  hia  lit>{'  are  pale  nnd  stUl ; 
My  father  (iot»  Dot  frel  my  (Lrm,  he  has  no  |)Ulft(f  nor  wtll ', 
But  ilttt  sJU|»,  the  «lili>,  is  auchurod  sikfe,  Its  ruynge  cloved  Ami 

{tune ; 
From  fearful  irir'   '"     --'  •  -^i-  "oiticj  In  irUli  obj'ict  ffoi^ 
F  ^g,  Obeli*  I 

U-M-v  M-  -r  ■-  ^r.*  ,  .*i*L>an  Ilea, 
VHilea  Qi^id  aaU  dtA<1 '* 

The  late  SL'cref  ivry  of  the  Interior,  Hr.  Harlan, 
recently  had  pointed  out  to  him, -^probably  by  s*tniii» 
one  who  dHgired  ^VhitmH^*s  d^rkstliipi  —  some  \t»s- 
aages  of  the  *'  Leares  of  Grass  "  in  wliich  he  couhJ 
gee  only  grassnei«S|  and  for  this  cause  ejected  the 
poet  from  his  ollice.  The  indi|^ation  which  thi? 
caused  throuf^hout  the  eomitry  proves  that  Walt 
Whitman  has  cjuictly  ol>tained  a  very  wide  in- 
fluence. After  a  very  curious  controversy^  chielly 
notuble  for  an  able  and  caustic  pamphlet  written 
by  Mr.  O'Connor,  showin;^  that  the  Secin^tary 
would  equally  have  dismissed  the  Scriptural  nml 
classical  writers,  the  bard  wa^*  appointed  to  an 
olHec  in  the  Attorney-Generars  <lepartmcnt,  whit*li 
he  now  holds.  It  is  iindei?ttM>d  by  his  friends  that 
he  is  writing:  a  scries  of  pieces  which  shall  be  llu* 
expre»iion  of  tla?  religituii  nature  of  mnn,  which  he 
regards  as  essential  to  the  completion  of  his  task. 


AN    OCEAN   WAIF. 

CHAPTER    V.     {G)ntinmtti), 

**  Who  spoke  V  "  I  hearrl  fVnm  above  mi?. 

**  Hush ! "  I  whispered,  leunin«r  out  a«  (lir  as  I 
could,  —  **  hush  I  it  is  me. — John  Cros*."  And 
then  I  he;ird  a  ^ound  m  if  noine  one  had  f;dlen  on 
the  gitjuud.  A  few  minutes  alter,  I  !icani  the  voice 
again. 

«  Frav  ^  pniv,  saive  m  I  For  Henvcn'f  sake, 
help  I''' 

"  Yv»j  yes  1  '*  T  aaid  ;  *♦  bat  speak  low,  or  we  shall 
be  bf^ard.  —  l^liss  Mary  ?  ** 

**  Yes,"  cried  the  vorce,  eaj^eriy. 

**  Is  there  a  rope  of  any  kind  there  ?  " 

Then?  was  silence  for  a  mintitie,  and  then  she 
aaid,  *^  No !  •• 

"  Are  you  listening  ?  "  I  aaid. 


"  Yes,*"  she  whif;pen-'d. 

'*  Then  take  the  sheets  fmm  the  cota,  anfl  tie 
them  tf{;:htly  together,  and  then  fii&ten  one  end 
U)  the  table;  tightly,  mind." 

I  wniteil  while  1  rouhi  hear  her  bunily  I  oiling, 
but  in  a  ihw  momirit^  the  voice  whispen-d  dc-^jiair- 
luiily,  ^*  I  can  never  tie  them  tightly  enough.*' 

"Never  mincb**  I  said;  "only  tic  th«'m,  Jill  yoii 
can  find*  together,  and  lower  them  down/* 

S^jon  ixiVr,  fiomethinjT  whil*»  vrns  loiven^l  fWwi 
the  cabin  window,  and  huii^  down»  swayinir  luuk- 
waiHJs  and  fonvarda ;  and  at  last,  itfler  many  trus,  I 
reitched  it.  ^IniH*  and  more  cnme  down,  till  them 
wa!<  litr  more  than  1  wanled,  wh<'U  I  made  tlie  knola 
ra?t,  and  whispert*d  t^i  her  to  draw  up.  *' Now/*  I 
said,  '*  ix,^  *oon  a^s  it  i^i  ti^ht,  twist  all  you  have  mtind 
the  table-leg,  ;md  hold  on." 

In  a  few  minute^  I  tbunrl   the  sheet-rope  would 


on  by  tfie  cabin-window,  with  tln^c  two  poor  ^^rh 


to  Hie,  and  be^'^giuj;  me  to  5a ve 


l>ear  my  weight,  and  directly  ntYer,  I  was  hohlinj 
1  by  tfie  cabin- 

rngiug,  crying, 
them. 

I  felt  most  mad,  as  I  looked  at  thorn  by  the  li^t 
of  the  cabin  lantern.  Hair  torn  down  ;  dresses  Lidf 
dra^r^ed  from  their  shoulden^ ;  while,  ri^ht  ucitLss 
the  lace  of  Miss  Mary,  waii  t\.  mark  as  of  a  blow, 
while?  Iier  poor  lip  was  cut  and  bleedinrj. 

'*  O,  prny  —  pray,  save  u.s  !  "    shi»  cried,  putting 
her  poor  hand  on  mini*,  as  I  clun^  there, 
.   *♦  An  I  hope  God  may  save  me,"  I  ^aid ;  "  or  I  *11 
die  for  you.*' 

And  then  there  was  Filenee  for  a  ft*w  moments  ; 
and  if  I  hari  daix?d,  1  shimhl  liave  kis?ied  th«-  f<ofl 
hand  that  nestled  against  mine  tit  truMtin^ly,  but  1 
fhoii^ijlit  it  wouhl  be  cowardly,  Jtnd  1  did  not. 

♦*  And  now,*'  I  wluiipennl,  "  I  'm  |C^ing  on  deck." 

*'  Ah  !  don't  leave  us,"  sobt>cd  Misn  Madeline. 

**  It  in  to  ir>*  what  I  can  do  to  o^et  you  away,**  I 
whimpered  ;  and  then  the  poor  pH,  who  geeiiit*d 
hrdf  tuiiitinjr,  sank  down,  km'elin;;  on  the  llonr.  and 
hi-r  ^hter  b  aned  over  her,  and  «nid  to  me,  **  We  *ll 
pray  (or  yon,  Cross." 

"Then  I  shall  »-ucceed,"  I  s^^d,  for  1  felt  that  I 
jihould ;  anrl  m  1  lell  them,  feeling  nerved  lo  have 
done  an)i:hing  in  their  defence. 

I  soon  w.'is  over  the  poop,  and  crnwlin;^'  cloflo 
uniler  the  bulwarb*,  when  I  found  t!>:it  ili.  miin  by 
the  binnacle-light  was  fast  «aleej»,  |i  made 

no  way  at  all.     1  5topjH«d  in  the  di  n  few 

minutes,  listening,  and  coidd  hear  voices  in  the  fore- 
cabin  ;  and  it  was  evident  tliere  was  a  p^ytl  di'al  *if 
dnmkenne.-s  nnd  caroiisin<*  ^^olw^  forward.  llnK  a 
dozen  jtt an ch,  well-armed  fellows  coidd  have  secured 
ttiu  tihip,  T  felt  sure,  as  I  opened  my  knife  that  htinuf 
by  a  lanyartl  to  my  waisji,  and  then  sliovinrr  it  open 
in  my  irdt,  I  crawletl  to  the  skylight,  and  looked 
down  intf)  the  pnssengers*  cabin,  wdiere  1  Cfiuhi  ?-ee 
Ilicks,  PhlUipp,  and  two  more  pla^t'injj  card^,  whik? 
another  lay  on  the  bulkhead  asleep.  It  was  a 
crood  thing  1  had  no  pistol  in  my  ham  I,  or  I 
shrmld  have  had  that  Ilieka's  blood  upon  my  heail 
then. 

I  crept  away  from  the  pkylijrht  and  under  the 
bidwarks  a^rain,  though  it  was  aM  dark  as  pitch,  and 
beg^an  makin*^  my  way  tow.irds?  the  other  l>«>at  na 
bun<x  i'rom  the  davit«« ;  when  all  at  fmee,  some  one 
had  nie  by  th«;  throat,  and  tried  to  tnni  mo  on  my 
back  ;  but  I  was  too  quick,  for  I  had  my  knite 
against  his  ribs  in  a  moment,  and  hissed  out, 
"  You  *rt^  a  dead  nmn  if  you  stir," 

That  was  sharp  practice,  for  we  were  Ixjth  on 
our  knee«  close  against  the  bulwarks^  and  I  could 
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tivl  !»U  lu»i  iMvath  rii;!ii  in  in\  i.uo,  a>  ho  iiiusi  havo 
iMi  inino.  .In>i  ilu'i.  ho  ^a\o  a  hit  of*  a  shirt,  ami 
mv  knsio  ^»v"u  .Nv\l  him.  *or  1  nu-am  what  I  s;uil  thon: 
hm  fhv  iv'.  k  MKulo  iiiiu  si.irt  so  that  ho  a  bit  i^>t 
I  ho  S  lu  !•  .':  n»v,  m\\  \\m\  ix^Ut  hohl  i>t"  luv  ha  ml 
whi.-h  i:.\.\  :\y  k;:-o. 

••NvM>.  \,>'i   ;i;-.i;\u'r  n^.   piraiioa!  s^vumlivl."  ho 
h-vNvvi    ;\'. \xxvv    h">    ivvlh  :    ami    1    Iviraii    to   iVvl 
ih.M    "I    1    o.i.l  p.*t    ky»K   >harp    1   shouM    huvo   tho 
>i»v>i   v'f'  ■:.     "  N\»**.  i;i\o   up   tho   kuito,  vou  viv^j.  i 
or   I  "il  ^iv.'.v.iilo   uKi,  it'  it  's  vnlv  il»r  jKV>r  Jaok*?  | 

••  ll'.i'lo ! '*   1  j^W'*  in   a   wh*.>;vr.  slaokoiiiiu  mv  [ 
hoM  *  /  ,     ,      .  '  ^ 

••  U.r.u'  ■  "  Iro  s^^v-s  ill  A  wl».*>:vr,  sl.U'jkOuin;;  his 

••  W-Mi.  1\-u'im:.>  ""l^avs. 

•■  W>.a:,  ^  •.,'.v.  ^v-.i  l.'.i  ■  "  Iw  s;t\s  ;  .iiui  I  Va  Mos><tl 
•.!"\kO  o.   i  ••'•.  >.M^  o,u*:  -.-cror  --i^  two  iiroa:  j:xs. 

••  W>\,  I  v'u'u^biS  tl-.v^  i.:xvi«.'vL  vjuoi:  :l.o  hva^:." 
Ivi--    ■  \        "    .    , 

WW 

••  Y«.v."  L  ^■.>^:  •■  bu:  I  ^vc  ■;:!  :h^.  r.:  KU  r^hdi its." 

Jo^*::  :  bu:  I  i^oC  I."**  11  Ivj.-w  a: tor.  Ai:-.l  ^-.c  in  ri::i: 
v'i!tv:\  X*  .i-.vr-cjc«,.  I  ai::':  !xk.'U  ou:  Jt  [\;.Lrt:cr  or' d;i 
V'ur." 

"  ^^  lo  "^  .-Il  .loo'-i  .'  '  I  savs. 

•■  V ^  • '  >     * ' .  i :   c  ■  M.v   -i :    :lic   -a  ': «. ».  I ."*  ■: .;   st  vs^  -  i^.t 

v.  ■     .  :- ■■    v%v     i.i  '.     i    wTM.vr   :  i:-  '.!'.<  ^   •!  r   "i    . 

■  \  :•.   ■     ^   *  i.',.r     1  "iv,"  >it;. <  I'  ii.. 

■  V  .■        !'.  \  '^    >.«..!.    :;.'      c    s.ii.1-    ?•>*.■;  ".     :i    ..it 
LVx-   ■.     '.  >^  ■■>*. 

■■  I*:.       >.:   X   V  ii;.  ■■  M.i-rt  >•.  \».f:  r  ?:;  I.    :i  li.-i- 
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ami  was  in  the  1x>at  in  a  moment ;  bat  not  without 
rattling  one  of  the  oars,  and  I  trembled  again  for 
tt-ar  he  shouM  liave  been  heard.  Bnt  all  was  quiet, 
un>l  tho  next  moment  I  was  be«ide  him  ;  and  as  we 
ooiilJ  n't  unhook  the  boat,  I  cut  the  ropes  lore  and 
at>.  ami  then  Tom  slowly  worited  her  ^ong  and 
uni.ier  the  oabin  window  wbere  those  demoas 
wore  sitting :  then  post  the  window  of  the  ci^ 
tain  s  oabin.  round  the  mdtler.  and  then  there  wsi 
a  joy  till  ory.  tor  I  hail  fast  bold  of  the  sheets  haae- 
ing  down. 

"  Make  her  tost  with  the  painter,  Tom,*  I  sud: 
and  up  I  went,  and  next  minate  stood  between  thoM 
two  ^K.ior  orvatun^  both  of  them  clinging  to  me  ii 
ziixt  sad  way  —  it  w;e  pititnl. 

-  Hiir^h  ! "  I  said  —  -  not  a  sound  " :  and  thei 
•  Iriw-n;:;  ud  the  sheet.  I  jost  looked  at  the  ^i^^ 
ac  I  made  1:  :asc  roond  y&s  Madeline,  fix*  ^^m  Sb- 
ry  wo^Id  noc  go  disc  Poor  giri,  she  cried  aD  she 
O'.'.-.M  TO  help  me  :  and  so.  she  creeping  oat  fc<— m 
I  lowered  Miss  Made^ne  down  into  ttie  boa^  md 
:ho  shaker^  sheet  told  me  all  was  ri^ht. 

••  '.n.xl  biess  you  wr  this.''  wIiLsnered  Sfialbrr, 
as  I  ma.  it  the  steec-rope  £ist  rouzul  her-  ^Bekiai 
:o  IS,  r'jr  we  are  in  yoor  hands." 

I  :M  :i':  fay  anything,  but  I  did  kneel  dowaaai 
iw-ss  >.er  band  :hat  time.  She  "w^  a  deal  our  »• 
'.i'-'i  :iian  her  si^fcer :  and  in  anodier  minnte, I  hid 
ler  low«::-<.d  down  inco  die  boat.  andTan.CMtaf 

-  >j;.-  iowTi  >4:me  bl.inkec?."*  he  whispered:  aail 
:ri:;;j:^'i  :actf*:  :;;•:  :aac  were  in  the  eota.  mwI  thiw 

:hoin  ii.Tr..  and  :be  rillows  too.  On  che  table  va 
'.is. .:!:.  ::7e<ise.  nma:.  .m«l  .rake,  ami  thise  I  sUppd 
':'.-.■  I  villi; w-.ase.  and  lowereil  ilown.  In  thelori^ 
■:!*^.  :o:.  W..T-  biseuic-dns.  and  two  wiufcer-LniteRtf 
■:cc::.:s:  ind  ^ese  I  Ii.'wered  ilown.  tbr  I  &hdt 
•J..  V.  IvTio^iri:;  iiow  ^on  I  i.'ould  slip  ilown.  amidk 
■:i.:   "il-.-rlr    .1::  :t    ian:i»*r :   ibr  l   knew.if.fr 

-  i.  "  ■.--•:.- -y'liiL  jt  v.iin  in  die  dark.  So.  a 
:«-c  >  .  :.-..  ^  1.  v:-i-:.:  tinm  ^.'ita^^  ot"  prewrral  , 
:ii.  .1;.  UM  v:n.-.  uni  -r  'r.-iiiiii£  of  Tse  dtit  Itruwd 
:i\':  :;-.:'  «.r^  -rs.  viita,  ^''tiu:  1  irfance  xvoniLl  '. 
.:.:-::,  :■  v  1  !!  ,n  .  I  liionizhz  '  zhv  sheet-rape 
iL^i:  -..:;<.-  a.  Ml  :;;•:.  is  an  a^rninic,  so  l^sao^ 
-'  *•:  "  -    '"■"•■    r.  Jif  iuini;  -<;  -iip  :r  r*junii  die  !i^z^ 

•..:■:-/  =  :■    ^wi  veil  c  iuixoit'. -o  rhsix  r^."ouldciffl 
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i!M  .rrv  c  iittsr  aie.  Ic  wai-  bari 
-:  r  Mc  *:ut?  "iiiii  'iifen  smine'L  mi 

.i>r.    i;:i    — «'*i    ny    "oeth :   but  ^ 

iii'i   I  7'iiltd    oiy    iniiif  oiit  Jf'ai^ 

:i'  i.    :7'T'r   \p    -nuUiiTi   <?4>  .t*  it  .^"aai 

v:  v:i>  i;:?^;ii:^   r  -»niiiii  che  let:.  »iM 

.  -i;.:--.  1  i:\  ixid  it^apt?*!  -m  mv  sir. 
<=  ■  :  ::  nv  iuop.  .m«l  rin^i  ai  »• 
*-  :  :  -  "Vfjiv-r  n.i  .,«..H'k  n>r  anutbtf 
•  ;  :.::i-.  :ur  I  ^ri^  .jn  him  in  jq  ia- 

i'..'      ~; -jx  it-*T?  intM  !iis  riiiTKU  jnii 

■'.  .>  .  ■  i  li  T-'. :i  i  "^riii  :;»ir:£lini  vf. 
.      .-.   v.-i  :■  .   iinj^t.-L  :*.  rile   iKT.  uni 

V  ■•.'iv-v.    •;*;    iji   \^  ,m  -^1^  •riimbinsTT 

L  '.    -  •    t«.  X   .  ii..-k:y.  in-i  -.■tsi  nfi; 

^      -    ■■    *■■---*■ --Hi;   nit   jf  aiy  way. i 

->  '*  •     -u:-s<    .;»vi»   :'.Ti^   jr  dim 

•■    .     i:i'l    :ui-n    Ue    --TilL     F* 

'     ::    "ti"      »iiur,    .luii    wiiii   » 

'  r      :ii-»ii     nv:iy   rpjin  Dr 

■     •    ^     .u:i    >r'  iarkne?^ 

■'"""■'"''  "^^^^  laaitrs:  .indXiji 

.-.  -  -;mlt>  teet,  wiiile  Tom  Ji>il 
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i^ot  out  tbe  oarB,  and  as  quickly  jw«  |K»ssil;le  piulcHeii 
aw;i)%  not  daring  to  make  a  sound »  for  thcrii  wa«  a 
noise  on  lioai-d,  and  throe  or  lour  shots  were  fired 
at  random  out  of  tlie  cabin  window.  Then  wl* 
f'oidd  see  them  on  dt>ck,  and  some  one  fired  a 
pistol  oir  ftgain;  but  the  bidiet  never  came  near  ub, 

''The}' 're  goinji  to  try  and  lauDob  a  boat,  1 
expect/'  Baid  Tom  with  a  ebneklc ;  ♦*  and  there  'j^ 
the  dingey,  as  '11  bold  two  comfbrtaWe ;  and  as  for 
the  long-lxjat,  I  don't  think  they'll  get  her  over  the 
side  fo- night  J* 

**  Pray  —  pray»  rt:)w  fast,"  cried  Miss  Mary. 
"  Can't  we  help"?  "  and  she  moved  forward  as  if  to 
get  to  an  oar. 

**  God  blefis  yon,  no,  mi«s  !  **  1  salt  I  in  a  whimper  ; 
*'  w%*  '11  li«md  to  It  directly/*  Anil  then  we  paddled 
a  little  farther  off.  till  I  tbongbt  they  could  n't  hear 
the  oars  in  the  rowlocks,  when  we  both  V)ent  to 
it,  and  rowed  stroke  for  stroke  for  a  gm>d  hour, 
and  all  on  ripht  through  the  tlilckej^t  darkness  1 
ever  saw%  and  long  after  tbe  lights  in  the  cabin 
window  of  the  good  ship  Southern  Star  had  dis- 
appeared, 

AIJ  at  once  Tom  stopped,  and  threw  in  his  om-. 

*' What  is  itV"  IsHVS. 

**  I^Iatey/*  he  says,  '♦*  T  have  n*t  had  bit  nor  sup 
since  tea'last  night ;  and  I  think  we  shall  work  bel- 
ter aflcr  sometbin'." 

I  hadn't  thought  of  it  before;  but  I  knew  bnw 
weak  I  felt,  and  so  I  pulled  in  my  oar  tcxi,  and  Tom 
pulled  up  one  of  the  bi»cait*tinj*,  and  found  tlu' 
<'heese  and  a  Ixtttlc. 

*'  Li'ud  me  yunr  knife.  Jack/*  he  says,  and  my  band 
went  natuniUy  enough  (o  my  ImU,  ;  but  the  moment 
alter  I  shudih.Mvd,  and  told  him  tobrenk  the  cheese, 
pretvntllng  I  eoidd  not  get  at  it. 

Just  as  we  j)U9hed  olV,  1  e<iuh1  ^ce  by  the  cabin 
lights  that  Mi?s  Maileliue  had  crept  down  at  her 
sistcr'ti  feet;  luit  tin  feeling  now  in  the  durk,  1  Ibiuid 
rhey  were  sitting  side  by  side;  so  1  got  one  of  the 
blanket^  over  tbem^  and  then,  atler  a  deal  of  per- 
gtuading,  managed  to  get  them  to  take  some  of  the 
bi»cult  and  elteci^c,  and  some  wine.  Tom  antl  I  took 
a  sup  each,  and  put  our  biscuit  and  «*hec*e  on  tbe 
eeat  by  un,  and  nn<lt'  njady  for  a  j*tart  again,  eatings 
as  we  went  on,  and  then  rowing  as  true  a^  we  coubb 
go  as  to  keep  t!ie  boat's  heiui  the  same  way;  and 
without  any  more  8topp;ige,  for  we  knew  what 
trouble  thoie  poor  gals  were  in,  starting  us  they 
were  at  every  ^plush  we  laid  down  to  our  work*  and 
rowed  on,  hour  atYer  hour,  right  away  int«  the  thirk 
darknejts. 


>fe= 


CHAPTER   VI. 

I  ^urrosr  it  muiit  have  bi^en  the  Devil  piU  it 
into  my  head,  for  while  I  wa^  busy  lowering  tliii^gw 
down  into  the  boat,  I  thought  how  easy  it  would  he 
to  get  u[>side»  with  the  murflering  paity  a^  were  in 
the  ship.  I  *d  only  got  (o  turn  over  the  cabin  Ian- 
tern,  and  slu'  'd  soon  have  been  iu  a  blaze,  wlien  my 
gentlemen  would  have  bad  enough  to  do  to  save 
themselves,  ami  tbe  treasure  must  have  gone  to  the 
bott^)m.  But  I  ehuuld  n't  have  done  such  a  thing, 
and  in  another  minute  I  should  have  been  helping 
to  shove  oil'  the  boat,  if  that  Ilieki*  had  n't  riLshed 
on  to  his  Healh  ;  that  was  a  temble  thing  to  tliink 
on,  not  but  that  he  descr>'ed  it  richly,  and  1  kne^v 
what  I  did  wajf  in  iielf-defcncc,  and  for  the  sKike  uf 
them  two  jjoor  •iaL<, 

I  !i)iouM  Kay  it  was  about  twelve  o'clock  when  we 
lai<i  to  at  it|  and  rowed  j^traight  off  right  away  info 


the  thick  darkness,  with  not  a  ^und  t*>  be  heard 
but  tlie  **lap,  lap,  lapping"  of  the  wnter  again*?t  the 
boat*!?  srtem,  and  the  ^[ihj^h  and  rattle  of  our  oar*** 
Their  was  n't  a  word  spoken,  for  we  wanted  ;dl  our 
bitath,  and  knew  well  enough  that  all  depended  on 
our  being  well  out  of  sight  of  the  shi|i  when  d;iy 
broke  ;  and  of  course*  they  would  Ik*  sweeijiiiLr  the 
tilling  with  H  o[his«.  What  I  wft^  moi^t  afraid  of 
was,  that  wc  imgbt  get  iY»vvin«j  in  a  cintle,  and  not 
get  far  enough  oil*,  when  we  Ttnew  what  would  be 
the  end  of  it  if  tliey  once  caught  i^ight  uf  uj:*.  It 
ipiite  niMtle  ine  give  a  shudder  and  hiy  back  at 
my  oar,  till  Ton\  &iiid  *'  Stea*ly ! "  when  jfteady  it 
was  again. 

There  seeiued  wjiuetliing  awful  and  solemn  alxiut 
tlijit  night  :  wliat  with  the  horrors  we  hatl  been 
through,  and  one  thin^  and  unotlw*r,  I  felt  quite 
unter  >*ort8;  and  the  still  darknes^s  we  wltc  dnvnig 
tbruugh,  far  out  there  iu  the  mid^t  of  the  gix-at 
ocean,  s^'emed  to  hang  heavy-like  uf*on  me,  so  thiit 
I  ditl  not  ear«-'  to  B|>eak.  A  regular,  long,  steaily 
pull,  hour  aller  huur,  and  all  that  while  not  a  star 
to  be  seen,  while  I  could  bwely  distinguish  my 
mate  Tom  when  1  looked  over  my  i^houhkr ;  and 
in  front  ttometime^  1  could  make  out  some  thing 
indistinct,  which  was  the  ladies,  though  not  often. 
But  it  wa*  hot,  stenming  hot,  that  night,  f*^r  there 
wa^  n't  a  breath  of  wind  stirring ;  and  at  last  the 
pidl  ijcgan  to  tell  upon  us  lioth,  so  that  we  were 
glad  to  tiike  another  aup  apiece  of  the  wine  ;  but 
that  did  not  take  u^*  long,  and  %ve  were  ofl"  and 
away  again  faster  than  ever. 

All  at  once,  with  a  sort  of  jump,  the  clouds  began 
to  tinge,  and  we  then  knew  what  we  didn't  know 
iH'fore,  that  we  were  pulling  due  north ;  and  then, 
almiTst  all  at  once,  up  came  the  .sun,  and  s:hone 
upon  them  two  poor  things  fajit  asleep,  —  worn  out, 
as  they  sat  in  the  bottom  ot'  the  boat,  with  thtir 
arms  ttghi  round  one  another,  and  tlieir  poor  faces 
that  piiie  anil  bad,  it  was  pitiful.  L'p  went  the 
sun  higher,  and  there  was  tlie  .*-ea  heaving  gently 
and  curling  over,  and  all  glowing  with  tlie  nitJst 
licaiititul  coloi>.  But  we  had  uu  thought  for  the 
glowing  morning,  tor  there  was  something  else  to 
take  uur  attentitm, —  there  lay  the  $hip,  not  half  the 
distatu'c  nil'  that  I  had  hoped  ;  and  so  jR^ar,  that  I 
knew  if  a  bn  cze  sjjj'ung  up,  slu*  must  goon  over- 
haul us.  If  the  tiarkness  bail  only  kept  on,  I 
mhouhl  ti*t  have  cared,  but  there  it  wiw?,  a  bright, 
glowing  morning i  and  I  knew,  if  they  lookeil  out, 
they  must  se*^  us;  our  only  hojM/  being  ilmt^  half- 
dnink  oveinighl,  they  niiglit  be  bourf>  yet  be/ore 
they  roused  up;  and  theOt  dispirited  with  the 
loss  of  their  head  man,  they  might  n't  car«  about 
pui'snit^ 

^'  Waiih  your  favi*^  Jack,"  says  Tom  in  i\  whisper, 
as  we  lay  t^,  lo«>kiug  at  the  p-bip,  now  f tanning 
out  nnite  plain  on  the  horizon*  —  '*  wash  your  face 
and  hands,  mate," 

I  looked  at  my  hands,  and  gave  a  shudder,  for 
they  were  all  over  bhjod,  while  1  suppose  my  face 
was  in  the  same  state,  and  it  wa«  n'f  from  iJie  cut 
iis  I  had  on  my  head.  So  I  leaned  over  the  side, 
and  had  a  good  di]i  in  the  cod,  pleasant  water; 
and  while  I  was  drying  myself  uimjii  my  handker- 
cher,  Miss  Mary  gave  a  sigh,  and  opened  her  cyej*^ 
and  looked  at  me  as  if  ^he  did  n't  Know  where  she 
was,  nor  anything  alx>ut  it;  but,  directly  aller,  tlie 
color  began  to  come  into  her  cheeks,  and  Fhe 
reached  over  her  hand  to  me,  and  I  kif^scd  it ;  and 
then  ehe  reached  her  hsmd  over  to  Tom,  and  he  did 
the  same;  and  of  course  we  did   it  roughly,  but 
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tja  ;  «n4  1  sitfUH****!**  sLf  f53U(l  moin'nfiillVt  "  tliey  ^tiU 
not  bt!  inereirul  to  you.'* 

I  pave  my  bead  u  shnke*. 

"TIit»n/'  f*he  sntd,  with  qmto  i\  5mil«^  fni  Iter 
bt^anfiftil  Vipn*  **  I  Wrtiit  y<*u  to  promise*  on  y-QXir 
oath  ft^  a  num,  thnt  wti  shall  not  —  ix  »»r  ^!Kte^  aiirl 
tne  —  liiH  alive  into  the  Innid^  o(  i'  t<trs-** 

"What  do  yon   m<>Mn  V  "  1  sir  ttl!  of  a 

tTcnjbk%  niifl  with  the  sweat  fitunding  oa  my  fbt'e- 
heail.     *•  VVhut  do  you  menu  ?  " 

♦"  For  (TUtJ*d  (twke  —  for  the  snke  of  your  own 
moth<ir  — •  by  all  yon  lioSd  thar  and  holy/*  she  whis- 
pered, **  kill  ?is  both." 

•»  I  f'ould  irt  —  I  cooid  n*t/*  I  groaned. 

"  Would  you  sooner  see  me  do  ft  ?  "  she  ssiid, 
qnif'tly. 

I  f!Oidd  -  ♦  -w-w,|j^  ffj,.  I  f^it  choking.  T  could  do 
nothin^T  i  11  a  wild  *ort  of  wny  at  the  beau- 

tiful   L'n      ,,        .ho    was    talking   so   ealinly   and 
pftiicTitly  of  dcnth. 

**  Thenni  If  no  mrrvy  from  those  raon^tt^rs,**  she 
Baid,  —  "bo  j)romisc";  smd  »he  took  both  my  hand?, 
and  T  [TnmiiNril ;  for  thit  blood  m^enietl  to  rush 
throu((li  ray  veins  again  ai«  she  held  my  hand«,  and 
1  thoiii^htof  tlie  cries  aud  prayers  1  heard  as  1  hnnti 
on  by  the  niddf  j*-chains,  and  then  I  felt  that  I  should 
sooner  ehipp  htT  in  my  arms,  and  plunge  overboard, 
than  that  one  of  ihoee  ruflSans  should  ever  again  biy 
ft  fincrer  tipon  her. 

*'  '  '^  '*   T  says;  and   then,  with  a  Hioln^ 

hu-  "  And  yon  *11  fbrj^iive  me  ?  " 

'  > ,  ,  r.x..  -►.  w,;  *'  and  pray  for  you.  And  now  I 
ft'fl  eahru'* 

On  fniiu'  the  nh^p,  ^^ith  tho  wind  frc'^lifning 
every  minute,  so  that  oirr  Httle  boat  began  tr>  danee 
fi  littb*  on  the  waves.  The  j^un  sunk  down  lower 
and  lower,  and  the  cool  breej^e  seemed  quite  to 
r**vive  me,  tto  tlmt  I  sat  up,  and  tfien  heljird  Mlwi 
Madeline  to  sit  up  as  well ;  when,  with  poor  Tuna 
fa^t  a!-leepj  J  ?at  i5own  in  the  FtiTn-sheets  smiting  for 
the  end^  with  those  two  well-born  ladit??,  one  ou 
^^aeh  *.ide|  ela^pinp  my  hands,  ani!  trusting  to  nie  to 
Fiive  them,  but  not  from  death.  In  the  calm  of  that 
gob! en,  i^lonous  eveninjr  there  was  more  than  one 
pr;\  '  t  --  1  »  sweet  and  {oorl  '-  ',  ns 
Is  I  it  waa  to  die  ^  nd 
tht:i.  -  Ml  vessel  eomin^j;  ii.  ...  i  .md 
neivrer.  '  touch  our  boat,  for  with  the  boat- 
hook  nc,..        i  I  was  reiwly  to  drive  out  n  plank 

or  two  wtien   I  faw  H  was  time;  and  ihtn:  we  sat 
waiting  fur  the  end. 
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OUAl'TER   VII, 

"  AMOTiiKn  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  then  death/*  I 
muttered  as  T  thonnrht  to  mvself;  but  they  botJi 
heani  it,  and  Mlns  Mary  hxikt'd  up  in  my  fncv  with 
«o  »weet  »n  1  '  '  *      said:  **  Yes, 

dear  friend  ;  >  mt>ri>  sin  ami 

fiiijrennptt  no  hhm.'  jmmi  ;nii  >uijo\v.     But  a  little 
whilis  and  we  sdiall  bo  at  peace/' 

It  .,  -  w  ,,,.t  <  ...    I,  ..  ,.,  .  ^i)  Huswer  her;  but  her 

sw  rvt'  uiy  arm,  and  as  the 

shij. - ...[',  I  dA-w  ffi<.  l.o:ir-l,,.,. l- 

eUjser  to  my  hami,  and  laid  it  an 
sun  was  now  jnst  dipping,  and,  f 
as  1  felt  tlitn,  it  ^e♦•tned  to  nie  that  <he  broad  red 
path  which  stretclied  alon*  the  waves  wouhl  be  the 
one  we  should  take  ;  autl  certain  as  death  then 
setimed,  1  don*t  know  thJ*t  I  felt  to  dread  it  *o  very 
imieh,  H»r  then?  was  »o  mueh  tity^  -so  raneh  s^^rrmv 
fi»  ihcr  yomig  and  beautiful  girls  by  my  sitle. 


-  Very  potm  now/*  ^ijiid  Mis^  Mary;  and  wi<h  a 

^y\],t    -I  r  ..,..,,  look,  she  laid  herhit-l  Mr,..r(iiny  knife, 

■.  in  my  belt,  and  tnk  !,  witli  her 

t  M<.   jii  nut  Ti  the  p'  ,   while  htT 

nU  crivered  her  fare  wttli 

in  iJiting  off  the  cent, 

*^  Pum^  IMiiddy  i  -"od  by  !  '*  sjiid  M 
ing  by  her»  and  kiF^ing  her  pale  fa  *  v 

glanced  at  the  ship,  and  tlicn  fixed  iier  e^e>»  ou 
mine  as  1  held  the  ^o'cnt  open- blade d  knife  in  tny 
hand.     "  I  will  not  rtinch,"  she  whispered. 

»*  Not  with  thi!>/*  I  said  hoar-ely ;  "  it  *b  stained 
with  his  foul  blood  " ;  ami  cutting  the  lanyard  which 
held  it,  I  threw  it  overboard.  •*  No/'  I  says,  **  I 
coidd  not  do  that ;  we  11  go  down  togi!ther/* 

Aj*  I  looked  at  her,  I  remembered  some  words  I 
had  read  in  the  Testament  about  seeing  Stephen's 
face  slriric  bkc  the  faee  of  an  anjjel.  I  've  said  that 
bei-s  was  an  angers  faee.  but  if  1  had  thought  so 
before,  how  much  more  did  It  j*eem  m  now,  in  it« 
srid»  mournful  beauty,  with  her  bright  golden  hair 
hnn;[rtng  down  loo?e,  uiid  the  deep  f^iow  irom  the 
set ti nor  fiun,  half  beneath  the  water,  full  npon  her  ; 
and  the  sight  of  this  made  me  hesitirte,  for  it  st-t^nu^d 
impossible  that  man  conld  wrong  one  so  l>r«Mnfiht| ; 
and  th<nTgh  my  hnnd  was  strettdicd  out  i  1 

of  the  boat-hook,  1  drcw^  it  back :  when  t';  i 

was  jKissIng,  and  wil'  '       ''"    ,  I 

then  1  called  up  th^  i 

the  bord-hook,  and   hJinrt     uj.,    v.  .ei' muM     i  m-     [>i-,.rui;^ 

down  of  the  shi]i,  with  the  water  loaming  bcncutU 
her  bows,  and  the  gold^m  sunlight  p.  '"n...  i^.  rrfcp 
up   her  masts    till    all   below   w^f*  ;   rml 

nearer  and  nearer  she  came,  3a  iL  _^  j mi  ua 
down. 

T  L^  n  <*  one  look  nt  Mifg  Man%  whose  eyes  wtsre 
1 ;  and  vvith  chsped  hands,  and  a  swe»t 
1  P^'^y^'^g  '''*^  ^^^^  hp'^T  *''^*'  kneeled  by  her 
sisloi,  waitm^T  for  the  end,  now*  so  near. 

And  nearer  an<l  nearer  still  came  the  ship ;  but 
now^  the  shadow  ileepenefl,  for  we  were  where  there 
was  no  twilight,  but  a  quick  change  /rom  ilay  to 
night.  I  could  now  see  plainly  thcf  fares  on  bonnl, 
anri  see  that  pivp,*! nit  ions  we*re  liemg  mad^»  fc.r 
shortening  sail ;  and  '  }  ^^-  t  ],  for  I  knew  what 
our  oM  ship  w»Ls,  aii  jld  shoot  by  Ihr 

eT\ou|2jh  before  they  i^r,..  .  ,,,-..;  .  .  v  to. 

lliey  saw  me  standiufr  up  with  the  boat-hook,  and, 
I  stqjpose,  thought  I  meant  to  hook  on  when  they 
brought  up,  but,  in  another  minute,  it  would  have 
gime  thnit|t;h  the  liottom  of  the  boat  witli  n  erash. 
1  lo<^>ked  town rds  poor  Turn,  who  lay  asleep;  Miss 
Mary  wais  still  on  her  knees,  beside  lu^r  tainting 
sister;  and  I  fell  that  the  moment  hfid  come;  when, 
with  a  praytT  for  mercy — -one  learned  yefirs  upon 
y«'ar9  liefoiv,  and  which  now  came  rushinjr  to  my 
ii|»s  —  I  raided  tlie  pole,  Tlie  ship  would  pass 
within  tu  t  nf  us,  I  knew  ;  but  it  was  nlmost 

rlark  nln  ■>*  she  came  dashing  down,  tho 

^  ih'  u  (II  ]reshen  as  if  by  magic:        '         l*^ 

,vc'pt  by,  tny  arm  sank  to  m\  I 

i-ii  T-u  . try  knees  in  the  boat,  mutterin- .  .  .m  4, 
saved!"  lor  the  ship  wa*«  far  astern,  and  I  knew. 
il.i*  before  she  eguhl  Viring  to  nnder  their  clumny 
:^cment,  it  would  be  night,  for  even  now  tt  was 

ilie  ehan^  from  de*pair  to  hope  wa*  po  sudden 
that  lor  a  li?w  minnte-^  1  couKl  st-arcelr  believe  in 
the  truth  of  our  position,  but  a  han<l  laid  ujK>n  my 
9.rm  roused  me^  and  I  exjdained  how  it  all  wasi,  and 
that  there  was  }'et  a  ehanee  of  life.  Then  1  wjt  to 
and  considered  a  little,  and  tried  to  tbink  what  wnn 


si 


I  \  I  n  I     ':  \  I  niMiA  V 


tsf^.. 


I  .  I     I 
.1  I  ii. 


♦  .I  liiiii  n.  iii-vrr  niu-i-  r.iiliMl,  hilt  liore  US  bnivelv  •:£- 
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m  I  III-  ^i.ii-s  pali',  the  *;lovr  in  the  oast,  ani 
.•n. .-  Mi.Mv-   Um[*  ii[i.  ami  :<htHl  the  (;ol(Ieii 
.•-.  ''i.-  «  i«.'r>4,  ii.tw  iLuK'in^  with  life  I 
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It,  Jaok/'  he  addedt  and  just  ^laIlage^J   to  take 

id  of  MifiH  Mary's  band^  and  put  it  to  Iils  lips  ;  ami 
then,  *'  Jack/*  he  says*  **  you  'vc  hud  it  all  to  do, 
mato,  and  you  *ve  got  it  to  finish  ;  and  I  won't  ;%&k 
my  old  mate  to  sweari  but  yon  '11  do  what's  right 
by  thi?m  both,  won*t  you  V  " 

"  Ay,  latl,"  I  said»  **  I  will,'*  and  the  water  came 
in  my  eyes  as  I  t$aid  it ;  for  he  spoke  bo  that  I  was 
afraid  somethin^r  was  very  nigh  indfied. 

"  Tlien  I  shall  go  easy,  Jack,  mate,  for  I  am  going 
to  give  up  the  number  of  my  mam  '* ;  and  then  he 
was  i*ilent  for  a  bit,  till  Mibb  Mary  sobbed  quite 
aloud,  and  said  she  wai  going  to  lose  a  dear,  true 
friend. 

*'  No,"  said  Tom,  smiling  sadly;  **  only  a  poor  sailor, 
misSf  as  tried  to  do  his  duty  by  you,  and  broke  down ; 
but  J  ick  here  will  take  my  watrh  for  me  ;  and  God 
bless  you  all,  for  I  don't  think  I  shall  see  the  sun  go 
down  again*" 

"  Come,  Tom,"  I  says,  "  try  and  look  up,  mate  '* ; 
biit  it  was*  done  in  a  cheerless  way,  and  the  poor 
fellow  only  Kmiled  sadly. 

•'  It  was  that  chap  Ilicks  as  did  for  me,  mate," 
he  said ;  and  then  he  looked  hard  at  me,  and  wc 
understood  one  another,  for  he  looked  as  he  did  that 
morning  when  he  told  me  to  wash  the  blood  oif  my 
face ;  and  somehow  or  other  I  could  not  help  teel- 
ing  glad  I  had  made  an  end  of  the  villain  who  gave 
my  jiotjr  mat^^  his  death-blow. 

And  poor  Tom  lay  hall^leeping,  half-waking,  all 
that  ealm  niglit,  and  I  watched  by  him  till  just  as 
the  sun  was  beginning  to  rise,  when  he  seemed  to 
miite  wake  up,  and  stared  out  towards  the  oast,  as 
if  he  had  been  called. 

^*  What  is  it,  mate  V  "  I  says,  lifting  his  head  on 
my  arm,  and  taking  his  hand. 

'*  Tell  em  I  *m  ordered  aloft^  Jack/'  he  whispered ; 
and  then*  with  quite  a  smile  upon  his  face,  my  poor 
mate  closevl  his  eyes  and  dropped  olf  into  his  long 
sleep ;  and  there,  with  the  sun  shining  upon  his  lace, 
I  did  n't  know  it,  he  went  off  so  quietly,  till  I  bciml 
the  young  ladies  sobbing  behin<l  me,  when  I  gently 
laid  his  head  down,  and  sat  at  his  side  with  my  face 
in  my  han<!9  for  some  time^  for  Tom  Black  and  I 
were  old  sliipniate5» 

It  was  a  sad  blow  that  to  fall  upon  our  little  sbip*8 
eompany  ;  but  I  did  all  as  I  know  my  p<:>or  mate 
would  have  liked,  and  as  1  know  he  would  have 
done  by  me.  1  lashed  him  up  in  one  of  the  sheets, 
with  a  shot  at  his  feet  —  one  that  had  l>een  in  the 
boat  for  ballast  —  and  at  sundown.  Miss  Mary  said 
some  prayers  over  the  poor  fellow,  and  then,  with  a 
more  sori'owful  heart  than  ever  I  felt  before,  1  hove 
roy  poor  mate  overbo,ird,  and  then  sat  down  in  the 
b^w.s,  feeling  as  if  I  ilid  n't  mind  how  soon  it  wa^  me 
as  was  called,  till  I  thought  of  what  I  had  promiserl 
poor  Tom,  whieh  was  to  do  my  duty  by  them  as  was 
in  my  charge ;  when  I  roused  up,  tried  to  make  all 
ship-shape,  antl  waited  for  tlic  wiml,  which  stjon 
came ;  and  away  we  dashed  again  all  that  night. 


OHAPTEli   IX. 

"Put  her  head  a  bit  more  to  the  west,  Jack," 
said  poor  Tom,  anfl  I  clid ;  and  taking  turn  and 
turn  with  mc,  ^liss  Mary  gave  m*-  a  w^ateh  below, 
or,  of  course,  1  cotdd  not  have  held  up;  and  one 
day  —  the  second    after  poor  Tom  went  —  I  wns 

'  dreaming  al)out  what  was  the  case,  namidy,  that 
our  *»up[>ly  of  water  was  out,  when  I  li?lt  my  arm 

'  shook,  and  waking  up  in  a  fright,  I  found  that  Miss 


Mary  had  tlirown  the  wind  out  of  the  sail,  and  there 
she  was,  looking  frightened  and  horrihed-like  at  a 
ve^el  standing  right  across  our  course. 

**  O,  what  shall  we  do  V  "  *hc  cried. 

**  Frigat*:*!**  I  says,  **  man-o-war,"  as  I  took  a  good 
look  at  tlie  stranger. 

^^  What  I  not  the  Star  f  **  die  exclaimed,  clasping 
ber  hands, 

**  No,"  I  says,  taking  the  tiJIeCj  and  nmning  down 
towai*d,s  the  strange?" ;  but  though  wc  were  out  of 
water,  I  could  not  help  doing  it  with  a  heavy  lieart, 
for  it  seemed  that  a  great  change  was  coming.  But 
tliose  two  loving  hearts  were  together,  and  when  I 
saw  them  praying,  I  kept  my  eye  upon  the  frigate, 
and  would  not  show  what  was  passing  in  my  own 
mind. 

In  a  couple  of  hours  wc  were  alongside,  and  our 
boat  was  hoisted  on  board,  and  the  ladies  had  a 
cabin  given  up  i^  *cm ;  but  it  fell  to  my  lot  t-o  tell  the 
story  of  our  sufferings,  and  I  did  to  the  captain  and 
some  of  the  officers,  tor  it  was  a  Queen's  ship.  I  saw 
the  captain  irown  more  than  once,  and  he  got 
up  in  a  hasty,  fretful  way,  and  began  to  mai'ch 
up  and  down  the  room  till  I  'd  done,  when  he  saj-s : 
*"  My  man,  wc  must  have  you,  if  you  *11  stay  with 
us.'* 

A  few  days  after,  we  were  at  the  Cape,  where  the 
captain  stopped  to  land  the  ladies,  of  whom  I  had 
seen  but  very  little  since  we  went  on  liourd  the 
frigate,  for  they  hardly  left  their  cabin,  though  it 
was  wondcrtul  what  respect  the  officers  paid  them, 
and  how  kind  every  one  was  to  me,  specially  when 
they  saw  how  them  two  ran  to  speak  to  and  shake 
hands  with  me  when  they  did  come  on  deck. 

I  thought  it  all  over ;  what  the  captain  had  said, 
and  all  about  it :  and  I  went  to  see  the  ladies  once, 
by  their  own  invitation,  while  they  were  stajnng  at 
a  gentleman's  house;  and  I  felt  more  low  and  sad 
than  ever  when  I  saw  thorn  dressed  in  deep  mourn- 
ing, for  it  brought  all  the  scenes  up  again  of  that 
unlucky  voyage  ;  but  I  tried  to  rouse  up,  for  though 
no  scholar,  and  only  a  sailor,  I  knew  as  it  was  now 
time  to  wake  up  from  a  sort  of  wild  dream  as  I  had 
been  in. 

So  I  said  »» Good  by  **  to  them,  and  they  both 
cried  at  our  parting,  and  made  me  promise  that  I 
would  go  to  see  them  when  I  was  in  Englaud ;  for 
I  knew  that  their  pnssage  home  was  taken,  and  I 
had  made  up  my  miml  what  was  best ;  and  I  told 
the  ladies  1  was  going  to  join  the  frigate.  It  w.m»  a 
sad  afhtrnoon  that,  and  they  seemed  both  of  them 
cut  to  the  heart  to  say  **  Good  by,"  and  I  was  too. 
But  the  woixl-s  were  said  at  last,  imd  they  each  gave 
me  a  little  ring  to  wear  upon  my  handkercher  for 
their  sake;  and  then,  when  I  was  coming  away, 
iTiss  Madidine  first  put  both  her  hands  in  mine,  and 
put  her  face  up  as  naturally  and  tenderly  as  a  little 
child  would,  and  kissed  me;  and  then  Miss  Mary 
put  both  her  hands  in  mine  —  little  white,  sofl  hands 
m  m^  rough,  horny  palms  —  and  she,  too,  with  a 
childish,  loving  innocence,  and  with  the  tears 
running  down  her  cheeks,  said  '*  Good  b>%**  and 
she,  too,  kissed  me  as  a  dear  sister  would  a  brother. 

There  was  a  feelinj^  as  of  something  choking  in 
my  throat  as  I  too  tried  to  say  the  parting  wonls, 
for  I  was  now  quite  awake  from  the  sort  of  dream 
that  of  late  had  come  on  me  at  times,  and  I  hurried 
away. 

Wc  did  not  return  to  England  for  two  years  after 
that ;  but  before  1  had  been  ashore  —  a'  most  m 
soon  as  we  were  in  port  —  there  was  some  one  on 
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Imhii'iI  iih  \vnnl<Ml  lo  sro  ini',  nnil  I  wah  k(n)ii  staiKlin}; 
I'lUM'  to  r»u'r  willi  11  lull,  siiurp-cywl,  uiru-er-looking 
iMMithMii.iii,  wiio  t<il(l  iiu*.  luH  name  wait  Captain 
lliirloii ;  nn<l  lio  nhook  haiulri  luMirttlv,  aikI  ihankcMl 
HIP  I'lir  wliiit  lio  i'»U(mI  my  {gallant  (u'lmvior  to  \m 
si-^dix.  Ill*  s,'ii(l  I  was  to  ^o  and  m>o  thoni,  and  letl 
llu'  nd«liH's»»;  and  wlivn  \\v  wont  away  told  mc,  and 
jra\»'  it  mo  on  naprr,  that  thrn*  wns  iiWy  pounds  for 
mo  in  Olio  of  Mio  hankn  wluMiovor  I  liked  to  draw 
it  ;  and  aUo,  (hat  I  was  novor  U>  want  lor  a  friond 
wliilo  ho  and  his  sistoi-s  livod ;  and  then  ho  shook 
hiuuls,  and  lot\  mo  standing  thlnkiiisr  of  the  byjrono, 
and  hMikinjx  at  tho  paokot  ho  lolt  wiih  mo. 

I  look  ami  o|hm\ihI  th:)t  paokot.  and  there  was  a 
hanttstuno  siUor  watoh  in  it,  and  a  fivo-]KMmtl  now 
JHsido  a  loitor,  wluoli  w,u«  written  and  sijjned  by 
Mi>.s  M.'U'v :  hut  thor\»  was  a  sireat  tieal  in  it  as 
oomiu'^  I'lNMu  her  sister,  h  was  a  letter  ik»  1  did  n*l 
tool  i(  a  dis^raoe  to  dn>p  a  few  tears  on;  and  it 
was  hivo  that  kl>,*.  suoli  a  one  as  a  de.ir  sister  wouhl 
^\r.io  to  hor  hi\»ther.  It  said  I  wis  to  go  antt  *ee 
ihoiu;  and  then*  was  a  pvd  deal  in  it  alxkut  the 
>a.l  pi-ii.  and  what  >h.e,  to*\  eaMed  my  i*allant  Ih*- 
ha\i\M\  when  it  w;is  nothin»j  n^or^,*  than  my  duty. 
Sae  <aid.  ti^\  that  iho>  wotd«l  e^er  ;*"U-  lor  my 
wo't'uA\  a;sl  lv;:i::\**l  t*Mt   I  wo-.*M  wo.ir  tho  w.itoh 


tor  (he:v  "^aVe,  uhilo  \ 


iot  i,^  ihirk  fh« 


K\\\u^o  i:  was  r,»*i  ot'^old.  tor  t^ni:*  hr^^thor  iho;;^\t 
that  a  vilxor  o»'o  wo-.dd  Iv  tho  mow  ?;:ja^\'  prt's^n!. 
Ar.d  that  jvir;  s-.^n\oh,*«  M'omed  to  hur:  r.v.  K»r 
it  xx.iN  l.ko  Mxin  r  a  *'tvtr  on*  w  i*  r.:."»Tv*  *"::«nI  Tor  a 
m .in  in  m\  >t .; t u>r. .  w  h iv  >.  w .*s  , : .: ■ : o  r  ; h : :  h.; ;  vr 
all  laat.  i)  s^vnxd  ;.^  r-^;*V'o,  cV^^ui^  I  know  a: 
r»\;"i  a<  il:e  '.otter  wjs*  a*.i  t*:*..iiro  an;  I.^virs^V 
n><Mr  t.  0«;  t  ali  :  S  <:  wx^r. :  o  :V  .v  .  ■  n  '  *  -  i  :  h*  K^: :  t  r, 
and  tho  tv:o  in  >t*  an.;  t'v  wauS.  1h^  :op:^;>vr  ^n 
m>   e^^«^ ;  .«v.\  a^  *i«v  a^  I  t.sko  V-.-a  .--::  a:*.:  '.x'* 
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course.    Congrewa   will   be 
ExecutiTe  very  weak,  a  law  or  two  ^ 
passed  over  th»  Pr         ti^s  head,  md  than 
some  relaxation  i  reiiw  of  offeul  dimi 

the  evil  will  be  temporaiy  and  andanbk 
South  will  cither  jield  and  accept  iti  newf 
as  a  strong  bat  not  a  ddainant  aectioii  of  fh 
monwoaltb,  or  remain    oatnde  mitfl  ii  Ift 
election  of  some  determined  NiaUwitr  i 
strates  the  Aitility  of  Aarther  iw'lmni  Is  1 
evitable.    The  collection  of  one  good  crop  of 
by  paid  labor  will  ^reatlr  impraiTe  tiw  %m 
the  great  planters,  while  the  kmer  wInlH  «i 
time  to  perceive  that  as  the  aristocracjofcal 
not  c^ontinue,  the  free-aoHera  aie  Aetr  BUn 
aprainst  the  aristocracy  of  the  land,  a  dap 
the  planters  are  sure  to  perc^ve,  and  aat  i 
try  to  avert  by  granting  the  freednea  ftfl  ■ 
rij;rhts.     They  may  lead  the  negroes  if  thnw 
I  faet  which  comes  oat  at  every  tina, — bsl  ll 
I  tla^m  and  the  landleai  whites  there  ■  a^ 
j  tixexl.     If  Mr.  Johnson  wiU  only  yidd,  mi 
emanoipatioii  to  be  made  a  reauty,  As  aai 
I  ftitur^  may  bo.  if  not  satiafactory,  athaaaii 
!  but  if  not  — 

Then,  say  Americaa  Liberals.  Mr.Jtlani 
K^  ilepcfe^Hr.  The  Pressdenfb  term  of  sfiaAi 
expziv  till  Mazx^h.  1869.  and  it  ii  qsiki^a 
:hi;  ^«-o  r^n  endorv^  for  two  yean  aM aUfai 
«.\>ni!i\'t  Wrt«ei-n  the  ^^nirniaM  ni  vd  ih  rii 
Wr  oaon^.'  t  have  onr  political  < 
ri-sTve?  KA  unprocected.  the  i 
'  «.-rjit#.  :he  bnrvauf  stnAni  whh  i 

:~>:.  o-:r.OL'S??.'^a5  made  to  Fe 

$1.  biriikers  lor  forv^n   var.  afl  psqw^  ]^^ 

wTv>r.ir-^>Ap'  :&e9is  of  a  \ 
lo  S?  tie  ivi-i  oc  the 

fic   -v.-j^rve*.  iod  tke  6g<^.ei  i 

v.".  ^  -X :^r^  TORsbSe  cr  aoc  at  lesK siddi^ 
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<;xA|rjT|^ rates  iincon»cHMi/«ly  the  cUfticul- 
lueitt  trmlt  ^tT  tlitj  serornl  and  third  eee- 

firat  article  give  the  Homa  of  Kepre- 
tlio  power  of  mipeaehmcnt  b^  a  ^^ilnple 
ttid  tlitfk  Kenifcte  tlu*.  right  of  trml.  ''lUe 
^1  bftvt;  the  sole  r*ower  to  try  all  imptnK'h- 
fhvn  iiitting  for  tliat  purpose  they  Bhull  be 
affirriiation*  When  the  I'resiMeiit  ol'  tht> 
Ites  \is  tried  the  Chief  rJii.^tlce  shall  preside, 
lon  shall  be  cunvieted  without  tlu!  eoneiir- 

0  thirds  of  the  lueinbens  present,     Judcr- 
jases  of  impeachment   shuU    not   extend 

,n  to  removal  from  olike,  and  distpialifi- 
old  and  enjoy  any  olliee  of  bonor^  trust, 
Bnder  the  United  States,  but  the  party 
ehaU,  neyerthelesj?,  be  liable  aM<l  subject 
lent,  trial,  judgment,  and  punishment^ 
to  Liw.'*  It  hi  at  other  poinL*^  that  the 
begin  to  arise  so  thiekly.  h  the  Pi-esident 
id  iMf  President,  or  to  be  deposed  tir^t  ? 
p  of  the  Constitution  direct  that  an  im- 
llliecr  shall  '*  be  reiooved  froui  ofUee  on 
nt  for  iitui  convietion  of"  jsuch  and  such 
id  it  is  almost  certain  that  the  two  words 
tiud  together.  Yet  how  try  Mr.  Johnson 
f  Mai^istrato  of  the  Republic,  the  actual 
Ibc  moat  im[X>rtaut  wituesaes,  —  the  Scci'e- 
itate? 

ere  muet  be  an  aceusationt  and  there  arc 
c u-«a  ti on*.  I m pe ac  h  m  e n  t  is  o 1 1 1  y  jiowsi  bl  e 
\n^  bribery,  or  other  high  crimes  and  ntijs- 
i,**  and  it  i»  not  settled  what  those  '*  other 
I "  include*  No  charge  of  bribery  \s  eon* 
and  treason  k  defined  in  the  Cou^titu- 
evying  war  af{:iin^t  the  United  States,  or 
10  their  eiun;'  'ring  them  aid  and  com- 
the  SoutI  not  now,  technically, 

%  ''eneui.-       ..  iiio  Union.     The  Pr<':?»i- 

1  powers  Hix?  so  yt^ry  large  that  it  will  be 
pro^e  that  he  has  exceeded  them,  even 
appointments  or  granting  pardons,  and 

^le  charge,  it  h  indispensable  that  it  !«hould 
made  out-     His  attack  on  Congress  as  a 
the  verge  of  the  go\enunent"  might  in- 
ill  moral  ground  lor  an  impeachment,  for 
nded  to  tieprive  Congress  of  its  le^al  au- 
lt  a  President's  speech  nuist  be  in  the  na- 
ng^  privIlegtMi,  and  to  try  a  ruler  for  a 
\U\  in  any  ea,se  be  contrary  to  nil  Amcii- 
}ts.     General  Butler  thinks  a  case  can  be 
of  consistent  uttacks  on  the  Constitution 
ap)»uintments,  ^Ir.  Johnson  Iwing  a«"cu»- 
appuint  a  man  on  the  List  day  of  the  ses- 
hrhcn  the  Senate  refuses  the  uuminat  on 
nt  him  next  day  ad  Intenm  ;  but  to  make 
I  remove  a  President  for  an  attack  on  \\» 
%  is  to  make  it  prosecutor  and  judge  at 
iilcijj  though  be  has  overstepped  the  mean- 
Constitution,  he  has  not  even  strained  its 
4  the  Constitution  is  aUvays  Interpreted 
or  a  penal  law* 

Biitler*s  second  charge,  that  the  PresMent 
?e,  wherciia  that  power  belongs  to  Con- 
lore  definite,  but  if  we  are  nut  grtiatly 
be  made  it  under  tlie  provisions  of  an  Act 
no  doubt,  to  arm  Air.  Lincoln*  but  still 
mder  his  succesFor.  The  third  charge, 
ilL.„,.;Itum  of  prizes,  seems  stronger,  the 
"j'eijuentlv  returned  by  the  Pres- 
i  their  original  ownei-s  ;  but  Iierc 
of  par  ion  nuiy  be  pleaded  with  eil'eet. 
barge  which  to  us,  as  outride  observers, 


geoma  tenable,  is  tliAt  the  President  lias  been  gnilty 
of  a  **  liifrh  misdomeunor"  in  breakin;jj  the  sob.'mnly 
pledged  liiJtb  of  the  Union  to  the  ncirro  troo]>s,  — 
a  charg*^  on  which  thi  '  '  '  ►  ,  be  iiTC- 

slstiblc  evidence*     lui  %  in   any 

^hape  is  amrroundcd  wnn  nii:n  imu  -,  ;inu  ihe  Liber- 
als will,  we  believe,  in  the  euil  be  driven  back  upon 
a  conytitiititmal  amcmlment.  It  is  quite  pr  »  ^i  ■^\^i\ 
if  two  thirds  of  both  Houses  and  three 
the  States  can  be  made  to  agrt*c,  to  pa^s  ;i 
tional  amendment  det^larinjj  that  Congress  eIhiU 
have  the  m>vvcr  on  a  two  Uiirds'  vote  to  oinJer  that 
there  .*ihall  be  a  new  Presidential  •dection  for  tbc 
reniaindt*r  of  any  term.  This  would  not  be  a  re- 
moval of  the  Prcsidirnt,  but  would  compel  bim  to 
submit  his  claim  to  continue  in  oiHco  to  the  people, 
who,  if  tbey  agi%'e  with  iiini,  will  pinijily  reHpjioint. 
It  would  therefore  rt?movo  the  ob]ection  that  the 
Pi       '  ii«  intcnrlcd  to  rcpre-sent  the  nation,  and 

In  ^.     That  amendment,  inon'ovcr,  besides 

njL'tniiii:  nil?  existing  ditliculty.  -;  '  '  '  '  (^  this  fur- 
ther advantage,  that  it  would  v  replace 
the  sovereifjn  power  in  the  L  ..iS.  .  ..,,itive  Rrwly 
whenever  the  latter  is  strongly  m  accord  with  the 
general  sentiment  of  tlie  nation,  ami  so  a)H>li>*yi  the 
great^^st  evil  inherent  in  Pi^sldential  as  op|w»?ed  fo 
Parliamentary  government.  The  power  is  one 
which  it  would  on  ordinary  ocensions  be  impossible 
to  use,  but  which  w^ould  remain  as  the  stroni^cst  pop* 
uh»r  weapon  in  the  leg;d  aT'eenal,  to  bv  drawn  tbrth 
only  when  the  nation  was  subvtAntially  unanimous 
au»i  tbe  President  tinendurably  out  of  accord  witlt 
its  opinions. 

'  *  iinst  tyranny  Jt  would  he 

ill  which  could  bo  Icfss  per- 

v^M'ti.v   jiiMii-  ■    rr-!*     To  pii^s  such  an 

amcndmrrtl  wool  »r  it  Wnntd  r»''p»!ro 

the  votes  of  tweiii;       the  thirty-six  States, 

unfl  the  North  can  rely  implicitly  only  on  twenty- 
three  or  lour;  but  to  gain  the  <»i1h  r  il^nu*  will,  we 
tear,  be  an  easier  task  than  t-o  i:  impeach' 

ment  of  tbe  legal  head  of  thin  r.  ot  men. 

They  were  gained   for  the  amendment  abolishing 
slavery.     Shouhi  Mr  JohTJson,  misle<l  by  paf^ion^or 
ignorance,  or  an  inunovable  conviction  of  duty,  at- 
tempt any  overt  act  against  Congress,  then,  of  course, 
impeachment  would   f>e  ii^'\   but   if  he   confine? 
himself  to  hts  legal  power,  parMlyzes  business,  re cug- 
nizea  the  old  It^gislaturcs  in  the  South,  and  stcaiiily 
vetoes  Northern  bills,  impcachinent  will,  we  fear,  be 
a  dangerous  process,  even  in  the  han<is  of  the  stern 
men   to  >vhom   the   elcctionn  will  intrust  the  repre- 
sentative power     We  do  not   mean  dangerous  in 
the  sense   that  they  may  excite   tho   President  to 
arme*l  resistance.     That  is  tbe  fancy  of  men  accus- 
tooied  to  consider  annies  machines.    The  first  order 
to  the  army  to  act  against  Congressi  would   bring 
Mr.  Johnson  within  tbe  strict  letter  of  the  law,  and 
tlie  matter  would   then   be   very  speedily  decided. 
The    South    cannot   conquer    tbe    North,   and    thft 
South   alone   wouhl  be   behind'  the  President,  who 
would   in   a   week   find   him.«;elf  without  a  Northern 
olHcer  of  mark,  with  his  scattered  army  resohfjd 
not  to  fii-e  upon  the  people,  and  .a  cjn 
lion  mibtiamen   who   have   seen  sei 
amid  enthusiastic  approval  straight  «  > 
But  there  would  be  dann;er  ofreaniui 
ocratic  party,  uf  creating  the  synij  ..... 
ways   Jbllows  any  neglect  of  the  true  pi 
justice,  and   of  alarming  cvimv  Stis^-  in  ti  i 

with    the   spectacle    of  a  fwer  which    to 

secure  a  |x»liticat  end   w-  i   the  onlinary 
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Uw.     or  all    M>latlriiis   i-f    llu'    ipi-^liun*   the   bc^  | 
wiHiUl    Vh>  tiu"  \i^hinur  V  ri^ignaiiun  of  that   PreM- 

^  riii.^'iltilTunnl  aiiiinilflu'nt :  thi^  ncxts.  lii?  submit  j 
^illn  :  .lud  llit  wur^t.  luj*  iviiioval  mnli-r  a  »i^nl4?nce  , 
t^hitii  liii^ri'  M'<  jiiin^  i>f  thv  people  would  iin doubt-  ] 
iM\  rni^-i-lt  r  nl1i1l^f.  The  bouth  woiikl  dieu  fei-iii  j 
hf  \k'  hiHilt'il  hV  ihi*  W^a3  cliii'f  of  Tht  Ubioii.  iJn-  : 
Ni>3 III  t>iily  by  tin-  cn'situw;  of  tbe  repre^uDt-auT*- 
iHttiif^. 


OX  THE  TRAIL. 
I  AM  ^  poliof  *upi*nnT4'in!t'nt  in  a  luqji'  iroii-inat-  ! 
in-i  rotnv.  Hiitl  for  upwards  of  iwi-si(y  vt'^in?  Imvi-  had  , 
flii"  e*,n'  *^l'  a  ptvpuloup  ciilliiTi'  ili^tricT.     Tbt*  peeu-  ^ 
liar  avii<'atMin*  of  ibt^  piVipk'  supply  auif^k'  dJs^Jai'  j 
fur  rriiiiinal?^  in  liidiiiii.     Win*  woidJ  Imik  fur  n  run-  ', 
aw.iy  I  Irfk  in  tbc-  black  fnvv  and  t'cial-FtJuued  par-  ! 
uu'Til^  i'Vh  rr»llii*r,  or  in  I  In-  i^m^''  ijf  a  labuner  in  tbc'  , 
jrtiii  hlnnl  Y      It   nifty  lie  as«niiriwl,  i.hL'n?fc*!\%  that  | 
rriHuy  .1  f*!r.inp.  ineidt'iii  lias  eomc  umit^r  my  naiicc-  , 
in  tlif  iMTir*i'  nf  3W>i  lanji  S,  fiTiTrL'.  rmd  jicirnf  tif  th(^' 
I  uiiiy   iic*i  ns-ionally  pri^scut  to  liie  pubik'.     One  in 
imrtii  mlar  I  n'inonil»«r  wi-lL  as  prftM,ic»lly  Illlustrid- 
mp  a  II 'mark  maile  in  the  7imf.<   on  thi-  romvit'tion  ' 
ol'Mullcr^  I  hill  rrimiStif  a  roni^pif'noii^  i-iiarai^ter  ai\'  ! 
j£t'Ui'i';*lly  riiiiimilk'd  by  The  flaw-  tbiit  i^  k-JiSl  fu?-  | 
yn'iituL     1  14  a>  rjilkni  trnv  (-vi^ninf:  W'  quell  i)  di«turl»-  ' 
UTii'v  In  T  wi-rn  jiovernl  eollifcT?>  and  a  ]iarty  of  Irisli' 
nii'n.     I'lsi  rLitlie^rs,  il  apjteaTS.  iiindiii-neil  witii  drink.  | 
lm>l  assiiiK'il  ihe  Ibuit.  driven  tlii-m  iix^t^  a  dwtdbufi.  ■ 
imd  V'Oidd  ^pl■fd^ly  hnvo  killml  otn-  or  tncirt\  liut  iiir 
tbe  *i]»[inr!iiTU'  nrnv.il  iM^thi-  pnlitv.     The  ni^liT  ftiT4*.p- 
^'ar*i^.  1  ri*rrivfd  a  note  frum  rhe  railway  antlioritit^  ^ 
ilial   a  eiijil-tiniu  bad  K^'n  ili7C»wn  oif  rhe  line  by 
tunmv  m'wn'anl  or  orJit^r,  who  bail  phired  iik'*'pei¥  . 
nliUi^   (111    raik.      Kui^n'inp;  that    rolliiTP  wodtiiiif;  ;it  i 
a  diiiljiui'f  iiivaiiHliK  retiirni^d  by  lhi*?*t'  trji'n**.  and 
TH'^iiii'inU'riuj^  ibr  smij^cli  uf  ilii    liurlii  1vi'j*»n".  1  m 
iirii*!'  iini.  Iiidt'ii  thl^  ri'  ill    till  !i!triiii<T  at   iH.^h  n^ 

A  irw  (iiLfliti*  iitb  I,  atii^iiii-r  iMj.i-rr.'i.i.  ivn- 1  hrr-wi, 
♦ifl  ihv  r,id>,  :ij*.  m  t\n  tliiliU  r  *';*:'■  *  kH'tt'i  v  iT^^'iiiurUT 
liariii  !♦>  I  III'  nii'ii  :  I  Mil  tbi>  si'.-ou/;  iini'Ujiit  ^jujiTed 
Uit'  till,  m^  disil  rri'laili  Mj-'|ic'f[Lsi  iii!*-,!^-'  ti'tr*. 
*.jMN*dl|\  11;  .'iM^tdt  .  Hill  1  S*fiL  li'Ullu  lh;!l  Tbi>r 
WU^iij-  rii>l  *■  fin  uirli."  Is  j-  i?«i'|t>:-  IeC  Ui*^  I  1  \]i:il^ 
aii^  nh  rh*  niii'iTin^  ^iLrn^  bi  v  hiii,  hiiif^  viht  ii.va- 
i^abU  fl5*^l*^r^  ilid'll  Tht  In<|inH'i.  vrt-n^  v'  i!-  iii 
fiii-ii  HI  ihrir  I  iip>.  Jail  im>-\,  iWUnul^  iinSiiuthk  fj: 
i\n'  iiinithMl^.  fli'l  nfl^lji.b  Thrii    Hi»r*    :h\'ii-iri",. 

N'lirfrlt  UiiA  u  w*ti'k  |i:i!i?:ii'il  ^rlK'L  Jhr  wji^ik  Jniirh'- 
lirirlmiKl  ttji-  Mn'illii;  ^viih  h(l^r*>■'^  A'  a  MMaof*  <v 
ivvi'lir  mdeE-  Ihiiii  I  hi  tcwj,  whf-*i  1  i:vt  iJm'^'i  wiL-^ 
loifirhrr  li»%vru  Im  ^vhuli  on:  Tr.nk'Miiris  ri, surfed  iii 
nuiiihiT!-  VM*ry  W  I'lUn^lti}  liiuiarkt*i  lid  rsii  i-viT!- 
111^.  ihi-  hivi  irsiiit.  m-  ii'isiaii,  Imrv  il-^  iniiif -TNiti*  l^a*- 
M-iij/ffv  fi«  (hi'ii  hiMfiiv.  h  vn^  '■tuiinn'r-luiii .  au*^ 
iiii'i'int^  ikt  \  d;»<hi>i.  aimiL  ihi-  ru^ji-t,  l.inU  >:  :; 
iniiHi^Liiiivrni'i .  hiuitint  n  anii*u*r-;  shii  hiiij'  Hsvt 
^.^■lt^  (hi  pf*Hii!i  Htk'-  rhii«i4rr»i  .  tfr'U^;^  '..  .r^'-i  n 
ndt  iJii-i'i'i.  Jhi'  *'»i^;ilh'  ti'fE  llH  ra,j>/  aiM.  i4":ini^ 
il*"*"{ili  inti'  I  hi  I'lidtiml,  fii.M  -'-lb  -i,  ?»».  i?-  <■  .n  'li-- 
iiifiit*'!^  hiiMiij:  i-iiMrtiith-ii  M,-.:  _  *  ;\.  .1.  i m  14 
pmyi'v***  f-- Kriak  ihi  slnt.'S*  o'  tiu   ^r-^-iiji-^      Tsu  v- 

i<  :t*    MM  i-^Hn!    I  r^     i«i    Mnirmaihili    :i    I.. II.    Iih/i^    '.     ;. 
hlfi  Mk'tl  *i'*in         Uli'lt    ail*     X^dljll*!     il'    itIh,.    t      .  i  41-   »! '" 

ilti'«+u  ►Il  (l<«   i»rH-iiiiUi,  fiJ>t*iii    riiT   UMi,.'..  »;..  -*-   ji^    n-- 
h'lii   iMi   {><  >«*Mrii  v*iit  M    i,<   ii«a«k  ki     ai    tJjMij:   "Si 
\b^l   ** «  ,*i    h,iii>,H*    :■»■>.;«»    h  1 -n    :  ^^fili  rt-i,        V^ \.ui 
UN  v**'iu*i  i>   vr'i    il-'Mt;ii.'hri.  u    tli;    nt'a*\*>.  >ri*thn*. 
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othi?T?  $it»rched  Along  thm  itnlc  §x  tb  a 
miAhapp    It  wmm  sood  fotiiMl-     !Ebe  ieene 
eidtrnt  was  a  cnrre,  wd  tte  r»iE  ■fMirvif 
Aa^/  fi^fir  f&reibtp  1  il  ww^i^ffrf-     The  h^tcs 
w^  Kion  i««ii  Uiftt  «.  ^lilUn^s  haad  bad  ba 
had  fortanat«4j  been  wiiiv««i  of  Beebi 
bad  taken  up  tbe  niQ  ow  tiie  imviae  — 
omitt^  to  mentioii  tliAt  Umn  'waa  &ibtt| 
at  tbi^  point  —  and  na^nially  dioi^ti  IhiM 
with  iis  load  of  bninaxi  lifer  wtoold 
The  nil  next  to  tbe  Htis-  wm  tbt 
the  engine  ni&plf  ploi^bed 
of  the  iQoantaiin. 

When  the  details  of  this  Iw^  ok 
nie»  I  iyt  ilaat  mv  repotalicjD  was  ii 
w^  endi5Dt)y  Kou  31tr««  of  the  dtafaoi 
of  the  name  band-       Xlie   firai  inqAr 
Who  drov*-  tbe  trsin  ?  azMi  one  or  twa  _ 
a  <:tmilaT  c^iaracter  put  Ti»e  in  pame^km  til 
pOTtant  faeu  that  tlie  drrrer  <^  tbe  tnia  ai 
driver  of  the  coal-engine  tiraini  at  di  iBi  ^ 
tniekf  wcri'  thrown  oflTwi 
''  Xow,  then,  for  tbe  driv^er,**  nad  I, 
to  hk^  lodgingfi-      I  found  bim  a  qw 
jion  of  youug  fellow.  no€  n  lik^lj  saa 
lignant  eDeoiv-     He  w^as  nmnaified,  1 
Mish  to  btf  duties  on  the  Izne,  not 
tlie  ]ia!iution  veiy  long.      "We  at  one 
^nhie^'t  of  the  aecident.  but  I  jbond  he  m 
pea  ae-  to  the  caose- 

"  Hare  yon  an  enamT^^-iBad  I,* 
enTeTtaiiif  any  itiaUee  a^^dnst  vno? 

No :  he  thoogbt  not. 

"  You  ui^'  unmarried,  I  h^eve  f 

Teii:  he  Tra*;. 

'■  Courtinjr-  petbam  ?  "  1  _ 

Hi'  fcmii-m»ek  to  tne  soft  i 

-  H.iVL-  you  anv  obi^cticin  to  t^ 
\y ': "  inquired  1.  for  we  paUee  affiecfv  mt*-^ 
tiliiiiii'd  ut  iivorriiJe    dt^licAtir   Bcm|^^    Bt 
fioned  ihr  name  of  a  yoim^  ^umaa  liiir 
lami-hovL^e  six  iiiile^  (lowii  tbt  tiHi^.  mi 
hrd:  n  mile  rif  the  scane  of  tbe  aocidei&  1 
1  nu:  bn^th.  but  kefit  my  own  emaoA. 

-'  ( h  fiE.  Th(~  daiu^l  lives  tbiire.  6km  ^.  ^ 
hu^-  ?<iii'  any  ndit^r  ^'wepth^iarte  b^d< 

Hr  though;  tbciv  hnd  bi^MMi  ooe^  a 

iMioth  the  driviir.  ediuplaceathr 

ntn  board.  *' Slic-  hnii  no  lover  nov  bat 

*■  'Where  i\m^  till*;  caa^peni^er  bre  '^" 

'-  Ai>oui  hair  a  mik*  froni  tbe  frnaT 
aiiii  iviih  tloi  1  h^ft^  fuUvaaufied  aov 

i!^-     fttiL 

Till  uirimiti|i  after,  and  ai  tbe  aca^  ^ 
drn^.  I  hail  louTid  «  Iftf^  diiek  tfak^ 
rroiia  ibe  sulioiniog  wood.     TVk  h^    ^ 
11!  171   up  I  he  mil  from  the  sk^v. 
niioui  rly-  1  Raw  thnx   it  bad  been  em  1^' 

>i*.  With  tljK   iiJea   uiiprmiaii,  I  Jiai«< 
11,3-^u.T..  and  iUTer  a  pW^sant  dmriei 
ijiiide:  when   the  t^nrpencer  lived.    Tr    - 
\   :•}   n>i*uuT^inoii^   nnil   ni^ijrt.d :  and  » 1 
;iii    T,'nt.imi:  n^il   towarik 'ibe  bcaav.! 
T : .1   m m\ -n oiu   of  t h  1  ■  ri ler  nejir  whiei f 
,-:nu     lifli.    l^Ust-n    pljKH".       yimtifrwm\ 
W  f^  TiM  j'Tsuiinal  h^ }-.  .'     ^Thv  dtm^^mM 
\i    u.;   kii'^-k.  sinil    Hv  thu-  OArpenier  hi"* 
.  .i..i.  ^M-i^'ii  ymin^  'man.  wbo  inwd  » 
''-,i*r    n.  ii  itt'^Ttii^nt.  T^pt   n^bMlnKvl* 
u.t:,  11-  ifii    i-hwgi.  tit   «  masd^    J^ 
liE-  rrrii    rinnu.  and  tcdd  bim  I  ^^cl 
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dulil  cnU|£ht€n  me  on  the  cause  of  the  ridlway  ikeci- 

No,  lio  coulfi  n't;  he  had  heard  ot"  it,  like  the  rest 

Wo u 111  he  allow  me  to  search  hiiu  ? 

Certainly;  and  forthwith  vanoiis  articles  were  in 
iy  hand.  On  his  person  I  found  two  poeket- 
nives,  eiu^-h  oi^  which  would  have  sensed  to  cut  the 
teke.    As  I  pjinscd  a  moment,  and  held  them  in  my 

,nd,  he  heedkiis'sly  observed  :  "■  That  knife*'  (point- 
Ig  to  ouv)  **  1  only  put  into  my  pocket  this  morning* 
1  ^eno  rally  keep  it  at  home."  I  opened  the 
Diic;  the  blade  was  notched :  and  looking  np  from 
be  article  Lo  the  carpt^nter,  caught  his  eye,  We 
be  w  one  an  others  thought  in  an  instant;  but  he 
scompanied  nie  traniiuilly  enou;fh  tf^  the  town*  At 
ic  trial,  the  knife  iigureil  in  evidence;  variou.«i  cor- 
[>boratinjj  mattei-s  satisfied  the  jury  of  his  guilt;  he 
ras  found  g^uilty^  and  sentenced  to  seven  years' 
ranfef>ortation.  It  turned  out  aiterwainls  that  lie 
»ved  the  fanii-girl,  an»l  waiJ  incited  by  jealoiiiiy  to 
be  act  which  bo  nearly  caused  so  frijjhtful  an  acci- 
ent-  For  all  I  know,  the  driver  still  dwells  in 
Ingle  blessedncfis,  for  the  maid  h  still  a  maid,  as 
[wy-cheeked  iis  ever,  and,  it  is  said^  is  waiting  for 
IB  earj>enter's  return  ! 
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THE  COUNTRY  PARSON'S  CHURCH* 

Ox  this  sellsame  day,  in  this  beautiful  month  of 
mgust,  ninety-three  years'  since,  a  great  man  en- 
ured our  Parish  Chureh.  He  was  atti3n<lcd  by  a 
tUe  man.  The  great  man  wits  Dr.  Samuel  John- 
in:  the  little  man's  name  need  hardly  be  re- 
jpdeth  Thouy;h  a  little  man,  he  was  the  grcate«t 
r  biographers ;  and  he  has  carefully  piH.^served 
u»i»y  oJ'  the  great  man*^  sayings  for  tlie  nd vantage 
r  innumerable  readers.  But,  unhappily,  he  has  not 
^corded  what  pTuhn?=on  thought  of  our  chundK  In- 
ead  of  doing  so,  Boswell  has  related  that,  as  for 
iniself,  he  '"  was  .ntruek  by  the  same  kind  r*f  feelings 
ith  which  the  churches  of  Italy  imprc*A*ed  him." 
J\mt  thei^o  feelings  were  he  has  not  stated.  But 
may  be  plausibly  conjectured,  that  they  were  ad- 
liration  for  noble  architecture  and  reverence  tor 
nerable  age,  combiue<l  with  wonder  at  enormous 
f^e.  For  such  art?  the  feelings  with  which  the 
titivated  mind  would  be  impressed,  on  beholding 
[ir  Parish  Church  ihi.H  bright  sunshiny  day. 
DoubtlcM,  taster  and  opinions  are  Ibund  to  dilFer, 
eoucerning  our  antdent  chureh*  Tastes  have 
l«?ir  ilay,  A  huu<Ired  yean*  ago,  a  Bijihop  of  the 
nglican  Church  wrote  a  ilefence  of  the  Cathedrals 
f  England.  At  that  time,  these  niagnitieent  struc- 
ivs  wen3  commonly  esteenunl  as  very  ugly.  The 
4thct4c  Prelale  insisted  that  they  were  not  ?!o  ugly, 
Icr  all.  They  had  a  certain  rtiile  and  uncouth 
f^nity,  he  said  :  though  they  wtnt;  fif  enurse  not  to 
)  compared  for  nkatness  oh  klkgan'ck  with 
;cli  a  butliling  as  Gi^^enwich  Hospitnl. 
Ab  the  Cathedrals  of  England  wen^  unappreciated 
^n,  so  is  our  church  by  incompetent  spe<tatoi-5 
^w.  In  the  writer's  hearing,  human  beings  have 
^n  known  to  say  it  is  the  gUKickEKT  chureh  they 
Siiw.  Some  have  called  it  ugly.  None,  I  am 
record,  have  ever  vcntui'cd  to  go  tlie  length 
mg  it  neat  or  elegant.  It  is  a  Gothic  cluu'ch, 
tinted  windows  and  Norman  arches:  in  the 
ifijir  it  was  ravaged  by  the  hands  of  tasteless 
Tfv  while  the  arches  whieh  carried  the  elerC' 


»  Uio  u'ivii»tci!  sheets  of  ft  new  IkwIc,  ei]liUe«l  ^^guridny  Af- 
}  %%  the  P4rl«li  Church  ftf  s  Unlwraltjr  City,"  tjy  ihc  Oovir- 


story  and  the  central  vault  were  round,  those  of  the 
side  ai.sle4i  were  pointed.  Even  yet,  it  can  boast  the 
dignity  of  gigantic  size,  larish  use  of  material,  and 
long  centuries  of  Christian  worship  iif  tlie  most 
various  kinds.  And  in  these  days  in  whieh  people 
talk  of  the  Broad  Chureh,  I  should  like  to  know 
(orthodox  as  is  the  doctrine  set  forth  on  that  spot 
whereon  very  contradictory  doctrines  have  been 
preached)  if  anywliere  in  Christendom  a  broader 
church  can  tie  found  than  ours,  whoso  internal  breadth 
(to  the  occupant  of  the  pulpit)  is  a  hundred  and 
sixty-two  ft3et. 

Yes,  when  a  preacher  stands  in  our  pulpit,  he  has 
eighty  feet  on  one  hand  and  eighty-two  on  the  other, 
and  seventy  in  front.  The  present  foundations 
were  laid  in  the  year  1112  :  only  the  present  founda- 
tions, let  it  bt!  said  with  sorrow  :  for  the  chureli  hits 
been  cut  about  and  altered  &o  that  its  buildere  would 
not  know  it»  The  tower  and  spire  remain  untourh- 
ed  :  they  are  later  than  the  foundations  of  tlie  church ; 
yet  they  have  sUxxl  here  for  four  hundred  and  ftlly 
vcai^s.  It  wa5  a  long  Norman  churoh,  w^ith  Choir, 
Nave,  and  Transepts  :  the  Choir  and  Nave  hav- 
ing aisles.  The  north  transept  is  ^one :  and  the 
whole  now  fonnii  a  erucifonn  churrdi,  wanting  one 
of  the  short  limVus  of  the  cross.  Many  cardinals, 
many  arclibishofys  and  bishops,  many  dignitaries  of 
the  ancient  faith,  have  shared  in  its  stately  worship : 
a  good  many  of  them  now  sleep  under  its  shade- 
These  would  not  know  the  church  now  ;  and  would 
look  with  wonder  at  its  worship.  The  last  arch- 
biiihopa  indeed^  who  ruled  here,  would  feel  eompara- 
tively  at  home.  The  old  Roman  dignittiis  were  sad- 
ly sltom.  in  the  days  when  Protestant  Episcopacy 
wjiB  the  est;d>lished  religion  of  this  country.  Our 
magiiifieent  cathedral  was  in  ruins,  and  this  ehurvh 
was  ranked  as  pro-cuthedrah  As  for  the  servjt-e, 
Sanira  use  and  Anglican  liturgy  were  alike  unknown : 
the  service  wiis  just  what  it  is  to-day  under  a  Nation- 
al Chureh  which  Dr,  Jt>hnson  dc?KTibcd  as  **  sunk  in- 
to Presbyttrianism."  A  liturgical  worship  is  in  many 
minds  so  a.^sinOL^iated  with  an  episcojnd  hierarchy,  that 
it  sounds  st^artling  in  many  ears  to  be  UM  that  the 
worship  of  the  Scotch  church  remained  the  same 
under  episcopal  and  presbyterian  rule,  save  in  ex- 
ceptional spot**  here  and  there.  When  the  chief 
minister  of  our  chureh  was  His  Grace  the  I>ord  Pri- 
mate, its  worship  was  eien  what  you  would  find  it 
on  any  Sunday  of  the  present  time. 

A  vtjiee,  otUm  heartl  in  our  churt^h,  was  that  of 
John  Knox,  the  greatest  and  most  energetic  of 
Scotch  Retbrmers.  It  is  said,  on  doubtful  authori- 
ty, that  from  listening  to  a  .*iermon  he  preached  in 
it,  a  multitude  hastened  over  the  short  sjiace  between, 
and  wrecked  the  catliedral.  Probably  what  Knox 
wislied  was  that  the  grand  building  .should  bcch-ared 
of  images  and  other  things  of  s|)eciidly  lioman 
charat  tur :  but  when  you  ^et  in  motion  a  furious 
mob,  *Uhe  rascal  multitude,"  As  Knox  himself  called 
it,  it  is  apt  io  go  a  gieat  deal  further  than  was  de- 
signed.  And  many  tblk,  roughly  c*<ti mating  causes, 
have  spoken  of  Knox  »us  thouo;h  he  had  tieen  the 
great  instrument  in  the  destruction  of  tht^  rare  noble 
churches  of  Scotland,  In  the  sight  of  the  many 
ruins  of  religious  magnificence  wiiieh  you  might  see 
within  a  few  hundred  yards  round  our  church,  Dr. 
Johnson  was  moved  with  strong  indignation. 

On  s<jtne  mention  being  made  of  tlie  place  where 
Knox  is  buried,  he  burst  out,  *'  I  hoj>e  \n  the  high- 
way 1  I  have  been  looking  at  his  i-eformations," 
On  tliese  reformations  you  may  look  daily  in  this 
ancient  placci  and  mourn  over  them-     Yet  even 
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thonjrh  yoii  sliould  hold  ICiiox  answerahic  Ibr  all  tlic 
misrhit't'  (Umv  l)y  iiio])s  that  (lit!  far  more  than  he 
(h'sircd.  hv.  would  not  Ik*  f^uilty  of  th«  j)rosL'nt  8tat« 
of  our  religious  buil<iin»rs.  The  catht'dral  was  used 
as  a  ([Ui'rrv  fi»r  two  huudrod  years.  It'  you  wantoil 
stones  to  build  a  wall,  or  a  hou.«e,  or  oven  a  j)ier  to 
])rore('t  the  little  harbor,  wherefore  f^o  iiirther  than 
to  the  desolated  sanctuary;'  Within  the  cathedral 
walls  fJoiinson  stood  uncovered.  With  all  the  will 
to  show  rlue  n?verence  to  the  sacred  spot,  those  wlio 
visit  it  oftentimes,  and  occrasionally  in  wintry  weath- 
er, wouhl  catch  terrible  colds  if  they  followed  that 
decorous  exani]de.  There  he  likewise  oliserved, 
with  no  small  force,  that  dillerinj^  from  a  man  in 
dcK'trinc  was  no  reason  why  you  should  pull  down 
his  house  about  his  ears.  True  :  but  if  the  owner  of 
the  house  had  Ixen  accustomed  to  burn  those  who 
ditrered  from  him  in  ojiinion,  not  unfairly  mi^ht  he 
have  a  nn)derate  share  of  his  own  measure  metfd 
out  to  him.  A  loOy  turret,  which  had  stood  at  the 
corner  of  a  jrable,  being  j)ointed  out  as  in  danjrt^r  of 
i'alliug,  tlu*  venerated  autlu)rity  ])n)(reeded  :  '•  l)on*t 
take  it  down :  It  mij^ht  fall  on  souie  of  the  jiosterity 
of  fJohn  Knox,  and  no  great  matter." 

13ut  let  us  turn  from  the  ruins  to  the  unfallen 
parish  chun'h.  Eighty  yeaw  since,  the  pillai-sdiviil- 
ing  the  aisles  were  xary  massive  and  low,  supporting 
heavy  Xorm.in  arches.  The  side  aisles  were  vaulted 
m  stone ;  and  the  earth  having  crei)t  up  about  them 
through  ages,  they  were  so  low  that  the  school-boys 
used  to  clitub  up  and  run  along  their  roof  Above, 
there  was  a  clerestory  of  unusual  height,  bearing  up 
a  st<'ep-pitched  oj)en  roof  of  oak.  Well-meaning 
hands,  guided  by  exe(;rable  taste,  were  laid  upon 
the  church :  its  olVence  being  that  the  jMllai-s  were 
so  many  and  so  massive,  and  the  recesses  so  dark. 
Each  secon<l  pillar  was  taken  away :  tlie  nmiaining 
])illars  were  greatly  increased  in  height;  and  the 
ar<?hes  between  were  made  gigantic,  suggesting  a 
.  brirlge  rather  than  a  church.  The  clen.'story  disap- 
j)eared  :  the  .siile  aisles  being  canied  up  to  nearly 
the  height  of  the  centre  vault.  (.11  real  galleries 
were  devised  by  tasteless  iiikill :  the  result  being,  that 
our  cluireh  can  hold  with  fjicility  a  congregation  of 
two  thousand  livtj  hundred  souls ;  and  with  a  little 
crowding,  three  thousand.  The  pulpit,  placed  with 
Si)me  ingenuity,  enables  the  preacher  to  look  at 
ab«»ut  two  thirds  of  the  congregation  :  the  remainder 
li.sten  to  his  instructions  under  the  great  disadvan- 
tage of  looking  full  upon  his  back,  (-onsi^lerabh'  in 
ibrce  the  voiee  nuist  be,  which  can  tolerably  liil  the 
vast  expanse. 

And  a  consi(hrablc  range  of  jjcws  will  b(^  shown 
to  the  aitentive  visitor,  bearing  the  title  of  The  Be- 
liti'trs'  .Sf.n(s :  so  called,  because  such  as  occMijiy 
them,  not  being  able  to  see  or  hear  anylhinir.  nmst 
assume  that  evt'rything  said  and  done  is  right,  with- 
out adcfjunte  proof  that  the  faet  is  so.  All  the  space, 
surroimding  tin*,  (rhurch  was  in  ancient  days  a  bury- 
ing-pbuM'.  The  burying-place  has  dlsaj^peared.  and 
hr)uses  have  encroached  on  its  site.  If  you  dig  down 
a  little,  you  will  hud  many  bones.  And  though  the 
(loot's  .nid  win<lows  of  the  church  stand  always  open, 
yet  it  Is  ])«'rvad»'d  by  the  unmistakable  odor  of  age. 

()u;-  cliureh  fronts  an  ancituit  street,  which  runs 
enst  Mid  west:  the  chief  stre<'t  of  tin*  an<*i(?nt.  city. 
At  its  eastern  end  you  may  discern  the  ruins  of  our 
oiu^e  m.igniticent  cathedral.  Quaint  and  venerable 
is  tht"  aspect  of  that  street,  whieh  to  some  minds  is 
suggestive  of  the  High  Street  in  Oxfonl.  Between 
the  church  and  the  street  is  a  little  expanse  of  green 
grai-s,  crowded  with  trees  of  moderate  growth  :  you 


walk  into  chun-h  under  the  shade  of  wooplii; 
Some  one,  in  fi)rmer  days,  inn.st  have  bad  a 
love  for  such  trees,  for  you  find  them  in  man; 
throughout  the  city.  Gray  ruins,  luxuriant  i' 
wtH'ping  elms  here  abound.  Injurious  ]>ers*i 
jrardle8.s  of  truth,  told  Dr.  Johnson  that  tbi 
just  one  tree  in  all  the  city,  and  anotber  alx 
miles  off.  It  can  hardly  have  been  so  tlic 
n«)w  in  many  spots  you  may  di.«eover  well 
trees,  one  beautiful  thorn  in  the  court  of  one 
Colleges  planted  by  poor  Queen  Mary.  L 
writer  recoi-d,  with  a  justifiable  pride,  tba 
Johnson  might  this  day  count  tbirty-tlin.v  h 
the  parish  church  and  the  lofty  iron  railing 
parts  it  i'roni  the  street.  And  thoujrh  the 
nnme»l lately  round  the  city  be  bart»  of  trees. 
beyond  the  country  rises  into  beautiful  wo» 
lair  as  though  they  never  felt  tlie  salt  spiiiy. 

The  intelligent  visitor,  entering  our  eh  lire 
weekflay,  will  be  shown  its  curiosities.  Two 
stools,  whose  use  has  departed  :  a  beautiful  sp 
of  the  old  oak  stall-work,  two  seat.s  in  all ;  a 
head-piece,  helmet-like,  with  a  prrt'at  projecti 
vised  to  rest  upon  the  tongue  whieb  bad  evi 
disj)o>ition  to  s])eak  evil  of  eccdesiastieal  «li' 
.•*ome  ma.^ive  silver  vessels,  beariu*;^  tlm  w 
iisnm  fjrrlrsia-  /iujii.-t  flonavit  Jacolus  tjustj.  ni 
(jii^copus:  these  are  the  special  .«i;^bts.  And 
tlie  east  wall  of  the  remainintr  transept  is  « 
a  great  monument,  of  black  and  Avbite  i 
preserving  the  record  of  a  certain  aivbbishc 
barously  nuirdered.  Fifty  feet  in  bi-i-'ht 
monument :  under  it  sleejis  the  old  Prehite's 
part.  Near  its  top  is  a  relief  of  tlie  and 
pro])])ing  up  a  church,  sorely  rent  and  set- 
about  to  fall :  thus  is  signified,  from  a  ii-iendl 
of  view,  the  service  he  sought  to  render  to 
tracted  country. 

Lower  down,  the  archbishop  lias  knelt  in  : 
frr  nearly  two  htUKlred  years.  Hi?  is  in  his 
in  the  attitude  of  prayer:  an  angel  is  plin.'in<r 
head  the  gohlen  crown  of  tlu^  martyr,  not  sii 
deserved  by  him:  for  a  martyr,  surely,  is  on 
dies  for  the  faith  of  Christ,  not  onf>'wbo  «1 
either  Presbytery  or  Episcopacy.  J^ro  ?/iifm 
)i(nii  was  the  nu)tto  his  children  atU*rward:< 
rnderneath  is  a  curious  representation  in  re 
the  circumstances  of  his  nnirder.  Kii-st,  the  t 
coach  and  six  is  shown  at  full  galloj),  pin>u 
a  band  of  hoi-semen;  next,  a  few  nniiute.- 
passed :  the  archbishop,  in  his  n)bes,  has  bi-en  ; 
to  his  knees :  he  is  surrounded  by  Christian  ii 
grim  and  unchristian  aspect,  one  of  >vhoin  i.-* 
a  pistol  into  his  body,  ami  another  pierein« 
with  a  swonl.  Hard  by,  his  poor  daughter  en 
mercy  from  t.ho.*;e  who  had  not  reeeivL«l  mud 
would  not  give  any.  Yet  these  fenK*ifni.<  lii 
were  uncpu'stiimably  honest  men  :  and  for  thai 
the  more  bloody  and  dangerous.  F^t't  us  turn 
from  this  sad  reminder  of  a  sad  time  :  aiul  pr 
to  the  northwest  angle  of  the  chundi.  Here 
climb  a  turret  stair,  narrow,  steep,  dai-k  :  ti 
emerge  on  tin'  barti/au  of  tlu»  spire,  and  lf>ok 
from  this  (piiet  and  airy  height  on  the  eitv  l 
Three  great  bells  hang  near  us,  whii  b  un  Sui 
sunnnon  the  congregation  to  worship:  it*  tlit* 
strikes  whih^  we  are  here,  the  stnunl  is  st.ir 
What  a  grand  view  I  Not  Scotch,  but  Fivn 
the  aspect  (}f  the  city  trom  this  ])oint  of  view. 
tiled  roofs,  i!itersj)ei'se<l  with  nmny  garden.'? : 
ruins:  Inland,  and  un«lulating  country,  witl 
(jrampians  for  a  horizon :  on  two  sides  the  blm 
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A*;ivln!^l  it  the  desolattHl  catbcflral:  ami  hard  by  a  lof- 
ty ;*(jiiiiro  tower  without  architectunil  tt-ature,  Rn<l  a 
lVa;:;uu  lit  of  an  older  metropolitan  chureb.  You  ar«^ 
retjui'sttid  to  bolitve  that  tliat  tower  was  buUt  Hrteeii 
hundreil  yeai^  since,  by  the  good  monk  wlio  broa«:bt 
to  this  sacred  i^pot  the  bones  of  its  patron  saint,  the 
first  called  of  the  Apostles*  The  days  were*  on 
whith,  fmni  this  height^  you  would  have  seitu  the 
smoke  rising  iroin  piles  of  wood  wbieh  consumed 
more  thun  two  or  three  true  and  aingle^hearted 
mariyrs.  There  arc  the  ruins  of  the  great  castle 
where  the  Ciirdinal  dwelt,  the  clever,  unprincipled 
icouTidrel  wlio«ent  otuj  brave  niau  to  the  Haines,  and 
beheld  liii^  de.ith  seated  on  comfortable  eusbtons  on 
the  top  of  that  ruined  tower.  There  is  satiivfaetion 
in  rt  flcctinjT,  that  shortly  afterwards  be  met  a  well- 
mcTiteii  violent  death,  and  was  bung  by  one  leg  out 
of  a  window  of  his  castle,  to  assure  all  concerned 
thiit  tliere  was  fturly  an  end  of  him.  Then,  the 
caslh'  being  befieged,  there  were  no  means  of  bury* 
ing  him  :  bO  be  was  salted  like  a  pig  and  kept  for  a 
^"ear  in  a  dungeon  ma*le  in  the  rock,  wherein  he 
Dad  been  accustomed  to  shut  up  better  men.  That 
dmigetm  was,  and  is,  shaped  like  a  bottle.  You 
lowered  the  prij^oner  down  the  narrow  neck,  ami 
the  dimj^<'on  below  widened  out  into  a  ehan^ber  of 
considerable  ?jze.  Solid  rock  all  round :  no  win- 
dow :  the  only  -door  by  the  neck,  twenty-ibur  feet 
al>ove.     O  the  happy  and  good  old  times  I 

Three  times  each  Suiiday  the  door?  of  our  great 
rhurt*h  nv"  «  ."-.t  *-.  i.iMur  jli."  rnnrr.  r^t^riu  to 
worship*  aducta 

Otic :  altti  _  I       Let 

it  be  cnnfes^aK-Ml,  he  b  always  isomewiint  .-iwe-titricken 
by  bis  charch,  though  now  be  should  feel  at  home 
in  it.  hv>  gigantic  fcize,  fuUv  discernefl  from  hardly 
any  point  e^^cept  the  pulptt,  never  fails  to  iuipress. 
And  preaching  bore»  vou  arc  tom*be<l  \v^  by  the 
ncadeiuic  cbr<racter  and  associations  of  the  church, 
than  by  the  vn*t  mass  of  human  beings  gathered  in 
it.  For  tliouf^h  the  Professoi'S  and  students  of  a 
rert^jin  f  imona  theological  College,  the  glory  of  our 
Univei'sity,  attend  its  worship,  the  academic  de- 
ment is  lost  in  the  great  general  congregation.  You 
will  hanlly  tind  a  greater  variety  of  fieople  in  any 
chnndi  you  ant  likelj^  to  see.  For  tViis  is  the  church 
of  a  lari;e  country  parish,  as  well  aa  of  the  city : 
and  here  the  rich  and  poor,  in  literal  truth,  meet 
together ;  the  learned  an*l  unlearned,  the  rustic  and 
the  urbime.  Then  the  incumbent  of  this  cbundi 
lookn  Vmck  on  a  line  of  venerable  predecessors,  who 
wielded  mreat  eccle^siastical  authority :  for  tbongh 
our  National  Church  bo  pre^byterian,  we  have 
Bometirnes  had  our  virtual  bishu[»n,  witli  more  than 
epib^cojial  away.  Among  their  nnmber  may  the 
writ^er  norer  bt» !  Yet  each  Sunday,  pacing  the  long 
r  '       '      'to  the  lofty  pulpit,  who  can  for- 

-tep«  have  been  there  before  V 
i'lKFJK'r  niKK  :  and  llin  Ciraee  the  Arehliisibop 
wjilks  into  bis  pro-cathedral^  sorely  abri<lged  of  the 
ancient  ptate.  And  then  you  think  of  ddyn  more 
remote,  when  this  iipaee  echoed  to  <?torms  of  organ 
f>urwir.  '.n.i  <i.n  voice}*  of  iiiany  choriaterB  rendered  a 
ing  to  SarMm'u«e.   Greatly  ohanged : 

How  dirlerent  nil  this  from  my  little  country- 
church  of  departed  j^ears  !  Great  Is  the  ehange 
even  troni  the  rlenr  old  charge  in  a  great  city,  now 
leffc  behind.  Yet  the  matter  and  manner  of  the 
Mejifsag©  will  be  found  not  to  be  materially  altered, 
Tht*  old  Ftory  must  always  be  told,  after  all ;  and 


the  Avriter  i»  likely  alwa^^  iv  tell  H  much  in  the  old 
way.  Certain  volumes,  containiTig  words  spoken 
by  him  from  bis  pulpit  elsc%vherc,  h.ive  found  a  very 
great  nnmber  of  readers  ;  some  of  whom  have 
cheered  him  by  sa)4ng  that  these  words  have  done 
them  good. 

What  numbetTi  of  clergj^men  have  called  that 
church  their  own  !  You  feel  the  briefness  of  your 
life,  placed  in  charge  for  a  little  space  of  what  has 
seen  fsuch  age8.  The  old  church  cannot  Ini  expected 
to  care  much  tor  any  of  us  now:  it  has  maile  too 
nianv  friends,  and  then  lo^t  them.  I  always  feel  as 
if  it  Icept  one  at  arm*s  length.  You  would  feel,  here, 
niv  friend,  not  that  the  church  belongs  to  you,  but 
tliat  you  belonjr  to  the  church,  1  recall  a  fact  rn 
past  history.  By  the  wharf,  at  a  great  town  not  far 
from  Highland  hlllB  and  rocks,  there  lay  a  HijL;hland 
vcj^sel  which  had  brought  black  cattle.  Ujwn  it« 
little  deck,  a  man  wa^  walking  up  and  down,  not 
without  dignity.  A  woman  approached  the  ^vater- 
side,  and  loudly  exdnimed,  **  Are  ye  the  man  that 
Mongs  to  the  boat?"  The  man  continued  his 
walk,  taking  no  notice  of  the  question.  The  ques- 
tion was  repeated,  in  shrill  and  impatient  tonC«. 
No  r^'ply :  the  Highlander  silently  paced  to  and  tro. 
At  length,  on  a  third  repetition  of  the  intpiiry,  he 
ceai-cd  hin  walk;  and  turniug  to  the  woman,  s.*\td 
with  indignatioai  "No,  I*m  the  man  the  boat  be- 
longs to ! " 

Let  me  revei'^e  the  theory  of  that  dignified  Jli^h- 
lan<!er.  And  though  the  writer,  fm*  his  turn  in  tiiia 
hfe,  \n  now  **  tbci  man  the  church  belongs  to,"  yet 
let  the  cose  br-  itmre  mfidestly  put:  and  let  hira 
rather  *ay  t'  .m while  belongs  to  the  church 
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OLD-FASHIONED  SINS. 
Tut,  history  of  mankind  may  be  traced  by  the 
sins  which  have  gone  out  of  fhaliion.  Not  that  it  at 
all  follows  that  mankind  tends  to  iJcrfeclIonT  oreven 
to  improvement.  There  is  a  fashion  in  sinning,  as 
in  other  things,  One  popular  sin  may  have  gone 
out  with  the  use  of  wigs,  but  another  fiaj?  perTinps 
b<'en  intn>duced  with  cylindrical  bats ;  if  f-o,  it  has 
brought  it.*  punishmer*'  >'-  i-  «^th  it  Moral  diseases 
change  thL*ir  type  HI.  The  Black  Death 

antl  other  hideous  stri.:  .  ive  gone  out,  but  we 

have  grit  a  gooil  many  new  and  virulent  disease*;  in 
their  place.  Whether  the  pb^'sical  constitution  of 
men  has  on  the  average  improved  or  decayed  is  a 
question  for  physiciaiM  to  settle ;  and  moi-alists  may 
decide,  if  they  can^  whether  we  are  on  the  whole 
better  or  worf<e  thun  our  forefathers.  Belie vei'S  in 
democracy  will  of  course  hold  that  we  are  improv- 
ing; and  stanch  old  Tories,  that  we  are  stead lly 
declining  in  virtue.  The  cynical  part  of  tnaidcind 
will  fall  back  on  the  somewhat  musty  aphorism  that 
human  nature  is  mud,    '  .   in  all  ages,  wbirh  is 

as  far  from  the  truth  iiorisms, '  It  depends 

for  its  superficial  prot»  ;4.ijii  v  ijjM:>n  an  arbitrary  di* 
vision  lietween  tlic  permanent  ch.'^kracter  of  a  man 
and  the  modifications  produced  by  circumstances. 
We  do  not  know  that  those  modifications  are  uiere- 
ly  temporary,  and  that  a  modern  Englishman  trans- 
planted ba*'k  to  the  middle  age*  wouM  throw  ofT 
his  present  habits  as  easily  as  he  would  chauLie  his 
elothca.  On  the  contrar>%  it  re  mort*  likely  that 
some  passions  are  ultimately  killed  out  by  particular 
forms  of  so<'iety,  as  the  ini^tincts  of  a  oeast  are 
altered  by  his  domestication,    The  moral  injunctions 


J 


596 


EVERY   SATCRDAY. 


EJ 


dU 


which  were  applicable  in  previous  ages  thus  gnul 
ually  ac((uire  a  curious  tinge  of  naivete;  they  are 
directed  a^rainst  sins  which  have  bo  changed  in 
character  that  we  have  some  difficulty  in  discover- 
ing tlivir  niclern  representatives.  In  some  cases, 
we  liave  men-ly  change<l  our  mo^le  of  action.  We 
have  It'arnt  to  convey,  and  not  to  steal ;  to  break  a 
witcV  heart  by  refined  spiritual  torture,  instead  of 
knoL'king  her  down  with  a  club  and  stamping  upon 
her:  to  influence  by  delicate  attentions,  insteail  of 
practising  coarse  bribery ;  and  so  forth.  But  there 
are  ato  some  sins  for  which  we  seem  to  have  grown 
too  sensible  or  too  virtuous. 

For  example,  o1d-faahione«l  moralists  arc  always 
talking  about  the  wickedness  of  revenge.  People 
seem  really  to  have  taken  an  exquisite  pleasure  in 
revenging  tliemselves ;  they  are  warned  against 
yielding  to  its  temptations  as  a  workingman  of  the 
present  day  is  warned  agaia^tt  drinking  gin.  It  is 
suppr>sed  to  be  undoubtedly  wrong,  but  so  pleasant 
that  it  requires  almost  superhuman  strength  to  re- 
frain from  it.  Now  what  civilized  being  at  the  pres- 
ent day  really  thinks  it  worth  while  to  take  any 
trouble  to  revenge  himself?  If  any  one  has  injure<l 
his  vanity,  has  treated  him  in  public  places  with 
contempt,  or  exposed  his  folly,  he  is  rather  gla^i 
than  otherwise  to  pay  off  his  adversary  when  the 
occasion  comes ;  but  to  make  vengeance  any  very 
serious  object  of  thought,  much  more  to  devote  a  life 
to  it  after  the  melodramatic  ixuthion,  is  so  rare  as  to 
be  almost  an  evidence  of  insanity.  In  oM  daj-?,  the 
case  wouM  naturally  be  different.  A  feudal  baron, 
in  the  intense  dulness  of  his  countrj-  life,  would  verj- 
likely  have  nothing  else  to  think  of  than  the  injury 
done  to  him  by  some  brutal  likeness  of  himself:  the 
one  gr»-at  excitement  of  lu's  life  bein;j  a  fight,  he 
woiijii  be  always  employing  his  imagination  at  o^ld 
times  in  taking  his  enemy  at  a  disadvantage,  get- 
ting him  down,  and  costing  him  into  a  loathi*ome 
dungeon.  He  might  bnxnl  over  thi.s  for  hours,  when 
his  modern  rounterpnrt  would  be  reailing  the  Timfs. 
It  wouM  douhtlcsH  be  oxtn^mcly  ^xratitying  when 
he  could  ultimately  change  these  amiable  fancies  in- 
to facts,  anfl  get  his  enemy  bodily  into  the  loatlisome 
dungeon  l>elore  his  eyes.  It  would  be  a  real  atldi- 
tion  to  his  narrow  round  of  amusements  to  gloat 
over  his  unlucky  victim  in  the  dungeon,  to  a:«k  him 
how  he  liked  mouldy  bread  and  stinking  water,  and 
perhaps  ultimately  to  put  his  eyes  out,  or  starve 
him.  after  the  playful  custom  of  the  peri<><l. 

Loathsome  dungeons  have,  however,  gone  out  of 
fa:'hion.  If  a  country  gi-ntleman  were  to  get  an- 
other into  his  power,  and  lock  him  up  in  the  coal- 
cellar,  there  would  be  a  row  about  ''t  in  the  papers ; 
he  therefore  gives  up  meditating  <^n'h  an  iiction  as 
a  part  of  real  life;  he  does  not  t.'vcn  anticipate  very 
seriou.«ly  that  he  will  ever  be  able  to  knock  his 
enemy's  head  off.  though  he  s<.nnetiracs  'ises  some 
such  tnidltional  form  of  wonL?  a.-  njughly  exprv.'<sing 
his  feelings.  As  distractions  are  more  plentiful 
than  they  use<i  to  be.  —  oven  in  the  country,  —  it  is 
much  easier  to  foivet  all  about  his  injury,  thus  com- 
bining oljedience  to  Christian  morality  with  amaze- 
ment. Mr.  Mudie's  Library  has  no  dou!)t  done  a 
gfxjd  deal  towarils  erailicating  this  evil  passion. 
Revenge  is  still  known,  indecil.  and  is  exeniplitied 
by  occasional  niTinlerers,  an<l  eccentric  old  bache- 
lors and  ladies;  but  in  the  classes  whose  time  is 
fully  (X'cu[»ieil  it  has  gone  pretty  well  out  c.)f  fushiou ; 
the  pleasure  is  not  worth  the  trv.nil)le.  It  is  still  be- 
lieved it  Ivy  uoveli.<ts,  because  it  is  very  convenient 
tor  dnuuatic  pur[K)si^,  :uid  because  nine  tenths  of 


novelists  draw,  not  fhm  Eft,  bat  from  their  pre 
cessors.  But  even  noTeCsts  are  begbininjE  Co  bk 
very  hard  to  introduce  it  with  anj  probailsi&tf . 
is  one  of  the  many  ezceOences  attribated  to  ] 
Guy  Livingstone  that  he  haa  a  leiy  low  opuuai 
the' Christian  virtue  of  tbrgiTenesa.  '  Bat  dw  antl 
is  amusinglv  anable  to  give  hint  an  opportimitv 
gratifying  his  revengeral  spirit.  £Ee  zoes  ab 
cunring  and  swearing  a  good  deal :  but  tne  wont 
can  do,  when  it  comes  to  the  point,  is  to  decidedly  < 
the  person  who  has  offended  him.  Doelling  is  gc 
out  of  fashion,  and  mifrder  is  not  common  in  gc 
society.  The  way  in  which  the  heroes  of  n 
novels  revenge  tliemselres  is  by  one  of  those  di 
orate  and  diabolical  plots  which  ha^e^  so  fiur  as 
have  ever  heard,  absolutely  no  counterpart  in  r 
life. 

People  sometimes  tell  a  goo«l  many  lies  to  get 
the  shares  of  a  railway  company,  or  to  dend  dowi 
horse  in  the  betting ;  but  the  plot  of  fiction  —  1 
elaborate  arrangement  in  whicdi  the  TilLun  brii 
the  virtuous  characters  under  the  mflnence  d 
diabolical  enchantment,  causing  every  body  to  n 
understand  everv'body  else  throaghoat  two  vofaiB 
and  a  half —  is  simply  fictitious.  Xo  one  Kim  ti 
enough  to  weave  such  tangled  webs  of  deceit.  1 
villain  has  to  be  at  his  chamber?  or  on  the  SCo 
Exchange,  and  cannot  be  bothered  with  actii^  h 
in  common  life ;  he  woold  much  rather  give  np  t 
lady  and  the  revenge,  and  take  it  out  in  moik 
One  common  device  of  novelists  is  exemplified  in 
story  in  Pichcichy  where  a  ^ntleman  manages,  af 
a  long  course  of  commercial  operations^  to  sell 
his  enemy,  and  leave  him  to  starve  in  the  Fleet : 
of  course  appears  subsequently,  wrapped  in  a  clo 
(another  arrangement  which  has  perhaps  bccoi 
obsolete  with  the  decline  in  melodramatic  revenge 
and  reveals  himself  to  his  victim  with  an  apprtmrii 
speech.  But  even  this  sort  of  reven<ye  is  aires 
hjsinnr  its  e(ri<:iency :  it  depends  upon  the  old  law 
i  m  prison  men  t  tor  debt,  and  the  probable  result 
real  life  would  be  that  the  ohl  gentleman  woold  | 
through  the  <.'ourt  an^l  retire  upon  a  moderate  coi 
petency,  which  would  be  a  somewhat  lame  ai 
impotent  conclusion.  Moreover,  no  good  man 
business  would  think  of  mL\ing  up  business  wii 
revenge.  It  is  generally  fatal  to  both  purposes 
endeavor  to  combine  benevolence  wit  a  bnsina 
If  you  invest  money  with  the  purpose  of  doing  goo 
you  probably  get  no  interest  and  no  thanks ;  bat  1 
invest  it  with  malevolent  objects  would  be  en 
worse,  in  a  commercial  as  well  as  a  Christian  pou 
of  %iew.  In  short,  it  is  getting  ilaily  more  difficult  1 
injure  our  enemies  s;itisfactorily,  and  we  have  flail 
a  gi*eator  number  of  caiu?es  of  distraction.  It  is  n 
yet  eiisy  to  love  our  enemies,  but  it  i^  reniarkab) 
easy  not  to  hate  them.  In  feet,  very  tew  men  hai 
gijt  any  enemies  in  the  pn)per  sens4i  of  the  word.  1 
a  n.'motc  di^trict  the  parson  and  the  squire  nu 
quarrel,  and  go  on  "  nursing  their  wnith  to  keep 
wanu,**  tor  any  number  of  vears ;  but  how  could 
{Kirson  and  one  of  his  panshioners  quarrel  to  an 
clfect  in-  London. 

The  parisliioner  may  cease  to  go  to  the  parson 
church,  or  to  ask  him  to  tlinner :  but  that  b  a  vei 
negative  way  *A'  i[Marrelling :  the  two  till  too  litt! 
space  in  each  other's  lives  to  be  capable  of  infiictir 
or  receiving  iimch  injury.  There  are  many  men  t« 
whom  one  tcels  an  instinctive  dislike,  but'the  wot 
that  the  mo>t  splretnl  of  us  can  do  is  to  avoid  the 
company,  anil  perha[>s  to  speak  ill  of  them  behii 
their  backs.      And  noboilv  is  seriously  the  wor 
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nowatltty  for  a  little  backbltlnr*^.  The  world  won't 
trouVile  itet?lf  about  trifles,  ami  surli  lirjstilify  is  at 
mr^t  like  throtvltifj  a  it*w  shHb  into  a  fortified  town. 
It  is  anno^'ing,  l)»»t  does  no  ^ntal  injury. 

Tht^re  are  various  oth*?r  vicvs  vrhk'h.  tend  to  be- 
come ob»olL^te  on  the  same  principle.  Why  used 
our  fatlit?rs,  fifty  years  ago,  to  consume  two  bottles 
of  port  afVer  di«nt>r?  bimply  because  life  was  so 
ditli  that  they  had  nutbm^  better  to  do*  The  dreary 
old  baef^lLanaliiin  melodies  aljout  drivinpr  awjiy  care 
merely  meant  that  an  ehlerly  gentleman  of  the 
p<.*riud  was  f^enerally  bnred  unle^^^s  he  was  clrunk* 
No  mr\n  eould  now  afford  to  dine  early  every  day. 
and  ir.iss  the  evening  booxin|jj,  even  if  it  weremtrin- 
sieally  pleasant.  A  somewlinl  similar  ease  is  that  of 
•rambling,  eonsidered  as  distinct  from  speculation- 
People  enjoy  games  of  pure  chnnee  because  it  is  the 
tiimplest  fKjssible  way  of  obtaining  exeitement  with* 
out  even  an  intellectual  cfibrt.  Savages  art*  keen 
gainblerst  when  they  have  a  chimce  \  it  is  a  pleasant 
relief  to  the  torpor  of  their  ordinary  lives  at  home. 
lli*d  Inditins,  atU'r  losing  all  their  other  property, 
will  stake  their  sealps,  their  lives,  or  their  lihertie^. 
In  more  civilized  states  of  soeiety  a  cravin*^  for  ex- 
•itenient  will  induce  men  to  gamble  in  proportion 
to  their  inrlolenee  and  recklc!«stiess.  Some  of  the 
old  Mavage  spirit  is  therefore  still  kept  ali\e. 

The  heavy  gand)ling  of  the  last  century  ha.«9 
rather  gone  out  of  tashion,  because  tlie  ehiss  amongst 
whom  it  flourished  is  on  ihe  whole  better  employed. 
The  Turf  still  gives  opportunities  for  sheer  gam- 
bling, of  wliteh  plt^nty  of  persons  are  ready  to  take 
a<lvantage  ;  which  proves  that  there  is  still  a  large 
class  of  iK^ople  with  too  little  mind  to  apptHiciate 
any  intellectual  source  of  exeitenumt,  with  t<jo  little 
senous  occupation  to  preserve  them  from  flulneas, 
with  too  littlv^  forethought  to  appreciate  the  real 
value  of  their  prospects,  and  with  too  nmch  money 
to  be  good  f<>r  them.  The  first  tliree  qualities  make 
them  approximate  to  the  Red  Indian  as  closely  as 
other  djlierencca  permit,  and  they  t;ike  the  best  way 
for  retnovinjT  tbe  distinction  founded  upon  the  last 
tjuality.  The  Turf  is  of  coui^e  an  improvement 
intellectually  upon  gajnes  of  purt*  chance,  in  so  far 
US  the  gamblers  genendly  expect  to  win  by  superior 
knowledge  or  skilL  Whether  this  h  a  moral  advan- 
tage is  a  very  ditferent  nuestion.  In  the  same  way* 
pindilingon  the  Stock  Exchange  of  course  involves 
iirtellect,  —  especially  if  that  name  includes  every 
variety  of  cunning.  We  should  therefore  say  that 
the  old  vive  of  gambling  tends  to  go  out  of  fashion 
and  to  ha  superseded  by  the  more  refined  vice  —  or 
perhaps  we  should  call  it  virtue  —  in  which  intellect 
has  a  share  as  well  as  chance. 

The  general  tendency  of  these  changes,  as  of  so 
many  others,  is  to  what  is  called  the  soflening  of 
modern  life,  —  the  extirpation  of  the  gross,  brutal 
vices  of  former  ages  ;  and»  in  cases  where  they  sub- 
sist In  other  fbrm^.  the  substitution  of  more  refined 
and  indirect  monies  of  gratifying  the  passion.  Pos- 
sibly the  pjission  which  is  In  some  eases  gradually 
starved  out  by  this  treatment  is  in  others  stimulated'. 
If  envy,  hatred,  and  malice  are  on  the  whole  de- 
clining, cert^iinly  picking  and  stealing  do  not  seem 
to  fall  off.  Tfie  moiles  by  which  prt;)perty  may  be 
made  to  change  hands  are  so  various,  and  have  been 
claborattHl  with  such  marvellous  ingenuity,  that  the 
ohl  language  of  thefl  Is  hecoming  inadequate.  Rail- 
way companies  have  quite  distanced  pick(w>cket». 
Bnf  *f  i-  -  "fv  fair  to  add,  this  kind  of  cheatjng  can 
*>"^  I  roportion  to  the  growth  of  confidence, 

so  ti      ,  -      Lpa  it  is  a  good  sign  on  the  whole* 
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TrtE  authors  uf  books  on  etiquette  are  always 
amusing;  but  when,  like  tlie  American  poet,  they 
^vrite^'as  funny  as  they  can/' they  are  irresistibly 
droll.  In  ordiT  that  there  m.jy  be  no  excuse  for 
misbehavior,  even  In  the  huudilest  spheres  of  society, 
a  benevolent  French  gentleman  h;is  recently  pub- 
lished a  work  on  goodd>reed]ug  and  on  ^*  French 
politeness,"  which  may  be  purchased  tor  the  small 
Slim  of  forty  centime*,  or,  in  English  coin,  fouiqjcnoe. 
It  is  adorned  with  a  picture  of  Louis  XIV.,  but  in 
the  days  of  the  Gnina  Monarque  true  politeness  — 
the  principles  of  which  are  now  within  the  reach  of 
every  one  who  is  fortunate  enough  to  have  four- 
pence — could  only  be  ac(iuircd  in  the  atmosphen? 
of  a  Court,  Indeed,  until  the  close  of  the  hist  cen- 
tury no  attem])t  seems  to  have  been  made  to  soflen 
the  mannem  of  the  |)eople  by  means  of  plain  direc- 
tions for  conduct  at  all  the  gr«2at  ceremonies  of  ex- 
istence, such  as  dinner-parties,  tbnerals,  balL<,  mar- 
riages, &c.  The  advice  given  by  Lord  Chesterfield 
in  his  celebrated  **  Letters  "  was  of  too  general  a 
character,  and  it  was  expressed  to  one  who  already 
knew  that  he  ought  not  to  eat  meat  with  hh  fingers, 
and  that  if  his  neighbor  at  a  dinner-ptirty  ha]>pcned 
to  be  blind,  it  would  be  accounted  b^id  taste  to  mix 
mustard  with  liLs  preserves.  The  rules  for  behavior 
posted  up  by  Catherine  IL  on  the  walls  of  the  Her- 
mitage were  only  imiatit  for  her  own  gucHts;  or  they, 
perhaps,  might  be  i-eganled  as  constituting  the  ear- 
licfit  guide  to  good  manners  in  a  direct,  yu'ai'tjcal 
style.  A  good  chiim,  however,  might  be  put  in  for 
the  cookery-book  known  as  **  La  Cuisim'tire  Boui^ 
geoise,**  which  appeared  towards  the  end  of  tlje 
eighti*enth  century,  and  in  which  are  to  he  found 
ibrections  not  only  for  cooking  dinners,  but  alto  for 
eating  them.  Tlie  author  or  the  authoress  of  * ■  La 
Ciil.oiniere  Bourgeoise  "  has  been  remorselessly  plun- 
dered, and  by  that  demure  importer,  Mrs.  (ilaase, 
among  the  rest. 

Many  of  the  rules  given  b^^  **  La  Cuisini^c  Bour- 
geoise "  fur  behaving  prettily  at  table  have  also 
been  imitated,  if  not  lit^^rally  reproduced,  by  French 
writers  as  well  as  by  English.  It  was  in  the  pages 
of  this  work  that  iliuers-out  wcre^  for  the  fii>t  time, 
publicly  cautioned  against  digging  their  elbows  too 
violently  Into  their  neighbor*'  ribs,  pointing  out  to 
the  host  the  pieces  they  would  like  to  be  helped  to* 
uttering  exclamations  of  disgust  if  they  were  lefX 
too  long  without  being  seneu,  and  so  on.  All  this, 
and  more  than  this,  may  now  be  learnt  from  the 
pages  of  our  fburpenny  friend.  He  treats  not  only 
of  manners,  but  also  of  morals,  which  for  really 
elegant  manuei-^  he  considers  a  useful  basis.  But 
manners,  wherever  you  get  them  from,  you  tttttj^f 
have.  Some  philoj?ophers,  he  says,  have  declartnl 
politeness  to  be  only  a  mask.  Let  it  be  a  mask,  only 
don't  forget  in  wear  it. 

Without  rilling  the  contents  of  a  book  which  may 
be  purchased  complete  for  fburpence,  we  may  yet 
be  allowed  to  give  some  notion  of  its  value  by  a  tew 
extracts.  If',  then,  you  are  invited  out  to  dinner  it 
is  unbecoming,  according  to  this  author,  to  take  a 
dog  with  you, 

A\'hen  you  are  about  to  begin  eating,  do  not  turn 
your  sleeves  up  as  though  you  were  going  to  wash 
your  hands* 

Do  not  tread  upon  any  one's  feet  under  the  Ubl^^. 

If  you  want  to  give  an  order  to  a  servant,  do  no* 


•  M(*ntiel  du  Boo  Ton  «rt  de  U  mitewo  Fnu^iiae.    Parli,  IMft. 


GOO 


EVERY   SATURDAY. 


(Sor.ff,! 


nn-stL-ry  of  thi<«  kind  is  of  the  iireatost  politi(?al  im- 
portance, anil  consequently  his  lonlship  took  the 
inattiT  n]>  at  «inoc,  an«l  set  every  enjrine  we  have  at 
work  to  I'liiri'latt*  it.  The  result  ol*  our  inquiries 
pn)\fs  that  tlie  whole  ehanee  of  ideiititii-ation  rests 
upon  a  (piestion  of  eoats.  The  last  person  hy  whom, 
su  tar  ju<  wi«  know,  the  wearer  of  the  fur-line«l  coat 
was  <een  alive  is  a  waiter  at  a  tavern  in  tlie  StraniK 
who  distinctly  recollects  the  munlered  man,  whose 
drej«»  he  describes  very  fully,  beinjx  particularly  posi- 
tive about  his  jewelrj'  —  diamond  studs,  real,  no 
•dutVers.'  as  he  said,  and  of  which  there  is  no  trace  to 
be  tuund  —  bavin;?  dined  at  his  entin;r-house.  in  com- 
pany with  another  man,  who  had  with  him  a  blue 
\Vitney  overcoat,  on  the  inside  of  which  was  a  label 
bearinir  the  name  of  some  tailor,  Ewart  or  P^vans,  he 
is  unable  to  state  which,  resiilino;  at  Amherst." 

"  Gootl  (io*l  I "  said  Mr.  Carruthers,  surprisetl  out 
of  hi?  usual  reticence.  **  Evans  —  I  know  the  man 
wfll!" 

*"  Very  likely ! "  says  Mr.  Dalrj-mple,  composedly. 
*•  Evans  I  The  waiter  has  been  had  up,  cross-fjues- 
tioned.  turned  inside  out,  but  still  adheres  to  his 
story.  Now.  as  we  ima^jjine  this  to  be  a  bit  of  polit- 
ical vengeance,  and  not  an  onlinary  crime,  and  as 
the  iletectives  (capital  fellows  in  their  way)  have 
had  their  heads  a  little  turned  since  they  *ve  been 
made  novel  heroes  of.  Lord  Wolstenliolme  thought 
it  better  that  I  should  come  down  into  the  neigh- 
borhood of  Amherst,  and,  with  your  assistance. 
try  to  find  out  where  and  bv  whom  this  coat  was 
bought." 

No  hesitation  now  on  Mr.  Camithers's  j)art ;  he 
and  the  Home  Office  are  colleagues  in  this  affair. 
Lord  Wolstenliolme  has  shown  his  sagacity  in  pi<'k- 
ing  out  the  active  and  intelligent  magistrate  of  the 
district,  and  he  shall  see  that  his  confidence  is  not 
misplacctl.  Will  Mr.  Dalrymple  breakfast?  Mr. 
Dalrymple  lia.*5  breakfasted ;  then  a  message  is  sent 
to  Mrs.  Carruthers  to  say  that  Mr.  Carruthers  pre- 
sumes he  mri/j  say  that  Mr.  Dalrymple.  a  gentleman 
from  LondDU.  will  join  them  at  dinner?  Mr.  Dal- 
rymple will  lie  delightetl,  so  long  as  he  catches  the 
up-mail  train  at  Amherst  at  —  what  is  it?  —  nine 
fitteeu.  Mr.  Carruthers  pledges  his  word  that  Mr. 
Dalrymph*  shall  be  in  time,  and  onlers  tlie  barouche 
round  at  once.  Will  Mr.  Dalrvmj>le  excuse  Mr. 
Carruthers  tor  five  minutes?  ^(r.  Dalnimple  will: 
and  Mr.  Can'utliers  goes  to  his  dressing-room, 
while  ^Ir.  Dalrymple  re-enscoiiccs  himself  in  the 
big  arm-i-hair.  an<l  devotes  his  ])eriod  of  solitude  to 
paring  his  nails  and  whistling  sotUy  the  while. 

The  big,  heavy,  swinging  barouche,  unly  used  on 
solemn  occasions,  such  as  state  visits,  Sunday  church 
goings,  and  magisterial  sittings,  drawn  by  the  two 
big  grays,  an<l  driven  by  (iibson,  coachman,  in  his 
silver  wig.  his  stitV  collar,  ami  his  brigiit  top-ljoots, 
and  escorted  by  Thomas,  footman,  in  all  the  bhx»m 
of  blue  and  silver  livery  and  drab  gaiters,  comes 
round  to  the  front  door,  an^l  the  gentlemen  take 
their  places  in  it  ancl  are  driven  otV.  The  three 
gardeners  mowing  the  lawn  perform  Iliiidooish 
obeisances  as  the  rarria:je  passes  them :  obeisances 
acknowledged  by  Mr.  Carruthei-s  with  a  forefinger 
lifted  to  the  brim  of  his  hat,  as  mcMlelled  on  a  jK^r- 
trait  of  the  late  Duke  of  Wellingt-in.  Unlger  at  the 
loilge  gates  pulls  his  IbreWk,  au'l  ri^.vives  the  same 
gracious  return,  Mr.  Carruthers  all  the  time  bris- 
tling with  the  sense  of  his  own  importance,  and  in- 
wardly wishing  that  he  couM  tell  LT-^r-leners.  l«»dge- 
keeper.  and  every  one  they  met  that  his  com])anion 
had  come  trom  the  Home  Ollice,  an* I  that  thev  were 
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alKjut  together  to  investi^te  a  most  importintei 
of  murder.  Mr.  Dalrymple^  on  the  contnurr,  ma 
to  have  forgotten  all  about  the  actual  bonneai  i 
der  treatment,  and  mi(;ht  be  a  friend  come  on  a  A 
da}^  visit,  lie  admires  the  scenerr.  asks  abont  t 
shooting,  gives  his  opinion  on  the  ivtn^  crop^  tal 
of  the  i^olitics  rite  in  the  neighborhood,  showing, 
the  way,  a  keen  knowle<lge  of  their  detail  t 
never  for  an  instant  refers  to  the  object  of  thi 
injjuiry  until  they  are  nearing  the  town,  when 
suggests  that  they  had  better  alight  short  of  tb 
destination,  and  proceed  on  loot  there.  There 
no  particular  rciison  for  this,  as  probably  lilr.  D 
rymple  knows:  but  he  has  never  yet  purmed 
official  and  mysterious  investigation  in  a  baroori 
and  it  seems  to  him  an  abnormal  proceedisg.  ! 
Mr.  Carruthers.  deferring  in  a  courtly  msDiier 
his  visitor's  wishes,  but,  at  the  same  time,  walkn 
Ix'side  him  as  though  he  had  him  in  chai|re,th 
alitrht  from  the  carriage,  bidding  the  servant 
wait,  and  walk  into  the  town,  directing  their  ste; 
towanls  Evans,  tailor. 

Evans,  tailor,  coatless,  as  is  his  wont,  and  vii 
his  thumbs  stuck  in  the  arm-holes  of  his  waistcoi 
is  standing  at  his  door,  and  mreets  Mr.  Camithe 
with  as  much  bow  as  is  possible  to  his  stout  figor 
Could  they  speak  to  him  tor  a  moment  ?  br  i 
manner  of  means ;  will  Mr.  Carruthers  walk  in! 
the  back  shop  ?  where  Miss  Evans,  a  biucom  p 
with  many  shaking  curls,  is  discovered  working 
pair  of  Berlin  wool  slippers,  at  a  glance  too  ma 
for  her  lather,  ami  iMput  to  flight  with  much  bfanl 
ino;  anil  giggling.  The  two  gentlemen  seat  then 
selves  in  the  old-fasliioned  black  horsehair  chain 
and  Mr.  Evans,  a  little  excited,  stands  bv  them  vit 
his  thumbs  in  his  arm-holes,  and  flaps  his  hands  n 
casionally,  as  though  they  were  fins. 

"  This  gentleman,  Mr.  Evans,**  sajrs  Mr.  Camd 
ers  —  giving  this  happy  specimen  of  his  acumen  as 
discretion  in  a  loud  and  pompous  tone  —  ^  has  com 
ti*oiii  Lonl  Wolstenholme,  the  Secretar}*  of  Strt 
for  the  Home  Department."  Mr.  Evans  gives  a  fii 
flap,  indicative  of  profound  respects  "  He  has  brt 
sent  here  to  —  " 

"  Will  you  permit  me  in  the  verj*  mildest  manw 
to  interrupt  you.  my  dear  sir  ?  "  8a\*s  Mr.  Dalrn 
pie,  in  dulcet  accent^.  **  You  put* the  matter's 
mirably  —  from  the  magisterial  point  of  view — b 
perhai^s  if  I  were  jiust  to  —  xou  have  no  obje 
tionV  Thank  voul  You've  lived  a  longtime 
Amherst,  Mr.  Evans?" 

"  1  've  been  a  master  tailor  here,  sir,  farty-ikr 
years  last  Michaelmas." 

••  Forty-thive  yeare I  Ix>ng  time,  indeed!  A 
you  Ve  the  tailor  of  the  neighborhood,  eh  V" 

"  Well,  sir,  I  think  I  may  say  we  make  for  all  t 
gentry  rouml  —  Mr.  Carrot  hers,  of  Poynings,  i 
and  Sir  Thomas  Holdero,  and  —  " 

"  <  )f  course  —  of  course  I  You  've  a  gold-print 
label,  1  think,  which  you  generally  sew  on  to 
gi.toils  made  by  youV" 

"We  have,  sir  —  that  same.  With  my  na 
upon  it." 

"  With  your  name  upon  it.  Just  so !  Now 
suppose  that  laUd  is  never  sewed  on  to  anyth 
which  ha-*  not  been  either  made  or  sold  by  vou? 

*' Which  ha?  rot  been  made,  »ir!  We  don't  J 
anythiuir  except  our  own  make,  —  £vansof  Amhti 
don't." 

••  Exactly,  ami  very  proper  too.**  To  Mr.  C 
nithcrs :  "  Settles  one  ]xnnU  my  dear  sir;  must  h: 
b-'cu  mai.le  heiv !    Now,  Mr.  Evans,  you  make 
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[sorts  of  coate,  of  course,  blue  Witney  overooata 
I  among  the  number  ?  " 

Mn  Evans,  after  a  b  est  ta  ting  fin -flap,  fsays :  **  A 
hlutt  Witnuy  overt'oat,  air,  is  a  article  scMoai  if 
ev»jr  calJetl  lor  iu  these  parts,  J  ehould  n*t  say  we  M 
inaile  onv  within  the  laj*t  two  years,  —  leaatways^ 
more  than  one," 

^^  But  yoii  think  yott  did  make  one  ?  " 

*'  Tht're  were  one»  sir,  made  to  order  from  a  party 
I  Ibfit  w^A  staying  at  the  Lion." 

**  Staying  at  the  Lion  ?  The  inn,  of  eoursei 
wh4*i"e  I  slept  last  tiight.    IIow  long  ago  was  that  ?  " 

*'  Tliat  were  two  yeai-a  ago,  m\** 

*'  That  won't  do ! "  erie3  Mr.  Dalrymple,  iu  a  dis- 
appointed tone* 

'*  Two  years  a^^  that  it  were  uiaile  and  that  the 
jJarty  was  at  the  Lion,  The  coat  was  sold  \em  than 
three  months  ago." 

''  \Va«  it  V  To  whom  ?  " 

**  To  a  stranger,  —  a  slim  younjr  gent  who  came  in 
here  one  day  promisveuous,  and  wanted  an  overcoat. 
Ilo  hail  that  blue  Witney,  he  had  !  ** 

"  Now,  my  dear  Mr.  Evans,"  nays  Mr*  Dalrymple, 
laying  his  hand  lightly  on  ^Ir,  Evans\<  shirt-sleeve, 
and  lrK)kinoj  up  from  under  bis  biL^hy  brows  into  the 
old  man'i^  tat^e,  ''just  try  and  exei*«isc  your  memory 
A  little  about  this  stranger.  Give  us  a  little  more 
de-scripiion  of  him,  —  his  Jigc,  beight.,  general  appear- 
ane<',  anrl  that  sort  of  thing  ! " 

But  Sir.  Evans's  memory  is  quite  unaccu^^tomed 
to  exorcise,  and  cannot  be  jogged,  or  ensnared,  or 
bullied  into  any  kind  of  aetion.  The  stranger  was 
young,  '*  middUng  height,"  appearance,  "  well,  gen- 
teel, and  sllui-like";  and  wild  borsea  could  not  ex- 
tract further  particulars  from  Mr.  Evauti  than  thes«. 
Stwy.  **  What  did  he  give  for  the  coat,  anil  in  what 
money  did  he  pay  for  it?  "  There's  a  chance.  Mr* 
Evans  remembers  that  he  "gev  fifly^three-and-^ix 
for  the  overcoat,  and  banded  in  a  ten-pun*  note  for 
changi-/'  A  ten-pound  note,  which,  as  Mr.  Evan^, 
by  a  further  tremendous  effort,  rceolk-cts,  had  *'  the 
stamp  of  our  post-office  on  it,  as  I  pinted  out  to  the 

fmt  at  the  time,"  Wa*-  the  note  there  ?  No  ;  Mr. 
vans  had  paid  it  into  the  County  Bank  to  his  little 
aecount  with  some  other  rnoneA',  but  he  ipiite  recol- 
lected the  pc»t-o!lice  st^imp  being  on  it. 

Mr.  Carruthers  thinks  tins  a  great  point,  biit  is 
dashed  by  Mr.  DulrympIyV  telling  him,  on  their  way 
from  the  ta dor's,  that  all  bank-notes  p.-iasiiig  through 
j>a§t-odices  receive  the  oflicial  stiunp,  Thi3  statemen t 
IS  corroborated  at  the  Amherst  Poat-Oflice,  where 
no  mon*^y-(»rder  of  that  amount,  or  of  anything 
erfuivalent  to  that  amount,  bas  been  recently  paid, 
the  remittances  in  that  form  being,  as  the  postmaster 
explains^,  generally  to^the  canal  boatmen  or  the  rail- 
way people,  and  of  small  value. 

So  there  the  clew  fails  suddenly  and  entirely,  and 
Mr.  Carruthers  and  Mr.  I>iilrymple  again  mount  the 
big  swinging  barouche  and  are  driven  b,aok  to  Poyn- 
ings  to  dinner,  which  meal  is  not,  however,  graced 
by  the  presence  of  either  of  the  ladies;  for  Mrs. 
Uarruthersi  is  too  ill  to  leave  her  room,  and  Clare  is 
in  attendance  on  her.  80  the  gentlemen  eat  a 
solemn  dinner  by  themselves,  and  talk  a  solemn  con- 
yeraation ;  and  at  eight  o'clock  Mr,  I>alr)Tnple  goes 
away,  driven  by  Gibson,  coachman,  in  the  carriage, 
and  turning  over  in  his  mind  how  best  to  make 
soniethiTig  out  of  the  uneventful  day  for  the  inibr- 
raatiim  ol'  the  Home  Secretary. 

Tliat  dignitary  occupies  also  much  of  the  attention 
of  Mr.  Carruthers,  left  iu  dignified  solitude  in  the  din- 
ing-room lK?fore  the  decanters  of  wine  and  the  disheij 


of  fruit,  oblivions  of  hijs  wife's  indisposition,  an«l 
wholly  unobservant  of  the  curiosity  with  which  Mr. 
Downing,  his  butler  and  body-*«ervant,  f^irveys  him 
on  entering  the  ix)om  t^t  ^i,  r.ri.^f  H..i  hiLH.«r  ,if  f*},. 
Very  unusual  is  it  for  the  1  I 

their  master  with  curios  J  r  I- 

ing  that  beai's  the  semblance  of  interest;  but,  be  the 
cause  what  it  may,  th*-M  e  is  no  mistaking  the  present 
expression  of  Downing  s  face* 

Surprise,  curiosity,  and  ^something  which,  if  it  must 
be  called  fuar»  is  the  pleasant  and  excited  form  of 
that  feeling,  prompt  Mr.  Downing  to  look  fixedly 
at  his  master,  who  sits  back  in  his  chair  in  an  ntti* 
tude  of  magisterial  cogitution,  twirling  liis  heavy 
:   ^  '  ilass  iu  his  bony  white  hands,  and  lo^t  in 

which  resembles  thought  more  closely  than 
M,.  V  iM  *  lithers s  mentfd  occupation  can  ordinarily 
be  said  to  do.  There  he  sits,  until  he  rej?olves  to 
tjike  his  niece  Clare  into  coniidence,  tell  her  of  the 
visit  he  has  received  from  the  gentleman  from  the 
Home  Oflice,  and  ask  her  whether  she  can  make 
anything  of  it,  which  i*esolution  attained,  ami  tin«i- 
ing  by  bis  watch  that  the  hour  la  half  past  ten,  and 
that  therefore  a  Carruthei's  oi"  Po^-nings  may  retire 
to  rest  if  he  chooses  without  indecorum,  the  worthy 
gentleman  creaks  up  stairs  to  bis  room,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  is  sleeping  the  sleep  of  the  just.  Mrs.  Car- 
nithei's^ — Clare  having  been  some  time  previously 
dismissed  from  the  room  —  also  seems  to  sleep 
soundly ;  at  least  her  husband  bas  seen  that  her 
eyes  are  closed. 

Her  rest,  nml  or  pretended-,  would  have  been 
none  the  calmer  had  she  been  able  to  see  her  faith- 
ful old  servant  pa<'Iug  up  and  down  the  house- 
keeper* room,  and  wringing  her  withered  hands  iu 
an  agony  of  distrc^;  for  the  servant  who  had  gone 
to  Arohei-^t  with  Mr.  Carruthers  and  hia  m}8ieriou8 
visitor  in  the  morning  had  learned  the  meaning  and 
puqioKe  of  the  two  gentlemen's  visit  to  Evans,  the  tai* 
lor,  and  had  uiivle  it  the  subject  of  a  lively  and  sensa- 
tional conversation  in  the  servants'  halL  Although 
litc'raturc  was  not  in  a  very  flourishing  condirion  at 
Amherst,  the  male  domestics  of  the  household  at 
Poynings  wei-e  not  without  their  sources  of  infor- 
mation, and  had  thoroughly  possessed  themselves  of 
the  details  of  the  murder, 

Mrs.  Brookes  had  beard  of  the  occurrence  two  or 
three  times  in  the  coui-se  of  the  preceding  diiy,  Imt 
she  had  given  it  little  attention.  She  was  m  her 
own  room  when  the  servants  returned  with  the  car- 
riage which  hatl  taken  Mr,  Dalrymple  to  the  rail- 
Wriy  station,  having  visited  her  nnstre^  for  the  last 
time  that  evening,  and  was  thinking,  sadly  enough, 
of  George,  when  the  entrance  of  tho  upper  house- 
maid, her  eager  face  brimlut  of  news,  ilisturbed  her. 

•♦  O  Mrs.  Brookes,"  she  Ix^gan,  "  do  you  know 
who  that  gentk^nmn  was  as  dined  here,  and  went  to 
the  town  with  master?" 

♦*  No,  1  don't,"  said  Mrs.  Brookes,  with  some  curi- 
osity ;  ''  do  you  ?  " 

"  Not  exactly  ;  but  Thouuis  says  Home  Office 
were  wrote  on  his  card,  and  Home  Office  has  some- 
thing to  do  with  finding  people  out  when  they've 
been  a-<loing  anything,*' 

Mi's.  Brookes  began  to  feel  imconifort^ible. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  she  said.  "  Who  haa 
becji  doing  anything  that  wants  finding  out  ?  ** 

**  Nobody  as  I  knows,"  re[)lied  JVfartha,  looking 
knowing  and  mysterious.  **  Only,  you  know,  that 
murder  as  Mr.  Downing  read  us  the  inquest  of,  and 
how  it 's  a  ioi-eigner  as  has  been  killed  Iw-cause  he 
would  n't  help  to  blow  up  the  King  of  France ;  at 
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least,  tlirn"  's  sonicthintr  of  that  in   it.     Well,  ISir. 

Dowiiini:  il;Mi!;«*  ar  ih«"  jrt-ntlfman  romo  .iboiit  that." 

*•  AImmiI  th.if.  /»//'  /  "  said  Mrs.  Brooki-s.   *•  What- 

tjviT  l.;!-*  [;:it  -nch  a  notion  into  Mr.  I)uwning*s  head 

ILH  th.i!  ?■• 

*'  >V«11,  Mrii.  BrfK)kcs,  this  is  it:  thoy  Vc  all  talk- 
in.'  :i^'mf  it  ill  the  hall,  and  so  1  thoufrht  IM  just 
<oMU'  aii'l  trll  you.  Ma>ter  and  the  strani^er  «;en tie- 
man  did  n'M.'ikn  the  carriage  right  on  into  town; 
liu-y  rri){  out  jnst  inside  the  pike,  and  went  on  by 
th«•lu^^»•lvls;  and,  when  they  eanie  Imck,  master  lie 
lo(jk»-d  vrry  red  and  grand-looking,  and  the  strange 
gentleiiiMn  lie  l(X)kcd  as  if*  he  was  rare  disappointed 
an<l  put  out,  antl,  as  he  was  a-shutting  the  door  of 
the  l/r>u(lM',  Thomas  heard  him  saying,  *No.  no: 
theiti's  nntiiing  more  to  Ims  dom?.  Evans  was  our 
only  chanci',  and  he*8  no  use.'  So  natVally  Tliomas 
womlers  whatever  they've  l)een  alMMit,  and  what 
was  tlieir  bu.^iness  with  Kvans:  so  he  and  coachman 
wasn't  r^orry  this  evening  when  the  strange  gentle- 
man was  gorH»  by  th(;  train,  antl  they  sih?  Kvans 
ji-loungiu'  alMHit,  a-flapping  his  hand.s  which  he's 
always  doing  of  it,  up  by  the  stiition.  lie  were 
lookiu'  at  the  strange  gentleman  as  sharp  as  sharp, 
as  tlM*y  <li'ove  up  to  the  l)ookin'-oftice :  and  when 
they  came  out,  there  he  were,  and  coachman  tells 
'em  all  a]>out  it." 

**  All  about  trhaf?"  asks  Mrs.  Brookes  sharply. 

*'  All  alK)iit  what  brought  master  and  the  other 
genthMuan  to  his  shop  ;  and  it  V  his  belief,  as  master 
said  nioi-i'llian  the  other  gentleman  wanted  him  to 
say  ;  for  m  ister  let  out  as  how  a  munler  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  the  business." 

"  What  business,  Martha  ?  Do  tell  me  what  you 
mean,  if  you  want  me  to  listen  to  you  any  longer. 
How  could  Mr.  Carruthers  want  to  know  anything 
from  Evans  about  a  murder?" 

"J^or*,  ma'am,  it  weren't  about  the  murder;  it 
were  alxnit  the  coat  I  Master  tohl  Evans  as  how 
there  had  been  a  murder,  and  the  other  gentleman 
took  master  up  rather  shorter,  Evans  think.s  than 
master  is  accustomed  to  be  took,  and  iL^ked  him  no 
end  of  questions  —  rlid  he  make  such  and  such  coats  ? 
and  wh«)  *li<l  he  .sell  'em  to  V  and  partic'lar  did  he 
sell  Witney  coats?  which  Mr.  Evans  said  he  did  n't 
in  general,  and  had  only  sold  one  in  two  years,  which 
the  strange  gcnthjman  wanted  to  know  what  sort  of 
gent  had  had  it,  and  were  he  young  or  ohl,  or  goo<l- 
looking  or  or'nary.  and  a  mort  of  (|uesti(ms;  wherein 
Evans  an-^wi-nMl  him  to  the  l)est  of  his  ability,  but, 
Wing  a  man  of  his  word,  he  <*ouhln't  make  it  no 
clearer  than  he  could." 

"  What  flhi  he  make  clear?"  asked  Mi-s.  Brookes. 
'*  Two  years  is  a  long  time  to  rememl)er  the  .«iale  of 
a  coat.'*' 

*'  It  was  n't  so  long  since  it  were  sold.  Mr.  Evans 
sold  it  six  weeks  ago,  but  it  were  two  yeai-s  ma<le." 

Mrs.  Brookes's  heart  gave  a  gr«»at  bound,  and  her 
old  eyes  grew  dim ;  but  .*»he  was  a  brave  woman, 
ami  Martha,  houscnuiid,  was  a  dull  one. 

**l)id  Mr.  JiVans  not  succeed  in  de.'<cribing  tlit^ 
person  who  Innight  the  coat,  then  ?  " 

**  n«'  thinks  not;  but  he  s;iys  he  shouhl  know  him 
a^ain  inunediate,  if  he  saw  him.  The  strange  gen- 
tli-nnu  didn't  si'cm  over-plea.««ed  that  his  memory 
was  s<>  short  ;  but  lor',  who  's  to  know  all  about  the 
ey(?scs  and  the  noses  of  everybo<ly  as  <"omes  to  buy 
a  c<»at,  or  wh(»t  not  ?  —  i>artic'lar  if  you  don't  know 
as  he  's  lH*en  a  commilten  of  a  munl<«r.  If  you  <lid, 
why,  you  '<l  look  at  him  closer  like,  /  shouhl  say  I  " 

**  lias  Mr.  Dou-ning  got.  the  paper  with  the,  mur- 
der of  the  foreigner  in  it  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Brookes. 
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**  Yes,  he  have :  he 's  just  been  reading  it  all  orer 
again  in  the  hall.  And  he  sa^-B  as  how  m:ister  's  in 
a  brown  study,  as  he  calls  it ;  only  it 's  in  the  dioing- 
room,  and  he  's  sure  as  the  finding-out  people  has 
put  it  into  his  hands." 

"  WJien  he  has  <lone  with  the  paper,  ask  him  to 
let  me  see  it.  ^Martha.  Very  likely  this  stranger's 
visit  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  matter.  Downing 
finds  out  things  that  nobody  clie  can  see." 

Martha  w;ls  an  admirer  and  partisan  of  Mr. 
Downing,  i'roni  the  humble  and  discTeet  distance 
whi<'h  divides  a  housemaid  from  a  batler,  and  she 
did  not  like  to  hear  his  discretion  aspersed. 

"  It  looks  as  if  he  was  right  this  time,  however," 
she  i-e plied  ;  *•  though  it  was  n't  Tim  the  tinker  as 
stole  Sir  Thomas's  spoons,  which  Mr.  Downing  nev^ 
had  a  good  opinion  of  him ;  but  when  there  ain't 
nothing  cK-arer  than  the  person  who  was  seen  at  tlie 
eating-house  with  the  victim "  (Martha  **  took  in " 
the  Ilatchet  of  Horror  every  week,  and  fi'amed  her 
langu.ige  on  that  delightful  model)  **  had  on  a  coat 
as  Evans  made,  it  looks  as  if  he  was  n't  altogether 
in  the  wrong,  now  don't  it,  Mrs.  Brookes  ?  " 

Mrs.  BnKikes  couhl  not  deny  that  it  looked  very 
like  that  complimentary  conclusion,  and  her  brave 
old  heart  almost  died  within  her.  But  she  kept 
<lown  her  fear  and  horror,  and  dismissed  Martha, 
telling  her  to  bring  her  the  paper  as  soon  as  she 
couhl.  The  woman  retomcd  in  a  few  moments, 
laid  the  newspaper  besi<ie  I^frs.  Brookes,  and  then 
went  oil*  to  enjov  a  continuation  of  the  gossip  of 
the  servants*  hall.  Verj'  exciting  ami  delightfol 
that  gossip  was,  for  though  the  servants  hail  no  ink- 
ling of  the  terribly  strong  interest,  the  awfully  near 
connection  which  existed  for  Poynings  in  the  matter, 
it  was  still  a  great  privilege  to  be  "  in  "  so  important 
an  ail'air  liy  even  the  slender  link  formed  by  the 
probable  purchase  of  a  coat  at  Amherst  by  the  mur- 
derer. They  enjo^-ed  it  mijrhtily ;  they  discussed  it 
over  and  over  again,  a.«signmg  to  the  murdered  man 
every  grade  of  rank  short  of  royalty,  and  all  the 
virtues  possible  to  human  nature.  The  women  were 
particularly  elotpient  and  svmpathizing.  and  Martha 
*' finite  <Tie<l,"  as  she  sj^eculated  tm  tlic  great  proba- 
bility of  there  being  a  broken-hearted  sweetheart 
in  the  cafe. 

In  the  housekee|>er's  room,  Mrs.  Brookes  sat  por- 
ing over  the  ti*rrible  story,  to  which  she  had  listened 
carelessly  on  the  previous  day,  as  the  servants  talkeil 
it  vaguely  over.  From  the  first  words  Martha  hail 
sjK)ken,  iier  fears  had  arisen,  an«l  now  they  were 
growing  every  instant  to  the  terrible  certainty  of 
conviirtion.  What  if  the  wretched  young  man,  who 
had  already  been  the  cause  of  so  much  iniser}*,  had 
added  this'  ii'arfiil  crime  to  the  long  catalogue  of 
his  follies  and  sins  ? 

All  the  household  sleeps,  and  the  silence  of  the 
night  is  ill  every  room  but  one.  There  Mrs.  Brookes 
still  sits  by  the  table  with  the  newspajHT  spread  bc- 
liire  her,  lost  in  a  labyrinth  of  lear  and  anguish: 
and  from  time  to  time  her  grief  finds  wonis,  such  as: 
*'II.w  s'.iall  I  tell  hor?  How  shall  1  warn  her? 
()  (leorge,  (ileor;j:e  I  (>  my  boy  I  my  l>oy  !" 
(To  l)e  continued.) 


FOREIGN  NOTES. 

A  UosTox  geiitleinan.  writing  ti*oni  Rome,  says 
that  he  liMS  met  the  only  living  dt'sceiidant  of  ihc 
dis<*oven-r  of  Aniei-iea.  This  M.  C'oluuilx)  is  a  gc- 
niiil  gentleunn  of  sixty,  and  h:f«  many  interesting 
relics  that  lH.>hm^red  to   his  distinguished  ancestor. 
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two  fine  oil  paiDiui^  of  him  funout^  the  rest.  IL? 
b^  1/vriUv.n  tho  ♦*  Lite  of  CliriatupJKtr  Culuinhu*^." 
llij  inU^uiIs  U)  visit  Americ;*  next  ytsar. 

TiiR  well-known  German  jminr^r,  Tj>iiiHa  Sk«llvrt 
has  dk'il  at  Weimar.  Shts  Wiis  a  contemporary  of 
Goethe,  ttivd  watt  l>om  at  J«i«i  in  1 780. 

Hr.  Joilv  STtTAin  I^frLL  is  now  cDf^af^crl,  nt 
Avignon,  in  edirmg  the  rolkH'k^d  works  o'^  the  lati^ 
Mr*  nuckk',  the  author  of  tho  *'  Ilistory  ol'  Civili/a- 
tiorn." 

Oni;  of  the  most  ttttmctivc  titled  in  Mr.  Bentl<>y*s 
li»t  of  now  woi'ks  is  *^  The  Liii*  and  Coriv-Hporideuee 
of  William  llu^ditt,"  Uy  his  ^ranjson,  Mr,  Carew 
Hazlitt,  who  \vi\s  the  material  Ujr  produciog  a  re- 
markiiblv  biogriiphy. 

T\u  .South  Keii**ington  Masenni  has  at'ciniretl  a 
paek  uf  jjlaying  cards,  woven  in  silk,  and  made  fl»r 
the  Mvdiei  in  the  seventeenth  century  by  Pauichi, 
whoi^e  uatne  is  ou  one.  Sueh  carols  are  not  niea- 
tio ued  by  any  authority  on  the  subjeet. 

TuE  Paris  Monttettr  speaks  of  the  death  of  M. 
Thoiivenel  as  a  loss  to  the  Emperor  and  the  coun- 
try, and  a^lds:  ''  H?s  name  ij^  so  intimatelv  assoerated 
With  the  remembrance  of  the  amiexatlon  of  Nice 
and  Sj.voy  to  France  that  his  Joss  will  tHimain  the 
object  of  well-founded  aiid  honorablts  i*egretM** 

Tirts  ehamjiionship  of  the  Seine  was  carried  off 
by  a  young  i!*n;j;litihm;m  nnmed  Gesliirg,  Tlie  niee 
took  phiee  between  the  Pr>nt  de  la  Concorde  and 
the  Pont  lie  Jena,  under  the  direetion  of  the  S/Kfrt 
Nan(it/u*'  ih  la  S^itif^  Sacietff.  Air.  Ge^linjuj  has  taken 
scvenu  [>rlzea  at  Fi-eneh  i^gattas  during  Umj  season* 

A  a  HI!  AT  work  on  Parw  is  to  be  published  on  the 
occasion  of  the  Exhibition  of  IHGT.  It  will  he 
eiititlefl  **  Paris  fww  ^os  Ilbi-  "  and  will  be 

divide.l  into  three  parts,  tin  tv^  tci  tho  art, 

the  serouil  U*  the  selenee.aiiu  ut^  lu.ni  lo  the  st>eial 
life  of  Vnrb,  Victor  Hugo  Is  wntin^i  the  Intro  due- 
tlon,  Thiers  the  hl&tnr^y  f»f  tlte  1  -  -<  i-m  Boily. 
Atieheht   that  of  the  Colle<;e  ih-  l.««»phile 

Gau tier  aji  ^ijLudc  «n  tlie  Louvre  .  ..  ,  .,_  irew^un's 
Siimte-I  on  the  AcRilemy^  Koi|ueplan  one 

on  the  1_  ,  Vaecjnerie  one  on  the  drama,  and 

GeorjTt.  S.ind  one.  on  the  artistic  beauties  of  Parish 
Tiio  illnstratfona  will  be  tuki'ti  from  tlrawini^s  by 
MeiBsouier,  Giivaroi,  Gustavt!^  Dord,  kr. 

Wi:  find  some  gossip  about  Lord  Byron  in  the 
j[ffinrfiC'<ter  E-raruimr^  whieh  5a}'s :  *' Amou^  the 
miseellaneous  artielc><  advertihed  for  sale  this  week 
IS  an  anticttie  folding  wrltiu^-tAble,  formerly  thi* 
property  of  Lord  Byron.  It  appeaais  to  huve  parsed 
8ul>?<  que  fitly  into  the  hands  of  the  late  Dr*  RttTles, 
of  Livt'r]HX>b  a  wellknown  collector  of  anti<piiticB 
and  '  wor;<hij>per  *  of  autographs  and  other  relics,  by 
whom  the  table  is  duly  mid  formally  authenti- 
cated. If  it  be  true  that  the  author's  copyrIn;ht  in- 
terest in  his  published  work*  la^tsfor  tbrty-two  years 
alltir  his  death,  a«  statorl  by  Mr.  Anthony  TroUope 
in  hia  pnper  re;id  th<?  other  day  before  the  Social 
Beienco  Con:^ese  at  Maneh^i^ter,  then  this  year  has 
seen  the  expiration  of  tlie  eopyrijjht  ot^  Lord  Byron*9 
work?,  a*?  the  poet  died  in  Ajirir^  1824.  It  appears 
that  in  KOD  copyright  was  limited  to  fourteen  years 
from  publication;  in  1814  the  term  was  e.\tended 
to  twenty-eight  yuai^;  and  it  was  only  in  1842  that 


it  was  extcMided  to  ite  firisdcnt  duration  of  iorty-two 
years  from  pub!"     r  -  *    -'        -^  r  ^'  -'         ithor's 

lif*%  If  lie  hhoul!  The 

Utij   Manfuis  ilv    *...,,,  ..    ,.,,,,    .l...  rMy 

k  no  wn ,  m  a  rri  e d  .il  >ou  t  ti lie e  n  y  e ara  ajjo  f  i 

Guiceiuli,  Lord  Byron*s  j^eattriend."     V  \ 

thfit  the  '*  Byron  tontb"  in  Harrovr  cIh  i-: 

aU>tit  to  be  repaired.      Yet  another  bu  mu 

gossip  appear-s  in  the  FuhU.'^hnr^  CirctiJar,  wiiieh 
slates  that  the  album  whieh  Sir  John  Bowrlug  gave 
to  l>e  kept  a«  a  record  of  the  v  115110115  to  Jiuckn^Ul- 
Torkard  Church,  where  Byi-on  ia  Inirled^  Ivaj*  been 
clandestinely  sold  and  taken  to  tho  United  Statisit. 

A  cuiti^  '        '  '     '     rricity  has  been 

made  in  I'  w  TheatiH?,  in  t.h« 

t    '  ' '  /  '  >  I  ill  t  "  • ,  ri  /Aififins.    Inonc 

LT  of  jrirls  ayipear  wearing  lij^ht 
1  ;  -x^.^ ..i.^  a'  a  fillet  ol'  metal  which  at  cer- 
tain moments  h  pl-Aeed  in  eommimication  with  a 
galvanic  battery.  By  means  of  wire*  invisil*le  to 
the  audience,  a  series  of  breaks}  are  arranged  in  thi» 
coiii-:ye  of  the  current,  fo  that  when  contact  ia  made 
with  the  battery  a  number  of  luminous  points  appear 
on  the  crown*  j^iving  it  the  appearance  of  being 
studded  with  stars.  According  to  the  Droii  an  ac- 
cident ti^ok  place  lately  durini:  the  representation  of 
this  scene,  in  consei|uenee  of  the  disarran^rement  of 
the  wires*  by  whieh  one  of  the  untbrtunute  dancers 
received  tlie.  current  throutrh  her  head*  the  shock  Ije- 
iiig  ftutiieiently  violent  to  throw  her  to  the  ground. 

Ax  article  in  a  late  nnmber  of  the  Londoti  Tlmttf 
contains  tlie  folio wmg  tninslation  of  a  Nerlenbittbch 
ballad.  It  i:^  of  great  antiT(uIty«  betn^  attributed  to 
the  tweUlh  century:  — 

•♦  To  Kn^Unml  we  \ri*M  ri4inf  ^^ 

To  K^Atl.inil  y,K,  i»r..l  T  \ 

Mrn  :,, 

J'M-      .  ■     .  .y. 

"  Ami  wlien  ti  ICaetlanil  we  j»re  cnrae, 

At  u  '■  uxa^ 

A.. 

"  a  xeA  1  tm  »ltdl  b«  iir«l«ome  tbcf«,^ 

Aixi  It  drtuk  good  iriiic  — 

Men  .*- 

An 

**  Botti  iriDf  ODil  tiwr  wc  'U  drink  wlieu  tiure* 
J^tt  cup'i  of  i-kfli  Jbi-y  Ml  dvo  -, 
For  t ' 

Ah"         - 

A  QtJE^dTioji  which  baa  boim  often  debated  of  hitis 
year**  naiiicly*  the  efTtJct  of  woods  and  forest^J  on 
climate,  has  been  suddiinly  revived  by  the  great 
tloods  in  France.  Foreatst,  as  is  shown,  promote  and 
equidize  the  rain  tall  of  a  cotjn(;ry,  and  are  the  natural 
eonntcrcheck  to  drou*^ht.  The  revei^e  of  all  this  i^ 
pro<lu/;ed  by  cuttin;^  down  the  foresta.  Then  long 
terras  of  dry  weath«3r  occur;  the  r.-int  Hklls  In  short 
but  furious  aturms^  and  running  ra,  «  irom 

the  unsheltered  land,  occteions  the  ods  so 

much  complalneti  of.  It  is  now  argued  tliat  tho 
remedy  for  these  disasters  is  the  replanting  of  trees 
throughout  the  tlis^tricts  which  have  been  stripped  of 
wood,  and  the  putting  a  stop  to  the  reckless  felling 
of  timber  which  has  prevailed  of  lat^  ye^ara.  Of 
thiR  one  exiraple  may  suilice.  A  contractor  boiug 
in  want  of  f^nnstockj*  to  supply  the  deinjaid  durlufj; 
the  Crimean  war,  erected  tiawiug-oullB  at  Turin*  and 
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FIRST    PAPER. 

Therk  is  in  the  heart  of  Paris  ;i  Qiouumfntwhon^^ 
tlic  monster  with  1^900^000  mouths  seeks  hiH  daily 
fool;  in  whose  neigh borh< Kid  arc  to  be  found  street 
afttT  street  which  wake  wht*n  the  other  portions  of 
the  city  pn' pare  for  sh^ep  ;  a  rpiaiter  tmveraed  every 
nijj^ht  by  12»00U  veliicles,  an<I  which  from  4  to  10 
oV!oek/A,  M,  sees  added  to  lU  42,UOO  inhabitants  s, 
fioMinijj  population  of  at  Iciist  (»0,000  souls  ;  a  nniay 
centre,  witii  hylu'id  manners  and  customs  ;  a  strange 
aseiembly  of  unknown  we:dtb  iind  exlubitint  pover- 
ty ;  the  fiHluent  blouse  tj^nuiug  the  threadbare  frock- 
coat^  bi^in«^ss  elbowing  Ubor,  —  in  one  won!,  thc^ 
Great  Markets. 

Six  uniform  divii*iotiSj  mrtr?hullcd  in  two  ranks^ 
lire  shLdtered  under  an  iniineuse  iron  roof,  which  has 
ii  su|>erficie**  of  20,noO  yards.  A  forest  of  delicate 
and  eh'gant  >ma!l  cobnims  support  this  gigantic  rtyof. 
Broad  Hidewalks^  planted  with  trees,  extend  around 
the  vast  parallelogram,  which  is  crossed  by  three 
broa*i  covered  avenues.  One  is  longitudinal.  Thij^ 
is  called  the  Great  Alley.  Tfie  two  others  are  trans^- 
versah  One  of  iheiu  begins  at  the  end  of  the  Rue 
de  la  Lingerie,  of  which  it  seems  a  continuation, 
and  tlience  i^ii  cftlfod  Lmeu  Alh^y.  The  otlier  is  o*"*- 
cupied  all  day  long  by  ]niO[ilc  who  sell  their  stock 
by  the  heap,  and  so  it  h  called  tlie  Little  Heaps  Al- 
ley.  The  §ix  divisions  have  eacli  their  especial 
trad^'  '  *'  "  w  devoted  to  fruit  and  flowers  ;  another 
to  •-  :  another  to  fish  ;  tliis  to  cg^s  and  but- 

ter 1^^.  .  :  ...uilesule;  that  rr,  ..-mir  ;iiiJ Umiiif  v;  a*  for 
th e  si X th  an d  t ant,  so  ma  1 1  i  n ga  are 

sold  there  that  the  Ar*1i'         ,  tfcouhl 

not  hear  to  the  end  the  long  eMam«?ration  of  them. 

It  was  when  the  new  Gr*fat  Markets  wer*.'  opened. 
Archbishop  Sibonr  had  at  his  elbow  a  cicerone* 
whose  duty  it  wa8  to  inform  him  of  the  d«^8tination 
of  the  sjcveral  tli visions,  as  he  blciised  them  one  atYer 
thit  other.  lie  had  already  bles5<ed  five  of  them. 
AVhcnhe  reached  the  sixth  the  cicerone  saitl,  "  This 
is  the  dt  vision  of  retail  bnU'iT."  **  1  Idess  the  division 
of  retail  butt'-r/'  said  the    A     "    "  '  '  hig 

handfi,     *' And  of  bread,"  ^  i\ 

**  Of  retail  biiUj'r  anil  bre;ui,  ;ir(ui  i  nir  jvn;h- 
bif«hop,  catciiing  himself.  "  And  oi*  cooked  meat," 
"  Of  re^tiil  butter  and  bread  and  cooked  nie^it." 
**  And  kitchen  furniture,"  '*0h!"  exclaiiued  the 
giiod  \r<'Iili:j,op,  uiivking  a  gesture  of  despair,  *^  I 
Dh•^  Hg'" 

' I :  J  >  ion 9  already  built  form  only  the  second 


half  of  the  Great  Markets,  as  they  are  deatined  to 
appear.  Hence  they  are  ret^peetively  nutiiberod  fi*otti 
7  to  1 2. 

Beneath  the  Groat  Markets  visible  arc  the  invini- 
ble  Great  Markets.  We  cannot  better  begin  our 
visit  than  by  exaniining  them.  The  Gwat  Mnvket"* 
are  closed  at  midnight ;  lint  wc  are  privileged  char- 
acters, and  can  n^ake  the  gates  turn  on  their  hinges. 
Let  us  go  down  these  steps.  There  are  30  of  tlicm. 
We  are  in  the  cellar, 

As  finely  as  air  f circulates  in  the  Great  i^Iarkct^ 
i'  '  'rare  in  the  cellars.    One  would 

[  it  t<*ok  as  personal  the  inserip- 

ti'ni    '  .\i  ;*  visible  i*n  the  vault  which 

tonus  the  ;  i  ance,     I  saw  nothing  of  light, 

—  the  abh*  *.»  m*.^..l  uever  to  be  abused.  As  a  gen- 
eral rule,  each  cellar  is  a  basement  tloor  whirii  is 
an  exact  copy  of  the  divj«inn  ilmvi'  Mi.iirul  niero 
are  the  same  lines  of  ?!( a) I  r-talls 

above  ground  there  arc  I  <1  l>y 

iron  railing,  with  numbers  correspijnding  to  the 
numbers*  of  the  shofrs  abo\'e  them,  Thest?  recesses 
are  the  *?tore-roonis  of  the  market-pj^opde  ;  thev  kee[) 
their  stock  and  baskets  in  th«im.  They  are  all  alike; 
except  that  the  r(.^hmr»nfTrpsi  have,  besides,  resenoirs 
supplied  witli  running  water,  where  fii«heii  are  kept 
alive.  All  is  quiet  in  this  part  o{  the  cellars.  Here 
andthcfre  one  meets  asliadovv^which  pjiF-^e?  and  diK-jp- 
pears*  or  heare  the  monotonuns  noise  ttf  w  '  "  ,  - 
from  hydrants  int^o  stone  Im^ins.  As  wt 
we  find  something  like  animation;  for  vwn  nuiii 
this  great  body  seems  btelcss  some  artery  strll  beats. 
There  is  by  day  and  by  t'-'^''^  .,,„,<►  eorner  of  the 
Great  jVIarkcts  where  \v  ^  wurk. 

In  the  cellar  of  reUiil  lui  jrs  several  con- 

R'ientious  triwleHUtcn  are  to  be  tiiscovercd  giving 
their  stock  (which  is  sometimes  a  little  ranild)  the 
desired  fresh  tasti\  Tln^y  attain  this  end  by  an  oper- 
ation called  malaxatjCj  which  we  wilb  for  clearness* 
sake,  call  painting.  They  mix  by  gaf^light  on 
wooden  boanls  thetr  venerable  butter,  w.iter  it,  add 
a  little  Hour  if  the  butter  lack:*  con!^i^tl'ncy.  and  if 
it  is  too  pale  they  add  carrot-juice  (tr  carmine,  which 
in  a  few  moments  gives  the  palest  butter  the  beauti- 
ful or.ingo  color  s«i  dear  to  all  housewives.  Come 
now,  don*t  frown  !  Are  n*t  customer^  to  l»e  nicascd  V 
'Tis  the  firnt  rule  of  trailc  Arul  is  n't  it  all  jiroptr 
and  right  that  piintycd  women  shoidd  eat  painted 
bttttPr  t  A  portion  of  this  cellar  lie  longs  lo  chcrse- 
mongciT*,  ami  another  p<jrtion  to  mUifttluH  ilcalci's : 
it  need  .scarcely  be  said  that  odors  w\i*u  in  this  quar- 
ter which  n^fnirTiJ  iho  niost  im[>i'rtnrbable  noFC. 

Nevertii  rM|i?rs  ar*-  as  delicate  perfumes 

compared  v  i  which  fill  the  atmof^phtre  of  the 
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Awakener.  Hl*  mjd<?rtakcs,  far  a  trifling  nrnount  of 
raone^t  to  rouse  at  aiiy  given  hour  of  the  ni^jht  who- 
ever lUAy  confide  the  care  uf  their  interp-pix  to  Idin, 
It  t3  a  jjrave  question  for  the  laborer?  ^f  flu-  Oioat 
Markt?tj$  to  Irs  roused  in  due  season.     I  *nt 

the  streets  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  1 1  its 

Irom  10  (/elock,  P.  M,,  to  4  o'clock,  A,  M.,  bawling 
to  this  one^  ringinor  up  that  one,  and  oontinuing  ti> 
bawl  and  ring  until  the  sleeper  ^ves  fiignB  of  life  by 
bawling  baek  or  tnppinj;;  on  the  window.  Eacheu4&- 
tomer  piiya  him  one  or  two  S'jus  u  night,  or  between 
thirty  t^oiis  and  three  francs  a  month »  uccording  to 
the  diitanee  he  is  obliged  to  romo.  Some  euHtomers 
give  hini  as  much  as  three  sous;  ihcse  are  the  hard 
sleepers*  tvho  mnst  be  pulled  out  of  bed  or  be  shaken 
by  the  anu.  The  Awjdcener  is  an  enameller  by 
trade,  and  ho  oiin  make  ^^od  days'  wages ;  but  he 
prefers  piior  nights  UUpaid  pasfied  out  ot'  doors,  llh 
tra'h'  .J  \  vt  il,:ener,  which  U3*ed  to  bring  iiim  in  on  an 
av<  ►a  year,  scarcely  brings  him  in  two 

thit  1  iimount  now.    What  of  that?    Hiisti*t 

he  all  tlie  more  time  for  star-gazing  ?  The  decline  of 
hii  income  is  due  tn  the  razing  of  houses  in  the  neigh- 
borhood  of  the  Great  Markets,  which  has  somewhat 
dispersed  ih<^  working  people  who  earned  their  liveli- 
hood at  them,  anil  who  formerly  were  all  as^semblcd 
in  their  imuiediata  neighborhooii.  Our  philosopher 
continues  to  rouse  r»eo|>le,  from  love  of  art  and  Jrmn 
(kmily  tratlition.  His  father  earrletl  on  the  buslne&* 
^0  years,  lie  has  been  engaged  in  it  these  J  7 
years.  It  need  not  bo  said  that  he  knows  the  Great 
Markets  thoro  '  '  nil  that  he  regrets  the  old 
ones.     He  sit .  :    ^*  Ah  I   you  sliould  have 

seen  thrm  in  i-^.  .^umo!  They  have  lost  all  their 
individuality  those  six  years  gone*  They  do  Jaw 
here  and  there  even  now ;  but,  bless  your  soul '  'tain*t 
anything  like  th*?  old  war.  Yon  ought  to  have 
heard  our  fish- women !  irVTiat  ton  goes  and  what 
arms  they  had!  If  any  housewife  took  it  into  her 
head  to  eheaj>en  a  bream  too  long,  the  fish- women 
wouhl  take  it  by  the  gilk  and  slap  it  on  your  house- 
wife's jowls  b<ifore  she  could  pay  Jnck  llobinsou  ! 
You  did  ii*t  know  VAzurd  de  la  JhuiH^hettc  f  *T  was 
on  the  Square  r>f  the  Innocents.  'T  was  a  great  jK)t 
boiling  in  the  open  air,  with  every  sort  of  thing  Fivim- 
ming  in  the  pot-liquor.  You  had  the  right,  for  one 
^'Ou,  to  stick  m  the  liquor  a  long  fork  and  fetch  what 
you  imght.  li'  'twa8  a  bone,  all  the  woi-se  for  you* 
When  everj^bmiy  had  had  enourfh,  the  eook  cried, 
*  IxKjk  out  tur  your  legs  ! '  and  tlic  bott-on\  of  the  pot 
went  to  feed  fi.-»hes.  She  «ohl  soup  at  one  and  at  two 
sous  the  phitefub  The  one-sou  customer  lurtiished 
his  brearl;  the  two-sou  customer  had  bread  sup- 
plied him.  Yon  ilid  not  see  that  V  Oh  la  la !  **  The 
Awakener  suddenly  drew  out  his  watch.  '*  The 
deuce  !  *'  j^aid  be,  ♦*  T  is  one  o'clock.  I  've  to  go  n»y 
roundii.  fiAnrl  niVht."  lie  disappeared  rapidly 
down  a  tt  street. 

I  stooi]  aim  until  a  singular  sight  chal- 

lenged my  it LU II lion.  I  disco vi^red  four  furnacot, 
glowing  at  the  baek  of  a  narrow  shop  filled  with 
vegetables,  St>inding  on  stooU  %ver*?  several  men  ; 
they  wore  no  shirts;  their  whole  costume  eomisted 
of  canvas  pantahxjns,  secured  by  a  strap  around 
their  waist.  They  threw  vague  objects  into  ini- 
racnue  l)oiler?.  I  waw  them  through  a  cloud  of  steam 
which  rr>9e  in  thick  mist  to  the  ceiling,  and  poured 


forth   in   volun 
which  had  nei 
workmen  weru  .  ; 
healthy  bnmette,  W 
stimulates  them  by 


rh  the  front  of  the   shop, 
I  ior  shutt'Oi-s.    The!?e  strange 
J.ml<^rg.    An  a*'f'^-'   IIv.-K. 
of  the  e> 
I  • 'ei5ture.    L 


Pauline  Gaiidon.    She  is  the  largest  ailichoke-boiler 

of  the  -..-^i.>-t1 1       lY, ..:....  ♦^,..  „....,. k.   ^4' tii^. 

year  >.    In 

the  iul-. ,      ... - „  ^  .  iinilv 

emptied  in  front  of  her  door,  j 

and  cut  ofr  the  stalk.     Theyar'  i- 

ing  to  gize,  and  parked  in  the  Lioiiers,  tiic  ueverttl 
layers  biting  w>p{irated  by  linen  clotha.  An  im- 
mense wood- lire  is  carefully  kept  up,  dnring  t)ie 
whole  [leriod  of  time  required  to  cook  them,  and 
which  lasts  till  daybreak.  From  5  o  clock,  A.  M.,  to 
8  tA'lock,  A.  AL,  then?  i«  quite  a  pro<'(*KTon  of  grt*en- 
gi^occrsf,  f»etty  t  '  rable- 

pcdlers  coming  In 

these  thri'e  ho^^n^   ciiUi*  ii: 
sold.     There  are  not  ab 

tichoke-boilers  in  the  nti^iM*  <]  ji  _..»i  ■!  lui-  imat 
Markets,  because  this  bosinetis  requires  not  only  the 
appliances  to  earrj*  it  on,  but  a  good  many  eervante 
and  large  daily  expenditure  of  ready  money. 

Let  us  return  to  the  Great  Markets.  Alrea<ly 
the  markets-gardeners  arc  beginning  to  spread  their 
stock  in  trade*  They  come  early  to  select  their 
phiee,  —  to  secure  a  favorite  comer ;  and  then  most 
of  them  bring  articles  which  can  be  sold  as  soon  as 
the  bell  announces  two  o'clock.  Here  are  potatoi 
there  are  salads,  yonder  are  Iruil-s  or  cresses  taki 
otit  of  the  carts  and  placed  cm  the  market  Alter 
the  mnrketmen  and  market  women  count  their  bas- 
kets^ they  lie  down  in  the  midst  of  their  vegetables. 
Some  of  them  keep  watch,  wrapped  In  their  thick 
•'loaks.  Others  move  abont  among  the  carters,  fxir- 
ters,  and  strange  figures  which  go  to  and  tr«>  id 
silence. 

Tliese  uneasy  shadows  bdong  fjo  a  strange  ct>rpo- 
ration,  —  the  clan  of  \icious  and  gotid-^'ir-noiluriff 
fellows,  or,  a?*  it  is  eaUfil,  la  <r<iuap<\ — 
rlriven  nightly  to  the  Great  Market*  for  t  ] 

the  shelter  they  afford.  Thrrtj  at  h^^st  tiiey  may 
hope  to  Ijc  lost  in  the  perpetual  going  and  coming,  fa- 
vurable  to  tlieir  thievish  practices*  *T  ih  strange  a 
lalMiniiUs  and  airtive  centre  should  likewise!  be  the 
rcntrc  of  indolence  and  theft  !  Examine  clo^ly 
those  faded  face?, —  tho*t!  now  haggard,  then  veiled 
eyes.  Observe  those  strange  costumes.  Yonder 
goes  one  with  a  ragged  dres^-eoat,  wearing  woollen 
shoes-  Here  is  another  without  a  shirt,  wcanng  a 
cravat  around  his  neck.  The  clothes  of  all  of  them 
are  too  long,  or  too  short,  or  too  wide,  or  too  nar- 
row. Greasy  caps  and  ni^ty  !>traw  imt4^  crouch  on 
uncombtid  hair  and  sordid  lieard.  Tantaloons, 
fringed  at  the  lx>ttum,  arc  kept  in  place  by  fwinc, 
Mtockiii-1'-"^'i"l'<<  «lr:i"  i  iiruclMlnwii  slioCi^.  All  thcsC 
wreti  !  10  and  fro  hun- 

gry, Ip  .)r  Ici?^  haunted 

by  dread  of  to-inorrow,  waiting  till  the  clock  strikes 
thn^u  and  the  vintners'  shojis  open.  They  are  som- 
bre birib  frightened  by  the  policeman *3  cap.  Tlicy 
^)ip  along  the  shallow  of  walls,  burn  their  lips  with 
the  cigar-end  picked  up  in  the  fewer.  After  a  night 
of  abirms  and  levenMl  watches  they  pas*;  away  the 
day  in  f^leeping  on  the  quays  or  un<ler  the  bridge's. 
Misery  is  present  time  to  them  ;  occasion  is  tiiHir 
til  '!"         re  rcaily  to  undertake  any  and 

I  to  ilo  nothing.      They    take 

ijpm  ii.M4»Nr  n»  itti  an  cuipty  basket,  and  spend 
more  time  in  eflacing  the  mark  on  ittlian  tvoiihl  bo 
,,,.,...,.  ^  ^..,,,r-.,  riir  living  honestly.  Tho  rollcc 
I  among   them,  but  this  scK'ial 

I  iiitly  Wtweeii  the  paving-stones 

ri^^es  in  a  night  like  mushrooms  on 
-.     Tliey  are  chiefly  lazy  ic Hows,  pro- 


as 
:e^^H 


1  •  !  1.  \    >A"Ii  i:.  'AV. 


I 
I 

!      I 


THE  VILLAGE  ON  THE  CLIFF. 


GOD 


♦♦  Forgive  njc,"  be  said.  "  I  know  I  of  all  ppojilc* 
havt?  the  least  right  to  speak  ;  but  have  you  tli 011:^1  it 
well  ovtT  the  tremenfioii^  importance?  of  the  sten 
}uu  UTi^  takuig?  You  are  young  cnou;^h  to  look 
tor  something  dtJFon^nt  from  .  .  .  ,  If  you  wanted 

a  home,  Rtine  is  always  there FotitBiiio  is 

an  (*xco.llcnt  ffllow  ;  but  your  tjistos  an*  so  unlike  ; 
your  whole  t'llucation  :ind  w;iy  of  thinking.'* ...  * 

'*  You  ilon't  know  what  it  if/' said  Cathfrliie,  fon- 
trulliiig  hereelftuHl  i^peaking  very  gentJy;  **  1  shall 
have  IV  home  and  some  one  to  look  to,'*  !)\it  Inn* 
hi^art  s.ink  as  she  PfKike. 

Butlur  himself  was  one  of  those  weak^nilndcd 
nature*  that  Bometimes  trouble  theniselvii*  uh*itit 
other  ron«M'rn5  Ix'sides  thi^ir  own  nn*\  those  of  tlutir 
own  heh:>rt^in^*  Tlie  yt.ilwiirt  liem  who  sufi-eeds 
in  lift%  loves  his  wife  ami  hiij  ihildrun,  or  the  object 
of  his  aflI*L'tions,  his  friimids,  his  dog.  but  worrits  him- 
Kclf  no  I'urlher  about  the  dillieultiL*^^  and  sorrows,  c'X- 
pressed  ami  um.txx>re;ssfed,  by  which  h^  is  surrounded, 
lie  docs  his  day'a  work,  fxehanges  jTf)oddmmored 
greetings  with  the  pa!f;icrs-by,  but  he  iets  them  j\i\sb 
on.  He  would  never,  for  infilnnce^  dreatn  of  being 
sorry  fur  a  hjnely,  fanciJ'ul  little  woman  who  elumted 
to  eross  hi»  [nith.  Me  migld  throw  her  a  sovereign 
if  she  were  starving,  and  shut  the  door,  but  that 
would  be  the  i?xt4.^nt  of  his  sympathy.  The  Mi\ 
Grimdys  of  Hfti  jire  sensiblL\  mimly  fldlows,  biu<iiue5s- 
like,  ma(t^T-of-tiiL't,  and  they  would  very  rjensibly 
t'ondi^mu  the  fixiH^h  vaganes  and  eompum  tion?  "jf 
nnpraeticAl  visionaries  like  Dick.  And  they  are  »afiir 
rompaniorifs  perhaps  thnn  others  of  finer  nerve  and 
more  syiufjjtuetie  fibre.  Cjitherine  mii;ht  have  bL*itn 
heart-whole  itnd  laughing  still  with  tlie  children  in 
the  garden,  if  Dtek  Bui  ler  hud  belonged  to  the  trihe 
of  Mr.  (irundys*  Unluckily  for  her,  he  was  gentle 
iiud  kind-hearted,  and  chivrilrous  Jifter  a  f:ii*hion. 
Tie  c<»uld  not  help  being  touchetl  by  ludplessne^s 
ami  siuipbcity.  ito  had  w,ud  nothing  to  Catherinw 
more  than  he  had  said  to  any'of  the  young  ladies 
of  hi.*?  acquaintanee,  but  the  mere  f:iet  of  her  depend- 
ence and  ineciuality,  — although  he  would  not  own 
it, —  gave  importance  to  what  had  no  importanee. 
It  would  have  been  truer  kindness  to  have  letl  her 
alone,  for  It  in  no  longer  the  business  of  knights- 
i^rrnnt  to  go  abijtit  rc:^riiing  damsels  in  diatrcsi?. 

And  yet  Diek  hail  the  gift,  which  docs^  not  beh>ng 
to  all  men  :  a  girt  of  {*ympiithy  an4l  intuitive  tender- 
ness. '*  What  chance  of  hap]iine«s  was  there  i'ar 
that  impressionable  httic  creatun.'  with  the  well- 
metniing  but  tJn^jefnne  FuniaineV"  So  he  naid  Ui 
himself  and  to  his  aunt  one  day;  but  Madame  de 
Tracy  otdy  ii^surecl  hini  that  lie  VfM  miiitAken  in 
lii>  e^huiate  of  Fontaine,  It  wa?  11  charming  ar* 
rtoig!  mcnt,  an<l  Catherine  wjis  perfectly  hanpy. 

Catherine's  perfect  hap[iine?«  manifested  itself  by 
a  strange  retttlei^nes:* ;  she  scarcely  eat,  her  dreams 
were  troubled^  mu^ie  Avould  make  her  eyes  fill  up  with 
tears.  *'  I'oi  che  aaprU"  some  one  w.is  singing  one 
evening  ;  she  could  not  bear  it,  and  jumped  up  ,ind 
went  out  thniugh  the  open  window  into  the  night. 
She  did  nor,  go  very  far,  and  hio(h\  looking  in  at 
them  alb  feeling  like  a  little  stray  sprite  out  of  the 
wood*  pi'cring  in  nt  the  happy  unitcti  company  a^- 
^emblefl  in  the  great  saloon. 

M;idame  de  Tracy  was  surprlseil  and  somewhat 
di5ftppoinie<l  at  the  silence  and  calmness  with  which 
Catherine  accepted  her  new  lot  in  lifi%  She  took 
the  girl  uj)  lof-o  her  ri>om  tliat  night,  and  talki^l  to 
her  tor  m-arlv  ah  \\m\\\\  ..  him  itdilated,  recapitulated, 
embraced  !(  1  then  erat  hrddino: 

her  hand  b.  hite  tingers  ;  but  Tt 


was  .-^ll  in  vain*  IXer  hc»rr«nc  wmdd  nof  perl'nrni ; 
the  little  thing  had  no  eonf»dcne»»  to  give  tn  t*eturn  ; 
she  seemed  suddenly  to  have  frn/fn  n^\  ftilb  ehill, 
mile,  answering  oidy  by  momi^v  IliMe.  ^iJrnt  nnd 
rmpeuelruble,   Catherine  Keeuic  I  uto 

somebody  else.     She  was  not  uul't  Ider 

lady's  kindne*^,  but  her  eyes  W^kctl  with  n  Ijc^m^h- 
ing  fttwn-likc  glance  which  seemed  to  say,  '*  Only 
leave  me,  only  let  mc  be."  This  was  not  in  the  least 
anmsing  or  Interesting  to  Madsinu*  de  Tracy  or  Cath- 
erine- It  wan  a  sort  of  hIow  torture.  Da^ed  and  a 
little,  stnjiefied,  ami  longing  Hjr  sihrnee,  to  bo  ex|)eer.- 
ed  to  talk  sentiment  when  she  felt  none,  to  Uu:«h,  to 
laugh  couseiou«;ly,  to  listtm  to  all  the  Countess's  rap- 
tures and  exclamations,  was  weary  work.  The 
child  ditl  her  best,  trjcd  to  speak,  liut  the  words  died 
away  on  her  lips;  tried  to  say  she  was  hnppy,  but 
then  a  sudden  pain  in  her  heart  seemed  to  rise  and 
ehoke  her.  \vhat  was  she  doing  V  Dick  disap- 
proved. Wad  it  too  Iat<i>  to  undo  the  work  she  hail 
begun  ? 

Fontaine  did  not  eome  up  to  the  chateau  that 
evening.  It  w.os  pcrha|>s  fortunate  for  him  that 
he  was  detained  by  Madame  Merard.  Catherine 
thought  not  of  the  Countess's  congratulations,  but  of 
Dick's  two  words  of  warning  that  night,  as  she  was 
sitting  njxm  her  bed  half  untlressJed,  with  all  her  hair 
tumbling  aliout  her.  She  could  hear  them  all  dis- 
persing below,  and  Dick's  voice  hiunming  Voi  rhff 
sttiirft*^  an  he  '  '   ilong  the  gallery,  then  a  cloor 

bangi'd,  and  ul. 

She  was  tluuiun-  .m  his  words  again  in  the  court- 
yard next  morning,  sitting  with  her  work  upon  a 
bench  under  a  tree-  T!ie  De  Vernons,  ;itid  Ernes- 
liuc,  nn'l  Dick,  werv  at  a  jiiauo  in  the  Utile  bnuiloir, 
of  which  the  windows  were  ojien.  Little  Henri 
wn*  marching  in  and  out,  and  beating  time  with  his 
whip.  The  young  pt^ople  were  singing  and  scream- 
ing with  laughter,  and  banging  fabe  notes  on  the 
piano  sometimes,  and  laughing  again.  *'  Take  care, 
Henri,  do  not  get  out  of  the  window,**  cried  his 
mother  from  witliin  ;  but  Ilenn  paid  no  attention. 
The  gny  jangle  went  on,  and  the  Laughter  and  nm- 
sic  poured  nut  to  whew  Catherine  was  silting,  with 
her  chin  resting  on  her  two  fohled  hantls.  STie  eouM 
see  through  tlie  tr^m  gate^s :  beyond  the  roail  lay  a 
flistancc  smiling  in  sunshine  She  watched  the 
smoke  from  a  elumney  drifting  in  the  breeze. 
*'  Clang  a  rang,  clang  a  rang,  Ta  r.i*  ta  ta  ra,"  sang 
the  young  peofde ;  and  then  came  a  burst  of  laugfi- 
ter,  and  (hen  more  voices  joined  in.  Catherine  rec- 
ognized Dick's  in  the  medley  of  sounds.  The  sun 
shone  hotter  and  hotter :  a  clu?stnut  fell  to  the 
gmund  with  a  sudden  snap,  and  the  brown,  bright 
fruit  showed  through  tlio  green  pod,  iVgain  the 
iT>u<ic  sounded  and  her  ril»lK>n  Muttered  gently. 
1  low  happy  they  all  seemed  !  What  good  spirits 
Butler  was  in,  '  The  languid  ymin:r  ielngll.*hman 
seemed  to  have  caught  something  of  the  \\\'\y  and 
gayi'ty  of  the  people  among  whom  hu  wjis  staying. 
Hut  he  had  looked  grave  when  he  spoke  to  her, 
Catherine  thought.  How  good  f»f  him  to  think  of 
ber !  »Tust  then  he  came  out  and  quickly  cif^sscd 
the  vavd  without  seeing  hi*r*  ^''  Do  not  be  late," 
cricfl  Ernestine  trotu  the  window. 

Dick  nodded,  and  strode  - -  *'ng  the  dusty 

road  towards  Ihe  village.     <  rntclkod  liim 

frmn  under  her  tive  un'fl  I"  ^  md  Henri 

an<l  Nftuine  came  up  tli  "*n.  and 

bringing  a  supply  of  lI  ^k'orge's 

work-batsket. 
*'  Mon  cousin  is  v<?ry  disagreeable,*'  Uenn  said^ 
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C'ltln  r;.!«'.  wlio  l:i  I  sl.pt  nt  Cam  tlic  iii-ilit  lu'fori.* 
in  n  h'i'.'V  lH'!(i:i'.:iiiir  to  t!u'  !)•'  VornoTis,  raiiio  <li'iv- 
iiiT  i:;'  t"  l'"-  «1"''"  witli  M:i'lrim(*  (K*  Tracy  just  u< 
tlii-  ]»!i'y  ;i:-:'.'. ''l  iniin  ri'TitjidTt  ]>y  the  early  train. 
Tiny  ;ill  j>:i--r'l  in  lo^^ofhcr,  but  Catlu'rini'  fv\t  u 
riiill  .•;<  ill"  ••aiiic  iiit«>  tin?  soinlin*  y>la<M».  It  was  so 
li'if.  sii  I'lill  «il'  ("■Ikm's  ;  S!>m(»  ono  bj-nslicd  a;x*i5nst  :i 
I'hix'u'  as  tin*  lit  tit  ]);-o('i'?sioii  passrd  up  the  ccntri.' 
aisli',  the  dismal  srrapiii^  souiul  rovcrlicrNtcd  fmiii 
column  to  cfjliimii.  Tin*  clcr^ryman  Avas  a  kind-look- 
ing, wliitc-liaircil  old  uian,  who  read  tlu?  service  in  a 
jdaintiAc.  minnl)lin:r  vf)ici».  lie  was  only  pa^sin;; 
throiij^h  the  jdace,  he.  knew  none  of  the  people,  Imt 
he  was  interested  in  the  little  sweet-eyed  hride.  and 
lon^j  alttTwards  he  reniomljered  her  when  he  met 
her  airain.  Fontaine  was  uneomfi»rtalM'.  anil  very 
;;hid  when  this  part  of  the.  <'ereinony  was  over. 
There  was  no  knowin;^  where  the<e  niysri'rioii-;  rites 
t(»  which  he  was  exj'osecl.  delencidess  ar.<l  without 
redre-s,  mii;ht  not  lead  him.  He  was  not  anxious 
for  (!athei'ine.  Slie  was  inured  to  it.  and  she.  was 
HO  docile  and  gentle,  too,  that  nothinjx  would  be 
count«'«l  very  heavily  apainst  her:  but  for  a  jiood 
Catholic  like  hiinselt',  who  knew  belter,  wlio  had 
been  carefully  instructed,  there  wa-?  no  saying  -what 
dan;rers  he  mi^rht  not  be  incurrin'T. 

Tlie  seivlce  was  sov»n  ovi;r,  but  ^ladanie  dc  Tra- 
<'y  lia<l  mad(;  some  mi>take  in  her  orders,  and  when 
the  weddinjr-party  came  (»ut  ivito  the  ])eristyle  of  the 
church,  the  carriap's  ha<l  both  disap])e'ired.  It  was 
but  a  shorl  way  t»  the  church  where  they  \v«'n»  fi;o- 
iu«^.  Most  of  them  had  intended  to  walk,  and  lhei*e 
was  now  no  other  alternative.  "  Venez,  madame," 
said  riean  de  Tracy.  olVerinjij  Catherint^  his  arm, 
"while  Fontaine  followed  with  Madame  d(^  Trtacy  ; 
then  eame  Marthe.  with  some  (•hildren  ;  and  la.«t  of 
all,  Dii'k,  and  a  strange  Indy,  who  had  also  arrived 
from  IVtitport  by  the  early  train.  It  was  not  ]\I;i- 
dame  Mei-ard.  Shr,  naturally  enough,  refused  to  be 
j)resent  ;it  the  ceremony  :  Alidame  Krnestine,  too, 
found  it  jpiite  out  of  the  ipU'Stion  to  be  up  at  such  an 
impossible  hour.  Tin'  strange  lady  was  handsomely 
dri'ssed  in  a  gray  silk  gown  and  a  pale-coloreil 
Cashmere  shawl.  She  kept  a  little  a})art  from  the 
n.*st,  never  lifting  her  eyes  otV  her  book  cluring  the 
servici'.  Madame  d«'  Tracy  could  not  imagine  who 
she  wa-^  at  fn*st,  but  Catherine's  eyes  brightened 
when  she  saw  Ik^*. 

The  strange,  lady  h)oked  a  little  ashamed  and  sliy 
and  fierce  at  once.  Sin*  had  fancied  ju'ojile  stared 
at  Imt  as  she  came  along  :  and  no  wonder.  tl>r  a 
more  beautiful  and  nobh'-looking  creature  than 
Heine  Chretien  at  that  tinu*  never  existed.  Cndcr 
her  l)onTn*t  ln'r  eyes  h»oked  bigger  and  brighter. 
a\v\  her  rippled  ha-r  was  no  longer  hidden  umler  the 
stai-ch  of  her  eaj> :  she  caun*  uj)  with  a  cevtiin  grace 
and  stately  swing  which  she  had  caught  from  her 
mother.  Srcretly,  -he  felt  uncomfortalile  in  her 
long-trained  gow!!*:  but  >he  came  bravely  along,  a> 
if  sln'  had  bern  used  to  her  drai»eries  all  her  lifi*. 
Dick  w:!s  anmsed  and  interested  U*  see  his  peasant 
niaid»*n  .»so  transfovnnMl. 

'•  lleim',  I  nev.-r  should  havt-  dand  to  fall  in  love 
with  you  if  I  had  fn>t  known  you  like  thi--,">.iid  he. 
watching  his  (»].portrnitv.  and  tikin;:  hl<  i>lace  be-^ide 
her. 

*•  D'jn't  lauLdi  at  ni"."  ^-id  Keine. 

*'  What  a  clismal  affair  tliis  ha>  been.  1  kni»w  my 
aunt  has  ceoked  the  wloli*  thing  iip.**  Pick  w»Mit 
on.  ••  They  are  not  in  the  lea>t  suited  to  each 
other." 


swer,"  she  said,  in  the  (iiiiek,  ljar«h  tones  f^lie  som?- 
tinies  used. 

*•  Hut  well-a.«sorted  marriage?.  mii<li  inoiselle." 
said  Dick,  gayly  and  kindly,  and  then  he  stopwd 
short.  A  sad  glance  liad  crossed  his  ;  Catherine 
looked  back  with  lior  pale  face,  an«l  thc.»  young  man. 
who  always  sail!  out  what  was  in  his  mi  ml,  began 
j)itying  her  to  his  companion. 

Keine,  never  very  talkative,  becanic  quite  silent 
by  degrees. 

Souu'  bells  were  ringing  from  some  of  the  steeple?,  j 
and  to  Catherine  they  seemed  playin;r  one  «)t'  the 
bju-s  of  Men<lels>ohirs  wedding-march  over  anil 
ov«T  again.  They  were  passing  by  some  of  tho*e 
old  wooden  houses  which  still  e.xist  in  the  «]uaint  old 
city,  pihMl  with  carvings  an«l  balconies  :iml  llowerF, 
ehielly  balsams,  ilaming  against  the  bhu-kene«l  walls: 
heads  were  peeping  through  the  wintUiws,  ca.*emenfi: 
were  gleanung.  It  was  like  the  realization  of  a 
fancy  Catherine  once  had  long  ago,  when  she  was 
listening  to  Heaniish  in  the  studio. 

*'  How  loudly  tho."*e  Iwlls  are  ringiiijr.  they  ivill 
break  their  necks,"  said  »Jean  ile  'JVacy,  bv  way  ot' 
sonn'thing  to  say,  for  conversation  was  a  little  dit- 
ficnlt,  under  the  ein-umstance?,  and  silence  wa.< 
<lillicult  too. 

All  round  tlje  ehun-li  of  St.  Pierre  there  is  a  llower- 
ixarden.     The  chundi  stands  .it  the  end  <if  the  ijuay. 
and  at  the  meeting  of  many  streets.     The  market- 
people  were  in  gn»ups  all  about  when  the  wedding- 
party  arrive<l.     There  seemed  to  be  an   unusual  stir 
in  the  j)laee.     It  is  always  gay  and  alive,  to-4l.iy  it    I 
was  nn^rc  than   usually  erow«led  with   white  cap*. 
and  llowers,  an«l  Idoust^s,  ami  baskets  of  vegetables.    | 
Jean  de  Tracy,  who  was  used  to  the  place,  led  the    i 
way  across  to  a  side  door,  wliich  he  oj)enc(l  and  heW 
back  for  Catht^ine  to  piiss  in,  but  she  waited  until   | 
the  others  eame  up.     Fontaine  «ind  ^ladauie  de  Tra- 
cy fn-st  entered,  the  others  ibllowing  alter,  and  then 
there  was  a  sudden  st<fp,  and  no  (me  atlvauced  any 
tarther.      li'  the.  IVototant  temple  seeuu'd   melan- 
choly, this  was  terrible  to  them  as  they  came  in  out 
of  tin'  cheiMlul  <'latter  and  sunshin<',  into  a  gloom 
and  darkness  wliieh  startled  them  all.       'llie  liijrh 
altar   was   lumg   completely   in    black  ;     the  light* 
burnt  dimly  :  by  degrees,  when  they  could  distin- 
guish nnire  clearly,  they  saw  that  figun'S  in  nwium- 
nig  were  i)assing  uj)  the  long  aisle,  while  voice.*  at 
the  altar  were  chanting  a  recpueni  for   the  dead. 
C-atherine  gave  a  little  cry,  and  seized  hold  of  some 
one  who  was  stamling  near  her. 

".Mil  how  terrible!"  cried  Madame  dc  Tracy, 
involuntarily. 

**  There  mu-t  luvsome  mistake,"  said  l)i(d;.  **Il3V0 
we  conn'  to  the,  wrong  «'hurcli  V  " 

"  It  orten  liap]u'ns  so  in  our  churches,"  Uc:ne5,ni(1. 
(piietly  taking  CatluM'ine's  hand.  **  I  do  not  think 
then*  i^  any  ml'-Iake." 

Fontaine  and  .Jean  de  Tracy  went  hastily  Ibrwanl 
to  <j»eak  to  an  ollicial  wlio  was  advancing  ii]»  a  sitli* 
ai^l^^  As  Kein«'  saiil,  tl.iMV  was  no  npstake.  they 
were  expected  ;  a  little  sirh'-altar  had  been  niadi* 
rea<ly  for  them,  where  TAliiie  ^'enlier's  w«dl-knnwn 
f.'et«  ."(Mucwhat  reassuri"!  jlnin.but  not  t-ntin  Iv.    Wv 


all  !;now  that  tip*  m-inlnge  >e3vicr  g«n'<  i-.ji  th:'- . 

there  an'  nmurm  rs   i:i   tin-  W(ir!«l.      Why  n<it   fa'f 

the  truth'.'  antl  ye;  it  \\a<  sad  and  very  depn-^.-in^. 
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The  ceremony  w.is  lir.::-ie<l  througli,  bur  Citlii-rine 
wa>  ."•.libin-^  li'Ug  bi  l^i*-  It  ca un*  !  =  •  :'.n  vml.  M.ir!!:i' 
was  the  pi  r.-on  wl.-i  was  lerist  nn»\ed.  It  put  h«T  in 
Hiind  of  her  o.vn  ]>rofes.-ion,  now  -ocn  apj«r.vii  hing. 
Jieiiu'  siglied.     "  Ill-nssorted  marriages  never  an-  '  when  neiih»T  marriage  nor  burial-s-rvice,  bui  .-ome- 
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tiling  hetween  the  two,  would  be  niml  ovt*r  la*r* 
Reine  w«;^  try^i  ng  to  cLoer  a  t  n '  ^       1 1 1  h J  reu . 

Toto  ><iuil  Ly  Wiiiittnl  to  «;u,  I 'il  niitl 

hc?g;m  to  whimper,  And  at  Lisl  iMiJte  tuujv  liim  out 
into  tho  porch, 

Bulltjrt  who  always  ssecmud  to  know  when*  she 
was,  fitlluwc^d  hi.T  a  niiuiiU^  ulYi-ir,  and  «tgod  wttli  her 
under  ihc  noble  ohl  pottdi  with  itw  urnnixuMitallons 
and  gur^uyled  cirvctl  ngiunst  the  I4uc  of  the  aky  ; 
stony  saints  and  ilowrtTS,  fantastu"  p;tt terns,  wreaths, 
binls  /lyings  ai'ch  bnilt  upon  arch,  deli^htCid  bounty 
and  nitrieatc  hivellnf^sa,  toned  and  tinted  hy  the 
yeai-s  which  had  pii&*cd  since  thcrfo  noble  gutei*  vnfjv 
put  up  to  the  house  of  tlic  fiOrd,  and  the  towei-a 
overliead  wen?  plh-d*  Pick  thought  he  should  Ihj 
vr^W  content  to  rinnd  there  with  Heine  like  the  ab- 
hots  and  it^untn  aU  about,  and  see  llie  ei'tituries  go 
by,  and  the  grrat  tide^  ot*the  generations  of  people. 

Reine  v/ns  bus}%  meanwhile,  anftwerinji  Toto's  im- 
patient little  (juemions  ;  her  i*hawl  wiis  half  slippiui; 
ofl*,  as  ^Iif^  leant  against  ;i  niche  in  the  wall :  with 
one  Land  (it  una  a  trick  she  had)  she  was  sliadiug 
her  cye^  fioni  the  sun,  with  tlic  other  ahe  was  hold- 
ing Toto*s  little  stout  fi5t, 

*'  I  am  tryini^  to  give  you  a  name/'  said  Dick  at 
last,  einiling-  "I  do  not  know  what  noble  lady  w;i? 
nL'irtyred  in  Caabmere,  for  whom  you  might  itatid, 
in  your  niche,  just  as  you  arc." 

As  he  spoke,  pome  more  of  the  Jnourncrs  jiasfted 
in*  It  wad  the  funeriil  of  a  high  dignitary  m  the 
place,  and  numlkers  ol*  people  were  tittendlng  it. 
"  What  H  Ktd  wedding  for  poor  Catherine,**  Aeioe 
s.dd.  lookiujj  after  iheni. 

**  Poor  little  thing  !  It  must  bo  nimo&t  over  now/' 
DIek  answered. 

*'l  »liall  not  be  sorry  for  one  if  it  wcni*  only  to  get 
rid  of  all  tbiii,"  said  Keine,  tngging  at  her  great  In* 
dian  shawl ;  **  and  to  go  back  to  Petifjiort  ipiletly  in 
my  own  e\  ery-da}'  clothes," 

**  (think,  after  all*  1  like  yon  best  in  your  cap  and 
apron,"  saitl  Butler,  looking  at  her  eriticully, 

"1  knew  itr  I  knew  it  ('^  Keine  crieil,  suddenly 
tlashing  up ;  ♦'  I  am  not  mvA  or  fit  for  anything  el«e 
but  what  1  am  accustomed  to.  I  often  feel  if  I  ever 
put  ofl'  my  poor  pciisant  dres^'  it  may  turn  out  an 
evil  day  (or  you  nnd  for  me.  You  might  change 
and  be  ai»hanied  of  me,  perhap?,  and  .  .  ." 

•*  Hush,  R'jine,"  *?aid  Butler:  '"  it  i?  n*t  worthy  of 
you  ti)  have  so  bttle  trust  In  me.  Why  would  n*t 
you  believe  me  the  other  day,  as  now,  when  I  tell 
you  ...?*' 

''  Shall  I  tell  you  what  m;tkcs  me  mistrust  you  ?  " 
the  girl  answered,  and  her  eyes  seemed  to  dilate,  axid 
then  she  suddenly  broke  otT  and  went  on  angrily  : 
"  Ab,  I  am  no  anj^cl  frotn  licaven  \  I  baye  told  you 
tliat  often  enough.  Wv  in  otn-  idass  are  not  like  you 
others.  We  don't  pretend  to  take  things  as  tliey 
come,  and  to  ciire,  iw  you  do,  \hv  nothing,  nor  do  avc 
wouion  trick  our  husbaniLi,  and  speak  prettily  to 
them  iis  if  they  were  ehildren  to  be  coaxed  and 
liurtii>red.  I  have  good  blood  in  my  vems,  but  1  um 
a  woman  of  the  peoph*  for  all  that,  and  I  love  frank- 
ness ahMJv  e  all  thing,^.  and  there  ai*e  thing*  belonging 
to  this  dress,  belonging  to  rich  people  X  hate,  and  1 
always  shall  bate  ;  never  will  1  «'ondeseend  to  de- 
ceive yoM,  to  pretend  to  be  what  I  am  not,  —  I  cam- 
not  dissemble;  do  you  see  V  hhe  cried;  ** and  if 
there  IS  any  thing  in  m)'  mind,  it  eoniCJ}  out  in  time, 
—  hatred,  or  jealousy,  or  wdmtever  it  may  be." 

"*  You  are  pretending  to  lie  what  you  arc  not  when 
you  make  yourself  out  wor^e  than  you  are,"  Diek 
said,  gravely,  chipping  off  a  little  piece  of  the  cathe- 


dral with  l»is  penkniie.     The  little  bit  uf  moO.  Ht«/ue 

fell  to  the  ground  like  dujJt.     Reine  '     '     ' 

lated,  :utd  ftuddenly  calmed  down. 

she  >iaid  at  lattln  with  a  thrilling  k' 

wrong  to  doubt  y'>u";  and  she  l<i 

and  put  her  honest  hand  in  his.     But  i..  ;^ 

and  stooped  and  klssi'd  it;    but  he  :  d  in 

bis  turn  hain?  Mm  .If  (or  wishing,  tl, „^d  not 

pulled  otr  ! 

And  >o  t  I   came  out  of  h<?r  nrche*  and  it 

was  tluie  to  go,  but  before  the  wedding-party  left 
the  churcli  some  one  whi^pcred  t>o  Bl.  Foutju'ne  to 
conjo  out  by  the  side-door,  lor  tlu*  funeral  carnages 
were  dj'avvn  up  al  llie  ^reat  front  entrance. 

Fontaine  took  hlw  wife  away  lo  Rimeti  fi>p  a  fort- 
niglit  s  dbtraetion  after  the  ecreuiony.  While  the 
two  were  goitig  off  in  a  nervous  trfc-ti-t^tc  in  the 
roupviA'  a  railvvay  carriage,  the  othei-s  w  ere  return- 
ing to  Tracy*  t^ilenl  and  depressed  for  the  most  part, 
like  people  atler  an  unHUcce>8ful  cxpcilition. 

^*  I  am  going  to  smoke  aeigaiV'f^i^id  Dlvk^  ^3^lking 
in  at  the  door  of  the  carriage  where  IMadame  tie 
Tracy  and  ^larthe  and  the  children  were  inst,illcd. 
l)e  Tracy  bcarltig  this,  started  up  froni  his  seat  and 
said  he  would  come  too,  an<l  Dick  walketl  along  the 
second-class  carriages  until  he  had  made  his  selec- 
tion« 

In  one  corner  of  a  crowded  Lcpnrtmcnt  sat  a 
pcasanl-girl  ^rith  two  great  baskets  at  her  knees. 
l)e  Tracy  got  In  without  even  iil^^ervlng  her,  sat 
down  at  the  other  end  of  the  beach,  and  let  down 
the  window  and  pulled  his  smoke  out  into  the  open 
air.  ni<'k  <Ud  not  light  his  ei^ar  after  all,  but  sat 
I  -<' thing  Jtud  another  ni  his  head.      Once 

i  he  caught  the  glance  of  R^lue  s  two  kind 

cv*  >  tiMMi  upon  him,  and  he  could  not  help  saying, 
''  What  hiLH  Wcome  of  the  grand  lady  Mademoitielh* 
Chretien,"  Rcluc  pointed  to  her  baskets  and  looked 
down  trying  to  be  grave.  Butler  did  not  ^pcak  to 
her  any  more  ;  the  compartment  w.-^isfull  of  blousii.'s; 
he  had  oidy  want<iU  to  see  her  safe  to  her  journey 'a 
etid. 

Dominique  wjis  at  the  station  witli  the  cart  ho  had 
brought  lor  Rci nc,  and  the  Tracy  c;irriage  was  wait- 
ing too.  Madame  de  Tracy,  nodding  gn^i'tlngs 
right  and  left,  got  in,  II •! lowed  by  Marthe  and  the 
children  and  little  Toto,  who  was  to  spend  a  couple 
of  days  at  the  chateau  betbre  he  went  to  his  grand- 
ujothcr.  Madame  de  Tracy  knew  everybody  by 
n:ime  and  graciously  iuipiired  after  nuujbers  of 
Christian  namc^s. 

**  Jean,  there  is  that  excellent  CnHinir,"  pointing 
to  a  repuLiivi^-looking  man  with  one  eye*  "*  Bring 
Iiitu  here  lo  me.  IIow  do  you  do?  how  is  your  poor 
wife  ?  Ah,  I  forgot,  yuu  art*  not  married,  JIow  are 
yon  yoni'self V  Not  couiiug,  Jean  ?  lljcfi  drive  on, 
Jounlain,  Baptiste,  nut  Monsieur  Toto  on  my  grent 
fur  cloak  ;  yes,  my  chdd,  you  must,  indeed  ;  I  should 
never  Jbrgive  myself  if  you  were  to  eateh  cold  now 
your  papa  is  away.  Never  miufl  being  a  little  too 
warm."  And  ho  the  caniagedoad  drove  oiT  in 
slight  contusion,  jioor  Toto  choking,  and  trying  in 
\uiu  to  get  his  mouth  out  of  llic  fur. 

Meanwhile  Diek  went  and  helped  Reine  into  her 
cart  with  as  much  courtesy  as  if  she  wjis  a  duchess 
getting  into  a  magnificetit  ch.iriot.  She  blusbetl, 
noilded  good  night»  and  drove  olf  tumiediatelj ;  and 
then  Btt  tier  caiutj  back  anvl  joined  his  cousin,  who 
was  standing  h)\  hK»king  nfther  surprised, 

**  Come  along,  my  Don  Quixote,*'  said  Jean,  turn- 
ing oil*  the  little  platlbnn  nni\  stnking  out  towards 
the  fichhs.    It  was  a  cpiiet  twilight  walk.    They  both 
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ha<l  1k»i'ii  vnlcd  sudiciently  hrilliiint  drrssi's  for  inili- 
tiiry  iiK'ii,  so  I  was  pruvideil  witli  a  cuslunu'.  My 
bn)tl)i'.i*s  h:i(I  c-liosi'ii  to  hv  attendants  on  my  mother, 
wlio  wiv^  <lri'>stMl  to  represent  some  character  which 
tlcniandt-d  Mich  a])penda^cs;  and  in  the  midst  of*  a 
s(H-n<'  i!ir  too  I'ull  ol' sparkle  for  me  to  write  about,  we 
stood,  :Ldininn<;,  and,  to  some  degree  it  is  to  be 
lioped,  (i(bnired. 

i\\.'\t  to  the  ball-room,  which  was  crowded,  there 
was  anothtM-  hir{j;e  room,  which  looked  like  a  lx)wer 
of  fniits  and  flowei*3,  lighted  to  i>erlection;  and 
tlicre  a  lew  of  the  gnest«,  seat-ed  among  high  olean- 
ders, and  trained  vines,  and  orange-trees,  were 
waiting,  or  resting,  listening  to  a  well-j)ractised 
band,  and  being  reflected,  with  their  surroundings, 
in  long,  naiTow  mirroi's.  I  stood  in  the  entrance  of 
this  room,  ami  saw  in  a  mirror  towanls  the  end,  on 
my  right,  the  lady  with  the  feather  fan,  —  Dame 
Jenifer,  looking  a.<  nnu;h  alive  as  when  her  wooing 
and  wedding  took  place  together  and  at  once,  in 
the  oM  jiall  at  my  new  west-country  home. 

1  consider  it  no  disgrace  to  declare  thus  publi(?ly 
that  I  gazed  with  a  breathless  feeling  of  surprise, 
imd  a  sensation  so  like  fear,  that  I  stood  rooted  to 
the  spot,  and  most  uncertain  as  to  my  eyesight;  for 
on  looiiing  with  detennination  round  tht;  room,  and 
again  at  the  mirror,  the  substance  was  not  to  Ik; 
seen,  and  the  shadow  was  gone. 

**  I)on*t  you  dance  ?  —  Come  here.  I  want  to  in- 
troducHi  you." 

"  Stop,  Chester.  There  *s  a  woman  here  with  a 
featlu',r  fan." 

*'  Fifty,  I  should  think.  Everybody  has  a  feather 
fan.     r/be!ongs  to  a  fancy  dress." 

*'No,  no;  not  this  feather  fan  —  let's  find  her." 

*'  Nonsense  I     Won't  you  dance  —  " 

**  Only  with  the  women  who  have  feather  fans  — 


she  is  ajrain ! 


Now  —  llesh  and  l)lood,  I  do 
you  mad  V  What  are 
haiidsonu-r  thiin   Dtuue 


l. 


thei" 

clarel—  now,  Chester,  ar 
you  stiiring  a!)out  ?  Slu 
Jenifer  a  ihou-aiid  times;  and  I  '11  get  to  the  bottom 
of  this,  if  il  's  my  gran<lmother's  ghost  in  good  ear- 
nest." 

'*Miss  Clayton,"  said  Chester,  who  had  been 
dragg»?d  by  me.  acro>s  the  room,  forcibly,  '■'  if  you 
are  not  afraid  of  a  lunatic  —  he  is  a  great  friend  of 
mine ! " 

She  burst  into  a  low,  musical  laugh.  I  felt  sure 
she  had  seen  my  start  of  astonishment  reflected  in 
the  looking-glass. 

**  This,"  said  Chester,  fijrgctting  my  change  of 
name,  '"tills  is  Alfred  IVlliam.  —  Captain  Pelham,  I 
nu'an,  I  beg  your  pardon.  He  wishes  to  have  the 
honor  oi" — " 

"T.ilking  to  Miss  Clayton  a'oout  her  dress  and 
her  ieather  iiin,"  I  said,  interrupting  my  friend. 
And  then  all  thrv'c  indulgetl  in  a  laugh,  and  Chester 
walked  away  to  leave  us  to  our  mysteries.  I'pfui 
whii'h  Miss  Clayton  an<l  1  sat  down,  for  J  was  far 
too  much  in  earnest  for  dancing.  '•  Now.  Miss 
Clayton,  what  ma<le  you  appear  here  in  tliat 
dress  ?  " 

"  I  chose  it  because  I  liked  it.  I  made  it  with 
my  own  hands,  heljjed  by  my  aunt,  Lady  lUss,  and 
her  clever  maid." 

She  si)oke  good-humoredly,  like  a  child  answer- 
ing (pu'stions. 

*•  Forgive  me  for  keeping  to  my  question.  What 
made  you  ehoo^e  it  V  " 

'•  J  iiave,  at  my  uncle's  house,  a  colored  sketch  of 
a  lady  on  a  sofa,  'with  this  sort  of  fan  in  her  hand. 
She  is  not  a  very  laudable  lady,  lor  we  used  to  say 


that  ?he  cheated  us  out  of  a  wood  inheritance  by 
marrying  the  uncle  instead  of  tlie  li(»ir.  And  so 
there  w;is  an  evil  saying  that  those  who  inlierited 
irom  her  should  never  prosjier  till  the  two  line.*  were 
united.  But  there  are  no  men  Henikers  li;ft  in  the 
world  now,  and  I  have  dressed  un-self  like  the  old 
picture,  with  no  evil  feelings  in  my  heart,  but  a 
moderate  complacency  only,  which  1  believe  not  to 
be  criminal." 

She  made  this  little  speech  with  the  drollest  alTec- 
tation  of  candor,  and  the  glance  of  her  pretty  eyes 
was  just  Dame  Jenifer's  over  again.  I  said,  **  And 
were  the  tamilies  never  united  ?  " 

*'  ()  yes;  Dame  Jenifer's  daughter  married  her 
old  lover's  son,  and  she  brought  the  pi<;tnre  into  the 
house.  But  that  wa.<«  of  no  use.  Dame  Jenifers  son 
carried  on  the  elder  line,  luul  the  ohi  gossips  meant 
that  the  two  lines  should  become  one." 

"I  have  studied  the  pedigree.  Miss  Clayton.  I 
thought  Richard  Ileniker,  of  Whiteacres,  tlied  with- 
out children.     Allow  me  to  ask.  Who  are  you?" 

*'  RIchar<l  lleniker  died  in  India.  I5ut  be  married 
his  cousin,  my  mother,  a  widow,  ^Irs.  Clayton.  So 
when  my  steplather,  who  was  also  my  cousin,  died,  I 
was  the  only  lleniker  left  in  the  world,  and  I  was 
given  to  the  guardianship  of  Sir  James  Rosis,  because 
his  wife  was  my  father's  sister." 
"  And  is  Whiteacres  yours  V  " 
"  Yes." 

She  rose  up,  and  I  took  her  across  the  room  to 
Lady  Ross.  She  introduced  me  as  Captain  Pel- 
ham,  and  I  said,  under  the  i)rotection  of  Lady 
Ross's  presence.  '*  I  ivas  called  Pelham ;  but  I  had 
to  take  the  name  of  lleniker  hist  week."  And 
then  Lady  Ross,  who  had  learnt  all  about  it,  was 
so  glad  to  know  me,  and  while  Mary  Clayton  col- 
ored crimson,  I  felt  that  the  aunt  had  marked  me 
down  as  ''eligible." 

1  danced  with  Mary  Clayton,  T  talked  of  Heniker, 
my  l)cauliful  mother,  and  Dame  Jenifer's  portrait. 
1  introduced  my  brothei-s  to  her,  and  we  set  up  a 
(Miusinly  monoj)oly  of  the  young  lady,  which  lasted 
till  they  called  her  *'  sister,"  and  I  had  brought  to 
lleniker,  as  its  new  mistivss,  a  new  edition  of"  the 
lady  with  the  feather  fan." 


SILCOTE   OF   SILCOTES. 

BY    HKNKY    KI-VGSLKY, 

AUTUOR  OP   *'  RAVKNSHOE,"   "THK  HIIXYARd  AND  TUK  BCRTOS."*,"  XTC. 

CHAPTKR   XVII. 
soMK  oi'  mi:  s<irii:K*s  i'lans  for  Aiaiirn. 

"  Am>  so  that  business  is  over  an»l  done  with," 
said  the  Srpilre  to  Arthur  one  morning  beibre  lunch. 
'*  And  now  the  best  thing  you  can  do  is  to  go  over 
this  afternoon  an<l  begin  1o  make  tlu^  agreeable  to 
the  eMest  ^Ilss  (iranby.  It  will  Ixi  all  right:  1 
sounded  old  (Jranby  on  the  matter.  An«l  at  the 
same  time  write  to  those  Oxford  ])eoplc.  and  resign 
your  fellowship,  —  cut  the  sho])  altogether,  and  ]»itch 
your  white  tie  overboard  at  the  same  time.  It  is 
not  too  late  «.*ven  now  to  h'avethe  Church  and  go  to 
the  Bar.  J)(m't  let  me  see  those  black  clothes  any 
more.  Yon  must  act  u])  to  your  new  position. 
One  pai-son  in  a  family  is  wi-ll  enough,  but  tlie  hearl 
of  a  family  never  ought  to  Iw  in  orders." 

Silcote  said  all  this  in  a  bhnnlering.  hulking  sort 
of  way,  with  his  eyes  tnrnerl  from  his  son,  wantlerinj; 
up  and  down  :  he  jingletl  his  \vat<'h-cliain  also  wiiilc. 
he  was  saying  it,  and  was  evidently  doubt tui.  if  nr)t 
actuallv  afraid,  of  the  way  in  which  it  wouM  be  «»- 
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ceivod.  lie  wns  not  at  all  rettesurixl  hy  Artliiir  Bay- 
ing, very  iioolly^  — 

»*  I  don't  IwhU"  untlcrstand  you.  I  think  we  must 
liave  an  exptiuiation." 

Tho  8i|iure  knew  perfectly  ^vell  how  hopeloas  k 
wns  to  attt'rapt  lo  bully  Arthur.  8tiU,  no  point 
would  be  lo»t  by  riding;  fht»  hi^di  hoi-se  at  ixi-^U 
whereas  ono  or  two  jiumts  nii^lit  be  jjnined.  He 
was  so  airaiil  of  Arthur  thiit,  he  hud  ufvor  unrolled 
hiw  new  plans  to  hini,  Imt  had  trusted  iluit,  wlicn 
the}'  wert^  all  in  tniin.  and  hall*aeeomplish<'d,  Ar- 
thur would  submit  to  them  iVoui  nceessiry.  Henee 
his  confused  announcement  of  them,  which  purxled 
Arthur  extremely. 

**  1  am  going  to  submit  to  no  explanatlonp  or  dis- 
cuKsions  whatever.  Yoti  are  now  the  heir  of  the 
house*  and  1  shall  troable  you  [jt*  behave  ftis  ehe  heirs 
of  i^ryat  famlbt^  are  (generally  expeetcfl  to  behave  ; 
with  submission  to  the  head  of  tht'  liouse.  Yester- 
day you  were  noljod)%  a  mere  fellow  of  Biilllol  or 
gom<^  sucli  pl;iee.  To-tlay  you  are  the  heir  to  a  very 
^cat  property ;  and,  with  yoiu-  talent^s,  you  must  end 
in  the  Ibrnwe  of  Lordj^.  i  have  let  you  have  your 
own  way  while  you  were  a  younger  son.  I  insist 
that  you  uboy  my  will  now  you  ;iro  thi;  ehler/* 

'*  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  you  have  disin- 
herit, d  Tom  ?  " 

*'  Of  course  I  have  disinherited  that  seotmdrcl^  sir. 
This  miMTiiufx  I  have  nuule  a  new  w^iH,  l&avinpr  tho 
whole  of  the  property  unrtisurvedly  to  yon,  But  1 
will  Jwvvc  uiy  conditions  fulfilled,  Nothinjij  can  pre- 
vent my  leaving  ever^thin^  to  St.  jVlary'»  Hi.ispital 
if  I  choose.    It  does  not  take  hm^j  to  mrdcc  a  will,  sir." 

*♦  You  have  done  a  very  ioolish  tiling,  and  a  very 
unfair  thing/*  rephed  Arthur,  stendily.  **  Tom  will 
do  vc*ry  well  in  time,  and  it  was  you  who  spoilt  him, 
as  you  are  spoiling  Anne.  As  regardg  mywif,  you 
mi^rht  have  had  the  civility  to  consult  me  before 
burdenin*;  me  with  this  wretched  property  and  it«j 
resjioavibiiitloii,  and  ruining  all  my  plans  for  the 
futiire.  1  have  marked  out  a  plan  of  lite  for  my- 
self, and  the  possession  of  t^at  wealth  don't  enter 
into  that  phin  at  alb  —  in  fact,  would  ruin  it.  Con- 
ceive a  man  of  my  talents  and  ambition,  ami  with 
my  fhnatiial  idciis  of  the  responsibilitivf?  of  wealth, 
having  to  dvrxf^  out  his  lii'e  among  the  wretched  de- 
tail of  a  larp'  English  estate  !     You  must  be  raa<b" 

'•  Better  men  than  you  have  done  ?Ot  sir.'* 

**  irni,'*  said  Artlmr.  **  Well,  ;;iving  you  that 
point,  the  more  tools  they.  U  you  doivt  do  your 
duty  by  your  estate,  you  arc  a  rascal :  if  you  do,  you 
cut  yoxirsclf  oiT  from  everything  which  makes  life 
valuable.  You*  lor  one  instance,  make  yourself  a 
member  of  a  particular  onler,  anri  by  degrees  im- 
bilie  the  projudii-es  of  that  i)r<ier.  1 11  defy  any 
tmxn  in  the  world  to  associate  habitually  with  one 
Bct  of  neijihhot^.  and  not  take  up  with  their  prej- 
udices. And  1  want  no  prejudices,  Tliere  Is  prig- 
n^isihne-«s  enouizh  at  Oxford  for  me.  A  word  or  a 
plm*pe  ton  oJbn  n;peate<i  gets  a  fictitiovis  value,  and 
at  last  i>^  wori^hipped  as  a  ?iacred  truth  ;  nntl  he  who 
dares  handle  it  m  any  way  roughly  k  a  heretic  and 
a  villain :  the  word  Reform,  for  instance,  Now 
about  Miss  Granby.  I  have  not  the  honor  of  the 
young  l.idy*s  acquaintance-  May  1  ask  why  her 
name  was  mentioned  just  now,  as  a  matter  of  euri- 
o»ity?" 

**  She  has  eiffhty  thousand  poimdfi,  Arthur,  and, 
if  I  could  see  her*  rny  daughter-in-law,  I  should  not 
have  a  wish  ungratllicd.** 

"  You  want  to  see  her  eighty  thousand  puunrls  in 
thoikmily?" 


*'  Precisely." 

**  Tlien  why  don't  you  marry  h^r  yotir^rlf  ?  Ton 
arc  not  old,  you  are  quite  as  l-  ever 

1  remember  you  to  haVi^  been,.:.  imer 

have  you  than  rue.  There  would  iu\L  Ui^  (iaj  sime 
dif*parity  in  your  ages*  You  know  she  b  old  ent*u*;fh 
to  be  my  mother." 

*♦  Then  you  aKs  detemutied  to  thwart  mo  in 
this  V  " 

"  Most  assured ly." 

^*  Take  caiv,  /ir." 

**  I  shall  lake  v»5ry  f^ood  care  1  don't  marry  Miss 
Oranby,  Coiue,  don*l  let  ui:  quarrel;  we  quite  itn- 
<lci*sLand  one  another.  Tom  wdl  diHtJU'rul^h  him- 
self, and  be  taken  biu^k  into  favor  a^T^iin*  You 
know  be  has  got  ti  commission  in  the  Austrian 
armv  ?  " 

^^1^0*  It  is  impossible.  Tlie  regulations  would 
not  TMTmit  of  It.'* 

**  Nothing  is  imjxjssiblc  to  onr  aunt,  ttie  Prin- 
cess, nt  Vienna,  it  seems,  Shr  has  manage<l  it. 
He  is  fiddling  at  the  lop  of  the  tune  there" 

*'  With  her  mouey,  I  suppose," 

'•  So  /  suppose,*^ 

♦'  He  will  ruin  her,  as  he  would  have  mined  me.** 

*♦  I  fern'  there  is  VL'vy  little  doubt  of  it." 

**  Can*t  you  warn  her  ?  " 

"  Y'es,  1  can  warn  her,  and  en  I  can  warn  her 
brother,  my  most  gracious  lather;  and  to  1  can 
warn  the  thonm  1- nniw^  Radicals:  but  with  tho 
same  result  in  < 

**It  isa  bad  i  aid  the  Squire.     '*Y'our 

aunt  IS  xk'vy  ftiohsl*,  Arthur*  And  t»he  has  got  a 
very  y»rctty  bit  of  money  of  her  own.  She  has  ti 
terribly  ^lipperj*  tongue,  but  she  cnn'l  have  a  bad 
he^rt.  Arthur,  1  l>elieve  &he  is  very  loud  of  mc 
Fttll,  and  I  have  not  spoken  a  civil  word  to  her  this 
twenty  years." 

♦'  More  shame  for  >'ou,"  said  Arthur.  "  Why 
can't  you  be  kind  to  her  ?  It  is  all  nonsense,  you 
know." 

"  Is  it  ?  "  saiil  the  Squire,  **  Come,  I  wish  you 
would  drink  some  morp  of  tht«  wine ;  it  is  re?il  Clos 
Vour;^eot,  of  the  itj'st  rn/.t.  1  impi>rted  tlie  h«>e»- 
head  with  Cass  of  Northcote  and  Sir  Charles  Ha- 
sclhurn  ;  you  can  get  no  such  claret  at  Oxford," 

^'  1  am  aware  of  it;   but  1  take  verj*  bttle  wine." 

**  I  fear  you  thm't  take  enough.  What  makes 
you  so  p.alc  ?  You  get  paler  year  by  year  :  some- 
times yon  look  quite  fjhastly." 

♦*  Yet  I  never  look  iit,  do  1  ?  I  work  a  great 
deab — a  ver}*  great  deal,  —  and  very  much  by 
night.  In  cunse<tuenee  of  something  a  fellow-tutor 
said  to  me  a  few  visits  ago,  1  di^terunued  Ui  work 
mathemalies  u]i  to  the  Cambritlgit  stands  rd,  and  I 
have  done  so,  I  am  now  cxajuiner,  and  coi  reeting 
the  papers  htst  term  has  nulled  me  down.  Uon't 
mention  my  health.  1  dislike  it  1  am  jnTfectly 
well/' 

*'  On  your  honor?" 

•'  On  my  lioftor.  I  have  n^^ver  hail  a  day's  ill- 
ness since  I  was  a  boy.  The  reason  1  dislike  the 
mention  of  it  U  that,  to  me,  the  lo^  of  health 
wcmid  be  Kuch  a  hideous  disiicter," 

**  1  wifih  I  could  Fee  you  well  imtrried,  Arthur/' 

*'  I  ihotight  we  Intd  Aone  with  Miss  Granbv." 

"  So  we  have^  if  you  like.  One  cotdd  as  ifoon 
make  water  mix  with  oil  jw  make  you  marry  any 
one  you  did  not  like  :  unless  you  made*  it  out  to  be 
your  duly,  and  it  don't  Feem  to  be  part  of  your  du- 
ty to  obvy  yi)\JT  fatlicr.  We  will  wiy  nothing  more 
aLM.>«t  her.     1  should  not  object  to  any  other,  pro- 
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with  his  eelf-confulence,  taken  stock  of  this  same  vice 
among  other,  real  and  imaginary,  iraperfections,  to 
be  cured  in  bis  scheme  oi'  making  hltiiHelf  a  perfi^ct 
and  successful  character;  and,  as  Mr-  Pip  when  Im 
wmte  out  a  schedule  of  his  debu  and  left  a  margin, 
thought  it  was  as  good  aa  paying  tben\,  so  Arthur, 
when  he  wrote  down  "  ovenveening  self-confidenee  " 
in  the  analysis  of  his  character,  alongside  ofVUirt^ny 
and  iazinesB,  thought  that  the  former  devil,  being 
en  vuiotjey  was  of  necessity  laid  with  the  two  others. 
Nevertheless,  Arthur  hud  been  a  prig  at  Krbool 
sometimes,  and,  in  spite  of  all  his  spasmodic  eiforts 
to  the  contrary,  was  a  little  of  a  prig  now.  lie  wa* 
a  man  whose  goodno^  shamed  one,  but  he  was 
without  the  quality  of  bonhotnmte  now,  as  he  was 
five  years  betbre,  when  the  old  tutor  at  Balllol 
warned  him  of  this  fault  in  his  character,  and  when 
he  so  faithfully  determined  to  amend  it 

His  influence  among  undcrj^raduates  was  less 
tlian  nothing*  The  year  of  his  procton^hip  he 
was  nearly  howled  out  of  the  the^ti*e ;  although  no 
one  was  able  to  bring  a  single  case  of  injustice 
against  him.  Perfectly  without  blame  himself,  he 
was  utterly  unable  to  make  allowances  for  lads 
seaR^ely  younger  than  himself.  He  had  been 
warned  about  the  reckless  stinging  use  of  his  tongue 
by  wise  and  good  friends,  and  he  thought  he  had 
conqueretl  that  habit  at  least ;  but  with  overwork 
the  old  habit  came  back,  and  his  sentences  against 
undergraduates  were  embittered  sometimes  by  cruel 
worfls,  so  that  men  said  they  would  sooner  bo  runtt- 
cated  by  the  other  proctor  than  gatcxl  by  him.  His 
manner  its  an  examiner,  too,  was  eold,  contemptuous, 
and  inexorable ;  the  **  shady  "  man,  whoFc  cruel  fate 
left,  him  to  Silcote  of  Balliol,  felt  himself  half  plucked 
before  he  began.  And  3'et  there  were  about  half  a 
doicen  men,  all  of  the  first  mark  in  the  University, 
who  believed  in  him,  as  Joui*dan  believed  In  the 
young  artillery  officer  Bonaparte,  and  who  swore 
that  he  was  nut  only  the  cleverest,  but  the  best  and 
kindest  fellow  alive, 

Uh  ideas  about  women,  about  their  powers  of 
intellect,  their  great  weight  in  the  social  scale,  — 
whetlier  jus^t  or  unjust, —  their  natural  capabilities 
of  learning  logical  reasoning,  —  whether  their  senti- 
mental conclusions  came  from  an  inferior  intellect 
or  from  the  want  of  a  university  education,  —  are 
not  of  much  value,  seeing  that  he  knew  nothing 
whatever  about  them.  But  he  would  rt?el  it  you  oflT 
by  the  yanl  about  women*  wiili  his  hands  in  his 
pockets  comfortably,  and  would  leave  you  with  the 
impression  that  they  were  to  be  tolerated,  but  that 
he  did  not  think  much  of  thenu  Miss  Austen  ?  (> 
(certainly,  but  then  any  one  could  write  a  noveh 
Her  novels  far  better  than  Smollett's  of  Fielding  s  ? 
Certainly,  they  were  more  enterta'min^,  and  were 
without  the  element  of  coarseness.  Mrs.  Si>racr- 
ville  and  Miss  Herschell  '/  Th^^v  had  shown  a 
certain  capacity  for  figures.  Mrs.  Hemans  ?  Prettv 
idea  oi'  rhythm  and  pathos.  Miss  Barrett  ?  Well, 
he  would  give  you  Miss  Barrett,  if  you  came  to  that, 
provided  yon  admitted  her  to  be  an  exception,  — 
Otherwise  would  argue  on  until  it  was  time  to  knock 
out  of  college,  Madame  Dude  van  fc,  then  ?  No,  on 
no  account.  She  only  reproduced  that  rebellion 
against  fonnula^  which  expressed  itself  in  the  loirer 
thought  of  the  Reformation  and  the  French  He  vo- 
lution. Mere  overstated  cases  against  old  formulae, 
did  not  ct)nstitiite  original  thought.  She  was  Heine's 
youngest  sister*s  ghost,  without  his  powers  of  epigram 
or  rhythm.  Mi^'3  Bronte  ?  A  good  and  nervous, 
though  coarse,   describer  of  a  narrow  landscape. 


And  so  on  :  on  this,  as  on  every  other  subject^  apt 
to  be  bitter  when  he  knew  his  subject,  and  toying  to 
be  smiirt  when  he  did  not. 

One  ChriBtm2L?-day,  as  the  rp?»'^'''-  t't^v  ri^mjimbpr, 
a  mojst  alisurd  acci<lcnt  tlin^w  1 
against  hjs  brother's  governe*«M,  '  1     1     l 

entert<iincd  a  considerable  objection  to  that  young 
lady,  and  his  more  intimate  introduction  tn  hi  r  hrid 
been  exceedingly  unfortunate;  but  late  w 
it  that  he  should  try  to  remove  that  awk 
by  sitting  beside  her  and  talking  to  her.  Peii't;ct 
physical  oeauty  and  grace,  combined  with  propin- 
quity and  opportunity,  will  have  their  du«*  eti'ect  as 
long  as  there  ai'e  finely  organized  men  and  women 
in  the  world ;  and  so  Arthur,  by  the  end  of  that 
somewhat  memorable  evening,  discovered  that  Miss 
Lee  was  not  understood  where  she  was,  ami  that 
her  studies  required  directing,  and  her  mind  form- 
ing ;  in  short,  he  determined  to  devote  a  Little  of  his 
spare  time  to  taking  Aliss  Lee  in  hand,  and  seeing 
whether  or  no  it  was  too  late  to  make  anytliing  ot 
her. 

Apparently  there  were  considerable  hopes  that 
Miss  Lee  would  not  become  an  utter  cast  a  way.  He 
evidently  had  great  ejxpectations  of  doing  some- 
thing with  her,  though  it  was  rather  late  in  tne  day  ; 
f?ome  liope  of  providmg  her  with  fijced  opinions  on 
which  to  shape  her  character,  and  of  giving  her  an 
object  in  life.  He  took  to  his  ta^k  with  a  will,  and 
Miss  Lee's  profound  submissive  n^verence  evidently 
gave  him  satisfaction,  for  he  persevered  in  a  way 
which  drew  the  warmest  praise  irom  his  brotJier. 
iShe  was  ignorant  of  poetry  (she  stippresscd  the  fact 
of  a  tolerably  extensive  acquaintance  with  Byron)  ; 
she  must  be  introduced  to  the  exquisite  t^^nder 
purity  of  Tennyson,  and  have  the  deeper  ii^irk.^ 
explai  ned  to,her,  —  sometimes,  Madam  Doi 
in  the  square  by  moonlight,     S^he  was  i^  I 

history  ;  he  was  kind  enough  to  reaii  to  her  aloud 
the  account  of  a  Highland  fight,  in  which  thirty 
people  were  killed  with  the  usual  brutality,  in  the 
sonorous  prose  of  the  late  Lord  Macaulay.  Further, 
Miss  Lee's  touch  on  the  piano  was  most  unsatisfac- 
tory, it  wanted  firiimess  for  sacred  music ;  and  noth- 
ing but  Arthur's  continued  attention  cured  her  of 
the  odious  habit  of  keeping  her  wrists  higher  than 
the  keys.  In  short,  it  was  the  old  story,— ^Ion- 
seigneur  amused  himsi*lf  He  was  short  and  sharp 
with  her  at  times,  and  at  times  angry,  for  the  pour 
girl,  though  nut  naturally  dull,  was  didl  by  habit  ; 
and,  used  jis  she  was  to  reeklesa  freetlom,  at  times 
his  drilling  and  his  exigence  were  almost  unbear- 
able. 

At  first  she  submitted  to  him,  and  used  her  every 
eflbrt  to  please,  from  mingled  motives  of  rcppcct,  of 
fear,  and  of  tiie  wish  to  attract  him.  Ho  was  in 
her  eyes  a  very  great  man  indeed,  a  king  among 
men,  a  man  respected,  con,<ulted,  and  looked  up  to 
by  ail  the  other  men  she  knew  of,  the  savage  old 
Stpiire  included  ;  a  man  whose  prestige  was  para- 
mount in  their  little  world,  and  whom  she,  and  in- 
deed others,  believed  to  have  the  same  weight  and 
consideration  in  the  world  as  he  had  in  his  own 
family:  there  are  such  men  in  most  families  which 
are  removed  from  the  real  world.  So  she  had  be- 
gun by  trying  to  please  him,  and  gain  hts  esteem 
(and  his  admiration  too,  perhaps,  for  she  had  a  look- 
ing-glass) ;  and  went  on  to  find  that  he  wa^'  "  -  '■  -^ 
handsome,  and  that  his  speech  was  so  j 
suggestive  of  all  kinds  of  unknown  knowJ  .^  .  .1 
of  sources  of  intellectual  ple^isure  of  which  she  had 
never  dreamt,  that  she  had  forgot  about  her  beauty, 
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only  b:ir;z«>iniii^th;il.  yoi;  sliould  tell  me  which  is  the 
hca^l  Jin<l  v.'hic-h  is  Uk-  t.iil." 

"  I  V.Jill tcf I  yijiir  julvicM'  with  roj^ard  to  buying 
thcni.'* 

"  W'lic-n  w:;..  i\ut  bailiirtook  ill,  then  ?" 

-  1I<;  i.^  not  ill." 

*'  T\n  II  why  don't  yoii  ask  him  about  the  bullo(tks  ? 
JI('  knows  ;i  deiil  better  about  tlu-m  than  a  stock- 
brokci-.  Voii  ai?k  too  much  advice,  S<]uire;  and, 
what  is  niurc,  take  too  little." 


i 


^- 


CHAPTKR    XX. 
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**  Stand  there,"  said  Dora,  "and  I  will  show  you 
how  it  all  was.  You  ixm  not  (juite  in  the  rijrht  place 
^-et.  You  must  st;ind  chjse  lo  the  fire  with  your 
liands  r'pn'ad  (jut,  blinkiii;^  your  cycH.  There,  thcit 
i.s  just  cxuj'tly  th(*  way  you  stood  on  the  very  first 
ni;rht  in  tluit  very  same  place,  with  all  the  dojrs 
Hiund  y<»u,  and  your  lIiL-e  all  blecdinj^  and  bruised, 
and  your  dirty  little  cap  in  your  hand,  and  your 
<lirty  litth"  smoi'k-fivxrk  all  over  umd ;  and  you 
looked  such  a  poor  little  mite  of  a  thin;^  that  I 
cried  about  you  when  1  went  up  stairs,  and  was 
peevish  with  Anne  because  she  wanted  to  go  on 
with  the  silly  pbiy.ibout  the  Esquimaux." 

James  Su^dfU  stood  I'or  a  few  minutes  looking 
into  the  fire,  without  answering.  lie  had  grown  to 
be  a  viry  haudsi>nie  upslimding  young  fellow  indeed ; 
with  nion»  than  the  usual  share  of  physical  beauty, 
and  a  rv'niarkably  clear,  resolute  j)air  of  eyes.  There 
was  al<t>  a  di-xteious.  rapid  grace  about  all  his  move- 
ments, not  gi'uerally  ol>servable  in  sixth-ibrm  hol)- 
U'lh'hoy  youths.  lie  still  wore  the  unitbrm  of  St. 
[Mary's,  and  was  in  age  about  seventeen. 

For  the  first  time  he  had  been  invited  by  the 
Sipiire  to  spi'iid  his  miilsumincr  vacation  at  Silcotcs, 
and  join  Algernon*s  cblldivn  in  their  yearly  holi- 
days at  their  grandfather's  grand  house.  lie  had 
hitherto  spent  all  his  vacations  since  the  removal  of 
the  >eluu»l  ill  Lancaster  Si  mare  ;  and  the  summer 
vaeation  had  been  very  dull  to  him  ;  tor  Dora  and 
Ive^iinald,  with  the  younger  ones,  had  always  been 
at  Sileotes.  He  ha<l  been  condemned  lo  tlrag  on 
the  burning  long  summer  ilays  alone  with  Algernon 
and  Miss  I.ee,  and  had  always  hanged  intensely  lor 
the  time  to  come  to  return  to  sehool.  This  year, 
however.  Mr.  JJotts  Inul  written  to  him  to  say  that 
he  was  to  render  himsell'  at  ^Silcotes  by  five  oVloek 
on  tlie  iwentieth  of  .June  without  tail.  So,  commit- 
ting his  box  to  an  intrieate  system  oC  cross  country 
carriers,  —  each  of  whom  was  supposed  to  meet  the 
other  without  fail  at  obscure  villages,  and  remember 
a  vast  iiuuibiT  of  ob-cure  directions,  —  he  had  said 
gotKl  by  to  his  old  friend,  Ben  Berry,  the  porter, 
and,  t.iking  only  an  onln:»nee  map  anil  his  sketeh- 
book,  had  started  irom  St,  Mary's  by  the  Lake  early 
in  the  samiiier's  morning,  with  his  iaee  set  straiu^ht 
towards  SileL»tos.  **  C)nly  two  halt'-i-ountie-J  to 
walk  thro'.i^li.  iviore  the  atKrnoon,  my  Iku,"  he 
said  on  >tir'.ir„'.  "  Xot  much  that,  hey  !  Not  s.^ 
I'lid  .IS  ill'.'  ■>■.::•:•..  y  dv.vii  heiv." 

A  ^v'^JL■.i^•  y..»Mnj;  telUiw  eno;i;;h.  A  SiU-cto 
c-.'Ui.l  ii^*:  !ia'.\-  ■  eeii  more  resolute.  The  glory  of 
the  d.iy  w  iM'j  I  a^  he  walked  stoutly  om,  until  he 
<aw  his  tUrii'ii;'.:"  old  lK»i'5vy  in  the  ha/y  dim  di^tanee 
at  no..'ii.  rii-J  di^tav.v  was  very  Iia/y.  and  the  air 
was  \ory  e'.'-se  a:i-l  li.>r.  yet  he  In. Id  on  thrv)U^h  a 
country  utttrly  ^::'ai-^-.'  t.>  l.'iui.  eh'X»sin4  always,  'oy 
thar  ^reojcraphi mI  ■.:•.".:  i^  v.'hieh  one  see^  in  some 
mv.'!!,  bu:  not  In  verv  iii.iuv,  the  r.uiiis  whieh  would 


suit  his  purpose,  and  end  sovnewherc ;  in  preference 
to  those,  a])parently  as  much  traffic- worn  as  the 
others,  which  oidy  delude  one  by  leading  to  the 
parsonage-house  and  the  church.  The  course  wu 
northeast,  and  the  great  Alps  of  tbunderK^Ioud, 
creeping  up  through  9ic  brown  haze,  had  met  him 
anrl  were  overhead,  when  having  crossed  the  infant 
Loddon  at  AMldnioor,  and  having  delayed  to  pick, 
for  Dora,  a  nosegay  of  the  beautiful  gemus  and 
orchises,  which  to  him,  coming  from  the  heath-coun- 
try, seemed  so  rare  and  so  rich,  he  turned  into  the 
deep  clay  lances  towards  the  heath. 
[To  be  oontinoed.] 


THE  FESTIVAL  OF  SNOBS. 

Tiii'USDAY  last,  October  25,  is  a  day  marked  in 
our  calendar  with  the  name  of  Crispin.  Its  anni- 
versary, four  and  a  half  centuries  ago  was  celebrated 
by  30,000  Englishmen  in  the  famous  victoiy  of 
Agincourt  that  was  fought  "upon  St.  Crispin's 
day,"  which  will  ever  be  remembered  in  connection 
with  "  Crispin  Crispian,"  if  it  were  only  for  that 
stirring  speech  that  Shakespeare  puts  Into  the  mouth 
of  Henry  V.  The  festival  of  Crispin  is  abo  observed 
by  that  numerous  class  of  our  community — esti- 
mated at  the  last  census  at  280,000  —  who  have 
taken  him  lor  their  tutelary  saint  Not  only  in  the 
Northamptonshire  seats  of  the  l)Oot  and  shoe  manu- 
facture, but  at  Shedield,  Stirling,  and  throughout 
the  length  and  breadth  of  England  and  Scotland, 
Crispin  Clubs  and  Crisj)in  Societies  flourish  and 
abound,  whose  members  keep  their  annual  festival, 
occasionally  with  out- door  processions,  but  alwa^-s 
with  that  feasting  and  drinking  to  which  the  degen- 
eracy of  the  times  has  sunk  the  holy-day  into  the 
holiday.  An  old  adage,  of  Scotch  parentage,  says, 
"  On  twcnty-lit'th  October,  ne'er  a  soater  's  sober " 
The  wonl  '*  souter "  takes  us  to  Tam  O'Shanter's 
bosom  tViend,  Souter  Johnny,  who  was  really  John 
Lau(rhlin,  a  slmemaker  at  Ayr;  it  is  Scotch  lor  cob- 
bler, and  is  etpiivalent  to  the  Latin  sufor,  and,  in 
tiict,  is  similarly  sjH.'lt  by  Sir  Walter  Scott,  when,  in 
the  '*  Lay  of  the  i-,ast  Minstrel,"  he  speaks  of  Watt 
Tinlinn,  sutler  and  archer. 

Another  Seoteh  word  lor  shoemaker  is  *'  cordiner," 
whieh  they  b<»rrowed  in  the  olden  days  of  •*  Quen- 
tin  Durward"  from  the  French  ronlinnia\  atter- 
wanls  ronl'>mii':r :  ami,  in  Paris,  there  were  two 
shoemakers' soi'ieties.  called  the  Frlnjs  Conlonfiie/v, 
who  n\-pectively  enrolled  themselves  under  the  pro- 
tection ot'  Crispin  and  his  brother  Crispinian.  Our 
own  English  word  corvlwainer  is  merely  the  \-ulgar 
pronunciation  ot'  rortlu'iinr  i\  from  Cordua,  Cordova, 
in  Spain.  Irom  whenee  was  imjH)rted  the  leather  that 
was  nuvt  prized  for  shoes,  and  whieh  is  reli-rred  fo 
in  the  Ilulibrastic  couplet  that  chronicles  some  re- 
markable eonnoi-seur*  in  suffering :  ••  Some  have 
been  kickj.l.  till  they  know  whether  a  shj?e  's  of 
Spanish  or  neat's  leaiher."  No:  but  whr.t  shut?!*  have 
been  nuule  of  many  other  r.iateri;'.!s,  fn>ai  the 
pruiiello  of  Tope  to  the  gol-leti  >ii;'[)  i-s  of  Wolsey 
and  .Uilius  C\esar:  and  wo.i'.l.i:*.-n.  silver. cloth,  tlax, 
^ilk.  pi!.>er.  and  ruslies  li.i\^' 
tlieir  m/.nv.fa'.'ture.  Fivi^  yo' 
.\.i:int  I'v.r:.  ia  I  Uv>,  i\w  Mm:'' 
h.i  I  Km-.  i!«)'orporatt.l  by  ■•. 
IV.,  MTid-.T  the  title  Oi'  "  T/.e 
M-/i>*  CoJiiiuiv.v."  and  th'.'v  1:. 
l)i<ia:M:ii:G.  St.  ra-;''<,  L^nl 


A  •  -n  pressed  into 
■■\-v  tho  victory  of 
I  ii.-U:wei-s  c{  Crispin 
.r«  pate  V.I  i»f  Henry 
ordw^viners  and  Cob- 
.'  .1  i\:\:  Hill  in  Great 
:  aitii'jUiih  they  have 
lorn:  since  'in.ippe-.l  Ir.'ui  thvir  desi^ination  the  wopI 
Cob'jlvr,  an-.l  only  rv.iain  the  more  ancient  term,  as 
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It  is  set  forth  in  ^»  The  Art  an<l  Mystery  of  a  Cord- 
wnintT,*'  hy  Frederick  R^^es,  published  in  1S13.  The 
wonl  Cobbler  has  passed  into  contempt ;  yet  it  is 
capped  in  oppiv^ibrium  by  that  other  word  Snob» 
the  viilgftr  epithet  of  a  shoemaker;  and  as  so  many 
thousands  of  them  have  just  been  celebrating  the 
Festival  of  Snobs,  we  may  not  be  considerefl  out  of 
place  by  devoting  a  brief  consideration  to  the  sub- 

JKCt 

We  natnrally  ask  at  the  very  outwt,  thd  reason 
ivhy,  —  why  is  a  Shm^maker  called  a  Snob  ?  but  it 
is  sometimes  easier  to  raise  a  ghost  than  to  lay  one  ; 
to  ask  a  question  than  to  return  a  '  '  v  reply. 
There  are  various  ejiithets  for  ^  :  they 

wbo  vamp  up  old  shoes  and  pais  Un-iu  i  j  mtw  ones 
are  pU^a.'^antlv  termed  **  translators  "  ;  and  there  are 
weltei-fi^  ivpairer*^,  elobberers^  elickei?,  blockers,  run- 
ners, closers,  and  cleaners,  whi>se  vocaflon.^  are  ex- 
[tlained  by  their  titles  with  tolerable  clearness.  We 
can  even  comprehend  what  h  meant  by  "  women's 
m<;n  **  and  ^'  man'ij  men/'  and  those  who  "  under- 
stand their  trade/'  like  Lonl  FoppinjijionV  bootma- 
ker in  Vanbrugh's  play.  But  **  8nol>s  !  "  why  are 
8t.  Crispin's  sons  branded  with  this  nickname  ?  In- 
vention hna  already  been  expended  on  the  meaning 
of  the  word  Snob,  When  a  nobleman's  son  is  en- 
tered at  a  university,  lie  is  put  down  on  tbe  college 
books,  in  abbreviated  Latin,  aa  **  fiL  nob/* ;  and, 
similarly,  liis  companion  without  a  handle  to  hi* 
name  mif^ht  be  wnttcn  down  as  **  s.  nob/*  —  the  v? 
standing  ibr  sine  ;  and  hence  the  Snob  waa  simply 
the  man  who  wa3  not  a  Nob.  This  is  ccrt-ainly  a 
more  in^jenious  derivation  than  that  which  takes  ns 
to  nine  iibnlff^  and  makes  the  poor  Snob  to  be  a  man 
**  not  worth  a  rap  '* ;  but,  clearly*  all  this  has  nothing 
to  do  with  Crispin'^  crall>  but  pertains  to  the  clas» 
that  Thackeray  so  vigorously  handled  in  liia  famous 
luatory  of  the  race. 

The  word  Snob  i^  evidently  not  restricted  in 
meaning  to  a  non-university  man,  althougli  so  de- 
fined  by  the  GrtuhtH  ad  CanOthrifjuxm^  by  Bria red's 
**  Five  Yeai-s  in  an  Englbh  University/'  and  by 
Hall*«  **  College  Words  '* ;  nor  even  to  **  a  mean, 
vulgar  pcreon^  as  by  Ualiiwell  and  Webster;  nor 
even  to  a  stranger  hunting  in  the  '*  swell  countne^/' 
as  in  Nimrod*s  **  ChatH\"  and  Aiken's  pictuns  where 
"  Snob  takes  the  lead  "  of  the  hunting-fielii.  And, 
although  the  latest  edition  of  Ilotten'^  "  Slang  Dic- 
tionary "  gives  us  a  t^esunic  of  some  of  these  mean- 
ings, and  says  that  the  word  is  "  tlie  nickname^  usu- 
ally  applied  to  Crispin,  a  maker  of  shoes/'  it  does 
not  attempt  to  enlighten  our  ignorance  as  to  the 
why  and  the  wherefore  of  th«?  •'Epithet,  Otir  useful 
contemporary,  Notes  and  Querki^j  wotiM  seem  to  be 
the  most  likely  source  in  which  to  make  an  in<[uiry 
of  this  nature,  and  to  receive  its  solution,  if  there 
were  any  to  be  given  ;  but^  although  the  question 
wa8  asked  in  one  of  itn  earliest  numbers,  and  al- 
tiiough  wxtvccn  years  liave  since  passed,  no  one  of  its 
many  corpespondenls  ia  a  sufficient  (Edipus  to  solve 
the  enigma^  —  Why  is  a  Shoemaker  called  a  Snob  ? 
At  the  time  referred  to,  Dr.  Gatty  eon?idered  the 
wortl  not  to  be  an  archaism,  and  thought  that  it 
could  not  be  found  in  any  book  pi-intcd  before  thi* 
present  century;  and  tliat,  though  Shoemakers  were 
called  SnobB  in  the  North  of  England,  the  won!  was 
not  to  Ijc  found  in  Brockett'ts  "  Glossary  of  North 
Country  Wonls." 

It  !*o  happens  that  we  can  bring  forward  an  exam- 
ple that  die  sons  of  Crispin  retained  their  peculiar 
nickname  up  to  the  month  of  the  celebration  of  the 
recent  Festival  of  Snobs ;  for,  at  the  Birmingham 


Quarter  Sessions,  last  Alonday  ibvtnight  (Oct.  8), 
an  old  olTender  who  wtw  fotmd  gUilty  of  hmw.  hr. -a. 
ing,  and  sentenced  to  eight  yean*'  penal 
madi!  an  imaginative  defence,  in  which  In  ^  > 
lay  th«  blame  on  some  shoemakc^rs  with  whom  be 
had  been  drinking ;  and,  throughout  the  whole  of 
his  rambling  speei'li,  he  referred  to  these  mtin  as 
**  snobs/'  and  to  the  implements  of  their  tradtt  a« 
*'  snoU'  tool.^  *' ;  and  he  briefly  deycribe<l  their  habits 
by  remarking  that  they  are  "  men  for  fuddling  when 
they  go  on  the  spree,"  Here,  then,  we  have  a  clenr 
proof  that,  up  to  the  present  year,  the  25th  of  Octo- 
ber is  still  observed  as  a  Festival  of  Snobs.  Prol>- 
ably  the  word  is  not  older  than  the  Tom-and-Jerry 
days  of  the  Prince  Regent/when  Snip  was  the  name 
for  a  tailor,  from  his  sninping  the  cloth  ;  and  its  two 
first  letters  woidd  lall  tnpplnp:ly  from  ^^■"  f  'i  'mc  lor 
an  alliterative  title  for  his  bruthcr  u  the 

shoemaker;  while  the  other  two  It i  _  .  uiight 

possibly  be  taken  from  the  humble  cobbler  or  the 
great  Hoby*  This,  however,  is  merely  a  random 
conjecture ;  but  we  are  coni^K^lled  to  limit  the  u&e 
of  the  word  to  the  present  century,  as  we  ar^  unable 
to  discover  it  in  the  pre-IToby  period.  There  ia  no 
trace  of  it  in  tliat  rare  and  valuable  little  volume, 
"  The  History  of  the  Gentle  Crall,"  nor  in  similar 
treatises,  including  even  the  Ilt/podefnauia,  or  the 
IFu^tory  of  the  Passion  of  Shoebuying ;  tho  Srfffnf<t^ 
micnl  Decameron^  or  Ten  joyous  Days  in  a  Slioe- 
warehouse;  the  Stitrina  Hobfana^  Soh:arif  Stf^t/m, 
Am  tJtdrtaria,  and  those  other  wonderlul  works 
mentioned  in  a  certain  pntKpcchisof  *  •-  '-  -r  -'t  il 
**  The  Street  Companion,  or  the  Yoti 
and  the  Old  Mttn'a  Com(bi't,in  the  Cl,  ..     ;' 

suppoHcd  t-o  be  written  *'  by  the  ilt*v.  Tom.  Foggy 
Dribble/*  and  to  which  a  most  erudite  article  waa 
devot^'d  in  the  Londot)  Matjatin*-  of  1 82ri. 

Of  course  it  was  nothing  more  than  n  witty  bur- 
lep'jue^  by  Charles  Lamb,  on  the  .  i   and 

bibiioinanic  tfislcs  of  the  Rev,  Thoni  1 1  Dil)- 

din,and  wa,o  a  companion  article  to  thobc  apocryphal 
memoirs  of  Liston  and  Munden,  the  former  of  which 
wnii  quoted  as  veritable  inibrmation  by  the  writer 
of  the  article  *'  Modern  FyCcentrics,"  in  Temple  Bar 
for  last  July.  And  equally  as  ineffectual  as  were 
thosi*  [irojcctcd  classics  of  Charles  Lamb's  brain  in 
yielding  a  counter] lart  to  <he  I'pithet  **  Snob  "  must 
have  been  the  Baron  of  Bardwartliiic's  Glossarium, 
with  its  learned  distinctions  between  the  calltpja  and 
^occi.  But  this  Biiron  waif  a  true  gentleman,  and 
although  not  a  member  of  the  gentle  craft,  wa«  per- 
mitted to  ad«!  to  his  paternal  coat-of-arms  the 
"budget  or  bootjack,  disposed  8jdtcr*wisc/*  in  con- 
sideration of  his  knightly  service  to  hia  royal  majstor 
in  undoino;  the  latchctof  hia  brogue.  Although  the 
bootjiU'k  IS  not  mentioned  as  a  heraldic  quartering 
by  fcindall  Holmes  in  his  '*  Academic  of  Armorie,^' 
yet  that  venerable  master  in  his  coat-armor  speaks 
of  sandals,  buckles,  tyes,  latchet«,  and  wedgt?s  borne 
in  heraldry.  And  Granger  tells  us  of  one  Thoma» 
Knight,  of  Oxford,  who  was  greatly  skilled  in  her- 
aldry, and  who  might  hiive  been  a  king-atarras,  but 
who  ''sunk,  in  a  lew  years,  from  a  shoemaker  to  a 
cobbler,"  Here  the  cobbler  is  evidently  ranked  as  a 
person  much  below  the  shoemaker ;  but  in  Flanders 
the  Company  of  Cobblers  not  only  Uvke  precedence 
of  the  Company  of  Shoemakers,  but  bear  for  their 
arms  a  boot  with  an  imperial  crown  upon  it. 

They  asc^ribe  thi?;  honor  to  the  Emperor  Charles 
v.,  who  was  Ibnd  of  wandering  incognito,  ami  on  a 
certain  night  strolled  into  a  cobbler's  stall  t^  get  his 
boot  raeniied.     He  found  the  cobbler  making  merry 
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Is  Venice !    Thi?  nir^ht  50  deliciotis  —  its  Air 
Full  of  r  isftionate  isnatclic5  of  9on^. 

And  qui  rfume  of  roniaacep,  which 
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lalKH'ino;.  cl.-issi's.  Tlu'rc  sivt»  some  12,000  liawkcrs 
ilaily  iiioviii'i  alxjiit  Paris,  who  L-oino.  vvary  mornin*; 
to  t\\i\  (in-Ill  Markets  lor  their  supplie,**.  Tliey  .-ut' 
waii'hiMl  1a-  .-|)eri;il  in<[)ect<)r?,  whose  duty  it  is  to 
s'-e  t!  at  ih<  y  do  not  stop  in  the  streetr- or  loiter  in 
the  ii(;ii:hh.)rhoo«l  (»f  markets. 


THE  VILLAGE  ON  THE  CLIFF. 

BY   MISS  TIIACKEKAY, 

AmiOR  OF    "THE  gTORT  OF  KLIZABKHI." 

CIIAPTEK    XIV. 
]MADAMr  roNTAixK  AT  iioMi:  IX  THK  ciiAlkt. 
"\Vni:.\    Catherine    with   her  husband   returned 
from   their  trip  a  fortnight  hiter,  and  looked  out 
throu'irh  tlu;  dili;renee  windows  at  the  ehuteau,  the 
blinds  were  drawn,  the  shutters  Jshut,  the  j;arden- 
ehair.s  were,  turned  up  on  their  scats,  the  jcreat  iron 
5:ates  were  closed  Ikst.     Catherine  never  had  real- 
ized so  eomi)letely  that  she  was  not  comin<x  back 
iliijre  any  more,  but  to  the  little  ehulet  with  the  bal- 
conies and  weathen.'ocks  which  Madame  de  Tracy 
had  shown  her.     It  was  like  the  story  of  Jiip  Van 
Winkle:  she  had  l>een  away  ainon^  the  elves  and 
p;nomes  a  hundred  years.     Everybody  was  pone  that 
she  w.is  ited  to  :  Dick  was  j^one,  the  others  dispersed 
here  and  there ;  most  of  the  stran^rs  lodging  in  the 
villajre    had    left ;    even    Catherine    George    hatl 
vanished ;    ^lonsieur    and    ^Madame    Meranl    had 
n-Lire.fl  to  their  r.ampwjnp.     It  was  a  mouldy  little 
villa  on  the  high-road  to  Baycux,  but  Fontaine  as- 
sure I  hor,  from  ex[xTience,  that  they  would  doubt- 
less return   before   long.     Perhaps  in  his  heart   of 
hearts  tin.';  worthy  inaire  rcgnitteil  that  his  teff?-a-ttf.e 
should  be  so  soon  interrupted,  but  he  bhuned  himself 
severely  for  the  inconsiderate  feeling.     *•  After  all 
that  I  owe  to  t^ese  excellent  parents,"  he  explained, 
"  th"  magnificent  dot  which  their  daugliter  brought 
me,  I  feed  that  they  nmst  always   look   upon   the 
chalet  as  tlurir  home  whenever  they  feel  inclined  to 
do  so.     You,  Jna  (ri,<  chhre  ami.,  are  girted  with  a 
hap[jy  and  equable  temper;   I  know  you  will  not 
hcsit:ite  to  bestow  ujwn  them  those  filial  attentions 
v/lii':li  are  so  gra<.'eful  when  accorded  by  youth  to 
old  ;ige..     Believer  me,  I  shall  not  be  luigrateful." 

Catherine  smiled  at  the  solemn  little  address  ;  she 
v;ns  glad  that  there  was  anything  she  couUl  do  for 
her  husband.  For  already  his  kindnesi?,  his  happi- 
nc:<j.  his  entire  contentment,  had  made  her  :Lshamed. 
•■  .VI:,  it  was  cruel  to  have  taken  so  much,  to  have  so 
litth'.  to  give  in  return,"  she  luul  thou^lit  once  or 
twice.  At  least  she  would  do  her  duty  by  him,  she 
told  herself,  and  it  was  with  a  very  humble,  and  yet 
hopeful,  heart  that  .<5lie  passed  the  threshold  of  her 
new  homo.  Toto  was  there  to  welcome  them,  and 
t«»  tramj)le  upon  all  the  folds  of  Catherine's  muslin 
dress  with  his  happy  little  feet,  an<l  Justine,  the  ex- 
«i  llent  cook,  came  out  to  stiire  at  the  new  inmate  ot 
the  chalet. 

"  Sih'fi-  la  /m/.'-iv /»/*,"  said  Fontaine,  embracing 
hi>  wife  aireelio!iately  :  and  they  all  three  s;it  down 
very  h:i]»pily.  to  <liile  by  the  light  of  the  lamp. 
The  entiTtainmeiit  began  with  a  melon. 

*•  (irandm.uumi  is  etmiiiig  on  Saturday  week," 
sai<l  Totu.  "  Mr.  lV'h»ltier  will  e.dl  lor  them  on  his 
way  l>u'k  from  (-.len." 

*•  Ah.  s«»  much  ihr  brticr,"  s:iltl  .Juittine,  wh«>  was 
carrying  a\\a\  ihe  euipt\  dishes.  Justine  did  no: 
approve  of  j-cmiid  ni.»i-n.i;.'.i-«. 

Mad:ime  rontuitu'  ^oon  luuuil  thutbhe  would  have 

fc^.^ 


little  or  nothing  to  do  with  the  dome?:txo  arran^^i- 
ments  in  the  chalet.  She  was  much  too  jrreailv  in 
awe  of  Justine,  the  excellent  cook,  who  ha«l  fried 
Fontaine's  cutlets  for  fifteen  years,  to  venturer  to  m- 
terfere  in  the  kitchen.  Fontaine  him.-H.-If  bad  U'cn 
accustomed,  during  his  long  bachelor  life  and  aftrr 
his  first  wife's  death,  to  interest  himaelf  in  the  care* 
of  the  menage.  He  superintended  the  purchase  of 
fish,  the  marketing,  the  proper  concocting  of  the  pot- 
au-feu.  He  broke  sugar,  and  made  himself  >renei^ 
ally  useful  in  the  house.  He  might  be  discovered 
sometimes  of  a  fine  morning  busily  employed  in  the 
courtyanl,  sawing  up  pieces  of  wood  lor  the  stove. 
He  cut  ]>egs  with  his  penknife  to  hang  up  the  clothes 
in  the  field  ;  ho  had  even  assisted  on  occasion 
to  get  them  in  before  a  shower  came  down.  He 
knocked  nails,  gardene<l,  mended  windows,  signed 
papers  for  the  villagers,  contracts  of  marrianre,  agree- 
ments, disagreements.  The  people  of  Petitport  wew 
constantly  coming  to  their  maire  for  rcdreas  and  ad- 
vice. 

Fontaine  used  to  do  his  best  to  dissuade  them 
from  going  to  law,  but  the  neighbors  were  tenacious 
of  their  rights,  and  enjoyed  nothing  so  much  u 
a  good  lawsuit.  Even  old  Nanon  J^febvre  once' 
insisted  on  spending  her  wretched  earnings  in  sum- 
moning her  cousin  Leroi  at  Baycux,  who  had  un- 
justly grasped  a  sum  of  two  pounds,  she  declared, 
to  which  sne  was  entitled.  She  lost  her  trial,  and 
received  back  a  few  shillings  from  Fontaine's  own 
pocket,  with  a  lecture  which  she  took  in  very  ill 
])art.  She  never  would  believe  he  had  not  xnade 
some  secret  profit  by  the  transaction. 

The  very  first  morning  after  her  arrival,  Catherine, 
who  was  outside  upon  tl^e  terrace,  heard  the  stormy 
voices  of  some  of  Monsieur  Ic  Maire*s  clients  coming 
shrill  and  excited  fix)m  the  kitchen,  where  Fontaine 
often  administered  justice.  From  the  little  embank- 
ment Catherine  could  see  tlie  sea  and  the  vilUi^ 
street  descending,  and  the  lavatoire,  where  the  vd- 
lage  women  in  their  black  stockings  and  white  coiu 
and  cotton  nightcaps  were  congregated  scrubbing 
and  flapping  and  chattering  tO|;ether.  The  busy 
sounds  came  in  gusts  to  Catherine  in  her  garden, 
the  fresh  sea-breezes  reached  her  scented  by  roee- 
trees.  On  fine  days  she  could  make  out  in  the  far 
distance  the  faint  shimmer  ol'  the  rocks  of  the  Cal- 
vados out  at  sea,  where  the  Spanish  galleon  struck. 
It  sti-uck  and  went  down,  and  all  on  boiird  perished, 
the  legend  runs,  and  the  terrible  rocks  were  calW 
by  its  name  fur  a  warning.  But  now-a-<1ay3  all  the 
country  i*ound  is  christened  Calvados,  aud  the  name 
is  so  common  that  it  has  lost  its  terror. 

Fontaine  sometimes  administered  justice  in  the 
kitchen,  sometimes  in  tiie  little  dark  draughty  oiKce, 
wheiv  he  kept  odd  pieces  of  string,  some  ink,  some 
sealing-wax,  and  some  carpenters'  tools.  The  chalet 
was  more  picturesque  than  comtbrtable  as  a  habita- 
tion. The  winds  eame  thimdering  against  the  thin 
walls  anvl  through  the  chinks  and  creviees ;  the  weath- 
ereoi'ks  would  go  twirling  madly  round  and  round, 
with  a  sound  like  distant  drums.  In  the  spring-tides, 
.Justine  havl  s;iiil,  the  water  would  come  uj)  over  the 
embankment  and  sprea«l  over  the  marguerite  U^ds 
antl  the  rose-trees,  and  the  rain  falling  fr< mi  the 
clilf  wouUl  make  p»x>is  in  front  of  the  dinvng-rooui 
door.  The  drawmg-ivom  was  up  stairs.  It  w,is  a 
nHMu  of  which  tht'  shutters  were  always  closed,  the 
eover-j  tied  (h)wn  tightly  over  the  furnitun*,  the  ta- 
ble-elorlis  and  rng^  mlled  up.  and  the  piano  ]i:>eked. 
The  room  was  never  used.  When  Mou>ieur  Meranl 
was  then*  tliev  were  in  the  habit  of  sitting  in  his 
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beilrooin  of  an  evening*  Fontaine  told  bis  wiA*.. 
*'  C'est  \)hw  snog^  commc  voiis  diteV'  he:  Bajd, 
Catlienne  demTirred  at  thin  and  bc|:^vd  to  li«  al- 
lowed to  oj>en  the  drawtnjjf-rooni,  and  make  iiso  of 
it  and  the  piano,  Fontaim*  a^eed,—  to  what  would 
he  not  have  agreeti  that  she  wished  V  —  but  it  was 
eviikntly  a  paiitj  tfj  him,  and  he  seemed  afraid  of 
what  Madame  Meranl  lui^htaay. 

The  second  dny  acGmed  a  little  longer  to  Cath- 
erine than  the  first  at  the  chalet^  and  the  third  a 
little  longer  than  the  :^cond.  Not  to  Fontaine*  who 
i?ii(rlr<l  <lQwn  to  bis  accustomeil  oeeupatlons,  came, 
went^  ahvays  t.^l^-"'  ■  '»•"  *'  '  ^'f  +  in-nnii  sbo<dd  not 
be  left  for  any  i  nd  then,  ns  d^yn 

went  on,  she  wi  .      ..    i  be  by  hei-self  a 

little  more;  she  v  i-  .  ^^i  to  sobtu*ie*  and  thij*  con- 
stant poeiet}^  and  ;iitMiiion  was  a  little  fatiguing. 
Ail  that  was  expected  from  her  was,  '♦  YeK»  inou 
ami/'  '*  Non^  mon  ami/'  At  the  end  of  a  month  it 
beeamt]  just  a  little  wearisome ;  for,  counting  the 
Ibrtnight  at  Kouen,  Catherine  had  now  been  nuir- 
ried  a  month,  Petitport  had  begun  to  put  on  its 
nightcap;  scarcely  any  one  runutiiUHK  shutters  were 
put  up,  and  there  was  sdeuce  in  the  street.  She 
walked  up  to  the  farm,  but  Eeine  had  been  away  at 
C««n  for  some  time^  Donfmitjue  told  ben  One  tiay 
waa  like  another,  Nobo'ly  came.  Font^une  talked 
on,  and  Catberlno  almost  looked  forwai-d  to  tlie 
arrival  of  Totoa  grandparents  to  break  the  mo* 
notony* 

**  Ce  ijui  eout©  le  phis  pour  plaire,  c'est  de  cacher 
quo  Ton  s'ennuie/'  Catherine  had  read  thij5  iiome- 
where  in  a  book  of  French  maxims,  and  the  wunls 
u^ed  to  jangle  in  her  ears  lonn^  afterwards^  as  word** 
do.  Sometimes  she  used  to  think  of  tliem  involun- 
tiirily  in  those  early  days  in  tlie  beginning  of  her 
iniit't  led  life,  when  she  wouhl  be  sitting  by  her  own 
iir«.<i'le  alone  with  Fontaine.  Monsieur  le  Maire  was 
generally  bolt  nprij^bt  on  a  stifl-backed  chair  by  the 
table.  dehn;htedly  contemplating  the  realization  of 
1;  I   ;  while  Madame  Fontaine,  on  a  low  little 

fire,  with  her  work  falbn^  upon  her  lap, 
\v;t.^  \v<.i3^kTing,  pcrhajis.  whether  this  could  be  her 
own  &elf  and  the  end  of  all  her  vague  ideals.  The 
little  gold  ring  upon  her  fini^er  sceme«l  to  asaurij 
her  it  was  i^o  indeed.  This  wa?  her  home  at  hsiL 
T'H  f.  ^ir  Ui.r  K.tjH?ind»  attentive,  devoted  trrc- 
i  *%  —  ho w  dist^u i*si ve  !     Con  ver- 

•^  L  forte^  his  weaknf'ss.  ]iis  t>.issN>ii. 

his  necessity.  The  most  utterly  uv 
unlikely  subjects  would  suf^fgest  woni 
brain  ;  his  talk  was  a  wondci-of  inp^nuity  and  unin- 
tenaitiinj^neBs.  Now  for  the  first  tinie  for  nuiny 
yeai-s  he  liad  secured  a  jnitient  and  a  silent  listener* 
and  the  torrent  whieh  had  hin^j  Wen  partially  pent  up 
had  ibund  a  vent,  Foor  Fontairie  was  happy  ami 
in  hi^^h  spirits;  and  nndi^r  the  circumstauees)  ix»uid 
any  repetitions  retrojkpe^.'t ion,  interrojc^f'tion,  iui;5evera« 
tion,  l>e  audicient?  Muwt  not  every  possible  torm 
of  speech  be  employ  ^  *  '  '1  Catherine  how  sen- 
niblf  he  was  to  the 
him  ?     **  And  you  tovj  -u 

triumphantly;  and  if  his  wife  smiled  ^ratetully,  and 
answered  *'  Ye?/*  no  '>i'"    1  t^''n\kj  could  blame  her. 

Site 'nr?  happy  ill i  u     It  was  so  .sti'anfje 

to  be  wantjed*  to  be  i  ,    t  of  impoH:ni,  m   ;n»d 

looked  for  and  welutMiieii.    r^be  found  this 
to  believe  In  as  nil  the  i*est.     Fontaine  ^\.^ 
thirdnnn;  of  what  would  **\ve  her  plea.sur#.     Her 
sisters  were  lo  eonio  to  Iter  tor  their  boUdn^"  alwnvs 
—  whenever  *be   likecl,   he  said :  and    * 
heart  beat  with  dolight  at  the  thought  of  v 


which   had   betivllen 
j»py/*  he  uscfl  to  say, 


them  to  her  own  roof*.     The  pre  it  v 
lookinjc;   down    the    etreett    *<hontil 


►ir?, 

ic  llower- 
'(}  in,  *m 


thought ;  she  avouJ«1  buy  two  Httl 

pot*  lor  the  window.     F^r-rv  d  i 

Iter  way  up  and  tlowiu 

for  them,  andonebttl 

them.     JIow  happy  thvy  woald  be  1       iiuM  ttiuij^tu 

was  ahuost  jxm  feet  dvliffht  to  her.     She  lovefl  to  pic* 

tiire  them  there,  with  tlieir  little  belo\'      '    '     idn. 

She  t<K>k  Tuto  into  her  confidence,  n  he 

enme  rushing  in  with  a  pla^terst  f  ■  >.4|"»i».Mjn 

at  St,  Helena  he  had  boujic'it  in  i  '*  C'est 

pour  te:B  pelites  b<i?ui>/*  haid  be»  .i..i . ..^jmiuther 

eauijlit  hiiu  In  her  arms  and  covered  his  round  i'AHQ 
with  kisses,     Fontaine   happened  to  be  pM^siiMr  ]»v 
the  door  at  the  moment.      His  double  r 
were  qitite  dim,  for  hi'i  eye^  had  filled  witu 
happiness  as  he  witne>s8e<l  tht^  little  scene. 

**Je  me  trouve  t<jut  attendn  I  *' said  he,  coming 
in,  •♦  Ah,  mon  amie,  yon  have  made  two  people 
very  happy  by  coining  here.  J  am  sljedding  u?ars 
of  joy.     They  relieve  the  heart/* 

It  was  a  pathetic  jumble.  When  Fonlnlno  was 
unconscious  ho  wha  atVcctln;nr  in  his  kindliness  and 
tenderness  of  heart,  and  then  the  next  moment  h« 
would  by  an  afterthought  become  suddenly  ab- 
surd. 

In  the  iii-st  excitement  of  h»i  return  Fontaine  had 
tbr^oML'u  many  little  harmless  pivcisions  and  [tecu* 
liarltieii  which  gnidually  revived  as  time  went  by- 
On  the  mnrninfj  that  Monsieur  and  Madame  Me- 
rard  vf*ire-  expected  he  appeared  in  a  neat  baize 
aproti,  dustinj;  with  a  tbalher  brus-h,  anan|;inn;  t'lir^ 
nituro,  bustling  in  and  out  of  the  l^i teheUf  and  per- 
sonally auperintending  all  the  pin5paration$  ttuido  to 
receive  them. 
"  Can't  I  do  something  ?  "  Catherine  timidly  asked. 

**  V^a-t  en,  mon  enliint/'  said  Fontaine,  embra- 
cing her.     **  I  am  busy." 

Catherine  knew  it  wag  tdly,  but  aho  could  not 
bear  to  see  him  so  occupied*  She  took  her  work, 
went  and  sat  in  the  dining-roon*  window  wattlajc, 
and  iw  fhe  sat  there  she  thought  of  the  day  she  bad 
come  with  lladara©  de  Tracy,  a  stranger,  to  tlws 
gixtc  (i{  her  future  home, 

Toto  came  nnining  in  at  last  to  announce  tiio  ai^ 
rival  of  i---  <r,->f,,)>,...riM.v  ui.*\  .n^:itr.liiMlu.n  Fon- 
taine t'*  ;zi^den» 

.nnd   fn,  .1'  to  Wel- 

m  the  whole  to  do 
id  his  relations, 

Moujneur  and  Matiauie  Merard  were  heavy  mo- 
plc.  They  had  to  be  carei'ully  helped  down  iTora 
the  little  hifjh  earria*^  in  which  they  had  arrived  by 
Justine  and  FontJiine,  who  tojjcther  carried  in 
their  moderato  lx>xc^  and  packajies.  Although 
ber  trunk  wiw  small,  ilivdtuue  Meninl  was  neat- 
ly and  brilliantly  dressed.  Monsieur  Merard»  who 
was  a  vi*ry,  yt!iry  stout  old  i^entleuinri,  wore  slip- 
pei-s,  a  velvet  cap*  and  Hhort  eheckod  tmuners* 
lie  took  off  his  coat  imm»>tlii\tely  on  arrivin**,  as  a 
niatt<?r  of  course,  and  sat  down,  breathless,  in  a  chair 
near  the  window. 

**  Venez,  mon  amic/'  said  Fontaine,  much  excited, 
leadinfr  Cathi'rine  up  by  the  hanrl,  "*  Mon  pere,  nia 
mere'*  (the  maire  had  a  turn  i'nr  unri.rv  nnJ  situ- 
ation). "  I  briuf^  you  a  rd 
to  her  a  portion  ol' thnt  riy 
years  lH?«towed  on  me.*" 

A  FnutTy  kiss  from  Ma*i;imc  Mcrinl  r^n  her  fi>ro- 
head,  !«oraethinrj  between  a  i'  of  the 

bead,  was  the  portion  uvid'.  jJ*  Cath- 


I 
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ning  through  her  head  like  the  unwindinf^  of  n 
skevn.  While  Fontiine  was  talkin;^  to  the  ba.i]ilf 
she  went  and  rang  nt  the  bell,  and  told  Baptiste,  who 
opened  the  door,  that  she  wantcMl  to  go  up  to  her 
room. 

*^  ^Lvia  certaineraent,  roadarae  I  Toas  allc3£  bien. 
Vous  voyer  il  ti\v  a  phis  personnt'."  Catbenne 
crossed  the  hall,  aud  looked  mto  the  degertod  draw- 
ing-roourti  —  how  diflercnt  It  lookodr  —  how  silent ' 
The  voices  and  music  had  drifted  elsewhcr*",  and 
Catherine  (ioorgG,  she  no  longer  existed,  only  a  little 
snioke  was  hH  curling  from  9je  charred  omtcrs  and 
relics  oi'  the  pa?t.  Thinking  tliiis,  ehe  went  up  to 
h*^r  own  old  little  room,  which  was  tllsmrtntled  and 
looked  *]uite  empty,  and  as  if  it  had  belonged  to  a 
dead  person. 

CEithenne'a  heart  wa^  very  full ;  she  looked  ronnti 
and  about ;  the  sunset  was  streanilnfr  in  through  the 
carta! nh*5is  win* low ;  she  heard  the  Taint  old  sound 
of  th«?  soa;  she  went  to  the  little  secretaire  pn^&ent- 
iy^   11^,1  ,,rii.r,..J  .0^^-  of  the  drawers  and  looked  in* 

'I  when  she  had  been  packing  her 

doll      ,  .  r-      roe  uj>on  one  little  relic  which  she 

had  not  hml  the  heart  to  destroy-  She  bad  thrust  it 
into  a  drawer  in  the  bureau  where  she  had  already 
thrown  smne  dead  marguerites,  and  loeked  it  in* 
Xo  one  finding  tt  tluire  would  have  been  any  the 
wisfT.  It  was  only  a  dead  crumpled  brown  rose 
wkieh  Dick  luvl  picked  up  off*  the  grass  one  day,  but 
that  had  not  prevented  it  from  withering  like  other 
ro^e*t.  It  was  still  lying  in  the  drawer  among  a 
handful  of  dry  marguerites.  Who  would  have 
guessed  that  thi'  whole  story  of  her  life  was  written 
upon  these  withorod  stalks  and  leaves  ?  She  felt  as 
if  the  story  and  life  hail  all  belonged  to  some  one 
eke.  She  oponetl  the  drawer,  —  no  one  ebe  had 
been  there.  As  she  took  up  the  roee  a  thorn  pricked 
her  finger.  '*  Neither  scent,  nor  color,  nor  ?^meU, 
only  a  thorn  left  to  prick,^  Catherine  sadly  sighed : 
"  the^se  other  poor  limp  tlowers  at  least  have,  no 
thorns,"  So  she  thought.  Then  !*he  went  and  sat 
down  upon  the  bed,  and  began  to  tell  herself  how 
goud  Fontaine  had  been  to  her»  and  to  say  to  her- 
self that  it  was  too  latt^  now  to  wonder  whether  she 
had  done  rightly  or  wrongly  in  marrjiug  him.  Bat, 
at  leaj^t,  slie  would  tr>^  to  l>e  good,  and  contented, 
and  not  nngratefnl.  Perhaps,  if  sJie  was  vejygooil, 
and  patient,  and  contented,  she  might  sec  T)iek 
a^ain  ^ome  day,  and  be  his  friend  and  Reine*s,  and 
the  thorn  would  l»c  gone  out  of  th<?  dead  rose. 
Fontaine  s  voice  caUIng  her  name  distui'bcd  hor  rts- 
olution^. 

8 he  found  her  husbiind  waiting  lor  her  at  the  foot 
of  the  stairs* 

**  Shall  we  revisit  together  the  jpot  where  we  first 
read  in  each  othcr^a  hearta/'  said  hCf  sentimen- 
tally, 

"Not  this  evening/'  said  Catherine,  ifently.  ♦*  I 
should  like  to  go  down  to  the  sea  before  it  grows 
quite  dark." 

Everybody  had  not  left  Petitport,  for  one  or  two 
families  were  still  sitting  in  their  little  wooden 
boxes  along  the  edge  of  the  sands,  and  a  hum  of 
conversation  seemed  sounding  in  the  air  with  the 
monotonous  wash  of  the  sea.  The  ladies  wore  bri^crht- 
colored   hoixls ;    the  wave^  v.  r,   fresh   and 

buoyant,  rising  in  cri^p  crests  faint  yellow 

sky.  A  great  line  of  soft  cluuus  r m  lud  and  tossed 
by  high  currents  of  wind  was  crowding  the  sea.  One 
or  f^-  '  "1  ■  ^rown  stars  were  coming  out  one  by 
ont,  like  little   living  hearts  in  the  va:st 

uni\ . ..  -     -  .Liherine  went  down  close  to  the  water 'u 


edge,  and  then  threw  something  she  held  in   her 
hand  a»<  far  as  »he  could  throw. 

•*  WTiat  is  that?"  Fontaine  asked,  a(^J^8ting  his 
eyeglass. 

'^  Only  mmo  dead  flowers  1  found  in  a  tlrawcsr/* 
said  Catnerine." 

*^  My  desir  child,  why  give  yourself  such  needlii^ 
tmubie  ?  **  nnkcd  the  practiual  hu&bAnd.  "  You 
might  have  left  them  where  they  were  or  In  the 
eotnrt^yard,  if  you  did  not  wish  to  Utter  tJie  room,' 
or  ,  .  ." 

"  It  was  a  little  piece  of  sentiment,'"  said  Catb* 
crine,  humbly  trnng  to  make  a  conlesslon,  *^  Some 
one  gave  me  a  ro^e  once  in  England,  long  ago» 
and  .  .  ," 

"  Some  one  wbo^ — who  —  who  loved  yoo,"  Fon- 
taine intorntptcd,  in  3  mddcn  iiime,  stammering 
and  turning  round  upon  her. 

*'  O  no,"  Catherine  answered:  **yott^re  the  only 
person  who  has  ever  loved  me." 

8he  said  it  so  gently  and  sweetly,  tha<^  Pni,t  iln** 
was   touched  beyond  mejisurc.      An<l  y  U 

she  spoke  gently,  his  sudden  anger  had  tr; 
She  felt  guilty  that  she  ronld  not  bring  heraeli  to 
tell  him  more.  She  could  not  have  madt*  him  un- 
derstand her;  why  disquiet  him  with  stones  of  the 
past,  and  dc&troy  his  happine«ss  and  her  own  too';* 
Alasi  already  this  had  come  to  her. 
[To  be  oonttuued.] 


GKAMAIAR  GONE  MAD. 

♦*  CuasJtD  la  the  man  that  keepeth  a  pic,*'  say  the 
Kabbls,  **or  that  teachetb  his  son  Greek  !**  The 
mght  of  the  **  Primer  "  by  the  immortal  **  Nine  "  is 
enough  to  make  us  include  Latin  in  the  name 
anathema.  For  tliis  new  Latin  **  Primer, *"  the  r«^^ult 
of  tl)!'  In  nl.rit^.ns  of  ninepubKc  schooimantergy  is 
n  olh  i  ■  1  an  e  am  est  an  d  a  fonnal  n  oti  ficiuti  on 

that<:     ..  r  shall  be  better  in  rnr  uiuo.     All 

the  ohl  absiinlities  in  tlic  art  cf  tea^  i  and 

Creek  are  to  begin  a  new  lease  — :  ;   for. 

the  old  regultition  pace,  albeit  one  that  sends 
larf^e  majority  to  coUe^  barely  out  of  the  giammar/ 
afHl  never  r|ulte  into  the  language,  —  yes,  the  ▼eri- 
table  •*  gorisi>stcp"  is  to  go  on  atili ! 

Tliis  **  Primer"  is  grammar  gone  mad.  The 
grnmnrntical  hobby  is  ridden  too  hard  and  too  far. 
Posterity  will  say^  iflasters,  in     '         '  "  i. 

kind  of  iloctors,  who  "  poured  ' 
they  knew  Utile,  into  '*  minds  '*  uj  wdu  t' 
lc39."  We  have  seen  *' Geometry  for  Infant 
but  thi^f  was  only  a  chart  of  squares  ahi  1  .1  jts. 
But  the  Latin  **  Primer/*  gravely  set  forth  '*  tor  all 
classes    b^'h'^'-    ^T.^.    Kirhf^t^'*    all'ords   most  curious 
evidence  «  nine  of  the  first  public 

schools  in  1   ^  ,     it  one  and  the  same  time, 

be  intrusted  to  men  utterly  ignorant  of  three  main 
points  in  education  :  — 

1.  The  nature  of  the  youthful  luind. 

2,  Of  the  way  to  teach  a  language,  and  the  right 
use  of  grammar. 

a.  Of  the  chief  purpose  of  all  school  education. 

(I.)  As  to  ignorance  of  the  youthful  mind.  This 
book  pretends  to  be  a  **  Primer,"  -r  ^  lirat  book  in 
Latin,  —  which  study  is  commenced  commonly  at  or 
bef'jre  nine  years  of  ag<i.  Well,  at  the  very  fit^t 
ftet'Oir,  the  child  hears  ofcuTsive  tom  '  *'  f 

spirantA^  not  only  of  vowels  but  ot 
consonants  and  Ari//kron*onant'?  I    O  u .  v .    - 1  ^  «,4..  t  ^  ^ 
are  already  puzzled ;  what,  then,  vr\i\  tbev  say  of 
the  next  page,  where  as  to  the  Latin  for  **l)eath  i 
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ni^h/'  the  <rhil(l  is  t.uiL^ht  tliat  '•  tlciith  "  is  the  sitJj/au', 
*' is"  must  1h*  (Mllerl  the  rnpuht^  and  "nl;rh"is 
termed  the  onu^Jtment!  Nor  is  thnt  all,  lor  the 
child  must  tartlu'r  know  that  *'  the  copula  with  tlie 
compl'hiPut *'  —  the  two  together. —  hj» vc  another 
hai-d  name  still,  the  prcdiriUa!  Very  like  Oxlbrd 
logic. 

Tliis  is  liot  from  "  Punch,"  but  from  the  "  Prim- 
er," a  book  writt<jn  by  one  eminent  scholar,  and 
apiM-ovcd  and  Ixdicved  pnictical  for  small  boys  by 
eij^ht  othoi*s.  The  "  Nme "  albrcsaid  are  still  at 
lar<rc,  and  their  I'ricnds  believe  them  perfectly  sane 
and  liarmlcss  in  other  respects. 

Tlie  country  '{(Mitleman  in  MoliereV.  comedy  found 
out  late  in  lite  that  hv  had  been  talkin;]j  prose  Ibrty 
veai's  witho'.it  knowing  it.  We  have  lived  quite  as 
lonj^  in  happy  un(!on«cioiLsness  of  the  necessity  of  this 
philo>oi)hy.  Tiu.'se  hard  words  are  not  at  all  more 
necep.-nry  for  learninp:  Latin  than  lor  loarninjr  Enjjj- 
li.-h  or  any  olher  lanp;ua;ie  which  our  friends  will 
feel  it  a  relief  to  have  m:istere<l  without  all  this  men- 
tal torture.  Yet  more  Ihankfid  will  they  be  to  have 
been  born  and  bred  before  the  eiwch  of  the 
"Primer,"  when  we  add  that  the  third  page  — 
besides  the  usual  sweets  of  learning  for  a  child, 
under  the  name  of  adverb,  conjunction,  pre^wsition, 
interjection  —  contains,  the  following  new  inven- 
tions lor  cruelty  to  the  young  white  slaves  of  Eng- 
land :  jfrj'ion^  injirrtioji,  tttem^  !ivlfij:,  chwarU-r,  Lin- 
(ired  icnrt/s,  moKhanidrr^  ujh^i/Jicopatfd. 

We  have  not  picked  out  these  i)ages  because 
they  are  ridiculous,  but  because  they  come  first, 
and  Ucause  they  are  a  fair  specimen  of  all  tliat  fol- 
lows. But,  talking  of  the  ridiculous,  men  who 
know  boys'  nature,  an<l  sense  of  fun,  shouhl  have 
been  a  little  more  caution?.  In  our  boyish  days  we 
did  very  well  without  copulathe  verbs,  as  also  with- 
out the  following  piece  of  information,  by  no  means 
.•suggestive  of  proper  respe(;t  for  the  fair' sex.  Cer- 
tainly we  did  learn,  Homo  }i(i<!riti!r  nwlus^  "Man  is 
born  naki'd,"  which  jMcce  of  animal  history  circu- 
lated a  school  story  of  a  merry  lellow  sent  to  jail 
for  saying  the  Duke  of  York  was  born  without  a 
shirt  to  his  back.  We  also  learnt,  L'rhi  ptittir  est 
urhhjue  maritu,t,  saying  a  man  was  *'  the  lather  of 
the  whole  parish,  and  the  husband  of  the  whole 
parish,"  without  adding  what  was  done  to  him  lor 
the  same. 

r)liver  (Goldsmith's  schoolmaster  of  **  Auburn, 
sweetest  village  of  the  plain,"  had  one  (lUvilification 
iu  wliich  the  '•  Nine  "  are  fatally  defieient,  — 

"  II'.'  too  rcmcinh'ireil  tliat  he  once  vras  youii;j." 

Had  the  "  Nine ''  recalle<l  the  impression  of  their 
early  days,  they  would  have  known  that  nice  gram- 
matical distinctions  are  worse  than  useless,  because 
discouraging  to  a  l)oy.  They  would  have  remem- 
bcHMl  that  their  own  Latin  was  learned,  perhaps 
concurrently  with  rules,  but  certainly  not.  by  virtue 
oftliem.  We  are  not  singular  in  tiiis  oj)inion.  All 
th(;  frir-nds  we  cousidt,  including  a  Christ's  nos])ilal 
masti.T  of  thirty  years'  experience,  bear  witness  tliat, 
save  the  accidenct^  f>r  nouns  and  verljs,  and  foiu-  or 
live  rules  almost  too  obvious  to  be  worth  writing, 
every  page  ol'  the  (»ld  Latin  grannnars  ])rove<i  use- 
less during  scliool  days,  and  rather  curious  than  edi- 
fying afterwards.  That  this  is  true  of  grannnar, 
v/hen  considere.l,  not.  as  a  discipline,  but  as  a  means 
of  learning  languages.  w(j  can  more  iiarticularlv  testi- 
ly fi-om  a  graunnriti«'al  knowledge  oi'  five  lan'Mia"es, 
and  also  from  having  M'ritten  elementary  works, 
both  Lsitin   and    (Jreek,  founded  on  the  minds  of 

tV.- 


junior  classes,  while  we  were  engaged    in   public 
schools. 

Art^r  the  numerous  works  lately  published  in 
Germany  and  France,  as  well  as  England,  and  atVer 
so  much  experience  acquired  by  tourists  in  foreign 
languages,  we  looktid  for  thtj  new  **  Primer  "  as  a  step 
in  advance.  We  pitied  poor  school-girls  whose 
brains  might  still  be  made  to  serve  as  sensitive  pin- 
cushions lor  Lindley  Murray's  sharpest  ]nns  ami  nee- 
dles, and  we  hope<l  the  "  IVimer  **  augured  l^etter 
things  for  Iwys,  at  least  —  and  trusted  that  their  Ie?s 
fortunate  sistei's  in  due  time  might  share-  the  benefits 
of  connnon  sen.<e  now  to  be  applied  to  education. 
We  fully  expected  a  fonnal  announcement  that  all 
the  practical  part  of  grammar  and  its  aids  to  mem- 
ory lay  in  a  small  compass,  and  that  nine  tentlis  at 
least  of  so-ealled  grammar  should  be  res«?rved  as 
easy  r(?ading  for  riper  scholars.  Great,  then,  was 
(mr  disappointment,  in  taking  up  the  "  Primer,"  to 
find  "  confusion  worse  confounded,"  proofs  undenia- 
ble of  our  second  charge,  — 

(•i.)  The  "  Primer  "  evinces  an  utter  ignorance  of 
the  place  of  gramujar  in  leaniing  language. 

!Not  only  this  "  Primer,"  but  otlier  ]>arts  of  the 
public  school  system,  proceed  on  the  fallacy  that 
language  is  learnt  from  grammar,  instead  of  what  is 
true,  that  the  gi-ammar  is  learnt  from  the  language. 
John  Locke,  no  mean  authority  on  tlie  human  mind, 
spoke  of  the  absurdity  of  teaching  the  grammar 
(that  is,  the  structure  and  analysis  of  a  language) 
before  the  student  knows  a  wonl  of  the  langnage 
itself.  Granmiar  to  language  is  an  accessory,  we 
admit,  but  only  ''an  accessory  alter  the  fact**; 
only  when  the  rule  finds  words  for  an  observation 
which  the  student  recognizes  as  soon"  as  reatl.  Till 
such  time,  a  rule  is  neither  digested  nor  applied ;  it 
serves  as  so  much  mental  lumber,  and  nothing  more. 
All  methods  of  teaching  a  language  are  defective 
but  those  which  begin  with  the  language  it«elf. 
Translation  and  retranslation  must  go  on  jxiri 
p(is.<u  with  every  noun  or  verb  or  part  of  grammar : 
you  will  then  make  a  sensible  i)rogres8  both  in  lan- 
guage and  in  grannnar,  properly  so  called. 

When  the  student  is  already  familiar  with  the 
forms  of  sentences  and  the  idioms  of  a  language  frfjm 
extensive  reading,  for  which  twenty  pages  of  the  ac- 
cidence are  quite  sufficient,  the  observations  of  the 
granunarian  form  the  ea.sy  and  interesting  study  of 
an  hour.  It  is  then,  and  not  before,  that  the  mental 
exorcise  claimed  for  classical  education  begin.<i  in 
good  earnest.  Grammar  also,  at  that  stage,  t<*nds  to 
accuracy  in  the  language ;  but  for  mere  children, 
the  i)ractice  of  quoting  for  a  genitive  or  a  dative,  a 
rule  which  conuuonly  haj^ixMis  to  be  right,  is  mere 
gui^sswork  and  i>an*ot-gabble,  and  no  nientiil  exer- 
cise at  all.  Parsing  grimunatically  is  goo<i  drilling, 
we  allow,  but  only  to  the  extent  of  a  boy'.*j  intelli- 
gence. I5ut  as  to  the  *'  Primer,"  it  is  as  unfitted  to 
fonii,  a.s  it  is  to  fill,  the  min<l  of  boys.  Tiie  term 
'•  ])rime:',"  or  '*  introduction,"  is  indeed  a  misnomer: 
a  dose  of  it  will  oj)er.'ite  like  Mr.-.  Squeci*s's  brimstone 
and  trca(.'le,  to  take  away  the  'Jchool  apj>etitc  fortiie 
day.  INIany  of  the  rules  are  so  abstrus*'  we  our- 
selves could  <mly  guess  at  their  meaning  by  the  ex- 
amj)les.  Learners  can  only  prc>fit  by  such  rule*  hv 
the  time  they  have  wellnigh  learnt  to  do  without 
them.     And  this  lea<l3  to  the  third  point. 

(;>.)  "J'he  **  Nine "  evince  an  ignoran<*o  of  the 
first  ])rincij)les  of  edut-ation.  The?  end  of  educa- 
tion is  to  teach  the  boy  to  tciicli  himself  as  a  man  : 
to  lead  him  till  he  can  nin  alone,  and  let  him  li'avu 
off  with  an  aj>i>etite ;  to  form  a  love  of  literatun?. 
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and  teach  bira  to  find  a  resource  in  books.  Now 
the  writer-s  of  the  "  Primer"  remind  us  of  men  wlio 
tJike  a  (lo^  by  the  ears  and  rub  hin  noso  in  anytliinj^ 
reimlsi>(',  or  throw  him  into  the  watt*r,  tblukiivi;  to 
make  him  tako  to  it  kLnilly  anotlier  ilay.  A  ditik 
in  a  walh'd  |iond»  it  is  suid,  will  fnll  into  ch^npair 
and  drown-  The  wean*  prisoner  on  the  trejidiiiill 
feels  the  labor  doubly  hard  when  bis  ear  tt'lb  him 
that  he  toils  for  toilLii;:^  eake,  and  ^inds  no  eont, 
The'^'  Primer  **  seems  formed  on  the  snme  i>nnrlph;(< 
of  dii'Conra;*(.'mi.'nt.  It  virtually  says,  "  Who  fntLTs 
]iere  must  give  np  hope."  The  poor  boy  finds  him- 
!iidfa.M  in  a  wood;  he  maybe  whipped  round  and 
round*  and  made  to  go,  but  he  is  never  to  bt*  glad- 
detied  by  daylight,  or  by  seeini;  his  way  ont.  The 
**  Primer  **  act*,  not  as  a  stmiulus,  but  i\s  a  caution 
to  a  boy.  It  risi^s  before  his  eyes  as  a  notice  board, 
•*  Beware  !  **  Pains?  and  fvcnaltieii,  '*  bubble,  bubble, 
toll  and  trouble/*  form  the  leading  idea*  The 
Dean  of  Cbnstcburch  gave  evidence  before  thv 
Sciiool  C<iinnu!«ion  that,  after  six  or  seven  years  of 
Greek  an<l  3*atin  at  a  public  school,  young  men 
commonly  come  to  college  unable  to  tranithite  at 
sight  evea  simple  pasjsages.  The  "Primer'*  py?! em 
explains  it  alb  Is  it  tme  that  younn:  latliea  can  tlkhI 
French  from  no  book  but  their  own  ?  Far  from  it. 
We  admit  that  the  dead  languaj^t^  differ  in  facility 
from  the  living  ones,  but  it  muat  be  admitted  the 
ineciuuh'ty  between  the  performances  of  our  boys 
with  Latin  and  our  girls  with  French  le  ratlicr  too 
great. 

Under  the  *^Pri:  *'  rom  wo  cannot  wonder 
if  many  a   %^ow  i.'^  '  at  school   to   L'R'hcw 

learning  to  the  cnu  «m  .nh  >  days;  Jbr  the  chdd  in 
set  to  work  in  a  way  crontrary  to  tlie  nature  of  man, 
ves,  and  of  bciist  too.  When  the  fme-ppirited  horse 
has  once  strained  at  a  burden  which  will  not  yield, 
though  you  li<^hten  that  burden,  it  is  hard  to  per- 
suable  the  noble  animal  to  try  again. 

Nothing;  \s  more  contram-  to  a  bov'a  nature  than 
to  appreciate  ami  apply  philosophical  terms.  Boys 
are  quick  enouj;h  at  analyxinij  or  observing  thu 
same  forms  ana  idioms  as  they  read ;  btit  whoever 
inverts  tlie  process,  whoever  sets  a  child,  not  to  ana- 
lyse, but  to  generalize,  us  the  '*  Primer  "  <locs,  IVom 
rules  full  of  unheard-of  tecltnicalities,  shows  cx- 
tn*me  ij^iiorancc  of  a  child's  mind,  and  literally  be- 
gins at  th«?  wrong  md*     . 

But  the  **  Nine  "  ought  to  know  that  nature  has 
iraphinted  in  bo)'s  a  certain  fense  and  a  capjw.'lty  for 
jdea^urLs  and  lltr  taking  inforcitt  in  the  drytl.  of  all 
pursuits.  In  all  but  the  very  dullest  there  is  a 
rcsponj.ive  chord,  if  you  can  but  5trike  it.  For, 
what  Aristotle  called  !^[athesl:^,  or  tin*  plitiisures  of 
aniui  ifiun  — the  delight  men  feel  in  a  ?cusc  of  pn> 
i  iti  increasing  strength  —  tbi-^^e  are  also  tho 
1  ^  of  tho  boy.     You   identifv   this   peculiar 

pluasnre  a^  a  child  Inighti  with  joy  when  it  hii5 
.solved  a  riddle  or  adjusted  the  sticks  of  a  woodi^n 
puy.zle.  A  master  worthy  of  tho  name  will  idenllly 
the  i«amo  glcuin  of  natural  satJyfaclioti  as  he  pccf  the 
\toy  brljtrliten  up  when  he  has  abo  solvt*il  the  enigma 
of  a  Latin  sentence,  and  feels  dilFicidtli's  cleared 
away*  and  dnrkne.^n  bursting  into  light,  Tlic  bvaiity 
and'tiie  fn itc^s  of  Latin  luid  Greek  for  the  tnuuing 
of  tlic  miud  cQn5ist  not  least  in  this,  —  ' '  '  ' 
able  master  the  ftteeps  are  so  nicdy  sin; 

piti-    '  '         "lany,  and  the  dilHi  mh.^^    .uju  r- 

ccj  dly  dcfrea^e.     But  tho  unhappy 

"ri...  -  iiuu^  all     It  flics  in  the  faco  of 

natuff,  s  to  the  winda  all  her  kindly  suds 

and  tcn*i     


A  youu;r  Etonian  (now  a  Master  of  Eton)  told 
the  School  Commission  In  cflect,  that,  as  to  any 
moral  influence  between  tht*  master  and  the  lioy, 
the  only  cr  in  doctor  was  the  birch*  Under  the 
"  Priuier  *'  system  the  birch  Lh  the  only  conductor  of 
mental  cncrg}  also.  The  boy  must  bo  tlii\ m.  bnt 
not  Icil.  If  the  "Primer"  docs  teach  i 
i< lea  !iow  to  shoot,  it  must  be  on  tho  brr-c  ;; 

principle  no  iloubt* 

Tt  in  no  an^jwer  to  say  that  the  old  GramfuarB  ha4 
their  hard  tc(  hnicalittes  too.  It  ia  !«niall  praise  that 
at  the  present  day  nine  men  have  orod need  nothing 
worse  Ax  in  jmhcnH  to  waste  tiie  time  and  dis- 
gust the  mi  n<  Is  of  boys.  We  do  not  say  tho  new 
Primer  18  not  better  than  the  old  for  ripe  sclmliaN ; 
but  it  is  for  the  yoiingfr  classes  that  it  i«  intended, 
and  for  theau  we  5uy  it  is  the  worst,  because  the 
most  repuli;jv»_*  and  unintelligible  we  have  cvt^r  seen. 
The  cruel  part  of  the  matter  is,  that,  since  these  nine 
[mblic  schoolmasters  will  virtusdly  inflict  the  Gram- 
mar on  some  nine  thousand  i>rivaU.'  leaclierw,  wc 
here  have  disgust  and  mental  misery  sown  broad- 
cjLSt  aniong  the  vouth  of  England*  Years  of  expe- 
rit^nce,  as  boys  npcneil  into  scholar??,  rather  in  f?pite 
of  these  technlcahtitis  than  by  virtue  of  them,  havt^ 
taught  all  with  whom  we  spc.dc,  as  it  has  taught  us, 
that  words  heterotditc,  ac(|uisitive,  adhnitivc,  and 
the  like,  never  dtd  convey  r.ny  ideas  to  a  boy  till 
such  time  as  the  ideas  camo  without  them.  We 
have  a  distinct  recollection  of  um?  niJe  n 
and  of  one  cry  somewhat  similar  in  the  ] . 
with  a  once-popubr  game  called  *'  Hammer,  viti^^ri, 
and  Blor  k."     But  \vhether  we  said  **  HI  possessivi 

nwns  t '     '  '■■■       11       f  whether  we  crit'd 

*'  III  r  "  ont  of  FtdifKii!,  iho 

cxcrcl:     ..    ^..i. .i...  .ligcncc  was  ju«t  the 

saTiio, 

But,  lastly,  the  "Nino"  should  have  remembered, 
that  if  tho  youthful  mlod  is  optjy  compared  to  a 
clear  and  bLmk  piece  of  papi-r,  it  is  no  email  misfor- 
tune to  be  d(j*imcd  to  cjitur  on  the  long  life  before 
u»  with  our  mental  tablets  scribbled  over  with  tlui 
vilest  rubbish  iintl  a  horrid  J.trgon  wurthy  of  Ilan- 
well  t»r  of  Colney  Hatch.  Many  senstlble  men  wLll 
not  adopt  any  (»f  the  ingenious  aids  to  mcniory, 
objecting  to  fill  their  mind.-^  with  WillrooAiau, 
Hcnr<i7,  and  other  ts \  '  rn  Grey's  ^' 

Teelmiea."     Then,  g  In  this  i 

century,  what  do  you  s  •%  ir  iiaving  bjji'i  i;;iiv  m- 
vented  for  your  dear  l)fiy*«  mind,  ;nid  paying,  pcr- 
har»s,  a  hundred  jxiunds  hah^ycarly  to  maku  him 
g:ibblo  such  sttiff  as  thiK :  — 

a- 
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Su  tntcadvd  by  ita  rhym<*  to  Ix;  imlql- 

iblv   i  on  t!iL*  mimlj?  of  boy*,  is  in  tho 

*' rVaiii-i  '   wriucn   or  adaptod   by  nine  men  who 
pi'olcJN  to  rcg  lid  tho  culture  of  TuiTid  /^tid  th*i  »'id* 
tupc  t»r  tatt*!  no  Icf^  than  the  ctdtui'c  of  Latin  and' 
(lriH>k  I    For  our  own  p,vrt,  tho  moment  wo  rcaii  If 
iilnded  of  Mrs.  Quiclch%  whtsaT 
rni,  borum  !  — shamo  to  teacli 

I  vert  in;;  to  I  he  ««<?  of  gramnmr) 
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Leutl  A  b&nd,  bboys.  It 's  myftelft  and  no  mistake. 
That  *3  right.  Ah,  yc  ungmteiul  baste/  —  a|>o6- 
trophizing  the  boat*  —  *  what  tlld  ye  j^  turning  over 
in  that  wav  for,  afther  I  *d  been  steering  ye  fi>  cari<- 

"  *  By  Jove,  I  thought  we  'd  picked  «ill  up/  said 
JoneK.     *  I  'd  Ibrgotten  you,  O* Grady/ 

**  *  Upon  my  constieni-ne/ ^aid  the  doctor,  Irankly, 
'  an(i  you  were  justified  in  that  »aine,  for,  fiiith !  l 
forgot  myself  when  I  underto^^k  to  steer.  But  who 
could  have  expecfceti  that  a  bojit  which  was  going  on 
BO  mighty  pleasant,  would  huv<»  tumod  suddenly 
over  on  its  stomach,  in  tliai  ungraceful  fashion  V ' 

**  *  I  did  not  know  you  could  swim,  floctort*  scene 
one  said. 

•*  *  I  'm  not,  perhaps,  what  yo  *d  call  dtogt*ther  a 
fine  swimmer/  O'Gmdy  returned;  *bat  if  il*8 
divinf?  ye  want,  1  'm  the  bhoy.  Bedad,  it  was  that 
that  detained  me  just  now.  No  scHjncr  did  1  come 
npi  t)jan  down  I  went  afrnio ;  and  if  my  attention 
had  not  bt'en  caught  by  Thompson's  foot,  f:iith  !  I 
can*t  exactly  say  t<J  the  minute  when  1  should  have 
Bt^jppeil/ 

u  i  Well,  we  *re  all  here  now,  at  any  rate/  said 
Jones  ;  *  but  what  *a  to  be  done  next  ?  Has  any 
one  any  pugfjcstion  to  make  '? ' 

"  *And  is  it  !iu:*geiition  you  mane  ? '  said  0*Gratiy ; 
*  tlien  tt  's  myself  that  has,  and  here  it  is :  it*  any 
gentleman  is  in  the  possession  of  a  brandy-flask,  let 
Eim  pass  it  down  here** 

"No  {gentleman  was.  All  the  brandy  left  undrunk 
waB  in  the  hiunjwr,  and  where  the  hjunper  was,  the 
sharks  knew  better  than  we. 

"*Bttd  hick  to  tli*^  hamper  I*  said   the   doctor; 
»and  bad  luck  to  tlte  fellow  who  put  the  brandy 
into  it ;  and  worse  luck  of  uU  in  thii  sir' 
comi*  Into  so  fine  a  property,  and  may  i 
tie    tut    the    coat    of    his  stomach   iiuu    u"'^"jn?. 
Am  en/ 

*'  *  Stop  fooling,  O' Grady  /  said  Jones.  *  The  busi- 
ng is  verj'  serious.' 

'•And,  by  Jove,  it  was.  Here  were  nine  or  ten  of 
us,  wet  to  the  skin,  sitting  on  the  keel  of  a  capsized 
boat,  two  full  miles  from  shore,  with  no  poss^ihility 
of  making  way  either  forwards  or  backwards.  In 
addition  to  all  this,  the  bay  swarmed  with  sharks, 
and  the  nipfbt — which  come5  on  vrith  a  ru^h  out 
there,  you  know  — was  just  falling*  so  that  tliere 
WHS  no  chance  of  beino;  seen  and  picked  up.  If  wc 
were  forced  to  remain  tn  this  desptirately  uncomfort^ 
able  »«ituatiou  .iU  ni^ht^  there  was  every  probability 
that  some  one,  over«omei  by  sleep,  would  Ive  slipping 
ofl'  his  unpleasant  perch  into  tlie  sea;  and  it  was 
<|uite  certain  that  the  sharks,  attracte»i  by  such  « 
promisinjEj  fea^st,  would  be  cniiHingj  alifint  ua  on  all 
sides,  waiting,  like  doprs,  for  the  crumbs  that  fall 
from  their  m;ialei^'  tables.  But  what  was;  tn  be 
done  ?  The  only  remedy  was  one  that  it  made  me 
shudiJer  Uj  think  of,  —  that  ^nsno  r.iu^  ^lu^nld  umler- 
take  to  swim  two  miles,  in  sharks 

and  the  dstrknesa,  :ind  carry  .  _        '  of  oar 

misfortune  to  the  ship.  A  more  risky  expedition 
you  can  scarcely  itna^ne,  and  it  almost  took  my 
breath  away  when  I  neard  Jone8*s  voice  from  the 
end  of  the  row  say :  '  Somebofly  must  go  and  get 
aseistanec,  and  as  I  *m  the  best  swimmer  of  }^u  all, 

nigo.' 

'' '  By  gad !  think  of  the  sharks,  old  fellofW,  said 
the  man  nejct  to  him. 

*♦ '  Just  what  I  slm*n't  do,*  said  Jones ;  *  I  sliall 
think  of  them  as  little  as  possible.  Tliere 's  no  help 
fgr  it,  you  know  [  some  one  must  go/ 


♦*  It  was  so  thoroughly  one  man  taking  the  danger 
of  ten  on  hia  own  shoulders,  that  each  of  us,  frotn 
very  shaujc.  endeavoreil  to  dissuade  him  ;  but  :\:<  all 
II  V  '  '  ;,,n  upon  him,  a 

11  ts  a  ver)'  good 

'♦  *  It 's  better  for  two  of  us  to  po,*  said  KnAptxjn  ; 
*  for  if  only  one  went,  and  he  wciv  to  come  to  grief 
on  the  wiiy,  you  know,  tliese  fellows  would  be  no 
better  off  than  they  are  now/ 

**  People  talk  a  good  deal  about  our  national  de- 
generacy now-a-days ;  it  doe*  n't  look  much  like 
national  degeneracy,  I  imagine,  when,  out  of  ten 
men  —  some  of  whom,  as  not  being  able  t-o  swim  at 
all,  must  be  left  out  of  the  account  —  two  could  be 
found  to  go  in  for  such  a  very  forlorn  hofie  as  this. 
Well,  Jone*  imd  Knapton  strjpjx»d  themselves  to  the 
skin  --  the  less  lu{z>iiige  you  take  on  a  journey  of 
this  kind,  the  better — -and  daslierl  into  the  water; 
and  you  may  fancy  with  what  anxious  hearts  w*.*  on 
the  boat  watched,  as  long  as  the  failin;^  li;^ht  would 
let  us»  their  heads  rising  antl  frilling  with  tlie  waves, 
and  the  splashing  made  by  their  iWU 

**  *  Kick  well/  Jones  shouted  to  Ivnaptou,  for  he 
knew  wliat  cowai'da  sharks  are,  and  what  a  bttle 
thing  will  sometimes  irighten  them,  — *kick  well; 
make  *is  muih  sphi.«h  as  possible ;  it *s  your  only 
chance,  if  they  get  a  sight  of  you.* 

*'  And  there  we  sat  in  silence  —  eveji  the  doctor 
was  dumb  lor  the  tiine  —  staring  after  the  two 
heroes ;  tor  heroes  they  were,  if  there  are  such 
things  at  all :  first  their  heads  wire  lost  in  tlie  dark- 
ness; then  the  white  foam  made  by  their  teet ;  ami 
knowing,  a8  wc  <lid,  the  tiangirs  that  surroundetl 
them,  when  we  lost  sight  of  that,  the  liope  that  they 
"  '  reach  the  shore  seemed  to  mix  witli  the 

nd  to  be  lost  as  well*  It  is  a  terribly 
j):uniiii  imrig  to  have  to  reiuaiu  inactive  while 
others  are  incurring  great  danger ;  to  feel  that  you 
cannot  raise  a  finger  to  help  them,  however  de^^pcr- 
ate  their  position*  I  don't  know  that  I  ever  pusseil 
a  more  wretched  time  than  1  did  a  tier  Jones  and 
Knap  ton  had  got  beyond  our  sight.  As  I  sat  shiver- 
ing on  that  tbsmal  boat,  thinking  of  tbcwe  two  fel- 
lows swimming  along  in  the  midst  of  perils  which 
they  had  no  power  to  avoid,  there  came  into  my 
mind  a  scene  from  an  old  book  which  I  hud  not  read 
since  I  was  a  child,  in  which  a  man  had  to  pass  in 
the  dead  of  night  through  a  valley  mt  everywhere 
with  snares  and  pitfalls,  which  in  the  darknc^  he 
could  not  see,  but  still  was  forced  to  go  walking 
blindly  on,  conscious  that  at  any  moment  he  might 
step  into  alisolute  destruction- 

"  But  •lones  and  the  midshipman  were  swimming 
steadily  all  the  while,  for  some  time  almost  side  by 
»iii<lc  I  their  taces  set  for  the  j^hore,and  their  ihoughts 
dwelling  m  little  as  jiossible  uj>on  what  might  at  any 
moment  luippen  down  below.  Some  men  —  I  among 
them  —  have  a  horror  of  touching  .'anything  under 
water;  and  I  am  certain  that  if  I  had  been  either  of 
those  fellows,  the  very  knowledge  that  qvqtv  kick  I 
gave  might  send  my  foot  against  a  shark,  who  would 
«nip  off  my  leg  in  a  twinkling,  would  have  acted  like 
the  touch  of  the  electrical  eel  upon  me,  and  deprived 
my  muscles  of  all  power  of  motion.  It  did  not  op- 
er,ite  so  with  tbem,  however.  The  apprehension  of 
dajjger  only  made  them  more  active  la  trying  to 
escape  from  it,,  and  for  alxiut  three  quarters  of  a 
mile  —  we  could  not  see  them,  of  tHJurs*^  but,  as 
vou  may  imagine,  we  bad  cvei  '  '         >  - 

lated  to  us  aJierwaidf  —  thev  {  \ 

evenly.    Bat  afier  th^  bail  i4<.:(  oiu|»iu»ueu  umv  uis* 
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pocket,  den,  ynh,  yah  I'*  said   the  gentleman   in 

"*  If  you  don't  give  tbem  to  me  I  studl  take  tli<?m,* 
Biild  Jones. 

"  *  Yah,  yah,  vaIi,  yah  ! "  laiit^hiMl  the  nciiro,  aa  If 
the  joke  had  been  a  good  one  all  iilongi  but  h«fc 
was  tbo  creaiu  of  it. 

"  S<3rne  men  can  appreciate  no  argument  but 
force,  tlionjibt  Jones ;  so  he  knocked  the  negro 
down,  ^ejrroes  are,  as  evi?rvbody  knowii,  hard- 
headed  individuals,  but  one  bluw  from  Jones  was 
more  than  enough  for  him ;  with  two  he  would 
have  slain  a  bull  of  liash&n.  TJie  ney^o  offered  no 
more  re«iatance,  Jones  took  off  his  trousers,  put 
them  oil  himself,  and  showings  to  my  mind,  ^rreat 
moderation  in  not  takln;^  the  shirt  as  well  while  be 
wa«  about  it,  left  the   .  '        on  the  grfjtund, 

ran  otf  to  the  harbor,  j  -  aljip,  nnd  gave 

the  alarm.  The  bunkbi  i  niius  of  II.  M.  S. 
Briareun  were  turned  up  instantly  ;  hoHiM  were  sent 
out ;  and  about  ten  oVk»ek  that  night,  when  we 
hafl  *s\von  up  all  hope  of  b«ing  rcitnucd  Irora  our 
distressing  position  till  next  day#  and  had  set  it 
down  as  certain  that  both  Junes  and  Knnpton  had 
become  food  for  sharks,  the  welcome  light^s,  that 
assured  us  not  only  of  our  own  deliverance,  but  of 
the  safety  of  at  hiast  one  of  them,  t^hone  through  the 
darkness ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  we  were  all  taken 
off  that  conlbundcd  keel,  and  lifted  into  the  boat. 
It  vt:\^  a  near  thing,  though*  The  boats  bad  btien 
here  and  there  for  a  couple  of  hours  without  tinding 
any  triiee  of  us;  the  lieiH  '    il  given  the  oi'der 

to  return  ;  and  it  was  •  h  the  bontswiiin 

negloeting  the  oivler,  aim  hkikhij;  one  e:Lst  more, 
ha|>pily  a  suecessful  one,  that  led  ttr  *tut  lx»in^ 
rescued.  However,  *jus?t  in  lime'  is  better  than 
*  too  Jatc  * ;  rtdief  reached  us  at  last :  and  in  spite 
of  sharks  and  sliipwref:k,  tlier»-^  was  not  a  man  of  u^ 
lopt,  thanks  to  reyton  Joik'^^'s  lieroic  con<Iuet  in 
taking  that  perilous  swim  in  the  rlark. — ^  And  now 
be  *s  dciiil,  poor  fellow  I " 

**  Possibly  ;  but  of  intlnenza?  Kq,  I  '11  never  be- 
lieve it" 


GRIFFITH  GAUNT* 

Tins  time  ^fr.  Reade  has  written  a  novel  with- 
out a  polemical  puii>03e,  Neitlier  drjctoj's  nor 
lawA^ers  nor  pai*sons,  neitlier  prisons  nor  lunatic 
.wlnms  nor  any  other  InHtiriition  of  the  land,  are 
veliemently  m^sauUed  under  the  ma^k  of  beJlin;^  a 
plain  story.  In  fuet,  the  'writer  gives  us  some  r«'a- 
son  f<»r  thinking  rather  eomplneently  of  ouT'w'lves, 
by  remimlini^  us,  in  a  very  striking  iictme,  th.it  we 
]^jjvi»  .1  i;  i.-rl  rJ)o  burbiimus  pnwtice  of  only  al- 
lo^\  i  uiT  the  partial  .^s.«i stance  of  counsel 

in  c-i  .  .  1  >ny.  It  is  not  nnniitur,al  that  a  rculer 
should  like  the  story  fill  the  lH*ttt*r  on  this  .'kcenunt. 
It  is  a  storj',  and  not  iin  indium nt  pum[»ldet  on  law, 
or  phvsic,  or  pnson  discipline.  The  naiTative  of 
the  tri  il  of  Mrs.  Gaunt  U  fierhaps  tefliously  mfuute, 
but,  with  this  fK>ssible  exception,  wt'  are  not  drawn 
a*»ide  frtim  the  fiiir  course  of  the  stifrr  by  j>rolon^'*'d 
episoile*  intra<bicerl  for  the  purf»ose  of  whnwinji  up 
some  crime  or  folly  at'  the  age.  All  Mi\  R*'Jide  s 
Urjoks  sh<jw  that  he  is  one  of  the  tljrtui  or  four 
writers  of  fiotton  wh'»  haw  a  claim  to  the  title  of 
artist  This  nia<h*  the  intrnsive  epi.*ode,  itself  so  in- 
iUiistir,  all  the  more  vexatioti>  and  nnwelcorue  in  so 
many  of  hh  predoihs  works.     That  a  writer  who 

*  firlAtU  Gottnt  i  or,  Jealous;.     By  Oiftries  Bead«. 


has  the  rare  jritl  of  creatinir  should  devota  himself 
to  splGuetic  pamphlet      -^   -  '■■  r  -■    -   ''  '' 

|n>wer.     There  are  a 

etrt^^nive  prmiph!' '  nuc 

are  not  f«nir  wh  i  work  aa 

Lr,rr  ,^,.,-  r;,'f/,- ,  _.  :,,,,.  ,,7.7*  (Jawii, 

y  lis  liie  enemy  of 

:<i  <C*  true  groumi, — 

human  passion  and  character.  People  who  only 
like  the  novel*  of  what  may  be  callerl  the  coiutbrt- 
able  school,  may  complain  that  Mr.  Keade  has 
chosen  the  wronp  sort  of  passion  and  character; 
and  there  is  certainly  nothing  comfortable  about  the 
story  until  we  come  to  the  very  last  chapter.  But 
why  should  a  novelist  be  limited  in  his  work  to  the 
decoroas  previous  of  a  thrivim?  shopkcei^'rV  The 
fi.         '       y,  thiit  hmuan  iv  fjt  tci  have  only 

ir  ]y  re^pectsible  1  out  in  novels 

:m  1  in.'Ly/is  one  that  Mr.  Krvur  :>  ir.isthkely  of  all 
writers  to  have  any  sympathy  with.  He  always 
prefers  t^o  meditate  on  the  strongest  teebngs,  and 
when  feelings  grow  very  strong  they  are  apt  alt*n  to 
grow  very  unconventional  in  their  display.  I*i'o- 
vided  the  artist  draws  his  characters  with  dl*itinct- 
ne5B  and  tiilneys  and  consistency,  and  itsrdly  allows 
character  to  be  the  visible  spring  and  motive  of  the 
action  of  his  drama,  there  is  no  reason  why  he 
should  keep  out  all  the  more  barhnrous  and  violent 
emotions.  They  exist,  they  play  a  conspicuous 
part  in  the  world,  and  therefore  they  have  their 
[)lacc  in  art,  so  long  as  they  are  not  pri'sented  in 
such  a  way  as  to  make  the  hi    '  ^  t  i  vo. 

The  fault  of  the  vulgar  >  ,  not 

thntbe  takes  the  viol  s  im*i  rKnniTU.  but 

that  be  sticks  purple  \  violence  on  to  his 

piece  at  nindom.  Mr.  iiv.i  i,-V  nton*  is  f»eHc<  tly 
free  ti^om  this  miserable  nnackery;  he  medl Litis 
upon  bis  character?,  and  hnishes  them  all  rouud. 
Hence,  although  violent  etnotion  h  perhaps  t<io 
r^redominant  in  liis  story,  one  recognizes  that  the 
liook  is  niallv  a  stuHij,  There  is  thought  and  ripe 
rcnectlon  in  it.  We  mny  wish  that  he  had  rho^c^^ 
a  less  liiTce  bit  of  fniman  nature  tlian  a  demoniac 
►  kind  of  jealousy.  A  man  posses?'j.d  by  a  devil  is 
capable  of  being  carefully  studied,  no  doubt,  and 
Mr,  Readc  has  shown  tbit( ;  but  he  is  not  the  ma«!t 
attractive  ov  edifying  subject  of  study  lor  all  that- 

Gritfith  Gaimt  is  not,  like  Othello,  made  jealous 
by  some  imvioiis  eonspiring  friend,  or  by  mci^  mis- 
interpret'.'^l  eirtiumstunce.  Jealousy  is  in  him  nn 
inborn,  uncontrolbihle  fiend.  It  is  not  that  eironm- 
st."nc«'  ?lowly  devi'h»j^)s  it,  though  in  <me  inst^uice  a 
wirke<l  lidyVmaid  pl.ays  a  half-villanouH  Ijcj-o  ; 
the  p;is>ion  is  always  then*,  romly  to  seize  .and  i'n]nv 
flreumstance.  So  fiir,  therefotH_%  Mr,  R<*ad€  may  be 
charged  with  having  tafe^'u  a  maniac  flifr  a  hero. 
Tnu' ;  only,  as  the  world  goi's,  il'  lh»'  K^l'lii^  t.»  li  ♦ 
driven  irresistibly  into  evil  by  a  in 
ennutrh  to  mark  a  man  as  lUrfd,  the  ii 
ttlile  types  of  hero  wouhl  be  seriously  circmniJcrilnd. 
A  monomania,  espeeialiy  on  the  subjw^t  of  women, 
has  not  hitherto  been  lieM  to  ilisnuidifv  a  man  in 
thi'  other  transactions  of  Hie.  In  Inis  regtoUt  prol>- 
ably,  a  misogynist  might  my^  it  is  only  a  fpicetion  of 
more  or  less  with  all  of  us.  Gridith  G.'iunt^s  mono- 
mania took  the  fonn  of  a  frightful  jealousy,  ami 
upon  this  Mr.  Rende  ha.s  mmle  the  action  of  his 
utury  turn  with  great  power  an<l  con^i-tcncy.  It 
may  seem  to  an  in  con '-i  derate.*  ]htw>u  an  caM^iHli 
thing  to  invent  a  pn^?«ton  of  thi^i  soit»  ami  tlun  to 
make  a  dnuna  of  whirh  it  shall  be  the  consisteivt 
moving  agent,     Tlie  fact  that,  out  of  the  dozens  of 
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ii\;»ko  uu'  ihiiik  \\w\\'  luvor  h:ul  Wrii  or  t'lUilil  a<r:un 
he  M\\\\\''.n':  >.'  li'.intijiil.  She  nu-t  mo  kimlly.  ami 
1  liu  I  lu  r  ..\\kw.inil>.*' 

»■  ^  »*•;  .>.... ;i'  WW  livl  tli:U  1  had  no  l>usim*s 
ill.  !r."' -.i;.';  '.y.N  iiu'iluT.  sjvakinir  tor  tlio  first  time 
i;-.  ;l-.r  I  »'..•>«  I'l  i!u'  >uir\. 

•  Sn  vuw.  s:irl>."  saul  mv  uilior.  "  Yoii  nw 
...X  \N  >,v  , .  iifi.unt  in  lirst  im]»ri'>sion*,  ami  iii- 
-.  :-..  ;^o  ■■.:.".j:i!;ii\i  !  1  was  awk\\anl  Uvauso.  as  1 
^...,i.  I  w\.  V.J  I.'vo  with  your  motluT  i)u*  monu'iit  I 
N.^*  !-i-.  ;  :t\\A  >W  ihii-.i^'hl  I  nji.n »U-»1  hor  as  an  in- 
: : ;: . .<  v  \  w . ; '  : iio  oal  tinnily  i^nvi iii  ts 

■  I  vi'.:  '.-.v^:  follow  ilio  Story  ot*  the  days.  I  wa5 
\tr}  V.n:';\^.  o\oo]'t  whon  1  tol:  tvx^  koor.ly  how  i:i> 
wo:t;-}  1  w.>  of  Kaio  'rhovrtln:r\- :  r.oi  thai  she 
r.-t ;»:.:  :o  ra,*"\o  '.v.o  t^vl  ii.  for  sho  was  r.ovor  oiht-r 
\\..\\\  kir..l;  ; ,::  sho  was  s::. h  that  1  oor.id  no:  h-.lr- 
:i-; '.  V;c  *'.  1  cat':uro.i  oo.-.r.-.jro.  howovi-r.  and  Kfort- 
t".:\v  »...x-  wtT-i  I  \i7.  1  ^liran  to  tv'.l  hvr  all  my 
^\ '^  X    Vi  X  .•..*. c   '. " .  :r.  kT ■  I  s  ^-  f  : :: o  ;  •'. a^  o.  w ".:  h  r»:y 

>■     .\.;\;  :.:.::\s  .\s>,\'.\!0.^  "^itli  t:::*   a!:a   that 

v.\  i;;  .  V  .  .:!  .  ..vo  »"-  s:v:  ::;  :':.c  ^:\y.\s\<:  Jo:  tia 
."■■.\:\r  1  ^.<  -.t  :":■;■  -^.u-:  :':.:  t-k-ti-  r/.^  o".i  :-.5s.xia- 
.  .  .  ^  >»  .  ■.  ■  r^^;^l■.;.  vS.  1  w.u*  .y.-.it*  as;. r.isr.i-.".  :.■* 
;..- ".  !-.-M  ".  ;.h  o:  '.v.^  i".»s:or}  v.  v-.r.r.o, ::;r.  w:f:. 
i',;"vir»o>.!  ;..'■/.  >.-ir.  li.v^r.v.-^!  ".\  ::.:r:ri:o.:  -.t.  T::y 
-..-.,  .•\-.: .  >r..  v.;^■«r  sh.  ><o,:.  a:  ".va>:,  ;hi:  >V".  wa> 
:>,- w  i  ^  I  r  .r. :*  ros:.' :  ^  : , 


■  ■-•  > 


*'  The  Admiral  had  invited  several  old  friends  to 
come  and  spend  the  Christmas  week  with  him.  Kow 
>  you  must  remember  that,  although  you  look  on  ne 
as  an  uld-fashioned  fpgie — ^ 

*•  O  papa  I "  we  all  interrupted :  but  ho  went  on. 

"  Yet  my  old  nncle  was  an  older-fashioned  fogie, 
anil  his  iriends  were  much  the  same  as  himse^lf. 
Now,  I  am  fond  of  a  glass  of  port,  though  I  dare 
not  take  it.  and  must  content  myself  with  Burnrundy. 
Unoii*  Bob  woulil  have  called  Bui^undy  pig-wask 
JI-:  I'ould  not  do  without  his  port,  though  he  was  a 
mo.leraio  i-nousrh  man.  as  customs  were.  Fancy, 
thi  n.  liis  ilismay  when,  on  qnestioning  his  bntler<an 
old  loxon  of  his  own. and  aAer  going  down  to  in- 
>p^\-i  in  I't-rFon.  hv  found  that  there  was  soarc^' 
mort-  iiian  a  I'iozen  of  port  in  the  wine-cellar.  Bio 
:umoo;  whiiv  wish  d:«niay.  and.  till  he  had  brought 
tht  V.vxV.  l',..i;  :•-•  hi?  countenance  by  swearin;:,  he 
was  s.-ir*vrLi::^  uwi\il  t  bt-hold  in  the  dim  light  of 
ii.v  u\r.:w  L-.ud-v  C'id  Jait»b  held  in  his  tattooed 
n*i.  1  wzl:  n. -:  rci»eat  the  worls  he  used :  tbita- 
n.»:t'y.  tL-.-y  ar-.  •.  ::  of  fashion  amongst  ^ntle- 
r.-.i:^.  i.iLo.u-  i3'.::tf.  I  unden-tand.  are  beginning 
I."'  rtvlvi-  rli-  '.'.:<: :*:n.  new  old.  and  always  ugly, 
-^.-..v":  nc.:ri'.tr"-  lif  Lz-noriLai  he  would  not  have 
:i:.  re  yz:  I.t^  ill"-  br  baJ  £::•!  a  proper  cellar  built, 
:.-  :li  .-:.-:  iitrt-  wi>.  Lv  had  sai-l.  was  Kot  fit  to 
:.:  :.v.t::.:i^  ":  _:  '.iu'.TLxzi  :n.  Therenpon.  after 
A'-.:^!:.^  ,'i.:.:  tVt  7.:-:  rcniir-iing  him  of  the  neces- 
s  :.':•*  V-:  ::-.  :-:c:..Ziji  s^ascr:,  hr  tamed  to  me.  aad 
:<•£.. 7.  ,-.  r:j.  7.'-  7i..T  t:  *-wvJ*r  at  his  own  father,  but 
:,  i\ :»>::..:*:■.  >.  ltw..yf  w:ii  ibe  a:»se2T  5ha«lt  for 
7:.T  :-i»-  .:^  :!:v  -'rl  :.  i-.ftiii  or  liar  c»e:ore  hi?  de- 
-.;.rr:.r.  :- ■_  :l>  v.-rl-j  ;c  J^^^ai-^  and  wine,  hint- 
.:^  i:..»:  .:  ir.>  s.-lj-.  vLi;  «-i^i,  aad  very  in«»nfid- 
;r.»:L  .■■  ■:■:  -w-.  ".:;.'•:  ;.:  ii»:-M  ww  wert- u.  c:«ije  after 
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"  Nrtw,  hoya  iin<l  fcirU?,  if  I  were  writing  a  novel, 
I  slioiild  like  to  make  you*  somehow  or  other,  put 
tog«tbi!r  the  factfs  —  thitt  I  was  In  the  mom  I  have 
mentioned  ;  that  I  bad  been  in  the  cellar  with  ray 
nm-le  tor  the  first  time  that  evening ;  that  I  bud  ^een 
my  tiiicle'3  distress,  and  beartl  bis  retVrtion  tipon  his 
fntlier,     I  may  add  that  I  was  not "  n  thiti, 

$0  indiilerent  to  the  merits  of  ii  ;^  '  >f  port 

118  to  ha  unable  to  enter  info  my  imcl'j  s  dk-in.iv,  and 
that  of  his  ^nests  at  Li.'tt^  if  they  should  iind  that  the 
snow-storm  had  actnuliy  oloeed  up  the  sin-'eet  ar>- 
proacbea  of  the  expected  port.  If  I  wss  pcri^oni^lly 
indiHeri'nt  to  the  mtitt«!rT  i  fear  it  in  to  be  attributed 
to  your  mother  antl  not  to  myself." 

"  NonMi^rnsje  I  **  interposed  my  mother  once  more. 
*' I  never  knew  Bucb  ?v  man  for  making  little  of  him* 
Btslf  and  much  of  other  people.  Yuu  never  drank 
a  glass  too  much  jH>rt  in  ynnr  life." 

**  That  *s  why  I  *m  so  tbnd  of  it,  my  dear,"  re- 
turned my  f'lther.  '*  I  declare  you  make  mc  quitis 
discontented  with  my  pig-wash  here, 

"  That  nif;ht  I  had  a  <lream. 

^*  The  next  day  the  viKitf^i-s  began  to  arrive.  Be- 
fore the  evcnintj  atler,  they  had  all  come*  Tl»ere 
weii?  five  of  them,  —  thiTe  tars  and  two  land-trahp,  as 
they  c/Uled  each  other  when  they  got  jolly,  which,  by 
the  way,  they  would  not  have  tlone  long  without  me. 

*' My  unclc*s  anxiety  visibly  increased.  Each 
giii?stt,  i\9  he  came  down  to  breakfast,  ixneivcd  each 
niornin;^  a  more  constrained  greeting.  —  I  heg  your 
pardon,  liidievs;  I  forgot  to  mention  that  my  aunt 
had  lady-viMt*^'^^  ""^  '.■>■.,^v^^'  Th^r  ^W  fact  is,  it  is 
only  tbe'porr-i  >  my  story  is 

interested,  ah\  ,  r, 

**  These  ladies  my  admiral  unc^le  greeted  with 
something  evrn  approaching  to  pervility,  1  itndcr- 
8tood  him  well  enough.  He  instinctively  sought  to 
make  a  party  to  protect  him  when  the  uwful  seeret 
of  his  cellar  should  be  found  out.  But  for  two  ju'e- 
limlnary  (i^ys  or  so,  his  resourceii  wouhl  serve ;  lor 
he  h*id  plenty  of  excellent  claret  antl  M;ideria, — 
stair  I  don't  know  much  about,  —  and  both  Jacob 
and  himself  condescended  to  manoeuvre  a  little, 

**The  wine  iliil  not  arrive.  But  the  morning  of 
Christmas  eve  did,  I  was  twitting  in  my  room,  try- 
ing to  write  a  song  Ibr  Kate,  — •  that  *n  your  mother, 
my  dears  —  *' 

**  I  know,  papa,"  said  Elli©,  aa  if  she  were  very 
knowing  to  know  tJiat, 

**  —  when  my  uncle  came  into  the  room»  looking 
like  Sintram  with  Death  and  the  Other  One  aller 
him,  —  that 's  the  nonsen9&  you  rewl  to  me  the  other 
dftv,  i,**  n't  it,  EllioV" 

"  Not  nonsense,  dear  papa,**  remonstrated  Elfie  ; 
and  I  loved  her  for  raying  it,  for  surely  that  t»  not 
tion>'ense. 

"  I  did  n't  meiin  it,"  said  my  father ;  and  turning 
to  my  mother,  added:  *llt  mu>«t  be  your  fault,  my 
dear,  that  my  cInldrHMi  aie  fsff  serious  that  they  al- 
wayx  take  a  joke  for  earnest,  Ifowcver,  it  wiu*  no 
iokc  witlt  my  uncle.  If  he  did  n't  look  like  8tntram, 
he  looked  Hkc  t'  other  one. 

***The  roads  are  frozen, —  I  mean  snowed  up/ 
he  said.  *  There  's  just  one  bottle  of  port  left,  ami 
what  Captain  Culker  will  sjiy. —  I  dare  f«ay  I  know, 
but  I'd  nithcr  not.  Damn  this  weather  I —  (iod 
fui-give  mc  !  —  tliat  *ti  not  right,  —  but  it  «•  trying,  — 
ain't  it,  my  boy  V  " 

*^  *  What  will  you  pive  me  for  a  dozen  of  port, 
unelc  V  *  was  all  my  an^.wcr, 

"'GiT^you?  I'll  give  you  Culverwood,  yon 
rogue,* 


*' '  Done/  I  ('ried. 

"  *  That  is/  gtammcTcd  my  uncle,  *  that  is,'  and  he 
reddened  like  the  funnel  of"  one  of  Um  hated  ^team- 
el's,  *  that  is,  you  know,  alwavn  provided,  rou  know. 
It  ironid  n't  be  fair  to  Lady  Georgiana,  »igw,  would 
it  ?  I  put  it  to  your^eli* —  if  she  took  the  trouble, 
yon  know.     You  uncierstand  me,  my  boy  'j'  * 

'* '  That  *a  of  coutsc,  uncle/  I  s?»id. 

'*  *  Ah !  I  see  you  're  a  gentleman  like  your 
father,  not  to  trip  a  man  when  he  stumhU^.s/  .said  my 
unelc.  For  such  was*  the  dear  old  man's  sense  of 
honor,  that  be  was  actually  uncoiafortitble  about 
the  ha#ity  promise  he  h,id  made  without  fir"  ' 

ing  the  exception.     The  exception,  yon  I 
Culverwood  at  the  present  hour,  and  righi  ..v.;^  -i.ii. 
he  IS. 

*♦  •  Of  conrsci,  unele/  I  said,  —  *  between  gentle- 
men, you  know.  .Still,  I  want  my  joke  out,  too, 
AThat  will  you  g^ve  me  for  a  dozen  of  port  to  tide 
you  over  Christnuv^  day  ?  * 

** '  CJive  you,  my  boy  ?     1 11  give  you — ' 

»•  But  here  he  checked  lunieelf,  as  one  that  had 
been  burned  already. 

**'Bah!'  he  said,  tm'uing  hl^  back,  and  going 
towards  the  door;  *  what 'a  the  use  of  joking  abuut 
serious  alfairs  like  this  ?  * 

"  And  so  he.  left  the  room.  And  I  let  him  go.  For 
I  h.vi  heard  that  the  road  from  Liverpool  was  im- 
pajL-ablc,  the  wind  and  snow  having  continued  every 
day  mnee  that  night  of  which  I  told  you.  Mean- 
time, I  had  never  been  able  to  summon  the  courage 
to  say  oni?  word  to  your  mother,  — - 1  beg  her  pardon, 
I  mean  jMIss  Thorn bury. 

*'^  Christnras  day  arrived.  My  uncle  wa^  awful 
to  behohj^  His  friends  were  evidently  anxious 
alK>nt  him.  They  thouifht  ho  was  ill.  'fltere  w;ig 
such  a  hiisltation  about  him,  like  a  shark  wiUi  a  b;ut, 
ami  such  a  flurry,  like  a  whale  in  hia  la!<t  agonicM. 
He  had  a  horrible  pecret  which  he  dared  not  fell, 
anil  which  yet  wouid  come  out  of  his  grave  at  the 
appointeil  hour. 

'*  Down  in  the  kit^'hen  the  roast  beef  and  turkey 
were  meeting  their  deserU.     Up  iri  the  ^  i 

— ^for  La<ly  Georgiana  was  not  alwve  hon 
any  more  than  licr  daughter  —  the  ladi 
houjc  were  doing  their  ]»art ;  and  1  was  < 
iK'tween  my  uncle  and  his  niece,  mnkio.:  my-Mi 
amazingly  useful  now  to  one  and  now  to  the  other. 
The  turkey  and  the  ticet'  were  on  the  tabic,  i;ay, 
they  ha<l  been  well  eaten,  before  I  felt  that  my  mo- 
m**nt  was  come.  Outside,  the  wind  was  howling, 
and  driving  the  snow  with  sofl  pats  against  the 
window-panes.  Eagier-cyed  I  vfatcKed  General 
Fortcscuc,  who  dcspiaecl  sherry  or  Madeira  even 
during  dinner,  and  wouhl  no  more  touch  chaurpa^ne 
than  he  would  tint  Kucrec^  but  drank  port  af>^r  n.^^h 
or  with  chce?e  indiscriminately,  —  with  eager  eyes  I 
watcheil  how  the  last  bottle  dwindled  out  itn  lading 
life  in  the  elcar  decanter.  Glass  after  glaiss  wjis 
supplied  to  General  Fortescue  by  the  fcarle-^  co</k- 
sxram,  who,  if  he  might  have  had  his  choicci  would 
rather  have  boarded  a  Frentihrnan  than  waited  i't^v 
what  was  to  follow.  My  uncle  scaiv'cly  ate  at  all, 
and  the  only  thing  that  stopped  his  fare  from  grow- 
ing longer  with  the  rrnioral  of  cvcit  dish  way  that 
tir,i!L*r../  Lnf  death  could  Lave  made  ]t  Iotu."  '  '^  "»  '^^ 
V  V.     It  was  my  intercut  to  let  u 

.E  ''i\t*y  might  up  to  a  ccrUun  poiii  i 

which  it  was  not  my  interest  to  let  them  go,  it  X 
could  help  it.     At  the  same  time  I  was.  ruri^M;^  to 
know  how  my  uncle  wouhl  announce  —  i- 
terrible  fact  that  in  hii^  house,  on  Chrl-: 
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white  about  the  ^Ib.  My  uncle,  clinging  to  the  last 
ho^je,  despairingly,  bad  sat  still  and  said  nothing, 
and  the  gueat*  could  not  understand  the  awful  de- 
lay. Eviin  Lady  Geoi^iann  '' '«'  Lo.mn  f,»  ft^ar  a 
msulny  in  the  kitchen,  or  inn  awful. 

But  t-o  Bee  the  tlaah  that  p:;  _    unde'> 

fai:e,  when  he  saw  us  ap|>ear  with  pnrtid  arms  I 
He  immediatel}'  began  to  pretend  tha^  nothing  had 
been  the  inatter. 

**  •  What  the  deuce  has  kept  ytm»  Ned,  my  boy  ? ' 
he  9iiid,  *  Fair  Hebe^'  he  went  oOi  ^  I  beg  your 
pardou»  Jaeobf  you  can  go  on  decanting.  It  was 
very  careless  of  ynu  to  forget  it.  Meantime^  Hebe, 
brinfl;  that  bottle  to  General  Jupiter,  there,  lie  's 
got  a  corkscrew  In  the  tail  of  bis  robo,  or  I  *m  mis- 
taken.* 

'  **  Out  came  General  Fortcscue's  corkscrew.  I 
was  trembling  onoe  more  with  anxiety.  Tho  cork 
gave  the  genuine  plop ;  the  bottle  was  lowertid ; 
glug,  glug*  glugt  came  from  ila  beneficent  thi-oat, 
and  out  Howed  ^methin^  tawny  as  a  lions  mane. 
The  General  lifbed  it  lazdy  to  his  li{)s,  saluting  his 
nosc!  on  the  way. 

***Fiileen!  by  Gveovel'  ho  cried.  *  Well,  Ad- 
miral, this  icas  worth  waiting  for !  Take  care  how 
yon  decant  that,  Jacob —  on  peril  of  your  life/ 

"  My  uncle  was  triumphant.  He  winked  ban!  at 
me  not  to  teJl  Kate  and  I  retired,  she  to  change 
her  dress,  I  to  get  mine  well  bruiihed,  and  my  band*) 
washed.  By  the  time  I  returned  to  the  dinin^'- 
room,  no  one  had  any  questions  to  ask.  For  Kftte, 
the  ladies  had  gone  to  tac  drawing-n^oin  before  she 
was  ii'ady,  and  1  believe*  she  had  some  di(licuUy  in 
keeping  my  uncle's  coumMfl.  But  »he  ilid.  Need 
I  say  that  was  the  happiest  Chrintmas  I  ever 
spent  ?** 

'*  But  how  did  you  find  the  cellar,  papa  ?  "  asked 
Effie: 

**  W^here  are  your  brain?,  Elfie  ?  Don't  you  re» 
member  I  told  you  that  I  had  a  dream  ?  " 

"  Yes.  But  you  don't  mean  to  say  the  existence 
of  that  wine-cellar  was  revealed  to  you  in  a  dream  ?" 

**  But  I  do,  indeed.  I  had  seen  the  wine-cellar 
bm'k  up  just  bt!ibre  we  lefl  for  Madeira^  It  was 
my  fathcr'fi  plan  for  securing  the  wine  when  the 
house  was  let.  And  verj'  well  it  turned  out  for  the 
wine,  and  me  too.  I  had  forgotten  all  about  it. 
Everything  had  conspired  to  bring  it  to  my  mem- 
ory, but  had  just  faded  of  success.  I  had  lalleu 
asleep  under  all  the  influences  T  told  you  of,  — influ- 
ences from  the  region  oi'ii'ij  chiMh<M:id.  The^  oper- 
ated still  when  I  was  ;i5leep,  and,  all  other  dislract- 
iuj^  inilut'nccs  being  removed,  at  length  roused  in 
my  sleeping  brain  tne  memory  of  v/hat  I  had  ^cen. 
In  the  iiioraing  I  remembered  not  my  dream  only, 
but  the  event  of  which  luy  dream  wiis  a  n*pn>l ac- 
tion. Still,  I  was  under  considerable  doubt  about 
the  place,  and  in  this  1  followed  the  dream  only,  as 
near  as  I  could  judge. 

**  The  Admiral  kept  his  word,  and  interposed  no 
difTieukies  between  Kate  and  me.  Not  that,  to  tell 
the  truth,  1  was  ever  very  anxious  about  that  mck 
ahead;  but  it  wa»  ri'vy  possible  tJiat  his  fasti liio us 
hoQor  or  jiriile  might  have  occa,'«oned  a  considerable 
intyerference  with  our  happiness  for  a  time.  ^\s  it 
turned  out,  he  could  not  leave  me  Culvcrwood,  and 
I  n!jn'i*tt4.'d  the  fact  as  little  as  he  tlid  himself.  H\» 
grnt-^  '  *  me  was,  however,  ejcetiwsive,  as-sunnng 
ocr  ulicrous  outburst;*  of  thankfiilncj^s.     1 

do  ki -  .'    hf'  f'oiild  have  bt^en  more  grateful  if 

I  hiid  siived  hi-  lit  uid  its  whole  crew.  For  his 
hospilahty  wa^  at  ;L:J;j.     Kind  old  man  !** 


Here  ended  my  lather's  story,  with  a  light  sigh,  a 
gaze  into  the  bnght  coals,  a  kiss  of  my  mother's 
hanil  which  hu  held  ld  his,  and  another  ghtss  of  Btn^ 
gundy. 


THE  DEFORMED  AND  TEIE  STRICKEN. 

UY  MATTHKW   BROWNE. 

This  u*  a  broadly  expre«!?ed  title,  and  I  fear  I 
shall  neither  be  able  to  keep  actually  within  it,  nor  ki 
write  rpiite  op  to  its  limits.  My  mind,  in  mediating 
upon  the  subject,  touk  deformed  people  for  a  fioirit 
of'  departure,  but  included  in  its  way  the  norely- 
stricken,  whosse  inscrutable  maladies  connect  them- 
selves with  the  (ramcwc»rk  of  the  body»  and  have 
upon  the  s:;  '  '    '  i  ^   -  ir^j^  ^vhirli  U  su 

awful,  ail' I  t  would  ghiilly 

sic4»  the  hahi  '  i  t^i.  .  ui  ^^^  i  >,  iitii,.^.  It  i.-*  peculiarly 
difiicult  to  write  of  such  things.  One  knows  betbriJ 
he  takes  up  tlv-  m n  rli  ir  iinmlji  r«  of  liis  fcllow- 
en*iiiuir8,  who  'k»>n,  will  read 

hI^  words,  —  anii  ;a  witiiout  some 

wincing  V  Alone,  they  might,  but  could  they  in  the 
pi*e.sence  of  others  V  I  have  not  had  a  single  frag- 
ment of  experience  myself  of  any  kind  of  close  In- 
lercoui-se  with  the  delbrmed  and  trtricken ;  but  we 
all  know  how  delicate  and  dillicult  a  proVih»m  is 
otV.u  prescintcd  to  \is  in  our  casual  rtdations  with,  for 
inst^jnce,  very  decrepit  people,  —  especially  decrepit 
women.  They  watit  he Ip^  perhaps:  and  the  prf>b- 
leiu  is,  how  Ui  afford    '     V       '  "  i , 

without  sticming  to  r 

r*t'    '   *   'r'  -■  '^''V  it.        k'^i 'UU'i  iiJU'i  t  ij    vnr  ^^•llln'  Kum  ul 

me  now,  aw  1  retk'ct  that  ttrickcn 

((«L»oje  of  whom   may  be  hving  a 

;:  J'  to  (ual  tluiii  I  do)  may  Itnnpen  to 

r. .- 1    ...  -.  and  may  wince  is  tlu  \    tvad.     Yet 

J  ne%'er  obeyed   a  cleju*cr  prf  m  that  in 

obedience  to  which  I  now  wr  DeiorratMl 

ami  Stricken  Pe4>pkt.  84>melKMiy  ought  to  put  in 
plain  woi'*i;s  the  deep,  ineeitsant,  wakeful  sympathy 
with  which  the  unstneken  think  of  them  ;  the  hon- 
or with  which  the  strung  remember  the  infirmities 
of  the  weak;  in  a  word,  the  mighty  curn^nts  of 
human  love  with  which  they  are  tturroun«led.  If 
that  love  could  be  made  known  to  tliem,  :  t 

iunong  them  would  surely  Uft  up  heart  ai  - 

a  muuieut,  and  feel  tliat  the  breath  ot  uini  was 
warm  upon  their  brow. 

It  was  from  Loitl  B^Ton  that  my  own  recent  med- 
itations u[»on  the  condition  of  the  Delbrmed  and 
Stricken  took  their  rise.  He  hai>  ina|>inni  a  wmi*! 
many  people  with  extreme  dislike;  and  I,  tor  nne, 
used  alx^olutely  to  hate  him.  Mirny  ycai-a  aj;ti  J  read 
ill  Mr.  Trelawney'e  "  Rec6l lections  '*  hh«  account  of 
what  he  tiid  when  he  hiiw  Byron*8  corjjse  at  Misso- 
longhi :  "  No  iiue  was  in  the  hoitse  but  Fletcher, 
who  withdi'cw  the  bhiek  pail  and  the  white  shroud, 
and  there  lay  tlie  embjdmctl  Ixwly  of  the  Pilgrim,  — 
more  beautiful  even  in  death  tlian  in  life.  The  con- 
traction of  the  skin  and  mus<-U*s  had  efTaced  every 
line  traced  by  time  or  pai<sion ;  few  marble  busts 
could  have  matchc  d  \t3  ti;tAinh'^^  white,  the  harmony 
of  its  pTOportions,  und  it^  |M.Ttcct  finish.  Vet  he 
had  Ik-tu  dis'iLitislied  with  that  bo<ly,  and  louged  to 
cast  its  slough.  How  ofti'n  have  1  hcanl  him  curse 
it-  I  asked  Flelchcj-  f^  bring  me  a  glaisji  of  water ; 
and  on  his  leaving  the  room,  to  confirm  or  remove 
my  doubts  a^  t-^  f*  ■-  ."^ti^sl'  of  his  lamencj*s,  I  un- 
covered the  Pi  I,  and  was  answered, — 
both  his  feet  wci .    ...  .J,  and  the  legs  withered  to 
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SiiTnU  of  sulTJTirrs  from  bodily  ilefonnity  capable  of 
cure,  wlio  t\o  liot  M'ck  cure  simply  because  they  arc 
too  ill-f(jrFM«'(l  fo  Ijclievt;  cure  (or  alleviation  border- 
in;^  on  cin'i)  to  be  |)Or-sl})le. 

I  (I.I It!  say  some  people  will  find  the  feelinj^  I 
h:iv«;  tlirown  into  a  few  of  the  foregoing  sentences 
(■xc('>slv('ly  funny.  They  are  welcome.  I  make 
tljciu  a  i)rfscnt  of  the  infonnation  that  I  am  (what 
th«y  will  call)  "  morbidly  "wjnsitive  to  congenital 
Ixxfily  th.-rcfrt,  ius  well  as  to  certain  kinds  of  blemisli. 
The  scar  ol'an  honorable  wound  no  man  winces  at; 
but  tljrr:?  is  something  horrible  to  me  in  the  idea  of 
a  scar  ihna  a  Hogging.  I  never  s(;e  a  common  sol- 
dier, or  a  volunteer  of  the  same  rank,  without  a 
shu(l«k'r,  and  the  thought,  **  That  man  is  liable  to 
have  his  back  cut  open  by  the  lash.**  Nor  shall  I 
ever  have  done  wondering  that  people  jire  lbun<l  to 
jfjin  the  volunteer  corps  when  that  liability  exisL". 
In  th(f  same  way,  I  always  try  to  forget,  or  not  to 
know,  thai  a  man  has  been  educated  in  a  public 
school,  or  that  a  boy  is  being  educated  at  one;  for  I 
h:nc  (jOicrwiie  the  ever-pn.'sent  miserable  thought, 
'•  That  man's,  or  l)oy*s,  body  has  b(;en  S(!arre<l  by  the 
rod.'*  To  this  hour,  —  at  this  moment  of  writing,  the 
blood  rises  to  the  tips  of  my  ears  as  I  think  of 
such  things.  It  is  not  wrong  or  trivial,  it  is  hijjhly 
imp:)rt:'.nt  that  such  things  should  be  spoken ;  it  is 
got>d  that  the  world  should  know  that  there  are 
men  who  <lo  leel  like  this.  Ami  I  have  not  the  least 
douljt  theri'  are  thous;uids  wliu  do.  1  never  was 
flo;r'Icd,  and  I  ntiver  administered  a  Hogging;  but  I 
p(».-ili\ely  know  that  pcrmn/hnf.  scars  do  <!ome  of 
scliool  and  drtnu^stie  Iloggings.  "  A  light  matter,  a 
thing  ti)  l;ni::ii  at  I'*  In  your  eyes,  I  dart',  say;  but 
in  mine,  a  nii-ery,  a  horror,  anil  a  haunting  degra- 
dalion. 

Then'  is  no  degra(hition  attaching  to  the  idea  of 
a  coTicrnit^d  defect,  or  a  purely  accidental  deibrm- 
ity;  but  there,  is  much  grief  and  pain  in  such  a 
thing,  and  there,  is  much  sympathy  tor  all  tin;  <le- 
ibrnn'd  and  the  irremediably  "stricken."  li'  I 
spe.'i.k  I  he.  ieeling  that  is  in  me,  I  shall  speak  tlie 
fc'liiii;  lA'ii  million  :  and  that  feeling  is  always  one 
of  aiVectionate  ami  respectful  woniler  at  tin;  cheer- 
fulness, the  energy,  and  the  uncorrotlable  goodness 
ol'liciri.  so  often  shown  by  the  l.)e'()rmed  and  the 

Stricken,  wlnle  m ah  I     I  neeii  not  finish  the  .^m- 

tencc.  Let  us  go  and  abhor  ourselves  very  much, 
and  mend  our  manners  and  Oiu*  moods. 

It  is  a  well-known  fact  thai  the  moment  you  turn 
vom-  mind  to  a  subject.a  hundred  tilings  turn  nj)  to 
dlu-tr.!te  it,  without  your  M'cking  them.  At  this 
very  moment  I  Jind  in  a  nev.-s])aper  the  lollowing: 
"  yiv.  Kavanagh  of  IJorris,  sJated  to  In;  *a  dcM-end- 
ant  of  a  r.ice  (»f  Irish  kings,'  has  addr<'<sed  the  elec- 
tui-s  tif  Wi'.xfonl  as  the  l)erbyite  candidate  tor  the 
se;ii  Wiiicli  will  be  va<'ated  by  the  promotion  of 
M?-.  (i.-i)rj;e.  lli;  is  much  respected  as  a  hinlloid 
and  coi'niry  giMitleman,  ami  is  vcjt  jmpular  with  the 
])ei<a!in'v,  b.iili  on  account  of  his  lineage  and  of///'. 
.^fih'i  '■'ii-i  ti'h'n'h  III'  conti  nds  dfitiinst  < .rfriHfriiiiiiiri/ 
..o'ur.r  di/'n.'.'t.  lUrrn  iri'/mttf  litlnr  h(ui'i<  or  j'"  t, 
Mr.  K-'r<i:r!!;.'f  /v  nu  arff/niplifi/"  d  fr/i,/ir  on  .<>  C'-ni/ 
ii,ny''-- i'  .■//.•../■'//;/ "///.N-,  a  (hiring  rider  to  hounds,  a 
c;']0  :!  >l;of,  :jnil  a  dexterous  couchm:in.  If  he  car- 
^■"oid.  he  will  have  to  be  him<elf  cai-ried  Ii;to 
:i-.'  of  Ctimmons.'*  Admirable  I  I  think, 
;  i!f>rn  without  Inimls  and  feet,  I  should  led 
a.-?  :i  tJ'.»he.  an<l  that  playing  on  "  .«^everal 
in-t:  luiients  " — all  at  once,  if  j>o'->il)Ic  — 
■    be.'t   way  of — of  —  of — expl:\ining  my- 
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EAGLESBOURNE. 

I  WAR  about  eighteen  when  the  Clevelan<ls  took 
Eaglesbourne.  My  father*8  property  marched  with 
the  Eaglesbourne  acres,  and  his  house,  Wylaogh 
Hall,  was  the  only  one  of  any  considerable  conse- 
(luence  witliin  easy  dbtancc  of  the  old  mansion  of 
the  Mainwaringa,  now,  after  many  years  of  desola- 
tion, hit  to  the  Clevelands. 

The  last  representjitive  of  the  family  of  the  Main- 
warings  had  come  into  his  property  wlien  lie  was  a 
very  young  man,  and  I  was  a  very  little  child.  He 
had  hunted  and  driven  through  it  rapidly,  and  been 
obligeil  to  Icwe  the  countr}\  I  remember  I  pitied 
him  profoundly  when  he  came  to  say  gooii  by  to  us, 
and  jumped  me  up  on  his  horse  for  the  '*  last  ride 
he  should  ever  give  me,**  he  said :  pitied  him  pro- 
Ibundly  ibr  having  to  leave  dear,  Ixiautiful  Eagles- 
bourne. Though  I  bestowed  my  childish,  afrection- 
ate  pity  upon  him  so  freely,  I  little  knew  how  much 
that  fair,  almost  boyish-looking  young  man  deserved 
far  warmer  and  more  servicesS)lc  synii>athies  than  I 
could  oiler. 

For  many  years  gray  Eaglesbomnc  rcmain(;d  va- 
cant, as  I  have  said.  How  it  came  to  pass  that  no 
one  was  ever  struck  with  its  beauties  before  the 
Clevelands  saw  it,  I  do  not  know.  But  certain  it 
is,  that  for  many  yeai-s  the  line  old  place  had  to 
mourn  in  d(u<olation  the  al)sence  of  its  lonl.  At  Ia.«i 
the  Clevelands  saw  or  heard  of  it,  and  took  it.  And 
soon  smoke  curled  up  from  its  turreted  cbimne\-s 
away  over  the  tops  of  the  trees  that  lovingly  shadetl 
the  hoiL<e  in  the  valley  of  the  Eaglesbourne.  Soon 
the  luxuriant  growth  which  had  degencrattrd  into 
r;jnk  vegetition  in  the  old  gardens  and  pleasaunces, 
was  pruned  <ind  trimmed  into  something  like  onler. 
( )nce  more  the  gatt;s  swung  freely  on  their  hin^.s. 
Oncic  more  Eaglesbourne,  (he  fairy  )).alace  of  my  ehdd- 
lKX)d,  had  a  family,  though  not  the  lamily,  living  in  it. 

As  I  have  stated.  I  was  about  eighteen  when  they 
came,  and  being  Miss  Dalrymple,  juid  the  mistiv* 
of  Wylaugh  Hall,  —  my  mother  having  died  in  my 
childhood,  —  upon  me  it  devolved  to  do  the  honors 
of  the  neighborhood  to  the  new-comers.  It  was 
with  rather  mixed  sensations  that  I  got  out  of  my 
pony-chaise  and  rang  the  porter's  bell  at  the  heavy 
oaken  ii'on-bound  door  of  Eaglesbourne.  I  was 
gix'atly  pleased  fit  the  idea  of  having  neighbor.*  so 
near  to  me,  —  i)eo])le  of  such  station,  as  I  judgi^d 
the  Clevelands  must  be.  But  at  the  same  time, 
tliough  I  couhl  remember  but  little  of  them,  the 
Mainwarings  were  a  household  name  with  us;  lor 
they  had  been  amongst  my  father's  iirst  and  firniL-st 
frien<ls  when  hi?,  a  suddenly-made-rich  manufacturer, 
had  (ii-st  bought  Wylaugh  Hall  and  settled  in  the 
county. 

The  (;ld  wainscoted  hall  through  which  I  had  to 
pa.s«<  was  hung  with  pi)rtraits  of  divary-lookiiig,  liead 
and  gone  Mainwarings,  who  seemed  to  my  im.agina- 
tion  to  view  with  jaundiced  eyes  some  of  the  new 
residents'  pos.sessions,  whi<'h  were  alreaily  disposed 
Moont.  A  modern  hiit-stjuul,  some  bright,  newly- 
painted  canvas,  and  two  London  footmen,  of  v.-rM:*m 
I  will  only  say  that  they  were  pcrlect  s|X'cinuns  of 
their  order,  —  all  these,  it  must  be  eonlessed.  had 
rather  an  incongruous  a]>pearance  in  this  o\A  oiiken 
hall.  l>ut  I  ha<l  no  time  to  morali/e  on  the  ilee-ay 
of  old  families,  or  wail  over  changed  times  and 
mannei-3.  I  had  no  time  to  do  this,  for  or»e  of  the 
l'ot)tmen,  with  a  superb  indilleix*nco  to  my  county 
claims  to  consideration,  ushered  me  into  the  pre?enee 
of  La<lv  Catherine  Cleveland  and  her  dau^jhters. 
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The  mixture  of  old  and  new  furuiturc  was  bowil- 
deringr ;  but  ?tUl  more  f^f  '  '  i.i- 

of  til©  ladies  to  whom  I  [  i  I 

attentive.  8<iat«*d  on  a  <  omij  i uu  nu^  rr^i  a  luiri^cd 
ritntrsist  to  the  hic^U-hacked^  hard  settees*  that  had 
been  the  ^laluwarin^'s,  was  a  lady  past  tlie  prime  of 
life,  but  still  strikinf^ly  handsome.  A  t«ilb  slight 
wonian,  with  a  proud»  corajjosed  face  and  b«?aring; 
I,  the  rbujj^hter  of  one  who  had  risen  from  the  peo- 
ple, wai?  at  once  impressed  with  the  air  of  thonnigh 
breeding  which  marked  her  out  a*  one.  in  wbo^e 
veins  the  bluest  of  blood  alone  could  course.  She 
rose  as  my  name  was  mentioned,  and  came  fhrward 
witl^  silvery  word^  and  out&trctehed  hand  of  wel- 
comOf  —  came  forward^  refining  my  name  as  she 
uttered  it,  giving  a  grace  and  charm  to  the  eom- 
monpbucc   words  with  which  one  alTr  j  a 

morning  visitor;  and  causing  me,  who  to 

been  a  li*  '  in  the  neighborhood,  lo  i.  et  uon- 

orcd  anil  her  notice. 

'*^Iy  M.vu-mi-(o,"  she  Sttid»  directly  turning  to- 
wanls  two  young  ladies,  who  were,  one  standing, 
the  otlier  Bitting  down  writing,  in  the  deep  embra- 
sure of  one  ot  the  old-fashioned  windows.  And 
then  they  came  forward,  and  received  nv±  as  grace- 
fully as  their  mother  had  done,  extending  slender 
white  hantis,  and  smiling  the  most  polished  of 
smiles^ 

They  were  tall,  faiTt  handsome  girls.  The  elder 
was,  and  looked  to  be,  five  or  six  and  twenty;  but 
they  called  her  much  younger  in  speaking  of  her 
afterwardis*  At  first  they  appeared  to  me  verj^ 
beautiful  indeed;  but  I  dinfovered,  after  a  time, 
thui     '  '  wse^ing  absolute 

bea  «  a  triek\  an  air  of 

beii  im  themselves,  which 

the 

J    U-.  ,   ,,..-..  .... ..  i    ,,..a  more  caro  than  was 

customary  ivith  me  for  this  firet  call ;  and  as  I  had 
taken  my  scat  and  ^ritlic.*^!  tip  my  reins  on  leaving 
home,  I  ha<i  been  i  ;  ified  with  the  effect  of 

my  toilet.     ]\lv  ri  d  silk  drci^s;   my  lon^t,^ 

brown  V'  i .  and  the  bonnet  wliich  I  had  cx- 

pnissly  or  ni  Wcarham,  the  largest  town  in 

our  ncigliborhood,  to  do  honor  to  the  Clevelands,^ 
all  these,  I  hoped,  would  impress  thera  favorably  with 
the  tajite  and  fashion  of  the  circle  of  which  f  was 
certainly  not  th(?  least  important  meodper.  But  now, 
as  these  two  talli  fair  jx>ung  ladif^  ;§tood  before  me. 
in  brown  drc«»*efi  of  the  9imple45t  but  most  exquisite 
make,  with  tin      '  itnd  small cj*t  of  linen  collars 

and  cuff's  to  i  ni.  —  as  the?e  Ktocwl  before 

me   with  theii  n  .„.,. .;,.;..     :..      ,  .  i  ,  :    .. 

lurked  in  my 
ro*rehud^  t 
itaclf  in  i 

Tlie 
dre^^stHl , 
sion  on   M 

rendered  me  lens  scil^posse^ed  than  1  bad  ever  be- 
fore felt  in  my  life.  1  could  have  cried  with  vexii- 
tion  that  I  had  not  come  in  my  pretty  little  white 
drooping  bat  and  usual  morning  cc^tume,  Tlvey 
wonhl  think  tsit?  a  little^  \THgar,  overdres*e<U  fVissy* 
plebeitui  countr)'  girl  \  and  in  my  heart  1  felt  that  I 
was  none  of  tht^'se.  I  was  flushed,  uneasy,  embar- 
rFi8se<l,  and  they  saw  it,  I  made  a  desperate  etrort 
to  rally  ailer  a  moment,  for  all  these  rttflections  ciid 
not  take  more  than  an  instant  or  two  in  coursing 
througli  my  mind.  ^  ^  ^  ' l(?^perate  e fTort  to  rally r 
and  raise  my  eve,^  portion  of  the  carpet 

on  which  they  batl  ;**..*  .m^-Iv  fixed  tlicmselve*.     I 
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half  expeetcd  to  me  smiles  of  demion  on  the  faces 
of  the^e  ladies,  who  had  so  completely  overpowered 
mci  but  a  great  calm  reigned,  and  with  a  rciifisured 
heart  I  said,  — 

*'Mv  lather  desired  me  to  bnng  Ids  cartl  and 
cnmphments;  he  never  makes  calls  himself^  but  he 
hopes  you  will  consider  me  ay  bis  reproientative/* 

La^ly  Catherine  bow<»<l  nml  i^mnf'ii  n  fliSnt,  wintry 
kind  of  smile  that  wa^  hq* 

*^  Dalr}Tnptc/'  mui!:  Jjss  Cleve- 

land, glancing  at  my  card.  ♦♦  Is  not  that  \^^ylaugh 
HaliV"  she  continm^,  indicating  the  chi»mjey-tops 
of  ray  father's  mansion,  which  were  juut  vistbli? 
through  tbe  trees ;  **  we  have  heard  that  it  is  a  very 
pretty  place." 

^  Yes,"  I  answered,  tliat  is  Wylaugh  that  you  aee* 
1  think  it  pretty  because  it  'a  my  home  juid  J  was 
born  there.  It 's  not  grand  and  old  like  Eagles- 
bourne." 

^*  The  fact  of  its  being  more  modem  enhances  its 
value  in  my  eyes,"  she  replied  ^  with  a  half  jmiile ; 
'*■  the^e  old  places  are  ;ill  very  well  to  read  about, 
and  tor  Imts  and  owls  to  live  in." 

"  But  Eacrlcsbounic  is  such  a  beautiful  j>laec,**  satd 
1,  warmly.  '*  Papa^ays  that  when  the  MainwiLrings 
lived  here,  and  it  was  wcdl  kept  up,  it  wa»  the  show 
place  of  the  county*  There  were  regular  pubbc 
days  twice  a  week*  Of  course  it  does  not  look  so 
widl  now,  fur  it  hai5  been  dreadfully  ueglerfcd." 

**"  K  -  Dalryuiple^  you  are  as  i 

on  tlii  -the  Kisi  of  the  ^friinw 

self  coLdd  be,  ur  desin^  ■    '         ■     '  r 

sistt^r.     *'  I  think  am 
tinuel, 
to  AT 

the    iwi-]     I'lvaMii'^ 

make  during  our  sojouni  here.  What  charming 
little  steeds  yours  are  I  ^h  ^ -» —  Mud  I  were  lost 
in  admiration  of  their  be  »ur  skill  us  you 

drove  up  tlic  avenue.     Du       .    .  .    ?  " 

"  Yes/*  I  replied ;  '*  and  if  you  like  my  ponie*, 
you  will  admire  my  horse  :  he '»  the  handsomest  and 
iM?«t  I  ever  saw." 

*♦  You  have  such  an  advantngft  over  my  daugh- 
ters,** put  in  Lady  Catherine,  **  m  having  some  one 
to  ^elyct  such  things  (or  you.  Mv  poor  girls,  fond 
as  they  are  of  the  exercise,  arc  debarred  from  taking 
lU  because  I  will  not  let  them  ride  or  drive  horses 
of  wlilch  they  alone  are  the  Ju^lgc*.  Uaving  no 
father  and  no  brother  to  buy  them  horses,  they 
mu5t  :  V    pleasure," 

**  ^^  iTsef  in  the  world  in  oar 

^"^  '    .    J  -  JKJ,  t.iiiiMiv.  uirnlng  to  my  younger  new 
•ntanccs;  **  do  let   me   have   tie   pleasure  of 
.  ,^..L  companionship  sometimes  ?  ** 

Thank  you;  it's  a  shame  to  iwc  yx^ur  papaV 
<>,  though  ;  but  still  —  really  —  as  you  are  so 
iind.  They  arc  s^uro  to  lie  safe,  you  koow, 
ina,  that's  the  grand  object'* 

'*  or  course  they  are,  ray  dear ;  and  I  dare  say 
Mr.  Dalrj'mple  will  be  [>leajaiiKi  to  have  ernch  very 
perfect  equestrians  exerci**?  his  horses.  Do  you 
drive  about  much  ?  My  daughters  will  be  wanting 
a  pony-chaise  like  yours/* 

"  I  shall  be  so  happy  to  drhre  you  ©ften^'*  I  said, 
after  a  little  more  conversation,  as  1  rose  to  come 
away  nerfectly  enchanted  with  the  new  arrivals. 
'*  I  shall  be  so  happy  to  drive  you  often,  sioco  you 
like  my  ponies  and  phae^ton." 

*'  Thank  yon,  Mii^s  Dalr}Tiiple,"  they  both  cordial- 
ly exclaimed-  "  We  shall  be  delighted/*  the  elder- 
ly one  went  on,     "  And  p<^haps  sometime  you  'd 
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lend  us  thi'  jihaotou  wlun  you  can't  use  it  yourself, 
and  your  jkmuos  [:rv  ;:i'ttlnj»  too  livsli." 

''  It  appears  to  uu*.  Ivatlo,"  said  my  father,  as  I 
brought  my  ;rl(>\viii«r  account  of  the  Clevelands  to  a 
couclnsiou.  *•  tlwit  your  new  friends  arc  most  amiably 
^villlnjx  to  be.  obii«:ed  by  you.  Is  tlieii;  anytlunjr  else 
besides  my  hoi-ses  that  you  would  like  to  oiler  them 
at  oiWi\  or  will  yuu  wait  a  little  V  '* 

'•  Now,  papa/*  I  answeivil,  laufrhincj,  for  there  was 
no  censure  in  liis  tones,  "if  yon  had  been  in  my  place 
you  wdidil  have,  lelt  ivs  I  di<l,  —  the  obliged  person. 
.Fust  think  what  a  boon  it  will  Ije  to  me  U)  have  such 
ooni])anion.s.  They  are  so  refined,  so  sui>erior, 
so  —  " 

''  New,"  inteiTuptod  my  father.  '*  Well,  my  dear, 
lend  them  tlie  horses  and  the  house  too,  if  you  like." 

'■  Oh  I  pai)a  ;  ])ut  there  />  one  thinjr  that  I  shouhl 
like  to  do, —  thrit  we  oupjht  to  do,  indeed  ;  and  that 
is,  to  make  a  ])arty  for  them." 

"  Very  wt'll.''  said  my  father,  philosophically ; 
'*  make  away." 

"  What  shall  it  be,  papa  ;  a  <linner  or  a  ball  ?  " 

T  asked  the  (piestiun  deferentiiilly  enouj;h,  but  a 
b;dl  I  had  set  my  heart  ni>on,  and  a  ball  I  deter- 
mined it  should  be. 

*'  Do  they  want  to  bepjin  tlanciufj  directly,  Katie  V 
Don't  you  think  they're  n  little  tired  with  their  jour- 
ney? Suppose  you  sti*en«;then  them  with  a  dinner 
first  before  you  put  such  delicate,  town-enervate<l 
hulies  to  the  frightful  latipjue  of  a  country  ball. 
Don't  vou  think  that  woulil  be  the  wisest  plan, 
ehV"   '.  .       . 

"  l>eci<ledly  it  will.  papa.  We  *11  have  the  dinner 
now  at  once.  And  1  may  havii  may  ball  soon  after : 
may  n't  1  V  " 

"  Certainly  you  may,  Miss  Dalrymple,"  replied  my 
father:  adding,  a  moment  atU'r,  with  an  increase  of 
tenderness  in  his  voice  and  nicinner,  "And  I  hope, 
darlinjr,  that  a-'  it  will  be  your  fn-st  'oall,  —  the  tii*st 
you  've  ;j:iveu.  I  mean,  —  that  you  will  ••ujoy  it  heart- 
ily, wht'ther  tlie  Clevclands  do  or  not." 

It  will  be  seen,  from  this  >lM»rf  conversation,  that 
T  liad  no  hai*<h  parent  to  denl  with,  'i'liat  fact,  in- 
deed, luust  have  bi'cn  ajiparent  fr.n!i  the  nuoueut  1 
skueil  that  I  had  olfered  the  >trani^ers  the  run.  so  to 
say,  (.>f  my  lather's  stables. 

Kthel  and  Alaudi-  Clevelanil  wore  dellirhtfid  *rirls. 
They  seeiued  to  have  been  in  society  everywhere. 
Younj:  as  tlieir  mother  sai«l  tliey  were,  they  cj-uld 
spe::k  of  >eas{)ns  in  London  and  Vi\r'\<  :  oi  niontlis 
in  U  »me  Mul  Xaj)l«'s,  at  (icrnian  ^pa-'.  ;iud  in  Knir- 
lirrh  waterini:-place.>J.  They  >.'uy.  j»la\  ed.  and  talked 
themseive<  into  the  w;:rine-t  eorner  of  my  heart. 
Tlii'Ir  frleud>hip  laseinaii-ii  me.  and  ear.Si"!  every 
one  else  t<»  s';-ni  dull.  lame,  and  uiij-.rofitable.  In  a 
tbrtnifilit  I  avlnp-il  {Inin:  :;nd  my  piMiies  had  irav- 
elletl  more  miles  a  i\:\y  in  tlieir  service  than  ever 
the  j»ret;\,  >plr:tid  llttic  b:.;.>  ::;;d  l.e«-n  f-alled  upon 
to    liCrii'r.n    1  •.Oire.     Tiny   v.iv-'    fe;;vle>>.   d.a>hInL'. 
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.  ;-.':••  .1  ;'.ii  the  pr!:ic:]»;d  peoj)le  around  to 

rev.     itil  .Oiii.-'.iiiN    oi"    I^iul«-bi-:;il)e,    ;»nd 

V.  •.-:'. •r.vei*-   win  more   {lolden   iijiinion.-. 

•  V.  .-,  .l-.-l-.^l-TeJ  v.ltii  and   liatt'Ved  by  the 

lae  tltli-  i  wi.i-jw  aj;d  he:*  'oeautiful  dau;«;li- 


ters.  I'l-oni  that  evening  they  mivht  have  lived  one 
round  of  su«di  dissipation  as  the  neighborhood  alFonl- 
ed.  Invitations  inured  in  upon  them  from  all  4na^ 
ters,  antl  they  graciously  nceeplcd  as  many  as  they 
couM,  always  kindly  olfering  to  take  mo  with  them,— 
in  other  words,  being  gootl  enough  to  allow  m«  a  seat 
in  my  father's  carriage,  which  they  always  bon-ow.^l 
on  these  occasions.  With  a  total  absence  of  pom- 
posity that  Wtis  most  engaging,  they  never  ali'i*ct»;tl  to 
make  the  smallest  return  lor  all  these  attentions 
which  were  so  slavishly  paid  them. 

My  father,  who  was,  jis  a  rule,  rather  slow  to  form 
new  friendships,  soon  went  heartily  hand  in  hand 
witli  me  as  regarded  the  Clevclands. 

"I  am  afraid,  Ivatie,"  he  Kiid  to  me  one  dav. 
"  that  the  Clevelands  are  not  too  well  off  for  people 
of  their  rank  and  station.  Lady  Catherine  has  been 
here  this  morning.  (Ky  tlie  by,  she  asked  if  I 
thouglit  you  could  spare  her  your  piLaeton  this  after- 
ncKui  at  thn-e.  I  said  I  was  sure  yun  would  ;  so  I  'v« 
given  flames  onlers.  You  need  not  trouble  your- 
self.) As  I  was  saying,  Lady  Catherine  has  been 
here,  and,  from  a  hint  she  let  tail,  I  gathered  she  has 
had  some  disappointment  about  remittances.  Man- 
c'lge  it  as  delicately  as  you  can,  Katie  ;  but  just  find 
out,  and  ask  her  to  allow  mc  to  be  her  banker,  if 
such  is  the  case." 

Such  was  the  case.  —  so  at  least  said  solemn, 
noble-looking  Lady  Catherine,  sj)eaking  with  as 
muirh  dignity  of  her  teni])orary  eml)aiT'assuient<  <as 
an  unjustly  dethroned  tpieen  might  of  the  lands  that 
had  been  hers.  The  ice  once,  broken,  she  did  my 
fatlier  the  honor  of  allowing  him  to  be  her  banker 
very  frcipiently.  and  paid  a  touching  tribute  to  his 
generosity  by  never  olfering  to  repay  him. 

Papa  had  said  that  "  I  need  not  trouble  inysc'lf 
about  giving  orders  as  to  my  phaeton."  He*  was 
right.  In  a  very  little  time  my  cherished  pony- 
chaise  was  a  small  trouble,  or  pleasuiv.  either.  t«>  nic. 
I  was  so  JiCgantly  ()uste«l  that  I  could  find  no  f.udt. 
Ethel  wa<  very  tt.'ud  of  driving.  "  AVould  I  It*  her 
drive  V  "  To  this  I  rather  grimly  agnfed,  tor  I  ili  1 
not  like  giving  up  the  ri'lns.  Then  succeedi;d  a 
proposition  on  the  part  of  La^ly  Catherine  th:»t  I 
wouhl  be  kiml  enough  to  let  oiii.-  ofe^'  their  own  foi^t- 
men  have  the  back  seat,  as,  ''if  Kthel  drov«».  she 
would  wish  them,  Ibr  safety's  sake,  to  havt*  a  man 
with  them."  As  neither  of  the  Mi?s  Cleveland*  in- 
tended giving  u})  tlifir  ])laces.  it  was  eloarly  evident 
that  1  nnist  give  up  mine.  I  did  so,  and  was  n»- 
warded  tbr  ;he  sacrifice  by  three  swt-et  smiles,  all 
ex'ietly  alike.  I'rom  the  mrjiser  and  her  ilanixhters. 

Miinth^  n.iiled  away.  Two  yeai-s  had  ela{i«t'd 
since  the  Cievelii'.d  lamily  had  taken  KngUsb'ninu\ 
and  iluring  ;dl  i-ii-?  xhw.-  our  inten-ourse  li:id  Ken 
more  tli;ni  certlial  r.uil  Iriemlly.  We  were  in**-j».i- 
rablc  almo.<.t.  F«»:"  a  l«Mig  lime  Lady  Ciillierliu-  hid 
«\«  reiseil  the  nn-t  nid>oe.nded  ai-.thorily  over  rverx- 
thiiii  oi'iii-s  tl^;il  she  eoiiM  U'^e.  l:i  the  wiMer  she 
v.dnld  invi'.e  1:  -r  Iri'irls  to  come  and  s!ien«l  t:.e  d.  v 
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in  I'.e  si:mme-.- -he  w:  s  ili«' prom-.-UT 
iiiiie.-  to  which  r.o  r»ni.'  cone  wi'.eJii 
not  ;j  k.  and  to  v.l.i.li  no  or.e  v.-.:s  ex-.'vcT'.'d 
I  .  e.i!;T":bllIe  bi:*  niy  f;Ulier. 

'*  Vi.ir.:'  pap:;  tv...'':  w*  t  :!;e  a  l.i'.use  in  Jcwti.  iny 

dear.  .Mvl  L'ivi*  yO"i  ihe  b;  neiit  o:';;  Se^-Mji.  J  ^!:mv;'.  I 
be  M-rv  h:']*pv  lu  r-iw  wiih  v,,ii  and  t.iLe  viv.i  <r.t. 
Mr.  iVilrymi-ie  mu-;  r-.-idly  do  it." 

*•  I  "il  tiiink  abLMit  it,"  uiv  Jarl;er  said  when  1  ,i>Lt.l 
hin^..  And  in  thiiikin-j:  a' 0',;t  it  these  iwki  yer,.;s 
slippeil  over  or.r  he;ids.  ;ind  here  we  were  on  the 
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brink  of  tlie  third  season,  —  nnd  tbis  in  spit*  of  tbe 
ii5ii:il!y  all-poweriiil  Lady  Catliprine'a  repeated  as- 
sun>n<'os  that  ♦*  he  oujrht  to  do  it.** 

liut  thi»  year  it  %vn*  detorminod  upon  and  at?ttk*d 
that  wu  hliouhl  tiike  a  lion^e  in  oneof  tJ»o  most  insh- 
ionable  «i<iiiare4*  In  Ivontlon,  an*l  Larly  Callic^tiiHi 
gracioM:^!y  uonaentcd  to  tnko  up  (with  her  danjjhters, 
of  coursti)  hcjr  abode  with  uh  tx»  bt»ml  of  the  estab- 
lishment, for  the  purpose  of  cha|>eroninpt  me.  I 
was  deartT  than  ever  to  the  whole  Clerolaud  fam* 

iij-. 

I  vrna  very  full  nf  joyful  nntictpation  about  the 
new  prospect  of  happiness,  or  plensnre,  nt  least, 
wliich  was  o|ienin^  for  nie*  Lady  Cntherine'g  sta- 
tion wotihL  Its  tb'v    •"^'  ;k..i...,  .c,.,i  upon  nic, 

bo  such  a  ^reat  u  *t  $aid  fniy- 

thinf^    about    the    .,;. ..-^.-      .. ,     .^aher'sj    we.tltk 

would  be  to  them-  And  yet  it  wn?  evident  that 
tJit*y  wew,  despitt!  the  two  footiuen*  in  very  strait- 
ened rin.MnaKtMnee». 

A  house  WHS  taken  in  n  most  unexceptionable 
r/uarter.     I  felt   my  ifjimi-ance  of  what   were   or- 
tnuilox  and  fiiahionable  localities  in  London  most 
painfully   as  Lady    Catherine   and   her  daupfhters 
talked  ;^dibly  almut  where  we  could  hve  and  where 
we  could  noL     We  were  all  sajlln;;  with  tlie  stream, 
thou|rh*  and  most  coujpletely  satisfied  with  each  oth- 
er*    i^ly  tkther»  I i bend  ii*  he  was  rich,  L    * 
Lady  Catlierine  to  allow  all  the  expert- 
Cli'veland  would  b*?  put  to  in  the  w.i 
jewelry,  &c,,  to  Ikll  upim  bini^  and  piv  l,e 

small  Jind  by  no  means  unwilli  •  •  !•  >  "l  ^,,  ..,.  ...Jy, 
bank-notes  to  a  large  amoum  1  it.     In  all 

respects  duriiicf  the  ensuing  ,.  .  .^jy  were  to  be 
treated  as  I  was.  Tlie  ftrrangemont*  gavo  the  most 
perfect  satisJaction  to  us  all 

It  wanted  only  a  ^veek  of  our  starting  for  the 
scene?  of  promised  and,  to  me,  unknown  deli>]fhts, 
when  I  ilmvc  over  to  Eagle«bt>urne  one  morning  to 
tiUk  over  our  plana  and  to  see  if  I  could  be  useful  to 
them  in  the  way  of  PupplyJufij  them  with  the  means 
of  locomotion.  It  was  early  in  May,  and  every- 
thing around  was  as  bright  and  cheertid  as  my  own 
heart*  I  was  used  to  enter  unannounce<l  now,  and 
make  my  way  straight  to  my  friends.  There 
m'<»med  to  be  a  kind  of  murmurinp  stir  in  the  house 
this  morninfr, —  ft  sort  of  subdued  bustle  that  stnick 
me  RH  beuijSf  peculiar.  The  fontmen,  who  wen» 
nsually  In  the  '^^^  cf  ..r-.  ..r  j..^^;i,,,|^.^  wvtnr  speakin«* 
tog^ether  in  ci  -were  animated, 

lively  ton ea  pt  j  .._  ..  infninf*  rcKjm,  to 

which  I  was  ndvancin*^.     Fi-  ■  the  door  I 

entered,  and  at  onee  felt  thai  t:*  a  change, 

—  a  change  that  would  not  be  pleasant  to  me  even. 
How  rapidly  I  felt  the  change  and  ity  natm'e !  mv 
heart  sank,  for  some  reason,  hefoi-e  my  ffx)t  was  well 
over  the  thR«hold,  Flashoil  across'  my  min«l  tbe 
m;vny  houi-s  1  had  wpent  in  that  i\)om;  the  hour 
when  T  first  saw  tlieni  tlvere  ;  the  love  I  had  jjivcn 
them  w»  freely;  the  trust  an<l  cfjufidcneo  I  hail 
bestowed  so  uni*cservcdly  upon  them.  All  the*tc 
flas^hed  through  my  heart  and  brain  as  I  stepped 
over  the  thre>;hold  of  the  di.>or,  and  saw  the  ani- 
mated  and  slightly  flushed  faces  of  tny  friends. 

The  hands  were  held  out  to  mo  as  of  old,  but 
f!ii  t..  ^vMw  jv  somethiiiff  wiinting.  No  lack  of  polite- 
i^'r  more  of  that,  imleedi  than  is  customary 
>iieh  very  intlmato  friendn.  I  wi^ts  cbillcd, 
>«lKiken,  for  p»jme  reason,  rmd  wlicn  Lady  Catherine 
mt^h  '•  Do  bo  seatefl,  Misss  Dalrymplo,"  1  was  no 
astonished,  io  »tagg«n?d,  that  1  tsat  down  from  aheer 
surpritie. 


"  We  are  so  ftorn.*,"  began  the  motlier  ami  daugh- 
ters at  the  same  iiiumtnr,  aflcr  liavinj;  exchantjcd 
glances  and  hi  to  which  should  begin ; 

and  then  they  rti, 

**  h  there  anything  the  matter?"  T  atkcd,  impa- 
tiently.    *♦  Do  t-ell  me  ;  you  seem  so  strange," 

*'  I  am  5orry  you  should  tliink  no,"  replied  Miss 
Cleveland,  rather  coolly,  *'  The  l^ict  is*  my  dear 
Kate,  that  we  shall  Ik  obliged  to  altt^r  our  arrai]g«> 
meuts:"  j 

•'  You  don't  mean  U>  say  that  you  won*t  go  to 
London  after  all  V  "  I  said. 

**  By  no  mciin  "  *  '  Vb.B  Cleveland,  who  eeemed 
fo   be   elected  »an   by  general  consent; 

**  but  circumstaij'.  -  n.-'  tiHaen  to  make  it  dciRirablc, 
essential  indeed,  that  we  shouM  have  a  house  of  our 
own  in  town.  1  hope  our  withdrawal  will  not  spoil 
your  plaius/' 

My  tnends  clearly  did  not  intend  giving  roe  the 
benefit  of  thefr  stijierior  statJon  on  my  fifnt  hdvn' 
duetion  to  the  world,  which  they  had  been  so  ea«^ei' 
to  offer  when  on  me  it  depended  whether  they  should 
taste  the  pleagure^  of  that  world  or  not  1  felt 
ashamed^  but  not  for  mvs<-df. 

**  The  fact  is,"  said  Lad)^  Catherine,  decisively, 
*'  that  ju«»t  AS  I  was  going  to  write  a  note  to  your 
father,  tcllinjr  him  that  I  shrank  from  the  respond* 
'   *  '  '  ;ike  care  of  another  young  lady 

-,  1  received  a  letter  from  our 
i*iiaij\  >Min  iiAM-  iTiH 'tilling  me  of  the  death  of  an  old 
uncle  of  mine,  who  has  left  us  a  very  hanilaoine 
propcfriy.  A  very  handsome  property  indec*!  it  1*^ ; 
and  I  feel  it  to  be  only  due  to  him  l^o  come  before 
the  world  again  in  corresponding  «lyle.  Fortunately 
no  one  ever  heard  of  him,  so  we  need  not  go  into 
mouniinfr," 

My  pride  was  in  arms  as  I  roese  to  eomc  away*  I 
had  been  humble  enough  when  eotiferring  obliga- 
tions, but  now  tbey  wantetl  me  no  longer.  I  felt  no 
eoibarrassment  now  before  the  titled  lady  who 
could  utter  such  noble  sentiment"*  with  respect  to 
her  dead  relative.  He  had  served  her  turn,  and 
would  he  despised  and  forgotten  as  others  would  be 
who  had  done  the  same. 

*'  (iood  morning,*'  I  said,  rjuietly,  with  no  trem- 
bling voice  now.  "  You  are  quite  ri^ht,  I  think,  and 
I  'm  sure  papa  will  think  so  too.     Good  morning.** 

**  Good  morning/*  they  all  chorused ;  **  very 
likely  we  shall  not  8<5e  you  agaiji ;  wo  go  to  town 
almost  tHrectly.** 

u  y^j-y  probably  you  will  not,  then,"  I  replied.  I 
had  it  in  my  mind' to  adcL  *♦  un!e^  you  want  anytliing 
of  u^  " ;  but  1  refrained  from  uttering  the  mean  re- 
proach*  When  1  gained  the  hall  d<x)r  I  turned  to 
take  my  last  look,  as  1  thought,  of  the  interior  of 
Ea^lesbourne. 

*'  Dot»'t  cry,  Katie,"  my  father  said  fondly  to  me 
when  1  had'  finished  the  rveital  of  my  disap|>oint- 
ment*)  (the  not  gnin;^  to  London  was  far  from  being 
the  keenest).  ^'  Don't  cry,  my  dear  Iviitie,"  he  con- 
tinued, us  the  indignant  tears  rose  to  my  eyes  and 
fell  over  my  clieek  ;  **  you  shall  '     ^       u  and 

I  mml  go  out  with  you  myself,  will 

shine  enough  without  needing  an ^  i m  <  i-  .  i^iilii/'he 
added,  proudly  ;  *'  but  I  ccjule^s,  Katie,  I  am  di*iap- 
pointed  at  finding  those  women  have  beetn  so  thor- 
oughly false  all  this  time/' 

*'  I  hone  they  will  not  come  baick  to  Eaglcsihourae, 
f>apa.  I  »hall  Imt^  the  place  and  everything  con- 
nected witli  it  for  tlte  flit  ore/* 

**  I  ho[jc  they  will  not  come  back,  as  you  say,  Ka- 
Uii ;  but  surely  yon  are  npt  going  to  bate  the  mem- 
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••'ili'T!  f  -.ill  ItriTi- you.  liiirl-.-."  .'..li-*  I  Iriri-,  Riak- 
iii:/  .'i  ?;;-'.:._'  "'iLrT  to  5jx*ak  .u-  '-'li'-jnuily  a?  p-b?;:«io. 
"to  v-.m:-  T'».-ic  fif  ffilinu'  '\'r  ^-ij  ^i»'-  th.it  thirri' 
is  n'ifl.lMi:  ir.'irf  to  iit*  «ifir.''  '  r  kii»wn  liown  ht-re. 
Yon  iiiJL'h:  mrikr*  thf-m  lautrh.  i:'  ?U"h  foK-am.  srami 
jH'opl"  t-wr  laiirfh.  >»_v  tfii;n_:  :hrm  hriw  tu.-  rjrai 
iniii<!  !i<l:rv<'i  two  vairu»-in-i>«>  to  iii.iki?  a  •■trt.:inty. 
aihl  i:i;tk"  tij'in  ;jr.ii-.-:"ul  thai  Kvan?  r-.nni.-  to  you. 
;iii'l  lint  tfj  t!:rin.  with  hi."-  man;'s  nest  oi'  fOm«l*>r.v 
tive  ^'vi'h'ii'.'*'." 

rinn-V  thir  fm-.o  was  s]iar]>«-nf.i  with  anxi-.'ty  a? 
>}u'  >fxikr,  tIt'spitM  th«;  brii:;itru>.-  ot'  her  toiu*.  an.l 
she.'  iirul  iiarn>wly  wat'-hcl  the  i-tlVrt  of  ht-r  wr)rils. 
Hit  iiii'-!m  fi-lt  tliat  th»-y  foinvyi-il  j>n.-r'isfly  the  hint 
111;  n-rpiiivil.  aiiil  was  projKirlioni.ily  n'lii'Vnl. 

*•  Oi'  i'ours**,  iilroiink'."'  lie  ;iu^wfri'cl  in  his  frrand- 
«;«t  manner ;  anil  (.."hm*  niov»*'i  towanis  th«  door, 
wiicii,  rc'nM'nihirip;x  tih*  h-ttrr-.  >hi'  said, — 

'•  Thvn-  :n-'-  snnic  l.'itrr?  Kr."  Mrs.  C.'ari'uthcrs, 
uw\i'..  I  f'anfy  sin*  is  i'jo  ill  to  .-cc  thi'm.  Two  aiv 
ihun  Anwrira:  v.ilj  yon  t;ik«.'  lliL-m?" 

*'  I  tJikf  tlifin.  Clans  why  */"  askt-d  her  uncle,  in 
a  ton*'  i>f  diifnifiid  sin*])ri.s«'. 

••  Only  hwansc.  \H'i:yr  Ibivijxn  Icttrrs,  I  fhouglit 
llcy  nii^xht  n-ijnin-  atft-ntion,  —  that's  all,"  said 
r'l.'irc.  rr<;linu'  hiT^i'irn:]>ukrd  lor  a  vul;rarity.  "  Tiu-y 
riMMi"  Iroiii  \mw  York." 

"  IVohnhly  I'roin  Mr.  Kolton,"  sild  I^Ir.  Carru- 
fh'T  ,  pniiilinj',  Un-  yohl  «'yf-«;hisM's  at  tho  h^ttci-s  in 
rian-'s  h;irid  wii.Ii  dijiiiilii'd  roMnc^s,  hut  UKikinj:  no 
:iM«'iii|it.  to  look  ;if  fheni  nearer.  *•  V.)ii  hail  lu'tter 
l:iy  t'letn  Jisi'le,  i»p  ^rive  tluMn  to  Brookes  ov  Dixon. 
I  nevir  nie-hJIi-  with  Mn*.  (.'arnilhersV  llnnily  cor- 
n'sjionilenej'." 

ChuM'  niaile  her  I'seape  with  the  lettors,  ieehn«r 
ua  if  her  I'ars  liad.  niorally  speakinj^,  been  lH>xed  : 
:ini|  tli verted,  lor  a  litlh',  hy  th<»  HiMiMatinn  from  tin* 
ilevourinjr  anxiety  she?  luid  (J*lt  that  Mr.  Carruthei^s 
should    I'ounnuniratc    in   thi'.   tone  which  t$he  Iiad 


.:.-:nu.*tt:  with  the  digniuKc^  os'  the  Hjoe 

7-  !  •  r  :  3Irs.  Canmtheis's  roc-ni  was  opet. 
.-. .  :Lr:.i.-."i   partly   wichdnwn.    whc-n    Claft 

'  ... ..-  .  :-  ^"^-"^  -iiUeii  softly  to  Dixon,  but  received 
A j.-r:  -"Le  went  in.  aod  toond  xhx  Lots-r- 
■>.     .-•  7  t.'fc.n -- .vr-endance  up«>n  the  patient-  T>Lrr 
r    .  r  -^  --»-  r-?'»-lv-eti  from  >IrsL  Brookes  very  »!> 

.'-- r^  rv:  i-e*.  and  the  old   woman  stated  he 
•.  r.  -:r  r.j^ly  :hat  it  was  goins;  to  br  a  reir 
.:  -!>.  \-  1  :h.it  Clare  had'  much  better  go  to 
■ ...   "*     '.'...  "."*'•?. 

.     .r.'r  '.  •  aay  irooil  here.  >Iiss  Carruthers." 

-■-.-_•       .  i  "K-.-r:i.m :   und   Qare  thoa<2:ht   she  had 

-   •    7  _-.  ^  ".  .-rrr  sr»tr.dt  Si)  sternly  and  harshly.    -I 

.  -  ■  A...  -  ri  l:  any  .>ne  can  do  any  good :  bnt  yoa 

ii\  -.  ^r  --  T.  -.r.d  rke  :ever  may  be  catohinw."' 

l"  -:'.'  -y-r?  dl^tni  with  tears,  not  only  becaoK  ^be 

.   Mr*.   C  .5rr'.:L-.-rs.  not  only  because  anodwr 

-   .   .     1..*  ..  1  l'.-i  TO  the  cmshinor  misery  that  had 

..;    :.  :.tr.  >ii:  ..!--«"»  iK.'i.-ause  it  hurt  her  gentle 

...*::-*  S-;  :-.'.y  ivi  :-.?ei  her?*.»h' ot*  no  account. 

••  N.x"'  r.it-  r-iii.  in  a  low  Toioe,  *•  I  know  I  am  of 
..so,  ?■!:>!.  B:\»kv*.  I  am  not  her  child.  1/  I 
•  7  .  I  -"..  u".  i  r.  •:  i;  V  expected  to  leave  her-  And." 
-".:-  ."i  1  v"d.  l''.:tcriy.  for  the  first  time  treading  on 
:!:•:•  :"-r:i :  icr.  croand. "  more  than  that,  if  it  were 
::j^:  :'.  r  is.v  h.-r  *on  '.night  be  with  her  now,  perhaps.'' 

-  H-M;.  :.u*h.  pmy."  whispered  Mrs.  Brookes. 
Tith  a  :ri^l-:'.*nf.i  il  mce  at  the  beti ;  "  don*t  say  that 
'^•'7  1  '  Slu-  :u:iy  he^r  and  understand  more  than 
wc  r.-inx."" 

C"..ir«.'  1  .••.ktvl  at  her  in  bewilderment,  bnt  obeyed 
her.  ar.i  a?k-.- :  no  questions. 

•■  Tiie>c  eame  jasi  now,"  she  said  ;  "  my  unde 
j  desired  nie  to  gi^  e  them  to  you." 

>he  piii  the  lettei?  into  the  old  woman's  hand, 
!  and  eross^ed  the  room,  leaving  it  by  the  opposite 
drK>r.  whieli  communicated  with  ^Irs.  Carrutoens 
•iriv<'.'>:R^>room.  A^  she  passed  through  the  inner 
a  pan  me  nt,  which  opened  on  the  corridor,  she  6^ 
ferveil  that  the  portrait  of  George  Dallas,  which 
h.id  hiiwi:  npou  the  wall  as  long  as  she  remembered 
I  he  room,  was  no  lon^r  tliere. 

The  hidtlen  ancraish  in  her  own  heart,  the  secret 
which  w;i5  crusbinj:  her  oi\ti  young  spirit^  made  the 
(;;irl  ijiiiek  to  see  and  interpret  any  sign  of  nmilar 
sorrow  and  mystery. 

••  Mr>.  15 mokes  has  taken  away  her  son*s  picture," 
Clare  thouirht.  as  she  slowly  descended  the  stains 
•'  and  she  dreads  his  name  being  mentioned  in  her 
presence.  Dr.  Munns  asked  if  she  had  had  a  shock, 
and  seemed  to  impute  her  illness  to  somL'thing  of 
the  kiufl.  There  is  something  wrong  with  George 
Dalla-,  and  the  two  know  it." 

When  Miss  Camithers  left  her,  Mrs.  Brookes 
bn>ke  the  seal  of  one  of  the  letters  without  a  mo- 
ment's hesitation,  and  read  its  contents,  standing; 
shiehled  from  any  possible  oWrvation  by  the  inva- 
lid by  the  curtains  of  the  bed.  The  letter  con- 
tained only  a  few  line,*^ : 

'*  I  am  fjoiiuj  wntff,  out  of  KntjlamL  for  a  lit  tie 
ti:hilt\  m;f  iktirrst  m'/tlur"  George  Dallas  wi-otc- 
'-  It  is  mci'.^sanf  /hr  thf*  trtirmaciion  of  ntff  husims;*: 
fnif  I  ft  it  I  )ntl  ktiow  it  wnnfil  he  so  wht  n  J  fast  vtinnui- 
itirah'il  v'ilh  ifou.  Write  to  mf*  at  the  nuhjt/nutf  ad- 
tlnss:  ffnur  h-tti r  will  ht<  fonrarilMl"  The  aihlress 
iriv«*n  was  Ilouth's,  at  South  Molton  Streets 

The  old  woman  sij^hed  heavily  as  she  road  the 
letter,  and  then  resumed  lier  attendance  un  her 
patient. 

T'lie  day  waned,  the  Liondon  ]>h}'sician  came  and 
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went  The  household  at  Po)'nin^5  learned  little  of 
their  inistress-s  state.  Therti  w;l«<  Yft'lo  to  hi  I -inied. 
Tliflt  ni^t  a  letter  was  writt  hy 

Mr?5.  Brookes,  which  was  air  M)or 

oM  wuiuan  than  she  ha^l  ever  ht^tiii  calleJ  upon  to 
fulfil*     Witi  infinittf  labor,  she  wrote  as  ibliows: 

**  'My  dear  l^Ia^U^r  George.  Tour  letter  bus  come, 
so  I  know  you  are  not  in  England,  and  I  am  not 
sure  but  that  some  one  else  niaj  see  this.  Your 
mother  i»  very  ilb  in  consc<iuence  of  what  she  has 
seen  in  the  papera*  I  do  not  bcHt've  it  is  m^  bad  a^ 
it  sH^ms,  Uion^n  how  bud  that  ik,  thank  f"'^t\,  no  tmc 
but  yoar  raother  and  1  ktiow,  or  can  ' 
hope  and  tniat.  Think  of  all  the  : 
moeit  imploriri  1  could  say  to  yuu,  im  own 

dear  boy,  if  1 1  to  say  an\'t!nnj:f .  and  if  you 

can  put  us  out  «»t  ?n>poM5t!,  by  u  L  to  her, 

not  on  any  account  to  her,  but  b^  But  if 

you  can't,  Gporge,  - —  and  think  wh:ii  i  !-»  t  m  «ayinp 
that  if,  —  keep  away,  don't  let  her  hear  of  you,  don*t 
let  her  think  of  you  in  danger*  Anyhow,  God  save, 
and  help,  and  forpire  you, 

*'  \  our  atTi'Ctionate  old  Kurse, 

"Ellen,* 


in  1 

been  |ir<)nnimce<l 
been  banialierl  tc» 


hud  arisen  to  agitate  her,  no  n>?w«  of 

man  hrul  !'m'<mi  iilir.iiiir,l_     Tlj»'  i!i:ttN>r  i 

Iv  I 

ofL.  . 

dreail   hafk  crown  upon    tlare, 

svenied,  tl»at  be  was  «atc  now,  P  i 

guilty  wreteh,  a  creature  to  1 

evf^n  in  thoujirht.     And  th** 

thought  of  it.  the 

Ucr  own  heart  thai 

9ct  him  up,  with  ?u  litlk   i 

their  chance  meetinf»,  us  an  1 

girlish   iancy,  —  an   iil  '    ' 

now,  a  shrine  forever  r 

wa-  -'■■'  -  ►'--''  -'-  '- 

ad 


trftVi'U  in    '  ' 
1  •  change 

iynings,    Tur  irjvrr  u.i>.i 
'  'US,  and  Clare  hud  not 


felt 


It 

=  la 
l>v  tliv  pure, 
thi*:,  and 
'   to 
Ad 
;ij  alter 
'"  of  h*?r 
rllirown 
i.     She 


brancLi 

but    'if 

a(  him 

in  all  Vjui 

it   ;i"f\vn^  ~ 

CC'T '  ■ 

kii. 
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ribi. 

Ifc= 


tone  died  out  ot  her  voice  ;  the  ehange  i*i  an  iiidi^i- 
ible  sorrow  p.issed  upon  the  girl,  but  passed  uuni> 
tieed  by  lienself  to  any  other. 

The  days  went  on,  as  time  travels,  in  sorrow  and 
in  jov ;  and  at  length  tjhangi*  came  in  Mrs,  Car- 
ruthers,  and  there  was  hope  at  Poynings.  Not 
hope,  indeed,  that  she  could  ever  be  again  uh  nhe 
ha«i  beon,  beautiful  and  stat-ely  in  her  serene  anrl 
honored  matronhood,  in  her  bright  jntel%em'e  and 
dignity.  That  wm  not  to  l>e.  She  recovered ; 
that  id,  she  did  not  die,  but  she  died  to  much  of  the 
pttst.     She   was   an  old  woman  from   thenceforth » 

rjll    h(»r    lio'tnty,   saVC   the    iinTi.oftiil    ]»-mrv    of 

I    very   quiet,  uid 

!    nerve  and  v.    ,  lory 

rion  or  interest  in  the 
preeent,  wreck  of  what  abe  had 

lieen-    ller  i,<  >ervant  waa  not  ^q  much  dis- 

tressed  by  fi  a»  were  her  husband  and 


and 
for- 

tor  the 


Clare,     She  had  her  own  reasons  for  thinking  it 
better  Uinf,  if   sIh^hM  be  mj.     For  mnnv  f!avs  after 


conv 
nnrl 


.>0  {i\r 

pomp  ami 


!   ou  the  pifcjL   tA    il  uono 

(he  f>)d  woman,  wl.  1  with 

-   o\'eF  the  wiL'ck  ol  all  iihe  so 

d  God  in  her  heart  that  even 

liaa  tome.     None  ha<l  come  otlierwise. 

dina  had  made  no  wgn. 


that  Ciare  shouid  remain  at  i 

their  abseri'^r,  wlirn   Mr    Pnr 
BrLK>kejK  r  '"  iMiji^i  in- 

fuiTu  Iiim  t  iLCXjJceted 

to  find  Mr,   GcuiiiL'  DitlLu  ?     ll  wuultl  haire  been 
impoAsihle  for  human  inrenuitv  to  have  devised  a 
■   •  '  .  "'  .     '  ■     ■    ,    r\  Mrs, 
it  for 


;t      tL10J!H'!il. 


Miu     -jiL»\vi.'a    iv'v    n-.u-    till 


plainly,  that  Mr.  Camithers,  much  soft 

.  -.^  f"it»ntftj  condescended  to  expla'm  wi.j  ....   ...v*! 

it, 

.L.  nr.i  (lon^vfLT  If  nrrinr^r'    tTiat  til*'  vmiiifr  mr\n 


With 

nc-.i  ; 


I  do 

<jf  hi^ 
r.-rs^,  i  believe  I 
■t  written  to  her 


Uitely.*' 

"  iiot  lately^  •tr,"  replied  Mr*.  Brooke**- 
The  re^^f  '  '' 

<rave  Mr.  < 

1  ■.     ■  '■  TUT  fir  rF    . 

-•■,  in  whir 


period,  <U\ 


I  U»  notic'  plMi.  CiiV' 

I  much  CO  1  for  having 

writteu  it,  and  e«pi?i'i,tUy  fur  haviiig  timeil  the  writ- 
ing of  it  so  well.  "  Sooner,  he  might  have  made  an 
'  it  for  coming  here,''   thought  the  astut-<^ 

I ;  "  and  it  would  have  been  heartlej«  not 
to  i-n.    ni-itten  at  all/' 

For  once  in  hig  life,  Mr.  Carruthers  of  Poyning^ 
had  written  a  letter  of  importance. 

[^  be  csoQitiniMd.] 

KENSINGTON  CHURCH. 

ANOTiir.R  iiitercfting  rebc  of  the  I<©ndoo  of  pa«t 
timefl  19  about  to  be  remnved.  Kensington  Church, 
it  is  reported,  v  d  down  tn  a  few  months, 

U^irjjj  1T1  ari  III:  Tt  Is  not  a  large  nor  a 

;,   I  II  !  pleafiaiit  asfocia- 

I  iii.kr    U'  la».    In  Leigb 
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ACTDOR  or  "  DKXIS  DOX«IK,"  **  WALT^tt  OOKI!I»/'  "rUAT¥D  OUT,"  KTC. 

It  was  Ibe  seeonfl  or  third  <lay  of  December, 
ivUen  the  fio^tinnn,  after  a  long  period  of  total  n\>- 
Ftinence  from  double-knnrking  atoiir  doorJcU  awaj' 
into  moderation,  and  left  us  a  couple  of  letters. 

AVe  were  livinf;  alone  torrether,  my  brother's  wid- 
ow  aod  It  itnd  our  interests,  and  consequently  our 
correspouflent5,  were  not  niimeTOUi*.  She  was  my 
smior  by  —  nn  mattor  how  many  years,  but  quite 
enoun^h  to  render  the  arrangement  a  j>erfectly  proper 
one,  even  aeconiini?  to  the  most  j^evere  eonvimtlon- 
ill  cotie,  althoni^h  I  was  unmarried,  and  still  called 
a  mrl  by  verbally  weil-tliHposed  frientLs. 

My  brother  had  been  dead  alxtut  eighteen 
months.  He  had  died  worn  out,  broken  down,  ujseil 
up,  —  thest*  arc  several  phrases  descriptive  of  the 
same  thin;r.  hi  plain  English,  he  had  "  gone  to  his 
death  "  in  the  columns  of  a  daily  paper,  — ^gone  to 
it  35  unflinchingly,  as  heroically,  as  che^rtiilly  as 
any  one  of  that  ijallant  band  who  made  the  never- 
to-be-too-frequently-quoted  charge  at  Balaclava. 
But  he  belonged  to  a  noble  army  of  martyrs  ivhose 
deeds  do  not  get  recorded  by  laureates? ;  ?o  when  he 
fell  down  in  fighting  the  !iard  fight  of  the  daily 
prcKS,  the  ranks  closed,  and  nobody  missed  him,  — 
nobody,  at  least,  save  his  wife  and  hi«<  inster.  Yery 
few  people  seem  Uii  be  missed  when  they  fall  out 
of  their  places,  however  it  may  l»c  in  reality. 

It  is  a  fact,  and  therefore,  in  the  face  of  all  pre- 
cedent, I  will  state  it,  but  there  had  never  existed 
a  grain  of  ,inything  save  the  kindliest  teelirig  be* 
tweeti  my  si^l^r-in-law  and  myself-  She  hud  never 
fe:»red  '♦'my  interlerence."  1  had  never  accused  her 
even  in  my  heart  of  attempting  to  alienate  Gny*fl 
aifections  from  me.  The  result  of  this  abnegation 
of  the  time-honored  right*  of  sisters-in-law  was,  that 
while  Guy  lived  we  idl  carried  on  the  war  merrily 
and  happily ;  and  when  Guy  died,  we  decided  that 
it  would  be  very  hard  for  the  two  who  were  left  to 
part.  She  was  alone  in  t!ie  world,  and  I  was  virtii- 
dlly,  though  not  nominally,  nlone  too.  There  yvas 
an  unde  of  my  mother's  alive,  to  be  sure;  but  he 
was  like  my  fathers  crest  to  me,  merely  a  badge  of 
reHpect-abiblv,  —  nothing  more,  to  bo  mentioned  in 
a  modulfdctf  voiee  even  to  uiy*4clt*,  — a  baronet,^ 
Sir  Guy  Porafrct,  My  mother  had  felt  tlmt  fho  %vas 
taking  almost  a  liberty  in  naming  her  only  son  after 
^the  mighty  bead  of  her  house.     Hut  she  had  done 


•  From  Advaocc  fiheets  of  th^s  CbrUtmaa  Nnmtter  of  London 
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it,  nnd  even  <lired  t'f  aj^piise  ]\\m  of  il,  —  wliieh  act 
of  lealty  Sir  (iuy  rewanied  by  sending  ray  brother 
a  little  morocco  Ijox  containing  a  smvdl  emboseed 
silver  mug,  —  **  goblet  "  he  called  it  in  his  letter ;  but 
as  it  was  not  capable  of  containing  half  a  pint  of 
anything,  we  declined  using  the  more  pretentious 
appellation  iu  familiar  converse,  and  it  came  to  be 
known  hi  the  hougehold  aa  '♦  Guy's  mug." 

Of  course  we  were  sitting  at  our  breakfast^table 
when  these  two  letters  arrived.  Everybody  is  ^t- 
tmg  at  breakfast  when  letters  arrive,  in  fiction.  We 
were  discussing  our  probable  chances  of  passing  a 
remarkably  dreary  Christmas,  when  the  girl  who 
served  na  in  our  uncomfort<ible  lodgings  came  in 
with  our  letters,  ^vhicdi  we  seized  with  the  eagerness 
people  who  have  not  i"eceived  a  written  word  for 
weeks  only  can  feel. 

Mine  was  the  shorter,  and  flo  was  read  the  sooner 
ol'  the  two  ;  but,  short  as  it  was,  it  was  very  stagger- 
ing. It  was  dated  from  "  The  Towers,  — —shb'e,** 
and  was  to  the  following  cfloet :  — 

*'My  dkar  MiS!^  DtTNBAR  (I  was  the  dear  Miss 
Dunbar),  —  My  father  and  I  were  speaking  yester- 
•lay  of  how  much  it  was  to  be  regretted  that  we  did 
not  see  more  of  your  dear  mother  while  she  was 
alive.  This  misfortune  is,  how^ever,  not  to  be  reme- 
died now**— ('♦hardly,**!  thought) —  " but  wa  at 
least  may  know  each  other-  We  expect  a  few 
friends  down  at  Christmas:  you  must  come  to  na 
then,  as  we  very  much  wish  to  make  yoiu"  acqiiaint^ 
ancc.  Come  down  on  the  23d,  if  you  can  conven- 
iently, by  the  1 1  A.  M-  train :  you  will  be  met  at 
the  Flayford  station.  Wo  were  cxtTemely  sorry  to 
hear  of  vour  brother's  death.  I  send  this  under 
cover  to  Ids  lawyer,  who  is  most  likely  in  possession 
of  yonr  .address. 

"My  father  desires  his  kind  regards,  and  joins 
with  me  in  hoping  that  we  shall  soon  see  you. 

♦'In  the  me:in  time  believe  me  to  be, 
♦♦  Your  affectionate  cousin, 

**RACnACL  POMrRET." 

The  reader  will  agree  with  me  that  this  letter  from 
*'my  affectionate  cousin,  Rachael  Pomfret,"  an  utter 
stranger  even  by  natne  to  me,  must  have  been  very 
staggering.  It  was  some  minutes  before  I  could  re- 
alise that  it  was  not  a  bit  of  an  abaui-^l  dream.  But 
by  the  time  my  s'-st^r  had  read  her  letter  I  had  ac- 
eeptetl  mine  as  a  fact,  and  knew  that  I  vrm  brtwid 
awake. 

♦*  Helen,"  I  began,  its  she  put  her  letter  back  into 
its  envelope,  ♦♦  Ijercj  *s  an  in\itatlon  to  the  Towei^." 

♦*  And  who  are  the  Towere  ?  "  Helen  asked.  We 
were  such  strangtrs  to  my  mother^s  kin,  that  my 
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the  fair  Dtiubars  —  not  cvtm  door  Gtiy,  who  was  so 
like  rrie  —  \ii\d  my  iernbiy  blauk  huhei?  mid  eycbro^v;?. 

Mis.5  PuuilVet  hrul  not  toM  jue  when  the  trafri 
rcaclicJ  Pla)  ford,  and  I  had  ibrgotteji  to  look  at  a 
raihvay  bill,  and  there  was  no  on«  in  the  carria^xc 
with  vvhoiri  I  dared  to  enter  into  conversation.  My 
iMIow-triivellers  all  looked  *'  good  style/*  but  they 
dtd  Tiut  look  ** {rood  natured,**  Stay!  1  wrong  one 
of  them  by  saying  tlua. 

T)ie  exception  was  a  finc^  fair,  distinpfTiishcddook* 
inj;  yuuiijT  man  —  one  scarcely  saw  that  ho  was 
handsome  at  first  —  of  about  eight  or  nine  and 
tiventy.  He  had  jumped  into  the  carriage  imme- 
diately after  me^  and  he  now  sat  just  opposite  lo 
me^  with  an  opossum  rufj  over  his  knees,  and  the 
last  number  of  ^'  Punch  "  in  his  hnnd.  When  he 
Lad  looked  through  that,  he  folded  his  arms  and 
hxjkr<l  ihroui^h  the  window,  and  I  saw  that  his  pro- 
file and  expression  were  both  fine  find  high-bred* 
"  Some  youn;^  lord  of  the  manor  goinjj  duwn  to 
spend  hia  Christmas  at  his  ancestral  b'aib/'  I  thought, 
romantically.  And  I  went  on  to  wonder  if  he 
wouht  not  be  rather  desolate  in  those  halls  if  he 
were  not  married,  and  to  iipecrdato  as  to  v»hether 
he  was  a  neijcrbbor  of  Sir  Guy  Pomfret's  or  not  ? 

My  speculitions  on  the  point  deei>enecl  in  inter- 
est, ^vhen  about  four  oVloek  we  nxn  into  the  Play- 
ibrtl  stution,  and  he  got  out  and  looked  up  and  down 
the  platform.  A  servant  in  livery  ran  up  at  once, 
touching  his  hat,  and  respectfully  smiling  a  welcome. 
**  Ilert*  you  are,  sir,"  he  said.  *'^  Master  hasi  sent  the 
6tanIio|ie,  thinking  you *d  like  lo  drive  tbe  Don  At 
once/' 

*^That*a  H^ht,  Green,"  my  han^lsome  feUow*trav- 
eller  answered,  in  one  of  those  strona,  sonorous 
voices  that  seem  to  tell  of  the  power  within.  ♦'  Are 
they  all  well  at  home  ?  "  he  added  ;  and  tlie  man 
peplied,  — 

**  Ye^,  sir  ;  thnnk  you,  sir ;  all  well.'* 

I  lia^i  been  standing;  looking  on  and  listening  all 
thii  time  (it  was  only  a  minute  or  two,  but  it  seemed 
a  long  time  to  me,  since  no  one  eame  forwanl  to 
make  me  weleome)  ;  but  at  this  point  I  was  recalled 
to  a  sense  of  my  position  by  a  porter  coming  up  all d 
asking, — 

•*  Do  you  w&nt  your  box  carried  anywhere, 
mis5  ?  " 

**  I  think  it  will  be  sent  for/'  I  stammered  out 
Im^rfly.  Then  as  the  gentleman  and  his  servant 
w dked  away,  I  added,  **  1  am  going  to  the  Towers, 
—  Sir  Guy  Pomfnt's." 

"  Tliii'  way  then,  mi**,'*  the  man  replied,  shoulder- 
ing my  bo.\,  and  1  followed  him  down  the  station 
out  into  the  yard,  where  a  tiny  wagonette  and  a 
Now  Forest  pony  were  «lrawn  up.  A  groom  in 
stable  drefs  stood  by  the  pony's  head,  and  as  I 
came  up  he  as-kcd  if  I  was  Mi«s  Dunbar, 

On  my  rcplyiuj^  that  1  vri^n,  he  said,  *'  Mis?  Pom- 
fret  h'ld  Hent  her  own  pony  Ibr  me,  and  would  X  like 
to  drive/* 

"  N<»,  thank  yon,"  I  answei'cd  ;  and  then  I  got  in, 
and  the  grmmi  took  the  reins  and  tlie  driving-fieitt, 
and  we  made  our  way  out  of  the  yard. 

Out  of  the  qutet  station  >*ard,  and  into  the  midst 
of  a  brillii^intly  animated  scene.  In  the  middle  of 
^ibe  brtnul  country  road,  well  kept  and  amber-hued 
I  th:tt  of  a  park,  a  stanhope,  Iw'tween  the  shails  of 
which  wa*»  a  magnificcjitly  made  dark-brown  horae, 
was  pidli^rl  up.  The  driver  —  my  dislinj;uisbed- 
Ii  ■  "!  »w-tniveller —  was  in  the  act  of  taking 
'  o  a  young  lady  who  was  just  checking  a 

pair  (>i  [loniea  aoreast  of  him. 


A  lovely  young  bdy,  with  a  wild  bhish-rose  com- 

filexion,  and  musir^es  of  fair  hair  billowing  out  from 
leneath  her  small  cavalier  hat.  As  she  srit  a  little 
back,  drawing  up  her  tine  mouthed  i  Is,  I 

thought  that  I  had  never  seen  anythiii  ring 

and  pretty  in  my  life.  Her  flashing  Ijuie  i'\rs,  her 
face  dimpling  with  smileai,  the  perfect  e!L*;e  with 
which  she  held  the  reins  and  restrained  the  fiery  lit- 
tle creatures  that  were  drawing  her  uh ell-like 
phaeton,  the  sheen  of  the  black  velvet  and  the  soft 
gray  tone  about  the  grebe  in  which  she  wiis  clothed, 
—  all  made  up  a  picture  that  it  is  imposJible  to  for- 
get, as  it  was  fair  to  look  upon. 

Broad  as  the  road  was,  there  was  scarcely  room 
for  the  wagonette  to  pass  the  two  other  carriagi?*, 
and  the  lady  I  have  described  did  not  turn  her  eyca 
in  our  direction.     So  we  drew  up  and  waited. 

*'  What  do  you  think  of  grandpapa's  last  pres- 
ent ?  "  the  lady  was  saying  as  we  came  out.  "  I 
wanted  him  to  wait  for  you  to  choose  the  jjonies,  but 
he  would  not." 

"  They  are  handsome  enough,"  the  gentleman  re- 
plied. "  You  all  look  very  well  together,  '  Behold 
the  chariot  of  the  Fairy  Queen,*  was  the  quotation 
that  rose  to  my  lips  when  I  first  caught  sight  of  you." 

**  How  absurtl  you  are,  Guy,"  she  replied. 
('*  Guy !  What  a  thoroughly  county  name  Guy 
must  be,"  I  thought.)  **  How  absurd  you  are,  Guy; 
now  give  me  nx>m  to  pass,  and  let  me  get  on,  or  J 
shall  have  such  a  little  diive  to-day,  in  consequence 
of  my  illduek  in  meeting  you." 

She  looked  through  her  Jong  lashes  with  a  half- 
chddish,  balf-demure  smile.  No  man  could  have 
imagined  for  one  instant  that  she  meant  seriously 
that  she  considered  that  meeting  a  piece  of  ill-luck. 
But  he  looked  grave  at  once,  niid  made  more  room 
for  her  to  pass,  as  if  there  had  not  been  plenty  of 
room  already. 

She  gave  her  ponies  a  sharp  flick,  and  as  they 
sprang  forward  she  called  out,  — 

"  Goofl  by  —  till  dinner/'  and  the  picture  wai 
IjToken  up. 

I  felt  so  sorry  for  it,  —  so  very  sorr}^  that  those  two 
harn1snnii'  vnnnr  people  had  Vanished  before  I  knew 
ar  m.    As  we  drove  slowly  along  — 

for  pony  was  very  fat,  and  by  no  meanj 

fast  —  1  made  up  little  stories,  of  which  the  Fairy 
Queen  and  the  one  who  had  bestowed  the  title  upon 
her  where  the  hero  and  heroine.  '*  We  shall  meet 
at  dinner,"  *ihe  had  said.  I  saw  it  alL  She  waa 
the  '*  Udy  of  the  land/'  and  had  an  entertainment 
that  night,  to  which  he  with  the  long  yellow  mouS' 
tache  and  blue  eyes  had  eome  expressly  from  town, 
I  think  at  this  juncture  I  looked  down  distastefuUv  at 
my  plain  gray  dre.«s  trimmed  with  black  braid.  The 
be'auty  of  black  velvet  and  lustrous  gre!>e  was  very 
much  before  me.  Ere  the  feeling  became  dissatis- 
faction we  reached  the  Towers,  and  drove  up  be- 
tween tall  iron  gates  through  a  paved  court- yard, 
bordered  with  grand  old  oaks  and  cedars,  to  the 
entrance  door  of  the  Pomfrcts'  family  mansion. 

I  saw  at  once  that  it  was  not  a  bit  like  tbe  **  ^lanor 
Farm  "  in  **  Pickwick."  What  it  was  like  l  shall  at- 
tempt to  tell  you. 

It  was  a  very  wide  house  of  rcil  brick,  with  that 
time-honored  tint  on  it  that  only  houses  that  have 
centuries  full  of  traditions  hanging  over  them  can 
liop*^  to  have.  There  was  a  deep  tbsse  in  front  of 
tbe  house,  and  this  was  filled  in  with  luxuriantly 
grown  laurels  and  other  evergreens,  whose  brightJy- 
jjollshcd  leaves  broke  the  straight  line  of  tlie  bot- 
toms of  oU  the  lower  windowB*    To  tbo  right  other 
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Ilet  W.1S  ray  ;^rcjit-«uc!e,  Sir  Guy  PomtVet.  lie 
did  not  say  much  to  me,  but  what  h«  did  say  trtis 
kindly  meant  and  so  kindly  expres.'«t!d*  I  iunud 
m)*self  billing'  dovrn  after  a  minute,  lookinj^;  iij)  at 
him  as  he  8to<v.l  befuru  rae^  questioning  me  as  to  my 
journvy;  and  tlicn  I  found  myaelf  fiiiswcnn^  him 
coherently  enough,  tbou»;h  a  shy  ^dancc  which  I 
bad_  given  to  the  left  nearly  made  my  brain  rtnU 
again » 

Thei'e  werp  several  people  in  the  room,  but  it 
was  large,  and  they  stood  in  detached  j*roups,  and 
so  did  not  strike  the  eye  at  once.  At  firi4t  Avhen  I 
came  in  I  was  only  eonieioua  oflinrht  and  size.  But 
by  th<>  tlino  I  had  sat  do\7n  and  answered  Sir  Guy*s 
questTona  I  wag  capaMe  of  distins^ishinji  fbrmsi. 
The  little  deformed  lady  was  doin;^  the  honoi's  vi- 
vaciously I  gathered,  and  then  to  my  Icfl  were  a 
eoujile  tunt  I  started  forward  to  look  more  fully  nf,  — 
the  Fairy  Queen  and  ray  hpudsome  fi_^llow-tr:ivelIer! 

What  a  fairy  queen  she  looked  now^  to  be  u^rcl 
She  nbsolutely  gMttered  in  lier  fair  beauty  and  her 
crystalline  white  &ilk.  Sht*  vrm  pbiying  with  a  big, 
white-feathered  fan  and  a  bouquet  of  CliriPtmn^  rose?, 
and  a  si-eni-bottle,  and  a  glove  that  wju*  hnlf  nnd  Imlf 
off",  as  I  looked  at  her.  Antl  he  stood  opposite  to 
her,  glancing  admiringly  at  all  her  cfKiuettisn  efforts, 
smiling  half  cynically  the  while^  —  a  perfect  typf  of 
the  tawny-bearded,  blue-eyed*  well-m^wn  young 
Englishman,  looking  in  liis  ?-:cvcr€  blacK  and  narrow, 
tape-like  tie  not  a  bit  like  a  mute  or  a  waiter  {chfc 
the  comic  writers)^  but  thoroufrhbrtid  as  he.  was, — 
the  result  of  race  and  good  society. 

He  was  brought  up  to  me  soon,  and  introdttccd  by 
the  sprightly  deformed  lady  (who  was,  I  founds  the 
ffume  Kaehael  Pomfret  who  had  wTittcn  to  me)  as 
"  your  cousin  Cfcorgie,  —  I  shall  drop  the  *  Miss  Dun- 
bar/ Guy  Pomfret/* 

Thtn,  as  I  half  ro9e  (not  quite  knowing  what  to 
do,  fearing  nervously  that  1  should  commit  some 
Bolecisim  in  manners  whatever  I  did),  and  returned 
his  bow^  Miss  Pomfret  added, — 

"  And  now  come  across,  and  ^et  known  to  another 
cousin,  my  dear,"  and  before  I  Knew  what  was  hnp* 
pening,  i  was  face  to  face  with  the  Fairy  Queen,  who 
held  out  a  slender,  white,  jewelled  hand  to  me,  and 
laughed  and  (l^i^hed  out  smiles,  ami  made  me  feel 
very  material  indeed  as  ehe  nuuk*  herself  momen- 
tarily more  f  iscinating,  when  Misa  Kaehael  had  named 
her  as  ♦'  Ida  Pomfret/* 

I  have  no  YQry  distinct  recollection  of  what  went 
on  before  or  at  dinner.  I  only  know  1  hearfl  my 
own  nitme  repeated  several  times,  and  many  people 
came  and  sai<l  kind  thing.=»  to  mo  for  my  **mothcr*s 
sake.'*  I  gladly,  grateftilly  Kcknowledgcd  that  it 
was  for  her  sake,  solely  and  wholly,  that  I  was  a 
favored  gut»st  in  this  grand  old  place. 

But  alter  a  time  my  mint!  st^ems  to  have  accepted 
the  situation,  and  cleared  and  steadied  it/elf,  for  nil 
the  later  events  of  that  evening  are  well  outlined  in 
my  memory.  We  hr^d  not  been  back  in  the  draw- 
ing-room long  before  Ida  eame  and  sat  down  by  me, 
and  shot  off  ^ome  biight  little  sentences  at  me. 

**  So  I  nearly  played  the  part  of  Juggernaut's  car 
to  you,"  she  bc^^an.  **  Aunt  Raehael  meant  you  to 
he  a  surprise  to  nn  all,  and  kept  your  coming  a  clead 
secret ;  t  <li<l  n't  in  th*'  least  know  who  it  wa»  in  that 
horrid  little  c^^  ..i']..  >-'• 

The  r'airy  '  lly  looked,  as  she  s^aid  it,  as 

If  it  I      it  [n  ^  divine  to  drive  over  fuch 

mex  was  lying  hack  m  a 

low  to  it,  and  her  dre*? 


glittering  white,     llcr  rf^''-^^'    I--*'-    r-i    ...^    \ri 
i^trong  relief  like  a  glni 

ground  of  the  velvet  chu  1 

such  a  dainU-  creature  tliHt  ii  : 

that  she  f<hould  bo  regardless  <> 

**  You  dul  see  nv*  then  ?  "  I  as  Is  n  I. 

»*  Well,  I  saw  you  without  seeing  yon^  if  voa  can 
understand  that;  I  was  taken  up  with  whowfng  Guy 
my  nf»w  ponie«;  vou  never  eaw  him   before,  did 
vou  V  " 
*    "Whom?" 

**  Guy,  — my  cousin,— -your  counn,  too,  is  n't  he  ? 

0  no,  your  second-cousin,  that 's  it." 
**  No,  I  never  saw  him  before/* 

**  He  *a  my  salv.ation  at  ChristraaSt  the  blonde  l:>eau- 
ty  said,  with  a  bttle  yawn;  "he  gets  «p  charades. 
Do  you  like  charades  V  And  wu  always  have  a 
ball  or  two  while  he  is  hert*/* 

"  Is  tlii*  his  homOt  or  yvxirs  ?  " 

*'  AJy  home  now,  —  his  in  time  to  come.  I  live  witJi 
grandpapa  and  aunt  Rachel;  (ruy  is  the  heir."  She 
dropped  her  voice  to  a  whisper  nii  she  said  thif^  then 
?h«  raise<l  it  again  suddenly  to  ask,  "  Do  you  like 
Christmas  better  in  the  country  than  in  London  V  " 

**  I  have  never  spent  a  Christmas  in  the  country 
yet,'*  I  replied. 

*'  (_),  you  lucky  girl ! "  she  cried ;  **  and  I  have  never 
spent  one  out  of  it ;  1  'd  give  aiiy  thing  —  except  my 
ponieii — to  go  to  town  and  see  all  tlm  burlesques; 

1  don't  eare  for  the  pantomimes;  have  you  seen 
many  ?  " 

I  told  her  "  Yes**;  while  Guy  was  alive  I  saw  all 
such  thinojg,  now  I  *'was  nick  of  them,"  I  added^ 
passion  atidy. 

"  Who  was  Guy  ?  "  she  asked,  soberly,  and  she 
seemed  sorry  when  I  told  her  he  was  my  brother. 

But  such  a  bright  creature  cannot  be  sorry  long 
for  the  troubles  of  others.  She  was  up  dancing  away 
towards  the  piano,  in  answer  to  somebody*s  requciit 
that  she  would  sing,  before  the  mist  had  cleared  off 
my  eyes  which  the  mention  of  (Tuy  hail  catjscd. 
When  I  could  sec  clearly  again,  Guy  Pomfret,  my 
other  cousin,  was  staniling  talking  to  her  while  she 
il uttered  over  some  music,  and  seemed  unable  to 
make  a  choice  of  a  song. 

Presently,  however,  she  found  one,  or  he  found  it 
for  ben  At  any  rate  lie  placed  it,  .'ind  kept  his 
hand  ready  to  turn  the  p.agc  wl/de  she  Fang,  and 
I  got  drawn  up  nearer  to  them  by  her  voice,  and 
watched  his  face  as  he  watcbc<l  hers. 

She  had  a  ringing,  clear,  tlcxible  voice.  I  can 
express  what  its  sound  was  by  naming  a  color 
more  clearly  than  in  any  other  way, —  it  was  a 
bright  blue ;  it  was  like  a  silver  bell,  as  cold  and 
with  as  much  feeling. 

She  was  singing  a  plaintive,  paseionate  ballad, 

and  nhc  sang  it  correctly  antl  cleverly  ;  but  1  felt 

dissatisfied  with  the  way  in  which  she  warbled  out 

tho£6  rcqjroaehfu!  words,  — 

"You  »houUl  hAT<»  I'M  mt  that  1i^f«f<»,  .Ttmle, 
Yoo  «hoal4  Ur.vc  toji!  me  thsiL  bcfunf,  liMStlic.'^ 

I  was  glad  when  Guy  Pomfret  looked  dissatisfied, 
too,  and  stopped  her  belbro  she  had  tinished  h  quite* 
by  saying,  — 

**  You  never  can  do  that,  niujnonne:  try  some* 
thing  I'lse/* 

She  frowned  for  an  in<:r -^t  i>nl  then  got  up,  say- 
ing, "No,  no,  some  one  e^  >  n  I  will  try  to 
do  justice  to  another  of  VOL!  ,Giiy:it>not 
for  want  of  desire  to  please  you  ihat  I  failed  this 
time,  fir,"  she  ailded,  in  a  low  voice,  with  a  little 
laugh  that  was  slightly  tinged  Trith  vexiitbn* 
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....;.■.-!.-.'  —  V...1  y.'i  or,i:-e  Ur  .' 

:y  ..  ■  :  /."  I  riri-w«.r 'I.  anl  ti.iin  I 
•  .',1;  i  ::.-.  j:i,:or::i";lt.*.  My  voiu*.-  wa* 
:•-.:.■  ;1</:*  fofiT.iIto,  —  what  wouli  it 

"::•-  If  try  'oin**  ofminn.  or  v:\l\  you 
of  Vi/ir  o-.vnl''"  ll.i  :.iktl.  j:o>l- 
•.;.«,-:'i  Mr.  P.,:n!r:t  r-?.;..-.-  t'.P'.varl  t.j 
•■  .-•;  ;•'  I.:-  r-'/.;M  !:•;![»  uic  to  a  s*.-;'"t;'i.i.''  he  «:ii'J. 
t.nl  I  kn'.-.v  :li -.t  I  v.- v*  uirly  •^roniniitt'-l  to  it,  «u  I 
•aid  •' I  v.-..^il  try  wliat  I  kn:-w  IjL-st":  ar.'l. '..ali- 
sta;r?*rr':  1  by  my  own  tein-rity,  I  san:x  ^om»;  versi.-s 
j.o'if  ^i'ly  livl  Avritt'^n  lvA  coinp'';V:«l  once  alttr  a 
viait  to  the-  J-)u:iljar  .-M':  oi'our  faiiiiiy :  — 

'•T.i'T'i  "s  a  br'-Tih  'r  fr  •^■!-.ra  on  the  ground 

Vi ;.  -rv  v'A  'J.-:  J.*.v;.t-r  vr-,"", 
T'..  ■■-  :r.  I  :••■  li  l-^'-r  r  .  ■  rny  }.  an 

'i:.  i-i  K.-.j^;.:  'I  *s  ■  r.V'-m  ri*e: 
r,  -i:!..-'."!  nr.i:vl  t:.':  lhi■^::•■. 

7 :. :  'I'-rri  i,,-!  r  '.f  :!:•:  ii'.rJi, 
It  il-f  ii««  tl.o  pUir.?  '.f  Kn.Iar.il, 

Anl  :^u  L»-iiin<:-:i  of  the  Forth. 

"Tli'se  parj/Ie  "rirlj^s :  r.-»  floircrs,  tnrc, 

fci'iiniinj  in  i.th*r  «li.ll". 
Ar:  half  m  s-.ce  ;i  Ui  .Scnttish  hearts 

A<  Sc^tiari'l's  h'-al'icr  h-:\U. 
Ff»r  'III  mounUin  hrow,  by  lowland  loch, 

TJjpmL'h  fvory  kind  of  w/:ath»;r, 
"\V»-  roani'il  about.  uricJj<^keil.  unchid, 

O'or  plains  of  gor>ie  and  hc:i:hcr. 

*"Wj  «.till  ran  claim  a  Scottish  nam«, 

Ar:'l  th"  h"';o;<;!i  Ul-^'hl  in  u-"  t-ll-i, 
As  !i»;p:  "n  Kn;.'lii)i  cp-unrl  -.vv  roam, 

Thr ou-'h  }«0'-:lii!.r.i  hrath -r  \t>-lln. 
F'iT  thr  bfiratli  of  trvA'ifii  's  'in  the  toil 

\V|j-r-^  wild  the  J.f.Mtiicr  prowH  ; 
Tli'ry  hold  th'.'ir  o^rn  m-ist  pallaDtly 

Ag:iiQflt  the  Englidh  ro«e.*' 

They  all  thanked  mc  prracioitsly,  and  said  kind 
thin<^,  all  siave  Ida.  She  l<?ant  back  still  further  on 
the  cour-h  fehe  occupied  like  a  throne,  and  ?aid 
"such  thin^rs  were  beyond  her;  it  was  impossible 
for  her  to  make  an  elTort  to  be  histori^'al.  and  un<ler- 
fltand  tho?;e  allusions  to  the  times  of  Wallace,  she 
fluppoiw^d."  She  said  this  to  her  cousin  Guy,  and  I 
<lid  feel  very  «Tnit<*ful  to  him  for  not  setMning  to 
think  it  witty,  and  for  making  her  no  answer. 

I  went  to  bed  that  ni^rht  very  tired  and  very 
much  bewildered,  and  very  much  intcrcstcfl  in 
them  all.  It  was  so  fimny  that  thoy  should  be  my 
own  people,  and  still  so  far  from  nuj  in  all  real  in- 
tercf-t  and  synipatliy.  Even  while;  I  was  accusing; 
them  of  tliis  in  my  heart,  I  was  ma<le  to  feel  myself 
an  in^^rate  by  Miss  Pomfret  coming  in  to  bid  me 
good  niifht  again. 

The  kind,  sprightly  old  lady  stirred  the  fire  to  a 
bri;^hter  I>laze,  nn<l  sat  herself  down  in  the  arm- 
chair opposite  to  it. 

*'  I  have  come  tf)  tidl  you  a  littler  Jibout  the  stJite 
of  aflairs  here,  my  dear,"  she  began,  briskly:  '*  I 
must  have  yoii  l:i.')\v  all  ab<;uL  us  and  can;  all  about 
u-?.  In  the  fir  1.  place,  you  must  know  that  it  's  a 
cherished  plan  of  my  i'ather*s  to  see  Guy  and  Ida 
marri(»d  to  (^ach  other." 

"  Is  itV"  I  replied. 

*'  Yes ;  both  my  brothers  are  dead.  Ida  is  the 
only  eliild  of'  my  second  brother  Ai-thur,  and  Ar- 
thur was  his  father's  favorite  ;  in  tin*  sanui  way  Ida 
is  his  favorite  grr.ndchild  ;  she  has  always  lived  liere ; 
he  wants  her  to  be  mistress  of  tlie  Ttjwers,  and  as 
she  can't  be  unless  she  marries  Guy,  why  he  wants 
her  to  marry  Guy,  you  se(^" 

*'  And  how  do  they  both  like  the  plan  V  "  I  asked, 
beginning  to  be  intenselv  interested  in  the  romance 


Ida 
«  ir.^cru^dMe  :  the 
d  of  mv  niece  as  I 


r.t!I^ay  ■-"■.::'>n. 

M:.-?  P-.T.:-.-:  Ii'Tibed  and  «a'X>i  Ucr  I.ea«I. 

:ik«-S    it   vr:\\    f-r.GUjh.   but    Guy'*    ;T«5#-i-Ttr  »V.' 

fait  i'\  my  d-i-ar.  I  "ra  not  so  t'j; 

am  of  my  nophc-w." 

"  What  a  b-?.uty  ?he  i«  I "  I  oxclained. 

••  Yc5.  'h^  :}:  and  .-he  ha*  never   thoi:;:ht  of  or 

ran'  1  1-.:*  any  on-?  b  rsMi-  her  beaury  Ironi  The  mo- 
mc-nt  ?'*:*.'  kn -":7  it?  pnwrr.     Guy  '<  a  zrea:  deal  too 
L'o  j  I  lor  Lrr :  but  that  !<  not  what  I  oanie  in  to  say. 
Have  yoj  b:o:i-'ht  yo-.:r  hr.'.i:  with  you  ?  " 
- 1  have  n't  on^."  I  L-onloased.  with  blushes. 

'      *•  Can  you  rile?" 

\  "  I  u-,il  to  n  lo  a  gootl  ds^al  with  Guy  in  a  rough 
port  of  wiiV  when  we  wore  out  for  our  autumn 
trips." 

••  Ah,  veil !  w  ?  11  =ee  about  a  habit  for  yo:i :  mcin- 
time  you  must  w.i-ir  an  old  skirt.  Ida  has  planned 
a  ride  for  to-n:^rrow.  meaning  to  take  Guy  out  by 
herself.  Xo^r  /  mean  you  to  po  too,  my  dear." 
Then  the  old  hdy  patted  me  on  the  check,  and  left 
me. 

Wishing  to  think  well  of  what  was  so  lovelr,  I 
tried  hard  not  to  see  on  the  following  clay  that  Ida 
either  grudged  me  the  pleasure  ^IIss  Pomfret  had 
procured  for  me.  or  that  she  disliked  my  society. 
.She  opened  her  great  siTrry  blue  eyes  when  I  came 
down  in  the  skirt  and  a  hall-tight,  seal-skin  jacket, 
and  shrngged  her  own  wtU-habited  shoulders  when 
we  walked  out  to  mount  our  horses,  and  she  saw 
that  a  very  handsome  brown  gelding  had  been  pre- 
pared for  me.  Then  she  turned  away,  an«l  Guy 
Pomfret  put  her  up  on  her  own  beautitlil  m:u« 
Guinevere,  and  when  she  was  mounted,  she  (Ida) 
realized  Tennyson's  description  of  that  peerless 
queen  very  well.     I  thought 

"  She  looked  w  lovely  as  she  swayed 

The  rein  with  dainty  fio^cr  tip^ 
A  man  had  pivrn  all  oth^r  blif9. 
And  all  his  worldly  hopes  for  this. 
To  wafif:  his  whole  h;art  in  one  kin 
l.'pon  her  i»erfect  lips." 

Then  my  turn  came,  and  I  was  horribly  afraid  lost 
I  might  fail  to  rise  like  a  binl  to  the  saddle  as  Ida 
had  done,  and  was  proportionately  grateful  to  Mr. 
Pomfret  and  Fate  when  I  found  myself  securely 
seated  without  having  blundered  cit  all. 

*'  Pu(;k  is  a  charming  horse.  Miss  Dunbar,  but  he 
likes  to  have  his  own  way  on  the  turf,"  Mr.  Pomfret 
said,  cis  he  settled  me.  Then  he  added,  good-na- 
turedly, almost  in  a  whisper,  "  Don't  let  him  get  his 
head,  —  ride  him  on  the  curb.* 

''  Thanks.  I  '11  attend  to  your  direction,"  I  rc- 
plieil ;  and  then  Mr.  Pomfret  mounted  his  own  pow- 
erful hunter,  ancl  we  started. 

Though  it  was  midwinter,  —  Christmas  Eve  in 
fact,  —  there  was  no  crispness  in  the  air  and  no 
frost  on  the  ground.  The  roads  were  uuiddy  and 
heavy,  and  the  atmosphere  mild  and  humid.  We 
rode  slowly  for  three  or  four  miles  along  the  high- 
way, and  then  Ida  proposed  that  we  shouM  go  on 
some  downs  that  bordered  the  road,  and  **  have  a 
sharp  canter  in  a  sharper  air." 

**  Remember,"  Mr.  (iuy  Pomfret  muttered,  as  we 
took  the  turf,  imd  I  nodded  assent,  and  tlrew  my 
curb-rein  a  trilh*  tighter. 

Puck  went  along  over  the  billowing  downs  in  a 
grand  chargintr  cant«T  for  alK)ut  a  couple  of  hun- 
dred yards.  Then  Ida  Pomfret's  mare  Hashed  pa<st 
us,  the  rider  .«5ittlng  en'ct  and  fair,  her  horse  evi- 
dently well  in  hand,  though  it  was  going  at  racing 
speed.     As  she  bounded  aliead,  Puck  did  something 
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extraordinary  yFiih  all  liig  le^  at  omce  (Guy  toUl 
rae  nftfrwarda  that  be  *' bucked*'),  threw  up  hia 
head^  llicm  lowered  it  suddenly  with  a  jerk%  and 
then  went  off  in  the  wake  of  the  mare  at  a  pace 
thnt  stretched  him  out  flat  nearly,  and  made  my 
brain  whirl 

I  do  not  think  that  I  was  terrified^  though  I  was 
well  aware  that  I  had  no  more  control  over  Puck 
than  I  had  over  destiny.  I  was  dimly  conseious  of 
Ida  branching  off  to  the  ri^rht,  while  I  was  borne 
straight  on  towards  what  looked  like  a  wall  of  blue 
sky.  Another  moment  and  1  knew  that  I  was  ne-ar- 
in-^  the  brow  of  a  st<^ep  hill  Another  and  other 
hoofs  than  Puck's  sounded  in  my  ears  close  behind 
me  — then  something  rose  with  a  crashing  noise,  and 
crushed  against  me  —  a  sharp  pain  smote  through 
my  chest  — a  roar  sounded  in  my  cars^ — horses 
secmL'd  to  be  about  and  around  rae  on  every  side, 
and  it  was  all  darkness. 

Wicn  it  came  light  again— that  is,  when  1 
opened  mv  eyes  —  I  found  myself  lying  on  a  green 
mound  half*way  down  the  slope  of  a  steep  hill,  with 
my  head  resting  on  Guy  PomfreCs  arm,  and  Puck 
standing  close  by,  looking  brigliily  uncnnscioiia  of 
having  done  anything  wrong.  *'  What  did  1  do  ?  " 
I  askc'K  and  Guy  ixipiied^  **  Came  an  awful  cropper 
with  Puck  in  galloping  down  a  slope;  but  you're 
not  hurt  —  tell  me  '?  —  you  'm  not  hurt  ?  " 

I  roused  myself  then,  and  found  that  my  foot  was 
in  pain  and  turned  the  wrong  way,  —  ray  ankle  was 
sprained^  in  fact.  Bat  how  about  Puek  ?  I  was 
much  more  anxious  about  the  handsome^  briJliant- 
looking  lltde  brown  horse  than  about  myself. 

"  Puck  is  all  right,"  Mr.  Pomlret  said. 

"  And  where  is  she  ?  " 

"Ida?" 

"  Yes." 

**  Here  she  comes,"  he  replied,  gravely,  as  Miss  I«la 
mach'  her  appearance  rounti  a  knoll.  **  1  sent  her 
to  find  a  boy  to  come  and  tnkc  Puck  back.*' 

Mu-s  Ida  Pomfi'et  eame  up  and  leant  forward 
gracefully  on  her  pommel,  still  sitting  well  back  in 
the  saddle,  to  speak  to  me.  **  I  hope  yoa  *re  not 
hurt ;  but  I  never  saw  such  rash  riding  in  my  llfe^ 
MtFs  Dunbar." 

**  Nor  *lid  I ;  but  it  was  not  Miss  Dunbar's,"  Mr. 
Pomfpet  r»»pljed  ;  and  I  said,  — 

"  I  really  think  it  was  you  started  Puek."  I  said 
it  most  innocently,  and  saw  with  surprise  thjit  she 
colored  like  fire. 

**  I  suppose  yoii  will  have  nerve  enough  to  ride 
home,  il  this  boy  leads  Puek,"  she  asked ;  and  I 
laid.  — 

•*  0;'cs";  but  Mr-  Pomfret  shook  his  head. 

"  Aliss  Dunbar  has  sprained  her  ankle,  Ida." 

**  Then  how  is  she  to  get  home?"  Ida  asked, 
"  if  you  won't  let  her  ride  ;  she  can't  walk." 

"You  will  sea  how  she  is  to  get  home,"  he  an- 
swered, picking  me  up  in  his  arms,  as  he  spoke. 
Then  he  mounteti  his  own  horse,  holding  me  easily 
the  while ;  and  I  submitted  passively  through  sheer 
amazement. 

"  Really,  Guy!"  Miss  Ida  exclaimed,  indignantly, 
**do  you  think  I  am  going  to  make  one  of  such  a 
procei»sion  ?  " 

"  That  you  '11  please  yourself  about,"  ho  replied, 
coolly;  then  he  told  the  boy  to  lead  Puck  home 
carefully,  and  started  up  the  hill  at  a  slow  pace. 

I  was  half  faint  with  the  pain,  and  presently  be 
saw  that  I  was,  I  suppose,  for  he  said,  — 

**  The  sooner  I  get  you  home,  the  better  for  your 
ankle,   Miss   Dunbar. '    This  old   fellow's  gallop  is 


I  like    a  rocking-chair ;    tell   me  If  you    can    bear 

it?** 

He  slackened  the  reins,  and  the  horse  went  off 
like  an  arrow  at  once. 

*♦  Yes,  I  can  bear  this,"  I  murmured,  ax  he  grasped 
me  more  firmly,  and  Guy  Pomfrtit said, — 

*'  That  *B  right,  —  that  *s  plucky/'  and  then  ftang,  — 
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"  Say  more  of '  Lenore  '  i  roused  myself  to  utter, 
as  he  paused ;  but  he  merely  repeated  the  three 
lines  he  had  already  sung,  anti  promised  to  read  me 
ihe  whole  of  the  marvellous  ballad  that  same  after- 
noon. 

I  heard  Mr.  Pdmfret  tell  his  aunt  when  wo 
reached  home  that  *'  Ida  had  started  off  In  the  way 
that  she  knew  Puck  would  never  stand,  and  that 
Miss  Dunbar  managed  him  cleverly  till  he  went 
down  with  her."  And  I  saw  Miss  Kachael  and  her 
nephew  exchange  queer  little  sympathetic  glances ; 
but  I  did  not  know  what  they  meant 

I  think  that  I  vfos  almost  glad  that  my  ankle  was 
sprained.  It  was  well  wortfi  enduring  all  the  pain 
I  did  endure,  to  be  made  fo  much  of  by  the  two 
people  I  liked  bc,?t  at  the  Towel's.  Sir  Guy  came 
and  looked  at  me  as  I  was  stretched  out  on  a  couch 
in  Misa  Rtichaels  l>oudojr  (she  would  not  have  rae 
imprisoned  in  my  bedroom,  she  said) ;  looked  at 
mc  through  his  eyeglass,  and  remarked,  *^U  was  a 
pity  J  but  still  fortunate  that  1  was  not  disfigured  at 
all."  But  Mi«s  Pomfret  and  her  nephew  stiiyed 
with  me,  and  did  all  they  could  to  amuse  me ;  she 
making  little  well-raeaniug  readjustments  of  the 
pillows  at  brief  intervals:  he  reading  me  *'Leiio- 
re,"  and  uttering  well-adjusted  phrases  relative  to 
the  poem,  that  made  me  half  afraid  to  mcnlioii  it. 

Ida  was  not  agreeable  when  she  came  home.  The 
accident  wa?,  in  some  nameless  way,  made  to  further 
me  in  the  family,  if  I  may  use  such  an  expression. 
She  had  "  enjoyed  her  ride  immensely,*'  she  said, 
before  she  was  questioned  concerning  it,  —  "  enjoyed 
her  ride  immensely,  aa  you  can  only  enjoy  a  ride 
when  you  feel  sure  nolhing  awkward  can  possibly 
happen,"  she  added,  carelessly  glancing  at  mc  No 
one  encouraged  her  to  remain  with  us,  so  she  soon 
lounged  away,  gracefully  holding  up  her  habit  with 
nn»3  hand,  the  most  regal-lo<;*ldng  little  amazon  fairy 
1  had  ever  seen. 

Of  course  my  ankle  wai  well  enough  for  me  to  pet 
down  stairs  and  join  the  ^Amily  circle  the  foljowmg 
day.     Who  would  not  have  put  pain  aside  to  be  with 
the  Pomfret*  on  such  high  festival  a^  they  held  atj 
that   culminating   point   of  the  season,    Christma 
Day? 

I  coidd  not  go  to  church,  but  I  was  up  and  dressed, 
and  down  in  the  drawing-room,  ready  to  receive 
them  when  they  returned.  Ida  looked  like  an 
Angola  cat,  —  lovelier  than  ever,  in  gray  or  mauve- 
colored  velvet  and  fur.  AVhat  a  beauty  that  girl 
was  to  be  sure  I  How  could  any  other  woman 
hope  to  be  looked  at  besitle  her? 

There  was  a  large  company  to  dinner,  —  a  high- 
born, wealthy  company,  who  were,  to  my  surpnse, 
to  the  full  as  joyous*,  **  rollicking,'  almost  as  any  of 
the  Bohemians  with  whom  I  had  lieen  won't  to  as- 
sociate with  during  my  brother's  lile. 

Afler  dinner  we  played  at  Spanish  Merchant,  and 
Buried  Cities,  and  then^  ins  something  was  said  about 
dancing,  — 

*'  Are  you  fond  of  it  ?  "  Guy  Pomfret  asked  me  in 
a  low  voice,  and  I  answered,  with  tears  in  my  eyes, — 
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"  ()  yes  :  l)iit  1  v;\:\'{  ikmv,"  lookiiii;  at  my  anklt*. 

Ill'  «li.l  n..i  sny  ;i  wonl  in  )r(j  to  nw,  but  turned  to 
his  kiiiil  ()1  1  :\:i;t. 

'*  W'iiv  tn'!i  licr  ;o  iiioiv  doad-soa  fruits  than 
niusl  ])(•  IiiTs  in  li!l*,"  \\o  said;  "Miss  Dunbar  is  f<»nd 
otManciii':,  mid  I*urk  lias  coiitrivi'd  ti)  iini)air  her 
(.■a])a1)ilily  lor  <,Tatilyin;r  that  fondness." 

''  Ida  lias  ci'Minviii,  yuii  nii-an,'*  the  ohl  lady 
rcrplinl  (I  (;:ily  knew  that  she  said  this  afterwards)  : 
*'  well,  let  us  tell  st(jrl<'s :  you  be;xin." 
'  St)  thv  idea  cfdaiuin;;  was  ;iiven  up,  and  "story- 
telliii;:"  ^vas  ukmIc  the  order  (»f  what  remained  of 
the  evi'iiiiijf. 

(iuy  J^omfret  iv.-crved  his  eontribution  till  the 
last.  Then  he  t.»ld  :i  jaHtty  j)oetical  letrenil,  about 
an  ohl  fr<»r^e(»usly  cinbcjssj'd  j^ohhui  vase,  with  han- 
dles and  a  enver,  that  had  been  in  the  family  for 
«r«'iieratli;:is.  It  wj--  a  loMchinir,  pretty  story  in  it- 
self, and  h(;  told  it  touehinixly;  so  much  so  that  I, 
frelin;^  ip.y  foolish  tears  would  How  if  I  stayed 
listeniii;_;  to  his  thr;liin;r  voire  any  longer,  went 
away  In  niysult'to  tlif  study. 

IVescntly  lie  roih)v/v.'d  me.  T  had  burii'.d  m^-self 
on  a  eoucli,  and  was  sobbinjr  <>V(T  the  memory  his 
story  had  evoked :  the  memory  of  my  brilliant, 
brij^ht,  darlip^  bvi'ther.  who,  two  vcars  ajro,  had 
told  us  a  story  of  a  jroblet  In  comic  verse. 

lie  soon  v.-on  me  to  tell  him  *' what  was  •rrievinp- 
me";  wnu  ine  to  sp'*ak  of  my  dead  brother,  and 
Heh'ii:  ot"  our  ((iiict  litt*  so  soon  to  be  broken  up, 
and  my  si^tfr's  j:«'ii{;i-  beauty,  and  loviii;^  kindness. 
I  even  told  him  ot"(I;:y's  mu<x. 

*•  Some  d::;.'  or  othrr  I  will  tell  yon  more  about 
that  than  vvvn  y(;u  know,"  he  said,  smilinsr;  "now 
come  b;ick  to  the  otlu-rs,  or  Ida  will  be  after  us.'* 

AVc  wiiit  back,  and  found  that  I  had  been 
missed,  rx-ally  mis-^ed.  Bj>th  Sir  (Juy  and  Ida  asked 
me,  '*  where.  I  had  bern  all  this  time,"  almost  eaj^crly, 
and  oM  Miss  Iv:ic]iae!  nodded  and  laughed  at  me. 
and  look^'d  irt-nirally  cn'-onraging. 

A  week  or  t'.vo  j  lnr  this,  I  was  writing  to  IFi'len, 
and  I  tuppos"  ihut  srimc  of  tlu*  dejection  I  was 
feeling  on  her  acconnt  marie  itself  maniiest  in  my 
face,  lor  Mr.  Poiutrct  aske<l  me,  "why  1  wrote 
things  tiir.t  made  ni«'  iccl  misi'rabh-,"  and  1  told  him. 

"  Vou  n-'cd  not  !>.•  })arterl  from  her  unless  you 
both  lllic  it,"  he  said  (piicl^ly.  *' I  have  promised 
to  finisli  the  roniaiire  of  '  (jiiy's  ^lug'  for  you;  — 
hcn^  it  is."  Then  lie  wont  on  to  tell  me  how,  a 
short  time  before,  he  had  gcme  into  a  inimey- 
ehanger's  shcp  in  tli*'  Strfind,  and  wiiile  he  was  re- 
ceiving Kngli»:Ii  silver  li»r  his  Fren<'h  gold,  a  lady 
had  entered  and  j)riv,ned  a  watch  and  a  ring  and  a 
little  silver  p)blet  wit!'  the  name  of  "Guy  I)unb?ir*' 
on  it.  "  I  giis'ssi"!  i!  wn.;  mv  })oor  cousin's  widow 
then,"  he  athled,  "and  I  ilisliked  her  for  what  I 
now  know  v.-jis  doiw  s(»lely  to  save  (luy's  sister: 
she  WMUted  y.,;i  to  ciMe  here,  and  I  for'one  Mess 
her  for  the  .'ic;^  W-y^  (ie  ;r.::e,  I  want  you  to  stay  witli 
me  always." 

So  the  en-1  r,f  ir.y  lell'T  to  Helen  was  all  l50])r« 
and  ha;-;'"!;.-^s,  ;ii;  1  ;i  frv.-  nioiit!i<  alh-rvrards  n»v 
lie:ilth,  ;:-Mr>.  I'om.'i-'t,  was  drunk  by  all  the  liimily 
out  of"  (ir.y's  .^Iii;.;.  * 
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Then  go  t  )  T'l-ni.  on  •  of  the  drolje-t  Utile  town.'?  in 
th.'  wor!.l,  ;  [v.\  -AW  :  i  'hv.  j.ie;!  .'iite-t.  Il  stmds  in 
a  noble  I  .:r!;.  —  the  \.\\hy  of  the  Aar.  —  and  at  the 
extremiiy  (.;!'an  ernaineiital  i)eiei.*  of  water  designe<l 


by  the  very  First  of  Landscape  Gardeners.  The 
houses  and  the  ptreets  have  enti?rcd  into  a  conspir- 
acy with  the  mountains,  \?ith  the  Isiki?,  the  cdond«, 
and  the  river,  to  fascinate  and  detain  the  onwpni 
traveller,  that  he  may  leave  a  little  of  liis  cash  in  the 
place.  Every  nook  an<l  lane  is  a  gem  beg'jrinjr  tlie 
photogray)her  to  come  and  copy  it;  every  opening 
IS  a  scene,  every  wide  space  a  panorama. 

The  town  of  Thnn  itself,  small  yet  varied,  quaint 
yet  jiretty,  is  one  of  the  most  original  habitant  Ions  of 
men.  The  baleoni«'S,  the  arched  project ini;  i*oofs, 
and  the  ]>ointed  turrets,  nui  each  other  hanl  in 
their  rivalry  for  the  prize  of  attractive  coquetr}-. 

It  was  at  this  same  Thun  that  I  first  caught  sight 
of  her.  Now,  happily,  I  have  the  riprbt  to  say  her. 
Yon  have  seen,  at  some  theatre,  a  lovely  fairy,  in  a 
pork-pie  hat,  step  out  snddenlv  from  beliind  the 
wings,  charming  all  the  male  behoidei's  rtinging  be- 
tween the  ag(*3  of  fourteen  and  ibirrseoro.  That 
morning,  the  drying-ground,  a  httlo  below  the  mar- 
ket-place, was  full  of  sheets,  —  twenty  times  more 
than  would  be  recpiircd  to  serve  as  ^! croons  for  a 
Private  Theatricals.  Behind  them  I  h<»anl  a  silver 
voice  which  said,  "  This  way,  papa  !  I  am  sure  this 
is  the  way  to  the  Freienhof."  .... 

They  went  their  way,  through  the  tiny  market, 
into  the  street ;  and  I  think  I  remember  tliat  she 
walked  very  slowly,  .as  if  she  would  have  been  ghul 
to  sit  down  and  n'st.  I  was  nailed  to  the  sjot, 
looking  alh'r  her  until  she  was  outof  siglit.  Of  one 
thing  (mlv  was  I  thoroughly  conscious.  1  had  seen 
my  wife,  if  ever  I  was  to  liave  a  wife.  That  fare, 
thr.t  figure,  and  that  voice  had  a  rent  in  the  clouds 
of  futurity  through  whose  long  jierspi'etivi?  a  secret 
presentiment  showed  me  my  futurt\  Talk  of  your 
magic-mirrors,  your  enchanted  cry>tals  I  Talk  of 
distant  events  revealed  in  drops  of  ink  I  There  is 
no  magic  like  a  sympathetic  glance. 

The  way  to  the  Freienhof!  It  was  the  very 
hotel  I  wa*?  staying  at.  But  the  din*clion  they  took 
was  nut  the  way  to  the  Freienhof.  "\Vei\»  tlu'y  go- 
in  ir  for  a  stroll  of  discovery,  or  had  they  ni'enly 
mistaken  their  way  ?  Time  wouhl  hhow.  S.iirh 
the  i>roverb,  "  Kverything  comes  to  him  v,ho  can 
wait."     I  could  wi-.it ;  and  ilid  wait  where  I  w;L'!. 

AVhile  wondering  .at,  though  perfi'ctly  iimlcr- 
utanding,  the  novel  ferment  which  then  wuis  work- 
ing within  nie,  my  field  of  view  was  crossed  l.y  a 
solitary  indivitlual  who  was  procee*ling  onw;ir«l  with 
uncertain  stej)s.  His  make-up  was  ia^hlnnable, 
though  j)erhai)s  a  little  seedy;  but  that  tells  lor 
iK.-thing  on  a  (.'ontinental  trip.  His  black  hair 
niigiit  l)e  a  littU'  too  ringletty;  his  wh:^kers  ;«.  bttlc 
to.)  l)undrearyi^h.  His  hat  had  c(mtours  and  line^ 
ol"  beauty  in  its  riin  moi*c  suited  t\»  Uol*en  Row 
than  to  searches  after  the  picture-'' pie.  lie  n^.atle 
yon  doubt  whelhir  lu^  were  a  rcn/  genthinanly  m.m 
iiiileed,  or  not  a  g-.-ntl'Mnan  at  all.  Yon  must  have 
seen  liiiii  on  soni'*  r;icc-course,  or  solne^l»■!y  I'xecs- 
sively  like  hiin.  'Die  flee  looked  a  little  lin-d  .-jivl 
v.-on» ;  br.t  it  bravely  carried  the  east-Iron  ."Uiile 
whieli  Is  peenllar  t>>  (;j)era-d:;ncers  and  penp!-*  oi' 
the  world  obliged  to  jilay  the  part  ol'  iinivi  r^.d 
aniirJues. 

'•  I  hr.j  your  i^ard  ;n.  sir,"  he  s;;!d,  peivi'lvln-.r  me. 
.;  I  r,-fi/y  l-fg  ten  ihoiHand  pardons:  biit  tr. >•!'.'  v-i 
do  m.'  tiie  Very  greiit  l;»vor  tr)  tell  me  the  way  t«»  the 
KreiiMiijof V"  IIv^  italicized  thoM*  words  v.-jth  :i 
meh^dions  di*:nvl.  "My  fi'iend.  Sir  Ch.irles.  wh.» 
l>rong;it  iiie  to  'I'lnni  in  his  c.nrriage.  tried  t>  ]»er- 
suad(?  me  to  rem.iln  at  the  Hcllevue,  (.'h.irming 
house,  excellent  tal  le,  magnificent  view,  good  soeie- 
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tv  t     Quite,  in  sliorfci  mtf  »tyle  of  tKIng,  sin     But^ 
altliongli  the  Freienhof  is  only  eecond-rat**,  I  had 

Erciinistid  to  go  there,  — promkeO^  sir.     And  when  a 
tdy  is  in  thu  ca*e  —  " 

"IIju]^  the  fiillow  anil  his  eonfukntial  talk!**  I 
giiuiiblod  to  ni}'5t-'Ul  **  \\\\\xl  a  nuisance,  to  be  so 
iutcrnjptetl !  At  such  an  interi.*stiii;:;  moniiint,  too  1" 
So,  r.'iij«mii^  my  hat,  I  culdly  anywert^d,  **  You  hrivc 
only  to  go  strai;iljt  forwartl ;  take  the  first  turn  to 
the  Icfl,  and  you  will  reaeh  the  Frei<'nhof." 

"  Muvh  oblecged  ;  vert/  mueh  Indeed,"  he  rejotneil, 
with  treacly  snuvity.  *'  Saeh  kindness  to  an  utter 
stranger!  Pray  do  mo  the  honor  to  accept  my 
card.  You  are  doubtless  at  the  Bellevue?  You 
are  not  goin<;  to  the  Fr<?ionhol'V  " 

^*No,I  am  not,  Bir,"  I  fear  I  growled;  internally 
abiding,  **  until  I  think  proper." 

*'I  thank  you  very  mudi.  This  way^  I  think?" 
And,  with  a  honeyed  bow^  he  took  his  leave. 

♦*^Ir.  Percy  Ilowanll"  I  muttered,  looking  at 
the  card,  which  I  had  not  been  able  t^o  avoid  receiv- 
ing, '*  Every  Howard  kins  with  Norfolk's  clukc. 
For  me,  you  are  too  mealy-mouthed.  But  what 
has  become  of  the  other  parties  V  **  I  ha<l  not  very 
long  to  wAtt.  As  I  expected,  the  father  and  daugh- 
ter had  taken  the  wrong  turn,  and  were  now  retra- 
cing their  5teps.  She  did  not  seem  in  the  least  sur- 
f>nsed  to  find  me  lingering  there;  nor  did  he,  for 
le  had  never  given  me  a  tbonght.  Now,  or  never, 
wna  the  tlrne  to  make  an  atte,mpt  at  cornet  hi  nr/. 

"  Pray  excuse  me*  sir,"  I  said,  a  little  Hurried, 
"but  I  think  I  overheard  you  mentioning  the  Frtil- 
enhof  Uotfl.  I  am  staying  there,  and  this  is  the 
way  to  it.  You  can  reach  it  alnioiit  Unmetl lately. 
But  It  is  still  two  hours  to  the  table  d'hote  dinner ; 
and  if — if  you  arc  not  too  tired,  thert*  is  a  wonder- 
ful jiruspeet  elosw  at  hand,  which  will  well  repay 
you  lor  tlie  tjouble  of  mounting  to  it !  " 

"Indeed!  Wuit  do  you  say,  Maria?  Do  you 
think  yon  can  manage  a  little,  climbing?** 

**  I  tshould  like  it  above  all  things.  Ever  since  I 
caught  sight  of  it,  I  hiive  been  wishing  to  gta  a  bet- 
ter view  of  that  brilliant  white  mountain,  —  the 
Blumlisalp,  I  think." 

*'  Very  well,  my  dear.  Let  x«  go  to  the  inn,  and 
ask  them  for  a  guide  to  the  spot  which  the  gentle- 
man h  so  obliging  as  to  —  " 

"Quite  needless,  sir,'*  I  interposed-  **I  was  pro- 
ceeding there  when  I  saw  you  pass ;  and|  if  you 
allow  me,  I  will  lead  the  war." 

**  h  it  tar  ?  "  the  papa  replied.     *'  Is  it  steep  ?  " 

**  Neither  one  nor  the  nther.  To  reach  the  point 
of  view,  we  have  only  to  mount  this  long  eovei-ed 
staircfise  by  a  aerira  of  low  stops  which  arc  suited 
almost  fi>r  ehihb*en*s  feet.  Is  the  young  lady  be- 
ginning t/i  feel  tii*ed  ?  ** 

"  Not  in  the  least.  But  if  I  wert;,  here  is  a  land- 
ing-phicc  which  ivill  give  us  a  minute's  breathing. 
How  curious !  It  is  the  centm  of  five  different 
staircases,  some  running  up,  and  somo  taking  you 
down." 

"  Thi,«?  one  h  ouns*  hat  us  follow  it.  We  have 
rcoehed  the  cemetery,  and  have  no  further  to  climb. 
We  have  only  a  few  nieps  to  take  on  level  ground ; 
and  now,  if  you  pk^iue,  look  foi*ward." 

**  lliiw   beautitol!"   she  exel.riujcd,  ar^er  a  few 
momenta*  p.mse;     *^  I  had  no  idea,  nntd  now,  that 
the  earth  wa.T  capable  of  so  mueh  be  ^  '        "^^ 
never  shall  I  ibr^et  tliis  day."     After 

at  the  vh^'  -'■-  ',..#,-.■,..., I  ,-..»  ,.,..  f^.  look -..i.^iu'- 
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set  its  seal  on  our  companionship.  We  had  already 
gi'owTi  almost  intimate.  It  was  undei*stood  between 
us  two  that  we  were  friends,  if  not  something  monv 

**  It  certainly  in  fine,"  at^nied  the  senior*  **  Mr* 
Howard  would  describe  it  In  hh  most  flowery 
style;* 

♦'Y'es,**  said  Maria,  ^'hcw^ould  indeed',  for  be  is 
not  afraid  to  talk  about  what  he  does  not  under* 
RtaTid.  He  confounds  Romans  with  CJrceks ;  and, 
on  being  made  aware  of  his  mistake,  slip  otit  of  it 
by  calling  them  both  the  ancient!**" 

**  You  are  prejudiced,  my  dear,  «gain«t  blm»  You 
must  try  and  get  over  your  dkUke.  I  wonder,  by 
the  way,  if  he  has  arrived." 

In  Swiss  travel  there  is  a  peculiarity  which  is 
pleasant  or  not,  according  to  eircurastnnoes.  If  you 
are  there  on  any  social  speculation,  to  marry  off 
your  daughters,  to  make  acquaintances  you  would 
not  be  liicely  to  pick  np  at  home,  to  light  upon 
friends  by  unexpected  e nances,  you  can't  have  a 
better  place  of  meeting,  nor  a  surer  rendezvous; 
but  if  your  real  aim  be  the  be^iuties  of  nature,  to  be 
enjoyed  in  poetic  retirement  and  quieti  you  are 
liable  to  interruption. 

The  fact  is,  that,  nB  everybody  except  the  diml> 
era  of  unclimlied  peaks  U  pursuing  a  beaten  track 
from  which  there  is  little  deviation,  if  you  meet  an 
indi^'idual  oncc^  you  are  alnio?t  sui'm  to  fall  in  with 
him  again.  On  steamer,  in  dilt^enc<%  at  glacier 
foot,  by  waterlall,  you  find  faces  which  havi^  accom- 
panied you  throughout  your  itin<'i*:i.ry.  If  von  do 
the  Wengern  Alp,  they  ii^o  too  ;  il*y 
Giessbach  illinnliiated,  you  behold  t ! 
mies  which  you  have  already  belield  r  -uit  luij  u^iv- 
llffht  at  Lucerne,  Berne,  or  Interlachen.  li*  yon 
like  the  laces,  well  and  good  ;  if  you  don't,  their 
tracking  your  heels  so  cloaely  liecomes  w^earlsome. 
The  only  means  of  escape  fron*  such  comrades  is  t4J 
stop  somewhcn!  fi>r  a  week,  and  let  the  stream  pass. 
The  summer  current  will  bring  in  a  supply  fresh 
from  the  inexhaustible  ?pring^  of  British  life, 

In  this  way,  even  In'fore  they  enti'rt^^'tl  Switzerlandt 
my  charmer*s  father  had  picked  up  Mr.  Howard; 
while  Mr.  Howard  had  not  the  least  intention  to 
loose  his  hold  of  his  new  aecpmintanee.  Hence 
their  expectation  of  meeting  each  olhei-  again  at 
Thun. 

The  sbgbte^  possible  shado  of  .onDoyaneo  nt  her 
parent's  partiahty  for  his  ncw-Fnund  friend  over- 
*Npn*ad  her  face  for  an  instant,  and  then  she  glanced 
again  ut  the  landscape.  Turin n-^  tn  me,  she  asked, 
»'  What  is  that  mountain  whieli  stmds  before  us, — 
that  dark  green  pyraniul,  clothed  at  it^  bsiae  with 
tiisck  fe^Ujons  of  pine-tree  forcist?" 

'*  Tlnit  's  mjf  mountain,  —  my  beloved  Niesen. 
Everybody  loves  the  Niesen.  *AU  round  the 
Nie.'M'n  *  is  a  toast  ns  papular  hero  a«  '  All  n:>und 
the  Wrekln  *  is  in  Shopahire.  Niesen  is  a  favorite 
name  to  confer  on  dogs  and  rnilwa)'  l-jcomotives. 
Long  live  the  noble  Niesen !  I  stood  on  his  top 
the  otlier  day, " 

'*  Indeed  I    h  it  possible  ?  " 

**  It  is  not  only  possible,  but  ao  easy,  that  tfou  can 
make  the  af^cent  if  you  choose/* 

^^Rerdly!  I  should  enjoy  above  all  things  to  be 
able  to  say  I  hi»d  aiicended  am 

After  some  discussion,  thi» ;:  ;'^v<'d  that. 

'       -cent  should  be  made.     *'  \iv  n     wiy,"  be  coa- 

],  *' my  name  is  William  Grer-nwood.  of  the 

Miiu  of  Green  word,  Darkinsy  and  Blake,  Manches* 

ter." 

**  And  mine,  ^ir,  is  Henry  Cart/?r,  s->n  of  the  late 
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John  Kdriiiin'I  CurU-Tj  foriiiorly  of  Manchester,  lat- 
terly of  IJv»r|»o'>l." 

*'l?';iliv  !  I  r<infiii])(T  your  father  fallcrl  in  my 
drrlit,  tri'.  in;'  ;i  dlvidr-nd  of  eight  and  sixpence  in  the 
pouri'l." 

■  V'-  ,  Mr,  hi:  (11(1;  and  five  years  afterwards  paid 
yon  in  full,  with  iiit4TCst." 

*•  True ;  lik(;  an  honorable  man  as  he  was.  To 
tliink  of  meeting;  poor  Carter's  son  in  this  way,  by 
<:\i;\i\r<: !  II<;  Idl  you,  I  bcHeve,  not  so  very  badly 
oflV  '* 

"  I  .im  rlfli,  by  living  within  my  income." 

"  And  you  an^  strolling  about  hfrre,  I  suppose,  like 
tin;  rest  of  ».•«,  without  any  definite  purpose  V  " 

*'  I  am  tryinj;  to  put  a  little  method  into  my  trip 
by  com  pari  1 1;;,  for  my  own  private  satisfaction,  the 
rcKiH'v.Uvii  merits  of  several  well-known  eminences 
which  arc  rc.acrhcil  on  fi)()t  with  no  preat  exertion. 
1  Kcrainble  from  one  hill-top  to  another,  and  note 
which  pleases  tni\  iKi.st." 

*'Th(^  vfihiine.  under  your  arm  is  doubtless  your 
fni'uh;-\un}k.  T\u'.n\  are  so  many,  that  it  is  diflicult 
to  elioos(5  l)e!'.vee,n  thein.*' 

**  It  is  noLliiii;^  so  (roinmonplace  as  that,  but  a 
rer^ourcc!  for  a  rainy  day  or  a  leisure  hour.  It  is  the 
JVIystericrs  of  the  Hand,  by  DesbarroUoji,  in  which 
th(i  science,  of  chiromancy  is  fully  and  seriously 
«'X])oiin(hMl." 

*'  A  n^vival  of  .in  old  delusion.  But  if  people  will 
pry  into  fiilurily,  one  ft>rni  of  the  folly  is  as  jjood  as 
anoUnr.  Vuu  will  tell  us  al)0ut  it  by  and  by ;  it  is 
time  now  that,  we  think  of  dinner.** 

A  I.  diinur,  I  had  the  (^reat  satisfaction  of  securinjj 
llie  :i':it  ne\l,  to  hrr.  Opposite  to  us  was  Mr.  Percy 
Howard,  lookin;^  anyt.hinjj  but  pleased  at  the  I'avor 
I  eiijoyi-d.  iSI.nia  (that  I  now  knew  to  Ixj  her 
deli;;litt'ul  iiani(>)  did  not  like  him  more  than  I  did, 
and  rec(ived  his  advances  with  undisguised  cold- 
ness. I  liincied  I  oljserved  that  the  waiter  behind 
MS  w:i:i  straii;;e  in  his  manner  towards  him,  as  if  Mr. 
Ilow.ird  p'lid  too  pariiciilar  attention  to  th(t  polish 
of  the  li)i-l'.s  and  spoons  within  his  reach.  'J'o  the 
discn-.^ion  of  our  Niescn  j)rojcct  Mr.  Howard 
lir^lcni'd  with  o])en  eai"s.  It  was  aj^rccd  that  I 
should  t;o  forw;n*d  to  Wiininis,  the  villafjc  at  th(j 
base  of  the  mount :!ln,  to  secure  horses  up  it,  and 
bedrooms  in  the  little  hotel  at  it.s  to|),  and  that  they 
would  drive  there  early  th(»  following  morning  to 
eomiiu'iice  tlu'  ascent  immediately. 

Next,  day,  I  bade  a  hrief  jjood  by  to  the  father 
.ind  dan;;liter,  and  reached  Wimmis,  where  every 
arraii'iement  was  speedily  made.  During  the  inn- 
gossip  of  the  al\ernoon,  singular  iiujuiries  were  put 
to  me  resjM'viiiig  the  strangei*s  then  at  Thun.  I  an- 
swi'n^l  them  ;js  wi«ll  as  1  could,  but  what  in  truth 
was  uppj'rmost  in  my  mind  was  the,  expected  arrival 
ol'  my  lair  one  to-morrow. 

The  morrow  eame,  and  with  it  mv  new  friends ; 
but  they  were  not  alone.  Mr.  Howard  had  fastened 
himself  upon  them,  and  with  him  a  gentlemanly 
young  lellow  enough,  —  rather  too  tinesi)un,  —  an  ac- 
tjuaintaiice  of  his,  whom  I  had  noticed  at  the  table 
il'hote.  As  soon  as  they  alighted  we  set  olf,  mysoll" 
alone  on  loot,  the  rest  of  the  party  on  horseback. 

'J'he  ascent  of  the  Niescn  was  glorious.  Maria 
(by  whose  side  I  walked,  telling  her  guide  to  pro- 
ceed in  advance)  was  in  ecstasies  at  the  harmony  of 
sights  and  sounds,  at  the  tinkling  of  bells  from  cows 
antl  goats,  with  the  stream  of  the  Simme  rushing  be- 
low. Kvery  turn  of  the  zigzag  path  presented  us 
with  a  tWsh  point  of  view.  As  we  mounted  higher, 
all  was  repose  ;  soft  colors  —  melting  hues  of  green 


and  brown  —  met  our  delighted  eyes.  The  air  wai 
pure  and  balmy ;  our  minris,  elevated  by  the  scenery, 
entirely  forgot' the  lower  world,  the  roar  of  city  car- 
riafj^cs,  and  the  busy  hum  of  men. 

We  met  sledges  laden  with  monntain  cheese, 
gliding  down  gently  over  the  grass ;  we  passed  men 
carr}'ing  on  their  shoulders  loads  of  wine  and  other 
provisions  for  consumption  at  the  summit.  We 
scaled,  one  after  the  other,  the  three  separate  masEes 
which  together  constitute  the  Xiesen. 

At  last  we  reached  the  highest  pinnacle.  I  make 
no  attempt  to  describe  the  panorama  it  commands. 
It  made  us  regardless  of  ever}'thins  else,  I  believe, 
excei)t  each  other's  presence.  "We  drank  in  with 
our  eyes  the  snowy  peaks,  the  outspread  lakes,  the 
meandering  streams.  And  then  —  and  then  —  the 
Alpine  air  reminded  everybody  that  meal-time  was 
approaching.  The  little  hotel,  crouching  in  a  hol- 
low not  far  from  the  top,  opened  its  hospitable 
doors.  We  dined.  While  dining,  a  cloud  envel- 
oped the  mountain.  So  the  eveninj;  had  to  he 
beguiled  with  talk,  in  the  course  of  which  Mr. 
Greenwood  referred  to  my  studies  in  palmistry. 

It  was  only  natural  that  so  obsolete  an  art  should 
be  disdainfully  regarded  by  Mr.  Howard  and  his 
friend. 

"  AVill  you  look  at  my  hand,  by  way  of  experi- 
ment ?  "  Jisked  the  fine  young  gentleman,  with  a 
mixture  of  curiosity  and  contemptuous  defiance. 
"  Tell  us,  if  you  can,  what  it  indicates." 

**  I  need  not  look  at  it ;  I  have  only  to  take  it."  I 
n'plled,  passing  his  hand  between  my  o%vn.  *'  Its 
character  is  apparent  to  the  touch.  Its  objects,  ten- 
dencies, and  occupations  may  be  summed  up  in  one 
word,  Pleasure."  The  fine  young  gentleman  with- 
drew his  hand  from  mine  and  turned  as  red  as  a 
fresh-boiled  lobster. 

*'  One  minute  longer,"  I  said,  resuming  it.  "  There 
arc  also  good  ])oints  about  it  whiirh  only  require  ex- 
ercise and  development.  There  is  no  want  of  intel- 
lect. There  is  also  right-mindedness  and  sense  of 
duty  which  may  one  day  get  the  upper  band  of  van- 
ity and  self-indulgence."  The  fine  youn;r  gentlc- 
ui^in,  abashed  and  thoughtful,  resumed  his  scat  with- 
out a  word. 

*'  AVhat  do  you  read  on  this  ?  "  inquired  Maria, 
blushing  slightly  as  she  oflfered  her  hand. 

"  I  read  a  good  deal,"  I  gravely  replied,  after 
carefully  examining  first  one  hand  and  then  the 
other.  *'  You  dearly  love  all  those  about  you  ;  and, 
when  you  marry,  you  will  dearly  love  your  husband. 
But  I  see  a  wilfulness  which  might  compromise 
your  happiness.  You  would  risk  a  gn'at  deal,  and 
might  even  sacrifice  your  real  welfare,  to  have  your 
own  way  in  everything.  That  is  your  great  dani^er, 
—  the  spirit  of  domination.  Bui  1  see  corn'cimg 
inllueiices.  You  will  direct  ably,  but  yon  will  al>o 
consult.  Y'ou  will  con>ider  other  |K*oi)le*s  wislios  as 
well  as  your  own,  when  you  find  them  reasjinable." 

During  this  horoscopic  speech,  Mr.  Greenwood 
grew  morv?  an. I  more  attentive. 

'•  You  have  hit  olF  Maria  neatly  enough."  he  said. 
"  Let  us  now  see  what  you  will  make  of  me."  So 
saying,  he  frankly  held  out  his  han  1.  turning  back 
his  coat-euir,  to  display  wrist  ami  all.  It  was  an 
honest,  prepossessing-looking  hand,  independent  of 
any  rules  of  palmistry. 

**  This  hand,"  I  said,  **  is  one  in  ten  thousand.  In 
the  first  place,  sir,  you  are  a  lucky  m  in.  If  you 
were  not  born  wltk  a  silver  spoon  in  your  mouth,  it 
very  so(m  tbund  its  way  thither.  llMui-k  never 
strikes  you  ;  when  it  threatens  to  hit  you.  it  glances 


=ai 


A  DANGEROUS  HAND, 


673 


aside.  Your  very  looses  have  turned  out  gains  m 
the  end.  Your  Lite  will  be  King  ;  vout  health  rrood^ 
as  it  ever  has  been*  Intri^ien*  have  never  Bueceed- 
ed  in  takinf;  you  in.  You  loved  your  wife  tenderly ; 
and  you  have  nerer  marrJyd  again^  only  because 
you  love  your  daughter  with  equal  tenderness." 

**  Anybody  can  prophesy  in  that  style,**  said  Mr. 
Howard,  impatiently^  **  without  knowing  much  of 
the  secrete  of  nature-  lliere  is  little  risk  of  mak- 
ing a  blunder  by  supposing  a  young  man  in  brilliant 
health  find  of  ample  me.ins  to  he  fond  of  pleasure ; 
that  a  pretty  girl  should  love  her  husbimd,  afk'r 
being  loved  by  him ;  that  an  only  <laugiiiert  w^ith  no 
miitber  to  considt^  should  like  Uy  have  her  own  way, 
ad  I  am  sure  «he  ought ;  that  a  gentleman  with  a 
fortune  should  be  fortunate^  which  is  enuivalent  to 
saying  thut  proj«perity  is  prosperou?.  Chiromanev 
like  that  is  a  iarce.  A  ^ypsy  at  a  fair  would  tell 
YOU  as  much  or  more.  As  to  long  life,  continued 
healthy  permanent  wellare,  and  success,  ^ — thetf  are 
too  pleasant  not  to  be  put  into  a  prediction  when 
there  is  any  wish  to  ingratiate  one's  self  with  the  paiv 
lies  prnctised  upon." 

**  It"  I  had  seen  in  those  hands  the  reTcrsc  of  what 
I  did,  I  should  not  have  hesitated  to  say  so.  Still, 
your  criticism  13  not  without  apparent  foundation- 
I  may  seera  to  be  making  phvu?ible  gueirses.  ThJit  1 
have  not  spoken  by  guess  is  easity  prove<l ;  for 
here  is  the  book  I  go  by*  I  can  quote  you  the  rules 
it  gives,** 

"Merc  quacker)';  yon  will  never  conTitice  me 
there  is  anything  in  tt.** 

"  I  am  not  myself  convinced  that  there  is.  The 
responsibility  rests  with  Desbarrolies.  He  tells  me 
that  there  is  a  hand  which  is  essentially  voluptuous, 
giving  itiielf  up  to  indolent  indulgence,  and  yet 
ardent  afler  pleasure.  It  is  a  plump  hand,  almtet 
swollen ;  its  fingers  are  smooth  and  tapering,  thick  at 
their  ba?e,  and  with  no  knots  or  irregularities  of  form, 
lis  akin  is  white  and  glossy,  looking  as  if  dirt  wouhl 
not  adhere  to  it,  sunshine  tan  it,  nor  frost  redden  it. 
It  is  dimpled  ;  the  palm  is  fleshy,  the  root  of  the 
thumb  very  largely  d<»velnped>  It  is  generally 
regarded  as  a  br^autiful  hand.  I  think  your  fricnd*a 
band  answere  to  this,** 

•♦  And  so  does  every  lady's  and  gcntlemanV 

"  Then,"  said  Mr.  Greenwood,  "  let  us  now  see 
what  ifour  horoscope  reveals." 

**Koi  indeed,  the  thing  is  too  childish;  it  in  ton 
palpable  a  piece  of  foolery,**  Mr.  Howard  replied. 

♦*  At  leJist  by  way  of  pastime,"  Maria  pleaded, 

♦*  We  ought  all  to  take  oar  tiinis,"  urged  the 
plumji*haniied  friend. 

"  Be  it,  then,  aa  you  please,"  said  Howard,  offer- 
ing hisi  band  with  a  very  bad  grace. 

1  looked  at  it  for  some  time  aghast ;  then  took  the 
other  and  examined  it;  and  then  let  both  drop 
without  uttering  a  syllable. 

**  Yon  give  no  opinion,"  said  Mr.  Greenwood. 

**  J  would  rather  not.** 

**  I  thought  how  it  would  be,**  said  Howard. 
*»  He  has  got  to  the  end  of  his  palmistry,'* 

"  I  do  not  wish  to  give  unnecessary  pain,**  I 
explained,  *^nnd  on  those  hands  I  see  things  not 
pleasant  to  rend.** 

**  Out  with  them  at  once,**  said  the  friend.  »♦  They 
are  hamdess  if  they  arc  not  tme." 

"Well,  then,  if  I  must,  f  must.  You  will  not  be 
offended,  Tlie  Line  of  the  Heart  is  scarcely  per- 
ceptible :  fiiithle*sne«!?.  evil  tendencies.  The  Satur- 
nian  Lint*  runs  straight  from  the  base  of  the  midtlle 
iiDg^ir  quite  up  to  the  wrist:  chances  of  imprison- 


ment and  other  heavy  tribulations.  The  IVIount  of 
Merenry  excessively  developed;  adroitness,  not  al- 
ways restrained  by  Fcrnpleii :  skill  in  the  arts  of 
daily  life,  in  writing  and  calligraphy,  for  ini^tance. 
I  now  understand  what  prrimpleii  you  to  take  tra* 
cings  of  the  signatures  m  the  travellers*  books  at 
sundry  hotels." 

"  Ah,  yes !  I  am  completing  a  friend's  coUecdoo 
of  autographs/* 

**  This  talent,  combined  with  the  evil  inflaenoe  of 
the  forked  and  crooked  Line  of  the  Head,  might 
tempt  men  less  easy  in  their  circumstances  to  pro- 
cure cash  by  means  of  forgery.** 

'*  But,  sir,  there  is  a  limit  to  pleasantry  —  " 

*♦  It  is  the  book  which  speaks,  not  L  Here  it  is 
all.  chaptL*r  and  verse," 

At  that  moment  the  waitref«  of  the  hotel  entered, 
and  presented  Howard  with  a  letter  of  business-like 
aspect. 

He  opened  and  pe.id  it.  For  an  instant  he  seemed 
surprised,  not  to  say  stunned  ;  but  recovered  himself 
immt*d  lately, 

"  How  unfortunate ! "  he  exclaimed,  "  How  rcry 
mnl  h  f>rof>n}f  /  1  am  obliged  to  leave  your  delight- 
ful society ! " 

"  Nut  to-night  surely  ?  " 

"  There  is  no  help  for  it,  My  friend,  Lord  Cas- 
teiliuthaire,  sends  word  that  he  is  jsuddenly  tnkcn 
ill,  and  begs  me  to  join  him  at  Brienz  as  soon  as 
possible.  The  wor^t  of  it  is,  that  not  only  must  I 
teur  myself  away,  but  I  ha%e  left  at  Thun,  with  the 
bulk  of  my  baggage,  all  the  cash  not  required  for 
this  little  excursion." 

"  That  need  not  disturb  you,**  said  Mr.  Green- 
wood. **  1  can  let  you  have  something  till  we  meet 
again.     How  much  will  yon  like?** 

**  You  are  exceedingly  kind.  If  we  say  ten 
pounds  —  '* 

**  That  is  not  enongh.  Ton  don't  know  when  you 
may  get  back  to  Thun.  Taki?  twenty  :  or,  we  '11  say 
five-and -twenty,     I  have  my  check-book,  —  " 

"  Ko,  no,  my  vertf  dear  sir :  no  check,  I  thank 
you.  I  appre<'iate  your  kindness  all  the  same;  in- 
deed I  do.  Ten  poimds  will  be  quite  sulHcient, — 
quite.'* 

**  Yes ;  but  my  check-book  1  I  bad  it  a  little 
while  ago.  It  was  in  the  pocket  of  my  paletot,  in 
the  room  where  we  washed  our  hands  before  din- 
ner,** 

*'  Perhaps"  I  hinted,  "  by  an  accidental  mistake, 
it  has  found  its  way  into  Mr.  Percv  Howard's  pale- 
tot, not  being  able,  in  the  twiligkt,  to  dijitinguish 
that  gentleman's  pocket  trom  its  own  usual  resting- 
place.** 

"  Your  joke  Is  a  little  too  absurd,"  said  Mr- 
Greenwood,  tickled  at  the  notion,  nevertJieless,  and 
handing  with  a  smile  a  ten-pound  note  to  Mr.  How- 
ard, 

"  Vtvtf  much  oyiged,**  s^d  the  recipient  "  But 
yon,  sir,"  to  tne,  "  do  you  mean  to  insult  me  ?  ** 

**  It  is  not  an  insult,'*  I  replied;  **  nor  yet  a  joke ; 
but  a  serioiLs  suggesttion.  Do,  if  yon  please,  feel  in 
your  fiockets,  and  try  if  you  cannot  find  it  there.*' 

"  I  shall  do  no  such  thing,  sir,**  thunderwl  Howanli 
simul  iting  virtuous  indignation,  and  working  him- 
self into  a  theatrical  rage.  **  I  am  nsed  to  be  treated 
as  a  gentleman ;  and  were  it  not  for  th^e  lady^s  pte^- 
ence  — '* 

"  Softly  !  **  I  said.  **  The  ca»©  ts  very  simple. 
Mr,  Greenwood's  check -book  is  missing.  Oblige 
us  by  helping  us  to  find  it.  Search  if  it  has  not 
wandered  somewhere,  quite  by  accident,  of  conrBe. 
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You  IjJivc  iii>  U'i:-|).i:im1  iK.Lv' :  1  aiu  sure  lu;  has  no 
wish  to  (liiijl\»'.  \\r,i  <m"  II.  Villi  —  did  you  notice 
my  o;i;i(le  Ia'.^  morniii  r  V —  tlie  man  who  carried  my 
lvua]?';j('!;  ii;)  ilu'  .".'if  vii  V  He  is  an  a;rent  of  the 
SwIns  j).  ii(  v'.  Tiic  iii.ai  v.ho  led  Miss  Greenwood's 
hursi',  n\\  [  :  :i  rwav.':;  v/ent  on  licfbre  us,  is  another. 
Tliev  ar.'  iiiintinii;  uj)  a  little  advlitional  evidence 
a;raiiist  a  |)('r>()n  i!l>.)ut  v.-honi  they  already  entertain 
jri-avv',  su^|)'.ii?>iis.  Tliey  are  in  the  house,  within  a 
monK'.ut's  call.  Shall  we  ask  lor  their  assistance  to 
find  the  ciicck-uook  V  " 

"  l)oi:r  me  !  How  very  strange  !  "  he  ejaculated, 
with  v.'cil-acted,  because  unblushing  surprise.  "  Here 
it  is !  Tiiat  I  should  not  have  lelt  it  before !  It 
must  have  ialleii  from  your  coat  upon  mine,  and 
worked  itself  in,  in  the  hurry  of  dressing.  I  am 
truly  sorry  tluit  such  a  trille  should  have  caused  us 
a  moment's  uneasiness.  I  am  uncommonly  delighted 
to  have  found  it." 

**And  so  am  I,"  I  dryly  rejoined.  "But  allow 
me  to  hint  that,  however  much  we  may  regret  to 
lose  your  company,  the  climate  of  Switzerland 
hardly  agrees  with  you,  and  it  might  be  prudent  to 
change  an  air  which  is  too  shar])  lor  you.  ]Mr.  and 
Miss  Greenwood,  as  well  as  myself,  would  be  sorr}' 
to  see  you  —  conQned  —  to  your  room." 

"  You  are  ])robalily  right,"  he  replied,  unabashed. 
"  I  shall  probably  follow  your  friendly  advice.  The 
Alps  do  not  quite  suit  me.  It  is  a  lovely  evening,  — 
bright  moonlight,  —  for  a  leisurely  stroll  down  the 
Kiesen.  I  cannot  miss  the  path,  I  shall  le^ve  the 
horse  here,  to  avoid  waking  up  the  people  at  AVim- 
mis  ;  you  ci:n  make  use  of  it  yourself  to-morrow.  I 
want  no  guide.  Those  men — "  he  hesitatingly 
added. 

*'  I  think  you  can  do  without  either  of  them.  They 
are  probably  supping  below  in  the  kitchen,  and  you 
can  h-aA  e  by  the  front  door  of  the  hotel.  The  Swiss 
authoiitiits  (who  like  things  to  go  on  smoothly)  had 
just  as  ?o(jn  avoid  any  unpleasantness  whirh  might 
liave  the  efil'cl  oi' alarming  strangers.  I  think  they 
would  not  be  dlspuia^ed  if  you  lell  their  jurisdiction 
without  being  detained  by  any  untoward  event, — 
arrested,  for  instance,  —  by  the  severity  of  the 
weather.'* 

"I  am  sure  you  are  most  considerate.  By  the 
way,  icoitld  you  have  th(^  goodness  to  change  this 
ten-pound  nt>te  lor  French  gold  ?  It  will  be  so  much 
more  handy." 

"  Alost  assuredly.     Here  it  is." 

"  xV  thousand  thanks.  Good  night.  I  wish  you 
all  a  I'cr//  good  nigiit." 

He  left  the  room  with  a  most  graceful  bow,  with- 
out a  blush  on  his  face  or  a  falter  on  his  tongue.  He 
was  gone.  We  looked  at  each  other  for  a  while  in 
silence. 

*J  Well,  I  never ! "  Miss  Greenwood  at  last  ex- 
claimed. 

"  Xor  I,  exaftly,"  rejoined  her  father. 

"  I  suppose  I  have  had  a  narrow  escajie  from  hav- 
ing the  worth  of  my  signature  tested,'*  the  young 
epicurean  quietly  observed. 

**  But  tell  us,"  said  Mr.  Greenwood,  "  how  you 
came  to  find  out  this  gentleman's  real  character  and 
avocations.     It  was  not  all  chiromancy  —  eh  V  " 

"  Well,  the  facts  are  these.  I  had  heard  rumors 
at  Thun.  The  Sunday  evening  I  spent  at  Wimmis 
waiting  for  your  arrival,  I  was  alone.  The  showery 
weather  kept  me  in-doors.  No  doubt  you  have  been 
haunted  by  the  ghost  of  a  tune  ;  that  evening  I  was 
haunted  by  God  save  the  Queen.  It  would  never 
finish.     Just  as  the  first  strain  was  over  for  the 
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twentieth  time,  and  it  was  the  second  strain's  torn 
to  come  on  —  Make  her  victorious,  Happy  and  glo- 
rious —  I  h(?ard  it  taken  up  by  a  chorus  of  voices 
without  Was  it  the  force  of  imagination?  I 
opened  the  window.  No,  it  was  not.  At  the  foot 
of  the  Niescn,  God  save  the  Queen  is  a  popular  air. 

"  When  the  choriis  had  died  away,  I  lefl  the  win- 
dow open,  to  enjoy  the  rushing  sound  of  the  Simme's 
waters  and  the  wmd  whispering  among  the  fir-trees. 
My  thoughts  were  running  on  anything  rather  than 
Mr.  Percy  Howard's  concerns,  when  grave  voices 
in  solenm' debate  rose  from  immediately  beneath  the 
window.  I  looked,  and  there  was  the  Council  of 
Village  Notables  assembled,  standing  in  the  open  air 
in  decorous  order,  in  spite  of  the  rain.  One  of  the 
leaders  was  the  landlord  of  the  inn.  Amongst  other 
things,  they  discussed  the  expected  presence  of,  and 
the  measures  to  be  taken  with  respect  to,  a  suspi- 
cious strancrer,  who  could  be'  no  other  than  our 
departed  friend.  Afber  the  meeting  had  broken 
up,  the  subject  was  resumed  in  the  public  room. 
The  landlord  advised  forbearance  and  the  avoid- 
ance of  making  any  fuss,  whilst  another  excited 
advocate  for  the  purging  Switzerland  of  €dl  scum 
whatsoever,  broke  wine-glass  after  wine-class  by- 
thumping  them  on  the  table  to  enforce  his  align- 
ments. Between  the  two,  I  heard  enough  to  remove 
from  my  mind  all  doubt  or  uncertainty.  You  have 
witnessed  the  sequel,  and  how  chiromancy  helped 
me  to  bring  about  the  denouement,** 

**  And  so  the  two  men  who  acted  as  our  fruides 
are  detectives  on  the  track  of  our  accomplished 
friend?" 

"  They  arc  honest,  simple,  hard-working  peasants, 
and  no  more  policemen  than  you  or  I.  It  was  a 
sudden  idea  of^  mine  to  invest  them  with  that  char- 
acter, and  you  have  seen  the  effect  of  a  guilty  con- 
science." 

"But  tell  me  now,  seriously.  Carter.  Do  you 
i*eally  believe  in  chiromancy?" 

"1  don't  know  enough  about  it  to  believe  it 
Without  chiromancy,  it  is  possible  to  form  some 
opinion  of  the  persons  who  cross  our  path.  But 
you  see  at  least  that  it  is  capable  of  fumishinf^  a 
formidable  weapon  to  artful  jiei-sons.  If  it  could 
but  give  me  the  hand  of  her  I  love,  that  is  all  I 
wish  or  care  for." 

I^Ir.  Greenwood  opened  his  03-63,  and  kept  silence, 
—  the  best  move  a  man  can  make  on  many  occa- 
sions. Perhaps  he  did  not  understand,  I  thought ; 
or,  undei-standing,  was  his  silence  consent  ? 

I  believe  we  all  slept  sweetly  and  soundly  in  that 
lone  wooden  inn  on  the  top  of  the  Niesen.  'We  had 
agreed  not  to  ask  the  sunrise  to  wait  for  us  to  wit- 
n(»ss  it.  AVe  breakfasted  together ;  took  a  last  lin- 
gering look  at  the  wondrous  landscajic  spread  around 
us,  and  then  wended  our  way  downwards.  Alofl, 
was  the  silence  of  the  wilderness ;  in  descending, 
rural  sounds  again  met  our  ears.  There  was  the 
tinklin<r  of  bells  worn  by  cows  and  goats,  like  dis- 
tant village-peals  ringing  changes.  The  rush  of 
waters  and  the  rustling  of  leaves  were  once  more 
audible. 

On  reaching  the  base  of  the  mountain,  Maria 
alighted  from  her  horse.  Taking  her  fathers  arm 
on  one  side  and  mine  on  the  other,  she  said  to  him, 
''  I  have  become  ac(iuainted  with  a  secret,  which 
ought  not  to  remain  a  secret  between  us  three.  Mr. 
Carter  and  I  are  engaged,  if  we  can  only  obtain 
your  permission.  AVon't  you  let  me  have  my  own 
way,  just  for  tliis  once?  Yes,  dear  father/ 1  am 
sure  you  will." 
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Instead  of  looking  iintiienFcly  iistonished,  Mr* 
OrecnwocKl  kissed  his  <laiic;litvr  aflccLioriiitely,  And 
gave  iiic  a  liearty  i^Uakc  of  ilic  biiinL 

AN  ENGINE-ROOM  STORY, 
On  a  roM  frosty  December^  a  few  years  a^o,  I 
WAS  a  passe rjHTOp  on  board  the  fine  Kteamcr  **  Queen," 

from  Loiulan  to -,     Tn  is  not  a  very 

lonsr  ono;  but  we  were  scvr  i  i?e3^  and  dur- 

iii  '  '  ''  '  Ifftruck  up  pruLt  V  iimra  urun  acmmiiit- 
n^  «'  secoud  enn^lncer  of  the  sbip.     1  bavu 

alvwn  u  -  i  u  U>te,  ratber  imnginiilive  than  ?ci»|ii- 
dfia,  for  watching  the  working  of  powerful  innohin- 
i*ry ;  the  evenings  were  too  cold  to  allow  of  my 
remiming  long  on  deck;  and  1  wus  often  glad  to 
excbs)ntri»rjbr  a  time  the  stilooa  stove  for  the  brijrht 
glow  of  the  boiler  furnaces,  imd  the  company  of  the 
pAiifteugers  for  a  chat  in  the  enf^ine-room  with  my 
friend  the  engineer.  Ten  oY'loek  In  the  evening, 
when  it  wiis  his  watch,  jafenerally  found  me  seated 
by  his  side  on  the  platform  that  ran  around  the  lops 
of  the  cylinder?*  whenee  be  eould  in  a  moment  hear 
any  word  passed  from  the  deck,  had  immediate  ac- 
cess to  the  bantlltis  of  the  cnj^ij^t^^T  eould  see  the  fire- 
dnoi-s  and  atoke-hule^  with  the  frhws  gaugCis  in  front 
of  the  boilei's ;  and  even  whili^t  chatting  with  me, 
could  be  constantly  alive  to  the  pmalkiFt  escape  of 
steam,  or  the  least  jarring  or  chirping  sound  which 
told  to  his  practised  eyes  or  ears  that  something 
about  the  m:icluncr)'  rc«iuircd  lubrication  or  adjust- 
ment. 

Tht*ro  vfiis  notlitng  very  remarkable  about  my 
acquaintance^  Angovo:  he  vfixs  f^imply  an  honetitf 
8traightf*»rward,  luteHigent,  self-educated  mechanic; 
one,  in  short,  of  ti  cb&^  very  numerous  among  our 
steamboat  engineers.  He  was  about  forty  years  of 
age,  and  ha  1  gpent  nearly  half  that  time  at  sea,  in 
many  servjecs  and  in  all  parts  of  the  world.  He 
bad  b^en  iti  action  on  bor^rd  of  a  Brazilian  steam- 
»loop;  bad  nearly  died  from  the  inter      '  i  the 

engine- mom  of  a  Penineular  and  O  t  in 

the  Red  Sea;  had  been  wreck C-<1  in  *  \\  ^.'^i  iiidin 
mail-i^teatuer,  and  aft^Twarda  discharged  from  the 
service  tor  a  smuggling  transaction,  with  which  he 
vowed  that  lie  himself  had  re;dly  nothinii:  to  do ;  waa 
at  tlie  time  the  late  war  Li*oke  out  serving  on  iMjard 
a  Russian  war-steamer,  which  of  course  he  le:t  as 
Boon  as  possible ;  bad  Fcrvod  on  lioard  a  river-boat 
on  the  MtK-i.*sippi,  and  another  on  the  Hooghly  ;  and 
hat]  seen  miay  a  strange  event  in  these  and  other 
pcrvjces,  fr«^m  the  plain  matter-of-fact  point  of  view 
natural  to  hi.^  temperament  and  education. 

One  evening  wc  were  slipping  along  fast  under 
Fteam  and  canvap,  with  the  wind  an<l  sea  on  the 
beam ;  and  the  ship,  though  not  pitching  much,  was 
rolling  a  good  deal,  I  came  shivering  oil*  the  rleck, 
where  1  had  been  smoking  a  cigar  in  the  moonlight, 
and  seated  myself  in  my  Hccnt^touicd  place  on  the 
enginc-rooin  platiV*nn,  en  j* tying  the  warm  glow  from 
the  furnaces.  Angovc  had  jujt  lit  a  cigar  which  I 
gave  him,  when  a  slight  escape  of  steam  from  one  of 
the  valve  stuthng-boxea  an'csted  his  attention.  The 
platform  on  which  we  hjul  our  seat  w;\.h  on  a  level 
with  th<»  tops  of  the  cylinrlers,  with  a  ndling  nearly 
breflBt-hlgh  between  it  and  fhc  engines  ;  and  to  get 
at  the  stufHng'box  in  question  it  wa^  necessary,  in 
order  to  avoiil  being  struck  by  the  bars  of  the  par- 
allel motion,  t»j  wait  until  the  engine  took  her  down- 
stroke^  and  then  vault  in  over  the  rail  to  the  top  of 
the  cylin<leiM!over,  belbre  she  came  np  again.  Tak- 
ing a  spanner,  to  screw  ilown  the  gland,  Angove 


awaited  the  proper  moment,  and  v:»ulted  over  the 
raU  ;  but  at  that  in^truit  tl;t'  .-hip  took  a  heavier  roll 
than  ordinary',  his  l  I  on  the  greasy,  j^Iop- 

ing  surface  of  ihv  f  .  :ix\t\  V.v.  hnd  the  Tiar- 

rn west  e!*cai>c  1- 

Inv,'^  among  i.. 

He  *aved  himseii  ju:.L  m  Line  L^  t.ilchiu^  hold  of 
the  cyltntler  crofS-heod :  but  thid  cross-head  worked 
up  tx»  within  half  an  inch  of  one  of  the  deck-beams, 
and  before  he  conld  withdraw  his  hand  the  twn  were 
nearly  clofie  together;  the  smallest  eonceivMble 
space  of  time  longer,  and  bis  hand  would  have  Ijcen 
crushed  between  them :  such  clcjsc  work  was  it,  in- 
deed, iliat  he  actually  felt  the  stjueere,  and  the  skin 
was  red  with  the  pressure. 

1  know  1  was  terribly  frightened,  and  etarted  up 
pale  and  horror-struck;  but  Angove  finished  hia 
work  coolly,  vaulted  out  again  over  the  rail,  and 
seated  himself  at  my  side,  a  little  pale,  but  perfectly 
calm  and  self-posse«scd,  and  smoked  away  bis  cigar 
as  if  nothing  bad  happened. 

**  My  dear  fellow,*'  I  cried,  **  what  a  narrow  es- 
c,ipe  !     I  thought  it  was  all  over  with  you." 

"  Ye*,  indeed,'*  he  said,  **  it  was  clo^e  work  I 
But,  thank  God,  it  is  all  right.  A  very  small  frac- 
tion of  a  second  longer  *^  —  looking  at  his  band  — 
"  and  my  power  of  using  hammer  and  chbel 
would  ii*t  have  been  of  much  account." 

We  sat  fur  some  minuter  without  i^peaking;  both, 
no  doubt,  meditating  on  what  hatl  occurred ;  and 
tben,  full  of  the  subject,  I  said,  — 

•♦  It  must  be  verj*  dangerous  work,  going  about 
the  engines  in  really  bad  weather  Y  " 

*^  Yes  it  Is/'  he  sald^  **  csjiecially  in  some  engine- 
rooms  ;  nearly  as  bad,  I  think,  as  it  is  fi:>r  the  sadors 
to  go  aloil.  But  1  have  alwava  been  very  fortu- 
nate.'* 

**Did  you  never  meet  with  an  accident?"  I 
asked. 

**No,"  he  replied;  **but  I  was  very  near  one 
once,  —  a  worse  one  perhaps  than  even  this  would 
luive  been,  —  and  yet  it  was  not  exactly  an  acci- 
dent either, 

''  What  WAS  it,  then  ?  "  I  asked. 

*'  Well,"  he  said,  **  it  is  a  subject  on  which  I  don't 
much  like  to  speak;  and,  indeed,  I  have  never  told 
the  whole  story  to  any  one  ;  but  I  think  a  auilitrient- 
ly  long  time  has  now  elapsed,  antl  1  may  as  well 
give  it  to  you  since  you  arLi  plenbcd  to  say  you  like 
hearing  my  bttlo  adventures. 

**It  was  many  years  ago,  when  the  Californian 
gohl-diggings  were  attracting  everybody's  attention, 
that  I  went  out  as  third  engineer  of  a  steamer  from 
Panama  to  San  Francisco.  I  liked  the  captain 
v^^ry  much,  and  I  bad  known  him  by  tight  before^ 
though  he  did  n't  know  me ;  for  a  short  time  pre- 
viously, he  had  several  times  come  on  board  a  ship 
to  which  I  then  belonged  at  New  York,  to  see  the 
captain,  who  wjis  a  friend  of  hh.  Once  or  twice,  he 
had  brought  off  bis  wife  and  little  daughter  with 
him, — such  a  sweet,  lady-like  young  woman,  and 
such  a  dear  little  girl  t  —  I  recollect  taking  them 
down  once  and  showing  the  engines,  —  and  the 
lady  appeared  so  fond  of  her  husband  !  I  wondered 
how  he  could  leave  them  to  come  on  this  station,  in 
tliQt  lawless  time  of  gold-seeking.  Our  chief  en- 
gineer, too,  was  a  good  sort  of  man,  and  one  who 
knew  his  work  well ;  the  second  was  n't  a  bad  fel- 
low either,  though  too  fond  of  his  glass ;  but  the  r«»«t 
of  the  otncers  and  crew  were  not  pleasant  ship- 
mates. The  ship  was  not  a  comfortable  one  to  me 
in  any  respect,  and  I  eoon  determined  that  my  first 
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voyage  in  her  should  be  my  hu»t,  though  we  had 
firet-nite  wagos  to  iinluee  113  to  stick  by  the  ship  at 
San  Francisco,  and  not  run  away  to  the  gold-dig- 
ging?. 

*'  Uo  .arrived  out  safely,  without  any  adventure; 
but  wc  li;ul  to  wait  a  long  time  tliere  before  we 
could  s:iil  on  our  homeward  voyage.  Notwithstand- 
ing all  precautions,  a  great  many  of  our  crew  ran 
awiiy,  ami  it  was  impossible  to  rc])lace  them :  in- 
deed, the  harbor  was  full  of  ships  lying  useless  there 
for  want  of  crews  to  take  them  away.  But  we  had 
also  another  loss,  and  a  great  one,  in  our  chief  engi- 
neer. He  had  been  ailing  on  the  voyage  out,  and  Tie 
died,  poor  fellow  !  whilst  we  were  lying  in  the  harbor. 
Our  second  was  not  exactly  the  {K*rson  to  take 
charge  of  the  engines,  being,  as  I  have  said,  rather 
too  fond  of  drink,  and  the  captain,  we  heard,  was 
trying  all  he  could  do  to  get  some  one  in  our  chief  s 
place.  Macpherson,  the  second,  was  of  course  very 
mdignant  at  this  —  but  so  it  was. 

"  I  should  think  we  must  have  been  quite  two 
months  at  San  Francisco  before  we  were  ready  to  sail 
again,  — for  you  must  understand  that  we  were  not 
a  regular  packet  on  the  station,  but  had  been  spe- 
cially charteiHid  for  the  voyage  out,  — and  we  thought 
that  we  were  going,  after  all,  without  any  new  chief 
engineer.  We,  in  the  engine-room,  were  pleased  at 
this,  for  Macpherson  was  a  good  sort  of  a  fellow 
enough,  except  for  that  fault  which  I  have  men- 
tionc(l,  and  a  first-rate  workman ;  but,  on  the  very 
last  day  before  sailing,  the  captain,  of  whom  we  had 
seen  but  little  for  some  time  past,  came  on  board 
with  a  person  whom  he  introduced  to  the  engine- 
room  hands  as  their  new  chief. 

*'  He  was  not  the  only  new  arrival  on  board. 
Tliere  were  a  few — very  few  —  passengers;  and  a 
lady,  who  I  heard,  to  my  astonishment,  was  the  cap- 
tain's wife,  whom  he  had  married  since  we  had  been 
at  San  Francisco.  Now,  as  I  have  already  tohl 
you,  I  had  seen  his  wife  antl  little  daughter  but  a 
short  time  before,  so  you  may  tiiink  how  much  I 
was  surprised  at  setting  this  otiier  woman  brought 
on  board  as  his  wife  now.  I  was  very  much  sur- 
prised at  our  captain,  whom  1  had  taken  for  a 
different  sort  of  man ;  but  it  was  all  no  business 
of  mine,  so  I  held  my  tongue  about  it.  This  new 
woman  that  he  had  now  was  very  handsome,  cer- 
tainly, thougli  of  a  bold,  masculine  style  of  beauty, 
and  with  such  an  eye  !  I  thought  I  should  n*t  ex- 
actly like  her  for  a  wife  myself;  though  she  was 
really  handsome,  and  it  was  no  wonder  that  any 
man  should  be  taken  up  with  her. 

"  Right  or  wrong,  I  form  my  opinions  of  people 
pretty  quickly ;  and  I  did  n't  like  our  new  chief.  He 
was  quiet  and  mild  in  his  manners  certainly,  — won- 
derfully 80  for  that  time,  in  that  part  of  the  world,  — 
but  there  was  a  wihl,  dissipated,  wicked  look,  if  you 
understand  mc,  in  his  eye,  which  seemed  to  me  to 
tell  that  he  could  be  very  diflerent  if  he  chose.  I 
could  not  help  remarking  to  Macpherson,  that  I 
thought  we  had  a  rum  on<»  to  deal  with  now ;  and 
he  replied  that  he  should  like  to  know  his  history, 
for  he  guessed  it  was  a  strange  one. 

«*One  thing  was  evident  to  me  from  the  first 
time  he  came  into  the  engine-room,  —  he  was  not 
a  practical  working  engineer.  That  he  knew  some- 
thing about  engines  was  plain;  and  he  gave  his 
orders  with  decision,  and  without  any  apparent 
dcubi  of  himself;  but  there  was  a  theoretical  rather 
t':a.i  a  practical  twang  about  them,  as  if  his  knowl- 
eaf^e  ol  marine  engines  had  been  gained  rather  by 
r.tu'ly  tl>an  by  experience.    His  hands  were  too 


white  and  delicate  for  a  man  who  had  used  the 
hammer  and  chisel  and  file  much;  and,  conuog 
into  the  engine-room  suddenly  on  the  eveuii^  ht- 
fore  we  sailed,  I  found  him  doing  some  Job  at  Hbt 
vice  which  was  fixed  there,  —  something  ror  himselS 
I  fancy,  and  not  for  the  engines,  —  and,  from  tiie 
manner  in  which  he  handled  nis  toob,  it  was  plain 
that  he  was  no  workman.  I  set  him  down  in  nj 
own  mind  for  a  civil  engineer,  who  had  come  oat 
to  the  diggings,  had  got  a  bad  run  of  luck,  aid 
was  glad  to  work  his  way  home  as  best  he  could 

^'  At  length  we  were  ready  for  sea,  havinff  takes 
on  board  a  small  cargo,  andT  also  some  gold  on  iti 
way  to  the  States.  We  had  beautiful  weather 
down  the  coast,  and  for  some  time  nothing  unusnal 
occurred.  Macpherson  and  I  kept  watch  and  witck 
alternately,  our  new  chief  of  course  taking  none: 
indeed,  he  came  ver}-  seldom  into  the  eneine-nxn 
at  all;  and,  when  he  did,  he  interfered  with  nobody. 
He  would  Just  glance  at  the  gauges,  open  a  fire-door 
and  look  m,  and  feel  the  heat  of  the  condensen; 
but  he  would  make  no  remark,  unless  there  w»  a 
little  escape  of  steam,  or  anything  of  that  sort  whieh 
a  child  might  notice.  He  seldom  found  fault  with 
anybody;  and  very  oflen,  indeed  almost  eveir 
night,  he  used  to  send  down  grog  to  the  etokeis 
and  trimmers  on  watch,  so  that  they  began  to  con- 
sider him  a  sort  of  sea-angel,  and  to  wi:in  that  they 
could  alwap  have  him  for  a  chief.  Our  captain, 
too,  appeared  to  think  more  of  his  wife  than  of  the 
ship,  and  also  seemed  to  mo  to  be  drinking  pretty 
much ;  and  M^icpherson  soon  found  that  he  mi<«fat 
take  his  little  drop  when  he  liked,  having  nobody 
to  find  fault  with  him,  except  my«>elf,  who  was  ha 
subordinate.  So,  altogether,  discipline  became  veiy 
lax,  and,  except  for  the  mates,  we  were  quite  a  happf 
family  at  sea.  I  could  not  help  fancying,  however, 
that  it  was  all  too  good  to  last ;  and  so  it  turned 
out. 

*'  We  had  got  well  down  the  coast,  and  I  know  we 

were   not  far  ofl'  the  land,   when     one    night s 

fine  night  it  was,  but  very  dark  —  it  w;is  iny  watch 
below  lirom  midnight  to  four  in  the  mornin«r.  When 
I  say,  *  my  watch  below,'  you  know,  sir,  I  do  not 
mean  my  watch  below,  in  the  engine-room,  but  my 
turn  to  be  off  duty.  Macpherson  and  I  occupied  as 
a  sleeping  cabin  one  of  tiic  deck-houses  abafi  the 
paddle-wheel,  in  which  were  two  bunks,  one  over 
the  other,  one  his  and  the  other  mine.  At  eight 
bells  —  twelve  o'clock,  you  know  —  I  called  him, 
and  he  turned  out  as  usual,  and  went  to  take  charce 
of  the  engine-room  ;  whilst  I  turned  into  my  bonk 
and  tried  to  go  to  sleep.  Now  to  sleep  close  behind 
a  paddle-l)Ox,  with  the  wheel  but  a  foot  or  two  from 
your  head,  is,  for  those  unaccustomed  to  it^  and 
sometimes  even  lor  those  who  are  used  to  it,  rather 
a  diflicult  operation,  especially  when  the  ship  is  roll- 
ing. There  is  a  creak  and  a  buzz,  as  your  side 
rises  with  the  roll ;  and  a  roar,  and  a  bang,  and  a 
shock,  and  a  splutter  as  your  wheel  is  in  its  turn 
half  buried  in  the  sea;  with  a  continual  tremble  and 
shake  never  ceasing  for  a  moment,  which,  altogeth- 
er, render  sleeping  in  such  a  position  an  art  onlv  to 
be  acquired  by  long  practice;  and,  i»s  I  have  said, 
not  always  to  be  depended  upon  even  then.  I  can 
sleep  as  well  as  most  i)eople  :  and  am  iu»t  at  nil  a 
particular  man  in  such  mattei-s;  but  on  the  night  in 
cnu\stion,  although  there  was  not  mueli  se;i  nn,  I 
soon  found  that  any  attempt  to  get  a  sleep  in  my 
bunk  WJI8  hopeless.  I  could  not  alFord  to  throw 
away  my  lour  hours  in  thinking  about  it;  so,  turning 
out  again,  without  much  delay,  1  went  beluw  to  the 
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CBginc-room,  and  crept  into  a  snug  little  spot  be- 
tween the  starboiLnJ  cylinder  and  the  forward  bulk* 
Ucad  of  tUe  engiuc-room,  wbicb  I  bad  hcveral  times 
beiljrtv  ur»  our  outward  voyage,  used  for  a  slmibir 

f^urposc.  I  must  dk^cribc  tbo  cngine-ix>om  to  you. 
t  was  very  inutrh  like  tbis  one  :  the  cnwiues  were 
side-levers  like  these;  and  the  stoke-hole,  wltli  itis 
fire-door?,  was  adjoining  tlie  engine-roora,  without 
any  separation  between.  The  cylindenj  were  for- 
wani,  about  four  fe«t  from  the  bulkhead,  and  the 
boilers  and  stoke-hole  were  aft.  There  ivus  a  plat- 
form, just  like  this,  at  the  level  of  the  tops  of  the 
cylinders,  on  uaeh  side  of  the  enginc-roora,  and 
acro:J,H  the  fb rwai'd  part  of  it,  close  to  the  bulkhead  ; 
with  ladder?  at  the  atler-ends  of  the  two  side  plat- 
fomii?  lending  down  to  the  stoke-hole ;  and  another 
at  the  middle  of  the  part  that  went  aerosa,  by  whieh 
yon  descended  to  a  narrow  pasiajje  l)etweeii  the 
engines,  where  the  atarthifr-handles,  &c.,  were 
pL^eed :  at  the  Baino  part  of  the  platform  was  the 
ladder  which  comraunicated  with  the  dock. 

*^  You  will  see  from  this  that  there  was  at  the  for^ 
ward  end  of  the  engine-room,  having  the  cylinders 
and  ends  of  the  engines  on  one  &ide  of  it,  the  bulkhead 
on  the  other*  and  the  cross  platform  for  a  roof,  a 
space  about  four  feet  wide,  and  In  lenj^th  the  whole 
width  of  the  ship.  The  port  side  ot*  this  space  was 
fdJed  with  taliow-casks,  od-can^^  &«.,  lor  which  there 
was  not  room  in  the  store-closet ;  but  on  the  stai*- 
board  Bide  there  was  a  nice,  snng  Utl  le  spot»  kept 
tolerably  cool,  though  so  near  the  cylinders,  by  the 
drauglit  of  air  from  the  deck,  and  through  i^ome 
holes  in  the  bulkhead,  from  tlie  foi-e-hohl  This 
snuggery  was  approached  by  a  narrow  passage  on 
the  starboard  side  of  the  ship, — ^for  the  lattdeiis 
an<l  the  deck-pump  prevented  your  getting  in  from 
between  the  engines,  and  the  donkey-engine  was  in 
thi*  way  on  the  port  side  ;  and  you  had  to  make  a 
mail  to  get  in,  where  you  did,  without  a  dur-king 
from  the  atarboard  waste-water  pipe  through  the 
Mpi  fide,  wbieh  was  verj'  leaky,  so  that  there  wai^ 
generally  atorrent  of  water  falling  down  from  ]u  But 
onee  in,  with  a  bag  of  cotton  wipinfiH  fur  a  bed,  and 
my  jacket  rolled  up  for  a  pillow,  I  rould  generally 
calculate  on  a  comfortable  snooze,  without  disturb- 
ance from  the  wheels  or  anything  else,  I  am 
obliged  tvo  be  so  particular  in  mv  desfcription,  or  you 
would  never  understand  what  1  have  to  relnte.  In 
thiii  flirorite  epot  of  mine,  then,  yon  will  imdei'stand 
that  I  lay  down,  and  in  a  very  few  minutes  was 
fast  asleep. 

*'  I  had  not  slept  verj'  long,  when  I  awoke  with 
a  start,  and  with  an  uneasy  eonsciousness  that  there 
was  something  unusual  in  the  working  of  the  en- 
gines. I  leant  on  my  elbow  and  listened.  They 
were  going  much  more  slowly  than  usual,  and  there 
was  a  peculiar  jerking  style  about  their  motion 
iv!  '  '  ed  as  if  they  were  working  expansively 

V  am  ;  and  the  well-known  rushing  sound 

iu  K\i^:  M  aui-pipes,  like  the  wind  through  a  door- 
way, when  the  door  is  ajar,  showed  me  in  a  mo- 
ment that  they  were  closely  "  throttled,"  ^  that  b, 
that  the  valves  in  the  pipes  leatling  to  the  cylin- 
ders were  partially  closed,  so  as  to  check  the  flow 
of  .steam  fi-om  fbe  bollcra  to  the  engines*  1  saw, 
too,  tliat  thore  was  a  very  bright  glow  from  the  fur- 
nacfx^  ^tul  that  the  fires  were  more  than  usually  in* 
tei^se,  I  fancied,  also,  from  the  absence  of  the 
usual  currents  of  air,  except  tlirough  the  windsail 
aiid  from  Ihe  forehold,  ami  the  appearance  of  the 
li  Ijadow,^,  that  tlie  hateheJ  over  the  crank 

^:  iid  the  companion  leailing  to  the  deck, 


were  cloiied,  —  a  thing  that  wm  very  unusual  except 
in  bad  wc&tlter. 

'*  I  wi\s  about  to  creep  out  of  my  lair  to  see  what 
was  the  meaning  of  all  this,  when  I  beard  ^»erson« 
iti  conversation  in  the  passage  between  the  en- 
gines, and  almost  close  to  where  I  was.  By  a 
y Light  movement  I  was  able  also  to  see  them.  Ono 
wiia  our  chief  engineer,  who  had  never  before  been 
known  in  the  engine*room  at  this  hour  of  the  night : 
he  had  his  handis  on  the  injection  handles,  and  was 
regulating  the  supply  of  vs'ater  to  the  diminished 
(juantity  of  5team  paissing  through  the  engines. 
The  other,  with  his  back  turned  towards  me,  was  a 
person  whom  I  did  not  know  at  all.  He  appeared 
a  slight,  grace  fully -fonned  young  man,  of  middle 
height,  dressed  in  sailors  clothes  oi^  a  fine  texture, 
and  with  the  voice  of  a  youth  rather  than  o^  a  man* 
1  should  have  gone  out  at  once  to  see  what  was 
doing,  but  the  urst  wonis  I  distinguished  arrested 
m^'  utteutLon  tn  a  moment*  It  was  the  youth  who 
Baid, — 

'* *  How  long  before  we  shall  leave  the  ship?  * 

**  *  Not  long  now/  replied  the  chief;  ♦out  we 
have  nothing  more  to  do«  except  to  start  when  it  is 
lime/ 

'•  *  Are  you  sure  the  third  engineer  is  all  right  ?  * 

**  *  Yes.  He  sleeps  in  one  of  the  wheel-houses, 
and  I  have  turned  the  key  upon  him.  Dick  is  at 
the  wheel ;  the  rc-st  of  the  watch  on  deck,  and 
tLe>ie  smutty  fellows  are  disposed  of.  We  have 
lowered  the  boat  all  safe,  and  all  Is  ready  for  a 
staj-t/ 

**  *  Then,  why  not  go  now  ? ' 

*^^ '  No,  we  might  still  bo  discovered  in  time  to 
epoil  all-  Let  ua  wait  till  the  latt  moment,  and  we 
tnall  be  sure  that  we  have  got  rid  of  the  infernal 
ship  and  all  that  could  ever  give  us  trouble.  But, 
by — !"  he  said,  with  a  glance  towards  the  gauges, 
"  there  is  n't  much  time  to  spare,  either.  The  steam 
moimts  quicker  than  I  thougiit;  it  is  at  twenty-five 
alniiidy,  and  the  water  is  all  out  of  the  gauges. 
Just  step  on  deck|  and  tell  Dick  we  shall  be  on  at 
once." 

"  The  youth  turned  and  ascended  quickly  to  tho 
deck ;  and  the  chief  went  to  the  stoke-hole,  opened 
the  furnace-doors,  looked  at  the  fires,  and  threw  in 
some  coals  and  tallow. 

**  I  should  make  a  bad  hand  at  describing  my  feel- 
ings, and  all  that  sort  of  thing  ;  but  I  think  you  may 
imagine  that  the  unaccountable  appearance  of  a 
>tran^cr  in  the  ship, —  the  intelligence  that  the 
watch  both  on  deck  and  in  the  engine-room  were 
disposed  of,  —  the  knowledge  that  the  steam  was 
at  twenty-five  pounds  to  the  inch,  our  usual  work- 
ing pressure  Ijeing  fiUcen,  and  rapidly  rising,  with 
the  safety-valves,  of  course,  fastened  down  or  very 
heavily  loaded,^ — the  engines  thixJttled  of  half  their 
steam,  the  leed  in  the  boilers  \cry  low,  and  the  fur- 
naces fed  with  oil  and  tallow*,  it  was  altogether  enough 
to  make  one  feel  queer.  The  boilers  were  new  and 
fetrong;  but,  for  that  \QTy  reason,  when  they  did 
give  way,  the  destruction  would  be  the  greater ;  and 
I  expected  soon  a  terrific  explosion,  which  ralght 
probably  send  tlie  ship  to  the  bottom.  1  under.iojd 
at  once  —  indeed,  there  was  no  room  for  doubt  iifler 
what  I  had  seen  and  beard — ^that  the  vilh^ins  bid 
by  some  means  got  hold  of  the  gold  on  baard ;  that 
they  had  either  drugged  or  GverpowerL'd  the  v^atch, 
and  that  it  was  their  intention  lo  hlo^  up  the  «>b.p, 
and  escape  in  the  confusion  ;  ur  to  *:vf.  r.f;py  a 
little  beforehand,  and  truat  to  ilae  exj  i  "<  h 

must  inevitably  follow,  to  remoro  &U  ^  ir 
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crime  and  all  droad  of  capture.  I  saw  what  it 
was ;  but  I  confess  to  you,  sir,  at  the  risk  of  being 
thought  a  ctjward,  that  I  stood  at  first  unable  to 
think  or  act  to  any  useful  purpose.  Had  I  been 
prompt  and  decided,  now  was  my  time  to  have 
acted  while  the  stranger  was  on  deck ;  bnt  I  own 
that  I  stood  rooted  to  the  spot,  with  shaky  knees, 
with  quivering  lips,  and  with  the  cold,  clammy  per- 
spiration standing  on  my  forehead.  I  have  often 
been  in  peril,  but  I  never  felt  so  unmanned,  before 
or  since,  as  I  did  then ;  and  I  verily  believe  that, 
had  1  been  left;  alone,  I  should  have  allowed  the 
ship,  and  the  gold,  and  my  own  life,  and  the  lives 
of  all  on  boai3  to  take  their  chance,  rather  than 
venture  out  to  face  those  desperadoes. 

"  But  I  had  not  the  choice.  The  chief,  after  look- 
ing at  the  fire  and  examining  the  gaum^s,  crossed 
the  stoke-hole  to  the  other  passage  under  the  star- 
board platform,  with  ^he  view  probably  of  getting  at 
some  of  the  grease  and  tallow  that  was  stowed  away 
close  by  where  I  had  made  my  couch.  I  saw  that  1 
must  now  be  discovered  ;  but  with  the  prospect  of  a 
struggle  with  one  man  singly,  my  courage  revived, 
my  limbs  became  steady,  and  the  coward  feeling  left 
my  heart.  He  groped  his  way  slowly  up  the  pas- 
sage, and  then  made  the  rush  which  I  have  de- 
sci'ibed  as  necessary  to  avoid  the  water  from  the 
waste-pipe.  This  rush  brought  him  close  to  me  be- 
fore he  stopped,  and  we  stood  face  to  face.  My  eyes 
were  accustomed  to  the  dim  light  of  the  place,  while 
his  were  yet  dazzled  by  the  bright  glare  of  the  fires ; 
so  that  I  could  distinguish  his  features,  while  he  was 
yet  uncertain  whether  there  was  any  one  there  but 
himself.  I  ought  to  have  seized  the  opportunity, 
and  attacked  him  at  once,  but  I  foolishly  let  the 
moment  pass,  and  instead  of  acting  promptly,  I  sung 
out,  *  Who  is  there  V '  In  a  moment  his  eyes  lit  up 
with  a  look  of  fieree  intelligence ;  and  with  a  sup- 
pressed exclamation,  he  sprang  upon  me.  The  sud- 
denness of  the  attack  made  me  start  back  :  and,  my 
foot  being  tri])ped  up  by  the  bag  of  cotton  I  used  for 
a  bed,  we  11*11  heavily  to  the  deck  together,  I  being 
undermost.  His  left  h;ind  was  on  my  throat ;  and 
clutching  my  hair  with  his  right,  he,  with  a  quick 
lift  and  jerk,  moved  my  head  to  one  side  towards  the 
engine.  I  did  not  resist  the  movement  much,  for  I 
had  not  thought  exactly  where  I  was  lying;  but  oh  I 
think  what  was  my  horror  at  the  next  instant  to  see 
directly  over  me  tlie  end  of  the  side  lever  descend- 
ing, and  not  more  than  three  feet  abovi*  my  head ! 
By  a  violent  efibrtlgotout  of  the  way  just  in  time  ; 
but  even  then  the  cutter  at  the  end  of  the  lever 
grazed  my  forehead  in  its  descent.  The  horror  of 
my  position  heemed  to  give  me  for  the  moment  i)re- 
ternatural  strength,  and  I  succeeded  in  rolling  my 
antagonist  over  till  1  became  uppermost ;  and  then 
I  struck  him  with  my  clenched  fist  two  or  thrive 
heavy  blows  on  the  lace  with  such  cfTect,  that  his 
hold  of  me  relaxed,  and  I  thought  that  I  had 
stunned  him.  In  a  moment  I  gained  my  feet  and 
fled ;  but  I  had  been  mistaken  in  fancying  I  had 
quieted  my  antagonist;  he  was  nearly  as  (juick  as  1 
was,  and  pursued  me  closely.  I  ruslied  through  the 
passage  by  the  side  of  the  ship,  across  the  stoke-hole, 
through  the  passage  between  the  engines,  and  thence 
to  the  platform  and  up  the  ladder  leading  to  tlie 
deck.  The  chief  was  close  behind  me,  so  that  I 
darsd  not  lose  time  by  turning  my  head  ;  and  I  re- 
member how  I  heard  his  feet  slip  as  he  crof^sed  tlie 
iron  floor  of  the  stoke-hole  directly  after  me.  I  tried 
to  fling  open  the  door  of  the  companion,  and  gain 
the  deck:  I  thought  that  my  escape  was  certain. 


But  oh !  sir,  I  had  no  sooner  toaehcd  the  door  than  I 
found  that  it  was  closed,  fastened  on  the  outside.  I 
looked  down.  The  chief  was  standing  on  the  plat- 
form at  the  foot  of  the  ladder ;  he  held  a  revolving 
pistol  in  his  hand,  and  was  then  in  the  act  of  cock- 
ing it !  There  was  no  time  for  hesitation,  and  I 
flunc  myself  right  off  the  ladder  upon  him.  He 
fired,  but  without  having  time  to  take  aim,  and  I 
was  not  hit  With  the  force  of  my  fall,  ^we  both 
rolled  off  the  platform  into  the  passage  between  the 
engines,  the  pistol  being  at  the  same  time  dashed 
fi-om  his  hand.  How  we  both  escaped  bein<^  crushed 
by  the  machinery  I  scarecly  know ;  but  tso  it  was, 
and  directly  we  were  both  on  our  feet  ag^n,  and 
struggling  through  the  passage  on  to  the  slippery 
stoke-hole  floor. 

"Here,  still  grasping  each  other's  throats,  we 
paused  to  take  breath :  and  I  saw  then  that  Mac- 
pherson  and  the  stokers,  and  trimmers  of  the  watch 
were  lying  either  dead  or  dead  drunk  about  the 
side  platforms  and  stoke-hole.  I  shouted  as  well  aa 
I  could,  but  without  avail;  and  then  a  thought 
flashed  across  me,  —  the  steam  whistle !  There  was 
a  handle  by  which  it  could  be  sounded  from  the 
engine-room.  If  I  could  but  reach  that,  I  must  alann 
all  the  ship,  and  we  might  yet  be  saved !  But  at 
that  moment  the  companion  was  opened,  and  tbo 
youth,  the  chief's  accomplice,  descended.  He  came 
down  the  ladder  hastily;  but  he  had  no  sooner  turned 
and  seen  what  was  going  on  than  he  paused,  as  if 
frightened  and  irresolute  how  to  act.  The  chief  saw 
him  as  soon  as  I  did,  and  sung  out  to  him,  — 

*'<The  pistol!  the  pistol!  There,  between  the 
engines ! ' 

"  The  youth  picked  up  the  pistol,  and  coming  for- 
ward, presented  it  at  me ;  but  I  could  sec,  even  in 
that  moment,  that  he  had  omitted  to  cock  it.  He 
pulled  at  the  trigger,  but  of  course  without  avail 
The  chief  saw,  as  I  did,  the  cause  of  the  failure. 
'Cock  it,  d — n  you,  —  cock  it!'  he  cried  out;  and 
then  I  heard  the  click  as  the  hammer  was  drawn 
back,  and  the  chamber  revolved.  It  was  now  or 
niiver  for  me.  I  am  a  Comishman,  sir :  and,  like 
most  from  that  country,  a  little  bit  of  a  wro.<?tler.  I 
had  regained  my  strength  a  little,  and  skill  took  the 
place  of  what  was  wanting.  It  was  my  only  chance. 
So,  quick  as  lightning,  I  gave  the  chief  the  '  toe,*  as 
we  call  it  in  our  country,  an<l  turned  him  over  like  a 
top  towanls  the  side  on  which  the  youth  was  stand- 
ing. He  fired  at  the  same  instant ;  but  the  sudden 
turn  I  gave  my  antagonist  changed  our  positions, 
and  the  bullet,  after  inflicting  a  flesh  wound  in  my 
arm,  entered  his  body  instead  of  mine.  The  vouth 
gazed  for  a  moment  with  a  look  of  horror,  and 'then, 
with  a  scream,  threw  herself  on  the  body.  At  that 
same  instant  I  saw  who  it  was.  It  was  no  youth,  but 
a  woman,  and  our  captain's  new  wife.  But  I  did  not 
wait  to  si)eculate  on  this,  for  I  saw  that  the  fin-s  must 
be  drawn  at  once,  and  I  had  no  strength  lelK  I 
sprang  to  the  handle  and  sounded  the  whistle. 
There  wa<  the  well-known  shrill  shriek  which  could 
not  fail  to  be  heard  tliroiighout  the  ship;  and  I  fell 
down  fainting  on  the  stoke-Iiole  floor. 

"  I  renieiuber  little  more  tliat  passecl  until  I  foun<l 
myself  in  the  ho-pit:;l  vt  Panama.  The  events  of 
that  night  —  my  wound,  and  the  want  of  medi- 
cal attendance,  for  wi?  carried  no  sui-geon  —  had 
brought  on  an  attack  nf  fever,  and  I  had  been  <lan- 
g('ro!i-ly  ill.  I  had  been  ilclirious,  and  when  I  did 
rc;'ain  my  c!)nsciousne^5,  tlie  events  which  ha<l  really 
happened  were  so  mingled  in  my  brain  with  the 
extravagant  fancies  of  my  delirium,  that  I  found  it    I 
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dltBcalt  to  distinguish  the  ono  from  the  other,  I 
soon  clisscovtretl.  however,  that  people  bnd  been  told 
I  had  been  i^ailty  of  nfross  msiibordLnalion  towanls 
the  cliief  cn^pneer^  and  that  he  had  been  so  tnatl* 
dened  by  passion  as  to  fire  his  revolver  at  me  ;  and 
that  I,  having  gained  poJ^session  of  the  weapon  in  the 
struggle  which  ensued,  hat!  shot  him,  to  sHve  my 
own  life.  Of  course  I  denied  this ;  but  my  ideas, 
and,  no  <lonbt  my  talk,  were  still  so  incoherent,  that 
hat  Uttle  notice  was  taken  of  what  I  9a id.  Soon  the 
captain  of  the  steamer  eame  to  my  bedside,  and 
begged  and  entreated  me  in  the  most  eamCFt,  the 
most  piteous  manner,  to  allow  this  version  of  the 
story  to  be  believed.  He  said  he  hail  been  bewitched 
by  the  charms  and  arts  of  that  woman ;  and,  be- 
lieving that  none  of  the  crew  knew  he  was  alreatly 
married^  he  had  af:^reed  to  ^ive  her  a  passage,  and 
had  t;iken  her  on  boar»l  with  him  as  hk  wife.  Sh»^ 
had  obt'dned  from  him,  by  pretending  a  playful 
womanish  curiosity,  a  knowledge  of  \rhere  the  gold 
on  boani  was  stowed,  and  how  it  could  be  c;ot  at ; 
and  this  vile  woman,  with  her  accomplice  (the  vil- 
lain whom  he  had  foolishly  en^^agedt  at  her  recora- 
mendation^  as  chief  engineer),  and  another  man, 
also  shipped  at  San  Francisco,  had  between  them 
conceived  and  attempted  to  carry  out  that  atrocious 
project  in  which  they  had  been  so  nearly  successful, 
rbe  engineer's  hurt  had  not  been  serious ;  and  the 
captain  said  that  he  had  connived  at  his  escape 
with  his  accom])lices  as  soon  as  the  ship  got  into 
port.  The  woman,  indeerl,  had  not  bt^en  seen  in 
her  disguise  by  any  one  but  liimself ;  for  he  had 
been  fimt  in  the  engine-room  when  the  whistle 
sounded  the  alarm,  and  had  managed  somehow  to 
get  her  out  of  the  way  unseen.  "  It  wouhl  be  use- 
less now,"  he  said^  "to  attempt  to  capture  them"; 
and  he  implored  me  not  to  contradict  the  account 
he  had  caused  to  be  circulated*  and  eo  can5e  his 
ruin»  which  wouhl  be  sure  to  follow,  should  hin: 
owners  learn  the  real  truth  of  the  story.  He  made 
the  moi't  ^olenm  vows  of  repentance  and  amend- 
mcnt,  and  I  believe  he  was  truly  forry  for  his  fault, 
a«  well  as  its  consequences;  but  I  was  deaf  to  all 
until  he  spoke  oi"  his  sweet  wife  and  his  dear  little 
girl,  whom  I  had  seen,  as  I  have  said,  at  New  York, 
Weill  sir,  at  length  I  yielded,  and  agreed  to  confirm 
the  account  he  liad  given.  You  may  be  sure  that 
the  crew,  ami  iispecially  Macpherson  an<l  the  rest  of 
the  watch  in  the  cneine-room  and  on  deck,  —  who 
had  lieen  drugged  by  some  liquor  which  the  chief 
had  given  theni,  — were  not  altogether  imposed 
upon,  ond  a  hundred  diHereut  vfrsiooa  of  the  story 
were  tlying  iibout*  Biit  no  one  ever  knew  the 
rights  of  the  alTair,  —  wc  were  not  in  England,  you 
know,  xir,  and  it  was  a  lawless  time  and  a  lawless 

i)art  of  the  world,     I  returned  to  Eoropi  as  S4>on  as 
was  recovered,  and  from  that  time  to  this  1  have 
never  told  anybody  but  you  how  it  all  happened," 

PETOFI,  THE  HUNGAKIAN  POET. 

The  manner  in  which  genius  triumphs  over  cir- 
cumstances was  never  more  strikin^ily  ilhisi rated 
than  by  the  example  of  the  Hungarian  iVtofi,  or 
rather  P*^trr  \ieh  Sandor,  which  wjis  his  proper  name. 
Who  would  expect  a  butcher's  son,  educated  at  an 
inditil^ent  provincial  school,  and  forced  to  earn  lii»* 
brcp'l  TV  ri  I  rv  vdi-tIi  T'^  indecd,  to  give  birth  to 
flul  i  'h  them  in  verse  which 

won:  of  the  finest  inteUeets 

in  Karopc,  Huintioldt  and  Heine  amongst  the  num- 
ber ?     The  doctrine  of  the  hereditary  trftnsmis?ion 
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of  talent  receives  a  rude  shock  by  such  a  caijc  as 
Petofi's,  His  father  was  the  coarsest  of  the  conrse, 
and  engaged  in  an  occupation  likely  to  have  a  mwt 
brutalizing  etlect  on  the  mind ;  yet  Petdti,  evidently 
from  his  works,  was  a  nmn  who  possessed  the  most 
delicate  and  refined  feelings  and  sublime  idcris.  Ho 
was  botli  a  true  poet  and  a  true  patriot.  Ht;  could 
sing  most  touch mgly  and  eloquently  the  wrongs  of 
his  country,  and  —  what  is  more  rare  —  was  ready 
willingly  to  shed  his  blood  to  redress  them.  His  mwt 
ardent  wish,  he  tells  us  in  one  of  his  most  beautiful 
poems,  was  to  die  on  the  battle-field  fighting  lor 
Hungary,  and  he  seemed  to  have  a  presentiment 
that  such  would  be  his  fate,  for  the  poem  in  (piestion 
was  a  literal  prophecy.  He  fell  during  the  retreat 
of  the  Hungarian  patriot  army  in  18 19,' and  had  thix 
last  spark  of  life  "  tramiiled  "  out  of  his  body  by 
**tiie  rtying  horse,"  His  body  was  cast  into  a  tlitc'h 
amidst  a  heap  of  others,  and  was  never  found.  This 
tnigic  end  —  lamentable  as  it  may  apj^car  —  was  in 
consonam^e  with  the  character  of  the  man,  and  lends 
an  aildltional  interest  to  his  works,  as  it  proves  he 
really  wai*  in  earnest  in  what  he  wrote.  We  do  not 
say  tnat  the  poem  in  whi(!h  he  unconsciously  fore- 
sba<lowed  his  own  de^th  is  his  be«t,  but  it  Is  certain- 
ly beautiful,  and  as  it  is  a  complete  description  of  a 
remarkable  man^s  death,  written  by  himself,  which 
is  a  vara  avvt,  we  believe  it  may  interest  the  reader, 
and  therefore  subjoin  it :  — 


^[t  bed  of  down,  mfiy  die,-* 

.'-.•5  tl:^Mr■.-J^  iiitil  i'l^mifnf 

'uch  &  deatli  of  fhoiDO  t 


i''2  kn?t:ribe<i  Ui  gold,  — 

e  6uma)OD3  to  be  free 
and  to  Uie  |:lurloui  fight 
,  b^ittliag  for  tho  right : 

LO  own  ht'art'si  blood,  llo 
ly  ;  th^  expJHtiK  %»lce, 
'  ••'   ^hali  rojotco. 

.  LQd  the  truiDpet'j  Moiiiul, 
iiJor  round  \ 


^  rieM  the  warrlori  fly, 

Tii^-.     ..  .  ....  .    -.  .ai  ^jlQfioofi  victor/ 

Shall  crowrn  ih*  ri«rht,  —  my  bone^  upimlhercd  h« 
At  thu  MUblituu  lutenuem  ui  the  hree  ! '' 

Alexander  Petdfi  was  the  Burns  of  Hun*:^iiry,  and, 
althou*;jh  born  in  a  most  humble  stntion  and  leading 
a  va«xabon<l  life,  which  one  wouhl  think  little  likely 
to  cultivattt  the  miml^  he  succeeded  in  producing 
rmtic  sonj^^s  which  Henry  Heine  hns  said  "  are  sweet- 
er than  the  nif^htingalc,"  and  which  have  certainly 
pliVLsl  him  at  the  head  of  all  Hunpi^irian  poets.  His 
pocnis  have  ol^en  been  well  transhited  into  German, 
ami  Into  other  lannrua^es  also,  but  not  so  well.  The 
|x>ems  of  Pctiifi  are  characterized  by  fjreat  5jimplicity» 
ilH»liri;;,and  pai^sion  ;  and  although  he  led  sueh  ava^a- 
bond  hfc,  iinrl  was  at  one  time  a  strolling  player,  his 
eOusions  are  not  in  a  single  in^^tnnc*^  Hi^r.ru.ul  by 
the   impurities  which  disfigure  the  "^  of 

many  of  his  compeers,  and  in  parr  m;  r^f 

Burns,  As  the  number  of  persoiw  who  are  ac- 
quainted with  the  JMagyor  lan^fuage  in  very  sm.dl, 
the  Enr?:ii?h  jjoctic  public  will  donbtlo^s  U^  oblitrcd 
to  so  eraLnent  a  liniruist  as  Sir  John  Bowrin^i  tor 
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Uncle  Linaor;',  in  lils  pride  jis  steward  of  Latton- 
cover,  one.  of  the  In:  {luanii'j^iMl  estates  in  the  eoun- 
tv.  looked  drr.vM.  Vvitli  a  surt  of  pityinpr  repcard,  on 
the  li)i5/r-iu';ik'ct(Ml  r.nd  sorely  run-out  property  ot* 
Sax>;ii'i  id,  und  on  one  occasion  dcploivd  to  Jane 
tliJit  David  UonaM  had  kicen  apprenticed  to  trade, 
iiistej'd  ')t" .studying  iarminjx  or  land  manajrement. 

"lUit  I  vviis  only  bailiti"  tlien/'  said  he;  "and  I 
thou;;lit  your  fatlier  could  do  lx*tter  for  him." 

From  this  she  inferred  that  Uncle  Llnacrc  looked 
down  on  shopkeepinf]f. 

Jane  was  in  her  seventeenth  year,  and  her  last  half- 
year  at  school,  when  the  ne\v8  came  that  Miss  St. 
Just  had  won  the  great  Saxonfield  cause.  Of  course 
there  v/as  to  he  a  icstival  at  the  school  in  her  honor ; 
and  Miss  Vanstrandin  partly  wrote,  and  partly 
translated  from  the  French,  a  little  play  to  be  acted 
on  the  occasion,  in  which  Jane  was  to  perform  the 
part  of  heroine.  The  evening  came;  the  various 
young  perlbrmers  were  standing  with  palpitating 
hearts  awaiting  the  critical  moment  when  the  cur- 
tain should  draw  up;  when  Miss  St.  Just,  beauti- 
fully drcissed,  passed  quickly  along  a  corridor  which 
opened  on  the  little  stage,  and,  sweeping  her  long 
muslin  dress  over  the  nearest  fbotlight,  it  instantly 
caught  fire.  Jane,  whose  admiring  eyes  followed 
her  everywhere,  was  the  only  one  who  saw  the  dan- 
ger, and,  rushing  forward,  she  threw  herself  upon 
the  burning  muslin,  and  catching  it  in  her  own  ample 
drc?8,  which  fortunately  was  woollen,  extinguished 
the  lire.  The  whole  was  the  work  of  a  moment ; 
so  that  when  Jane,  overcome  by  her  own  feeling, 
burst  into  a  fit  of  hysterical  weeping,  those  who 
rushed  Ibrv/ard  to  see  what  was  amiss  were  angry 
at  her  ill-timed  excitement. 

By  tliis  circumstance  Jane  won  the  regard  and 
the  gratitude  of  the  heiress,  who  left  early  the 
following  morning,  but  shortly  afterwards  sent  her 
a  handsome  gold  locket,  containing  her  hair,  and 
an  invitation  to  visit  her  at  Saxonfield. 

In  a  few  weeks  slie  herself  loft  school,  and,  coming 
home,  found  various  preparations  to  welcome  her. 
Her  parents  had  designed  a  surprise  for  her,  and 
not  an  uncostly  one  either.  The  sitting-room  over 
the  shop  was  new-papered,  carpeted,  and  furnished 
for  her  use.  Aunt  Uonahl,  who  dearly  loved  her 
boautiftd  niece,  had  ahnost  sewn  her  fingers  to 
the  bone  in  her  share  of  the  labor  of  love,  for  she 
was  great  at  upholstery  work.  The  young  girl 
was  not  wanting  in  gratitude,  nor  unappreciative 
of  kindness ;  but  the  sense  of  beauty  and  refinement, 
which  she  had  perfecte<l  in  her  twelve  half-years 
at  Twickenham,  left  her  shocked  by  the  first  view 
of  a  red  and  green  carpet,  rose-trcUised  walls,  and 
blue  damask  curtains.  She  might  be  said  to  gasp 
for  breath  as  her  loving  aunt  —  anticipating  the 
mother,  who  was  busy  in  the  shop  —  threw  open 
the  room-door,  and  then,  herself  entering,  stood  in 
silence  to  witness  the  expected  joyful  surprise. 
But  Jane  had  not  a  word  to  say. 

**  Don't  you  like  it,  dear?"  asked  the  aunt, 
troubled  at  the  silence.  "Mother  thought  you 
would  be  so  pleased,  and  father  gave  the  money  so 
willingly." 

"  It  was  verj'  kind,"  said  Jane,  and  that  was  all. 

Tlie  aunt,  not  liking  to  tell  them  down  stairs  that 
Jane  did  not  show  any  pleasure,  kept  out  of  every- 
body's way  for  an  hour  or  two,  and  Jane  in  the 
mean  time  cried  in  her  bedroom  to  think  that  now 
for  years  she  should  have  to  endure  that  ugly  room. 
Poor  girl !  this  ill-considered  kindness  of  her  family 
was,  in  its  way,  as  great  a  mortification  to  her  as 


the  shop.    Nothing,  however,  is  so  ba<l  but  that  it 
may  b^  mended,  and  Jane  was  not  without  re- 
sources.   In  the  end,  therefore,  she   contrived  « 
far  to  tone  down  and  even  to  harmonize  the  ill- 
afsorted  colors  as  to  leave  the  room,  if  not  elegsat,  j] 
at  least  bearable.    Here,  too,  she  conld  do  just » 
she  liked ;  consequently,  she  surrounded  berself  by 
books,  for  she  was  an  immense  novel-reader;  and 
in  their  pages  she  lived  in  the  most  elegant  boasa. 
and  assoi'.iatcd  with  earls   and  countesses,  coanlj 
8({uires  and  their  ladies.     In  vain  would  she  have 
sour^ht  in  those  pages  for  an  honest  lover  who  wm 
a  shopkeeper.    There  was  not  such  a  thing!   Ii 
life,  however,  —  at  least  in  her  life,  —  it  was  difib- 
ent,  and  that  was  her  misfortune. 

She  had  not,  therefore,  been  lon^  at  home  before 
she  found  herself  the  object  of  David  Ronald's  re* 
gard.  He  was  now  the  futhful  assistant  and  book- 
keeper in  the  business,  and  the  son-in-law  elxd  d 
the  house,  according  to  the  wishes  of  the  parenli, 
though  they  had  sense  enough  to  leave  him  free  to 
make  his  own  choice. 

But  David  Ronald,  though  a  shopkeeper's  asnsft- 
ant,  was  no  common  man.  He  was  intellectuaUy 
far  superior  to  his  calling ;  he  was  a  real  gentleman, 
well-bred,  of  cultivated  mind,  kind-hearted,  and 
a^eable  in  person  and  manners.  Bat  all  Ha 
with  Jane  went  for  nothing ;  he  was  only  the  book- 
keeper in  her  father*8  shop :  she  had  never  read  of 
any  hero  of  romance  who  stood  behind  a  counter. 
Farmers'  sons  might  be  countrifiod ;  professors  in 
universities  might  have  small  incomes,  bnf  still 
these  might  be  interesting;  not  so  a  shopkeeper. 
She  saw  plainly  before  her  a  very  painfiil  tmie 
when  David's  love  would  no  longer  keep  silence; 
she  thercibre  avoided  him,  and  was  a  very  Barban 
Allen  to  him  in  her  disdainful  scorn.  Just  at  this 
time,  however,  a  very  agreeable  and  flattering  event 
occurred,  and,  according  to  her  feelings,  the  mosi 
opportune  also.  She  received  the  promised  in>'ita- 
tion  to  visit  the  heiress  at  Saxonfield. 

Mbs  St.  Just  had  been  now  several  months  in 
possession,  and  had  already  become  the  talk  of  the 
whole  country,  —  not  alone  for  her  attractive  per- 
sonal qualities,  but  also  for  her  original  but  charac- 
teristic mode  of  procedure.  Rejecting  all  ideas  of 
a  woman's  incapacity  for  managing  her  affairs,  she 
established  herself  in  the  long-neglected  house,  on 
the  ill-conditioned  land,  resolute  to  show  that  she 
understood  both  her  duties  and  her  responsibilities. 
Her  wealthy  landed  neighbors  crowded  round  lier, 
volunteering  service  and  advice,  and  each  one  anx- 
ious to  recommend  to  her  some  steward  or  bailiff  of 
the  most  unquestioned  ability.  There  was  hardly 
a  gentleman  in  the  county  who  was  not  desirons, 
either  for  himself  or  somebody  else,  to  assume  the 
management  of  her  property.  But  she  had  formed 
her  own  plans,  and  would  have  nothing  to  do  with 
any  of  them. 

She  had  not,  in  fact,  been  many  days  at  Saxon- 
field,—  where  she  brought  down  a  small  establish- 
ment of  well-selected  servants  and  an  elderly  lady, 
her  first  governess  and  life-long  friend,  as  her  com- 
panion, —  when,  having  accidentally  fallen  in  with 
the  steward  of  Latten-cover,  she  was  so  well  pleased 
with  his  good  sense  and  evident  practical  knowl- 
edge, that  she  determined  to  make  him  her  guide 
and  counsellor  for  the  time  being.  Besides  which, 
he  having  nobody  to  recommend  to  her  service,  his 
advice  was  disinterested  ;  and  all  being  in  such  per- 
fect order  on  the  Latten-eover  estate,  she  conceived 
confidence  in  bun,  and  he  became  virtually  the 
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iBiinspring  of  all  her  iminediiite  action.  8lie  en- 
joyed beyond  ever^'thing  an  aetixe,  cKycutive  life. 
She  wAa  not  a  debcate  lady  to  recline  in  her  csa^ 
riaiKc,  and  view  her  propcity  only  tram  the  drives 
throu^di  it.     She  mij^^lit  daily  be  '    i>ebiu\'t, 

overlooking  la*r  draining;    and  mtf    and 


mcutling,  T\' 
wn5»  actively 
in  itself  was  \  t 


•  slIkt  kinu   nr  iciinuvfment 


ard  tivcrywljcrc,  I'ljo  house 
,u<  i^ ijf ne,  n n d  repairs  and  mo di^m- 
king  internally  and  rciurnisUin;^*,  fiupplicd  «till  fur- 
theT  sources  of  int^rtjft*  In  the  mean  time  she  was 
living  in  a  pjraiul,  hospl table  way,  surrounded  by 
Tvilling  frienda,  old  and  younj^t  giving  dinjier-partles 
for  tlic  elder,  and  picnics  and  out*ot'door  entertain* 
meut^t  through  the  summtir,  in  her  as  yet  wildeniei»s 
park  and  groun«b,  to  the  infinite  delight  of  the 
young. 

li  was  just  at  tliis  time  also,  when  all  the  country 
was  ringing  with  her  fame,  that  the  shy  and  retiring 
young  sfpiire  of  Lut ten-cover,  having  established  \m 
poor  emigrants  satisfiictorily  in  the  Western  States, 
returned  home. 

Seareeiy  could  any  two  characters  appear  out- 
wardly more  dif^er-ent  than  those  of  the  two  yomig 
neighbor  proprietory.  Fortun;vtely»  SuxonHcdd  ad- 
joined  Latten-cover ;  tliereibi'e,  as  soon  as  the  iee  of 
a  first  aci^uaintancc  was  broken,  —  which  was 
always  ditfiouk  to  the  young  man^  —  he  found,  in 
the  ]d:in  of  his  steward,  a  constant  source  of  occu- 
pation on  her  estate. 

In  thiij  way  a  great  Intimacy  toon  grew  up  be- 
tween tbciu;  yet  Mather  wiv*  never  seea  at  the 
grand  S^vxontield  dinner-parties;  ho  kept  him&eif 
apart  from  Ids  wealthy  neighbors,  as  Jar  at  Iciist  as 
visiting  went,  though  he  was  hospitable  and  gcner- 
0U3 ;  but  everything  conventional  Wiis  opposed  to  his 
nature,  and  it  mattered  little  to  him  wliether  he 
were  thought  eccentric  or  not,  so  long  as  hi^  own 
couiicience  Ictt  him  free  of  reproach.  He  lived, 
therefore,  in  his  own  peculiar  fashion;  Fpending 
little  on  huuseli';  careless  in  bis  dress :  i^ead}'  to 
lielp  everybody  ^  ready  to  do  a  man*3  work,  let  it 
come  in  what  form  it  would,  —  a  rare  character, 
but  one  which  it  was  im possible  for  ordinary  country 
squires  or  fine  Indies  to  appreciate. 


Jaxe'j?  dijvtance  and  liautem^  had  kept  the  reticent 
Seotehman  silent,  —  all  the  more  agreeable,  there- 
fore, was  her  leaving  home.  At  Jsiixonfiehl  her  life 
was  a  real  romance,  as  beautiful  as  any  to  be  found 
in  tlie  pa^es  of  her  novels.  All  was  splendor  and 
gayety ;  lor  though  she  was  known  to  be  tlie  niece  of 
the  fltewartl  of  Lntten-cover,  yet,  as  the  guest  of  the 
heirii«s,  nnd  treated  by  her  with  sisterly  affection, 
she  was  admitted  to  all  the  houses  where  she  herself 
visited,  and  partook  of  the  pleasures  which  they 
alTurded. 

It  was  a  bright  summer  chapter  in  her  life,  which 
w;is  suddenly  ended  by  a  summotjg  from  home  to  the 
deathbed  of  her  iather-  Though  an"eetionate  and 
dutiful  by  nature,  her  sympathies  had  not  flowed 
forth  strongly  for  either  of  her  parents.  She  had 
been  educated  into  a  being  very  distinct  from  them- 
selves, so  that,  could  her  lile  have  (lowed  on  accord- 
ing to  her  liking,  her  parenta  wotdd  not  necessarily 
have  formed  one  of  its  elements  \  yet  a  scene  like 
that  to  which  she  was  summoned,  without  any  prep- 
aration, was  one  to  call  into  passionate  vitality 
every  slumbering  instinct  of  daughterly  affection. 
It  was  her  loving  and  indulgent  iather  whom  she 
saw,  struck  down  by  a  mortal  malady,  lying  before 


her,  and  who  now,  in  the  verj'  presence  of  death, 
Wi\s  waiting  to  give  her  his  last  injunction  and  his 
blessing* 

Slie  kn(dt  at  hU  bedside,  and  besought  him  to  live, 
and  fi-ho  would  ha  tenfold  hk  daughter  tit  love  and 
duty. 

Buthr  :  "    '   '*    ■  "        '        !, 

apparent! 

tienee  whit.'ii  M  v-!;..M  t^.t  ,rj..-i-i   u■ilM^ni  it 

or  retpiert,  demanded  n  promise  that  alv: 

come  the  vnCid  of  David  Ronald,  —  that  *,  .^ -  r- 

vttnt  that  had  been  as  a  son  to  hiir*,  and  who  loved 
him  as  a  father.  But,  confounded  and  almost  para- 
lyzed by  his  words,  she  remained  silent  Then  her 
Boul  rose  in  rebellion,  and  the  old  Lucifer-pride 
hardening  her  heart,  she  demanded,  in  her  turn, 
why  he  required  this  impossible  thing  from  her.  The 
firmness  of  his  character  now  asserted  itself,  undy 
calling  back  lile,  iis  it  were,  he  sternly  renroved  her 
Ibr  pnd(5  and  ingi*atltude,  and  nuterateu  his  com- 
mand. 

Ronald,  who  learned  what  waj  passinjx  in  the 
death -chamber  from  the  mother,  hastened  to  the 
bedside,  where  Jajie  still  knelt  in  an  agony  of  be- 
wildered foeling:  nnd,  addivssing  the  dyiu;^  man, 
pleaded  for  \m  daughter,  renouncing  all  claim  to 
nor  hand,  and  justil}  ing  her  rejection  of  his  wishes. 
But  it  was  too  late ;  the  old  man  had  ceased  to  un- 
dei-stand  more  than  that  all  was  wrong,  and  that  his 
daughter  had  thv.virted  him  at  the  hist.  Thus  he 
died,  leaving  to  the  survivors  a  far  deeper  pang  than 
miy  ordinury  death  could  have  intVieted. 

The  mother,  a  strong-willed  woman,  who  had 
done  a  mrm's  work  i-ather  than  a  woman's  for  great 
part  of  her  life,  and  who  had  hved  in  hand-in-hand 
union  with  her  husband,  never  willingly  compromis- 
ing his  wbhes,  now  felt  herself  stantling,  as  It  were, 
in  his  pliicc,  and  acippted  it  as  a  duty  to  carry  out 
his  wishes.  Th  "  '  '"  i  '  d,  was  so  fi'funed 
:i5  to  msdce  tlii  le,  tor  a  share  of 

the  business  was  jeii  i  ►  ii  iiai  u  rrnd  so  much  control 
over  the  whole  as  would  render  him  a  very  n^clbl  or 
a  Yvry  desirable  partner.  She  w.is  not  wanting  in 
affection  to  lier  dauglitcr,  but  she  was  by  no  means 
of  a  sentimental  character.  She  loved  money  and 
the  menus  of  making  money,  and  seeing  now  the 
jjosition  in  which  she  stood  with  a  partner  In  the 
business,  who,  if  not  a  eon-indaw,  must  bring  in  his 
own  separate  interests,  she  would  hear  of  nothing 
but  that  her  daughter  should  be  willing  to  carry  out 
her  fathers  wi,shes.  The  daughter,  on  her  part,  wtis 
resolute,  and  a  warfare  began  in  the  bereaved  boupc 
which  must  have  led  to  a  stiU  sadder  perplexity,  had 
not  Ronald  himseU*  voluntarily  and  nobly  come  to 
the  rescue. 

Scarcely  had  his  old  friend  and  master  been 
buried  a  week  when  he  presented  to  the  widow  a 
properly-drawn,  legal  renunciation  of  all  part  in  lb- 
not  son's  j  property,  and  all  claim  to  any  advantages 
he  might  have  derived  under  his  will.  This  was  a 
surpri.se  to  the  widow,  bat,  under  existing  eircuiii« 
stances,  a  great  relief, 

'•  It  is  ten  thousand  pounds  at  the  lowest  esti- 
mate,*' she  sard,  in  a  tone  of  astonished  vexation. 
'*  lie  knowsi  that  as  well  as  I  do  ;  and  which  of  you 
two  is  the  greatest  fool,  it  h  hard  for  me  to  say  !** 

But  tins  to  her  was  only  the  beginning  of  troubles. 
David  was  as  determined  to  leave  m  Jane  ha<i  been 
not  to  raarfy-  him  ;  and  in  losing  him  she  lorft,  as  It 
seemed  at  the  moment,  the  very  life  and  Btrength 
of  the  business ;  still  more  was  it  so  when  she  began 
to  experience  the  trouble  of  strange  faces,  and  t!ie 
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responsibility  of  evcrytl.ing  lying  on  her  shoulders. 
OfTere  of  partnorshipshc  had  Irom  all  quarters,  but 
these  slie  iiidi^rnantly  refused. 

**  I  am  Widow  Ibbotson,"  she  said,  "and  as  it  was 
not  God's  will  that  David  should  profit  by  the  busi- 
ness, I  '11  have  no  new  name  mixc<i  up  with  mine." 

And  ibr  all  this  she  held  her  daughter  responsi- 
ble. 

David  left;  and  went  to  "  Uncle  Linacre's,"  his  in- 
tention beinor  to  emigrate  somewhere;  and  shortly 
aft^Twaitls  his  mother  followed  him,  for  she  said,  "  I 
must  see  about  the  poor  lad's  outfit  if  he  goes." 

By  this  means  a  great  gulf  opened  between  the 
hitiierto  united  families,  for  Mrs.  Ibbotson  was  angry 
at  beins;  deserted,  and  all  were  angry  with  Jane  as 
the  mainspring  of  the  whole  mischief. 

So  the  twelve  months  of  outward  mourning  went 
on,  and  a  very  joyless  time  it  was,  and  yet  Jane,  who 
would  have  been  thankful  for  some  little  sunshine  of 
the  heart,  felt  a  reluctance  to  leave  her  mother.  She 
stayed  at  home,  therefore,  and  bore  her  petulance 
witii  patient  equanimity.  The  fulfilment  of  all  duty 
is  a  gracious  thing,  and  blessings  spring  up  in  very 
unexpected  ways  to  every  heart  that  is  willing  to 
bear  another's  burden  in  love.  Thus  a  very  gradual 
but  real  change  came  over  her.  She  craved  less  for 
excitement ;  she  became  less  alive  to  the  annoyance 
of  retail  trade,  and  even  astonished  herself  by  vol- 
untarily passing  through  the  shop,  that  she  migut  say 
a  kind  word  to  her  mother. 

Still  her  life  was  dreary.  It  was  not  easy  to  con- 
ciliate her  mother.  The  Widow  Ibbotson  behind  her 
counter,  or  at  her  desk,  could  not  forget  that  it  was 
her  daughter  who  had  laid  a  heavy  burden  upon  her. 
Tims  month  after  month  went  on,  till  moi*e  than  a 
year  had  passed  since  lionald  left. 

In  the  mean  time  events  had  occurred  at  Lattcn- 
cover  and  Saxonfield  which  must  be  mentioned. 
Opposite  as  were  the  characters  of  the  two  young 
lanfled  proprietors,  yet  that  occurred  which  every- 
body had  long  foreseen,  though  when  it  did  occur 
nobody  knew,  and  only  tiie  kind  hearts  in  the  stew- 
ard's room  at  Latten-covcr  could  surmise. 

A  great  change  suddenly  came  over  the  young 
Squire.  He,  usually  so  communicative  and  buoyant- 
hearted,  became  suddenly  silent  and  gloomy.  He 
kept  himself  apart  from  every  one  for  a  day  or  two; 
then  announced  that  he  was  about  to  join  a  scien- 
tific expedition,  just  then  setting  out  for  Africa;  nor 
should  he  return,  probably,  for  some  years.  All 
things,  however,  were  to  go  on  as  usual,  the  steward- 
ship remaining  in  Linacre's  hands.  Thus,  without 
taking  leave  of  any  one,  he  set  off  to  Ijondon.  Peo- 
ple said  that  it  was  nothing  but  his  restless  eccen- 
tricity, which  was  always  impelling  him  into  one 
wild  scheme  or  another. 

For  several  months  Jane  heanl  nothing  from 
Saxonfield.  It  seemed  to  her  as  if  the  heiress,  ab- 
sorbed by  the  flattering  influences  of  her  beautiful 
life,  had  not  a  thought  lor  her  humble  friend ;  nor 
yet  did  a  word  of  kindness  or  conciliation  come  to 
lier  from  Latten-cover.  All  that  was  known  of  those 
distant  places  and  people  came  incidentally,  lion- 
ald had  not  emigrated,  but  was  heli)ing  Uncle  l^Inacrc 
in  his  oversight  of  the  neighboring  estatijs.  Then 
came  other  news.  lionald  was  immediately  leaving 
England  to  follow  Butler  Mather  to  Airica,  where 
he  had  last  been  heard  of  by  letters  read  at  the  Geo- 
graphical Society;  but  a  private  letter  from  him  to 
his  steward  caused  serious  anxiety  regarding  his 
health,  one  of  the  party  having  already  died ;  and 
now  business  of  importance  rendering  communica- 


tion with  him  neceflsarf,  Booald  bad  nndertaka  Id 
and  was  at  once  settiDg  oat.  These  last  tidiig^ 
were  communicated  by  a  letter  from  the  yomg  ■■ 
himself  to  Mrs.  Ibbotson.  The  letter  contaiiwd  m 
formal  leave-taking,  as  far  as  Jane  was  conccrsd, 
but  she  felt  it  as  such,  and  was  nnspeakaUj  wStM 
by  it 

None  of  Ronald's  virtaes,  as  they  had  been  a- 
hibited  in  his  long  and  fiuthfiil  servitude,  * 
touched  her  heart;  now,  however,  the  cahn  hB¥ 
ism  with  which  he  nndertook  this  periloas  drtf 
appealed  to  her  as  nothing  regarding  him  had  ever 
done  before.  "  He  is  a  noble-Leartra,  brave  mo!' 
she  said  to  herself,  with  a  bounding  emotion  of  heal 
which  had  real  pleasure  in  it.  After  that  day  de 
frequently  thought  of  him ;  and  she  who  had  mi 
amidst  daily  moral  teaching  and  Sunday  chnr^ 
going,  regardless  of  prayer  for  herself,  now  lifted  ip 
her  heart  in  silent  supplication  for  him. 

Jane  Ibbotson  grew  more  tender  and  dangkterff 
to  her  mother ;  but  she  never  thoaght  of  openiig 
her  heart  to  her,  for  they  had  never  been  confidea- 
tial.  Still,  they  were  becoming  more  svmpatbelie; 
and  Mrs.  Ibbotson  wrote  to  David's  mother  that  dbs 
found  a  growing  comfort  in  her  daughter. 

It  was  indirectly  owing  to  this  letter  that  Jase 
received  soon  afterwards  an  invitation  from  Mngs- 
ret  St  Just,  which  she  so  ffladly  accepted. 

The  heiress  had  begun  her  reign  at  Saxonfield 
with  almost  unbounded  hospitality ;  for  the  last  f«v 
months,  however,  she  had  lived  very  retired,  on  the 
plea  that  her  yet  unfinished  house  was  unfit  for  the 
entertainment  of  guests.  People,  however,  ex- 
plained this  variously.  Some  said  she  was  ficUe; 
others,  that  the  many  offers  of  marriage  she  hid 
refused  had  caused  a  coolness  in  these  sevcfil 
quarters. 

But  there  was  no  coolness  in  her  manners  towaidi 
her  guest ;  on  the  contrary,  a  nameless,  unezprened 
tenderness  in  her  manners  made  her  reception  cf 
Jane  that  of  a  beloved  sister ;  nor  was  it  long  before, 
as  if  to  relieve  herself  from  a  burden  which  die 
could  not  bear  alone,  she  opened  her  heart  to  her. 

She  told  that  it  was  not  until  Mather,  having  re- 
vealed his  love  in  his  own  honest,  straightforwaid, 
somewhat  blunt  fashion,  and  had  been  by  her  es 
honestly,  though  not  as  bluntly  rejected,  and  she 
had  seen  his  whole  joyous  being  changed,  like  a  ver» 
nal  landscape  scared  by  east-wind  and  frost;  and 
then  how,  with  a  stem  determination,  he  abandcmed 
the  life  which  had  opened  to  him  such  a  rich  field 
of  pleasure  and  usefulness,  and  flung  himself  on  dan- 
ger and  hardship,  reckless  of  life,  that  he  migfat 
crush  every  bud  of  hope  or  love :  then  it  was,  and 
not  till  then  —  when  he  was  gone  past  recall  —  that 
she  found  her  own  life  despoiled ;  and  night  and 
day  a  cry  arose  within  her  own  soul  for  that  which 
she  had  cast  from  her. 

**  I  cannot  do  things  by  halves,"  she  said.  "  He 
was  gone.  I  tried  to  school  myself  into  patience ;  I 
thought  of  my  womanly  dignity ;  but  the  longer  I 
strove  with  myself,  the  more  imperative  was  the  cry 
within  my  soul.  Then  I  turned  to  Ronald,  —  he 
was  a  great  friend  of  Butler's,  who,  whenever  he 
met  with  a  man  honest  and  true,  regarded  him  as  a 
brother.  I  took  him  into  my  confidence,  —  nav,  do 
not  start ;  I  could  not  compromise  myself  with  this 
true-hcarU^d  man.  I  told  him  of  the  mistake  I  had 
made,  —  God  knows  it  was  a  hard  task  !  but  I  was 
in  a  great  strait,  as  between  life  and  death.  It  was 
for  Mather  as  well  as  for  myself.  I  shut  my  eyes, 
therefore,  as  it  were,  and  rushed  into  the 
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But  I  noed  not  have  feared.  Never  shall  I  forfrot, 
or  cease  to  be  grateful  for^  his  brotherly  sympathy 
and  intelligence,  and  for  the  readiness  with  which 
he  unclertcMik  my  mission,  which  was  simply  to  join 
him,  be  he  where  he  might,  and  to  give  liim  a  sealed 
letter  from  me.     1  only  wrote,  — 

**'lf  a  welcome  at  Saxonfidd  will  repay  the 
fatigue  of  a  return,  come  and  receive  it  from  Mar- 
garet St.  »JuHt/  " 

Such  was  Miss  St.  Just's  confession ;  and,  whilst 
listeninnr  to  it,  Jane's  own  heart  was  unlocked  to 
herself:  but  she  made  no  confession  In  rettirn. 

It  was  now  autumn.  Month  after  month  ha^l 
passed  since  Ronald  left,  and  no  tidings  came.  No 
one  knew,  but  Jane  Ibbotson,  tbe  exact  purport  of 
the  youu^  man*3  journey,  whatever  the  Latten-cover 
people  mlglit  surmise  ;  but  none  could  fail  to  observe 
that  some  mysterious  influence  was  operating  upon 
the  heiress.  She  was  otten  depressed;  more  often 
variable  in  temper,  and  passionately  irritaV>le.  Tiie 
truth  w;is,  that  she,  to  whom  action  was  life,  was 
fretted  by  the  totiU  blank  which  seemed  to  surround 
her*  Jane,  who  kept  silence,  pa^ed  through  no  ]css 
severe  a  discipline  ;  but  her  Iricnd,  wholly  occupie<l 
bv  herself,  saw  no  kindred  emotiun  in  her  bosom,  or 
accepted  it  merely  as  the  homage  of  sympathy* 

At  length,  without  letter  or  Intelligence  of  any 
kind,  —  ior  there  were  no  telegraplis  in  those  days, 
at  least  none  available  for  tho^e  remote  placea,  — 
Mather  came.  He  had  travelletl  night  and  day 
after  receiving  the  missive  from  Roniild ;  steam,  by 
land  or  sea,  could  not  carry  hiui  rapidly  enough. 
But  here  he  now  was,  rcBolute,  impulsive,  rcjoicinijr; 
yet  no  sooner  had  he  crossed  the  tlireshold  than  his 
mati's  courage  forsook  him,  and,  hesitating  and 
blushing  till  his  honest  face  wai;  all  one  strange  red, 
he  stood  in  her  presence,  awkwartl  and  unable  to 
say  a  word.  She,  too,  at  sight  of  hini,  burst  into 
tears  and  was  silent. 

His  servant  and  luggage  had,  in  the  mean  time, 
arrived  at  Latten-cover;  and  with  them  came  a 
short  letter  from  Itonnld  to  Ins  mother,  tlie  purport, 
of  which  was,  that  he  stayed  behind  at  Jafta,  intend- 
ing to  join  a  p'lrty  then  setttng  Olf  for  Syrin. 

AH  now  was  happiness  at  Sdxonfield  ;  the  lovers, 
the  most  devoted  in  the  world,  rejoicing  in  that 
perfect  love,  that  perfect  understanding  which  casts 
out  fear/  That  which  was  wanting  had  been  sup- 
plied ;  that  which  was  sought  for  had  been  founi. 

The  time  fixed  for  the  marriage  was  early  spring. 
In  the  mean  tiint*,  a  very  merry  Christmas  wa^  to  be 
kept^  All  the  tenants  and  dt^pcndants  were  to  be 
feasted,  so  that  they  might  rejoice  altogether.  Their 
resitlcnce  won  hi  be  Saxon  tic  Id,  —  by  fur  the  best  of 
the  two  mansion?';  ami  the  steward  was  still  to  in- 
habit thw  Hull  at  Latten-covcr, 

Probably  the  exuberant  spirits  of  the  heiress,  and 
the  open-hearted  expression  of  her  Jover*8  joy,  re- 
acted on  Jane;  be  that  as  it  might,  whilst  tlie  very 
walls  of  «Saxonfield  seem  to  echo  back  a  jubilant  ex- 
ultation, she  began  to  feel  out  of  her  place.  Her 
mother  had  given  her  consent  to  her  already  long 
visit  being  extended  over  Christmas,  But  she 
longed  to  be  at  Latten-cover,  Her  heart  yearned, 
esjieeially  towards  David's  mother ;  and  one  aAer- 
noon,'nnering  the  little  parlor  where  the  woman  sat 
mending  the  family  ytockiogs,  she  seated  herself  by 
her  side,  an^l  said,  — 

**  Aunt  Ilotiald,  I  am  better  worth  loving  now  than 
I  was  in  those  aid  tinivs  in  London.  God  has  been 
school ing  me  of  hite,  so  you  must  love  me,  Aunt  Ron- 
ald, if  nobody  else  can/* 


*'  ^ly  dear  child ! "  exclalmcii  the  elder  woman,  as 
if  Jane  hatl  asked  some  tinhe-ard-of  thing  ;  and  then, 
bursting  into  tears  —  for  she  w:is  tlie  sympathetic 
member  of  the  iamity  — she  began  quietly  to  speak 
of  David. 

From  this  day  Jane  remained  at  Latt en-cover ; 
and  if  they  were  not  perfectly  reconciled  to  heri 
nothing  was  said  of  the  past. 

They  gave  her  the  chamber  which  waa  called 
David's ;  one  of  the  snuggest  and  warmest  in  that 
crumbling  old  house,  partly  a  pttting-room,  in  which 
he  kept  his  books  and  his  papers  :  and  here  a  singu- 
lar cirrurastance  occurred. 

In  the  early  dawn,  after  the  first  night  of  sleeping 
there,  she  seetned  to  hear,  or  rather  to  be  awoke  by 
a  voice  which  said,  in  mournful  accents,  "  Syrian 
fever!" 

Without  questioning  or  reasoning,  she  knew  tliat 
the  words  had  reference  to  David  ;  though,  till  then, 
she  had  never  heard  of  this  Eastern  malady.  She 
slept  no  more ;  but  rose  with  the  dayhght,  and  sought 
in  the  well- furnished  library  for  the  information  she 
needed,  knowing  well  that  Ronald  was  in  life  s  peril 
from  this  cause. 

But  a^iin  she  told  no  one ;  and  in  that  active 
house,  all,  excepting  David's  mother,  were  too  busy 
to  notice  her;  and  she,  simply  as  kind  as  usual, 
disked  no  questions,  Jane  pafsed  much  of  her  time 
alone,  and  prayed  incessantly,  — 

**  Father !  if  he  stdl  live,  bring  him  back  to  us,  as 
thou  hast  brought  back  the  other  one  I " 

Nevertheless,  she  trie^i  to  be  cheeribl  and  helpful 
to  them  all ;  for  her  heart  was  filled  with  compas- 
sionate love,  knowing  what  was  before  them. 

Thc^  sard  one  to  another,  how  gentle  and  amia- 
ble ^he  was,  and  that  it  was  a  pity  aha  could  not  love 
David. 

Christmas  was  now  at  hand  :  the  elder  ladies  had 
new  silk  drosses  and  new  caps,  and  the  stewanl  a 
bran-new  fuit,  for  the  great  evening  entertainment 
at  Saxonfield.  Mips  St.  Just  had,  a  week  or  two 
before,  presented  Jane  with  her  dres^  for  the  occa- 
sion, —  a  wonderful  fabric  of  white  gauze  and  blue 
silk,  which  Aunt  Ranald  had  taken  char;^e  of;  and 
all  were  to  ^o  in  the  great  coach,  which  hnd  never 
been  used  since  the  old  Squire's  days,  and  was  now 
to  have  a  week's  preparatory  airing. 

But,  in  the  first  place,  enormous  waa  the  fenstin;;^ 
of  tenanti  and  dependants  at  Latt^n-cover.  Roast- 
ing, boiling,  and  baking  went  on  for  two  whole 
days ;  and  everybody  was  then  entert^alned  to  their 
hearti*  content,  a5  much  from  the  traveller's  stories 
which  the  young  Squire  told,  at  tbe  head  of  the 
table,  as  from  the  sum  fatuous  fare. 

Tlio  following  was  Christmas  Day.  Dinner  in 
the  steward's  room  was  a  midday  meal;  and  to  this 
the  young  Squire  was  to  bring  several  gentlemen, 
af>4;'r  church,  to  luncheon,  before  they  went  forward 
to  S.txonficld  to  dinner.  But,  instead  of  coming  at 
one,  as  Wivs  expected,  direct  from  church,  they 
walked  over  the  land  in  various  directions  with  Lin- 
acre,  and  it  was  four  o'clock  before  they  left  In 
tbe  mean  time,  a  dreadful  discovery  had  l>een  made 
by  Mrs.  Ronald,  who,  dining  early,  undertook  to  lay 
evcr^v body's  things  ready  for  them  to  put  on  with 
the  least  possible  delay.  Bringing  fortli,  therefore, 
Janc*«  beautiful  dreas,  round  which  was  lightly 
pinned  a  soft  damask  tablecloth,  from  the  large 
closet  —  her  favorite  depository  of  house-linen,  ab 
ways  liry  because  it  adjoined  the  large  kitchcn-chim- 
noy,  and  ample  enough  for  a  hangmg  wardrobe  — 
what  was  her  dismay  to  discover  that  it  was  jierlect- 
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ly  spoiled  \>y  linvin;j:  b»;tii  hunjj  clofo  to  an  aperture 
whi'iico  tlic.  ^nlo!^:o  ol'  the  great  cookery  had  found 
cntninri'. 

T\n:  rl:<niay  of  the  two  aunts  at  thu  discovery 
was  iiKo;ir«:Iv:i!)lo.  Either  of  them  would  have 
friv(  11  her  own  new  dress,  couM  that  have  remedied 
tl.e  ijiisr.-hlef ;  }>ut  Jane,  to  their  not  less  great  sur- 
prise, (leehired  herself  thankful  to  remain  at  home. 
The  truth  was,  that  all  that  day  she  had  been  a^- 
tated  by  an  inexplicable  apprehension  —  an  unde- 
finablt;  :jen.se  of  an  approaching  something  —  which 
filled  her  with  vague  terror. 

Mer  aunts  could  not  understand  it ;  they  hoped  it 
was  not  because  she  was  vexed  alwut  her  dress,  — 
and  then,  to  be  sure,  what  would  "Miss  St.  Just  say  ? 
As  to  Uncle  Linacre,  he  was  downright  angrj',  and 
scolded  them  all  for  carelessness  and  stupidity,  de- 
clarintr  he  would  not  go  without  Jane.  But  he  did 
go  without  her,  after  all.  The  great  old  coach  cai^ 
ried  them  off,  every  one  of  them  vexed  and  disap- 
iwinted. 

They  had  been  gone  about  three  hours;  and  Jane, 
having  leisurely  taken  her  tea,  was  seated  in  the 
steward's  easy-chair,  which  she  had  drawn  to  the 
hearth,  on  which  burned  a  miniature  Christmas  fire, 
when  again  that  un<lefjned  terror  took  hold  of  her, 
and  her  heart  beat  violently.  She  seemed  to  be 
waiting  for  something,  but  ibr  what  she  knew  not, 
only  that  a  vague  sense  of  apprehension  filled  her 
whole  being.  Then  she  roused  herself,  and  tried  to 
be  rid  of  it,  wondering  what  it  meant. 

In  one  of  these  sudden  wakings  up  she  heard  car- 
riage-wheels approaching  slowly,  then  draw  up  at 
tlie.  steward's  side  of  the  house.  It  probably  was 
the  carriage  which  Miss  St.  Just,  impatient  of  her 
al)sence,  had  sent  back  for  her. 

Hut  in  a  moiuent  or  two  she  was  aware  of  a  bustle 
greater  than  such  a  summons  warranted  in  the  some- 
what narrow,  dimly-lighted  passage  whicrh  led  from 
tlie  ouler  door  to  tlie  slewurd's  parlor.  Starting  up, 
therefore,  to  H('e  wliat  it  m(;ant,  slie  perceived  jin  old 
wunian,  almost  the  only  doiuestie  left  in  the  house, 
coming  forward  with  a  kitchen  candle  in  her  hand. 

*'  Lord-a-merey ! "  exclaimed  she,  in  a  seared  voice, 
**  here  *s  Mr.  David  llonald  come  back  more  dead 
than  alive ! " 

The  ]iext  moment  she  Ixiheld  a  ghastly  fiijure, — 
a  tall  man,  wrapped  in  a  dark  cloak,  with  a  dark 
foRiign  travelling  cap  drawn  close  round  his  pallid 
countenance  being  led  ll)rward  by  a  foreign-looking, 
swarthy  attendant.  lie  was  so  leeble  that  he  could 
8<?nrcely  stand ;  and  Jane,  overcome  by  the  sight, 
aiifl  scarcely  knowing  whether  it  were  reality  or  a 
jjortion  of  the  strange  dream  out  of  which  she  had 
only  partially  awoke,  rushed  back  into  tlie  room  to 
assure  herself  that  she  v/as  not  dreaming,  then,  in- 
wardly crying  to  (iod  for  help,  returned  to  the  pas- 
sage ;  and  now,  placing  liei>>:lf  by  tlui  si,]e  of  the 
sick  man,  who  had  advanced  biit'a  few  p:i<:es,  and 
knowing  of  a  truth  that  this  was  Syrian  lever,  and 
that  he  w;u  sick  unto  deatii,  said,  iis  if  sensible  that 
this  wjus  her  proper  j)ost,  — 

*•  lyct  in(^  o'.ipport  you,  David.  Lean  on  me,  for  I 
am  stro'iv/." 

He  h-aid  nothing,  but  placin;^-  his  weak,  thin  arm 
on  her  >houlder.  entered  the  warm,  fire-lighted  room, 
antl  was  seated  in  the  large,  comfortable  chair  which 
'Aw.  had  vacated. 

it  was  in  one  of  the  rceurrent  attacks  of  this  ter- 
rible fever  that  the  young  man  reaelied  home.  He 
was  in  Damascus  when  he  w.^s  first  seized,  —  straii^n' 
to  say,  on  the  vcrv  night  when  Jane  received  the 
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warning ;  and  he  had  suffered  as  miich  as  the  homai 
irame  was  capable  of  and  yet  sorTiTe. 

Whether  it  were  a  surprise  to  find  Jane  in  attend- 
ance on  him  or  not,  he  did  not  ray.  For  weeb 
afterwards  he  was  too  near  the  confines  of  the  other 
life  to  take  much  notice  of  outward  objects  in  this; 
nevertheless,  he  was  consciona  of  a  gentle  presence 
in  his  sick-chamber  the  very  movements  of  wbicb 
soothed  him  like  low  mosic ;  and  as  conTalescence 
came  on,  it  seemed  so  natural  to  him  that  it  haidhr 
called  for  a  remark.  But  when  she  was  away  he 
missed  her ;  and  the  first  recognition  which  she  had 
from  him  were  the  words,  — 

**  Jane,  stay  with  me  —  as  long  as  I  live ! " 

She  did  so.  But  it  was  not,  as  he  expected,  for 
a  few  days. 

They  arc  now  in  middle  life,  a  happy,  united  pair; 
he  the  steward  of  Saxonfield, —  if  he  had  chosen  to 
return  to  the  shop  it  would  haTe  been  all  the  laae, 
—  and  she  the  mother  of  many  children. 

As  to  old  ^Irs.  Ibbotson,  nothing  could  rcmore 
her  from  the  shop.  She  died  at  the  age  of  eightjr* 
leaving  fifty  thousand  pounds,  —  the  accumidation 
of  which  was  greatly  attributable  to  her  indusbx 
and  business  talents. 
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High  houses,  broad,  jolly,  and  red-faced,  standing 
now  on  the  edjres  of  quaj-s  or  at  the  feet  of  bridges, 
now  in  quaint  trim  little  ganlens,  whose  closo-shaven 
turf  is  gaudy  with  brilliant  bulbs,  or  overshadowed 
by  box  and  yew,  but  alwavs   fringing   the  longj, 
shallow,  black  canals,  whose  sluggish  waters  scarcely 
ripple   under  the   passing   barge.      Water,    water, 
everywhere,  and  rc(|uiring  everybody's   first   coo- 
sideration,  dammed  out  by  vast  dikes  and  let  in 
through  numerous  sluices,  spanned  by  nearly  tluree 
hundred  bridges,  employing  a  perfect  army  of  men 
to  Avat(di  it  and  tend  it.  to  avail  themselves  of  its 
prc:H.'nce  and  yet  to  keep  it  in  subjection;  for  if 
not  properly  looked  after  and  skilfully  managed,  it 
might  at  any  moment  submerge  the  city ;  avenues    '. 
of  green  trees  running  along  the  canal  banks  and    " 
blooming  freshly  in   the   thickest  portions   of  the    ! 
commerce-crowded  (juays;   innumerable   windmills    ' 
on  the  horizon ;   ])icture-g€'dlerics  rich  in  tn»a-sures 
of   Rubens,   Rembrandt,   Vandyke,   and    Teniers;    ' 
dockyards,  where  square  and  sturdy  ship^i  arc  built    ' 
by  s(iuare  and  stunly  men,  in  solemn  silence  and    I 
with   nuich   pipe-smoking;    asylums,   homes,   alm^    ' 
houses,   tlirough    which    a  broad    stream    of  well-    ■ 
administered  chanty  is  always  llowiug.     A  ]>opula-    ' 
tiun  of  grave  burghers,  and  chattering  vrows,  and    i 
the  fattest,  shiniest,  and  most  old-fiwhioiied  chihlren;    i 
of  outhmdish  sailors  and  Jews  of  the   grand   old 
type,  who  might  have  sat,  and  whose  anct^t'jrs  prob-    I 
al)ly  did  sit,  as  models  to  Rembrandt;  of  stalwart 
bargemen    and   canal-tendei-s,   of   strangt*rs,    some    I 
])leasure-secking,  but  the  great  mnjorily'  intent  on    ; 
business ;  for  "whatever  uiay  be  the  solemn  delights     i 
of  it,s  inhabitants,  to  a  stranger  accustomed  to  other 
capitals  there  arc  iew  gayctics  to  be  met  with  in     i 
the  city  to  whirh  George  Dallas  had  wended  his    i 
way,  —  AnistiTdnm.  ; 

To  George  Dallas  this  mattered  very  little.      Of    | 
the  gros.-cr  kinds  of  pleasure  he  had  had  cnoun-h 
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an(!  maro  tlian  enough*  the  bc*U<?r  feeling  of  h\s 
nature  lind  bucn  awakened,  and  nothing  eould  havii 
indaccfi  blni  to  aUow  hiinselt'  to  driil  back  into  tho 
slontrli  (V'om  which  he  had  eoier^^ed. 

Wutidiring  through  the  long  pictiipc-s^alleries  and 
mnseuins^  and  ghjating  over  their  contents  with 
thorough  artistic  apprcci:itiou»  drcsimily  gazing  out 
of  Ins  hotel  window  over  a  prospect  ot'  bfii-ge-rlotfcd 
and  trcc-towered  canals  which  would  gradually  dis- 
solve b'jfbre  his  cye5»  the  beech  avenue  of  the  Syca- 
mores arising  in  it«  plnee^  recalling  Clnrc  Carnithcn^^s 
soft  voicM  anil  rbijnug  laugh  and  innocent,  truisting 
manner^  G<_'orge  Dallas  could  pcarccly  behe%'c  that 
for  months  iind  months  of  his  past  life  he  luid  bwn 
the  companion  of  f^hnrpera  and  ti^^iablera,  and  had 
been  ctit  off  from  nit  eomnmnicatiun  with  everything 
and  even'lxidy  that  in  his  yotitb  he  had  been  taught 
U)  look  up  to  and  respect.  He  shuddered  n?^  he  rec- 
ollected the  orgies  which  he  had  tiiken  part  in,  the 
company  lie  had  kept,  the  life  he  ha«l  led.  He 
gi^oancd  aloud  and  stanipcii  with  rage  as^  he  thought 
of  time  lost^  chanicter  blighted^  opportunities  mi«sed. 
And  liis  rage  this  time  waij  vented  on  hluistdf:  he 
did  not,  as  tisual,  curse  his  stepfather  for  having 
pronounced  bi!i  edict  of  banishment;  he  did  not  lay 
the  blame  on  luck  or  fate,  whieh  generally  bore  the 
burden ;  he  was  man  enough  to  look  his  past  life 
fairly  in  the  face,  and  to  owti  Io  hlmsidf  that  all  its 
past  privations,  and  what  might  have  been  its  future 
mwerics,  were  of  \m  own  creation.  What  might 
have  been,  but  wlmt  should  not  bo  now.  A  new 
career  lay  before  him,  —  a  career  of  honor  and  ikmct 
inducements  la  pursue  which  snch  as  he  had  never 
dreamed  ol  were  not  -ivanting,  and  by  Heaven's  help 
he  wonh-1  succeed, 

ft  w«s  on  the  first  morning  after  his  arrival  in 
AmKter*}am  that  Cieorgi*  Dsdhis,  after  much  desul- 
tory thought,  thus  determined.  Actuated  by  sur- 
roundings in  an  extraordinary  degree,  be  had,  while 
in  Louflon,  been  completely  fascinated  by  the  com- 
bined inlluence  of  Rt^utli  and  Hrirriet;  and  had  he 
remained  with  them  he  would,  probably,  never  have 
shaken  oiF  that  iniluenee,  or  been  anything  but  their 
ready  instrument.  But  so  soon  as  he  had  h*ft  them 
the  iksrination  was  gone,  and  hiii  cyt^  were  opened 
to  the  degradation  of  his  position,  and  the  impossi- 
bility, so  long  as  he  continued  with  his  recent  asso- 
ciatet«,  of  retrieving  himself  in  the  eyes  of  tlu'  worhl, 
—  of  heing  anything  to  Clare  Carru'thers.  This  last 
thought  decided  him:  he  would  break  with  Slew- 
art  Kouth;  yes,  and  with  Harriet,  at  once  I  He 
wotdd  sell  the  brac«det  and  send  the  proeccds  to 
Routh  with  a  letter,  in  %vhich  he  would  delicately 
but  finidy  express  his  determination  and  take  fare- 
well of  him  fMid  Harriet.  Then  he  would  return  to 
lx>ndon,  and  throw  himself  into  buslne5.s  at  once, 
Tlieri^  was  plenty  for  bim  to  do  at  the  Mercury,  the 
chief  had  said,  and —  No!  he  must  not  go  baek 
to  London,  he  must  not  expose  himself  to  temptn- 
tlon  :  at  nil  events,  until  he  was  more  capable  of 
resi.sting  it.  Now,  there  would  l>e  Kouth,  with  his 
jovial  blandlshnamt?,  and  Deano,  and  all  tlie  set, 
and  Harriet,  most  dangerous  of  all  I  In  London  he 
would  fall  back  into  fieorge  Dalla*,  the  outburst,  the 
reprobate,  the  black  sleep,  not  rise  into  Piml  Wiir<l, 
the  genius;  and  It  was  under  the  latter  name  that 
he  li:ul  made  acquaintance  vriih  ClaJV,  ami  tliat  be 
hope*!  to  rise  into  iamc  and  reputc» 

'But  tliough  the  young  man  had,  as  he  imagined, 
fjill'  inrin**  up  hi*  uilnd  as  in  his  future  course,  be 
'  rough  a  whole  day  in  Auistcrdam  betbit; 

'  ^'  first  Btep  necessary  for  its  pursuancei  — 


tiic  negotiation  of  the  bracelet  and  the  transmission 
of  the  mou'^  to  Kouth,  —  and  it  is  probable  that 
any  movement  In  the  matter  wotdd  have  been  yet 
lurther  dolaved  bad  he  not  come  to  the  end  of  the 
slender  stock  of  money  which  he  b;ul  brought  with 
hiui  from  P^nglmd.  The  reaction  from  a  life  of 
fevered  excitement  to  one  of  perfect  cidm,  the  at- 
mosphere ot'  comfortable,  quiet,  slald  tranquillity  by 
which  he  was  surrounded,  the  opportunity  for  in- 
dulging his  artistic  sympathies  without  the  slightest 
trouble,  all  these  influenee?  were  readily  adopted  by 
a  man  of  Ceorgo  IhiUaB*;*  desultary  habitn  and  easy 
temperament;  but,  at  la«t,  it  was  alj«olutcly  neces- 
sary that  some  action  shoultl  be  taken,  and  Geoi^gc 
consulted  the  polyglot  waiter  of  the  hotel  as  to  the 
best  means  of  disposing  of  some  valuable  diamonds 
which  he  had  with  him. 

Tlie  question  was  evidently  one  to  which  the  poly- 
glot waiter  was  well  accustomed,  for  he  answered 
at  once,  ^'Dimants  to  puy  is  best  by  Mr.  Dievcrbrug, 
in  Muideratraat.** 

Not  thoi'onghly  comprehending  the  instance  of 
the  polyglottiuess  ol  the  polyglot,  George  Dallas 
again  advanced  to  the  charge,  and  by  vnrj'Jng  his 
metho<ls  of  attack,  and  diligently  patching  together 
such  intelligible  ^eraps  as  he  i-escued  from  the  poly- 
glot, he  at  length  arrived  at  the  fact  that  Mr-  Die* 
verbrug,  a  Jew,  wiio  li\cd  in  the  Muidci-straot,  was 
a  tliamond  meix'hant  in  a  large  way  of  busine-S5, 
sneaking  English,  frequently  visiting  England,  and 
likely  to  give  as  good,  if  not  a  better  price  than  any 
one  eUe  in  the  trade-  Tlie  polyglot  ad*led,  that  he 
himself  was  not  a  bad  judsfG  of  what  he  persisted  in 
calling  '*dimant^";  and  as  this  speech  was  t-vidently 
a  polite  hint,  George  showed  him  the  stones.  The 
polyglot  admired  tlietn  very  much,  and  i»rt>nijunecd 
them,  in  his  opinion,  worth  between  two  and  thi*ee 
hundred  pounds, ^ — a  vahiable  hint  to  George,  who 
expected  Mr.  Die  verbrug  would  call  upon  him  to 
name  liis  priee,  and  if  any  absurd  sum  wjls  .asked, 
the  intending  vendor  might  be  looked  ujK»n  with 
suspicion*  The  polyglot  then  owned  that  he  him- 
scil'  frequently  did  a  little  business  in  the  way  of 
jewebpurchasing  from  vi-itors  to  the  hotel,  but 
fi*ankly  confeii?ed  that  the  "  lot"  under  consideration 
wa*  beyond  him ;  so  George  thanked  him  and  set 
out  to  visit  Mr.  Die  verbrug. 

The  iluiderstraat  is  the  Jews'  quarter  of  Am- 
sterdam, which  said,  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to 
add  tliat  it  is  the  dirtiest,  the  Ibnlesti  the  most  evil- 
smelling.  Tliere  all  the  well-known  chara<^'t«ris- 
ties  of  such  places  flourish  more  abundantly  even 
than  In  the  Frankfort  Judcnga.*se  or  our  own 
Hounds<litc»h*  There  each  house  h  the  rcTK7e?itory 
of  c»ountles3  f^uit^  of  fusty  clothes,  heaped  up  in 
recklcf^  profusion  on  the  floors,  bulgiuf^^  out  trom 
cupboards  and  prcstses,  horribly  suggestive  of  ver- 
min, hanging  from  |)ok-s  protruded  from  the  win- 
dows. There  every  collar  bristle,^  with  an  array 
of  I  loots  of  all  kinds  and  shapes,  amongst  which 
the  little  Hebrew  children  squall,  and  tights  and 
phy  at  their  little  games  of  detrauding  c:>cli  other. 
There  t^ny.  the  bric-i4-brac  shops,  crammed  witli 
cheap  odds  and  ends  tk^m  every  quarter  of  the 
globe,  all  e(|ually  un  distinguish  able  under  an  im- 
jiarlial  covcrin'^  of  dust  and  dirt;  there  arfi  the 
ix>ok sellers,  with  their  worm-eaten  folios  and  llieir 
copies  of  the  Serlptures,  and  their  written  an- 
nouncements in  the  Hebrew  character;  there  are 
the  cheap  prinC^ - '' -  ^  i^  m.-nv  ...r.^r-;  from 
po I >ular  p  ic tu  res  ;  '  >  t* b 
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was  fine,  and  nearly  all  tbe  population  was  eitbcr 
Btandinj;  outsiil'*  its  doors  or  lolling  at  its  windows, 
chafl"erin;j:.  hi;f'j:lin;r,  joking,  scolding.  George  Dal- 
las, to  whom  such  a  scene  was  an  entire  novelty, 
walked  slowly  along  with  dilTiculty,  threading  bis 
way  tlir.aigh  the  various  groups,  amused  with  all 
he  saw,  and  speculating  within  himself  as  to  the 
j)robable  personal  appearance  of  Mr.  Dieverbrug. 
The  (liamond-niercbant,  George  imagined,  would 
probably  be  an  old  man,  with  gray  hair  and  spec- 
tacles, and  a  large  booked  nose,  like  one  of  Rem- 
brandt's "Misers,"  seated  in  a  small  shop,  sur- 
rounded by  the  rarest  treasures  exquisitely  set. 
But  when  he  arrived  at  the  number  whicii  tbe 
polyglot  bad  given  him  as  Mr.  Dieverbrug's  resi- 
dence, he  found  a  small  shop  indeed,  but  it  was  a 
bookseller's,  and  it  was  not  until  after  some  little 
time  that  be  spied  a  ])ainted  inscription  on  tbe  door- 
post, directing  Mr.  Dieverbrug's  visitors  to  tbe  first 
floor,  whither  George  at  once  proceeded. 

At  a  small  wooden  table,  on  which  stood  a  set  of 
brass  balance  weights,  sat  a  man  of  middle  height 
and  gentlemanly  appearance,  dressed  in  black.  The 
Hebraic  character  was  not  strongly  marked  in  any 
of  his  features,  though  it  was  perceptible  to  an 
acute  observer  in  tbe  aquiline  nose  and  the  full  red 
lips.  He  raised  bis  eyes  from  a  small  red  leather 
memorandum-book  or  diary  which  be  had  been 
studying  as  Dallas  entered  the  room,  and  gave  bis 
visitor  a  grave  salutation. 

*'  Am  I  addressing  Mr.  Dieverbrug  ?  '*  said  Dal- 
las, in  Enirllsh. 

*'  I  am  Mr.  Dieverbrug,"  he  replied,  in  tbe  same 
language,  speaking  with  perfect  ease  and  with  very 
little  foreign  accentuation,  *'  at  your  service." 

"  I  have  been  recommended  to  come  to  you.  I 
am,  as  you  have  probal)ly  already  recognized,  an 
Englishman,  and  I  have  some  jeweb  for  sale,  which 
it  may,  perhaps,  suit  you  to  buy." 

"  You  have  them  with  you  V  " 

"Yes,  they  are  here";  and  Geor;^^  took  out  his 
cherished  case  and  placed  it  in  Mr.  Dieverbrug's 
hand. 

Mr.  Dieverbrug  openerl  the  case  quietly,  and 
walked  with  it  towards  the  window.  He  then  took 
out  the  stones  and  held  them  to  the  light,  then 
taking  from  his  waistcoat-pocket  a  small  pair  of  steel 
nippers,  he  picked  up  cacli  stone  separately,  breathed 
upon  it,  examined  it  attentively,  and  then  replaced 
it  in  the  case.  AVhen  he  had  gone  through  this 
operation  with  all  the  stones,  he  said  to  George, — 

"  You  are  not  a  diamond  merchant?  " 

"  No,  indeed ! "  said  Dallas,  with  a  balf-laudi : 
"not  I." 

"  You  have  never,"  said  Mr.  Dieverbrug,  looking 
at  bim  steadfastly  from  under  his  bushy  eyebrows, 
—  "you  have  never  been  in  a  jewel-house  V" 

"  In  a  jewel-house  ?  "  echoed  George. 

"  What  you  call  a  jeweller's  shop  V  " 

"  Never  have  been  in  a  jeweller's  shop  ?  O  yes, 
often." 

"  Still  you  fail  mv  meaning.  You  have  never 
been  in  a  jeweller's  shop  as  employe,  as  assistant?" 

"  Assistant  at  a  jeweller's  —  ah,  thank  you  !  now  I 
sec  what  you're  aiming  at.  I've  never  been  an 
assistant  in  a  Jeweller's  shop,  you  ask,  which  is  a 
polite  way  of  inquiring  if  I  robbed  my  master  of 
these  stones !  Thank  you  very  nmch ;  if  you  've 
that  opinion  of  me,  perhaps  I  had  better  seek  my 
bargain  elsewhere."  And  George  Dallas,  shaking 
all  over,  and  very  much  flushed  in  tbe  face,  ex" 
tended  his  hand  for  the  case. 


Mr.  Dieverbrug  smiled  sofU^  as  he  said, "  If  I  had 
thought  that,  I  would  have  bid  von  go  about  your 
business  at  once.  There  are  plenty  of  merchanti 
at  Amsterdam  wbo  would  boy  rrom  you,  no  matter 
whence  you  came ;  bat  it  is  my  business  to  ask  rach 
questions  as  to  satisfy  myself.  Will  you  have  back 
your  diamonds,  or  shall  I  ask  my  quefr-tion?  ?  " 

He  spoke  in  so  soft  a  tone,  and  be  looked  » 
placid  and  so  thoroughly  uncaring  which  way  the 
discussion  ended,  that  George  DaUas  could  ycanelj 
forbear  laughing  as  he  replied,  ^^  Ask  away ! " 

"  Ask  awa}',"  repeated  Mr.  Dieverbrug,  still  with 
his  soft  smile.  "  Well,  then,  you  are  not  a  jeweller'f 
employe;  I  can  tell  that  by  your  manner,  which 
also  shows  me  that  you  are  not  what  you  call  swcU- 
mob-man  —  rascal  —  escroc.  So  you  come  to  me 
with  valuable  diamonds  to  sell ;  my  questions  are. 
How  do  you  get  these  diamonds  ?     Who  arc  you?* 

For  an  instant  George  Dallas  paused  in  his  reply, 
while  he  felt  the  blood  rise  in  his  chueks.  lie  next 
looked  Mr.  Dieverbrug  straight  in  the  face  as  he 
said,  **  These  were  family  diamonds.  I  inherited  them 
from  my  mother,  —  who  is  dead,  —  and  I  was  advised 
to  come  over  here  to  sell  them,  this  being  the  best 
market.  As  to  m}'self,  I  am  a  literary  man,  a  con- 
tributor to  newspapers,  and  an  author.** 

**  Ah,  ha!  you  write  in  newspapers  and  books? 
You  are  feuilletonist,  author?'  And  as  Mr. 
Dieverbrug  said  these  words,  he  took  up  a  stick 
which  stood  by  the  side  of  the  fireplace  and  thumped 
heavily  on  the  floor.  His  thumping  seemed  to 
awaken  a  kind  of  smothered  response  from  the  re- 
gions below  them,  and  before  George  Dallas  had  re- 
covered from  his  surprise  the  door  was  opened,  and 
an  old  gentleman  of  fantastic  appearance  entered 
the  room,  —  a  very  little  man,  with  an  enormous 
bead,  which  was  covered  with  a  ti^ht-fitting  little 
skullcap,  large  eyes  glaring  out  ot  silvcr-rimnaed 
spectacles,  a  eallow,  puckered  face  fringed  with  a 
short,  stubbly  white  beard,  a  large  aquiline  nose,  and 
thin  tight  lips.  Buttoning  immediately  under  his 
chin  and  reaching  to  his  feet  —  no  very  Ions*  dis- 
tance—  the  little  man  wore  a  greasy  red-flannel 
gaberdine  dressing-gown,  with  flat  horn  buttons  in 
a  row  down  the  front,  underneath  which  appeared 
a  dubiously  dirty  pair  of  flannel  stockings  and 
bright  red-leather  slippers.  With  one  hand  the  lit- 
tle man  leaned  on  an  ivory-handled  crutch  stick ;  in 
the  other  be  carried  a  yellow-paper  covered  book, 
—  Tauchnitz  edition  of  some  English  author.  As 
he  entered  the  room  he  gave  a  sharp,  rapid,  com- 
prehensive glance  at  George  through  his  spectacles, 
made  him  a  deferential  bow,  and  then  took  up  his 
position  in  the  closest  proximity  to  Mr.  Dieverbrug, 
who  at  once  addressed  him  in  Dutch  with  such 
volubility  that  George,  wbo  bad  managed  to  pick 
up  a  few  words  during  his  stay,  from  the  polyglot 
and  others,  failed  to  comprehend  one  syllable  of 
what  passed  between  them. 

AVhen  they  had  finished  their  parley,  during 
which  both  of  them  looked  at  the  diamonds  and 
then  at  George,  and  then  waved  their  fingers  in 
each  other's  faces,  and  beat  the  palms  of  their 
hands,  and  shrugged  their  shoulders  as  thoujjjh  they 
never  intended  their  heads  to  be  again  seen,  Mr. 
Dieverbrug  turned  to  George,  and  said,  **  This  is 
my  brother-in-law,  Mr.  Schaub,  who  keeps  tlie 
bookseller's  shop  beneath  us.  He  is  agent  for 
some  English  booksellers  and  newspapers,  and 
knows  more  about  authors  than  you  wouhl  think.  I 
should  be  lAad  if  you  would  have  some  talk  with 
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**  Gla<l  I  should  have  ^me  Ulk  witli  him  V " 
n^nrrre  Dallas  comraencei  in  wonderaiejit ;  but  Mr* 
be b  tub  rnt  in  at  once,  — 

*'  Yt'-Ci* !  Vos  glad  should  have  hike*  ftiit  ccm  ! 
Shoiilti  mit  eem  converse  —  sprechen,  dis  English 
author  I " 

*'  En«;lish  author  ?  " 

**M'j.i!   m*ja!     Wass  him*  fh'v  Schaub,*' — ^tap- 

{)i]>^  himself  in  the  middle  of  hvs  greasy  lir*;a5t  with 
us  Ivory-hfmdled  crutch,  —  '^  a-gent  von  Taoehnitz, 
Galignrmi,  dm  London  Times,  die  Mercury,  And 
von  all.  Waps  der  Sehaub  knows  all,  and  der 
IMynhcer  is  English  author,  der  Sehaub  must  know 
von  the  Mynheer!" 

Geoffje  Dallas  looked  at  him  for  a  few  momenta  in 
groat  bewilderment,  then  turned  to  Mr.  Dieverbru;j. 
*'  Upon  my  honor/'  ho  said,  **  I  should  he  delighted 
to  carrj'  out  your  wish  and  hnve  some  talk  with  this 
old  j]^ntleman,  but  I  don*t  fr^  my  way  to  prevent- 
ing the  conversation  being  all  on  hia  side.  The  fact 
is,  I  don*t  understand  one  won!  he  says  I  " 

With  the  old  sly  smilct  Mr.  Dieverbrug  said,  "  My 
brother-in-law*a  talk  is  perhaps  somewhat  idiomatic, 
and  one  \&  required  to  be  used  to  it.  What  hn 
would  convey  is,  that  he,  acquainted  aa  he  is  with 
En/ilish  bterature  and  journalism,  would  like  to 
know  what  position  you  hold  in  it,  what  you  have 
written,  where  you  have  been  engagcil,  and  such* 
like.  It  is  no  oiijcct  of  us  to  du^fpnse  tt»  you  that  he 
brings  his  c-\pcnence  to  aid  ma  in  deciding  whether 
or  not  I  consider  myself  juatifted  in  making  ii  deal* 
ing  with  you  (or  these  stones" 

'*  Thanks !  I  comprehend  perfectly,  and,  of 
courfjc,  cannot  object;  though,"  added  George,  with 
a  smile,  '*  1  am  aJraid  1  have  not  as  yet  maide  suf- 
ficient  mark  in  English  literature  to  render  me  a 
classic,  or  even  to  have  gained  a  Continental  repu* 
tation  for  my  name.  Stay,  though.  Mr.  Schaxib,  if 
I  understood  him  rightly,  represented  himself  ag 
agent  for  one  London  paper  to  whieh  I  have  con- 
tributcd  under  my  signature,  —  the  Mercury.  Yon 
know  the  Mercury,  Mr.  Sehaub  V  J  thought  so,  and 
perhaps  \'ou  have  seen  some  articles  there  signed 
Paul  \Vard  ? '' 

*•  M-ja  !  m-ja  I  Wass  von  die  *  Strangers  in  Lon- 
don,' von  Paul  Wartl,  am  Nordjten,  Iltjllandischen, 
Deutpchen  sca^people,  vou  x^lo;?  would  call  zum 
visifiren  V" 

**  That  *i*  it,  sir  !  Dcscnptions," continued  George, 
turning  to  Mr.  Dieverbrug,  "of  the  foreign  swi4- 
going  populations  of  London," 

"  .M-ja.  of  Highway,  of  ShadclifTc,  RatcliiFe,  Shad- 
well,  vol  you  call  I  M-ja,  of  Paul  Ward  writings  I 
am  acquaint." 

**  And  you  ans  Patil  Ward  ?  "  asked  Mr-  Diever- 
brug. 

**I  am  that  apparently  distinguished  person,'* 
said  George, 

Then  Mr.  Dieverbrug  and  Mr.  Sehaub  plunged 

Ipell-raell  into  another  conversation,  in  which,  though 

rtbe  tongues  rattled  volubly  enough,  the  showMcru, 

'and  the  eyebrow.*!,  and  the  fingers  played  almost  as 

important  parts,  the  result  being  that  ]Mr.  Dicvcr- 

ibmg  turned  to  George  and  said,  **  I  am  quite  sati*- 

*ficr!  tn  iindertake  tlils  affair,  Mr,  Ward,  from  what 

Tr  in-law  has  said  of  your  position.    Another 

<i  ,  What  shall  I  give  you  for  the  stones  V  '* 

"  Iruin  what  your  broiher-in-law  has  Aaid  of  my 
position,  Mr.  Dieverbrug,**  said  George,  "it  will,  I 

E resume,  bo  apparent  to  you  that  I  am  not  likely  to 
e  much  versfwl  in  such  matters,  and  that  I  must,  to 
a  great  extent,  be  dependent  on  you/' 


**  Btit  you  have  some  notion  of  price  ?  " 

"  I  have  a  notion,  —  nothing  more." 

**  And  that  notion  is — ?" 

**  Well,  I  imagine  the  worth  of  tho  stones  \s  about 
two  hundred  and  fiOy  pounds  I " 

At  thc^e  words  Mr.  Sehaub  gave  a  sshort,  sharp 
scream  of  horror,  plunging  his  hands   up   to   the 

elbows  in  the  pockets  of  the  red-ilaniv^    -   ' line, 

and  glaring  at  George  through  the  it^d 

glasses.  Mp.  Dieverbrug  was  not  so  wii.,^,  .....  ^tcd; 
he  only  smiled  the  soft  smile  a  little  more  emphati- 
cally than  bffore,  and  said, — 

*'  There  is  now  no  doubt,  my  dear  sir,  even  if  we 
li^id  doubted  it  Ijefon:*,  of  your  living  in  the  region 
of  romance  !  Tlicse  must  be  Monte  Christo  dia- 
monds, of  M.  Dumna*s  own  setting,  to  judge  by  the 
value  you  place  on  them  —  eh? " 

''  W^ass  won  hondei*t  fifty  is  vat  worths,**  said  Mr. 
Schnub, 

But,  fortified  in  his  own  mind  by  the  opinion  of 
the  polyglot  waiter,  who  evidently  had  not  spoken 
without  some  knowledge,  Ge4>rge  at  once  and  pcr- 
t'mptordy  declined  his  bid,  and  so  to  work  they 
Avent.  Tlic  stones  were  had  out  again,  re-examined, 
weighed  in  the  brass  balances,  breathed  upon,  held 
up  to  the  light  between  the  steel  pincers,  and,  at 
length,  afler  a  sharp  discussion,  carried  on  with 
roost  vivid  pantomime  between  the  brothers-in-law, 
Mr.  Dieverbrug  consented  to  bay  them  for  one 
hundred  and  eighty  pounds,  and  George  Dallas 
accepted  his  offer-  Then  from  the  rccispefi  of  a 
•Irawer  in  the  little  wooden  table  Mr.  Dieverbrug 
nroduced  a  cash-box  and  counted  out  the  sum  in 
Dutch  coin  and  gulden  notes,  and  handed  it  to 
George ;  and  shaking  hands  with  him,  the  transac- 
tion was  completed. 

Completed,  so  far  as  Mr.  Dieverbrug  was  con- 
cerned ;  but  Mr.  Sehaub  had  yet  an  interest  in  it. 
That  worthy  followed  George  Dallas  down  the 
stiir?,  and,  as  he  would  have  made  his  exit,  drew 
hitu  into  the  book  .seller's  shop,  ^ — a  dark,  dirty  den  of 
a  place,  with  old  mildewed  folios  littering  the  ll4X>r, 
with  new  works  smelling  of  print  and  paper  ranged 
along  the  counter,  with  countless  volumes  pile  on 
pile  heaped  against  the  walls.  With  hi:*  skinny 
yellow  hand  resting  on  George's  sleeve,  the  old  man 
stood  confronting  George  la  tlie  midst  of  the  hetero- 
geneous aesemblage,  and,  peering  up  Into  his  face 
through  the  silvcr-rimm«fd  gljisses,  said, — 

"  Aiid  so  he.  wos  Paul  Vart  —  eh?  Dis  young 
man  wos  Paul  Vart,  von  Lontlon  aus  ?  And  Paid 
Vart  vill  back  to  London,  and  HoUandisch  money 
no  good  there  —  eh  ?  Best  change  for  English» 
and  der  old  Sehaub  shall  change  lor  eem  —  eh  V  ^' 

**l*m  not  going  back  to  London,  Mr.  Sehaub," 
said  Gforge,  atler  a  few  moments*  pu^zUng  over 
the  old  man's  meaning-  **  I  *m  not  going  back  to 
Loniion;  but  I  shall  want  to  change  this  money,  as 
I  must  Fcnd  some  of  it,  the  larger  portion,  to  Eng- 
land by  to-night's  post,  and  I  am  going  to  the  bai 
to  change  it-** 

»*  Wtiss  I  der  bank  !  der  nonsenee  !  It  is  the  old 
Sehaub  vot  will  change  !  Give  der  goot  rates  and 
all !  Aeh,  der  old  Sehaub  vot  has  der  English 
bank-note  to  send  mit  dem  posttra^er !  Der  old 
Sehaub  vot  den  miser  dcy  call  1  Der  Sehaub  vill 
change  die  gulden  for  den  bank-notes,  M-ja ! " 

"It  dues  not  matter  to/ne  much  who  changes  it^ 
so  long  as  1  get  the  proper  value !  '*  said  George, 
with  a  laugh,  "and  if  the  old  Sehaub,  sm  you  call 
yourself,  can  give  mc  bank-notes  for  a  hundred  and 
ibrty  poun(t,  I'll  say  done  with  you  at  once ! " 


^'    C9s  EVERY   SATURDAY.  TD^KimL    ' 

h*/.i  :.z. .     ui::.rze.      Tell  it  not  in  ■  bis  pan-bases,  he  had  spoK  ;fae  lialaace  of  the  ram 

m-:l  -I  :.  .  «  >^:*  r-.-rivei.  tie  proiaee  of  derired  ;rom  ti»  uJe  cs'  ibe  faffBOt^u  and  it  would 
::.-.-  !:_:.—  _..r  •.'-•_:.  :^'tL:v-i^o  thoos&oi  oitaras.  have  be«i  K-ar-.-elr  de-.^eoi  to  aek  for  an  advance 
::-  _.. :.  -_..-...:  it.  ij..  'Aut/  That's  the  stvle  :  from  ihe  Mercnrv  oS'.-*  or  ihe  Piccadillr  people. 
^. ir  '      !  Bux  it  irv  a  creax  limic  tbs:  Romii  advised  liim  to 

•  ill-:'  -  .5  -n-f-Il.  and.  as  ever,  mr  ri::h:  liand.  ;  ke-p  awaj  jrasn  En^^iasd  jdt  a  ciae. —  a  corpobora- 
r .  :.  r  :.:  work  over  :l:e  looks  at  nigb'^  ooe  |  lion.  too.  of  RoaUi's  nateiDEBX  that  be  was  going 

V  .  .  :-_.:.i:  il;=r  Li'i  br*rr.  ucrm  ia  ibe  Br:iz!k.  anti  -  into  a  diaWren:  line  of  life. — far  of  coarse  with  ha 
L  _  :.  •  r  .Lri  oi'an^iLiss:  ini  silver  mines.  S:i*r  j  new  views  &=  intimarv  wha  Ronsb  voojd  be  impoB- 
i^/i;-s  t.L  !-'::  r»r(;SLrisw  a^I  Is  ij'Jv  of  xny  opinion  as  fr^bh,  wLereas  te  coujd  now  lex  h  drop  <]iiiedT. 
*».  ::ic  *  :;>■-■*; lit V  of  joar  r:ay;Lz  away  from  Lon-  !  He  w:<»-j)i  accfrpi  ibe  moner  »  kind: j  Mmt  him.  and 
:-.':..  N..  L*r\-s  of  D^ane:  '•■-i  tLi*.  does  not  fur-  be  wc»:Li  do  the  account  aS^  the  berrms-fiBherr  for 
j,,-ia<  i:.*.-.  PL*  atroci-aiion  wiib  u-  wae  e:it!r*r:v  oae  tbe  M-rc^ny.  and  Le  wonid  gtt  on  with  the  serial 
of  '.-:»:.  .-jrrrn-.^.  and  he  aiway*  lalted  of  biaciu  as  ncr^-  3":«r  ii>e  Pit-cadlDy.  and  —  WelL  be  vcmli  re- 
a  w&Di'rP:r7.  — a  bird  of  ps&iieA;:e.  I  fir.rjus^  Le  did  ma:n  wfaere  be  was  and  aee  what  tomed  np.  Tbe 
no:  z-^'^  yr,.:  a^y  bint  of  Lit  probable  moiemente  oa  qaiet-  easy^ocng.  cirmmv  life  siaaed  Gcxa^c  to  a 
lae  d'av  o:"  tbe'diLner.  wLe:i  I  hvi  tb>^  ill-lack  to  nict^y :  and  if  he  had  been  ala£«e  cMder.  and  had 
'jfeii  Li'^  \y  nui  c-c-saiLgr  No  one  ever  kiiew  never  seen  Claiv  Can-3th€9«.  he  iciehi.  on  Terr  litde 
wbrr'T  L-  Lv..-i.  or  Low.  jo  I  ca::'t  make  any  lie-  ;  ic^vacaiion.  bave  aet-epeed  the  Dnich  jar  Kiemte  m 
z-^'.r  T-.     H .  -^ever.  it  *«  ver>-  litile  mauer-  i  ibe  rev- ration  x'  hman  biks. 

*•  Ar.I  L  .v"- 1  m:i5:  niake  an  end  c:  ibU  loaz  saary.  '      So,  bavins  to  remain  in  HsCand  far  aooie  fcw 

0.0-    ;  •".  ii.y  itoff  Gtoi;pe,     All  sera  of  la:^k.  and  ,  da^-s  Ixirvr.  aiii  iig*r.iiTT  s^mr  motnej  ibr  immediaie 

yy^-'}.  i-:*''  Lippiaea  at:eni  vox  but  in  the  envoy-  ;  spcailne.  Georpe  Dallas  bethoosht   lum  of  his  old 

nier::  of  ibez:  &li  don't  foi^et  the  pecimianr  propo-  ,  irirnd  3dr.  Si-haari.  and  ss'oyled  to  tbe  Mnidersmat 

Ki^o^  I  have  made  to  yoa*  and  t;  ink  grgnetimf^  |  in  seartrb  of  Lhn.    He  ibond  the   old   gentjemaa 

kjtii-y  of  I  seated  bebind  Lis  coaaier.  bwtiing  over  an  ewamout 

^  YoBT  sincere  {  volame  in  1^  Hebrew  characur.  orrer  tbe  top  of 

-  &TEWA2T  Rc-rxH.*      I  wbicb  he  g-la:^  tbroajEb  ibe  £ver-i^nimed  Tfrta- 

I  cles  ai  his  victor  with  aarsiaae  bo:   an   inTitiap 

A  llr.'.f:  rC'I]  of  jAyer  had  dropr-ei  fr^<n  tbe  ieitcT  jTiaoce.  When.  hDw^ever,  he  reKsciuzed  Geaq?^ 
wb»  -  fjT'.r-r  o>:3»3»i  h-  He  p>.-^^i  :;  :%  ar.i  fours d  wblvb  be  did  fomparKivw  qaackhrl  hs  ibrbiddi^g 
tvcr  B^Li:  ■.-:  E:;jla2i-i  noies  ibr  :wer:y  poiznis.  and    ^ook  relixed.  be  put  down  the  book,  and  bef^aa 


onf-  ! .  r  1-7 L  *.ouQd>.  .  coidinz  in  a  gidraniaed  maaner,  mbfehi^  tbe 

i:  -.:  '-'.-  1.5>;red:t  to  Qr-^^yrzt  Dallas  to  avow  that  of  bis  i^iknis  lastihis.  and  sb>«inf  zbe  £:w 
wLen  -e  Lii  £n!sb€rd  die  peruadLl  of  tbis  qiialnt  left  in  Li*  =.?-:iiI 
eplr^l-r.  i'_  i  wbea  he  lookei  ax  :-j  envkeiij*,  he  bad  -  Vax  I  Van.  —  Paal  Trs^  jDa  here  ssIH  5  Wi» 
a  ;^*:11.L  J  :l  li-  tiroat.  a  '^jsiverlng  in  tbe  mnsc-ief  yoa  not  haja.  jjoae  to  yocr  own  iaad.  Vart  5  Yoq 
of  his  ici.-u'.b.  asi  thick  hearr  t«ars  in  Lis  eves,    do  noz3oreTairks.TarLToc  Taaae  Txair  T 


H  r  wits  \t^r  yojnz.  yo:j  ae«-.  and  \f?ry  in^pressioaa-    sierdazi-  VcL  —  Paal  Yxri  1* 

bit:.  5 way!'. J  :.::btfr  iJid  ibii'-er  wiii  :Le  wind  and        -No:  sju  t^n-"  saad  G^onse. Is2^^ixn|r :  -I  have 

Tic:  zrne  bicae-  c-ertainly.  bci^'re  roc  loss  iht  time. 


-:i-...-   as  w&i*:r.   arii  w:;:;  t-tt  _:i.e 


pc* w^T  '-  -  2. :  1  rrl  L  ^  1 0  2J-.y  d ■: :  -ni.1 1. a:l :  a .  b  .-Tr^  T:>r    I  'vc  z^^zl  K-einr  t c  y :»»=•  ccicntrr  and  sd ijis^  chai^ 
-'---'    ■         \le   i:   5^rezL:rd   ai   -ibe  n.-^t  blusb.    iiicr.     I've  bc*tn  ic  ibc  Ha£:iifc.'^ 


■  t  fe- 


TL  r.-e  ir  :  f-w  cf  u5  —  ia  eirly  youtb.  is.:  all  ev-r.:*.  -  Ja.  ;a  .'  ibr  Hapie  1  andL  lie  y^oar  coBntxyinen. 

!e:  v;-  tri;-.  —  »:-o  ar^:  so  ci-iar-heairi.  and  ijj-see-  voa  baiv  bocoi;  ibrir  die  Jaaana.  dae  dc^nu.  aad 

;ii;i.  «r,d  ^l_•ivLeir^i!i.  a*  to  be  iUe  to  do  cxicily  T-'-ji-b-bc-'^Ij^    Ja-ial* 

wiui:  D.:y  ;.-•r^.^l■:^;  :o  -?.  —  i-e  sLt:^!^^  :■-:  aJ  Gtr^r^c  »i=i:tea  tie  £fccs  as  to  3>paiHwaze,  and 

j»ror-p:'r.::*   c:"   iL.l;r.4:'or-!     Dtr>.i:i  -jp;*:;  ;:-  tbr  :bi=.»  d^.:?,  :zt  ic:i'ed  tbe  pcarb-bc-wls. 

;L">',»i  'xy«  ;:i   iL-r    ci  liren**   sTcrT-bc«:-iLS-   il:tse  ;--  -Ji-;a-*  p-.-isjiei  Mr.  S.-ba:Lb:  "aad  here  in  dli 

i*:r.;i«r  ;.fc:vrT_-  wb:  ire-:  -nTavirlnjlv  ::  lie  Si--  bz-o^j   I  c-^Li    biVr   scti  vol    snicbi    sssine,   de 


day  **::  .•>:.  5^1 -:::::;  "^l-rlr  ry-.i  :■:  :'ir  -.ur-.a-.-^i'scs  «Tri"z-t  ^izae.aiid  yoc  sare  %o>a  aaoDer  ibrJomiKT 

an:  •.:•:;■  s:-  \r.=^y.  z.^'.r  dlsp-iye-d  ■:-  :lr  r:-2.Ljiir.  tc  Hazrar." 

ani  wL^  T-rr^  s^li^i^:::  iii   tbe   mit^-r  of  ivHz;::  a  "  W-Il.  I  bsver'i  siTei  tbe  siroeT."  sai-J  Georse, 

£b.  tb:«::ji  by  s:-  diinj  ib-ry  hi'jl:  bs-^  s::Tri  :ir:r  wr:b  2.  L.::zb-  -b^-  I  dire  saik  2  sasall   cw   able  to 

Kr-cclfrL'.w   a   i.cjra^.  ~  dr>.-r.i   -:•>::    ::    irey  zi^ski:  5c=:^:b:r.r  cc  wbii  I  saw  ibez^     You'll  be 

t-'nr:  o-t.  fir  :b^'=r>5t  rirr.  vrry ':  i :  —  t:i.  wb:-  Tl-.:;?-ri  ;c  bc^jj-  I  in  ir:«isc  to  write  a  MSarr  ix 

r:':-.»ri  tit  rr:.bi^«   aLn;   jr>^:.i  tie  i-i:;-*  :f  ib-e  :i>  PI  .riiiry.  —  ibvy  Vf  ei;^3oe»i  me-" 

w; : .— ^    '>^-_rrt  I'ill-=*  -=-^4  ':--:  a  :i.iz.  vvry  -warz;-  -  Vi*ji5is    r-.ii-i-t-.-.liirs  was?  ir^r-t  ver  ctwt,"  said 

1    -r.  T  1 .  -  ^  ri-   _=:  -  r-.>  •:  i  il*.  1  r.   a-  i  —  L  •.  r.  b :    rr  a  I  T  I.-.  S.  _  iz.  ;  ~  ri;;:«;r  as  Mcr:  =7,  —  t  ^le^C^r.  h^ber, 

:>  b:f  :--:-:.  i-i  a:-:-z«i  bz--:j  .f  l.i-.-.-   l;.l  -Ab.j;--:  y:.z  ==5:  ::'t  r^:r  d.-«wn  ;ae  Mercarr, 

TT>r..7::-:r  2c:  :=z:irtr:irr:«-.is^     lirTr  tt-^  :iv  :„  k-  .l:«:r.     ^.-ry  >e  i?i-;d  el:  ::■  wrl:*  -"^  ded^crlptioo  of 

.tr::.   :i:    f:..tr:..r.   iir  jazLVlTT.  -::_-.  y  r.  :--t>^  ti-   si~  i^  :c  yjcr  l-:jT-lr^£s-i:-     S:   I   oiisst  stop 

S..I1-     ::    _*  ..ziz--^u   nr.-i.-ji^  a:.i  7"  .  !r.j  b?  _.^;  :.r  a   ■£'»  ia;f.  iri  I  war.:  y?a  to  \.iiai:ce  me 

rurfr  i.:  bi>  i.:-:.l-:.i~.r's  d  ^ii.fikb  ttH^v  bl*  ^T^p-  j  B  -.b  ;■:  Zrc^lJt:^- r.-Xi." 

:./.l.rr —     B  ::  :.  ;'r.  :b:::  wv.ili  -.r:   :.tiT  tbir.i.rj  -  .' -  '-.   w  :b  Tl-.s?r-:-l     Wi»  alw^^ys  I:k^  dis 

ale-:  !     F .?  i ->.-'**: I r/jitb ■: r  t.: ?  Cli:> '5  l :. . \  :  >  1:  i   : :   Er ilin i"  r  :::■*;  Is:  rxvi.  an i"  clean,  and 

T.->  kir. .:--<<    :;    ;1.  i::.V   w-,-..;!.;   ^i^-^   i-ji.li    b:^:.  s:  :•.  :::ras  i.r:y  A ->:?.>: b  F.-3i».-b  ^^^cer.      Ah! 

Gxr.'rp..  :.;:■.:::  i-:  r-.c^.-s*  r.  :l-.\:  d>.\:  .'-.. -rid  :l.tri-  :i  :>  r.i  :j.-:  svan.-:  i^  i  r'^i  7>c  :cb<r  day'l     Re  is 

:>."v —     Ar.i  y^:    :  ti-as  i;  x-«<v1  k-.r.;  1-  lu";;;>.  t."  w;;  t.;w  a::ri  cItJt::  i:c  iTr^zxy  ^>-:^'Zs\  "ja.  ja!" 

be  *o  :bo -ubtfu'.     "T:;.  -■.  -.■;  ^vVi-.^:  Ss^  *'7;V.r.v.r,ily.  :n    a-i.'i.  artiT  bx-dlrc  tbe  &:«  ap   to  the  li^faC* 

u>x;'.s:  wbcc.  what  w:;^-.  :.i<  Hjir«-^  cx/irslon  acd  *  bss  vaxr-ciirk  is  r:a^£bi  1  AF-I  ^o«isA-F.,17 

lit- — —  — 


^ 


^ip 


ifl 
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April  ?  Ah,  you  don't  know  1  You  don't  become 
it  from  A-  F.  f  Course  not !  Vell^  veil*  let  mc  s^>ti 
dit!  I'onrse  of  *Chanffe,  —  denn  I  put  him  into  mjr 
leetlc  stotik  von  English  bank'Uote!" 

Tbe  old  man  took  up  a  newspaper  that  lav^  on 
the  counter  befonj  him  and  consulted  it,  made  a 
rapid  L-alculatlon  on  a  piece  of  paper,  and  was  about 
to  turn  round  towards  the  drawer  where,  as  Goorj^e 
remembered,  he  kept  bis  cash-box,  ivheu  he 
stopped,  handed  George  tlie  pen  tVom  behind  his 
ear,  dipped  it  into  the  ink,  and  said,  — 

♦*  VlII^  just  write  his  name,  Vart,  —  Paul  Vart, 
on  his  back,  —  m-ja  ?  And  his  date  of  month. 
So  !  Vart,  —  Paul  Vart !  —  m-ja  I  ist  gooL  Here 's 
die  t^iddens," 

George  Dallas  swept  the  goM-pieees  into  his 
parkel,  nodded  to  the  old  man,  and  left  the  shop. 
Air.  Selidub  earcruUy  locked  away  the  note,  made 
an  entry  of  its  number  ami  amount  in  liis  ledger^ 
and  resumed  his  reading, 

(To  \m  oonUoued.] 


FOREIGN  NOTES. 

The  last  number  of  the  London  Revit^w  contains 
a  brief  but  appreciative  notice  of  Alice  Cary*s 
•♦  B^illads,  Lyrics,  and  Hymns." 

Thi:  contributions  of  Dickens  to  this  year's  Christ- 
mi\s  number  of  All  the  Vtar  Hound  will  occupy  a 
lari^er  portion  of  the  narrative  than  usual. 

Tjic  death  of  Sydney  ^Smttl/s  favorite  dau^^hter, 
La*^y  Holland,  is  announced  in  the  English  jonmals. 
Lady  Holland  was  the  author  of  the  well-known 
bto^aphy  of  her  father. 

The  Princess  Dagmar,  on  the  occasion  of  her 
approacliJnr^  man-iage  with  the  Grand  Duke,  heir 
to  the  Kojs^ian  throne,  has  resolve<l  to  present  a 
dowry  to  e-ach  of  eight  yoanj*  Danish  {^rls,  without 
fortune,  who  may  bo  married  in  the  couiso  of  the 
next  three  months. 

Lkftkl,  the  celebrated  brigand,  who  for  ao  lon^ 
a  period  has  been  pennitted  by  the  Turkish  authori- 
ties to  escape  justice  with  impunity,  has  had  the  dnr^ 
in^  U)  fix  his  heari-quarters  near  Kartal,  opposite  the 
Print -e's  Islands,  in  the  Sea  of  Marmora,  and  actu- 
ally within  sight  of  the  capital. 

Mk^ssus.  Routlkdge,  of  Tendon*  will  shortly 
publish  an  illustrated  work,  entitled  *^  Ballad  Poems 
of  the  Allections,  from  the  Scandinaviftn,'*  trans- 
luted  by  Mr.  Robert  Buchanan*  Two  of  the  poema, 
Oehlensehla^^er's  **  Agnes,**  and  Claudius  RosenhofT's 
**  Lead  Melting,"  were  printed  in  The  Argosy  for 
November. 

Orikxtaltsts  will  rejoice  to  learn  that  Rtickerts 
literary  remains  have  so  tar  been  arranged  by  his  son 
that  they  will  soon  be  rtjady  to  be  divided  amoni;  the 
difierent  savans  for  the  purpose  of  editing  them. 
The  industry  of  the  veteran  scholar  to  the  last  is 
truly  astonisliing.  There  seems  to  l>e  hardly  a  branch 
of  Oriental  lore  which  he  led  uncultivated.  A  niew 
version  of  *'  Sakontala  "  is  already  in  the  press,  anil 
so  IS  a  volume  of  new  original  Poems  by  the  same 
indefatigable  hand. 

It  is  a  curious  illustration  of  the  strange  notions 
prevalent  in  France  in  reference  to  the  Emperor 
Napoleon,  ihai  among  the  workingmen  of  Paris 
the  ru  is  a  story   that  he  ha^  been  dead   a  fort- 


nif^ht,  and  was  personated  at  a  recent  review  by  a 
well-known  tent-maker.  There  ai*©  three  men  in 
Paris,  it  seems,  who  very  clof^ely  resemble  his  Mijes* 
ty,  one  being  the  tent-maker  in  question,  another  a 
wood-ranger  in  the  Boia  de  Bouloirne,  and  the  third 
the  keeper  of  a  dancing-room  at  Montparnaaae. 

It  is  stated  that  one  of  the  objects  which  excited 
the  most  curiosity  in  the  recent  exhibition  at  To' 
ledo  was  a  complete  edition  of  *'  Don  Quixote/' 
printed  in  microscopic  characters,  on  filly  •four  ci- 
garette papers. 

TnE  Ijondon  Rtvicw  tells  the  following  story  of 
Bismarck:  *^lle  is  said  to  be  partial  to  brandy,  and 
before  leaving  Berlin  for  the  seat  of  war  a  little  son 
of  his  asked  him  how  long  he  was  to  be  away.  He 
replied  that  he  did  not  know.  Tliereupon  a  servant 
came  in  to  inquire  how  many  bottles  ol  cognac  were 
to  be  packed  up  in  the  CounTs  luggnge.  *  Twenty- 
four,*  wns  the  answer.  *  Ah,  papa,"  cried  out  the 
'  terrible  infant/  *  now  I  know  how  long  you  are  to 
be  from  home,  —  twenty-four  days/  " 

A  ctTRioits  dispute  has  just  broken  out  in  regard 
to  the  new  play,  **  La  Maison  Ncuve,"  which  M. 
Sardou,  author  of  *'  La  Famille  Benoiten  "  and 
*'  Nos  Bons  Villageois,'*  has  written  for  the  Vayde- 
vilify  Some  indiscreet  person  has  divulged  the 
story  of  the  play,  and  the  author,  angry  at  being 
thus  balked  in  his  intention  of  surprising  the  public, 
haa  forbidden  the  production  of  the  drama.  The 
manager  of  the  Vaufkvlile  insists  on  producing  the 
pliiy,  and  the  question  is  to  be  submitted  to  the 
Dramatic  Authors  Society, 

The  Reader  says  that  **  Htrara  Powers,  the  famous 
American  sculptor,  who  has  made  his  home  in  Flor- 
ence for  the  last  twenty  years,  and  whose  noble 
form  and  kindly  hospitality  are  known  to  so  many, 
has  just  finished  a  large  nude  figure  of  *  Eve  after 
the  Fidl/  which  far  eclipses  his  *  Greek  Slave  *  and 
his  '  Call  lorn  ia.'  Both  these  work.s,  it  will  be  re- 
membered, were  in  our  own  International  Exhibi- 
tion, and  the  impression  of  Judges  was  that  the 
*  Califurnla,'  in  anatomical  modelling,  and  true 
artistic  feeling,  was  decidedly  superior  to  ttie  *  Greek 
Slave/  The  '  Eve/  however,  in  female  dignity  and 
beauty  of  form,  as  well  as  tendeme^  of  seutlincut, 
transcends  the  *  California '  as  much  as  the  *  Califor- 
nia '  excelled  the  '  Greek  Slave/  *• 

xVcTiON8  by  literary  men  against  pubJicntiong 
and  publishers,  for  remarks  of  which  they  disapprove, 
are  becoming  common.  Mr.  Charles  tieade  is  hit- 
ting right  and  left  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  in 
defence  of  his  last  novel.  Mr.  Dickens  threatens 
Mr.  Cave,  manager  of  the  Marylebooe  Theatre, 
with  an  action  for  olTensive  imputations  contained 
in  a  reply  written  by  him  to  some  remarks  on  that 
pliU^e  of  entertainment,  recently  published  in  .1// 
the  Year  Round^  which  ^Ir,  Cave  attributed  (though 
erroneously)  to  Mr.  Dickens;  and  Mr.  Robert 
Buchanan  has  tvm  actions  on  hand,  *'Mr»  Buchan- 
an "says  the  Glasgow  Citizen^  "chose,  from  motives 
of  pe^^onal  friendship  and  gratitude,  to  dedicate  hts 
last  volume  to  Mr.  Hepworth  Dixon.  The  critic  of 
the  IVeatminMer,  who,  being  a  poet  himself,  has,  per- 
haps, a  right  to  devote?  himself  to  'the  chokin;^  of 
sinn^ing-birds/  chose  to  fall  foul  of  this  dediciition, 
and  to  attribute  *  sycophancy '  to  the  poet*  whereat 
are  great  wrath  and  a  threatened  lawsuit  The 
same  plaintiff  wiU  appear  in  another  action  against 
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Mr.  Hv-ntlov.  tin'  j^roi^ririor  of  'limp''  Ijai\  for  pub- 
lishinir  his  ii.i'iu'  as  i!.at  ui"  tht.-  author  of  a  poem 
oal'^J  *  11".::  »  th«.'  ri.istai-d.'  ^Ir.  Buchanan  <loes 
not  ih  Tiv  his  pati-rnity.  but.  a-*  the  piece  is  noi  a 
I'.ni^r.iMr  spoi'inion  of  his  style,  he  thinks  that  he 
l:.i.;  ,'.  ri^lii  to  maintain  his  anonymity  if  he  chose." 
.1.  «  i^i'th.^  a'novi.'.  Mr.  Bnclianan  has  adilressv'd 

a  Iv'.ivr  i^  '\w  .\!/i' r.'rutii  in  which  he  tlischums  any 
iiiti  :;iion  to  contest  the  matter. 

A'lNniv  has  voted  herself  Italian  bv  CH,  7.')S 


The  soaring  bird  stoops  lowest:  base  thinp-s  .infl  noble 
The  seer  sees  each  and  all  with  bum  an  tne*. 

Cuts  deeper  throv.jrl:  lite  s  nxrk.  intent  to  double 
The  striving  and  the  prize. 

You    ehoke    life's   meaning  out,   love,   tear?,   and 
laujrhtcr. 

AVilh  vajrue  mad  visions  of  some  c<.ld  luevA  : 
lie,  looking,  trusts  or  <loubls  the  dread  HereaJt«rr. 

But  knows  that  Now  is  real. 


t^  I- '.  ^Y^.i.  h.  oonsiilorin;:  that  Venice  was  Italian    You   call   hi«   life  -calm."  spent   in   Tratb's    hijih 

'i-y  x\:k-  '.v-ll  of  Heaven,  whether  she  voted  it  or  no.  ;  iiuarrc-l, 

is  lii-V.ly  sntistaetory.     Amonj^st  the  j  atriots  wh.oin  i      m^  j,,„^  -'sweet.-  that  in  blood  and  pain  were 


•1  , 


i>ni : 


ihv^  s:  -ry  ot'  Italian  lil»crat:on  has  ma'.lc  tanious  Ins-  \  \^^ 

T.  " 

^.a^  :::j:  no  Ixin^nnp:  to  p-ace  his  walls  with,  or  bail-  j      Ked-blcediug  Ironi  the  thoni 
fro'.n  his  v.- inflows   darinix  last   week's 


v.:.l  r.. :  t'ail  :o  place  t:v  Vnet'.an  eoM'!er.  who.    you  th:n!c  not  of  t'ue  '.;row?  K-neath  your  lii'.irel 
!:an^injs  to  p-aco 

o  ll\.l 


0^  Throe  p:o..->«  of  p-vr.  ro.1.  white,  j  You  ^Ive  hi 


;.  .  L" ».  ' 


cvir 


r.  w 


lt!i   thv   in>cr: prion 


uim  prais-.?  Jor  some  strange  star,  sonie 


,  I 


conu-t 


:''-'  \      Acro^'5  vor.r  sk :«:■?.  of  alien  birth  and  brt-r.tb. — 
.  —  "  IVar  Itily.  I  wo:;!-!.  :■■::  I  cannot,  .l^    q^,.|  giv^/h^ui  liie  to  :  :i:njo  i-:j  and  plumb  i: 
■  '■■/ ••'^^■""  ,  ^i*-^  '-^/r;''*^^'  *^  •'"■''^  *^"^  of  th.;>5e        j^v^„  .^  .\^.  j-^jr^  Jf  J^aia. 
■.".vi.os  of  foe lir.;!  whi.-l:  e«.'::ijr*er  the  ^ympatir.es  : 

'  v..  r'.  1 :  one  ^ .'  t'.icse  coizr •::■':  ;::::rar.ecs  of    ^^ve,  pvcs  i.::.^..  ov^r  all.  Lis  Viiif.  t^  knew  it. 
>  l-v^:   a::.:  r.ooles:  in  i:s  w;::.h  no  lapse  of       *Anl.  v.mkr  r.'.:.  h:s  iioil:*  cf  rk:;:r.  :-■  fr:in-  — 

Not  n::rc  - ^:i^-:T :■.■."  1 -it  n-o-:  s-rr.zit'.v  Pvi-i. 
Whe-  :::?.:  i2:v:;svly  Man. 

J.  R. 


t::::v  can  .:!*;;vv. 


Mn.  J\i  >rv  >MPEK.  t::c  :r.vent*r  of  :h  •  ET:2::>h 


b7Cii;:*v-.\  :;T.  'lid  la^:  :no::t 


?.'"*•  I  a  sv-."ri."T  ct 
Si  ;  c::  of  th-.- 


R;  v.  C.  W.  P.:::s.^::.  in  tho 


S.V..1  I. .a: 
a  r.ow  s . , 
J :.,-..  ......  ! 


.■r..v  a  :i-^ 


w:t::  t>-j:».: 


.;  ■ 


C:-  n: , 


'.-  r  w.s   'v.;  ^ 


T..-.- 


Rri-s:: 


:.-  :r:.»r.: 

"  1  w:::  :Vi  y:- 

wh'-i  vo":  ea'l  T  ■ 
::-  :..x:  l:.y.  M- 
'.  -  ■  :  ■  *  s.'iv>  :     ••  It 


.   .1  ■    .-  Mr.   >::!:. 


SATUKX. 

*T  i-i  r.  :on*s  Iri^t  s:i".*.nos? :     r.  :>iC-  '.  */T  i.e  I:*.? : 

Wi:h:n  h:s  '.Ireaii-y  o:i7*.  a  ::vsh:n::  <-. -^r.  : 
C • :'  'lis i^'.l  w av-^ s :  : . . ■:■  .. '.7  ar. i  ar  i: i r. _:  ■=  "ii ; •. s 


an: 


^V.- rv 


vrr'-^  ■-, 


JUNCTION. 


t^ 


«  Guaud  !    What  jilace  is  this  ?  " 

"  Miifrby  Junntion,  sir*" 

"  A  wlmly  place  !  " 

"  Ws,  it  mostly  is,  sir." 

*'  And  looks  comfortless  mdeed !" 

*'  Yl's,  it  generally  doeSt  sir," 

**  Is  it  a  rainy  night  still  ?** 

'-*'  Pours,  sir." 

*»  0|>en  the  door.     1 11  get  out" 

"  Yon  Ml  have,  siri**  said  the  euard,  gUstenmg  witb 
drops  of  vfi.%  and  looking  at  the  tearful  face  of  bis 
wak'h  by  the  light  of  his  lantern  as  the  traveller  de- 
scended, "three  minute**  here.** 

»*  Murc»  I  think.  —  For  I  am  not  goin^  on." 

"  Thotit4ht  you  had  ft  throujjh  ticket,  sir  ?  " 

"  So  I  have,  but  I  shall  sacrifice  the  rest  of  it*  I 
want  luy  luggage," 

"  Please  to  come  to  the  van  and  point  it  out,  sir. 
Be  good  enough  to  look  very  sharp^  sir»  Not  a 
inotnent  to  pparc," 

Tlit^  guard  hurried  to  the  Inggnge  van,  and  the 
traveller  hurried  afler  him.  The  guard  got  into  it, 
and  the  traveller  looked  into  it. 

*•  Those  two  large  black  portmanteaus  in  the  cor- 
ner where  yoiu*  light  shineM.     Those  are  mine/* 

"  Nniiie  upon  'em,  sir  V  " 

*'  B  trbox  Brothers." 

'*St:ind  clear,  sir,  if  you  please.  One  Tvro. 
Rtght!*' 

L:imp  waved.  Sign.a!  lights  ahead  already  chang- 
ing*    Shriek  from  engine.     Train  gone. 

*•  Mughy  Junction  !  *'  said  the  traveller,  pulling 
up  the  woollen  muffler  round  his  throat  with  both 
1  lands.  "At  past  three  o'clock  of  a  tempestuous 
morning  !     So !  ** 

He  s^poke  to  himself  There  was  no  one  else  to 
speak  to.  Perhaps,  though  there  had  been  any  one 
else  to  ?peak  to,  he  would  have  prefem3d  to  ypcak 
to  hiuiJ^eif.  Speaking  to  himself,  he  spoke  to  a  man 
within  five  years  of  fifly  either  way,  who  had  turned 
gray  to)  Rion,  like  a  neglected  fire;  a  man  of  pon- 
dering h:dnt,  brooding  carriage  of  the  head,  and  sup- 
pres'^td  inrernal  voice ;  a  miin  with  many  indications 
on  him  of  having  been  much  alone. 

lie  stootl  ufinotlced  on  the  dreary  platform,  ex- 


cept by  the  rain  and  by  the  wind.  Those  two  vim- 
lant  assailants  made  a  rush  at  him.  **  Very  well," 
said  he,  yielding.  "  It  signifies  nothing  to  me  to 
whnt  quarter  I  turn  my  fiice." 

Thus,  at  Mugby  Junction,  at  past  three  o'clock 
of  a  tempestuous  morning,  the  traveller  went  where 
the  weather  drove  him. 

Not  but  what  he  could  make  a  stand  when  he 
was  so  minded,  for,  coming  to  the  end  of  the  roofed 
shelter  {it  is  of  considerable  extent  at  Mugby  Junc- 
tion) ^nd  looking  out  upon  the  dark  nightj  with  a 
yet  tlarker  spirit-wing  of  Ptorra  beating  iti>  wild  way 
through  it,  he  faced  al>out,  and  held  !us  own  as  rug- 
gedly in  the  diflicidt  direction,  as  he  had  held  it  in 
the  easier  one.  Thus,  with  a  steady  step,  the  trav- 
eller went  up  and  down,  up  and  dowii,  up  and 
<lown,  seeking  nothing,  and  finding  it. 

A  place  re[»Iete  with  shadow)--  shapes,  this  Mugby 
Junction  in  the  black  hours  of  the  four-and- twenty. 
Mysterious  gooda  trains*  covered  with  palls  and 
gliding  on  like  vast  weird  funerals,  conveying  them- 
selves guiltily  awav  from  the  presence  of  tht?  few 
lighted  lamps,  as  if  (heir  freicht  had  come  to  a 
lecret  and  unlawful  end.  Half  miles  of  coal  pursu- 
ing in  a  Detective  manner,  following  when  they 
lead,  stopping  when  they  stop,  backing  when  they 
back.  Ited  hot  embers  showering  out  upon  the 
ground,  down  this  dark  avenue  and  <iown  the  other, 
as  if  torturing  fires  were  being  raked  clear  ;  concur- 
rently, shrieks  and  groans  and  grinds  invading  the 
ear*  as  if  the  tortured  were  at  the  heijxht  of  their 
suffering.  Iron-barred  cages  full  of  cattle  janglitig 
by  midway,  the  drooping  beasts  with  horns  entan- 
gled, eyes  irozen  widi  terror,  and  mouths  too:  at 
least  they  have  long  ccicles  (or  what  seem  so)  hang* 
ing  from  their  lips.  Unknown  languages  in  the  air, 
conspiring  in  red,  preen,  and  white,  characters.  An 
earthquake  accompanied  nnth  thunder  and  light- 
tiing,  going  up  express  to  London.  Now,  all  quieti 
all  rusty,  wind  and  rain  in  possession,  lam  [is  extin- 
guished, Mugby  Junction  dead  and  indistinct,  with 
Its  robe  drawn  over  its  head,  like  Ca?sar. 

Now,  too,  as  the  belated  traveller  idodded  up 
and  down,  a  shadowy  train  went  by  him  in  the 
gloom  which  was  no  other  than  the  train  of  a 
lile.  From  whatsoever  intanHblc  deep  cutting  or 
dark  tunnel  it  emerged,  here  it  came,  unsummoned 
and  unannounced,  stealing  upon  liim  and  poissing 
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in;ikin«;  \:wi\  A  l:M^>-]»iiiov,-  lav  upon  liiT  l.rcuoL; 
■iiiil  1:-.(*  ([liick  inovo'ii'v'iif-'.  aii'.l  ('h:in;r«'S  ofluT  hands 
Tipo-.i  it  as  s!u>  workod,  hail  givon  iheiu  the  action 
lio  h.nl  inisintorprL'ti'd. 

'•  Tii;-:  l.-»  runons,"  sho  ans^Trrcil,  -.vlth  a  bricrht 
sinli'-.  "  I^n'  I  olloii  fanry,  my:'..!!',  thaL  I  jtlay 
tij!i-' ;  wliilo  I  am  at  work." 

**  ir.ivt'  ymi  any  nmsical  knovr'loil;'j;c  ?  " 

Shi'  shnul:  lior  hoad. 

••  I  !li"iik  1  I'ojilil  jiii-k  ont  tiino?,  it'  I  had  any  in- 
strunuiit.  -whiv'h  couM  l»o  niado  a?  handy  to  mo  as 
my  1.  t'v'-pilKnv.  I^.lt  I  ilaiv  say  I  doofive  myself. 
At  all  i'\».Mits  I  shall  neviT  know." 

**  YiMi  li.ivo  a  mu^ioal  voicL*.  Exchj.-^  mo;  I  have 
luvmi  yon  sinj:.** 

'*  Willi  vak.'  ch'iKIivnV"  she  answered,  sli<ilitiycol- 
oriii;^.  *•  ( )  vfs.  I  sir.j];  with  the  dear  cliildren,  if 
it  can  lu'  eallod  sir.^lmr." 

l>i!-i»r.x  l»i\>ihors  ■j:laneod  at  the  two  small  forms 
in  tliv'  rov»!u.  and  h.a/arded  the  spoi.'nlation  that  she 
wa>  [\'.\d  of  cliildren,  and  iliat  slie  was  learned  in 
now  sy-t..'ms  of  teieliinjx  themV  "Very  ibnd  of 
then\,'*  >he  said,  shakin;;  Ikt  head  a;jrain  ;  *'  but  I 
know  rhuhinjr  of  trai-hinir,  beyond  the  interest  I 
have  in  it.  and  tlie  pleasnre  it  pves  me  when  they 
learn.  IVrhaps  yonr  overhearing  my  little  seholai*s 
sinj:  <.^]r.v'  of  their  Ies?ons,  has  letl  yvva  so  far  astray 
;is  10  ihir.k  me  a  jrrand  teacher?  Ah  I  I  thought 
sol  Xo.  I  h.ive  only  read  and  been  told  alwat  that 
system.  It  seemed  so  pretty  ami  pleasant,  and  to 
ti\\;t  t^.^":n  so  like  the  merry  Kobins  they  are,  that 
I  ti\'k  'ip  w!t!i  i:  in  my  little  way.  You  don't  need 
to  1\-  t'A  1  wlia:  a  very  little  way  mine  is,  sir."  >lie 
aiiiii'vl.  Willi  a  i;la:iee  a:  the  small  ibrms  and  round 
the  r.\>m. 

Ail  ii;"<  time  her  h.inds  were  busy  at  her  lace- 
pillow.  As  tVioy  still  eontinued  so,  and  as  there  was 
a  kiTul  oi  substiiute  ibr  conversation  in  the  eliek 
and  T'  av  of  its  T>ec«.  Rarbox  r»ro:hers  ti\^k  the  op- 


:::v  ot  ois^Tvin. 


pert;:; 

t::ir:y, 

l.iryZe   VriiTlit  brown  eyes,  was,  r 

passiv/y  :vs-jued,  ' 

thor.  ;:;:!.lv  e:;.  or:"::! 


He  giessed  her  to  be 


n  her^ 

T.V     m"; 

k  wi:h^ 


;;<v  ha:i 


tV.r.ov  :: 
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I'r.e  vharm  of  her   trar.sp.-.rent   taee 

'  tha:  they   w^re 
tha:  thev  wore  aetivelv  and 


whieh 


I:  .  an- 
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AVith  an  abiwshed  kind  of  idea  that  it  might  have 
alrcaily  joined  himself  to  something  be  had  never 
seen,  he  said  constrainedly:  **  Just  so." 

"And  so  you  see,  sir,"  pursued  Phccbe,  "I  am 
not  the  invalid  vou  thought  me,  and  I  am  verv  well 
oir  indeed." 

"  You  have  a  happy  disposition,"  saitl  Barbox 
Brothers ;  perhaps  with  a  slight  excusatory  touch  for 
his  own  disposition. 

**  Ah  I  but  vou  should  know  my  fiither,"  she  re- 
plied. *•  His  1?  the  happy  disposition  I  Don't 
mind,  .>«ir  I "  For  his  reserve  took  the  alarm  at  a 
step  upon  the  stairs,  and  he  distrusted  that  he  wouM 
be  set  down  for  a  troublesome  intruder.  ••  This  is 
my  lather  coming." 
'     Tlie  door  opened,  and  the  father  paused  there. 

*'Why,  Lamps  I"  exclaimed  Barbox  Brothers, 
starting  from  his  chair.    '*  How  do  you  do,  L.imps?" 

Ti)  which.  Lamps  responded :  "  The  gentleman 
fv.-r  Xowheiv  I     How  do  you  DO,  sir  ?  *' 

Ami  they  shook  hands,  to  the  greatest  admira- 
tion and  surprL^  of  Lamps's  daughter. 

*•  I  have  looked  you  up.  half  a  dozen  times,  since 
that  night,"  said  Barbox  Brothers,  ••  but  have  never 
found  you." 

"  So  I  Ve  heerd  on,  sir,  so  I  've  heerd  on,"  re- 
turned Lamps.  "It's  your  being  noticed  so  ox^en 
down  at  the  Junction,  without  takini;  any  train, 
that  has  begun  to  get  you  the  name  amon^  us  of  the 
gentleman  ibr  Xowliere.  No  offence  in  my  having 
called  you  by  i:  when  took  by  surprise,  I  hope, 
sir '.'  " 

••  None  at  ail.  It  *s  as  good  a  name  for  me  as  anj 
other  you  could  call  me  l)y.  But  may  I  ask  yon  a 
question  in  the  comer  here  ?  " 

Lamps  suffered  himself  to  be  led  aside  from  his 
daughter's  couch,  by  one  of  the  buttons  of  his  vel- 
veteen jacket. 

••  Is  Viiis  the  K^dside  where  you  sing  yonr 
sor.£r?  •  " 

L:imj>5  n-xiJed. 

The  LjcT.'.leman  for  Nowhere  clapped  him  on  tha 
sIio::l :«.  r.  ar. :  ihey  faord  a'Do:;t  .igain. 

"  Up.^n  ::iy  -x-.r:.  r.^.y  .iear."  said  Lamps  then  to 
his  d.iujlitiT,  :oi:kir.j  :rcin  her  to  her  visiior.  -  it  is 
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qucntly,  £$lie  dropped  the  baby  wlien  took,  and  tltm 
happened/' 

*^  It  was  very  wrong  of  her,**  said  Barbox  Broth- 
ersi  with  a  knitted  brow,  "  to  marry  yon,  making  a 
secret  of  her  infirmity." 

"  Well, air,**pleaded  LampSr in  behali*of  the  long- 
deceased.  "You  see,  Phoebe  and  me,  we  have 
talked  tliat  over  too.  And  Lord  bless  us !  Such  a 
number  on  us  has  our  infirmities,  what  with  iits,  and 
what  with  misfits,  of  one  sort  and  another,  that  if 
we  conlessed  to  'em  all  before  we  got  married,  most 
of  U3  mifjht  never  get  mamci^ 

"  Mi^ht  not  that  bo  for  the  better?  " 

"  Not  in  this  case,  sir,**  said  Phccbe,  giving  her 
hand  to  her  father. 

"  No,  not  in  this  case,  sir,"  said  her  father,  pat- 
ting it  between  hia  own. 

**You  correct  me,**  returned  Barbox  Brothers, 
with  a  blush  ;  ^'  and  I  must  look  so  like  a  brute,  that 
at  all  events  it  would  be  superfluous  in  me  to  con- 
fess to  ihai  infirtnity.  I  wish  you  would  tell  me  a 
little  more  about  yourselves.  I  hardly  know  how 
to  ask  it  of  you,  for  I  am  conscious  that  I  have  a 
bad,  stiff  manner,  a  duU^  discouraging  way  with  me, 
but  I  wish  you  would/* 

*'  With  all  our  hearts,  sir,**  returned  Lamps,  gayly^ 
for  both-  **  And  ilrst  of  all,  that  you  may  know  my 
name  —  " 

"  iytay  I "  interposed  the  visitor,  with  a  slight 
flush.  "  What  signifies  your  munel  Lamps  is  name 
enough  for  me.  1  like  iL  It  is  bright  and  expres- 
sive.    What  do  I  want  more  ?  " 

"  Why  to  be  sure,  sir,''  returned  Lamps.  **  I  have 
in  general  no  other  name  down  at  the  Junction ;  but 
I  thou<;ht,  on  account  of  your  being  here  as  a  first- 
class  single,  in  a  private  character,  that  youmiffht  —  '* 

The  visitor  waved  tho  thought  away  with  his  hand, 
and  Lamps  acknowledged  the  mark  of  confidence  hy 
takin|T  another  rounder. 

*'  Tou  are  hard-worked,  I  take  for  granted  ?  "  said 
Barbox  Brothers,  when  the  subject  of  the  rounder 
came  out  of  it  much  dirtier  than  he  went  into  it 

Lamps  was  be  fanning,  **  Not  particular  so,'*^ —  when 
his  daunjhter  took  him  up. 

"  O  yes,  sir,  he  is  very  hard-worked.  *  Fourteen, 
fifteen,  eighteen  hours  a  day.  Sometimes  twentj^- 
fbnr  hours  at  a  time." 

"  And  you,"  said  Barbox  Brothers,  **  what  with 
your  school,  Phcebe,  and  what  witii  jour  lace- 
making  —  " 

"  Bat  my  school  is  a  pleasure  to  me,**  she  inter- 
rupted, opening  her  brown  eyes  wider,  as  if  sur- 
prised to  find  him  so  obtuse.  **  I  began  it  when  I 
was  but  a  child,  because  it  brought  me  and  other 
children  into  company,  dou*t  you  see?  That  was 
not  work.  I  carryit  on  still,  because  it  keeps  chil- 
dren about  me.  That  m  not  wwrk.  I  do  it  as  love, 
not  as  work.  Then  mv  lace-pillow";  her  busy 
hands  had  stopped,  as  if  her  argument  required  all 
her  cheerful  earnestness,  but  now  went  on  attain  at 
the  name ;  *'  it  goes  with  my  though ta  when  1  think, 
and  it  goes  with  my  times  when  I  hum  anjr,  and 
that  *s  not  work.  Wliy,  you  yourself  thought  it  was 
music,  you  know,  sir.     And  so  it  is,  to  me." 

**  Everythi ng  is ! "  cried  Lamps,  radiantly.  "  Every- 
thing is  music  to  her,  sir.*' 

**  My  father  is,  at  any  rate,**  said  PhcEbe,  exult- 
ingly  pointing  her  thin  forefinger  at  him.  *'  There  is 
more  music  in  my  father  than  there  is  in  a  bra^  band." 

**  I  sav  1  My  dear  I  It*&  very  filly iUially  done,  you 
know ;  but  you  are  flattering  your  fiither,**  he  pro- 
tested, sparkling. 


**  No  I  am  not,  sir,  I  assure  yotu  Xo  I  am  not. 
If  you  could  hear  my  father  eing,  you  would  know 
I  am  not.  But  you  never  will  near  him  sing,  be- 
cause he  never  sings  to  any  one  but  me.  However 
tired  he  is,  he  always  sings  to  me  when  he  eomos 
home.  When  1  lay  here  long  ago,  quite  a  poor  lit- 
tle broken  doll,  he  used  to  sing  to  me.  More  than 
that,  he  used  to  make  song?,  bringing  in  whatever 
little  jokes  we  had  between  us.  More  than  that, 
he  often  does  so  to  this  day.  O,  I  *11  tell  of  you, 
father,  as  the  gentleman  has  aske<l  about  you.  He 
h  a  poet,  sir." 

**  I  should  n't  wish  the  gentleman,  ray  dear,**  ob- 
served Lamps,  for  the  moment  turning  grave,  "  to 
carry  away  that  opinion  of  your  father,  because  it 
mi^ht  look  as  if  I  was  given  to  asking  the  stars  in  a 
molloncoUy  manner  what  they  was  up  to.  Wliich 
I  would  n't  at  once  waste  the  timCj  and  take  the  lib- 
erty, my  dear." 

"  My  father,"  resumed  Phoebe,  amending  hcr  text, 
"  is  always  on  the  bri^it  side,  and  the  good  side. 
You  told  me  just  now,  1  had  a  happy  disposition. 
How  can  I  help  it  V  " 

**  Well ;  but  my  dear,'*  returned  Lamps  argument- 
Ati  vely,  *'  how  can  /  help  it  ?  Put  it  to  yourself, 
sir.  Look  at  her.  Always  as  you  see  her  now. 
Always  working,  —  and  after  all,  sir,  for  but  a  very 
few  shillings  a  week, — always  contented,  always 
lively,  always  interested  in  othera,  of  all  sorts.  I 
said,  this  moment,  she  was  always  as  you  see  her 
now.  So  she  is,  with  a  difference  that  comes  to 
much  the  same.  For,  when  it 's  my  Sunday  off  and 
the  morning  bells  have  done  rin^ng,  I  bear  the 

r'ttyers  and  thanks  read  in  the  touchingest  way^  and 
have  the  hymns  sung  to  me  —  so  soft,  sir,  that  you 
could  n*t  hear  'em  out  of  this  room  —  in  notes  that 
seem  to  me,  I  am  sure,  to  come  fi-om  heaven  and  go 
back  to  it" 

It  mi^ht  have  been  merely  through  the  aaeocia- 
tion  of  tnese  words  with  their  sacrSly  quiet  time, 
or  it  might  have  been  throngh  the  larger  association 
of  the  words  with  the  Redeemer's  presence  brsulc 
the  bedridden;  but  here  her  dexterous  fingers  cam>" 
to  a  stop  on  the  lace-pillow,  and  clasped  themselves 
around  his  neck  as  he  bent  down.  Tliere  was 
greal  natural  sensibility  in  both  father  and  daugh- 
ter, the  visitor  could  easily  see ;  but  each  made  it, 
for  the  other's  sake,  retiring,  not  demonstrative ;  and 
perfect  cheerfulness,  intutitiv©  or  acquired,  was  either 
the  first  or  second  nature  of  both.  In  a  very  few  mo- 
muuts,  Lamps  was  taking  another  rounder  with  his 
comical  features  beaming,  while  Pha;be*3  laughing 
eyes  (just  a  glistening  speck  or  so  ujion  their  huthes) 
were  again  directed  by  turns  to  him,  and  to  her 
work,  and  to  Barbox  Brothers. 

"  When  my  father,  sir,"  she  said  brightly,  "  tells 
you  about  my  being  interested  in  other  people  even 
though  they  know  nothing  about  me,  —r  which,  by  the 
by,  I  told  you  m^-self,  — you  ought  to  know  how  that 
comes  about     'f  hat 's  my  fathers  doing." 

'^  No,  it  is  n*t ! "  he  protested. 

"  Don*t  you  believe  him,  sir;  yes,  it  is.  He  tells 
me  of  everj'thing  he  seea  down  at  his  work.  You 
would  be  surprised  what  a  quantity  he  get**  together 
for  me,  every  day.  He  looks  into  the  carriages,  and 
tells  me  how  the  ladies  are  dressed, — so  that  I  know 
all  the  fashions !  He  looks  into  the  carriacrt^s,  and 
tells  mo  what  pali^  of  lovers  he  sees,  and  what  new- 
raarried  couples  on  their  wedding  trip,  —  so  that  I 
know  all  about  that  1  He  collects  chance  news- 
papers and  books,  —  so  that  I  have  plenty  to  read  I 
He  tells  mo  about  the  sick  people  who  are  travel- 
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ling  to  try  to  got  better,  —  so  that  I  know  all  about 
them !  In  short,  as  1  bogan  by  saying,  ho  tells  me 
everything  he  8e<»8  and  makes  out,  down  at  his  work, 
and  you  oan*t  think  what  a  quantity  he  does  see  and 
make  out" 

**  As  to  collecting  newspapers  and  books,  my 
dear,"  said  Lamiw,  **  it 's  clear  I  can  have  no  merit 
in  that,  Iwcause  they  're  not  my  perquisites.  You 
see,  sir,  it 's  this  way :  A  Guanl,  he  11  say  to  me, 
*  Hallo,  hero  you  are,' Lamps,  1  've  saved  this  paper 
for  your  dau;jjhter.  How  is  she  agoing  on?'  A 
Ilcaii-Porter,*  he  '11  say  to  me, »  Here !  Catch  hold, 
Lamps.  Here  *s  a  couple  of  wollumcs  for  your 
daughter.  Is  s!ie  prettv  much  where  she  were  ?  * 
And  that's  what  makes  it  double  welcome,  you  see. 
If  she  had  a  thousand  pound  in  a  box.  they  would  n't 
trouble  themselves  alx)ut  her :  but  being  what  she 
is  —  that  is.  you  understand,"  Lamps  added,  some- 
what hurrieilly,  "  not  having^  a  thousand  pound  in  a 
box  —  they  take  thought  for  her.  And  as  concern- 
ing the  young  ptiirs,  married  and  unmarried,  it*s 
only  nr.tural  I  sliould  bring  home  what  little  I  can 
aWut  thtfJK  swing  that  there's  not  a  Couple  of 
either  sort  in  the  neighborhiXHi  that  don't  come  of 
their  own  aceonl  to  eoniide  in  Phtrbe." 

She  raisevl  her  eye^  triumphantly  to  Barbox 
Brothers,  as  she  said. — 

*•  Indee*l.  sir,  that  is  true.  If  I  could  have  got 
up  and  gone  to  church.  I  don 't  know  how  ot\on  I 
should  have  been  a  briile<maiti.  But  if  I  could 
have  done  that,  some  girls  in  love  mii:ht  luive  been 
jealous  of  iv.e.  and  .is  it  is.  r.o  girl  is  jealo':s  of  me. 
An.l  my  p-'low  wor.ld  not  have  been  half  as  ready 
to  put  the  piece  of  cake  under,  as  1  alwa\-s  find  it," 
she  adde,i,  turning  her  face  on  it  with  a  light  sigh, 
.md  a  smilo  .it  her  father. 

The  arrival  of  a  little  ^irl.  the  biggest  of  the  schol- 
ar?, now  led  to  an  understanding  on  the  part  cf 
Barbox  Brothers,  that  she  was  the  do:v.ostiv.*  cf  the 
cottAiTO.  anvi  ha.l  Cv^me  to  1.1x0  active  measures  ir.  it. 


aitondtsl  l\v  a  pail  that  mijht 
her.  and  a  I  rcK^m  three  times  her 


have  exti!:^u*<hv.i 
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couT^o  of  l.'s  w,;lk<."  The  e»>ur«o  of  his  "walks  ra-jst 
h.ive  ixvn  i.i5:V.*y  :"-ivor.^bIe  to  his  return.  lor  Ih?  rro- 
tuTOisi  .i:'icr  ,\u  ::;tvn.V.  of  a  sir.gie  d.iy. 
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out  and  thrown  «away.  My  childhood  had  no  grace 
of  childhood,  my  youth  had  no  charm  of  youth,  and 
what  can  be  expected  froia  such  a  lost  banning?" 
His  eyes  meeting  here  as  they  were  addrefscil  in- 
tently to  him,  something  seemed  to  stir  within  hb 
breast,  whispering :  **  Was  this  bed  a  place  for  the 
graces  of  chddhood  and  the  cbarnu  of  ^-outh  to  take 
to,  kindly  ?     O  shame,  shame !  ** 

**  It  is  a  disease  with  me,"  said  Barbox  Brothen, 
checking  himself,  and  making  as  though  he  had  a 
difficulty  in  swallowing  something,  "to  go  wrong 
alx>ut  tliat.  I  don*t  know  how  I  came  to  speak  of 
that.  I  hope  it  is  because  of  an  old-misplaced  con- 
fidence in  one  of  your  sex  involving  an  old  bitter 
treacher}'.    I  don't  know.    I  am  all  wrong  together." 

Her  han<ls  quietly  and  slowly  resumed  their  work. 
Glancing  at  her,  he  saw  that  faier  e^-es  were  thought- 
fully following  them. 

"  I  am  travelling  from  my  birthday/'  he  resumed, 
"  because  it  has  alwa}'8  been  a  dreary  day  to  me. 
My  first  free  birthday  coming  roand  'some  fire  or 
six  weeks  hence,  I  am  travelling  to  put  its  pre- 
decessors far  behind  me,  and  to  try  to  crush  the 
day  —  or,  at  all  events,  put  it  out  of  my  sight  — 
by  heaping  new  objects  on  it." 

As  he  paused,  she  looking  at  him ;  but  only  diook 
her  head  as  being  cjuite  at  a  los& 

*•  This  is  unintelligible  to  vonr  happy  dispontion," 
he  pursued,  abiding  by  his  former  phxase  as  if  there 
wen?  some  Hnirering  virtue  of  self-defence  in  it:  -I 
knew  it  would  be.  and  am  clad  it  is.  However,  oa 
■  this  travel  of  mine  (in  which  I  mean  to  pass  the  T«t 
of  my  days,  having  abandoned  all  thought  of  a  fixed 
I  home\  i  stopped,  as  yon  heard  from  yrur  father, 
at  the  Junction  here.  The  extent  cif  its  ramifi- 
:  cations  quite  confused  me  as  to  whither  I  should  eo, 
]/r.m  here.  I  have  not  yet  settled.  bk?ing  still  per- 
plexed amonir  50  many  roads.  What  do^voa  think 
t  !r.ein  to  do  ?  How  many  of  the  branoiiin^  roads 
car.  yc:  S;>e  frcm  yo::r  wi:: :  :-w  ; " 

I^.-rking  ouu  f;i!l  cf  :a:er«:,  she  answered, 
"  N.'vt^n." 

••  Seven."  said  Barlvx  Brxr^hers.  wntohtng  her 
with  a  grave  $m::e.  -  Well !  1  prc'pwe  to  mi-svlC 
at  cr..-e  ^:o  rei.:.^  the  grnss  e~  c*er  to  thoK  'venr 
s*?ve::.  ar.i  gra?::alIy:o  ^r.e  1^-?=:  viown  to  one  — 
the  r:>t  rr:::a-.?:rc  ::r  rr.c  —  ar.i  to  la^e  ihit." 

-  But  h.'w  wiU  y:;;  kn.-w.  sir.  whi^h  l*  the  m«t 
rTv:::i<:r.  T :  ^  she  askei,  wiih  her  bri^t^aed  eyes 
rj"»~:TV^  ?ver  tht  view. 

•;■  .Vh:"  5.V  :  BArtvx  Br:.:i:rr?.wi::-.  a=?tber  p^ve 
«r.;i*.i\  £- ;  tv:i?"..:vrxr>  in rra-^-irc  is  his  eai«  of 
s>:v,  r.,  -  To  be  s-.:re.  "  I-  tii*  way.  Wiere  tout 
f-^tl-ir  CAT.  r^:k  1:7^  sc-  =.*.-vri  every  day  rx*  a  good 
7.-.:o.Ts5e,  1  t^jiv  :r.!^  ir .:  ^c^r. rcoi:  T:r  i  11:": V  :'.*•  aa 
•Ir.lr.Tx-:  r.u->>»e.  Tb-  :?f::i»e=iia  fjc  Xowbere 
r.:::>t  r.  •.■^;«-l    *:!LI  S::r.-^r  kr:>wTi  a;  ^i*   J=r.-.-t5An. 


1*   ati.r:h«8 


Wr-.r; 


-.:^>» 


-   JL7. 


:.  V  *    "  --'  -  '^  ^--"-  >-i-"-.  :-  f:  -  i  c^:.  as    1 
:>;  :: -:.v\  :*  t:-  f: -. .  :> -^i  15.  t  -  ti-  r^ai  ji- 

T  :'.r.:>  «  ..  ::>-.  *.t   vri "    -r-STr-^e-:  a:  the 

»:  ■:.  •:*  '-:  :  :;^  7*-.  ■•-   t'.  ?:r..-:ti.r^  -ha-   had 
.-.7   -.  ::  :^:;-.  i.:.:  .i^iv^  is  ::  L:  vielied 


"»^:ri..  .'.r.'.  fi^ 
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bead.i  are  butter  than  one.  I  should  say  myself 
that  probably  dq>eiids  upon  the  heads  concerned. 
But  I  ara  tiuite  8tire,  though  ^e  are  ?o  newly  ac- 
quainted, that  your  heatl  and  your  fathers  have 
found  out  better  things,  Phoebe,  than  ever  mine  ot* 
itself  discovered," 

She  gave  him  her  u^-mpathetic  right  hand,  in  per- 
fect rajiture  with  bis  propo^,  and  e;igerly  and 
grate fLilly  thanked  him, 

**  Thill 's  well ! "  ttaid  Barbox  Brothers,  "  Again 
J  tuust  not  fortret  (havin<T  jrot  so  far)  to  ask  a  favor. 
Will  you  shut  your  eyes  ?  " 

Laujjjblnjjf  playfully  at  the  strange  nature  of  the 
request,  slm  did  so. 

*'Ke<p  them  shut  "said  Barbox  Brothers,  going 
softly  to  tlie  door,  and  coming  back,  **  You  are  on 
your  honor,  mind,  not  to  open  your  eyes  until  I  tell 
you  that  you  may?" 

"Yes!     On  my  honor,** 

"  Good,  3 lay  I  take  your  lace-pillow  from  you 
for  a  minute  ?  " 

StUl  buj^hing  and  wondering,  she  removed  her 
h;mdH  from  It,  and  he  put  it  aside. 

*'  Tell  tue.  Did  you  see  the  pufl>  of  smoke  sind 
Btearn  injide  b)'  the  morning  f^st-train  yesterday  on 
road  number  seven  from  here?" 

**  Ri'himi  the  elm-trees  and  the  spire?" 

'*  That 's  the  road,"  said  Barbox  Brothers,  direct- 
ing his  eyes  towards  it. 

**  Yes,     1  watched  them  raelt  away.** 

"  Anything  unusual  in  what  they  expressed?*' 

*'  No  I  "  she  ansvTercd,  memly. 

*'  Not  complimentary  to  me»  for  I  was  in  that 
train*  I  went — don't  open  your  eyes  —  to  fetch 
vou  tills,  from  the  jp^eat  ingenious  town.  It  is  not 
Lalf  50  large  iis  your  lace-pillow,  and  lies  easily  and 
lightly  in  its  pb-u.'e.  These  little  kc)^  are  like  the 
keys  of  a  miniature  piano,  and  you  supply  the  air 
required  with  your  left  hand.  Alay  you  pick  out 
defighttul  mu'^ic  from  it,  my  dear !  For  the  present 
—  you  can  o|jcn  your  eyes  now  —  good  by  ! " 

In  his  euibarrossed  way,  he  closed  the  door  upon 
himself,  and  only  saw,  in  doing  so,  that  she  ecstati- 
cally took  the  pi*esent  to  her  bosom  and  caressed  it. 
The  glimp*?e  ghiddened  his  heart,  and  yet  saddened 
it;  for  so  might  she,  if  her  youth  had  ilourii^hcd  in 
its  nsitural  eemrtie,  have  taken  to  her  breast  that  day 
the  slumbering  music  of  her  own  chdd*s  voice. 

BARBOX  BROTHERS  AND  CO. 

With  ^ood  will  and  earnest  purpose,  the  gentle- 
man for  Nowhere  began,  on  the  verj^  next  day,  his 
researches  at  the  heads  of  the  seven  roads.  The 
results  of  \m  researches,  as  he  and  Ph<cbe  after- 
wards set  them  down  in  iair  writing,  hobi  their  due 
plaecj  in  this  veraciou*  '^^hronicle,  from  its  seven 
bundr(*d  and  fifteenth  page,  onward.  But  they  O'j- 
cupied  a  much  longer  time  in  the  gettinsj  togethtT 
than  tliey  ever  will  in  the  perusal.  And  this  isprob- 
al>ly  tlte  e.^se  with  most  reading  matter,  except  when 
it  is  of  that  highly  beneliciar  kind  (for  Posterity) 
which  i^  **  thrown  off  in  a  lew  moment*  of  leisure  " 
by  the  superior  poetic  geniuses  who  scorn  to  take 
pn»se  pains. 

It  nuLst  be  admitted,  however,  that  Barbox  by  no 
means  hun^ied  himself.  His  heart  being  in  his 
work  of  good-nature,  he  revelled  in  it.  There  was 
the  joy,  too  (it  was  a  true  joy  to  him),  of  sometimes 
sitting  by,  list^entng  to  Pha-be  as  she  picked  out 
more  and  more  discotirsc  fr:im  lie.  musical  in.^trU' 
nient,  and  as  her  natural  tast*  and  car  refined  daily 


ujjon  her  first  discoveries.  Besides  being  a  pleasure, 
this  was  an  occupation,  and  in  the  course  of  weeks 
it  consumed  hours.  It  resulted  that  his  dreaded 
birthday  was  close  upon  him  before  he  had  troubled 
himself  m\y  more  about  it. 

The  matter  was  made  more  pressing  by  the  un- 
foreseen circumstance  that  the  cormells  held  (at 
which  Mr,  Lamp5,  beaming  most  brilliantly,  on  a 
iew  nire  occasions  assisted)  respecting  the  road  to 
be  selected,  were,  after  all,  in  no  wise  assisted  by 
his  investigatlona.  For,  he  had  connected  this  in- 
terest with  this  rond,  or  that  interest  with  the  other, 
but  could  deduce  no  reason  from  it  for  giving  anv 
road  the  preference,  Conscfiuently,  when  the  Inst 
council  was  holden,  that  part  of  the  business  stood,  in 
the  end,  exactly  whei-e  it  had  stood  in  the  beginmng. 

**  But,  sir,"  reMiJKfked  Phtebc^  *^  we  have  only  six 
roads  after  alK     Is  the  seventh  road  dumb  ?  " 

'*  The  seventh  road  ?  O,"  said  Barbox  Brothers, 
rubbing  his  chin.  *'  That  is  the  road  I  took,  you 
know,  whcti  I  went  to  get  your  little  present.  That 
is  its  ptory,  Phajbe."* 

"  Would  you  niinfl  taking  that  road  again,  sir?** 
she  asked  with  hesitation. 

**  Not  in  the  least :  it  is  a  great  high  road  after 
all." 

**  I  should  like  you  to  take  it,"  returned  Phoebe, 
with  a  persuasive  smile,  **for  the  love  of  that  little 

f)re«ent  which  must  ever  be  so  dear  to  me,  I  should 
ike  you  to  take  it,  because  that  road  can  never  be 
again,  like  any  other  road  to  me.  I  should  like  you 
to  lake  it,  in  remembrance  of  your  having  done  me 
so  much  good ;  of  your  having  made  me  so  much 
happier!  If  you  leave  me  by  the  road  you  travelled 
when  you  went  to  do  me  this  great  kindness,'*  sound* 
ing  a  faint  chord  as  she  spoke,  "  I  shall  feel,  lying 
here  watching  at  my  winuow,  as  if  it  must  conduct 
you  to  a  prosperous  end,  and  bring  you  back  some 
day." 

-*  It  sliall  be  done,  my  dear;  it  shall  be  done," 

So  at  liist  the  gqntlcman  for  Nowhere  took  a 
ticket  for  Somewhere,  and  his  destination  was  the 
groat  ingenious  town. 

He  had  loitered  so  long  about  the  Junction  that 
it  was  the  eighteenth  of  Dccenjbor  when  he  left  it. 
*'  High,  time,"  he  reflected,  as  he  seated  himself  in 
the  train,  *♦  that  I  started  in  earnest  I  Only  one 
clear  day  remains  between  me  and  the  day  I  am 
running  away  from.  I  Ml  push  onward  for  the  hill- 
country  to-niorruw,     I  *I1  go  to  Wales.*' 

It  was  with  some  pains  that  he  placed  before  lum- 
self  the  undeniable  advantages  to  be  gained  in  the 
way  of  novel  occupation  fov  his  senses  fttjm  misty 
mo nn tains,  swollen  streams,  rain,  cold,  a  wild  sea- 
shore, and  rugged  roads.  And  yet  he  scarcely  made 
them  out  as  distinctly  aa  he  could  have  wished. 
Whether  the  pix>rgirl,  in  spite  of  her  new  resource, 
her  muw,  wQuld  have  any  feeling  of  loneliness  upon 
her  now  — just  at  first  —  tliat  she  had  not  had  be- 
fore ;  whether  she  saw  those  very  pulB  of  steam  and 
smoke  that  he  saw,  as  ho  sat  In  the  train  thinking 
of  her',  whether  her  fate  would  have  any  pensive 
shadow  on  it  as  they  died  out  of  the  distant  view 
from  her  window  5  whether,  in  telling  him  he  had 
done  her  so  much  good,  she  had  not  unconsciously 
corrected  his  old  moody  bemoaning  of  his  station  in 
lite,  by  setting  him  thinking  that  a  man  might  be  a 
gre^t  healer,  jf  he  would,  and  yet  not  be  a  great 
doctor;  these  and  other  similar  m^?ditat:^JU8  got 
between  him  and  his  Welsh  picture.  There  wa» 
within  him,  too,  that  dull  sense  of  vacuity  which 
follows  separation  from  an  object  of  interest,  and 
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cessation  of  a  pleasaut  pursuit ;  and  this  sense,  being 
quite  ni;w  to  hinif  made  him  restless.  Further,  in 
losin*;  Mugby  Junction  he  had  found  himself  afl:ain  ; 
and  he  was' not  the  more  enamored  of  himseu  for 
having  hitoly  passed  his  time  in  better  company. 

Bul  surely,  here,  not  far  ahead,  must  be  the  great 
inp:cnious  town.  This  crashing  and  clashing  that  the 
train  w;u<  undergoing,  and  this  coupling  on  to  it  of  a 
multituJc  of  new  echoes,  could  mean  nothing  less 
than  approach  to  the  great  station.  It  did  mean 
nothing  less.  After  some  stormy  flashes  of  town 
lii;htning,  in  the  way  of  swift  revelations  of  red-brick 
blocks  of  houfes,  high  red-br:uk  chimney-ehaftd,  vis- 
tas of  rc«.l-brick  railway  arche:!,  tonpues  of  fire,  blots 
of  :*:iii.»ko.  valle)-s  of  canal,  and  hills  of  coal,  there 
ramo  th-,*  thundering  in  at  the  journey's  end. 

Having  seen  his  portmanteaus  safely  housed  in  the 
hoicl  he  I- 1 1050.  and  having  appointed  his  dinneivhour, 
K;irbox  Brothers  went  out  for  a  walk  in  the  busy 
stiv  .^ts.  A:\l  now  it  bej:an  to  be  susj>ected  by  him 
tli:.:  Mi'vby  Junction  was  a  Junction  of  many 
br;i"  'ho<,  invisible  as  well  a?  visible,  and  had  joined 
liim  :o  an  endless  number  of  byways.  For,  whereas 
ho  would,  but  a  little  while  ago,  have  walked  these 
stroL'is  blindly  brooding,  he  now  had  eyes  and 
iboujhts  lor  a  new  externr.l  world. 

How  t';e  many  toiling  people  lived,  and  loved,  and 
died  :  iiow  wonderful  it  was  to  consider  the  various 
train:n.:s  of  eye  a:id  hand,  the  nice  iL'stinctions  of 
s:£::i:  iivA  to'j.-h,  that  separated  them  into  classes  of 
workers.  :\u.l  even  into  classes  of  workers  at  sulxli- 
vi.^ion-  <  f  one  cojiplete  whole  which  combined  their 
r-iiny  i:i:-I!i^onccs  and  ibrces,  thou^li  of  itself  but 
sOwK'  i'i*\i;«  oVject  cf  use  or  ornament  in  common 
1:1c  :  \i  -w  j:x)d  it  was  to  know  that  such  assembling 
in  ;i  :nul::i:idc  on  t!je:r  part,  and  such  c.mtribution 
of  ::;eir  sover.d  dexterities  towanls  a  civilizing  end, 
did  n^ :  deteriorate  them  as  it  was  the  fishion  of  the 
su'.vrciliou?  May-files  of  IrmiATiity  to  pretcnil,  but 
oniTcn  lerol  amon^  ihf:n  .i  seli-rcsj-tc:  and  yet  a 
m-'>  ii  >:  ilesire  to  bo  miicli  wiser  tlian  they  were  (rhi- 
!ir>:  vv!:^.e  1  in  tholr  wv.ll-ba!ar.vt*  1  bop.ring  and  nian- 
r.er  f  sj-ee-h  when  he  stopped  to  a-k  a  "pestion  : 
tlii  5i  et.^r. !.  in  the  annour...-ements  o*  their  popular 
studies  iii\i\  amusements  on  the  public  walls)  :  the^o 
coii.''ivk-r~t:ons.  as:  1  a  host  of  such,  made  his  walk  a 
memjmble  one.  "I  to^  am  but  a  little  part  of  a 
rrA":.t  wliV.e."  I.e  began  id  thi;ik  :  ••  and  to  be  service- 
able t>  irivsth"  ;;nl  others,  or  to  b.-  happy.  I  must 
cast  ir.y  interest  into,  anl  draw  it  cut  of.  the  com- 
m.»n  stock." 

Ai:::oii_:h  he  V.a.l  arrive  1  at  his  i.rv.rr.vy's  end  for 


The  reply  was  prompt,  but  nnintelligible. 

Imitating  the  sound  as  he  cmoght  it,  he  haiarded 
the  guess,  '*  Trivits  ?  " 

''  O  no !"  said  the  child, shakizig  her  head.  ^  Noth- 
ing like  that." 

"  Say  it  again,  little  one." 

^Vn  unpromising  business.  For  this  time  it  hid 
quite  a  diiTerent  sound. 

He  made  the  venture :  "  Paxldens  ?  " 

'*  O  no ! "  said  the  child.    ''  Nothing  like  tfait" 

"  Once  more.    Let  us  try  it  ag^n*  dear." 

A  most  hopeless  business.  This  time  it  swelled 
into  four  syllables.  *'  It  can't  be  Tappitarver  ?  "  said 
Barbox  Brothers,  rubbing  his  head  with  his  hat  in 
discomfiture. 

"  No  !    It  ain't,"  the  child  quietly  assented. 

On  her  trying  this  unfortunate  name  once  more, 
with  extraordinar}'  efforts  at  distinctness,  it  swelled 
into  eight  syllables  at  least. 

^'  ^Vh  !  I' think/'  »ud  Barbox  Brothers,  with  t 
desperate  air  of  resignation,  ***  that  we  had  becta 
give  it  up." 

**  But  I  am  lost,"  said  the  child,  nestling  her  little 
hand  more  closely  in  his,  ^*  and  yon  11  taj^e  care  of 
me,  won't  you  ?  " 

If  ever  a  man  were  disconcerted  by  divisioa  be- 
tween compassion  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  reir 
imbecility  of  irresolution  on  the  other,  heie  tfaie 
man  was.  **  Lost ! "  he  repeated,  looking  down  at 
the  child.   **  I  am  sure  /  am.    AVhat  is  tobe  done  I' 

"  Where  do  tjou  live  ?  "  asked  the  child,  looking 
up  at  him,  wistfully. 

■*  Over  there,"  he  answered,  pointing  vaguely  in 
the  direction  of  his  hoteL 

"  Harl  n't  we  better  go  there  ?  **  said  the  child. 

"  Reallv,"  he  replied,  "  I  don't  know  but  what  we 
had." 

So  they  set  off,  hand  in  hand.     He,  through  com- 

]  parison  of  himself  against  his  little  companion,  widi 

a  cl-imsy  feeling  on  him  as  if  he  had  711st  developed 

■  into  a  i-^lish  giant.  She.  clearlv  elevated  in  her 
'  own  tiny  opinion  by  ha^'ing  got  tim  so  neatly  oat 
I  of  his  embarrassment. 

!  "  We  are  going  to  have  dinner  when  we  get  thex«, 
':  I  supp^jse  V  "  said  Polly. 

■  *'\VeIl."   he  rejoined,    "I — yes,  I 


the 


noon,  ho  h.-id  sir..'-?  ir.-ensib!v  walked 


ri^-.:t  tlie  '"own  so  I'lr  and  so  i.-^ng  that  the  lainp- 
licrhtvrs  were  hdw  at  their  work  in  the  streets,  and 


rs  wr.TJ  srr»ri-:n::  '.ir* 


the  s!: 
rair.:--.' 

.lot  •  f  .l.ir.^  s>.  w::-n  a  very  i;t:ie 

his.  r.::  I  a  verv  litt-e  voice  «:\ii.  — 

"  n:     \:  V  v.  T.:erj=:.  1  .iin  !  .st :  " 

.  V''  -  ■ '  ■ ' 


.Icwn.  an  i  ?r.w  ;i  verv 


Thus  re 
w 
hanl  crept  into 

:iir-hairo-l 


y\.].  onr/lriiiinj  h:r  w.^rds  with  a 
:  7:  -.:  i^  : .  >  1 .     "  I  f.m  i  r.  K- e  I.     I  a--n  I  :•* t." 

t.i. :  .'.t'.y  p-.-rt-'cxei.  ho  stcrT>  1,  l^^ke.l  .ibont  him 
':  r  i .  -. . : '.  i •:  s : r; •:  \  n  r-r. e .  a: ;  J  s  .lid .  t<n  1; n^  lo w  : 
•  ^\''.:•■^e  :?  y:xi  iive.  my  ehi'.i  ?  " 

"I  1:  :.*t  know  where  I  live."  s:.?  returned.    "  I  am 

•  ^Vl:at  :5  vour  name ': " 

•py.iy.- 

•  ^\*h,lt  is  vour  odier  name  ? 


ir:t  a=v  oari:  .it  v: 


bouse  ; 


ic-s:. 


suppose  we 
;  are. 

"  Do  you  like  your  dinner  ?  "  asked  the  child. 
I      "  Why.  on   the   whole."   said   Barbox    Brothers, 
I  "  yos.  I  think  I  do." 

I      "  1  do  mine."'  said  Polly.     *'  Hare  yon  any  broth- 
I  ers  and  sisters  ?  " 
■      *•  No.     Have  yoi:  ?  " 
i      "  Mine  are  dead." 

i  *'  O  !  "  said  Barbox  Brothers.  With  that  absurd 
sense  of  unwielliness  of  luind  and  body  weighing 
him  «!own.  he  would  not  have  known  how  to  pursue 
the  conversation  l-eyond  this  curt  rejoinder,  but  thit 
the  child  was  alwa\-s  r^ady  for  him. 

"  What."  she  askoJ.  turning  her  soft  hand  coax- 
ingly  in  his.  -are  you  going" to  do  to  amuse  me, 
atfer  linner ".' " 

••  Upon  vzy  so:;!.  Polly."  exclaimed  Barbox  Broth- 
ers, ver}-  mueh  at  a  loss.  "I  have  not  the  slightest 

■•  T^i'jr.  1 10  U  yeu  "rvhat."  said  Poll  v.     ••  Have  too 


IfiF 


"  Pler.ty."  s.\:d  l5sr:-ox  Brothers,  in  a  boastful  vein, 
i  "Very  we  "J.  Tr.irn  I'll  build  houses^  and  you 
!  shall  Ic^jk  a:  me.     You  must  n't  blow,  vou  know.* 

"  O  no ! "  5.vd  Barbox  Brothen.  ••  Jfo,  no,  no. 
j  Xo  blowing.     Blowing  s  not  fidr." 
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He  flattered  himself  that  he  had  said  this  pretty 
well  for  au  idiotic  monster ;  but  the  child,  instantly 
perceiving  the  awkwardness  of  hb  attempt  to  adapt 
himself  to  her  level,  utterly  destroyed  nis  hopeful 
opinion  of  himself  by  saying,  compaaaioiiately, 
"  What  a  funny  man  you  are ! " 

Feeling,  after  this  melancholy  failnre,  aa  if  he 
every  minute  grew  bigger  and  heavier  in  person, 
and  weaker  in  mind,  Barbox  gave  himself  up  for  a 
bad  job.  No  giant  ever  submitted  more  meekly  to 
be  led  in  triumph  by  all-conquering  Jack,  than  he 
to  be  bound  in  slavery  to  Polly. 

**  Do  you  know  any  stories  V  **  she  asked  hira- 

He  was  reduced  to  the  humiliating  confession: 
"No;* 

*<  Wbat  a  dunce  you  must  be,  must  n*t  you  ?  "  said 
Polly. 

He  was  reduced  to  the  humiliating  confesnon : 
"  Yes." 

"  Would  you  like  me  to  teach  you  a  story  ?  But 
vou  must  remember  it,  you  know,  and  be  able  to  tell 
It  ri^ht  to  somebody  else  aller wards  ?  " 

lie  professed  that  it  would  aflbrd  him  the  highest 
mental  ^^ratification  to  be  taught  a  stor}^  and  that 
he  would  humlily  enrleavor  to  retain  it  in  his  mind. 
Whereupon  Polly,  giving  her  hand  a  new  little  turn 
JD  his^  expressive  of  settling  down  for  enjoyment^ 
commenced  a  lon;^  romance,  of  which  every  relish- 
ing clause  began  with  the  worda»  "  So  this^**  or,  **  And 
80  this."  As,  **  So  this  boy  " ;  or,  '*  So  this  fairy  ** ; 
ox^  "  And  so  this  pie  was  iour  yards  round,  and  two 
yards  aQ<l  a  quarter  deep/' 

The  interest  of  the  romance  was  derived  fix}m  the 
intervention  of  this  fairy  to  punish  this  boy  for  hav' 
iuij  a  f^reedy  appetite.  To  achieve  which  purpose, 
this  fiiry  made  tliis  pie,  and  this  boy  ate  ana  ate 
and  at«,  and  his  cheeks  swelled  and  swelled  jind 
swelled.  There  were  many  tributar}'  circumstances, 
but  the  forcible  interest  culminated  in  the  total  con- 
sumption  of  this  pie,  and  the  bursting  of  this  bo}'. 
Truly  he  was  a  fine  flight,  Barbox  Brothers,  with 
serious  attentive  face,  and  ear  bent  down,  much 
jostled  on  the  pavements  of  the  busy  town,  but  afraid 
oi*  losing  a  single  incident  of  the  epic,  le^t  he  should 
be  examined  in  it  by  and  bv  and  found  delicient. 

Thus  they  arrived  at  the  fiotel  And  there  he  bad 
to  Bay  at  the  bar,  and  said  awkwardly  enough :  "  I 
have  found  a  little  girl ! " 

The  whole  establishment  turned  oftt  to  look  at  the 
little  girl.  Nobotly  knew  h(rr ;  nobody  could  make 
out  her  name,  as  she  set  it  forlh»  except  one  cham- 
bermaid, who  said  it  waa  Constantinople,  —  which  it 
wasn't. 

"  I  will  dine  with  my  young  friend  in  a  private 
room,"  said  Barbox  Brothers  to  the  hotel  authori- 
ties, **  an<l  perhaps  you  will  l>c  so  good  aa  let  the 
police  know  tliat  the  pretty  baby  is  here,  I  suppose 
@he  is  sure  to  be  inquired  for,  soon^  ii'  she  has  not 
been  already.     Come  along,  Polly." 

Perfectly  at  ease  and  yjeace,  Polly  came  along, 
but,  finding  the  stairs  rather  stiff  work,  was  carried 
np  by  Barbox  Brothers.  The  dinner  was  a  most 
transcendent  success,  and  the  Barliox  sheepishncss, 
under  Polly's  directions  how  tt:>  mince  her  meat  for 
her,  and  liow  to  difPuj^e  gravy  over  the  plate  with  a 
liberal  anil  equal  hand,  was  another  fine  sights 

"  And  now,"  $aid  Polly,  "  while  we  are  at  dinner, 
ymi  be  good,  and  tell  me  that  story  I  taught  you," 

With  the  tremors  of  a  civil  service  examination 
on  him,  and  very  uncertain  indeed,  not  only  as  to 
the  epoch  at  which  the  pie  appeared  in  history,  but 
abo  aa  to  the  measurements  of  that  mdiBpensable 


fact,  Barbox  Brothers  made  a  shaky  beginning,  but 
under  encouragement  did  very  fairly.  There  was  a 
want  of  breadth  observable  in  his  rendexlng  of  the 
cheeks,  as  well  as  the  appetite,  of  the  boy ;  and 
there  was  a  certain  tamenesa  in  his  fairj^,  referable 
to  an  under-current  of  desire  to  account  for  her* 
Still,  aa  the  imt  lumbering  peribrmance  of  a  good- 
hiiraoured  monster,  it  passed  muster, 

"  I  told  you  to  be  good  "  said  Polly,  *'  and  you  are 
good,  ^n't  you  ?  " 

"  I  hope  so,"  replied  Barbox  Brothers. 

Such  was  hia  defea'cnce  that  Polly,  elevated  on  a 
platform  of  sofa-cushions  in  a  chair  at  his  right  hand, 
encouraged  him  with  a  pat  or  two  on  the  face  from 
the  greasy  bowl  of  her  spoon,  and  even  with  a 
gracious  kiss.  In  getting  on  her  feet  upon  her 
chair,  however,  to  give  him  this  last  reward,  she 
toppled  forward  among  the  dishes,  aa<l  caused  him 
to  exclaim  as  he  effected  her  rescue :  "  Gracious 
Angels  I  Whew  \  I  thotight  wo  were  in  the  fire, 
Poll  V  ! " 

**  \Vbat  ft  coward  you  are^  ain't  you  ?  ^  said  Polly^ 
when  replaced. 

**  Yes,  I  am  rather  nervous,**  ho  replied.  **  Whew  i 
Don't,  Polly  !  Don't  flourish  your  spoon,  or  you  11 
go  over  eidewap*s.  Don't  tilt  up  your  legs  when 
you  kugh,  Pollv,  or  ^t>u  11  go  over  backwards. 
VVhew  !  Polly,  Polly,  Polly,"  said  Barbbx  Brothers, 
nearly  succumbing  to  despair,  **we  are  environed 
with  dangers !  ** 

Indeed,  he  could  descry  no  security  from  the  pit- 
falls that  were  yawning  lor  Polly,  but  in  pronosmg 
to  her,  after  dinner,  to  sit  upon  a  low  stool.  "I 
win,  if  you  will,"  said  Polly,  So,  as  peace  of  mind 
ahoiUd  go  before  aU,  he  begged  the  waiter  to  wheel 
aside  the  table,  bring  a  pack  of  cards,  a  couple  of 
footstools,  and  a  screen,  and  close  in  Polly  and 
himself  before  the  fire,  as  it  were  in  a  snug  room 
within  the  room.  Then,  finest  sight  of  iul,  was 
Barbox  Brothers  on  his  footstool,  with  a  pint 
decanter  on  the  rug,  contemplating  Polly  aa  she 
built  succeasfully,  ana  growing  blue  m  the  face  with 
liolding  his  breath,  lest  he  snould  bbw  the  house 
down. 

^*  How  you  stare,  don't  yon  ?  "  said  Polly,  in  a 
houseless  pause. 

Detected  in  the  ignoble  fact»  he  felt  obliged  to 
admit,  apologeticallv :  **  I  am  afriud  I  waa  looking 
rather  hard  at  you,  l*olly." 

**  Why  flo  you  stare  ?  *  asked  PoUy. 

*♦  I  cannot,"  he  murmured  to  himself,  "  recall  why. 
—I  don't  know,  PoUy.** 

"  You  must  be  a  simpleton  to  do  things  and  not 
know  why,  must  n't  you?  "  said  Polly. 

In  gpite  of  which  reproof,  he  looked  at  the  child 
again,  intently,  as  she  bent  her  head  over  her  card- 
structure,  her  rich  curls  shading  her  face.  "  It  is 
impossible,"  he  thought,  "  that  I  can  ever  have  mjen 
this  pretty  baby  before  Can  I  have  dreamed  of 
her  ?     In  some  sorrowful  dream  ?  " 

He  could  make  nothing  of  it  So  lie  went  iMto 
the  building  trade  as  a  journeyman  under  Polly,  and 
tliey  built  tbree  stories  high,  four  stories  high :  even 
five. 

**  I  say.  Wlio  do  you  think  is  coming  ?  "  asked 
Polly,  rubbing  her  eyes  after  tea. 

He  gueseed  :  "  The  waiter  ?  * 

"  No,"  said  Polly,  "  the  dustman.  I  am  getting 
sleepy." 

A  new  embarrassment  for  Barbox  Brothers  I 

«  I  don't  think  I  am  going  to  be  fetched  to-night," 
said  Polly ;  »*  what  do  you  think  ?  " 
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HiilLS   rOLtOWB   THS   8U88TAKCB   OF   WHAT   WAS   ftEElT,   HEAtlO,    Ott   OtBCftWlSS  PIClLfit)    UP,    BT   THB 


MAIN  LINE. 
THE  BOY  AT  MTTCiBY. 

I  AM  The  Boy  at  Mugby.  That's  alx)ut  what  7  am. 

You  don  *t  know  what  I  mean  ?  What  a  pity  I 
But  1  tliiok  you  do.  1  thiak  you  must.  Look  liere. 
I  am  the  Boy  at  what  is  called  The  Rctreshmeut 
Room  at  Mugby  Junction,  and  what's  proudeet 
boast  ii,  that  it  never  yet  refreshed  a  mortal  being. 

Up  in  a  corner  of  the  Down  Refreshment  Room 
nt  Mu^rby  Junction^  in  the  height  of  twenty-seven 
cross  draug^hts  (l  Ve  often  counted  'em  while  they 
brush  the  Tirst  Class  hair  twenty*seven  ways),  be- 
hind the  bottles,  among  the  glasseii,  bounded  uu  the 
nor'- west  by  die  beer>  stood  pretty  far  to  the  right 
of  a  metallic  object  that 's  at  times  the  tea-urn  and 
at  times  the  Boup-turcen,  according  to  the  nature  of 
the  [ml  twan^  Imparted  to  its  contents  which  are 
the  same  grounclwuik,  fended  oDT  from  the  traveller 
by  a  barner  of  stale  sponge-t'akes  ere^  r-  i  tf^^o  of 
the  counter^  and  lastly  exposed  sidewav  re 

of  Our  Missis's  eye  —  you  a^sk  a  Boy  -  1, 

ne:it  time  you  stop  in  a  hurry  at  Mujj^by,  ior  an  v 
tiling  to  drink;  you  take  particular  notice  that  he  ii 
tiy  to  seem  not  to  hear  you,  that  he  'II  appear  in  a 
absent  manner  to  survey  the  Line  through  a  trans- 
parent medium  composed  of  your  hcail  and  body, 
and  tliat  he  won't  serve  you  as  long  as  you  can  po&- 
fiiblv  buar  it.     That  *a  Me. 

What  a  lark  it  h  \  We  are  the  Model  Establish- 
menti  we  are,  at  Mugby,  Otlier  Refresh  me  nt  Rooms 
send  their  impcrfetit  young  ladies  up  to  be  finished 
off  by  our  Missis.  For  aome  of  the  young  ladies, 
when  they  Ve  new  to  the  business,  come  into  it  mdd ! 
Ah  1  Our  Missis,  she  soon  takes  that  out  of  'em. 
W^hy,  I  orifjinally  come  into  the  business  meek  my- 
self.    But  Our  Miiiiis  she  soon  took  that  out  of  ute. 

What  a  delightful  lark  it  i&  E  1  look  upon  us  Re- 
freshmeiUers  a^^  ockinying  the  ouly  proudly  independ- 
ent fiXJting  on  the  Lnie,  There 's  Papers  Jbr  instaace 
—  my  honorable  friend  if  he  will  allow  me  to  call 
him  so  —  him  as  belon«;3  to  Smith's  bookstall.  Why 
he  no  moi^c  dares  to  be  up  to  our  Refresh menting 
games,  thaii  he  dares  to  jump  atop  of  a  Iw'omotive 
with  her  steam  at  full  pressure,  and  cut  away  upon 
Iter  alone,  driving  himself,  at  limited-mail  speed. 
Papei's,  he'd  get  his  head  punched  at  every  com- 
partment, first,  second,  and  third,  the  whole  length 
of  a  train,  if  he  was  to  ventur  to  imitate  my  de- 
meanor. lt*s  the  same  with  the  porters,  the  same 
with  the  guards,  the  same  with  the  ticket-clerks,  the 
same  the  whole  way  up  to  the  secretary,  trallic 
manii*^er,  or  the  wcry  chairman.  There  ain't  a  one 
among  *era  on  the  nobly  independent  footing  we  are. 
Did  you  ever  catch  one  of  (hem,  when  you  wanted 
anything  of  him,  making  a  s)*stcm  of  surveying  the 
Line  tli rough  a  transparent  medium  composed  of 
your  head  and  body?     I  should  hope  not. 

You  should  see  uur  Bandolining  Room  at  Mngby 
Junction.  It's  led  to,  by  the  door  behind  the  coun- 
ter, which  you  'II  Jiotice  usually  stands  ajar,  and  it  *s 
the  room  where  Our  Miit^Is  and  our  young  ladie.* 
Bandolines  their  hair.  You  shoidd  see  'em  at  it, 
betwixt  trains,  Bandolining  away,  as  if  they  was 
anointing  themselves;  for  the  combat.  When  you  *re 
telegraphed,  you  should  see  their  noses  all  a  gouig 
up  with  scorn,  as  if  it  was  a  part  of  the  working  of 
the  same   Cooke  and    Wheatstone  eleetricai  ma> 


cbinery.  You  should  hear  Our  Missis  give  the  word 
**  Here  comes  the  Beast  to  be  Fed  1  **  and  then  vou 
should  see  'cm  indignantly  skipping  across  the  Lme, 
from  the  Up  to  the  Down»  or  Wicer  Warsaw,  and 
begin  to  pitch  the  stale  pastr>*  into  the  plates,  and 
chuck  the  sawdust  sandwiches  under  the  glass  cov- 
ers, and  get  out  the  —  ha  ha  ha  I  —  the  Sherry  —  O 
my  eye,  my  eye  I  —  for  your  Refreshment 

It 's  only  in  the  Me  of  the  Brave  and  Land  of  tihe 
Free  (by  which  of  course  I  mean  to  say  Britannia) 
that  RefreshmoDting  is  so  effective,  so  'ole-some,  bo 
constitutional,  a  check  upon  the  public.  There  was 
a  foreigner,  wliich  having  politely,  with  hia  hat  off, 
beseeched  our  young  ladies  and  Our  Di^ssis  for  ^^  a 
leetel  gloss  hoff  pramdee,"  and  having  had  the  Line 
surveyed  through  him  by  all  and  no  other  acknowl- 
edgment, was  a  proceeding  at  last  to  help  liiniBolf, 
as  seems  to  be  the  custom  in  his  own  country,  when 
Our  Missis  with  her  hair  almost  a  coming  un-Rando- 
lined  with  rage,  and  her  eyes  omitting  sparks,  tlew 
at  him,  cotched  the  decanter  out  of  his  hand,  and 
s^ald  :  *^  Put  it  down !  I  won't  allow  that ! "  The  for- 
,  ^.ii  r  turned  pale,  stepped  back  with  his  arms 
tL>  I  hed  out  in  front  of  him,  his  hands  clasped,  and 
his  shoulders  riz,  and  exclaimed :  "  Ah !  Is  it  pos- 
sible tills !  That  these  disdaineous  females  and  this 
ferocious  old  woman  are  placed  here  by  the  admin- 
istration, not  only  to  empoison  the  voyagers,  but  to 
affront  them !  Great  Heaven  !  How  an^lves  it '/ 
The  English  jjeople.  Or  k  he  then  a  slave  ?  Or 
idiot  V  "  Another  time,  a  merry,  wideawake  Amer- 
ican gent  had  tried  the  sawdust  and  spit  it  out,  and 
bad  tried  the  Sherry  and  spit  that  out,  and  had  tried 
in  vain  to  sustain  exhausted  natur  upon  Buttex- 
Scotch,  and  had  been  rather  extra  Bandolincd  and 
Line-surveyed  through,  when,  as  the  bell  was  ring- 
ing, and  he  paid  Our  Missis,  he  says,  yery  loud  and 
good-tempered :  **  I  tell  Y^ew  what  't  is,  ma'arm.  I 
la'af,  Theer!  I  la'af.  I  Dew.  I  oughter  ha' seen 
most  things,  lor  I  hail  from  the  Onlimited  side  of  the 
Atlantic  Ocean,  and  I  haive  travelled  right  slick 
over  the  Limited,  head  on  through  Jee-rusalcmm 
and  the  East,  and  likeways  France  and  Italy,  Eu- 
rope Old  World,  and  am  now  upon  the  track  to  the 
Chief  Europian  Village ;  but  such  an  Institution  a^ 
Y'ew,  and  lewer  young  ladies,  and  W-wer  fixin's 
solid  and  liquid,  albre  the  glorious  Tarnivl  I  never 
did  see  yet!  And  if  I  hain't  found  the  eighth  won- 
der of  monarchical  Creation,  in  finding  Yew,  and 
Y'ewer  young  ladies,  and  Yewer  fixiu's  solid  and 
liquid,  all  as  aforesaid, ,  established  in  a  country 
where  the  people  air  not  absolute  Loo-naticks,  I  am 
Extra  Double  Darned  with  n  Nip  and  Frizzle  to  the 
innermostejst  grit!  Wheerfur — Theer  1  — I  la'af  I 
I  Dew,  ma'arm.  I  la'af!  "*  And  so  he  went,  stamp- 
ing and  shaking  hij  sides,  along  the  platform  all  the 
way  to  his  own  compartment 

I  think  it  was  her  standing  up  agin  the  Foreigner, 
as  giv'  Our  Missis  the  idea  of  going  over  to  Frartoe, 
and  droring  a  comparison  betwixt  Rctreshmer  Uog 
as  followed  among  tne  fro^-eaters,  and  Refreshment- 
ing  as  triumphant  in  the  Isle  of  the  Brave  and  Land 
of  the  Free  (by  which  of  course  I  mean  to  say  agin, 
Britannia),  Our  young  ladies.  Miss  Whiff,  Miss 
Piii',  and  Mi's.  Sniff,  Wixs  unanimous  opposed  to  her 
going;  for,  as  they  says  to  Our  Missis,  one  an*l  all, 
it  is  well  beknown  to  the  heads  of  the  hertn  as  no 
other  nation  except  Britain  has  an  idea  of  any  think, 


•fe? 


^ 


w 


716 


EYEBT  BAHTSDAY. 


Clkvcli, 


Q* 

if 


4= 


but  aboTO  all  of  bu3im;*s3.  Why  then  sbonld  rou 
tirt  yoiim*lf  fco  prove  what  is  alroady  proved  f  Out 
Mb^B^  bowciYer,  (bem^  a  teazer  at  all  pbtSi)  stood 
out  grim  ob?Jtinate,  and  got  a  return  pass  bjr  Soath- 
Eaftern  Tidal,  to  go  right  througb,  if  ntcb  sbitUd 
be  her  dispositions,  to  Jflarsicilleij* 

Sniff"  ift  busbaDd  to  Mr^  Bmff,  and  is  a  rc^alar  in- 
dgnificanl  cove.  He  lonkn  orler  the  sawdust  de- 
partment In  a  biek  room^and  b  sometimes  when  we 
are  very  bftnl  put  to  it  let  iti  behitid  the  counter 
with  a  corkscrew;  but  nerer  when  it  can  be  helped* 
hla  demeanor  towards  the  public  being  disgusting 
servile-  How  Mrs*  Sniff  ever  come  so  &r  to  lower 
beTself  as  to  m^TTj  btm,  I  don't  know ;  but  I  anp-^ 
pose  he  dot^,  and  I  ibould  think  be  wiibed  he 
did  n't,  for  b«  leada  a  awfal  Ufb.  Mrs.  Snifi* 
eottld  n*t  be  much  hanier  with  bim  if  be  was  poblie. 
Similarly^  Miaa  Whiff  and  Miss  Piff,  taking  the  tone 
of  Mrs.  Sntifi  lliej  shoulder  Sniff  about  when  he  ix 
let  in  with  a  corkscrew,  and  they  whisk  things  out  of 
his  hands  when  in  hia  servility  he  is  a  going  to  let 
the  public  have  *cm,  and  they  snap  him  up  when  in 
the  crawling  baseness  of  his  spirit  he  is  a  goiii;r  to 
answer  a  public  question,  and  they  drore  more  tcata 
into  his  eyes  than  o^er  the  mustard  does  which  he 
all  day  long  lays  on  to  the  sawdust*  (But  it  aln^t 
r^trong.)  Once,  when  Sntff  bad  the  repnbivenesa 
to  reach  across  to  get  the  milk^pot  to  hand  over  for 
a  baby,  I  see  Our  Missis  in  her  ra^e  catch  him  by 
both  ms  fhoutders  and  apin  bim  out  into  the  Oando- 
lining  Eoom^ 

But  Mrs,  JSniC  How  dilferent  I  She 's  the  one  I 
She 's  the  on<i  as  you  *11  notice  to  be  alwa>-3  looking 
another  way  from  you,  when  you  look  at  her. 
She  *s  the  one  with  tfio  froall  waist  buckled  in  tight 
in  front,  and  with  the  lace  cnffs  at  bcr  wrists,  which 
she  puts  on  the  edge  of  the  counter  before  her,  and 
Stan  lb  a  smoothing  while  tho  public  foams*  This 
smoothing  the  cuf^  and  looking  another  way  while 
the  public  fonms,  is  the  las£  aceoraplishmcnt  taught 
to  the  younff  ladies  as  come  to  M 113 by  to  be  finiafied 
by  Our  Missis  \  and  ic  's  always  taught  by  Mrs, 
Sniff. 

When  Our  Missis  went  away  npon  her  journey, 
Mrs.  Sniff  was  lefl  in  charge.  She  did  bold  the 
public  in  cheek  most  beautiful !  Jn  all  my  time,  I 
never  see  half  so  many  cups  of  tea  given  without 
milk  to  people  as  wanted  it  with,  nor  lialf  io  manj 
oups  of  tea  with  mitk  given  to  people  as  wanted  it 
without.  ^Vheu  tbaming  ensued,  Mrs.  Sniff  would 
say  ;  "  'i*hen  you'd  better  settle  it  among  yourselves, 
and  change  with  one  another."  It  was  a  mcmt  highly 
delicious  lark,  I  enjoyed  tho  Refreshmenting  busi- 
ness more  than  over,  and  was  m>  glad  1  had  took  to 
it  when  young.  • 

'  Our  Misns  returned*  It  ^t  circulated  among  tiie 
young  ladies,  and  it  as  it  mi^t  be  penetrated  to  me 
through  tho  crevices  of  the  Baudolinlng  Room,  that 
abe  bad  Orrora  to  reveal,  if  revelations  so  contempt* 
ible  could  be  "dignified  with  the  numc.  Agitation 
became  awakened.  Excitement  was  up  in  tbe  stir- 
rups, Expeetatioa  stood  a  tiptoe*  At  length  it  was 
pu^  forth  tftat  on  our  slackest  evening  in  I  he  week, 
a  nil  at  our  slackest  time  of  that  evening  betwixt 
traiiJ?,  Our  Missis  would  give  her  views  of  foreign 
Jict'reshmenting,  in  the  Bandolining  Hoom, 

ll  was  arranged  tasteful  for  the  purpoise.  The 
Banilnlining  table  and  glass  was  hid  10  n  corner,  a 
ann-rirair  was  elevated  on  a  packing-case  for  Our 
Ml'wi*;''*  ockypation,  a  table  and  a  tumbler  of  water 
(no  snerry  in  it,  thankee)  was  |>laceii  beside  it.  Two 
of  the  pupils,  the  season  bdng  autumn,  and  holl;- 
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"a  ted  tlie  wall  with 
il  tinB  might  be 
at  ** ;  on  axiotherf 
tttutber^  ■*  Ovn 
"he  wliole  bad  a 


beautifbl  a  pfpearance,  with  whicli  the  beauty  of  tho 
sentiments  corresponded. 

Oti  Our  Missia'i  brow  was  wrote  Scv<?rity,  aa  shf 
ascended  the  fatal  platform,  (^Not  that  that  wm 
anythlnk  new.)  Miss  AVliiff  an*l  Misa  Pitt  «it  at 
her  feet  Three  ehmrs  frora  the  Waitihp;  Rtxin* 
might  have  been  perceived  by  a  average  f*yG,  ia 
front  of  !icr,  on  which  the  pupils  was  acrommodaiol 
Behind  them,  a  very  eloae  observer  mi^bt  have  <ii*» 
cemed  a  B^,    Mj-self. 

*' Where,  said  Oar  Mistia,  gttoeiiig  gbotnily 
aiound,  "is  Sniff?* 

**  I  thought  it  better  "  answered  Bfrs,  Sniff,  "  tibae 
be  should  not  be  let  to  come  in.    He  is  such  an  Asa^ 

**  No  doubt,"  assented  Our  MiMia.  "But  fijr  thai 
reason  is  it  not  desirable  to  improve  his  mind?*' 

^^  0»  nothing  will  ever  improve  Aiifi,**  said  Mii. 
Sniff. 

"  However,"  parsued  Our  Missis^  **  call  bim  in, 
Eiekiel." 

I  called  bun  in.  T^e  appearance  of  the  low* 
minded  cove  was  hailed  with  disapprobation  fn^ut 
all  eides,  on  account  of  his  havint?  brought  his  cork- 
screw with  him-    Hejpleaded  "the  force  of  habit.* 

The  force  I "  said  Mrs.  Sniff,  *'  Don't  let  ns  have 
you  talking  about  force,  for  Gracious  sake.  There  t 
Do  stand  sdll  where  you  are,  witli  your  back  a^r^ujt 
the  wall** 

He  is  a  smiling  piece  of  vae&ne/,  and  hm  moM 
in  the  mean  way  in  which  be  will  e^en  smile  at  thi 
public  if  he  gets  a  chance  (lan-TJtag©  cjin  say  oft 
meaner  of  him),  and  he  stood  upright  near  the  tloor 
with  the  back  of  his  head  agin  thij  wall,  as  if  he  wai 
a  waiting  for  somebody  to  come  and  meastire  \m 
height  for  the  Army. 

**  I  should  not  enter,  ladies,"  says  Our  Iftasis^  **oa 
the  revolting  diselosures  I  am  about  to  Riak«»  if  it 
was  not  in  the  hope  that  tliey  will  cmnse  ytm  to  be 
yet  more  implacable  in  the  exercise  of  the  pow«£r  yoa 
wield  in  a  eonatitutional  country,  atid  ye£  tnor«  da- 
voted  to  the  constitutional  motto  which  I  aee  fadbfft 
me  " ;  it  was  behind  her,  but  the  words  aoimdod  bit^ 
ter  90 ;  "  *  May  Albion  never  learn  J ' " 

Here  the  pupils  aa  had  made  the  motto  adourad 
it,  and  cried,  *'Hcarl  Heart  Hear!"  3niir,  abow^ 
ing  an  inclination  to  join  in  choroa^  got  hlmifif 
frowned  down  by  every  brow. 

"  Tlie  baseness  of  the  French,**  pursued  Our  Mio- 
sis, "  aa  diflplayed  in  the  fawning  nattire  of  th«ir  Re^ 
freshmenting,  equals,  if  not  surpasses^  miivthink  ax 
was  ever  beard  of  the  baaeness  of  the  o»li±lirated 
Buonaparte,'* 

Miss  Whiff,  Bliss  Fiff,  and  me,  we  drored  m.  heavy 
breath,  equal  to  sayinjj,  **  Wb  thought  aa  ntoek  I* 
Mm  Whttf  and  Mi^  riff  sc'erning  to  object  to  mj 
droring  mine  along  with  theirs,  I  drored  another  t» 
aggravate  *em, 

**  Shall  I  be  believed,"  says  our  fttissia,  with  flash- 
ing iyycB^  "  when  I  tell  you  that  no  sooner  had  I  ml 
my  foot  upon  that  treaeberous  shore  —  ** 

^Ilcre  Sniff,  either  busting  out  mid,  or  thinking 
aloud,  says,  in  a  low  vice;  "  FeeL  Pltirml,  yoU 
know" 

The  cowed ng  that  come  upon  him  when  he 
spurned  by  all  eyes,  added  to  his  being  beneath  4 
tempt,  was  sufficient  punishment  for  a  cove  j 
elling.    In  the  midst  of  a  mUnee  rendered  r 
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presflive  by  t\m  turned-tip  female  nosea  with  wljich 
It  was  pervaded.  Our  Mbsis  wi/iit  on  :  — 

*'  Shall  I  be  believed  Vfhvn  I  tell  you  ihat  no 
sooner  had  I  landed,"  this  word  with  a  killing  look 
at  8infF»  '"on  that  treacherous  short*,  than  I  wii^  iiuh- 
erud  into  a  Rifre^hnient  Koorn  wh(?ro  ihwre  wyre^  I 
dii  not  vxagtrcratc%  a'tually  eatrtble  thinjrs  to  eat?" 

A  jiroan  burst  iVora  ibe  ladien.  I  not  only  did 
mrseU'  the  honor  of  jiniog^  but  iilso  of  len;^ihcning 
it  out. 

'*  Where  there  were/*  Our  Miosis  added»  *♦  tiot 
otily  eatable  things  to  eat,  but  al*o  drinkable  ibingB 
to  drink V" 

A  mnramr,  swelling  almost  into  a  scream,  ari£. 
Miss  Pid*,  trembling  with  indignation,  called  out : 
**  Name !  '* 

'*  I  wiU  name,"  said  Our  Mim?.  *'  There  wa» 
roaflt  i'ovfU,  hot  and  eold ;  there  was  smoking  roast 
veal  surrounded  with  browned  potatoes;  there  was 
hot  soup  with  (again  I  ask  shall  I  be  credited  V) 
nothing  bitter  in  it,  and  no  flour  to  choke  off  the 
eonsu I ner  ;  there  waf  a  variety  of  cold  dishes  set  off 
with  jelly ;  there  was  sidad ;  there  was  —  mark  me  ! 
—  ftex/i  ^Mistry\  and  that  of  a  li^ht  construction  i 
there  was  a  luselous  show  of  fruit.  There  waa  bot- 
tler and  decanters  of  sound  small  wine,  of  every  size 
antl  adapted  to  every  pocket ;  the  same  odious  state- 
ment will  Mpply  to  braHdy  ;  and  tbe^e  were  iet  out 
upon  the  (>oiinter  so  that  all  could  help  themselves.'* 

Our  Missis'.i  lips  so  quivered,  that  Mn».  &niff, 
though  scarcely  less  convulsed  thin  she  were^  got 
up  Htul  held  the  tumbler  to  them. 

*'  This,"  proceeds  Our  Missis,  "  was  my  first  un* 
confttitutional  experience.  Well  woult!  it  have  been, 
if  it  hiwl  been  my  last  and  worst.     But  no.     As  I 

firfH  eedu'd  further  into  that  enslaved  and  ignorant 
and,  its  n.'^peot  became  more  hideoui^.  I  need  not 
explain  to  this  assembly  the  ingredient*  and  forma- 
tion oi'  the  British  R*'freebmei»f.  «?ingwirh  ?  ** 

Universal  laughter,  —  except  from  Sniff,  who,  as 
sangwich-c utter,  shook  his  head  in  a  state  of  the  ut- 
most dejection  as  he  stood  with  it  agin  the  wall. 

**  Well ! "  s.iid  Our  Missis,  with  dilated  n*«tr»l8. 
"  Take  a  fresh  crisp  long  crusty  penny  loaf  made  of 
the  whitest  and  best  flour.  Cut  it  longwise  through 
the  middle.  In.^ert  a  tUir  ami  nicely  fitting  slice  of 
ham.  Tie  a  smart  piece  of  ribbon  round  the  middle 
of  the  whole  to  bind  it  Lf»getherp  Add  at  one  end  a 
neat  wrapper  of  clean  white  paper  by  which  to  hold 
it.  And  the  universjd  French  Ilt?fi"eshment  sang- 
wich  bu<ts  on  your  dfsgnsted  vision  *' 

A  cry  of  "  8hamc !  **  from  all,  —  except  SnilT, 
which  rubheel  hisstomrvch  with  a  soothing  hnud. 

*♦  I  necil  not.**  said  Our  M'[i^•ll&,  *'  explain  to  this 
assembly  the  usual  formation  and  fitting  of  the  Brit- 
ish Refreshment  Rnom  V  " 

No,  no,  and  lau»^hter.  Sniff  agin  shaking  his 
heat!  in  lo%v  spirit*  ;igin  the  wall. 

**  Weil,"  BU'l  Owr  Misiiis,  **  what  would  yoii  say 
to  a  general  dei-oration  of  everythink,  to  hangings 
(sometimes  elegant),  to  easy  velvet  furniture,  to 
abundance  of  little  tables,  to  abundnnce  of  little 
seats,  to  brisk  bright  waiters,  to  great  convenfence. 
to  a  pervading  cleanlincjw  and  tastefulness  pn>^ttively 
adtlressing  the  puWic  and  making  the  Be^ist  thinking 
itself  worth  the  pains  ?  " 

Contemptuous  fury  on  the  part  of  all  the  ladies. 
Mrs,  i»niff  looking  as  If  she  wanted  somebody  to  hohl 
her,  and  everybody  else  looking  as  if  they  *d  rather 
not. 

"  Three  times,"  said  Our  Missis,  working  herself 
into  a  truly  terrimenjious  state,  **  three  times  did  1 


see  the^e  shamful  things,  only  botween  the  coast  and 
Paris,  and  not  counting  cither  :  at  H^tzcbroucke,  at 
Arras,  at  Amiens.  But  worse  remains.  Tidl  me, 
what  would  you  call  a  person  who  shoidd  propose  in 
England  that  there  slwuld  be  kept,  say  at  our  own 
moiJel  Mughy  Junction,  pretty  baskets,  each  hold- 
ing an  assorted  cold  lun^b  and  dessert  for  one,  each 
at  a  cert4iin  fixed  price,  and  each  within  a  passen- 
ger** power  to  take  away,  to  empty  in  the  carriage 
at  perfect  leisure,  and  to  return  at  another  stattoo, 
fifty  or  a  hundred  miles  fhrther  on  ?  " 

Thero  was  disagreement  what  such  a  person  should 
be  called.  Whether  revolutionist,  atheist.  Bright  (/ 
taid  him),  or  Un-English.  Mire  Ptff  screeched  her 
ehrill  opinion  last,  in  the  words  *.  **  A  malignant  ma- 
niac!" 

"  I  adopt,"  says  Our  Missis,  **  the  brand  set  upon 
such  a  person  by  the  righteous  indignation  of  my 
friend  Mii«s  Piff,  A  malignant  maniiic.  Know  then, 
that  that  malignant  maniac  has  sprung  Irom  the  con- 
genial soil  of  France,  and  that  nls  lualignaut  mad* 
ness  was  in  unchecked  action  on  this  same  part  of 
my  journey," 

I  noticed  that  Sniff  was  a  rubbing  his  hau'ln,  and 
that  Mi's.  Sniff  had  got  her  eye  upon  him.  Btit  I 
did  not  take  more  particular  notice »  owing  to  the 
excited  state  in  which  the  young  ladies  w*as,  and  to 
feeling  m\'self  called  upon  to  keep  it  up  with  a  howl. 

"On  my  expenence  south  of  Paris,**  saitl  Our 
Missis,  in  a  deep  tone,  **  I  will  not  expatiate.  Too 
loathsome  were  the  task  !  Bat  fancy  this.  Fancy 
a  guard  coming  round,  with  the  train  at  full  speed, 
to  inquire  how  many  for  dinner.  Fancy  hi«  tele- 
graphmg  forward  the  number  of  diners).  Fancy 
tivery  one  expected,  and  the  table  elegantly  laid  for 
the  complete  party.  Fancy  a  charming  dinner,  in 
a  charming  room,  and  the  head^cook,  concerned  for 
the  honor  of  every  dish,  superintending  in  his  clean 
wliit4^  jacket  and  cap.  Fancy  the  Beast  trnveliing 
six  hundred  mili^s  on  end,  very  fast,  and  with  great 

f>un»tuulity,  yet  being  taught  to  expect  all  this  to 
)e  done  for  it !" 

A  spirited  chorus  of**  The  B»?a.'«t !  " 

i  noticed  that  Sniff  was  agin  a  rubbtn«j  his  stom- 
ai^h  with  a  soothing  hand,  and  that  he  had  dror**«l 
np  one  leg.  But  agin  1  did  n't  tJike  ptirticular  no- 
tice, looking  on  myself  as  called  upon  to  stiuiilate 
public  feeling.     It  being  a  lark  besides. 

*♦  Putting  everything  together,"  said  Oiir  Missis » 
'*  French  Refreshment int;  comes  to  this,  and  O  it 
tionies  to  a  nice  total !  First :  eatable  things  to  eat, 
and  drinkable  things  to  drink*" 

A  £rri>nn  from  the  young  kdies,  kep'  up  by  roe. 

'*  Second  :  convenience,  and  even  elegance.*' 

Another  groan  from  the  young  ladies,  kep'  up  by 
me. 

**  Thirfl :  moderate  charges.*' 

This  time,  a  groan  from  me,  kep*  up  by  the  yotitig 
ladies, 

"  Fourth  :  —  and  here,"  saj's  Our  Missis,  "  I  claim 
your  angri«^t  sympathy,  —  attention,  common  civil- 
ity, nay,  even  jx-iliteness  !  ** 

Me  and  the  young  ladies  regularly  raging  mad  all 
tOgetht>r. 

**  And  I  cannot  in  conclusioa,**  says  Our  Missis, 
with  her  spitefulUnt  sneer,  "give  you  a  completer 
pictur  of  that  de-5pt cable  nation  (after  whnt  I  have 
related),  than  assuring  yon  that  the^  would  n*t  liear 
our  constitutional  ways  and  noble  imlependence  at 
Mugby  Junction,  for  a  single  month,  and  that  they 
would  turn  us  to  the  right-about,  and  put  another 
system  in  our  places,  as  soon  as  look  at  tw ;  perhaps 
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BOoneTf  for  I  do  taot  believe  tlusj  have  ihe  good  taste 
to  look  at  U9  twlca.^ 

The  swelling  tumult  w^  airested  in  Itt  iWBf  Sniff, 
bore  away  by  hm  iervil«  dbpoaii^oa,  Itad  drotcd  tip 
hb  leg  with  a  higher  and  a  ^hi^ber  reUsh,  and  was 
now  iiidcover«d  to  b@  waiving  his  corkscrew  over  hit 
head>  II  was  at  this  momeot  tkat  Mrs.  Sniff,  who 
had  kep'  her  eye  upon  him  like  the  fabUd  obellaki 
descended  on  her  vijCttm.  Our  Mueii;  followed  thein 
both  out,  and  eries  was  beard  in  the  sawdu^  depart* 
ment. 

Yon  ecmt  into  ibe  Down  Refreshment  Room^  at 
tbe  J  unction  f  making  believe  yon  dofi*t  know  nie, 
fttid  I'll  puit  yon  out  with  mj  right  thumb  over  my 
shoulder  which  is  Our  Missifl«  and  which  is  Miss 
Whilf,  and  which  is  Mka  FiC  ^i^d  which  is  Mrs. 
^niC  But  yon  won't  get  a  ehanee  to  see  Sniff,  be- 
cmnse  he  disappeared  that  night  Wbether  he  per> 
ished,  tore  to  pieces,  I  e&nnoi  mty ;  but  his  cork- 
screw alciae  remains,  to  bear  witness  to  the  servility 
iti  his  dispgsition. 

^O,  I  BRANCH  LINE 
THE  SIGNAI^MAK. 

"Haixoa!    Below  them  I" 

When  he  beard  a  vmie  iJktm  calliii^  to  lum,  be 
was  standing  tt  the  door  of  his  bciZt  wttb  &  flag  in 
bis  band,  furled  round  its  short  |kiI«.  One  would 
have  tboughtt  eon  side  nn^  the  aature  of  the  ground, 
that  he  could  not  have  aoubted  from  what  quarter 
the  Venice  earner  but»  instead  of  hioking  tip  to  where 
I  stood  on  the  top  of  thti  afeiep  eutting  nearly  over 
bis  beadi  be  tura^  himwlf  about  and  looked  down 
the  Line.  There  was  scmnethtng  remarkable  in  hk 
manner  of  dcnng  an,  though  I  could  not  have  said, 
for  my  life,  what.  But;  I  know  it  was  remaHcable 
enough  to  attract  my  notice,  even  tbongb  bis  figure 
was  tore^hortened  and  shadowed*  down  in  the  deep 
trentfa^  and  mine  was  high  above  him^  and  so  steeped 
in  the  glow  of  an  angry  sunset  that  I  bad  shaded  my 
eyes  with  my  hand  before  I  saw  him  at  all* 

"Halioal     Below  r 

From  looking  down  the  Line,  be  turned  himself 
about  again,  and,  raising  bis  eyes,  saw  my  figure  high 
above  him. 

**  Is  there  any  path  by  which  I  can  come  down 
and  speak  to  yon  ?  ** 

He  looked  np  at  ma  witbout  replying,  and  I 
looked  down  at  him  without  prentitg  bim  too  soon 
with  a  repetition  of  my  idle  question.  Just  then, 
there  eame  a  vague  vibration  m  the  earth  and  air, 
quiirkly  changing  into  a  violent  puUation,  and  an 
oncoming  nuh  that  caused  me  to  start  back,  as 
though  it  had  force  to  draw  me  down.  When  suefa 
vapor  m  ro9e  to  my  heiorht  from  thid  rapid  train,  had 
pais^d  me  and  was  skimaiiiig  away  over  the  land* 
scape,  1  looked  down  arain,  and  saw  him  refurling 
the  flag  be  had  shown  while  the  train  went  by. 

I  repeated  my  inquiry.  After  a  pause,  during 
which  he  seemed  to  regard  me  with  fisted  attention, 
he  motioned  with  his  rolted-up  flag  towards  a  point 
on  my  level,  some  two  or  three  hundred  yards:  dis^ 
tant  I  called  down  to  Mm.  "^  All  nsrht !  **  and  made 
for  that  poinU  There,  by  dint  of  looking  closely 
about  me,  I  found  a  rough  aigxag  desoendmg  path 
notched  out :  which  I  foUowed, 

The  cutting  was  extiemely  deep,  and  nnusnally 
precipitate.  It  was  made  tbmugb  a  clammy  stone 
that  became  oouer  and  wetter  as  I  went  down. 
For  these  reasons^  1  Urund  the  way  bog  eitongb  ^ 
give  me  time  to  rec^  a  akgidar  air  of  re]iictaiii:o 
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"that  be  ww 
jvftwiseii  ttie  i$|!s  on  the  way  by  whicb  tbe  traxn 
k_  lately  piiseed^tn  an  attitude  as  if  he  wcrr  wst- 
1  e  to  appear.     He  had  hta  \e§k  baiiil  al  hi 

e«wui  that  left  elbow  rented  on  hm  ri^t 

cro»cu  uver  hk  brew^t.  Hh  attltiide  wi  « 
such  ex  ectation  and  watckfuhiesBT  tkiit  I  5t^j 
momei      wondering  at  it 

I  re^uiaed  my  downward  w^ajr,  anfl,  stepping  at 
upon  the  level  of  Ebe  railroad  and  drawing  uesirer 
to  him,  Lw  that  he  was  a  dark  sallow  man.  vriiii  t 
dork  bmfd  and  vatS^r  besavy  eyebrows,  Bh  f«R 
was  in  as  solitary  and  dismal  a  plaee  a^  ever  I  &m. 
On  e  r  sidei  a  dripping-wet  wMl  of  jagg^  vHem* 
ejcclnui  r  all  view  but  a  strip  of  sky :  tb©  per9pi&> 
tive  way,  only  a  f '.rooked  prolotigsition  of  llii 

greai  m  igeon  ;  the  shorter  perspt'ctive  in  tl«i  otfasr 
oireedoiii  terminating  in  a  ^oomy  red  light,  and  lib 
ffloQ  entrance  to  a  black  ttiniiel,  in  wboet  aw* 

siv€  I  iteeture  there  was  a  barbarous,  demmm, 
and  iur^Rddiiig  air«  So  little  sunlight  nv^r  fbiunl  itt 
wmr  to  m  spot,  and  it  had  an  earthy  deadly  toell; 
and  id  ntcb  cold  wind  numbed  through  iti  liivt  it 
atmck  tiuill  to  me,  as  if  I  had  left  the  natural  w^di 

Before  be  stirredi  I  "^^  ne^r  enoiig^b  to  him  ta 
have  touched  him.  Not  ev«fn  then  remoTine  km 
eyes  from  mine,  he  stepped  back  ome  step,  aaul  tiM 
hu)  hand. 

This  was  a  loneeome  po^  to  occupy  (I  said),  md 
it  had  riveted  my  illMtfon  Wheii  I  laokc-4 
&om  up  yonder.  AvMorJms  a  rHi-ity,  I 
suppoaei  nq|  an  nnwdcotne  rarity,  I  boptitl  7 
me,  he  mer^y  «iw  a  man  who  bad  been  sbol 
within  narrow  lifoils  all  hig  life,  and  wfaq,  Ixm^  i 
last  set  ft^ee,  bad  a  newly-awjikene<J  interest  in  tlmt 
great  works.  To  such  pnrfNj^v^  I  spoke  to  him;  hfA 
I  am  far  fkwn  sore  ot  iltLi  t»  rnis  I  used,  fbr-  bsitlw 
that  I  am  not  happy  in  openitLg  any  conv(*i^attfN|, 
there  was  sometbir^  in  tbe  man  that  dauiiti>il  uif. 

He  directed  a  mosit  f^nrioos  look  towaiHl?  the  ftd 
light  near  the  tunnefs  mootb^  and  looked  all  aboiA 
it,  as  if  something  were  mioii^  &oia  it,  and  lb» 
looked  at  me« 

That  light  was  part  of  bis  cbat^  ?     W»  it  not'' 

He  answered  in  a  low  TOoe :  ^Hon^  von  kiunr 
itiaf^ 

The  monstrotu  tboo^t  came  lAtii  my  nisid  m  I 
pemsed  the  fixed  <^^s  aitd  tbe  satumtne  ^ce,  tkit 
tbit  was  a  spirit,  not  a  man,  I  have  m^ad^lti 
since  whetber  th^  may  hav«  boen  ialboaaii«& 
mind. 

In  my  tam^  I  stepped  baek,    B«jt 

action,  I  det^cled  in  his  eyei  i  , 

This  put  tbe  mooitroas  tbo^hil  to  ii|^ 

'*  Yon  look  at  me^**  I  said,  fivcing  m  imuIli,  *M  V 
you  had  a  dread  of  me.** 

''  I  was  donbtfulf'*  be  retraned*  "*  wbetb^  I  M 
seen  you  befope." 

"  Where  ?^ 


He  pointed  to  tbe  red  %bt  be  liad  lc<Aad  A 
"Tbei«?*laaid. 


Intend^-  watebfiil  of  me,  be  rallied  (JbmA  ^ 
sound),  lea> 

*•  My  good  &llow,  what  sbouid  I  do  tJiera  f 

ever,  be  tbat  as  it  may,  I  never  waa  tJaerei,  jtm  a^ 


"  1  tbink  I  mayr  he  i«joined.    T»,Iubib«I 
mav." 

^  manner  cl^red,  tQga  mf 
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to  my  remivrka  wUh  readiness^  and  in  wellH*lioft»n 
words*  Had  he  much  to  do  there  ?  Ye« ;  tliat  was 
to  s.ty,  he  ha<l  cnoucrh  responsibility  to  bear;  but 
exactness  and  wat».'hfahics»  were  what  was  required 
of  hirn,  and  of  actual  work  —  manual  labor  —  he 
had  next  to  none.  To  change  that  siprnal^  to  trini 
those  Ug^hta^  and  to  turn  this  iron  handle  now  and 
then,  was  all  be  had  to  do  under  that  head.     R*v 

firdiAg  those  many  long  and  lonely  hours  of  which 
beemed  to  make  so  nnu^h,  be  could  only  «ay  that 
the  routmc  of  his  life  had  shaped  itself  into  that 
form,  and  be  had  ^own  used  to  it.  He  bad  taught 
himself  a  !aiiiTua;i*e  down  here,  —  if  only  to  know  it 
by  eight,  and  to  have  formed  his  own  crude  ideas  of 
its  pronunciation,  could  be  called  learning  it.  He 
had  also  worked  at  fracttons  and  decimalst  and  tried 
a  little  algebra ;  bat  he  was,  and  had  been  as  a  V»oy, 
a  poor  hand  at  figures*  W»s  it  necessary  for  him, 
when  on  duty,  always  to  remain  in  that  ebannel  of 
damp  air,  and  could  he  nevur  rise  into  the  smishine 
from  between  those  high  stone  walls?  Why,  that 
depended  upon  times  and  circumstance?.  Under 
some  condltionB  there  would  be  le^s  upon  the  Line 
than  under  others,  and  the  same  held  gooJ  as  to 
certain  hours  of  the  day  and  night.  In  bright 
weather,  he  did  choose  occasions  for  ijetting  a  little 
above  these  lower  shadows;  but,  beiiitr  at  all  times 
liable  to  be  ealltid  by  his  electric  bell,  and  at  such 
time^  listening  for  it  with  redoubled  an.\icty,  the  re- 
lief was  less  than  I  would  suppose. 

He  took  me  into  liis  box,  where  there  was  a  fire, 
a  desk  for  an  official  book  in  which  he  had  to  raL»ke 
certain  entries,  a  tclcirraphic  instrument  with  it^s 
dial  face  and  needles,  and  the  Utile  bell  of  which  be 
bail  spoken.  On  my  trusting  that  he  wouhl  cxfiuni 
the  remark  that  he  had  buen  well  educated,  and  (I 
bopetl  I  might  say  without  offence)  perha[K<t  educat- 
ed above  tliat  Citation,  he  observed  that  instances  of 
eiif^jht  incongruity  in  such- wise  would  rarely  be  found 
wanting  among  large  bodiea  of  men ;  that  he  had 
hearfl  it  was  so  in  workhouses,  in  the  police  force, 
even  in  that  last  desperate  resource,  the  army ;  and 
that  he  knew  it  was  so,  more  or  le^s,  in  any  great  rail- 
way stair.  He  had  been,  when  young,  (if  I  couhl 
beheve  it,  sitting  in  that  hut;  he  scarcely  couM,)  a 
student  of  natural  philosophy,  ami  had  attemled  lec- 
tures ;  but  he  had  run  wild,  misused  his  opportuni* 
ties*  gone  down,  and  never  risen  ngain»  He  had 
no  complaint  to  ofTer  about  that.  He  had  made  his 
bed,  and  he  lay  upon  iL  It  was  far  too  late  to  make 
another. 

All  that  I  have  here  condensed,  he  said  in  a  quiet 
manner,  with  his  grave  dark  regards  divi^liMl  be* 
tween  mii  and  the  fire.  He  threw  in  the  word 
"  Sir,"  from  tinw  to  time,  and  especially  when  he 
nderrtsd  to  hm  vouih,  ;%&  though  to  p  finest  me  to  un- 
dei*stantl  that  he  claimed  to  be  nothiug  but  what  I 
found  him,  He  wafj  several  times  inierruf)ted  by 
the  little  bell,  and  had  tJi  retwl  oti*  me-^sage^,  and 
send  replies.  Once  he  had  to  stand  without  the 
door  and  display  a  fiig  a*  a  train  passed,  and  make 
some  verbal  communication  to  the  driver.  In  the 
discharge  of  his  duties  (  oljserv'ed  Idm  to  be  n'roark* 
aldy  exact  and  vigilant,  breaking  otF  his  discourse 
at  a  syllable,  and  rcmiuniog  silent  until  what  be  had 
to  do  was  ilone. 

In  a  word,  I  i^hould  have  set  this  man  down  as  one 
of  flii>  s.\fcst  of  men  to  be  employed  in  that  capjici- 
ty,  but  for  the  cireumstanee  that  while  he  was 
speaking  to  me  he  twice  broke  off  with  a  fallen  col- 
or, turned  his  fai}e  towards  the  little  b«"ll  wli«ii  it  ilid 
NOT  riD^,  opened  the  door  of  the  hut  (which  was 


krpt  shut  to  exclude  the  unhealthy  dam[»),  and 
looked  out  towards  the  red  light  near  the  mouth  of 
the  tunneL  Uo  botli  of  those  ocr:isions,  he  came 
back  to  the  fire  with  the  inexplicable  air  upon  him 
which  I  had  remarked,  without  being  able  to  define, 
when  we  were  so  far  asunder. 

Said  I,  when  I  rose  to  leave  him  :  "  You  almost 
make  me  think  that  I  have  met  with  a  conteurA^d 
man." 

(I  am  afraid  I  must  ac^knowledge  that  1  said  it  to 
lead  him  on.) 

**  I  believe  I  used  to  be  ao "  he  rejoined,  in  the 
low  voice  in  which  he  had  first  spoken  ;  *'  but  I  am 
troubled,  sir,  I  am  troubled, " 

He  would  have  recalled  the  wonls  if  he  could.  He 
had  said  them,  howttver,  and  1  took  them  up  quickly. 

*^  With  what  ?     What  is  your  fnmble  ?  " 

"It  is  very  difficult  to  impart,  sir.  It  is  very,  very, 
difficult  to  sjieak  of  If  ever  you  make  me  anotlitiT 
visit,  I  will  try  to  tell  you." 

**  But  I  expressly  intend  to  make  you  another 
visit.     Say,  when  .'ihall  it  be  ?'* 

**  I  go  off  early  in  the  morning,  and  I  shall  be  on 
again  at  ten  to-morrow  night,  sir." 

^*  I  will  come  at  eleven. 

He  thanked  me,  and  went  out  at  the  door  with 
me.  "  I  'II  show  my  white  light,  sir,"  he  tsaid,  lu  his 
peculiar  low  voice,  *'till  you  have  found  the  way  up, 
\Vhen  you  have  found  it,  don't  call  out !  And  when 
you  are  at  the  top*  don't  cJill  out !  ** 

Hia  manner  seemed  to  make  the  place  strike  colder 
to  me,  but  I  said  no  more  than  **  \eTj  well." 

"  And  when  you  come  down  to-morrow  night,  don't 
call  out!  L^a  me  *isk  you  a  parting  question.  What 
madi!  you  cry  *  Halloa  !  Below  there  !  *  to-night?  " 

'*  ileaveu  knows,'*  said  I.  "  I  cried  something  to 
that  effect—*' 

*'  Not  to  that  effect^  air.  Those  were  tbft  very 
worfis.     I  know  them  well." 

**  Admit  those  were  the  very  words,  I  said  them, 
no  doubt,  because  I  saw  you  below.** 

**  For  no  other  reason  '?  '* 

**  What  other  rertson  could  T  possibly  have  ?  *' 

"  You  had  no  feeling  that  they  were  conveyed  to 
you  in  anv  supernatural  way  ?  " 

•^  No." ' 

He  wished  me  good  night,  and  held  up  his  light, 
I  walked  by  the  snle  of  the  down  Lini-^ofrails  (with 
a  very  disiigreeable  sensation  of  a  tram  couiiiirr  l>e- 
hind  me),  until  I  tuund  the  path.  It  wiis  eiu«ier  to 
mount  tiian  to  ilescend,  and  I  got  back  to  my  inn 
without-  anv  adventur^i. 

Punctual  to  my  appointment,  I  placed  my  foot  on 
the  first  notch  of  the  zigzag  next  nig^t,  as  the  dis- 
t^int  clocks  weix^  striking  »deven.  lie  was  waiting 
for  me  at  the  bottioi,  with  his  white  light  on.  *'  I 
have  not  called  out,**  1  f^ai<i,  when  we  cjoue  close  to- 
gether; "may  I  speak  now?"  "By  all  means, 
sir**  *'  Good  nipht,  tlion,  and  hcri^i  *»  njv  hand.** 
"  Good  night,  sir,  avid  liere  *^  mine."  With  that., 
we  walked  aide  by  side  to  his  box,  entered  it,  closed 
the  door,  ati<l  sat  down  by  th<?  fire- 

'*  I  have  ma^le  up  my  miud,  sir/'  ho  began,  bond- 
ing forward  as  soon  jls  we  were  seated,  and  fpe/dt- 
ing  in  a  tone  but  a  little  above  a  whisper,  *'  that  you 
shall  not  have  to  ask  me  twice  what  troubles  m«.  I 
toiik  vou  for  some  one  else  yt:sterday  evening.  That 
troulAes  me." 

"That  mistake?" 

*'  No.    That  some  one  else.** 

«*  Who  i»*  it  ?  " 

*'  I  dou't  know.*' 
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"Like  mo?" 

**  I  don't  know^  I  ]iev«r  saw  Ihe  fkcos  Thm  kft 
itna  is  Acrosd  the  Jkse,  mud  t]i#  liglltt  arm  ti  waved* 
ViolenUy  waved.    Tkii  way  " 

J  Mowed  bb  action  with  my  ejes,  and  ll  wai  tlie 
a<!ttoa  of  an  arm  gesticvikting  mth  the  utmoet  paa- 
sion  and  veltemence ;  **  For  Go(t*Bsak<2  cbar  tbe  way  I  ** 

*^  Ona  moonlight  nightt"  m\d  iLe  man,  **  I  wat  nii- 
Hng  kere,  when  I  heard  a  voiue  ciy  *  Halloa  t  Be^ 
low  there  I '  1  iiarbed  np,  looked  horn  thaA  doof , 
and  saw  tliii  Some  one  eke  standing  hy  the  red 
lighl  TiBfiT  the  timnel,  waYiag  a^  t  juat  now  showed 
yoti*  The  ymcG  seemed  boame  with  ihoutingi  and 
it  cried,  *  Look  out !  Look  out  I  *  And  tht^n  again 
*•  Halloa  \  Below  there  I  Look  out  I  *  I  eau|;ht  up 
w^  Umpf  iuroed  it  on  red,  nrid  ran  towards  the  fig- 
ure, calling,  *  What  'i  wrong  f  What  baa  bappetied  ? 
Where  ?  *  It  itood  iuat  outside  the  bUckneai  of  the 
tunnel.  I  advanoea  so  clme  upou  it  that  I  won* 
ddred  at  ha  keeping  the  sleeve  acrois  its  eyesu  I 
ran  right  np  at  it,  and  bad  mj  band  otrtetehed  out 
to  pull  the  eJeeve  away,  when  it  waa  gone." 

•'  Into  the  umod,*^  aaid  L 

**  No.  I  ran  on  into  the  tunnel,  tive  hundred 
yard^  I  stopped  and  held  my  lamp  above  my  head, 
and  saw  the  llsrures  of  the  ajeasnred  distance,  and 
eaw  the  wet  itiuns  stealing  down  the  walls  and  tHick^ 
liog  ihrcRigh  the  areh,  l  r^m  out  again,  &fiter  than 
I  had  run  iu  (for  1  had  a  mortal  abhorrence  of  the 
plaee  upon  me) ^  and  I  looked  all  ixmnd  the  led  light 
with  my  own  red  tight,  and  I  went  tip  the  irom  laimer 
to  the  gallery  atop  of  it,  and  I  eaoie  dowa  mgm,  and 
ran  back  here^  ^  I  telegraphed  boUi  waya :  •  An 
alarm  has  been  given,  h  anythix^g  wrong  f*  Thia 
answer  came  back,  both  ways:  *  All  well*  * 

Besisting  the  slow  touch  of  a  frozeti  finger  tracing 
out  my  spint^  I  ^owed  him  how  that  this  tignre  must 
be  ft  deception  of  his  seuse  of  «%ht,  and  how  that  fig- 
ure«,  originating  in  disease  of  the  delicate  nerves 
that  minist*»r  lo  the  functions  of  the  eyc^  were  known 
to  havi^  oflint  trimblt^d  patients,  some  of  whom  had 
bettHue  vonst  ioust  of  the  nature  of  their  afflieiion,  and 
liad  even  proved  it  by  experiments  upon  thems<*Ivcs. 
■*  As  to  an  iniajiiHary  cry,  said  I,  **  do  but  lisicn  for 
a  moment  to  tJie  wind  in  this  unnatural  Talley  while 
we  speak  so  low,  and  to  the  wild  h^irp  it  makes  of 
the  telegraph  wires! " 

That  was  «ll  very  well,  he  returned,  after  we  had 
oat  lifteniiif^  ibr  a  while,  and  he  ought  to  know  somo- 
ihing  of  the  wind  and  the  wires,  he  wno  so  often 
psA^  long  winter  nights  there,  alone  and  watching. 
But  he  would  beg  to  remark  that  he  had  not  finishett 

1  a&ked  his  pardon,  and  he  slowly  added  tlie^ 
vror.K  touching  my  arm :  — 

■*  Within  six  hourv  after  the  Appearance,  the 
memoraMe  accident  on  thia  Line  happened,  and 
WIT  bin  ten  hour»  the  dead  and  wounded  were 
brought  along  through  the  tunnel  over  the  spot 
whrtv  the  fiijure  had  rtood." 

A  dkign-eable  ahudder  erept  over  me,  but  1  did 
my  t>f#i  n^in$l  it.  It  was  not  to  be  dt^nied,  I  iv- 
'  joine^i,  that  this  was  a  remaricabk  coincide  net*,  c»iU 
^  Vulat^'d  deeply  to  impre^  the  mind.  Bnt  it  was  un- 
I  oue^<ionab1e  that  remarkable  coincidences  did  con- 
,  tinuaily  (viur,  and  they  must  be  ^ken  iat»  atH-ount 
in  dealing  with  mch  i  »ut»jei-t.  Though  to  be  ^re 
I  mu*t  admit.  1  added  (for  1  tbouirht  E  saw  that  he 
wa^  gning  to  bring  the  ohjeetjtm  to  bt*ar  upon  mi*), 
men  of  i^ommon  ^m:^  did  not  allow  much  for  coin- 
cidence^ in  making  i]i«  o«\linary  cahmlations  of  lUe^ 
He  again  begged  to  remarit  that  he  had  not 
finished. 
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«  was  jiH»  m  ye*!  _^,,   ^._ 

d|  and  1  had  reeovn^  #001  tbe 


ia  ha  £3  J  \^nl^a  wft 
#er    wall  bi>l]gv 
nr  aevtjri  morttli* 
sarpTis^  ami 
wl     I  one  ntomingt  as  the  day  w«^  break^^ 
jL       I  It  that  door,  looked  towards  tlie  red  lU^ 

aifu  «»ir  %ue  spectre  agaiu^*    H»  alwni|i<iiij  viS  a 
fixed  look  at  me* 

"  Did  it  ety  out  I  *• 
.    "  Na    It  was  silent" 

^  Did  it  wave  its  ami  t "        *        -  ^ 

"No.  It  leaned  against  ^i  dbuft  dtl^  ]|M 
with  both  haads  beftire  the  fiaee,     IiQstr  tlnii;* 

Once  (re,  I  followed  his  action  with  ray  eyea 
It  wai  ati  4  rtion  of  mouxmitg'  I  barFG  aeea  lOGh  aa 
attitude  in  itone  figures  on  tninllit 

**Didy  igottptottf" 

^  I  eame  in  and  sat  down,  partly  to  ecJ!eet  ttf 
thougbtSf  imrtly  bee&tMe  It  httd  tamed  mm  MA 
W1i«ii  I  w  nt  to  the  door  a^n,  daylight  was  ilwe 
me,  I  » ^o»t  wai  pmt^ 

"  Luii  inching  Mlowefl  ?    Nothing  c^me  of  fchit  7* 

Ha  bed  iseie  on  the  arm  witk  his  ibrefinger 
twiee  tv      -lee,  erviBg  a  ghastly  nod  each  ttme  -  — 

^ !  %  Wf  &jt  aa  a  i^ain  cajne  out  of  the  tna^ 
nel,  M.  uoticed,  at  a  carriage  window  on  my  fiide» 
what  looked  like  a  eonfusion  of  bands  and  beadi, 
and  something  waved.  I  ^w  It  jti^t  in  time  to  «£- 
nal  the  driver.  Stop  I  He  sbtit  oflT,  and  put  his  brake 
nn.  but  the  train  drifted  pas^  here  a  hundred  and 

r '  ar  mom    I  ran  after  it,  nutl,  as  I  went 

■      d  terrible  screams  and  ertes.     A  be^utitVil 

jv         Luy  had  died  ii»tantajiet»usly  In  one  of  tht 

comymrtatent^  and  was  brought  m  here,  and  laid 

down  on  this  floor  between  te.** 

Inv<^untanly  1  pushed  my  chair  hm^  aa  I  locAel 
from  the  hoards  at  which  he  pointed,  to  ~  ' 

**  True,  sir.     Trae.    Precisely  aa  it 
1  tell  h  you," 

1  couhl  tlunk  of  DDthbw  tt>  a^,  tr>  marprnfimf 
and  my  mouth  waa  very  dry.  l%e  wind  smm 
wires  took  up  the  story  with  a  toi^  huaeoling  wA 

He  Tt^umed.    "^Now,  sir,  mnk  Hua^  and  jwhp 
how  mj  mind  is  troubled.    Hie  speeti«  eutoa  nnU 
a  week  ago.    Ever  »iioe,  it  hai ' 
again,  bv  fits  and  atarla." 

"At  the  light  ?** 

''  At  the  Dangerdight* 

*^  Uliat  does  It  aeem  to  do?" 

He  repeated,  if  poraibie  with  ttit^reasod 
and  Tehemence,  that  fbrtner  gestieulatioii 
Godli  sake  clear  the  way !" 

Then,  he  went  od^  **  I  hsv«  bq  pctte*  or  T«it  ftr 
it  It  calls  fen  me,  fbt  many  miaiitea  fiytfcci,  in  m 
mgom^^i  man  ner, '  Below  Cfaere  t  LooC  em  I  I^ok 
outi'  It  stands  wiYiiv  to  ue.  It  fuun  »r  Itib 
bell--"  ^ 

1  caught  at  that.  ^  Did  it  riog  fomr  bell  jmifj 
dav  evening  when  I  wai  here,  and  jcm  w^tit  to  tlM 
doirV- 

*•  Twice-* 

"^  Why,  are,"  said  I,  "^hsm  ynor  im^gimttioQ  mm-  m 
1ead$  you.    My  ey«s  were  on  the  beU^  and  my  mmB  |M 
wi-n?  open  to  the  U-U,  and,  il\I  am  a  liTin^  maa^ll 
did  NOT  ring  at  those  tiniK^    No,  nor  at  any 
iio>e-  f  icvpt  when  ji  -mm  rang  in  the  OMtumft 
of  phy^cal  things  by  ihe  station 
with  yon." 

He  shook  his  head.     "  1  hane  never 
take  as  to  that.  vH.  «r.    I  havie  ttef«r 
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tpcctni'f  rin^  with  the  man's.  The  gh<^i*t*s  ring  i»  ri 
striin^e  vibration  in  the  bell  that  it  clerivi^a  from 
nothing  else,  and  I  have  not  af^erted  that  the  bi'll 
stirs  to  the  eye.  1  don't  wonder  that  you  Ikilcd  to 
hear  it.     But  /  heard  it.** 

"  And  did  the  spectre  seem  to  be  there,  when  you 
looked  out  y  " 

**  It  WA.-^  there." 

"Bothtime^?" 

He  repeated  firmly:  "Both  timea,* 

"  Will  you  come  to  the  door  with  me,  and  look 
for  it  now?" 

He  bit  his  under-lip  as  though  he  were  somewhat 
unwilling,  but  arose,  I  opened  the  door,  and  stood 
on  the  step,  while  he  stood  in  the  <loorway.  There, 
was  the  Danger-light.  There,  was  the  dismal  mouth 
of  the  tunilbL  There,  were  the  high  wet  stone  walls 
of  tlie  cutting.     The  re »  were  the  stars  above  them. 

**  Do  you  see  it  V  "  1  asked  htm,  taking  particular 
note  of  hi*  face.  Hie  eyes  were  prominent  aufl 
straint^d;  but  not  very  much  more  bo,  perhajw,  than 
my  own  had  been  when  1  had  directed  them  ear- 
nestly toward?  the  same  point. 

**  No,"  he  ani<wercd.     **  It  in  not  there,'* 

**  Agreeil/*  said  I- 

We  went  in  again,  shut  the  door,  and  resumed  our 
seats.  I  was  thinking  how  best  to  improve  this  ad- 
vantage, if  it  might  be  called  one,  when  be  took  up 
the  convursation  in  jjuch  a  matter  of  course  way,  fo 
assuuiing  that  there  could  be  no  serious  rjuestion  Off 
fart  between  us,  th;it  I  ftdt  myself  placed  in  the 
weakest  of  positions. 

'♦  By  thin  time  yoi*  will  fully  understand,  sir,"  he 
said,  *'  that  what  troijblea  me  so  dreadfully,  is  the 
que^^tion,  Wliat  does  ihe  spectre  mean  ?  " 

I  wx*$  not  sure,  I  told  him,  that  I  did  fully  under- 
stand. 

*^  What  is  its  warning  a^in^t  ?  *'  he  said,  ruminatr 
ing,  with  hh  ey«5»  on  the  fire,  and  only  by  times 
turning  them  on  me.  "  What  ia  the  danger  ?  Wheni 
is  the  danger  ?  There  is  djinger  overhanging,  some- 
where on  the  Line.  Some  dreadful  calnniity  will 
happen.  It  is  not  to  be  doubted  this  thini  time,  alter 
what  ims  gone  before.  But  surely  this  is  a  cruel 
haunting  of  me.     What  can  /  do  ?  " 

He  pulled  out  hit*  handkerchief,  and  wiped  the 
drop;*  from  his  heated  forehead. 

**  If  1  telegraph  Danger,  on  either  side  of  nje,  or 
on  both,  I  can  give  no  reason  lor  it,"  he  went  on, 
wiping  the  pabns  of  his  banda.  **  I  shouhl  g*^t  into 
tnnjbk",  and  do  no  goo<l.  They  wouhl  think  1  wai* 
m:id.  This  is  the  way  it  would  work  :  —  Me.^age  : 
*  Danger  !  Take  care!*  Answer:  *  VV^hut  Danger  ? 
Where  V'  Mesi:*age:  *  Don't  know.  But  lor  tJod'w 
sake  take  care!'  They  would  displace  me.  What 
eUe  could  they  do  ?  " 

Hi^  pain  of  mind  was  most  pitiable  to  see.  It 
was  the  mental  torture  of  a  conscientious  m^n,  op* 
pwssed  beyond  endurance  by  an  unintelligible  re- 
sponsibility involving  life, 

**  Whim  it  first  stood  under  the  Danger-liglit,**  he 
went  on,  putting  his  <lark  h.iir  bark  +  "'m  I'T^  head, 
and  drawing  his  hands  outward  ac^  oss  his 

temples  in  an  extremity  of  feveri^i  ,  '*  why 

not  tell  lue  where  that  aeeidenl  wiw  to  liappen,  —  if 
it  must  happen  ?  Why  not  tell  me  how  it  could  be 
avertiKl,  —  if  it  cotiUl  have  b*>en  averted  V  When 
on  its  siecond  roming  it  hid  its  face,  why  not  tell  me 
insteail :  *  8 he  is  going  to  tlie.  Let  them  keep  her 
at  home  *  ?  If  it  came,  on  those  two  o<TiisioaH,  only 
to  show  me  that  its  warnings  woins  true,  and  «o  to 
prepare  me  for  the  third,  why  not  warn  mc  plainly 


now  ?  And  I,  Lonl  help  me !  A  mere  poor  signal- 
man on  this  solitary  station  !  Why  not  go  to  some- 
bi»<ly  with  credit  to  be  believwl,  arul  |iower  to  act?** 
VVhen  I  saw  him  in  this  state,  I  «iw  that  for  the 
IKtor  man*s  sake,  as  well  as  for  the  public  safety* 
what  I  had  to  do  for  tlie  lime  was,  to  enuijKwe  his 
mind.  Therefore,  setting  aside  all  question  of  reality 
or  unre^idity  between  us,  1  represented  to  him  that 
whoever  thoroughly  diseliargCfl  his  duly,  most  do 
well,  and  that  at  least  it  was  his  comfort  that  he  un- 
rleratood  his  doty,  though  he  did  not  un*ler?*tanti 
these  confounding  Appearane*??.  In  this  ell'ort  I 
succeeded  far  better  than  in  the  attempt  to  reason 
him  out  of  his  conviction.  Hw  beeame  eahn  ;  the 
oecupations  inciilental  to  Bis  post  as  the  night  a<l- 
vaneed,  began  tr3  make  larger  demands  on  hia  atten- 
tion ;  and  I  left  him  at  two  in  the  morning.  I  had 
olTered  to  stay  through  the  night,  but  he  would  not 
hear  of  it. 

That  I  more  than  once  looked  back  at  the  red 
light  as  I  aiieended  the  pathway,  that  I  did  Bot  like 
the  red  light,  and  that  I  should  have  slept  but  poorly 
if  my  bvd  had  been  under  it,  I  see  no  reason  to  con- 
ceal. Nor.  did  I  like  the  two  sequeneesof  the  acci- 
dent and  the  dea*!  girl.  I  see  no  reason  to  conceal 
that,  either. 

But,  what  ran  moat  in  my  thoughts  was  the  con- 
sideration how  ought  I  to  act,  ha%"ing  become  the 
reeipient  of  this  diselosure  V  1  had  proveil  the  man 
Vo  l>e  intelligent,  vigilant,  pairt^t-akin^,  and  exai't  : 
but  how  long  might  he  remain  so,  in  hie  stale  of 
mind  ?  Though  in  a  subordinate  position,  Sitill  h*^ 
held  a  mrwt  important  truftt,  and  would  I  (for  in- 
siauL-e)  like  to  stake  my  own  life  on  the  chances  of 
his  continuing  to  execute  it  with  precision  ? 

Unable  to  overcome  a  feeling  that  there  would  be 
something  treacluirous  in  my  communicating  what 
he  had  t^ld  me  to  his  superiors  in  the  Company, 
without  first  being  plain  with  himself  and  pro[Ki.<ing 
a  mtddle  course  to  him,  I  ultimately  resolved  to  olTer 
to  accompany  him  (otherwise  keeping  his  secret  for 
the  present)  to  the  wbest  medieal  practitioner  we 
could  hear  of  in  those  parts,  and  to  take  his  opinion. 
A  change  in  his  lime  of  duty  would  eome  nmnd  ui'xt 
night,  he  had  apprised  me,  and  he  would  be  off*  an 
hour  or  two  after  sunrise,  and  on  again  j^oon  after 
sunset,     I  ha-1  appointed  to  return  accoHingly. 

Next  evening  was  a  lovely  evening,  and  1  walked 
out  early  to  enjoy  it.  The  ^nn  wa^  not  yet  quite 
down  when  1  traversed  the  field-path  near  the  top 
of  the  deep  culling.  1  would  extend  my  walk  for 
an  hour,  I  saitl  to  myself,  half  an  hour  on  and  half 
an  hour  b;iek,  and  tt  would  then  be  time  to  go  to  my 
signalman's  box. 

Before  pursuing  my  stroll,  I  stepped  to  the  brink, 
anil  meehanically  looked  down,  frf>m  the  point  from 
which  I  had  firi*t  seen  hrm,  I  cannot  detieribe  the 
thrill  that  seized  Uf^jon  me,  when,  elo^  at  the  mouth 
of  the  tunnel,  I  *aw  the  appearanee  of  a  man,  with 
his  left  sleeve  acro»  his  eyes,  passionately  waving 
hia  right  arm. 

The  namele^  horror  that  oppressed  me,  p^i^seil  in 
a  moment,  for  in  a  moment  I  saw  that  this  a[»pear- 
ance  of  a  man  was  a  man  indeed,  and  that  there 
was*  a  little  group  of  other  men  standing  at  a  i?hort 
distance,  to  whom  he  seemed  to  be  nmeareing  the 
gesiiu'e  he  made.  The  Danger-light  wa*  not  yet 
lighted.  Against  its  shall,  a  little  low  hut,  entirely 
new  to  me,  bad  been  matle  of  some  wooden, euj)- 
ports  and  tarpaulin.  It  looked  no  bigger  than  a  bed. 

With  an  irresistible  i^nse  that  something  was 
wrong  —  with  a  tlashing  self-reproachiiil  fear  that  fa- 
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tal  misiehief  had  come  of  my  leaving  the  man  there, 
and  causinj;  no  one  to  l)e  sent  to  overlook  or  correct 
what  he  did  —  I  descended  the  notched  path  with 
all  the  spei'd  I  could  make. 

**  What  is  the  matter  ?  "  I  asked  the  men. 

*'  Signalman  killed  this  morning,  sir." 

*'  Not  the  man  belonging  to  that  box  ?  " 

»•  Yes,  sir." 

»*  Not  the  man  I  know  ?  " 

"  You  will  recognise  him,  sir,  if  you  knew  him," 
said  the  man  who  spoke  for  the  others,  solemnly  un- 
covering his  own  head  and  raising  an  end  of  the  tar- 
paulin, *'  tor  his  face  is  quite  composed.** 

"  O !  how  did  this  happen,  how  did  this  hap- 
pen ?  **  I  asked,  turning  irom  one  to  another  as  the 
hut  closed  in  again. 

**  He  was  cut  down  by  an  engine,  sir.  No  man 
in  England  knew  his  work  better.  But  somehow  he 
was  not  clear  of  the  outer  rail.  It  was  just  at  broad 
day.  He  hatl  struck  the  light,  and  had  the  lamp  in 
his  hand.  As  the  engine  came  out  of  the  tunneU 
his  back  was  towards  her,  and  she  cut  him  down. 
That  man  drove  her,  and  was  showing  how  it  hap- 
pened.    Show  the  gentleman,  Tom." 

The  man,  who  wore  a  rough  dark  dress,  stepped 
back  to  his  former  place  at  the  mouth  of  the  tunnel. 

••  Coming  round  the  curve  in  the  tunnel,  sir," 
he  said,  **  I  saw  him  at  the  end,  like  as  if  I  saw  him 
down  a  perspective-firlasB.  There  was  no  time  to 
check  speeii.  and  I  knew  him  to  be  ver}*  careful. 
As  he  did  n't  seem  to  take  heed  of  the  whistle.  I 
shut  it  off  when  we  were  running  down  upon  him. 
and  calleil  to  him  as  loud  as  I  could  calL" 

**  AVhat  did  you  say  ?  " 

'*  I  said.  Below  there  I  IxK>t  out !  Look  out  I  For 
God  s  sake  clear  the  way  I " 

I  started. 

**  Ah  !  it  was  a  dreadful  time,  sir.  I  never  \e(t 
off  calling  to  him.  I  put  this  arm  before  my  eyes, 
not  to  see.  and  I  wavt- d  this  arm  to  the  last  ;  but  it 
was  no  ufk'." 

AVitbo'jt  prol-'r.irins:  the  narrative  to  dwell  on  any 
one  of  it.*  ourious  (.in-uinstanoos  more  than  on  any 
other.  I  may,  in  c;..i>inj:  it.  n-.'^int  ojt  the  ooin^'Idouv-f 
that  the  warr.-n^x  i.-:'  tin*  Enpno- Driver  in'.-Iu-.loi. 
not  only  t'liv  w..i^:>  which  the  unUirt;ina:e  signal- 
man had  n  :vati-  i  to  nie  :i5  haiintinj:  him.  but  a'so 
the  woris  w::;oh  I  ii.y>o'.l" — not  he  —  h^vl  at!.iv:i'.'ii. 
and  that  or.-y  in  riy  own  mind,  to  iho  jri'Siicu.ation 
be  had  imitatc-i. 

X...  -2  BRANCH  LINE. 
THK  KX'TlXE-Dr.IVLrv, 
••  Al Ti-- 1 K T  !•  •■  ii  ■'    AW- '.I,    A'.:  ■;:* : "  t -.  >!n.  -  l^-l. 
I've  killt-.:  -t\t-:;  ni-::  ^nl  :v^>.     I:  :-.'.'..':  ::i.::;y  ::: 
al":  :h:t>v  y-...:^." 

T:k>v  >:a7-.  :v^  wt  -^  r.^  ':.::•:-(■  \  '.r  r^  >v-"   u>  :   ■;; 


a  Locomotive  Engine-driver ;  and  in  all  that  time, 
I  *ve  only  killed  seven  men  and  boys.  There 's  not 
many  of  my  mates  as  can  saj  as  mach  for  them- 
selves. Steadiness,  sir,  —  steiidiness  and  keeping 
your  eyes  open,  is  what  does  it.  When  I  say  seven 
men  and  bo^-s,  I  mean  my  mates,  —  stokers,  porters, 
and  so  forth.    I  don't  count  passengers.** 

How  did  he  become  an  engine-driTer  ? 

"  My  father,"  he  said,  "  was  a  wheelwright  in  a 
small  wav,  and  lived  in  a  little  cottage  by  the  side 
of  the  railway  which  nins  betwixt  Leeds  amd  Selby. 
It  was  the  second  railway  laid  down  in  the  kin^rlom, 
the  second  aAer  the  Liverpool  and  Manchester,  where 
Mr.  Huskisson  was  killed,  as  too  may  have  heard 
on,  sir.  ^\llen  the  trains  rushed  by.  we  young  *uni 
used  to  run  out  to  look  at  'ent,  and  hoorar.  I  no- 
ticed the  driver  tamed  handles,  and  makin^r  it  go, 
and  I  thought  to  myself  it  would  be  a  fine  thing  to 
be  a  engine-driver,  and  have  the  control  of  a  won- 
derful machine  like  that  Before  the  railway,  the 
driver  of  the  mail-coach  was  the  bigsresst  man  I  knew. 
I  thought  I  should  like  to  be  the  driver  of  a  coach. 
We  had  a  ]Mcture  in  oar  cottage  of  Geor^ge  the 
Third  in  a  red  coat.  I  alwavs  mixed  up  the  driver 
of  the  mail-coach  —  who  ha<f  a  red  coat,  too  —  with 
the  kino,  only  he  had  a  low-crowned  broad-brimmed 
hat.  which  tlie  king  had  n*t.  In  my  idea,  the  king 
could  n^t  be  a  greater  man  than  tlie  driver  of  die 
mail-coach.  I  had  alwavs  a  fancy  to  be  a  head  man 
of  some  kind.  When  I  went  to  Leeds  once,  and 
saw  a  man  conducting  a  orchestra.  I  thooght  I 
should  like  to  be  the  conductor  of  m  otvhestra. 
Wlien  I  went  home  I  made  myself  a  bAton,  and 
went  about  the  6elds  conducting  a  orchestra.  It 
was  n't  there,  of  course,  but  I  pretended  it  was.  At 
another  time,  a  man  with  a  whip  and  a  speakings 
trumpet,  on  the  stage  outside  a  show,  took  mr  &b- 
ey.  and  I  thought  I  should  like  to  be  him.'  But 
when  the  tr^n  came,  the  engine-driver  pot  them  all 
in  the  >bade.  and  I  was  resolved  to  be  a  en-^ne- 
driver.  It  was  n't  long  before  I  had  to  do  some- 
thir.;^  to  earn  my  own  living,  thonfh  I  was  only  a 
your. J  *nn.  My  father  died  saddtrnly  —  he  was 
kiilrd  by  ihun-itT  ani  lightning  while  standin^^  under 
a  tr.'C-  •:•-.::  «i'  the  rain  — and  mother  could  n't  ki*ep 
lis  ail.  T:-.e  day  a:t«:r  my  faiht-rV  burial  I  walked 
■I  ■*«•:!  Ti  ::«-  <:.■•.:■  on.  aiiti  said  I  w.^.nt-.^  i  to  Im"  a 
er.jiiit'-Ir.vrr.  The  st.^i ion-master  I.iu*ihi:-<i  a  b't, 
>.i>i  I  -.v^s  :":t  -i-jfTisini:  early,  but  that  I  was  not 
■ : 'i ' T -.■  i : J  c- :: y.:  Jh  yet.  He  jra v e  me  a  | -.  n rjy .  a n J 
t.V.  i  r.ic-  t  ■»  CO  Loiiiv  avA  zr*?"^,  an-.i  ooui-.-  a^ain  in 
:pn  yv.':r>'  :  :r.e.  I  d:  i  n':  dream  of  dari:r^r  thvn. 
I:"  I  <.\-:li  V.':  \-y  a  enjr-ne-irivcr.  I  wa«  ■2t-iermine«l 
t'^  i.-.w-  >::ij-. ::.:r^  to  «:o  af«-:::  a  t-n^n- :  <o,  as  I 
V . .:". ;  c- :  :.>:>.■. r.-  fl>L-.  I  wi  n:  --^n  ioarJ  a  H«iiib«r 
-:■  v..--.  :.z.l  :r:'ke  "p  im'.<  :or  the  >:oker.  Tn.u 
-->  '..  r  I  ir-irin.  Frx^m  thj:.  I  ln-.-ame  a  «.»kv*. 
■".>•  :.  -.Tr:  .»  S:=:.  ar.l  thm  on  a  1i>:'i>t««'::vo. 
r  ..■■:•. .  . . :": '.  t  :  ~  o  v  o  ■  r;;'  s vr  • .  ■  -v,  I  : «.■  'a nir  a  •  J  ri  ^  i  ■  r  « *d 
:   -.  ^    -;  i.    -  ■■        :.  r  -.>-    ;  vi.r  0';::\jv.-.      Mv  n.  ,\'i^. 
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tlficai!v%  as  you  call  it  i  but  I  could  put  her  to  rights 
if'  anything  went  out  of  gear  —  that  ib  to  say,  if  there 
was  nothing  broken  —  bat  I  could  n't  have  explained 
how  the  ste^tn  worked  inside*  Starting  a  engine  is 
juj?t  like  dnwing  a  drop  of  gin.  You  turn  a  handle 
and  otr  she  goes ;  then  you  turn  the  handle  the 
other  way,  put  on  the  brake:^*  and  yoii  stop  her. 
There  *s  not  tuueh  more  in  it,  bo  far.  It 's  no  good 
being  scientific  and  knowing  the  principle  of  the  en- 
gine ii^iide  ;  no  good  at  all.  Fitters,  who  know  all 
the  ins  and  oattt  of  the  engine,  make  the  worst 
drivera.  That's  well  known.  They  know  too 
much.  It  *s  just  afi  I  've  heard  of  a  man  with  regard 
Ut  his  iui$ide:  if  he  knew  what  a  complicated  ma- 
chine it  18,  he  would  never  eat^  or  drink,  or  dance, 
or  run,  or  do  anything^,  for  fear  of  busting  something. 
So  it  is  with  fitters.  But  ue  as  are  nut  troubled  with 
aucl}  thoughts,  we  go  ahead. 

**But  starting  a  engine  *8  one  thing  and  driving 
of  her  is  another.  Any  one,  a  child  a'most,  can 
turn  on  the  Bteam  and  turn  it  off  again ;  but  it  ain*t 
ever)-  one  that  can  keep  a  engine  well  on  the  road, 
no  more  than  it  ain't  every  one  who  can  ride  a  horse 
properly.  It  is  much  the  sjirae  thing.  If  you  gallop 
a  horse  right  off  for  a  raile  or  two,  you  take  the  wind 
out  of  liim,  and  for  the  next  mile  or  two  you  must 
let  him  trot  or  walk.  So  it  i»  with  a  engine.  If 
you  put  on  too  much  dteam,  to  get  over  the  ground 
at  the  jstart,  you  exhaust  the  boiler,  and  then  you  '11 
have  to  crawl  along  till  your  fresh  water  bolb  up. 
The  great  thing  in  driving,  is,  to  go  steady,  never 
to  k*t  your  water  get  too  low,  nor  your  fire  too  low. 
*^  It  '{3  the  same  with  a  kettle.  If  you  filt  it  up 
when  it  'a  about  half  empty,  it  soon  come?  to  the 
boil  again  ;  but  if  you  don't  fill  it  up  until  the  wa- 
ter's  nearly  out^  it's  a  long  time  in  coming  to  the 
boil  again.  Anotlier  tjiinff ;  you  should  never  muke 
spurts,  uide^B  you  are  detamed  and  lose  time.  You 
should  go  up  a  incliue  and  down  a  incline  at  the 
sara?  pace.  Sometimes  a  driver  will  wa.sttf  his 
steam,  and  when  he  comes  t^  a  hill  he  has  scarcely 
enough  to  dr.i^  him  up.  When  youVe  in  a  train 
that  gQi;s  liy  fits  an  el  starts,  you  may  be  sure  that 
tliere  is  a  bad  clriver  on  the  engine.  That  kind  of 
driving  frightens  passengers  dread ftjl.  When  the 
train,  idUr  rattling  along,  suddenly  slackens  speed 
when  it  ain*t  near  a  station,  it  may  be  in  the  middle 
of  a  tunntb  the  passengers  think  there  is  danger. 
But  generally  it  s  because  the  driver  has  exhausted 
his  ste^im. 

*♦  I  drove  the  Brighton  express,  four  or  five  years 
before  I  come  here;*  and  the  annuais  —  that  is,  the 
passengers  who  had  annual  tickets  —  always  said 
they  knew  when  I  was  on  the  engine,  because  they 
was  n't  jerked.  Gentlemen  used  to  say  as  they 
C4\me  on  to  the  platform,  *  VVho  drives  to-ilay  —  Jim 
Martin  V  '  And  when  the  guard  told  them  yi.^,  they 
said,  *  All  right/  and  took  their  seats  quit<e  comfort- 
able. But  the  driver  never  gets  so  much  as  a  shil- 
ling ;  the  guard  comes  in  for  all  that,  and  he  does 
nouiing  much.  Few  ever  think  of  the  driver.  I 
dare  say  they  think  the  train  goe^  along  of  itself; 
yut  if  we  did  n't  keep  a  sharp  look-out,  know  our 
duty,  and  do  it,  they  might  all  go  smash  at  any  mo- 
ment. I  used  to  make  that  journey  to  Brighton  in 
fifty-two  minutes.  The  papers  saiti  forty-nme  min- 
utes, but  that  was  coming  it  a  little  too  strong.  I 
had  to  watch  signals  all  the  way,  one  every  two 
miles,  so  that  me  and  my  stoker  were  on  the  stretch 
all  tlu*  tim**,  doing  two  things  at  once,  —  attending 
to  t^  ami  looking  out,    I  Ve  driven,  on  this 

Li!'  sie  miles  and  three  quarters  in  eighty- 


six  minutes-  There  *s  no  danger  in  speed  if  you 
have  a  good  road,  a  good  engine,  and  not  too  many 
coaches  behind.  No,  wc  don*!  call  them  carriageit, 
we  call  them  *  coaches/ 

**  Yes  ;  oscillation  mean-^  danger.  If  you  're  ever 
in  a  coach  that  oscillates  much,  tell  of  it  at  the  first 
station  and  get  it  coupled  up  closer.  Coaehes  wheo 
they  *re  too  loose  are  apt  to  jump,  or  swing  off  the 
rails ;  and  it  '*  quite  as  dangerous  when  they  *re 
coupled  up  too  close.  There  ought  to  be  just  space 
enough  for  the  buflt?re  to  work  easy.  Passengers 
are  frightened  in  tunnels,  but  there  's  less  danger, 
nou?,  in  tunnels  than  anywhere  else.  We  never  ei>- 
ter  a  tunnel  unlc^  it 's  signalled  Clear. 

**  A  train  can  be  stopped  wonderful  quick,  even 
when  ruaning  exprt^ss,  if  the  guards  act  with  the 
driver  and  clap  on  all  the  brakes  promptly.  Much 
depends  upon  the  guards.  One  brake  behind  is  as 
good  as  two  in  front.  The  engine,  you  see,  lo8e« 
weight  as  she  bums  her  coals  and  consumes  her  wa- 
ter, but  the  coaches  behind  don't  alter.  We  have 
a  good  deal  of  trouble  with  young  guartla.  In  their 
anxiety  to  perlbrm  their  duties ;  they  put  on  the 
brakes  too  s<x)n,  fo  that  sometimes  we  can  scarcely 
drag  the  tniin  into  the  station ;  when  they  grow 
ohler  at  it  they  are  not  so  anxious,  and  ilon't  put 
them  on  soon  enough.  It  *a  no  use  to  say,  when  an 
accident  happens,  that  they  did  not  put  on  the 
brakes  in  time ;  they  swear  they  did,  and  you  can*t 
prove  that  they  did  n*t. 

•*  Do  I  think  that  the  tapping  of  the  wheels  with 
a  hammer  is  a  mere  ceremony  ?  Well,  I  don't  know 
exactly ;  I  should  not  like  to  say.  It 's  not  o(len 
that  the  chap  find  anything  wrong.  They  may 
{*ometimes  be  half  asleep  when  a  train  comes  into  a  jita- 
tion  in  the  middle  of  the  night.  You  would  be  your- 
self.   They  ought  to  tap  the  axle-btix,  but  they  don't, 

"  Many  accidents  take  place  that  never  get  into 
the  papers;  many  trains,  full  of  passengers,  escar»e 
being  dashed  to  pieces  by  next  <loor  to  a  miracle. 
Nobody  knows  anything  about  it  but  the  driver  and 
the  s^toker.  I  remember  once,  when  I  was  driving 
on  tins  Eastern  Counties.  Going  round  a  curve,  I 
suddenly  saw  a  train  coming  along  on  the  same  line 
of  rails.  1  clapped  on  the  brake,  but  it  wns  too  bite, 
I  thought.  Seeing  the  engine  alm<.ist  cloee  upon  us, 
I  cried  to  my  stoker  to  jump.  He  jumped  off  the 
engine,  almost  before  the  words  weix*  out  of  my 
mouth.  I  was  just  taking  my  hand  off  the  lever  to 
follow,  when  the  coming  train  turned  off  on  the 
points,  and  the  next  instant  the  hind  coach  passed 
my  engine  by  a  shave.  It  was  the  nearest  touch  I 
ever  saw.  My  stoker  was  killed.  In  another  half 
second  I  should  have  jumped  off  and  been  killed 
too.  What  would  have  become  of  the  train  with- 
out us  is  more  than  I  can  tell  you. 

*'  There  are  heaps  of  people  run  over  that  no  one 
ever  hears  aljoat  One  dark  night  in  the  Black 
Country,  me  and  my  mate  felt  something  wet  and 
warm  splash  in  our  faces.  *  That  tiid  n't  eome  from 
tlje  engine,  ^\\\*  I  said.  *  No/  he  said  ;  '  it 's  some- 
thing thick,  Jim.*  It  was  blood.  That's  what  it 
was.  We  heanl  aflerwards  that  a  collier  had  been 
run  over.  When  we  kill  any  of  our  own  chaps,  we 
say  as  bttle  about  it  as  possible.  It's  generally  — 
mostly  alwaj-s  —  their  own  fault.  No,  we  never 
think  of  danger  ourselves.  We  're  used  to  it,  you 
see.  But  we  're  not  reckleja,  I  don't  believe  there 's 
any  boily  of  men  that  takes  more  pride  in  their  work 
than  engine-drivers  do.  Wc  are  as  proud  and  as 
fond  of  our  engines  as  if  they  were  liviug  things; 
as  proud  of  them  as  a  huntsman  or  a  jockey  is  of 
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caiidlc  standing  on  the  tabic  shone  upon  Strange*s 
face,  lighting  it  from  below,  and  throwing  (as  I  now 
reniomber)  his  shadow,  vast  and  black,  upon  the 
wall  behind  him  and  upon  the  ceiling  overhead. 
He  was  K'uning  rather  forward,  with  his  hands  upon 
the  table  supporting  him,  and  gazing  into  the  glass 
which  stood  before  him  with  a  horrible  fixity.  The 
sweat  was  on  his  white  face ;  his  ri^id  featui-es  and 
his  pale  lips,  shown  in  that  feeble  light,  were  horri- 
ble, more  than  words  can  tell,  to  look  at  He  was 
so  completely  stupefied  and  lost  that  the  noise  I  had 
made  in  knocking  and  entering  the  room  was  unob- 
served by  him.  Not  even  when  I  called  him  loudly 
by  name  did  he  move  or  did  his  face  change. 

"  What  a  vision  of  horror  that  was,  in  the  great 
dark  empty  room,  in  a  silence  that  was  something 
more  than  negative,  —  that  ghastly  figure  frozen  into 
stone  by  some  unexplained  terror !  And  the  silence 
and  the  stillness !  The  very  thunder  had  ceased 
now.  M^  heart  stood  still  with  fear.  Then,  moved 
by  some  instinctive  feeling,  under  whose  influence  I 
acted  mechanically,  I  crept  with  slow  steps  nearer 
and  nearer  the  table,  and  at  last,  half  expecting  to 
see  some  spectre  even  more  horrible  than  this  which 
I  saw  already,  I  looked  over  his  shoulder  into  the 
looking-glass.  I  happened  to  touch  his  arm,  though 
only  in  the  lightest  manner.  In  that  one  moment 
the  spell  which  had* held  him  —  who  knows  how 
long?  —  enchained,  seemed  broken,  and  he  lived  in 
this  world  again.  He  turned  round  upon  me,  as 
suddenly  as  ji  tiger  makes  its  spring,  and  seized  me 
by  the  arm. 

*'  I  have  told  you,  that,  even  before  I  entered  my 
friend's  room,  I  had  ielt,  all  that  night,  depressed 
and  nervous.  The  necessity  for  action  at  this  time 
was,  however,  so  obvious,  and  this  man's  agony 
made  all  that  I  had  felt  appear  so  trifling,  that 
much  of  my  own  discomfort  seemed  to  leave  me.  I 
felt  that  I  must  be  strong. 

"  The  face  before  me  almost  unmanned  me.  The 
eyes  which  looked  into  mine  were  so  scared  with 
tciTor,  the  lips  —  if  I  may  say  so  —  lookc^d  so 
speechless.  The  >vretched  man  gazed  long  into  my 
face,  and  then,  still  holding  me  by  the  arm,  slowly, 
very  slowly,  turned  his  head.  I  had  gently  tried  to 
move  him  away  from  the  looking-gliifs,  but  he  would 
not  stir,  and  now  he  was  looking  into  it  as  fixe<lly 
as  ever.  I  could  bear  this  no  longer,  and,  using 
such  force  as  was  necessary,  I  drew  him  gradually 
away,  Jind  got  him  to  one  of  the  chairs  at  the  foot 
of  the  bed.  *  C«jme  I '  I  said,  —  alU'r  the  long  si- 
len<'e  my  voice,  even  to  myself,  sounded  strange  and 
hollow,  —  *  comt;  I  You  are  over-tired,  and  you  feel 
the  weather.  Don*t  you  think  you  ought  to  be  in 
bed  ?  Suppose  you  lie  down.  Let  me  try  my 
medical  skill  in  mixing  you  a  composing  drauglit.* 

•'  He  lield  my  hand,  an<l  looked  eagerly  into  my 
eyes.  '  I  am  bett«*r  now/  he  said,  speaking  at  last 
very  faintly.  Still  he  looked  at  me  in  that  wistful 
way.  It  soeme<l  as  it'tliere  were  something  that  he 
w.mted  to  do  or  s:iy.  but  hid  not  suflicient  resohi- 
tu)n.  At  length  he  got  up  from  the  chair  to  which 
I  ha  1  led  him.  and.  l)ei*ki)nlng  me  to  tollow  him. 
went  across  the  room  to  the  dressing-table,  and  stood 
a'lain  before  the  glass.  A  vloleiit  shuiUier  passed 
timmih  his  frame  :u*  ho  looked  into  it:  but,  ap- 
]>arently  forcing  himself  to  go  through  with  what 
lie  liad  now  begun,  he  rennlned  where  he  was,  ami. 
without  looking  away,  moved  to  me  witli  his  hanvl 
to  come  and  stan-d  beside  him.     I  co'iiplieil. 

"'Lo.)k  in  tluTc  I '  he  siivl,  in  an  almost  inau- 
dible tone.      He  was  supported,  as  befoiv,  by  his 


hands  resting  on  the  table,  and  could  only  bow  with 
his  head  towards  the  glass,  to  intimate  what  he 
meant.    ^  Look  in  there ! '  he  repeated. 

^<  I  did  as  he  asked  me. 

**  *  What  do  you  see  ? '  he  asked  next. 

"  *  See  ?  *  I  repeated,  trying  to  speak  as  cheer- 
fully as  I  could,  and  describing  the  reflection  of  his 
own  face  as  nearly  as  I  could.  *  I  see  a  very,  very 
pale  fjice  with  sunken  cheeks  — * 

**  *  AVhat  ?  '  he  cried,  with  an  alarm  in  his  voice 
which  I  could  not  understand. 

*^  ^  With  sunken  cheeks,'  I  went  on,  *  and  two 
hollow  eyes  with  larj;c  pnpils.' 

**  I  saw  the  reflection  of  my  frieifd's  face  change, 
and  felt  his  hand  clutch  uiy  arm  even  more  tightly 
than  he  had  done  before.  I  stopped  abruptly  anil 
looked  round  at  him.  He  did  not  turn  his  head 
towards  me,  but,  gazing  still  into  the  looking-glass, 
seemed  to  labor  for  utterance. 

"  *  What ! '  he  stammered  at  last.  *  Do  —  you  — 
see  it  —  too  ?  * 

"  *  See  what  ? '  I  asked,  quickly. 

"  *  That  face ! '  he  cried,  in  accents  of  honor. 
*  That  face  —  which  is  not  mine  —  and  which  —  I 

SEE    INSTEAD   OF   MINE  —  always  !  ' 

'^  I  was  struck  speechless  by  the  words.  In  a  mo- 
ment this  m}'stery  was  explained,  —  but  what  an 
explanation  !  Worse,  a  hundred  times  worse,  than 
anything  I  had  imagined.  What !  Had  this  man 
lost  the  power  of  seeing  his  own  image  as  it  was 
reflected  there  before  him  V  and,  in  its  place,  was 
there  the  image  of  another  ?  Had  he  changed  re- 
flections with  some  other  man  ?  The  frightfulness 
of  the  thought  struck  me  speechless  for  a  time; 
then  I  saw  how  false  an  impression  my  silence  was 
conveying. 

*'  *  No,  no,  no  ! '  I  cried,  as  soon  as  I  could  speak, 
—  *  a  hundre<l  times,  no !  I  see  you,  of  course,  and 
only  you.  It  was  your  face  I  attempted  to  describe, 
and  no  other.* 

"  He  seemed  not  to  hear  me.  *  AVliy,  look  there !  * 
he  said,  in  a  low,  indistinct  voice,  pointings  to  his  own 
image  in  the  glass.    *  Whose  face  <lo  you  see  there  V* 

**  *  Why,  yours,  of  course.*  And  tfien,  aflor  a  mo- 
ment, I  added,  *  Whose  do  you  see  ?  * 

*•  He  answered,  like  one  in  a  trance,  '//t>,  —  only 
his,  —  always  his  !  *  He  stood  still  a  moqient,  and 
then,  with  a  loud  and  terrific  scream,  repeated  those 
words,  *Ai.WAYS  HIS,  always  his,'  and  fell  down 
in  a  fit  befori*  me. 

**  I  knew  what  to  do  now.  Here  was  a  thing  which, 
at  any  rate,  I  could  understand.  I  had  with  me  my 
usual  small  stock  of  medij-ines  and  sui^ical  instru- 
ments, and  I  did  what  was  necessary, — first  to  re>tore 
my  unhappy  patient,  and  next  to  procure  for  him 
the  n*st  he  needed  so  much.  He  was  very  ill,  —  at 
death's  door  for  some  days,  —  and  I  could'  not  leave 
him,  though  there  was  urgent  need  that  I  sliould  be 
back  in  London.  When  he  began  to  mend,  1  sent 
over  to  England  for  my  servant  —  John  Masev  — 
whom  I  knew  I  could  trust.  Acquainting  him  %rith 
the  outlines  of  the  case,  I  left  him  in  char«T«?  of  niv 
patient,  with  onlers  that  he  should  be  brought  over 
10  this  country  as  soon  as  he  was  fit  to  travel. 

••  Tiiat  awful  si»ene  was  always  before  me.  I  saw 
this  devoteil  man,  day  after  day.  with  iho  eyes  of  mv 
ima'jination.  sometimes  destroying  in  liisra^e  the 
harmless  looking-glass,  which  w;is  the  immetliate 
causi'  of  his  sr.trcring.  sometimes  transfixed  lK»foro  the 
horrid  im.ige  that  turned  him  to  stone.  1  n»coriect 
coming  upon  him  once  when  we  were  s toppiii  ▼  at  a 
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rosulsido  ion»  ami  eeeing  Iiim  sUml  so  by  broad  day- 
liglit  His  bsitjk  was  turned  towards  tnc^j  and  I  wait- 
ed and  w.itclitid  hirn  for  nearly  half  an  hour,  as  he 
stood  there  motlonlciss  and  gpcet'blois  and  appearing 
not  to  breathe.  1  am  not  sure  bat  that  thia  appari- 
tion stitin  so  by  dayllj^ht  was  more  ghastly  than  that 
a[»parItion  Been  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  witU  the 
thunder  runiUin;^  amon<;  the  hilb- 

♦'  IW-k  in  London  in  his  own  housc^  where  lie  could 
coram^md  in  some  sort  the  objects  which  should  sur* 
round  him,  poor  Strange  was  better  than  he  would 
have  been  elsewhere.  He  seldom  went  out  except 
at  night ;  but  once  or  twice  I  have  walked  with  hiin 
by  dayhghti  an?l  have  seen  bini  terribly  agitated 
when  we  have  had  to  pass  a  shop  In  whica  looking* 
glaases  were  exposed  tor  ^alc, 

**  It  is  nearly  a  year  now  since  my  poor  friend  fol- 
lowed me  down  to  this  place,  to  which  1  have  retired. 
For  some  niontha  he  has  been  daily  getting  weaker 
antl  weaker,  and  a  disease  of  the  lun^s  has  become 
devclofwd  in  him,  wbich  biis  broufjjht  liun  to  liis 
deaUi-bed,  I  fihoold  add,  by  the  by,  that  John 
Masey  has  been  his  constant  companion  ever  fince  I 
brought  them  together,  and  I  have  had,  consequent- 
ly, to  look  after  a  new  servant. 

"  And  now  tell  me,"  the  doctor  added,  bringing  his 
tale  to  an  cntl,  ^*  did  you  over  be*r  u  mure  miaerablc 
bistt>r)%  or  was  ever  man  haunted  in  a  more  ghiistly 
manner  than  this  man  ?  " 

1  was  about  to  n?ply,  when  we  heard  a  wund  of 
footsteps  outside,  and  before  1  could  sfteak  old  Masey 
entered  the  room,  in  ha^te  and  di!»order. 

*•!  was  just  telling  this  gentleman,"  the  tbctor 
said,  not  at  tlie  moment  ob»ervin|^  old  Masey *b 
changed  manner,  "how  yott  deserted  me  to  go  over 
to  your  prtisent  master/' 

"  Ah  I  sir,"  the  man  answered,  in  a  troubled  voice, 
*»  I  *m  afraid  he  won*t  be  my  master  long/' 

The  doctor  was  on  hia  legs  in  a  moment  **  What  I 
h  ho  woise?" 

"  I  think,  *ir,  he  is  dying,"  said  the  old  man. 

"  Come  with  me,  sir;  you  may  be  of  use  if  you  can 
keep  quiet/*  The  doctor  caught  up  hii  hat  as  he 
addresser!  me  in  those  words,  and  in  a  few  uiinuU*8 
we  had  reached  the  Compensiition  Hous«i.  A  few 
seconds  more  and  we  wet^  standing  in  a  darkened 
room  on  the  first  floor,  and  I  saw  lying  on  a  bed 
bcifore  me  —  pale,  emaciated,  and,  as  it  seemed, 
dying  —  the  man  whose  stoi-y  1  bad  just  heard. 

Hi*  WHA  lyinrr  with  closed  eyes  when  we  came  into 
the  room,  and  I  had  leisure  to  examine  \m  features. 
What  Ji  tale  of  n»ij*erv  they  told  !  They  were  regu- 
lar and  symmetrical  m  their  arrangement,  and  not 
witiiout  besiuty,  —  the  iHiuuty  of  exceeding  refine- 
ment and  cleflcacy*  Force  there  was  none,  ami 
pcrhaf»s  it  waa  to  the  wsmt  of  this  that  tlie  Htults- — 
perhaps  the  crime  —  which  hrwl  ma<le  the  miin'ii  life 
BO  mii^erjilde  were  to  be  attributed.  Perhnps  the 
crime?  Yes;  it  was  not  likely  that  an  allliction, 
lifelong  and  tcrvibh?,  such  as  this  be  had  endured, 
wouhl  cojne  upon  him  unle^tti  some  ml'tdeed  had  pi*o- 
vokcd  the  [uuiisUment.  ^Vhat  misdeed  we  were 
soon  to  know. 

It?omctime5  —  I  think  generally  —  happea*^  that 
the  pre,4i'iice  of  any  one  who  st;*nds  and  watches 
btiside  a  i^Iecping  man  will  wake  him,  unless  his 
kIuuiIrts  are  unusually  heavy.  It  was  so  now. 
While  we  looked  at  him.  the  sleeper  nwoke  very 
sud  'r-nly.  and  fixed  his  eyes  upon  tis.  He  put  out 
\m  \i*\h*\  and  bK>k  ilic  doctor*^  in  its  feeble  gnisp. 
'*  Who  is  thnty"  be  a^ked  next,  pointing  towards  me. 

"  Do  yuu  wish  him  to  go  Y    The  gentlemiin  knows 


Bomething  of  your  sufferings,  and  is  powerfully  inter- 
e8t43d  in  your  case;  but  he  will  leave  us^  if  you  wiah 
it,"  the  doctor  said. 

''  No,     Let  him  stay/* 

Seating  myself  out  of  sight,  but  where  I  oould 
botb  see  and  hear  what  passed,  I  waited  for  what 
should  follow.  Dr.  G  an  I  en  and  John  Masey  stood 
beside  the  bed.     Tbeixj  was  a  luotncnt's  pause. 

**'  I  want  a  tooking-gbiss,"  said  Surange,  without  a 
word  of  preface. 

We  all  started  to  bear  him  say  those  words. 

**  I  am  dying,"  said  Strange :  **  will  you  not  grant 
me  my  request  ?  " 

Doctor  Garden  wliispered  to  old  Masey;  and  the 
latter  left  tlie  room*  He  was  not  absent  long,  hav- 
ing gone  no  further  tliun  the  next  house.  He  held 
an  oval-framed  mirror  in  bis  hand  when  he  returned. 
A  shudder  passed  through  the  body  of  the  sick  man 
as  he  saw  it. 

''  Put  it  down,**  he  said,  faintly,  —  "  anywhere  — 
for  the  present/* 

No  one  of  us  sixtke.  I  do  not  think,  In  that  mo- 
ment of  suspense,  that  we  could,  any  of  us,  have 
spoken  if  we  had  tried. 

The  sick  man  tried  to  raise  himself  a  little,  "  Prop 
me  up,*'  he  said.  **  1  speak  with  difKculty,  I  have 
sometijing  to  say." 

They  put  pillows  behind  him,  so  as  to  raise  his 
bead  and  body. 

^'  1  have  preji€>ntly  a  two  for  it,**  he  said,  indicating 
the  mirror.  '*  I  want  to  see  —  "  He  stopped,  ajid 
seemed  to  change  his  mind.  He  was  sparing  of  his 
words.  "  I  want  to  tell  you  —  all  aljout  it/*  Agriin 
bo  wjis  silent.  Then  be  seemed  to  make  a  gi'eat 
effort  and  spoke  once  more,  beginning  ver}'  abruptly. 

**  I  loved  my  wife  fondly.  I  lovx'd  her  —  her  name 
was  Lucy.  She  w.as  English ;  but,  after  we  were 
married,  we  lived  long  abroa<l,  —  in  Italy,  Site  liked 
the  country,  and  I  liked  what  she  liked.  She  liked 
to  draw,  too,  and  I  got  her  a  master.  He  was  an 
Italian.  1  will  not  give  his  name.  Wc  alw.iys 
called  him  *■  the  Master.*  A  treacherous,  ini^idious 
man  this  was,  and,  under  cover  of  bis  proJc5sIon, 
took  advantage  of  his  opportunities,  and  tuught  my 
wife  to  love  him,  —  to  love  him. 

**  I  am  short  of  breath.  I  need  not  enter  into  de- 
tails as  to  how  I  found  them  out;  but  I  did  find  them 
out*  We  were  away  on  a  ^ke^ching  expedition  when 
1  made  my  discovery.  My  rage  maddened  me,  and 
there  was  one  at  hand  who  fomented  my  madnc.'*'*. 
My  wife  had  a  maid,  who,  it  seemed,  had  nho  loved 
tills  mani  —  the  Master*  — and  had  been  ill  treated 
aTid  deserted  by  him.  She  told  mo  all.  She  had 
played  the  part  of  go-between, — ^  had  carried  letters. 
When  she  told  me  these  things,  it  was  night,  in  a 
solliary  Italian  town,  among  the  mountiuns.  *  He  is 
in  his  room  now,*  she  said,  *  writing  to  her/ 

'*  A  frenzy  took  possession  of  me  as  I  listcnetl  to 
tho«ie  wonls.  I  am  naturally  vindictive,  —  remem- 
ber thjit,^ — and  now  ray  longing  for  revenge  was 
like  a  thir<t.  Travelling  in  those  lonely  regions,  I 
was  armed  ;  and*  when  the  woman  said,  *  He  Is  writ- 
ing to  your  wile,'  I  laid  hold  of  my  pistols,  as  by  an 
instirict.  It  ha^  been  some  comfort  to  me  smce, 
that  1  took  them  both.  Perhaps,  at  that  moment,  I 
may  have  meant  (airly  by  him,  —  meant  that  we 
shouhl  fight.  I  don*t  know  what  I  meant,  quite. 
The  womjin^s  words,  *  He  is  in  his  own  i-oom  now, 
writing  to  her/  rung  in  my  eain*. 

The  sick  m;in  stopped  to  take  br^th.  It  seemed 
an  hour,  though  it  was  probably  not  more  than  two 
minutes  before  he  spoke  again. 
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'^I  managed  to  get  into  his  room  unobflerved. 
Indeed,  he  was  alto|;ether  absorbed  in  what  he  was 
doing.  He  was  sittmg  at  the  only  table  in  the  room, 
writing  at  a  travelling-desk,  b^  the  light  of  a  single 
candle.  It  was  a  rude  dressin^table,  and  —  and 
before  liim  —  exactly  before  him  —  ^ere  was  — 
there  was  a  looking-glass. 

**  I  stole  up  behind  him  as  he  sat  and  wrote  bj 
the  light  of  the  candle.  I  looked  over  his  shoulder 
at  the  letter,  and  I  read,  *  Dearest  Lucy,  my  love, 
my  darling.'  As  I  read  the  words,  I  pulled  the  trig- 
ger of  the  pistol  I  held  in  my  right  hand,  and  killed 
him,  —  killed  him,  —  but,  before  he  died,  he  looked 
up  once,  —  not  at  me,  but  at  my  image  before  him 
in  the  glass,  and  his  fkce  —  such  a  face  —  has  been 
there — ever  since — and  mine  —  my  face  —  is  gone ! " 

He  fell  back  exhausted,  and  we  all  pressed  for- 
ward thinking  that  he  must  be  dead,  he  lay  so  still. 

But  he  had  not  yet  passed  away.  He  revived 
under  the  influence  of  stimulants.  He  tried  to  speak, 
and  muttered  indistinctly  from  time  to  time  words 
of  which  we  could  sometimes  make  no  sense.  We 
understood,  however,  that  he  had  been  tried  by  an 
Italian  tribunal,  and  had  been  found  guilty,  but 
with  such  extenuating  circumstances  that  his  sen- 
tence was  commuted  to  imprisonment,  during,  we 
thought  we  made  out,  two  years.  Sut  we  could 
not  understand  what  he  said  about  his  wife,  though 
we  gathered  that  she  was  still  alive,  from  something 
he  whispered  to  the  doctor  of  there  being  provision 
made  for  her  in  his  will. 

He  lay  in  a  doze  for  something  more  than  an 
hour  after  he  had  told  his  tale,  and  then  ho  woke 
up  quite  suddenly,  as  he  had  done  when  we  had 
first  entered  the  room.  He  looked  round  uneasily 
in  all  directions,  until  his  eye  fell  on  the  looking- 
glass. 

**■  I  want  it,"  he  said  hastily ;  but  I  noticed  that  he 
did  not  shudder  now,  as  it  was  brought  near. 
When  old  Masey  approached,  holding  it  in  his  hand, 
and  crying  like  a  child,  Dr.  Garden  came  forward 
and  stood  between  him  and  his  master,  taking  the 
hand  of  poor  Strange  in  his. 

"  Is  tins  wise  ?  "  he  asked.  "  Is  it  good,  do  you 
think,  to  revive  this  misery  of  your  lile  now,  when 
it  is  so  near  its  close  ?  Tlie  chastisement  of  your 
crime,*'  he  added,  solemnly,  "has  been  a  terrible 
one.  Let  us  hope  in  Grod's  mercy  that  your  punish- 
ment is  over." 

The  dying  man  raised  himself  with  a  last  great 
effort,  and  looked  up  at  the  doctor  with  such  an 
expression  on  his  face  as  none  of  us  had  seen  on  any 
face  Ix^fore. 

**  I  do  hope  so,"  he  said  faintly ;  "  but  you  must  let 
me  have  my  way  in  this,  —  for  if,  now,  when  I  look, 
I  see  aright  —  once  more  —  I  shall  then  hope  yet 
more  strongly  —  for  I  shall  take  it  as  a  sign." 

The  doctor  stood  a^'ide  without  anotlicr  word, 
when  he  heard  the  dying  man  speak  thus  ;  and  the 
old  servant  drew  near,  and,  stoo})ing  over  solUy, 
held  the  looking-glass  before  his  muster.  Presently 
afterwards,  we,  who  stood  around  looking  breatli- 
\ess\y  at  him,  saw  such  a  rapture  upon  his  face  as 
left  no  doubt  upon  our  minds  that  the  faec  which 
had  liaunted  him  so  long  had,  in  his  last  hour,  dis- 
appeared. 

No.  4  BRANCH  LINE. 
THE  TRAVELLING  POST-OFFICE. 

Many  years  aero,  and  before  this  Line  was  so 
murh  as  projected.  I  was  engaged  as  a  clerk  in  a 
Travelling  Post-olliec  running  along   the    line  of 


railway  from  London  to  a  town  in  the  Mkfiaid 
Counties,  which  we  will  call  Faselej.  Mjdiriia 
were  to  accompany  the  nudl-traio,  imcli  left  Fue- 
lej  at  8.15  p.  m.,  and  arrived  in  London  about  mii- 
night,  and  to  return  by  the  daj  mail  leaTine  Loa- 
don  at  10.80  the  following  morning ;  after  wbkk  I 
had  an  unbroken  night  at  Faseley,  while  anotkr 
clerk  dischai^ged  the  fuime  round  of  work ;  and  ia 
this  way  each  alternate  erening  I  was  on  dntj  in 
the  rulway  post-office  Tan.  At  first  I  aoffisnd  a 
little  frt>m  a  nuny  and  tremor  of  nerve  in  pmsaiag 
my  occupation  while  the  train  -was  crashing  alooe 
under  bndges  and  through  tunnels  ft  a  speel  wfaia 
was  then  thought  maryellouB  and  perilous ;  hot  it 
was  not  long  before  my  hands  and  ejes  became  afr* 
customed  to  the  motion  of  the  caniage,  and  I  coaU 
go  through  my  business  with  the  same  despatch  and 
ease  as  in  the  post-offic6  of  the  oountiy  town  what 
I  had  learned  it,  and  fr(nn  which  I  had  bemproBioted 
bv  the  influence  of  the  sorreyor  of  the  district,  Ife. 
Huntingdon.  In  fact,  the  work  soon  fell  into  a  bio- 
notonous  routine,  which,  niffht  after  night,  was  pv* 
sued  in  an  unbroken  course  oy  myself  and  the  jmuor 
clerk,  who  was  my  only  assistant ;  the  railway  post- 
ofEce  work  not  having  then  attained  the  importanoe 
and  magnitude  it  now  possesses. 

Our  route  lay  through  an  agricoltural  distriet 
containing  many  small  towns,  which  made  up  two 
or  three  bags  only ;  one  for  London ;  another  po^ 
haps  for  the  county  town ;  a  third  for  the  rulwiy 
post-ofEce,  to  be  opened  by  ns,  and  the  enclosores  to 
be  distributed  according  to  their  various  addwa. 
The  clerks  in  many  of  these  small  offices  wero  wo- 
men, as  is  very  generally  the  case  still,  being  ths 
daughters  and  female  relatives  of  the  nominal  post- 
master, who  transact  most  of  the  business  of  the  o^ 
fice,  and  whose  names  are  most  frequentlv  signed 
upon  the  bills  accompanying  the  bags.  I  was  a 
young  man,  and  somewhat  more  curious  in  femimne 
handwriting  than  I  am  now.  There  was  one  fanu- 
ly  in  particular,  whom  I  had  never  seen,  but  with 
whose  signatures  I  was  perfectly  familiar, — cl^, 
delicate,  and  educated,  very  unlike  the  miaof^ALi 
scrawl  upon  other  letter-bills.  One  New  Yeai'b 
eve,  in  a  moment  of  sentiment,  I  tied  a  slip  of  paper 
among  a  bundle  of  letters  for  their  office,  npoa 
which  I  had  written,  "  A  happy  New  Year  to  yoa 
all."  The  next  evening  brought  me  a  return  of  my 
good  wishes,  signed,  as  I  gues^d,  by  three  sisten  of 
the  name  of  Cliflon.  From  that  day,  every  now 
and  then,  a  sentence  or  two  as  brief  as  the  ono 
above  passed  between  us,  and  the  feeling  of  ac- 
quaintance and  friendship  grew  upon  me,  uiough  I 
had  never  yet  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  my  &ir 
unknown  friends. 

It  was  towartls  the  close  of  the  followinn*  October 
that  it  came  under  my  notice  that  the  then  Premier 
of  the  ministry  wjis  paying  an  autumn  visit  to  a  no- 
bleman, whose  country  seat  was  situated  near  a  small 
village  on  our  line  of  rail.  The  Premier's  despatch- 
box,  containing,  of  course,  all  the  despatches  whichit 
was  ni'cessarv  to  send  down  to  him,  passed  between 
him  and  the  Secretary  of  State,  and  was,  as  usnaL  in- 
trusted to  the  care  of  the  post-office.  The  Continent 
was  just  then  in  a  more  than  ordinarily  critical  state* 
we  were  thought  to  be  upon  the  verge  of  an  European 
war ;  and  there  were  murmurs  floating  about,  at  the 
dispersion  of  the  ministry,  up  and  dovm  the  countiT. 
These  circumstances  made  the  charge  at  the  dft- 
spatch-box  the  more  interesting  to  me.  Itwa 
similar  in  size  and  shape  to  the  old-fashioned  „ 
boxes  used  by  ladies  before  boxes  of  poliihed 
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ornamental  wood  came  Into  vogue,  and,  like  them, 
it  waa  covered  witb  red  morocco  leather,  and  it  fast- 
ened with  a  lock  and  key.  The  first  time  it  came 
into  my  bands,  I  took  such  fecial  notice  of  It  as 
might  be  expected.  Ufjon  one  corner  of  the  Hd  I 
detected  a  peculiar  device  scratched  slightly  upon 
it»  most  probably  with  the  sharp  point  of  a  steel  pen, 
in  such  a  moment  of  preoccupation  of  mind  aa  causes 
most  of  us  to  draw  odd  lines  and  caricatured  faces 
npon  any  piece  of  paper  which  may  He  under  our 
hand*  It  was  the  old  revolutionary  device  of  a  heart 
with  a  dagger  piercing  it ;  and  I  wondered  whether 
it  could  be  the  Premier,  or  one  of  his  secretaries, 
who  liad  traced  It  upon  the  morocco- 

This  box  had  been  travelling  up  and  down  for 
about  ten  days,  and*  aa  the  village  did  not  niiike  up 
a  bag  for  London,  there  being  very  few  letters  ex- 
cepting those  from  tbe  p^eat  house,  the  letter-lMff 
fifom  the  house,  and  the  despatch-lx)x,  were  han<Je3 
direct  Into  our  travelling  post-office.  But,  in  com* 
pliraent  to  the  presence  of  the  Premier  in  the  neigh- 
tx)rhood,  the  train,  instead  of  slackening  speed  only, 
stopped  altogether,  in  order  that  the  Premier*^ 
trusty  and  confidential  messenger  micht  deliver  the 
important  box  into  my  own  hands,  that  ita  perfect 
saiety  might  be  insured.  I  had  an  undeiinod  sus- 
picion that  some  person  was  also  employed  to  ac- 
company the  train  up  to  London,  for  three  or  four 
times  1  had  met  with  a  ibreign-lookrn^  gentleman 
at  E  us  ton-square,  standing  at  the  door  of  the  car- 
riage nearest  the  post-office  van,  and  eying  the 
heavy  bags  as  they  were  transfen-ed  Irom  my  care 
to  the  custody  of  the  officials  from  the  General  Post- 
office.  But  though  I  felt  amused  and  somewhat  net- 
tled at  this  needltss  precaution,  1  took  no  further 
notice  of  the  man^  except  to  observe  that  he  had  the 
Bwarthy  aspect  of  a  foreigner,  and  that  be  kept  Ids 
face  well  away  from  the  light  of  the  lamps.  Except 
for  these  things,  and  after  the  first  time  or  two,  the 
Premier's  despatch-box  interested  me  no  more  than 
any  other  part  of  my  charge*  My  work  had  been 
doubly  monotonous  for  some  time  p:uU  a.nd  I  bcgiin 
to  tliink  it  time  to  get  up  some  little  entertainment 
with  my  unknown  triends,  the  Cliflons*  I  was  just 
thinking  of  it  as  the  train  stopped  at  the  station 
about  a  mile  from  the  town  where  they  lived,  and 
their  postman,  a  gruff,  matter-of*fact  fellow, — you 
could  see  it  in  everj^  line  of  his  face,  —  put  in  the 
letter-bags,  and  with  them  a  letter  addressed  to  me. 
It  w;i8  in  an  official  envelope,  "On  Her  Majesty's 
Service,"  and  the  seal  was  an  official  seal.  C>n  the 
folded  paper  inside  it  (folded  officially  aUo)  1  read 
the  following  order:  **  Mr.  Wilcox  Is  requested  to 
permit  the  bearer,  the  daiighter  of  the  postmaster 
at  Eaton,  to  see  the  working  of  the  rauway  post- 
office  during  the  tjp-fouroey."  The  writing  I  knew 
well  as  being  that  of  one  of  the  surveyor's  clerkis, 
and  the  signature  wa«  Mr*  Huntingdon's.  The 
bc^arer  of  the  order  presented  herself  at  the  door,  the 
snorting  of  the  engine  gave  notice  of  the  instant  de- 

Sartupe  of  the  train,  I  held  out  my  hand,  the  young 
idy  sprang  lightly  and  deflly  into  the  van,  and  we 
were  otf  again  on  our  midnight  journey. 

She  wjis  a  small,  slight  creature,  one' of  those  f^len* 
der  little  girls  one  never  thinks  of  as  being  a  woman, 
dressed  neatly  and  plainly  in  a  dark  dress,  with  a 
veil  hanging  a  little  over  her  face  and  tied  under 
her  chin  ;  the  most  noticeable  thing  about  her  ap- 
peftrance  liein^  a  great  mass  of  tight  hair,  almost 
yellow,  which  had  got  loose  in  some  way,  and  fell 
down  her  neck  in  thick,  wavy  treissci.  She  had  a 
frt*e,  pleasant  way  about  her,  not  in  the  least  bold  or 


forward,  which  in  a  minute  or  two  made  her  presence 
seem  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world.  As  she 
stood  beside  me  betbre  the  row  of  boxes  into  which 
I  was  sorting  my  letters,  she  asked  questions,  and  I 
answered  as  If  It  were  quite  an  c very-day  occur- 
rence for  us  to  be  travelliug  up  together  in  tiie  night 
mail  to  Euston-square  station.  I  ulamed  myself  for 
an  idiot  that  I  had  not  sooner  made  an  opportunity 
ibr  visiting  my  unknown  friends  at  Eaton, 

"  Then7*  I  said,  putting  down  the  letter-bill  from 
their  own  office  beiore  her,  "  may  I  ask  which  of  the 
fiignatures  I  know  so  well  Is  yours  ?  Is  it  A.  Chf- 
ton,  or  M.  CUflon,  or  S,  Clifton  ?  "  She  hesitated 
a  little,  and  blushed,  and  lilled  up  her  frank,  child- 
like eyes  to  mine. 

"  I  am  A.  CUflon,"  she  answered. 

"  And  your  name  ?  "  I  said. 

"  Anne*"  Then,  as  if  anxious  to  give  some  expla- 
nation to  me  of  her  present  position,  she  added,  *'  I 
was  g^Jing  up  to  London  on  a  visit,  and  I  thouglit  it 
would  be  so  nice  to  travel  In  the  post-office  to  ace 
how  the  work  vft\B  done,  and  Mr.  Iluntingdon  came 
to  survey  our  office,  and  he  said  he  would  send  me 
an  order*** 

I  felt  somewhat  surprised,  for  a  stricter  martinefc 
thao  ^ir*  Huntingdon  did  not  breathe ;  but  I 
glanced  down  alTThe  ?mall,  Innocent  ffice  at  my 
side,  and  cord  idly  approved  of  his  departure  from 
onlinarv  rules. 

'*Did  you  know  you  would  travel  with  me  ?'*  I 
asked,  in  a  lower  voice ;  for  Tom  Morville,  my  ju- 
nior, was  at  my  other  elbow. 

'*  I  knew  I  should  travel  with  Mr.  Wilcox,"  she 
anawered,  with  a  smUe  that  made  all  my  nerves 
tingle^ 

*'  You  have  not  written  me  a  word  for  ages,"  said 
I,  reproachfriUy. 

"  lou  hud  better  not  talk,  or  you  11  be  making 
mistakes,**  she  repUexl,  in  an  awh  tone-  It  was 
quite  ti"ue ;  f*jr,  a  sudden  confusion  coming  over 
me,  I  was  sorting  tlic  letters  at  random. 

We  were  just  tlien  approaching  the  small  station 
where  the  lett-<5i'-bajj;  from  the  great  house  wns  tjiken 
up.  Tlie  engine  was  slackening  sp^jcd.  Miss  Clif- 
ton manifested  some  natural  and  becoming  dilfi- 
dence^ 

**  It  would  look  so  odd,*'  8he  said,  **  to  any  one  on 
the  platfonn,  to  sec  a  girl  in  the  poal-ofhce  van  ! 
And  they  could  n't  know  I  w«s  a  postmaster*s 
daughter,  and  had  an  orrler  from  IVIr,  Huntingdon. 
la  there  no  dark  corner  to  shelter  me  ?  ** 

I  must  explain  to  you  in  a  wonl  or  two  the  con- 
struction of  the  van,  which  was  much  less  efficiently 
fitted  up  than  the  travelling  post-ofEccs  of  thti  pres- 
ent day.  It  was  a  reversible  van,  with  a  door  at 
each  right-hand  corner.  At  each  door  the  letter- 
boxes were  so  arranged  as  to  form  a  kind  of  screen 
about  two  feet  *'"  ^*':?*!:,  '^h::-  prevented  people 
from  seeing  aU  over  the  carriage  at  once*  Thus  the 
door  at  the  fkr  end  of  the  van,  the  one  not  in  use 
at  the  time,  was  thrown  into  deep  shadow,  and  the 
screen  before  it  turned  it  into  a  small  niche,  where 
a  slight  little  person  like  Miss  Clifton  was  very  well 
conectded  from  curious  eyes.  Before  the  train  camo 
within  the  light  from  the  lamps  on  the  platform,  she 
ensconced  herself  In  this  shelter.  No  one  but  I 
could  see  her  langhing  face,  as  she  stood  there  lean- 
ing cautiouBly  forward,  with  her  finger  pressed  upon 
her  rosy  lips,  pcepuig  at  the  messenger  who  deliv- 
ered Into  my  own  hands  the  Premier's  de^tpatch- 
box,  while  Tom  Morville  received  the  letter-bag  of 
the  great  house. 
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^  See,"  I  said,  when  we  were  /igain  in  motion, 
and  she  had  emei^ed  from  her  concealment,  **  this 
is  the  Premier's  aespatcb-box,  going  bade  to  the 
Secretary  of  State.  There  are  some  state  secrets 
for  you,  and  ladies  are  fond  of  secrets." 

*<  O,  I  know  nothing  about  politics,*  she  answered, 
indifierently,  "  and  we  have  had  that  box  through 
oar  office  a  time  or  two." 

'*  Did  you  erer  notice  this  mark  xxptm  it,"  1  asked, 
—  *^  a  heart  with  a  dagger  throng  it  ?  "  and,  bend- 
ing down  my  fiice  to  hers,  I  added  a  certain  spooney 
remark,  which  I  do  not  care  to  repeat  Miss  Clif- 
ton tossed  ber  little  head,  and  pouted  her  lips ;  but 
she  took  the  box  out  of  my  hands,  and  carried  it  to 
the  lamp  nearest  the  further  end  of  the  van,  after 
which  sne  put  it  down  upon  the  counter  close  beside 
the  screen,  and  I  thought  no  more  about  it.  The 
midnight  ride  was  entertaining  in  the  extreme,  for 
the  girl  was  full  of  youn^  life  and  sauciness  and 
merry  humor.  I  can  safely  aver  that  I  have  never 
been  to  an  evening's  so-called  entertainment,  which, 
to  me,  was  half  so  enjoyable.  It  added  also  to  the 
zest  and  keen  edge  cf  the  enjoyment  to  see  ber 
hasten  to  hide  her^f  whenever  I  told  her  we  were 
goin^  to  stop  to  take  up  the  mails. 

We  had  passed  Watford,  the  bs»>station  at  which 
we  stoppedf,  befinre  I  became  alive  to  the  reedlec- 
tion  that  our  work  was  terribly  behindhand.  Miss 
ClifU>n  also  became  grave,  and  sat  at  the  end  of  the 
counter  very  quiet  and  subdued,  as  if  her  frolic  were 
over,  and  it  was  possible  she  might  find  something 
to  repent  of  in  it.  I  had  told  her  we  should  stop  no 
more  until  we  reached  Euston-square  station ;  but  to 
my  surprise  I  felt  our  speed  decreasing,  and  our 
train  coming  to  a  stand-sdlL  I  looked  out  and 
called  to  the  guard  in  the  van  behind,  who  told  me 
he  supposed  were  was  something  on  the  line  before 
as  and  that  we  should  go  on  in  a  minute  or  two.  I 
turned  my  head,  and  gave  this  information  to  my 
lellow-clerk  and  Miss  Cliflon. 

"  Do  you  know  where  we  are  ?  "  she  asked,  in  a 
frightened  tone. 

**  At  Camdcn-town,"  I  replied.  She  sprang  hast- 
ily from  her  seat,  and  came  towards  me. 

"  I  am  close  to  my  friend's  house  here,"  she  siud, 
"so  it  is  a  lucky  thing  for  me.  It  is  not  five  min- 
utes* walk  from. the  station.  I  will  say  good  by  to 
you  now,  Mr.  Wilcox,  and  I  thank  you  a  thousand 
times  for  your  kindness." 

She  seemed  flurried,  and  she  held  out  both  her 
little  hands  to  me  in  an  appealing  kind  of  way,  as 
if  she  were  afraid  of  my  detaining  her  against  her 
will.  I  took  them  both  into  mine,  pressing  them 
with  rather  more  ardor  than  was  quite  necessary. 

'*  I  do  not  like  you  to  go  alone  at  this  hour,"  I 
said,  *'  but  there  is  no  help  for  it.  It  has  been  a  de- 
lightfbl  time  to  me.  Will  you  allow  me  to  call  upon 
you  to-morrow  morning  early,  for  I  leave  London 
at  1 0.30 ;  or  on  Wednesday,  when  I  shall  be  in  town 
again  ?** 

"  O/*  she  answered,  hanging  her  head,  "  I  don*t 
know.  I  '11  write  and  tell  mamma  how  kind  you 
have  been,  and,  and  —  but  I  must  po,  Mr.  Wilcox." 

"  I  Jon*t  like  your  going  alone,"  I  repeated. 

"  O,  t  know  tlie  way  perfectly,"  she  said,  in  the 
same  llurried  manner,  "  perfectly,  thank  you.  And 
it  is  close  at  haniL     Good  by  ! " 

She  jumped  lightly  out  of  the  carriage,  and  the 
train  started  on  again  at  the  same  instant.  We 
were  busy  enough,  as  you  may  suppose.  In  five 
minutes  more  we  should  be  in  Euston-sqnare,  and 
there  was  nearly  fifteen  minutes'  work  still  to  be 


done.    S|pited 
I  mentally  ami 
departure  from  %m       i-v 
Clifton  fbrc        i 
witb  a  win,  su..».<.^  op 
Loadoo,  tiea  them  into 
bill,  and  then  txaved  to  tko 
for  die  de^Nitcb-boz. 

YoQ  have  fjagmed  already  mf  luiwjd 
The  Firemier^s  detpotdHbos  mw  liM  thaie.  JW 
the  first  minote  or  to  I  wm  bk'n& 
merely  looked  roimd,  npon  tike  Mwr, 
bags,  into  the  boxes,  into  9Bf  pbea  '" 
could  have  foUen  or  been  dmmd.  We  wibAb^ 
Enston-m dare  while  I  wm  tm  anaifhiim,  and  laiag 
more  and  more  c€  my  compoaipe '  oviaijr  inataalL 
Tom  Morville  joined  me  in  ayqoeat,«iid  Mfc  tray 
bag  which  had  been  madb  npawl  afmlwt.  The  Imk 
was  no  small  article  whieh  eonld  go  into  litdft  enm- 
pasB ;  it  was  certainly  tw<dfie  inebea  loa|g«  iad  man 
than  that  in  girth.  Bot  it  tamed  up  nowbeira.  I 
nerer  folt  nearer  fiunttng  than  aft  that  laoiaeat: 

•"CooldMns  C^lsQhavto  oaiiiBd  it  offf  *  a» 
gested  Tom  MonriDe. 

••No,"  I  said,  indignantly  bat  fgbaafgMOfy^  «Aa- 
coold  n*t  have  carriea  off  sodi  a  boUy  tiling  aa  ibL 
without  our  seeing  it.    It  woold  not  go  into pmm 
our  pockets,  Tom,  and  she  wore  a  tig|ht-ihli^ 
jacket  that  wonld  not  conceal  anjtfaing.'* 

**2^o,  she  can't  have  it,*  assented  Tom;  ■'flMa  it 
must  be  somewhere  aboot.**  We  aearehed  Main  aai 
again,  taming  orer  eTeiythiag  in  dm  iran,  Imw^oat 
success.  The  Prenuer'sdespach-bofxvaagoiia;  and 
all  we  coulfl  do  at  first  was  to  alaad  and  aCara  ft 
one  another.  Oar  trance  of  Unk  diainaj  wm  ft 
short  duration,  for  the  Tan  was  awailiiiil  bj  tha  post- 
men from  6t  Martin's-Je-Graad,  who  WSera  nri^^ 
for  our  chai^  In  a  stupor  of  bewildennoat  wa 
completed  our  work,  and  deBTored  ap  €he  mtSk\ 
then  once  more  we  confironted  one  another  widi 
pale  faces,  frightened  oat  of  onr  seren  aensea.  All 
the  scrapes  we  had  ever  been  in  (and  wa  hsd  hai 
our  usual  share  of  errors  and  Unnders^  fiided  iata 
utter  insignificance  compared  with  thia.  Mj  cm 
fell  upon  Mr.  Hundngdon's  onknr  Mng  •flwag 
some  scraps  of  waste  paper  on  the  floor,  andl 
picked  it  up,  and  put  it  carefiiUj,  with  ita  "  '  ' 
envelope,  into  my  pocket. 

**We  can't  sta;r  here,"  said  Tom.     Die 
were  looking  in  mquisitively :  we  wo 
long  in  quitting  our  empty  van. 

**  No,"  I  replied,  a  sudden  gleam  of  aenae  dardi^ 
across  the  blank  bewilderment  of  mjr  brain ;  **  no» 
wo  must  go  to  head-quarters  at  once,  and  make  a 
clean  breast  of  it  This  is  no  private  bnsincm^ 
Tom."  ^ 

We  made  one  more  inefiectaal  search,  and  then 
we  hailed  a  cab  and  drove  as  hard  as  we  could  to 
the  General  Post-office.  The  secretary  of  the  Fost- 
oliiee  was  not  there,  of  course,  but  we  obtained  tha 
address  of  his  residence  in  one  of  the  suburbs,  ibur 
or  five  miles  from  the  City,  and  wo  told  no  paa 
of  our  misfortune,  my  idea  being  that  the  fewer  who 
were  made  acquainted  with  •  the  loss  the  bettof^ 
My  jud(;ment  was  in  the  right  there. 

AVc  had  to  knock  up  the  houseliold  of  the  aecTO* 
tary,  —  a  fonnidable  personage  with  whom  I  had 
never  been  brought  into  contact  befcMre,  •«-  and  in  a 
short  time  we  were  hoMing  a  strictly  private  and 
confidentnl  interview  with  him,  by  toe  glimmer  of  % 
solitary  candle,  just  serving  to  light  up  his  'aev« 
face,  which  chan^'cd  its  expression  several. tiibbea 
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1  natTiited  th<?  calamity.  It  was  too  f«tiipeniJous  for 
rebuke,  and  I  latjci«?d  Uis  eyes  softened  with  some- 
thing like  commiseration  us  he  gazed  upon  us, 
AIUt  a  short  inter\\'U  of  deliberation^  he  announced 
his  intention  of  aceompanyinfT  us  to  the  residence  of 
the  Secret.iry  of  State ;  and  in  a  few  niinuti2s  we 
"were  dri vini;  biiek  iigain  to  the  opposite  extremity  of 
Ijontlon.  It  wiis  not  far  olT  the  hour  for  the  morn- 
ing  delivery  of  letter.^  wIigti  wc  reachetl  our  desti- 
nation ;  but  the  atmosphere  was  yellow  with  io^^  arid 
we  could  se*j  nothin;:;  as  we  passed  along  in  almost 
utter  silence,  for  neither  of  ns  ventured  to  speak, 
and  the  secretary  only  made  a  brief  remark  now 
and  then.  Wo  drove  up  to  sorac  dwelling  en- 
%'eloped  in  fo'^^  and  wc  were  left  in  the  cab  for 
nearly  half  an  hour,  while  our  stjcretary  went  in. 
At  tlic  end  of  that  time  wc  were  summoned  to  an 
apartment  where  there  was  seated  at  a  large  desk 
a  smsill  spare  man,  with  a  (jreat  head,  and  eyes 
deeply  sunk  under  the  brows.  There  wiis  no  form 
of  intro<lm'tion,  of  com-se,  and  wc  could  only  guess 
who  he  mi;^ht  be;  but  wc  were  requested  to  repeat 
our  statement,  and  a  few  ithrewd  questions  were 
put  to  us  by  tlio  stranger.  We  were  eager  to  put 
him  in  iK)s»ession  of  everything  we  knew  ;  but  that 
vtva  little  beyond  thta  ftict  that  the  despatcb^box 
was  lost 

"  That  young  person  must  have  taken  it^*  he 
said. 

♦*  She  could  not,  sirt"  1  answered,  positively,  hut 
deferentially.  '*  iihe  woi*e  the  tightest-fitting  pelisse 
1  ever  saw,  and  she  gave  me  both  her  hands  when 
fibe  said  good  by,  8hc  could  not  possibly  have  it 
eoncealed  about  her.  It  would  not  go  into  my 
pocket/' 

**  How  did  she  come  to  travel  up  with  you  in  the 
van»  stir  ?  "  he  asked,  severely, 

I  gave  him  for  answer  the  order  signed  by  Mr. 
Iluntingdon.  He  and  our  uecretary  Bcanned  it 
closely. 

"  It  is  Huntingdon's  signature  without  doubt/' 
eaid  the  hitter.  **  I  could  swear  to  it  anywhere. 
This  is  an  extraordinary  circumstance  I " 

It  WAS  an  extraonrmary  circumstance.  The  two 
retired  into  an  adjoining  room^  where  they  stayed 
for  another  half-hour,  and  when  they  returned  to 
us  their  faces  still  bore  an  aspect  of  grave  perplex- 

Mr.  Wilcox  and  Mr.  ^lorville,"  said  our  secreta- 
ry, **  it  iis  expedient  that  thiii  affair  should  be  kept 
iuviobbly  secret.  Yon  must  even  be  careful  not  to 
hint  that  you  hold  any  secret.  You  did  wull  not  to 
announce  your  loss  at  the  Post-oificc ;  and  I  shall 
cause  it  to  be  understood  that  you  had  instructions 
to  take  the  de*ipatch-box  direct  to  its  de^tination. 
Your  bu*siness  now  is  to  find  the  young  womani 
and  return  with  her  not  latt'r  than  six  o'clock  this 
afternoon  ixt  my  office  at  the  General  Post-oflice. 
What  other  steps  we  think  it  ixiquisite  to  take,  you 
need  know  nothing  about;  the  less  you  know/the 
better  for  youiNclves," 

Another  gleam  of  commiseration  in  his  ofScial 
eye  made  our  hearts  .^ink  within  us.  We  departed 
promptly,  and»  \vith  that  instinct  of  wistlom,  wliich 
at  times  dictates  infallibly  what  course  we  should 
pursue,  we  decided  our  line  of  action.  Tom  ISIor- 
ville  was  to  go  down  to  Ciimden-town,  and  impiire 
at  every  house  for  Miss  Clifton,  while  1  —  there 
would  lie  just  time  for  it  —  was  to  run  down  to 
Eaton  by  train,  and  obtain  her  exact  aihlrt?«s  from 
her  panmts.  -We  :tgreed  to  meet  at  the  General 
Fost-ollice  at  half  past  five,  if  I  could  possibly  reach 


it  by  that  time ;  but  in  any  cajc  Tom  was  to  report 
himself  to  the  secretary,  and  account  ibr  my  absence. 

\V"hen  I  arrived  at  the  stfttion  at  Enton,  I  found 
that  I  had  only  forty -five  minutes  before  the  up- 
trittn  went  by.  The  town  Wiis  nearly  a  mile  away, 
but  I  made  all  the  hjuste  I  could  to  reach  it.  I  was 
not  surprised  to  find  the  post-olbce  in  connection 
with  a  bookseller^s  shop,  and  1  saw  a  plensant,  el- 
derly lady  seated  behind  the  counter,  while  a  tall, 
diirk-hairetl  girl  was  sittitig  at  some  work  a  little 
out  of  sight*     I  introJuced  myself  at  once. 

"  I  am  Frank  Wilcox,  of  the  railway  post-office, 
and  I  have  just  run  down  to  Eatou  to  obtain  some 
information  from  you.** 

"  Certainly.  We  know  you  well  by  name,"  was 
the  reply,  given  in  a  cordial  manner,  which  was 
particularly  pleasant  to  me. 

**  Will  you  be  so  good  fia  give  me  the  address  of 
Miss  Anne  Clifton  in  Camden-town  ?  "  I  said. 

"  Miss  Anne  Clifton  V  ejaculated  the  laly. 

**^Yes.  Your  daughter,  1  presume.  Who  went 
up  to  London  la^t  night/* 

"I  h?ivc  no  daughter  Anne,**  she  said.  "I  am 
Anne  Clit\on ;  and  my  daughters  are  named  Mary 
and  Susan.     This  is  my  daughter  Mary." 

The  tall  dark-haired  girl  had  left  her  seat,  and 
now  stood  bejiide  her  mother.  Certainly  she  was 
very  unlike  the  small  golden-haired  coquette  who 
had  travelled  up  to  London  with  me  as  Atjuc  Clif- 
ton. 

"Madam,"  I  siud,  scarcely  able  to  apeak,  "is 
your  other  daughter  a  slender  Uttle  creature,  ex- 
actly the  reverse  of  this  young  la<ly  '^ ' 

*^"No,"  she  answered,  Laughing;' "  Susan  is  both 
taller  and  darker  than  Mary.  Call  Susan,  my 
dear.'* 

In  a  few  seconds  ^liss  Susan  made  her  appear- 
ance, and  I  had  the  three  before  me,^ — A*  Clifton, 
S.  Clifton,  and  M.  Clifton.  There  was  no  other  girl 
in  the  family ;  and  when  I  described  the  young  lady 
who  had  travelled  under  their  name,  they  could  not 
think  of  any  one  in  the  town  —  it  was  a  small  one 
—  who  answered  my  dc^jription,  or  who  had  gone 
on  a  visit  to  London.  I  hiid  no  time  to  spare,  and 
I  hurried  back  to  the  station,  just  catching  the  train 
as  it  left  the  platlbrm-  At  the  appoinfed  hour  I 
metMorvilleat  the  General  Post-office;  and,  thread- 
ing the  long  passages  of  the  sccretary*s  ofRcca,  we  at 
length  found  ourselves  anxiously  waiting  in  an  ante* 
room,  until  we  were  called  into  his  presence.  Mor- 
vlllehal  discovered  nothing,  except  that  the  por- 
ters and  poliecmen  at  Camden-town  station  had 
seen  a  young  lady  piss  out  List  night,  attended  by 
a  swarthy  man  who  looked  like  a  foreigner,  and 
carried  a  small  black  portmanteau. 

I  scarcely  know  how  long  we  waited.  It  might 
have  been  yetirs;  for  I  was  conscious  of  nn  ever- 
increasing  dilliculty  in  commanding  my  though fi;, 
or  fixin;:!  them  upon  the  suliject  which  ha<l  engrossed 
them  all  day.  I  had  not  tasted  fowl  for  twenty-four 
hour:«T  nt>"*  cl«^ed  my  eyes  for  thirty-six,  white,  dur* 
iitg  the  whrlc  of  the  time,  my  nervous  system  had 
been  on  full  strain. 

Presently  the  summons  came,  and  I  weis  u.<*hered, 
first,  into  the  inner  apartment.  There  sat  five  gen- 
tlemen round  a  table,  which  was  strewed  with  a 
number  of  documents.  There  were  the  Secretary 
of  Stiite,  whom  we  had  seen  in  the  mominsr,  our 
Fccretary,  anfl  Mr.  Huntinwlon  j  the  fourth  Wiia  a 
fine-looking  man,  whom  I  afterwards  knew  lo  be  the 
Premier ;  the  fifth  1  recognized  as  our  great  chief, 
the  Postmaster-General.     It  was  an  august  assem- 
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abaeuce  of  a  master  had  borne  tbe  usual  results.  I 
took  formal  posscKsion  of  tbe  otEce,  iind  tlien^  con- 
ducted by  one  of  tbe  clerks,  I  proceeded  to  the 
dwelliiig  of  the  unlbrtunate  poetmaster  and  hid  no 
less  nnfortunate  wife. 

It  would  be  out  of  placa  in  this  narrati-re  to  in- 
dulge in  any  traveller's  tales  about  the  strange  place 
where  I  was  so  unexpecteflly  located.  Suffice  it  to 
my,  that  the  darkened,  sultry  room  into  which  I  was 
shown,  on  inquiring  fftr  Mr*  Forbes,  wa0  baire  of 
furniture,  and  destltut<  i*  little  toketisof  re- 

finement and  taste  whi  ir  English  parion  «» 

pleasant  to  the  eye.  lliere  was,  bcrweverf  m  piuo 
in  one  of  the  dark  corners  of  the  room,  cpea,  and 
with  a  sheet  of  auBic  cm  iL  WHIe  I  waited  Ar  Mm 
Forbes  *s  appearance,  I  stroQed  idiv  up  to  the 
to  sue  what  music  it  m^ht  be.  'fhe 
my  eye  fell  upon  an  azLtique  red 
landing  oti  the  top  of  the  pimoo, — a  vork^KKi.  eri- 
dently,  for  the  Ud  wae  aot  chaed^  rfnt,  «m1  » fiew 
threads  of  silk  and  cotton  wete  kmnr  oni  of  it 
In  a  kind  of  dreaizi^^ — te  it  'W  diflfafcto  htlkii, 
thmt  the  ocetmeDce  wae  a  ^^-^  ^  cHiied  the  bofc 
to  tbe  dax&eaed  viodcnr^  aaa  dbcM^  plM  m  mof 
sighti  was  the  derioe  aesalckBd  ^aa  ikm  IcallMr: 
the  rerolatjomrj  9n>U  ^  ^  hitt  «lii  Adee||Br 
thrmi^it.  I  had  &«d  die  riaaiim'^i  toptfoh  fc» 
in  the  parior  of  the  fur  Jj.uf  ^gff  ^  AirTwdnal 

feeling  upon  xne^  gxiiag  st  ^e  bos  ia  tfie  ^n  oV 

scureli^ht.    li  eotdd  aot  tis  seal !    Wf^m^uam. 

be  playing  s  tnA  apen  net    B«t  flie  wmmA  id  m 

litrht  step  —  lbr«  fi^  as  it  snv,  I  heard  it  datiaedy 

as  it  approached  «e  taooi — hadm  mf 

I  hastenod  to  renlanr  tW  bos  om  lh« 

stoop  down  as  n  exaMH^  ^a  ihh 

door  op^ied.    I  h^aci  wm^lm  mj 

Forbes,  for  I  did  nol  aonwiK  titti  M 

ed  with  ity  sor  eoidi  mm  wm^  mm  dUactff «  m  I 

stood  in  the  doooi.    Baft  I 

the  slight 

^b- h^  of  Miv  Aaaa  Clillaa. 

aerosB  the  hkmb,  hol&ig 

ch9f&iit  ipprit^i^  mwiarr 

**0h!'8&evaitd,iamleaeChatiPtat«n^«i» 
mj  heart,'*  he  ii  dead  i    fie 

It  was  ne  dae  ilan  «a 
rocco  work-boiL 
did  not  look  a 
her  in  lay  l*»^         _  , 
straage  lajad,  ^vnf 

Ihafbm^ihcrakilarfimlMrMwt,    tlfaa 
nliayial 


Aaae  Clillaa.    She  awaa  lamekif 
.  hQl&«  oat  both  ho-  haadt  ia  a 


a  daj  cidar  llaa  «haa  I 
fir  saar  Iraai  aaf  fianad 


first  dniia  i 
ho^wodV  11 
mediately.    Hire*  or 
could,  with  Wf 
tion  of  her 


had  la 


practised oo  the_ 

I  did  not  sec  the  imtmuk  tM»  ageia.  la  las 
midst  of  her  new  and  wrfiawtaf  mi.  Mn  V*Mmm 
had  the  precaaliMi  lo  laaMve  k  UdMv%  I  mm 
er^  again  lolo  the  roeaiifhaiO  I  had  4iMawt«i 
I  was  at  soaia  iRiahte  ta  hk  «aM  aof  idM  l)f  iHa^ 
togainaseeaadaifehtark;  fail  I  «»  Marfanf  lliil 
Mrs.  Fofbea  ihod  aoe  laiPt  JlrtiidWg  wiihiiK 
giring  aie  a  fttit  esateeaaea.  We  »e09  mMif  Ar 
remituaca  aad  tailBMilMis  £saai  ISai^aadr  mi  m 


\%pKAdkm 


»4irher|r^7rQ. 
i4(<hirgi< 


loveho<«i«  ahU 
ac<|ttaintaaee  wA  heE*    iM 
S)^mpathj 


p4i 


and  lit  li^  TnrLi:t?p?d  me,  I  earned  with  me  a  nelh 
ted  ;  .  and  I  asketi  her 

tot  ,L»  I  waited  lor  it, 

'*  1  Will  t-Ii  yoiir  m^J  lo  brai^  your  work-box/"  I 
said,  going  to  tbe  door  an<i  calling  the  servant. 
'*  Your  mistrcM  has  a  red  morocco  work^x,**  1  laid 
to  ber^  as  tkm  aaswered  my  soomions. 

^*  Yes,  BIT,*  she  replied. 

**Whereisit?'' 

^  In  her  bedroom,"  ihe  said. 

^'MrcFodMsi  wiafatt  ti  heoof^heiv."  I  tnraed 
hack  lelo  the  rooa.  Mo.  Feme  had  me  dmAhr 
paie^  hot  her  eyas  bahad  aiQco^  mm  her  leedi 
were  eJrarlwid  oiider  her  lipi  with  aa  eocpeMOfli  of 
slidibofaaeH.  IW  maid  brooght  the  work4x»c.  I 
waiarfid,  with  it  ia  aij  haDd%  ap  to  Ihe  sofii  wfaera 

^Yon  teai^ber  1^1  aittk?M  Mfced.    ^'Ityak 

£he  M  aaf  aoawar  hy  mnUbnl  thepe  was  a  veiy 
pmtm  m  her  laae  i^ras. 

sbI  1  aia  aot  a  atto  to  for* 
^ffmmfm.   Jm  ym  .mm  mM  mB  tkm 

ir«  aad  fee  Qfye 
lafrraate  pe- 
at Aka^ 


asdi  a  rtiiiy.    Ite  wai  alwafs  ia 
Am  WM  ka^  m  shw^f  {  aad  ihapf  | 

fpaat  aim  ^  a  rail  aaai  ^  if t 


*llaa  wiiohriiadfaa?*  liayai 
jUtanaaa  aaaJiaaaa  atoa  4s 


lUAt  ill 


aaanv  twi  die  vat  not  amrw  < 
aaai     fir  tattcad  t#  hs 

aar^  >l«  laatHjl 

iyMi-  .  . '  iaiaaa      A  hm  mmakm  itMm,  * 

Um  til  Uiet/  <MPa  v*wm  hf  anviridNAt,  —  sh4» « 

f<«rtivf  ^  and  Afc^rad  had  a  haw  f^vatii  ^ 

iMB^aad  thaf  aaasie  l^hiir»atti  t '  '   - 

hsia  tiaaa  vaf)r  aiya^*    *f\m2§^ 

\m  m&m  mtmnk  ^  «>^^  «#  a  !»« 


mff  a 


t^hm 


I 


a  ahiU  iha  i 


nL 


tiUi  fU^\ 


)iyA«^<  lupi     iU< 
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the  window  of  the  compartment  next  the  van,  when 
AhVed  had  gone.  They  had  promised  me  that  the 
train  should  stop  at  Camden-town  if  I  could  only 
keep  your  attention  engaged  until  then.  You  know 
how  I  succeeded." 

"  But  how  did  you  dispose  of  the  box?"  I  asked. 
"  You  could  not  have  concealed  it  about  you  ;  that 
I  am  sure  oi'.'* 

'*  Ah  !  "  she  said,  "  nothing  was  easier.  Monsieur 
Bonnard  liad  described  the  van  to  me,  and  you  re- 
member I  j)ut  the  box  down  at  the  end  of  tiie  coun- 
ter, close  to  the  corner  where  I  hid  myself  at  every 
station.  There  was  a  door  with  a  window  in  it,  and 
I  asked  if  I  might  have  the  window  open,  as  the  van 
was  too  warm  lor  me.  I  believe  Monsieur  Bonnard 
could  liave  taken  it  from  me  by  only  leaning  throuo^h 
his  window,  but  he  preferred  stepping  out,  and  tak- 
ing it  from  my  hand,  just  as  the  train  was  leaving 
Watford,  —  on  the  far  side  of  the  carriages,  you  un- 
derstand. It  was  the  last  station,  and  the  train 
came  to  a  stand  at  Camden-town.  After  all,  the 
box  was  not  out  of  your  sij^ht  more  than  twenty 
minutes  before  you  missed  it.  Monsieur  Bonnard 
and  I  hurried  out  of  the  station,  and  Alfred  followed 
us.  The  box  was  forced  open,  —  the  lock  has  never 
been  mended,  for  it  was  a  peculiar  one,  —  and  Mon- 
sieur Bonnard  took  possession  of  the  papers.  He 
left  the  box  with  me,  after  putting  inside  it  a  roll  of 
notes.  Alfred  and  I  were  married  next  morning, 
and  I  went  back  to  my  aunt  s ;  but  we  did  not  tell 
papa  of  our  marriage  for  three  or  four  months.  That 
IS  the  story  of  my  red  morocco  work-box.*' 

She  smiled  with  the  provoking  mirthfulness  of  a 
mischievous  child.  There  was  one  point  still,  on 
which  my  curiosity  was  unsatisfied. 

*'  Did  you  know  what  the  despatches  were  about  ?  " 
I  asked. 

"  O  no  !  "  she  answered  ;  "  I  never  understood 
politics  in  the  least.  I  knew  nothing  about  them. 
Monsieur  did  not  say  a  word  ;  he  did  not  even  look 
at  the  papers  while  we  were  by.  I  would  never, 
never,  have  taken  a  registered  letter,  or  anything 
with  money  in  it,  you  know.  But  all  those  papei-s 
could  be  written  again  quite  eajjily.  You  must  not 
think  me  a  thief,  Mr.  Wilcox ;  there  was  nothing 
worth  money  among  the  papers." 

*•  They  were  worth  five  hundred  pounds  to  you," 
I  said.     "  Did  you  ever  see  Bonnanl  again  ?  " 

**  Never  again,"  she  replied.  *'  He  said  he  was 
going  to  return  to  his  native  country.  Idon*t  think 
Bonnard  was  his  real  name." 

Alost  likely  not,  I  thought ;  but  I  said  no  more  to 
Mrs.  Forbes.  Once  again  I  was  involved  in  a  groat 
perplexity  alx)ut  this  all'air.  It  was  clearly  my  duty 
to  ri'port  the  discovery  at  head-(iuarters,  but  I  shrank 
from  doing  so.  One  of  the  chief  culprits  was  al- 
ready gone  to  another  judgment  than  that  of  man  ; 
Si'vcral  years  had  obliterated  all  traces  of  Monsieur 
Honnard;  and  the  only  victim  of  justice  would  be 
this  poor  little  dupe  of  the  two  greater  criminals. 
At  last  I  came  to  the  conclusion  to  send  the  whole 
of  the  j)articulars  to  Mr.  Huntingdon  himself:  and  I 
wrolc  them  to  him,  without  remark  or  conuncnt. 

The  answer  that  camu  to  Mrs.  Forbes  and  me  in 
Alexandria  was  the  announcement  of  Mr.  lluntip.g- 
don's  suvldon  death  of  some  disease  of  the  heart,  on 
the  clay  which  I  calculated  would  put  him  in  pos- 
session of  my  conununication.  Mrs.  Forbes  w;is 
again  overwhelmed  with  apparently  hoart-rendinir 
sorrow  and  remorse.  The  income  lett  to  her  was 
8011U  thing  less  than  one  hundred  poumls  a  year. 
The  secretary  of  the  post-ollice,  who  had  been  a  per- 


sonal friend  of  the  deceased  gentleman,  wns  his  sole  I 
executor;  and  I  received  a  letter  from  him,  cod- 
taining  one  for  Mrs.  Forbes,  which  recommended  | 
her,  in  terms  not  to  be  misunderstood,  to  fix  upon 
some  residence  abroad,  and  not  to  return  to  Ln«-  , 
land.     She  fancied  she  would  like  the  seclusion  and  ! 
quiet  of  a  convent  ^   and  I  made  arrangements  ibr 
her  to  enter  one  in  Malta,  where  she  would  still  be 
under  British  protection.    I  left  Alexandria  m}-sc]f 
on  the  arrival  of  another  packet-agent ;  and  on  my 
return  to  I-K)ndon  I  had  a  private  inter^'iew  with  the 
secreLiry.     I  found  that  there  was  no  need  to  in- 
form him  of  the  circumstances  I  have  related  to  yon, 
as  he  had  taken  i)osscssion  of  all  of  Mr.  Hunting 
don's  papers.     In  consideration  of  his  ancient  friend- 
ship, and  of  the  escape  of  those  who  mo9t  meriti-d  ' 
punishment,  he  had  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  I 
was  quite  as  well  to  let  bvgones  be  bygones. 

At  the  conclusion  of  tde  interview  I  delivered  a  I 
message  which  Mrs.  Forbes  had   emphatif-'ally  in- 
trusted to  me. 

"  Mrs.  Forbes  wished  me  to  impress  upon  yonr 
mind,"  I  said,  "  that  neither  she  nor  Mr.  Forbes 
would  have  been  guilty  of  this  misdemeanor  if  tbey 
had  not  been  very  much  in  love  with  one  another, 
and  very  much  in  want  of  money.'* 

"  Ah  !**  replied  the  secretary,  with  a  smile,  "if 
Cleopatra's  nose  had  been  shorter,  the  fate  of  the 
world  would  have  been  different !  ** 

NO.  5  BRANCH  LINE. 
THE  ENGINEER. 
His  name,  sir«  was  Matthew  Price  ;  mine  is  Ben- 
jamin Hardy.  We  were  born  within  a  few  daj-a  of 
each  other ;  bred  up  in  the  same  village ;  taught  at 
the  same  school.  I  cannot  remember  Uie  time^rfaen 
we  were  not  close  friends.  Even  as  boys,  we  never 
knew  what  it  was  to  quarrel.  We  had  not  a  thought, 
we  had  not  a  possession,  that  was  not  in  common. 
We  would  have  stood  by  each  other,  fearlessly,  to 
the  death.  It  was  such  a  friendship  as  one  reads 
about  sometimes  in  books :  fast  and  nrm  as  the  f*nnt 
Tors  upon  our  native  moorlands,  true  as  the  sun  in 
the  heavens. 

The  name  of  our  village  was  Chadleigli.  Lifted 
high  above  the  pasture  flats  which  stretched  away  at 
our  feet  like  a  measureless  green  lake  and  melted 
into  mist  on  the  farthest  horizon,  it  nestled,  a  tinv 
stone-built  hamlet,  in  a  sheltered  hollow  about  mij- 
way  between  the  plain  and  the  plateau.  Above  u.s 
rising  ridge  beyond  ridge,  slope  beyond  slopv.  .spread 
the  mountainous  moor-country,  bare  and  bleak  fi>r 
the  most  part,  with  here  and  there  a  patch  of  culti- 
vated field  or  hardy  plantation,  and  crowned  hiu'!jest 
of  all  withmas:?es  of  huge  gray  crag,  .abrupt,  isilati'd, 
hoary,  and  older  than  the  deluge.  Thesn  wi-re  the 
Tors,  —  Druids'  Tor,  King's  Tor,  Castle  Tor.  and  :hi^ 
like;  sacred  places,  as  I  have  heard,  in  the  .-.luii^ii: 
time,  where  crownings,  burning*,  luim.in  sioriJi:i:N 
and  all  kinds  of  bloody  heathen  rites  were  jHTfonnefJ. 
Bones,  too,  had  been  found  there,  and  arrow-hi^r.ils, 
and  ornaments  of  gohl  and  glass.  I  had  a  va-nse 
awe  of  the  Tors  in  those  l)oyi>h  days,  an»l  wou!d  not 
have  gone  near  them  after  dark  for  the  heaviest 
bribe. 

I  have  said  that  we  were  bom  in  the  same  vi!- 

laiie.     lie  was   the   son  of  a  small   tanu-r.  named 

William  Price,  an<l  the  ehlest  of  a  faniilv  of  st-ven; 

j  I  was  the  only  child  of  Ephraim  Har.ly'.  the  Chad- 

I  leigh  blacksmith  —  a  well-known  man  i:i  those  parts. 

I  whose  memory  is  not  forgotten  to  this  dav.     Ju5i  so 
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far  (is  a  farmer  is  supposed  to  be  a  bigger  raan  than 
n  blackiiTiitth,  ^lnt*s  father  might  b«j  asi'ul  io  have  a 
better  standing  than  luine  ;  but  WillUni  IVice,  with 
his  small  boidin;j  and  his  seven  boys,  wa?*  in  fact,  as 
poor  aa  many  a  tl ay-laborer  ;  whilst  the  blacksmith* 
well-to-tlo^  bustliUfT,  popular,  and  open-handed,  was 
a  person  of  soffn?  importance  in  the  place.  All  this» 
liowcver^  had  nothings  to  do  with  Mat  an*!  raysulf. 
It  novfr  o<x"urr(Ki  to  either  ofua  that  his  jacket  was 
out  at  elbows,  or  that  our  mutual  funds  eame  alt*> 
gi^thcr  from  my  poekot.  It  was  enough  for  us  that 
we  sat  on  the  same  sc'hool-bcneh^  conned  our  ta«ks 
1mm  thtt  Bamo  primer,  fou^jht  each  other  s  battlest 
screened  each  other*ji  linults  fi^'hetl,  nulted,  played 
truantf  robbed  opcLards  and  birds*  nests  together^  and 
spent  every  half-hour,  authorized  or  stolen,  in  each 
other's  society.  It  was  a  happy  time  ;  but  it  could 
not  go  on  forever.  My  father,  being  prosperous, 
resolved  to  put  me  forward  in  the  world.  I  must 
know  more»  antl  do  better,  than  himself.  The  forge 
was  not  good  enough,  the  little  world  of  Chadleigh 
not  wide  enonrrh,  for  me.  Thu-?  it  happened  that  I 
was  still  swinging  the  satchel  when  Mat  was  Avhis- 
tling  at  the  piougb,and  that  at  last,  when  my  future 
course  was  gliaj^ed  out,  we  were  separated,  as  it  then 
seemed  to  us,  for  life.  For,  blacksmith's  son  as  I 
was,  furnace  and  forge,  in  some  form  or  other,  pleased 
mo  best,  and  I  chose  to  be  a  working  engineer.  So 
my  father  by  and  by  apprenticed  me  to  a  Birming- 
ham inm-master ;  and,  having  bidden  farewell  to  Mat 
and  Cliaflleigh,  and  the  gray  old  Tors  in  the  shadow 
of  which  1  h^d  spent  all  the  days  of  my  life,  I  turned 
my  face  northward,  and  went  over  into  "  the  Black 
country.** 

I  am  not  going  to  dwell  on  this  part  of  my  storj\ 
How  I  worked  out  the  term  of  my  apprenticeship ; 
how,  when  I  had  served  my  fidl  time  and  become  u 
skilled  workman,  I  look  Mat  from  the  plough  and 
brought  him  over  to  the  Black  Country,  sharing 
with  hira  lodging,  wages,  experience,  —  all,  in  short, 
that  I  bad  to  give;  how  he,  naturally  quick  to  learn 
and  brimful  of  quiet  energy,  worked  his  way  up  a 
step  at  a  time,  and  came  by  and  by  to  be  a  **  first 
hand"  in  his  own  department;  how,  during  all 
these  years  of  change,  and  trial,  and  ctTort,  the  old 
boyif^h  affection  never  wavered  or  weakened,  but 
went  on,  growing  with  our  growth  and  strengthening 
with  our  strenn^h  —  arc  facta  which  1  need  do  no 
more  than  outliue  in  this  place. 

About  this  time  —  it  will  be  remembered  that  I 
speak  of  the  daj-s  when  Mat  and  1  were  on  tlie 
bright  side  of  thirty  —  it  happtmed  that  our  firm 
contracted  to  supply  six  fli-st-class  locomotives  to 
run  on  the  new  liiie,  then  in  process  of  construe* 
tion,  between  Turin  and  Genoa.  It  was  the  liriit 
Italian  order  we  had  taken.  Wo  bad  had  dealings 
with  France,  Holland,  Belgium,  Germany;  but 
never  with  Italy.  The  connection,  therefore,  was 
new  and  valuable,  —  all  the  more  valuable  because 
our  Tninsalpine  neighbors  had  but  lately  begun  to 
lay  down  the  iron  roads,  and  would  be  safe  to  need 
more  of  our  good  English  work  as  they  wi'nt  on. 
So  the  Birniinghani  fu^m  set  themselves  t^o  the  con- 
tract with  a  will,  lengthened  our  working  hours, 
increased  our  wages,  tJ^ok  on  fresh  handx^  and  de- 
termined, if  energy  and  promptitude  could  do  it, 
to  place  themselves  at  the  head  of  the  Italian  labor- 
market  and  stay  there.  They  desen-ed  and  achieved 
success.  The  six  locomotives  were  not  only  turned 
out  to  time,  but  were  shipped,  despatched,  an<l  de- 
livered with  a  promptitude  that  fairly  amazed  our 
Piedmonteae  consignee.    I  was  not  a  little  proud. 


yon  may  be  sure,  when  I  found  myself  appointed  to 
superintend  the  transport  of  the  engines*  Being 
allowed  a  couple  of  assistants,  I  contrived  that  Mat 
should  be  one  of  them;  and  thus  we  enjoy eil  to- 
gether the  first  great  holiday  of  our  lives. 

It  was  a  wonderful  change  for  two  Birmingham 
oper.itives  fresh  from  the  Black  Countrv.  The  fairy 
city,  with  its  crescent  background  of  Alps ;  the  port 
crowded  with  strange  shipping  ;  the  marvellous  blue 
sky  and  bluer  sea;  the  painted  housc^s  on  the  quays; 
the  quaint  cathedral,  laced  with  black  and  white 
marble;  the  street  of  jewellers,  like  an  Arabian 
^'ightjj'  bazfiar;  the  street  of  palaces,  with  its  Moor- 
ish court-yards,  its  fotmtains  and  orange-trees ;  the 
women  veiled  like  brides;  the  galley-«lavcs  cdiained 
two  and  two;  the  processions  of  priests  and  friars; 
the  everlasting  clangor  of  bells;  the  babble  of  a 
strange  tongue ;  the  singular  lightness  and  brightness 
of  the  climate,  —  made,  altogether,  such  a  crnubina- 
tion  of  wonders  that  we  wandered  about,  the  first 
day,  in  a  kind  of  bewildered  dream,  like  chihlren  at 
a  fair.  Before  thst  week  was  ended,  Vieing  tempted 
by  the  beauty  of  the  place  and  the  liberality  of  the 
pay,  we  had  jigreed  to  take  service  with  the  Turin 
and  Genoa  Railway  Company,  and  to  turn  our 
backs  upon  Birmingham  forever. 

Then  began  a  new  life,  —  a  life  so  active  and 
healthy,  so  steeped  in  fresh  air  and  sunshine,  tluit  we 
sometimes  marvelled  how  wc  ccjuld  have  endured 
the  gloom  of  the  Black  Country.  We  wen:*  con- 
stantly up  and  down  the  line  i  now  at  Genoa,  now 
at  Turin,  taking  trial  tiips  with  tlie  locomotives,  and 
placing  our  old  experiences  at  the  service  of  our 
new  employers. 

In  the  mean  while  wc  made  Genoa  our  liead-quar- 
ters,  and  hired  a  couple  of  rooms  over  a  small  shop 
in  a  by-street  sloping  down  to  the  quays.  Such  a 
busy  little  street,  —  so  steep  and  windmg  that  no 
vehicles  conld  pass  through  it,  and  so  narrow  that 
the  sky  looked  like  a  mere  atrip  of  deep-blue  ribbon 
overhead !  Everj*^  house  in  it,  however,  was  a  shop, 
where  the  goods  encroached  on  tlic  footway,  or  were 
piled  about  the  door,  or  hung  like  tapestry  from  the 
balconies ;  and  all  day  long,  from  dawn  to  dusk,  an 
incessant  stream  of  passei-s-by  poured  np  and  down 
between  the  port  and  the  upper  quarter  of  the  city. 

Our  landlady  was  the  widow  of  a  silver-worker, 
and  lived  by  the  sale  of  fdigrce  ornaments,  cheap 
jewelry,  combs,  fans,  and  toys  in  ivory  antl  jet* 
She  had  an  only  daughter  nmned  Gianetta,  who 
served  in  the  shop,  and  was  sin^ply  the  most  beau- 
tiful woman  I  ever  beheld.  looking  back  across 
this  weary  chasm  of  years,  and  bringing  her  image 
before  me  (as  I  can  and  do)  with  all  tlie  vivItbRHS 
of  life,  I  am  unable,  even  now,  to  det4.'et  a  flaw  in 
her  beauty.  I  do  not  attempt  to  describe  her.  I  do 
not  believe  there  is  a  poet  living  who  could  fmd  the 
words  to  do  it ;  but  I  onec  saw  a  picture  that  was 
somewhat  like  her  (not  half  so  lovely,  but  still  like 
her),  and,  for  aught  I  know,  that  picture  is  Ftill 
hanging  where  I  last  looked  at  it, — ^ufjon  the  walls 
of*  the  Louvre.  It  n^prtB^entcil  a  woman  with  brown 
eyes  and  golden  hair,  looking  over  her  hhutdder  into 
a  circular  mirror  held  by  n  bearded  man  in  the 
backgmund.  In  this  man,  as  I  then  uudei'stood, 
the  artist  had  painted  his  own  portniit;  in  her,  the 
portrait  of  the  woman  he  loved.  No  picture  that  I 
ever  saw  was  half  so  beautiful,  and  yet  it  was  not 
worthy  to  be  namod  in  the  same  breatli  with  6ta- 
netta  Coneglia. 

Vou  may  be  certain  the  widow's  shop  did  not 
want  for  customers.     All  Genoa  knew  bow  fair  a 
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faco  was  to  l)0  seen  bebiud  that  dingy  little  counter; 
nud  (Tianotta,  llirt  as  she  w:is,  had  more  lovers  than 
8ho  oart'd  to  remember,  even  hy  name.  Gentle  and 
simple,  rich  and  poor,  from  the  red-cappi'd  sailor 
buying  his  ean'ings  or  his  amulet,  to  the  nobleman 
carelessly  purchasing  halt*  the  filigrees  in  the  win- 
dow, she  treatetl  them  all  alike,  —  encouraged  them, 
Uu^rhed  at  them,  led  them  on  and  turned  them  oflf 
at  iier  pleasure.  She  had  no  more  heart  tlian  a 
marble  statue,  as  Mat  and  I  discovered  by  and  by, 
to  our  bitter  cost. 

I  cannot  tell  to  this  day  how  it  came  about,  or 
what  lirst  led  me  to  suspect  how  things  were  gomg 
with  us  both ;  but  long  before  the  waning  of  that 
autumn  a  coldness  had  sprung  up  between  my  friend 
and  myself.  It  was  nothing  that  could  have  been 
put  into  words.  It  was  nothing  that  either  of  us 
could  have  explained  or  justified,  to  save  his  life. 
We  loilj;ed  to^iether,  ate  together,  worked  together, 
exactly  as  l)etbre ;  we  even  took  our  long  evening's 
walk  *t.-»gether,  when  the  day's  labor  was  endt^: 
auu  exctf])t.  i>erhans,  that  we  were  more  silent  than 
of  old,  no  mere  luoker-on  could  have  detected  a 
shadow  of  change.  Yet  there  it  was,  silent  and  sub- 
tle, widening  the  gulf  between  us  every  day. 

I:  was  not  his  fault.  He  was  too  true  and  gentle- 
hearted  to  have  willinglv  brought  about  such  a  state 
of  thinj:?  between  us.  ]Si either  do  I  believe  —  fiery 
as  my  nature  is  —  that  it  was  mine.  It  was  all  hers 
—  hers  iK^m  firFt  to  last  — the  sin,  and  the  shame, 
an  1  the  sorrow. 

If  she  Lai  shown  a  fair  and  open  preference  for 
e::hor  j-f  •^,  no  real  harm  coula  have  come  of  it 
I  wc  ■.:',  i  have  pu:  any  constraint  upon  myself,  and. 
lle.wor.  knows !  have  b-ome  any  sufTerlng.  to  see 
Mat  rt  .kl'y  happy.  I  know  that  be  would  have  done 
iho  san:v.  .ir.d  more  if  he  could,  for  me.  Bat  Gia- 
nt-:u  cared  not  one  sou  for  either.  She  never  meant 
to  cl.cosc  l-etw^.-rn  us.  I:  gratiSel  her  vanity  to 
divide  us :  ::  aoi'jsed  her  to  p'.ay  wiih  us.  I:  would 
ris?  =:y  p.-w^r  :-:  telibrw.  :v  a  thousand  iuipercep::- 
t  lo  sha  Ivs  o:\ o-.:uotr^-.  —  rv :--:  l:r^er:r-j: c :*a  ^-lance. 
tiiv  sUvSt.tut". *ii  ot  a  ''*'."r*a.  t^o  r.Lttir  ~  ct  a  siui.-...— — 
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world  anew.  This  I  told  her,  paanonatelj  and 
sternly,  standing  before  her  in  the  little  parlor  it 
the  back  of  the  shop,  one  bleak  I>eceinber  momine. 

*^  If  it  's  Mat  whom  }-oa  care  for  most,"  I  said, 
^^  tell  me  so  in  one  wopJ,  and  I  ^*ill  never  trouble 
j'ou  again.  He  is  better  worth  your  Iovg.  I  am 
jealous  and  exacting ;  be  is  as  tnudng  and  <isseinsh 
as  a  woman.  Speak,  Gianetta;  am  I  to  bid  toq 
good  by  for  ever  and  ever,  or  am  I  to  write  hnme 
to  my  mother  in  England,  bidding  her  pray  to  God  to 
bless  the  woman  who  has  prooused  to  be  mv*  wife  ?  " 

"You  plead  your  friend's  cause  well,"'  sh€  re- 
plied haughtily.  *'Matteo  onght  to  be  gratefiiL 
This  is  more  than  he  ever  did  for  yoa.^ 

"  Give  me  my  answer,  for  pity's  sake,"  I  ex- 
claimed, "  and  let  me  go ! " 

**  You  are  free  to  go  or  stay,  Signor  IngleBe,*'  she 
replied.    **  I  am  not  your  jailor." 

*'  Do  you  bid  me  leave  you  ?  ^ 

"  Beata  Madro  I  not  I.""' 

**  Will  you  marr}-  me  if  I  stay  ?  " 

^e  laughed  aloud,  —  such  a  merrv-,  mocking,  mil- 
sical  laugh',  like  a  chime  of  silver  bells ! 

*•  You  ask  too  much."  she  said. 

*^  Only  what  you  have  led  me  to  hope  these  five 
or  six  months  past ! " 

"  That  is  just  what  Maueo  says.  How  tuesome 
you  both  are ! " 

**  O  Gianetta.**  I  sa^  pasRonately.  --  be  serioiu 
for  one  moment !  I  am  a  ro'jgh  fdlow.  it  is  true,  — 
not  half  good  enough  or  clever  eno3^  ibr  von :  bet 
I  love  you  with  my  whole  heart,  aM  an  ^Lmperor 
could  do  no  more." 

'•  I  am  glad  of  it."  she  rt riled :  - 1  do  not  want 
j  you  to  love  me  less," 

I  "  Then  you  cannot  wish  to  make  me  wretched! 
I  Win  you  pronuse  me  ?  " 

1  "  I  promise  rothlnz.*  sa:i  she.  with  aaotlser  bent 
.  of  laugh:cr,  -  exoepi  ;2u:  I  wiU  szt  dujtt  Mat- 
I  tco ! "  ^ 

Excer:  :J:a:  she  wo::Ii  ncc  arirry  Maneo '.  Only 
that.  S":-:  a  wcri  o:"  ir-pe  i:t  cysilfl  Xc^dilng  bo* 
m V  frlr r- 1*5  oc n it  =ina:;:-z.  I  =ich:  gt:  comfort  and 
sr-dsh  iTiunip".  ani  si:=ie  sor:  cr^rau*  assorance  out 
c:'  :i.\:.  i:  I  Ixuli.  Ani  f:^  r:-  =iy  shaae.  I  ii-L  I 
::7"A5r'e-i  a; :'--:  vain  t:-::ur40cr:srz-  an-i.  xV>:.l  that  I 
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ImpulsiTe  afl  1  am,  this  evidence  of  returning  good- 
will at  once  called  up  mv  better  feelings. 

**  With  all  my  heart,  ilat,*'  I  replied ;  "  shall  we 
go  to  Goz3?oU*s  y  " 

•*  No,  no/'  he  said,  hniriedly*  "  Some  qtiieter 
place « — Bome  place  where  we  can  talk.  I  haye 
something  to  say  to  you.** 

1  noticed  now  tliot  he  looked  pale  and  agitated, 
and  an  uneiisy  sense  of  appT»?hension  stole  upon  me. 
We  tlecided  on  the  *'  Peseatore/'  a  little  ont-of-the 
way  trattoria,  down  near  the  Molo  Vccchio.  There, 
in  n  dinj^y  salon,  frequented  chiefly  by  seamen,  and 
redoh.'nt  of  tobacco,  we  ordered  our  simple  dinner. 
MsLt  scarcely  swallowed  a  morsel,  but,  calling  pre»- 
entlv  lor  a  bottle  of  Sicilian  winct  drank  eagerly* 

•*  Well,  Mat"  I  said,  m  the  hst  dish  was  placed  on 
the  table,"  what  news  have  vou  ?  " 

**  Bad." 

"  I  cruessed  that  from  yoor  face." 

*'  Bad  for  you,  —  bad  for  me.     Qianetta/" 

*'  What  of  Gianetta  ?  " 

He  passed  hiB  hand  nervously  across  hii*  lip«. 

**  Gianetta  is  false,  —  worse  Uian  false."  he  said,  in 
a  hoarse  voice.  ♦*  She  valuer  •&  honest  man^s  heart 
juBt  as  she  values  a  llower  for  her  hair,  —  wears  it 
for  a  day,  then  throws  it  a^idc  forever.  She  has 
cruelly  wronged  ua  both." 

"  In  what  way  f    Good  Heavens,  speak  out ! " 

^*  Jn  the  worst  way  that  a  woman  can  wrong  those 
who  love  her.  She  has  sold  herself  to  the  Miu^heee 
Loredano." 

The  blood  rushed  to  my  head  and  face  in  a  burn- 
ing torrent.  I  could  scarcely  see,  and  dared  not 
trust  myself  to  speak. 

*'  I  saw  her  going  towards  the  cathedral,"  he  went 
on,  hurriedly.  **  It  was  about  three  hours  ago.  I 
thought  she  might  be  going  to  confefflion,  so  I  hung 
back  and  followed  her  at  a  distance.  When  she  got 
inside^  however,  she  went  straight  to  the  back  of  the 
pulpit,  where  this  man  was  waiting  for  her.  You 
remember  him,  —  an  old  man  who  used  to  haunt  the 
shop  a  month  or  two  back.  Well,  seeing  how  deep 
in  conversation  they  were,  and  how  they  stood  close 
under  the  pulpit  with  their  backs  towards  the  church, 
I  fell  into  a  passion  of  anger  and  went  straight  up  the 
aisle,  intending  to  say  or  do  something,  1  scarcely 
knew  what,  but,  at  all  events,  to  draw  her  arm 
through  mine,  and  take  her  home.  W^hen  I  came 
within  a  few  feet,  however,  ai»d  found  only  a  big 
pillar  between  myself  and  them,  I  paused.  They 
could  not  see  me,  nor  I  them  ;  but  1  could  hear  their 
voices  distinctly,  and^ — and  I  llstened.^^ 

**  Well,  and  you  heard  --*' 

"  The  terras  of  a  shameful  bargain  —  beauty  on 
the  one  aide,  gold  on  the  other;  so  many  thou- 
sand francs  a  year  ;  a  villa  near  Naples  —  Pah ! 
it  makes  me  sick  to  repeat  it." 

And,  with  a  shudder,  he  poured  out  another  glass 
of  wine  and  drank  it  at  a  draught. 

"  After  that,**  he  said,  presently,  "  I  made  no 
effort  to  bring  her  away.  The  whole  thing  was  so 
colli -blooded,  so  deliberate,  so  shameful,  that  I  felt 
I  had  only  to  wipe  her  out  of  my  memory,  and  leave 
her  to  her  fate.  I  stole  out  of  the  cathedral,  and 
walked  about  here  by  the  sea  for  ever  so  long,  try- 
ing to  get  my  thoughts  straight.  Then  I  remetnbered 
you,  B^n ;  and  the  rccolloetion  of  how  this  wanton 
hail  uonie  between  us  and  broken  up  our  lives  drove 
me  wild.  So  J  went  up  to  the  station  and  waited  for 
you.  I  felt  you  ought  to  know  it  all ;  and  —  and  I 
thought,  perhaps,  that  we  might  go  back  to  England 
together." 


"  The  Marchese  Lorcdano  I " 

It  was  all  that  I  could  say ;  all  that  I  could  think. 
As  Mat  ha<i  just  said  of  himself,  1  felt  **  like  one 
stunned." 

*'  There  is  one  other  thing  I  may  as  well  tell  you,** 
he  added,  reluctantly,  "  if  only  to  show  you  how  fake 
a  woman  can  be.  Wo  — we  were  to  have  been  mar- 
ried  next  month, 

"  We  f    Who  ?    What  do  vou  mean  ?  ** 

"  1  mean  that  we  were  to  tave  been  married,  — 
Gianetta  and  I." 

A  sudden  storm  of  rage,  of  flCom,  of  incredulity, 
swept  over  me  at  this,  and  seemed  to  carry  my 
senses  nway. 

*;  You  !  "  I  cried.  «  Gianetta  marry  you  I  I  don't 
beheve  it." 

*»  I  wish  I  had  not  believed  it,"  he  replied,  looking 
up  as  if  piiEzle<l  by  my  vehemence,  **  But  she  prom* 
i^ed  me ;  and  I  thought,  when  she  promised  it,  she 
meant  it." 

*'•  She  told  me,  weeks  ago,  that  she  would  never  be 
your  wife !  *• 

His  color  ro^,  his  brow  darkened  ;  but  when  his 
answer  came,  it  was  as  calm  us  the  last. 

**  Indeed  !  "  he  said.  "  Then  it  is  only  one  base- 
ness more.  She  told  mc  that  she  had  refused  you ; 
and  that  was  why  wo  kept  our  enga^ment  secret." 

"  Tell  the  truth.  Mat  Price,"  1  said,  we  11  nigh  be- 
side myself  with  suspicion.  **  Confess  that  everr 
word  of  this  is  falae !  Confess  that  Gianetta  will 
not  listen  to  you,  and  that  you  are  afraid  I  may  suc- 
ceed where  you  have  failed.  As  perhaps  I  shall,  — 
as  perhaps  1  shall,  afler  all ! " 

"  Are  you  mad  ?  "  he  exclaimed.  "  What  do  yott 
mean  ?  ** 

"  Tliat  I  believe  it  V(  just  a  trick  to  get  me  away 
to  England,  —  that  I  don't  credit  a  syllable  of  your 
story.     You  re  a  liar,  and  1  hate  you ! " 

He  rose,  and,  laying  one  hand  on  the  back  of  his 
chair,  looked  me  sternly  in  the  Ihxje, 

♦*  If  j-ou  were  not  Benjamin  Ilartly,**  he  said,  de* 
liberately,  "  1  would  thrash  you  within  an  inch  of 
your  lile.** 

The  words  had  no  sooner  paasod  his  lips  than  I 
sprang  at  him.  I  have  never  been  able  distinctly  to 
remember  what  followed.  A  curse,  —  a  blow,  —  a 
stnffigle, — a  moment  of  blind  fury, — a  cry, — a 
conSion  of  tongues, — a  circle  of  strange  faces. 
Then  1  see  Mat  lying  back  in  the  arms  of  a  by- 
stander J  myself  trembling  and  bevrildered,  —  the 
knife  flr*-pped  from  my  grasp;  blood  upon  the  floor; 
blood  upon  my  hands ;  blood  upon  his  shirt.  And 
then  I  hear  those  dreadlbl  words,  — 

"  0  Ben,  you  have  murdered  me  1 " 

He  did  not  die,  —  at  least,  not  there  and  then. 
He  was  carried  to  the  nearest  hospital,  and  lay  for 
some  weeks  between  life  and  death.  His  case,  they 
said,  was  diflScuIt  and  dangerous.  The  knife  had 
gone  in  just  below  the  colUr*bone,  and  pierced  down 
into  the  lungs.  He  was  not  allowed  to  speiik  or 
turn,  —  scarcely  to  breatiie  with  freedom.  He  might 
not  even  lift  his  head  to  drink.  I  sat  by  him  day 
and  night  all  through  that  sorrowful  time.  I  gave 
up  my  situation  on  the  railway;  I  quitted  my 
lodging  in  the  Vieolo  Balba ;  I  tried  to  tbrget  that 
such  a  woman  as  Gianetta  Cooeglia  had  ever  drawn 
breath.  I  lived  only  for  Mat ;  and  he  tried  to  live 
more,  I  believe,  for  my  sake  tlian  his  own.  Thus, 
in  the  bitter  silent  hours  of  pain  and  penitence, 
when  no  hand  but  mine  approached  his  lips  or 
smoothed  his  pillow,  the  old  triendshlp  came  back 
with  even  more  than  its  old  trust  and  faithfulness. 
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I  turned  hot  md  coh\ ;  T  tiembled ;  my  beart 

beat  fast,  and  my  breath  failed. 

"  Why  do  vou  tempt  me?  "  I  faltered* 

**  For  Ital/a  sake/*  be  wliTBpered ;  "  for  libeit/i 
pake.  I  know  )'oa  are  no  Italian ;  but,  for  all  tbat, 
you  may  be  a  friend.  This  Loredano  is  one  of  his 
country'ft  bitterest  enemiea.  St&y»  bera  ace  the  two 
tbousand  florins*'* 

I  thrust  his  band  back  £ercely. 

"No,  — no!"  Isaid,  **  No  blood-money.  If  I  do 
it,  I  do  il  ndther  for  Italy  not  for  money ;  but  for 
Tengoance." 

**Tor  vengeance  1 "  he  repeated- 

At  this  moment  the  signal  was  giren  for  backing 
up  to  the  platform*  I  sprang  to  my  place  upon  the 
engine  without  anothi^r  word.  When  1  again  looked 
towards  the  spot  where  be  had  been  standing,  the 
stranger  waa  gone, 

I  saw  them  take  their  places,  —  duke  and  duch- 
eUj  secretary  and  priest,  valet  and  maid,  I  saw  the 
station-master  bow  tbem  into  the  carriagetand  atand, 
barcbended,  beaide  the  door.  I  could  not  distin- 
guish their  faces ;  the  pl&^orm  was  too  dusk,  and 
the  glare  from  the  engine^fire  too  strong ;  but  I  rec- 
pgnisied  her  stately  figure  and  the  poise  of  her  head. 
Had  I  not  been  told  who  she  was,  I  should  have 
known  her  by  those  traits  alone*  Then  the  guard's 
whistle  shrilled  out,  and  the  station<master  made  his 
last  bow  ;  I  turned  the  steam  on  ;  and  we  started. 

My  blood  was  on  fire*  I  no  longer  trembletl  or 
hesitated,  I  Jelt  as  if  every  nerve  was  iron,  and 
every  pulse  instinct  with  deadly  purpose.  She  waa 
in  toy  power,  and  I  would  be  revenged.  She  should 
die,  —  she,  for  whom  I  had  stained  my  soul  with  my 
friend*a  blood  I  She  should  die,  in  the  plenitude  of 
her  wealth  and  her  beauty,  and  no  power  upon  earth 
should  save  her  I 

The  stations  dew  past.  I  put  on  more  steam ;  I 
bade  the  fireman  heap  in  the  coke,  and  stir  the 
blazing  mass.  I  would  have  outstripped  the  wind, 
had  it  been  possible.  Faster  and  faster — ^heclgea 
and  trees,  bridges  and  st^itionsT  ilaahing  past  —  vil* 
Ittges  no  sooner  seen  than  gone  —  telegraph  wires 
twisting,  and  dipping,  and  twining  themselves  in 
one,  wtth  the  awfnl  swiftness  of  our  pace  I  Faster 
and  faster,  till  the  greman  at  mj  liae  looks  white 


and  scared^  and  to  fb«I  to  the  fiir^ 

nnce.     Faster  atku  u      r-  ipind  rushes  in  wot 

faces  and  dHvc«  m        apoa  our  bps- 

I  would  have  vcuriieu  uu  iti^ve  iHy»e!fl  I  meant  to 
die  wiUi  the  rest*  Idad  as  1  was, " —  and  1  behtis 
from  my  very  »oul  that  1  ^frus  utterly  mad  for  tte 
time,  *—  I  felt  a  passing  P^ukg  of  pity  u>r  the  old  isan 
and  his  suite.  1  would  navo  spared  the  p(»or  feUov 
at  mv  side^  too,  if  1  could ;  but  the  pace  st  whki 
we  1        i  ;oing  made  eaeapo  impiossdblei. 

Vii  h  waa  passed  —  a  mere  oonliiaad  vmsm  tf 
lighta,  J.  ojana  dew  by*  At  Padtia,  but  nine  naks 
distant,  OUT  passengers  were  to  aJighU  I  saw  t^ 
fireman's  face  turned  uptin  me  in  remonstrance;  I  bsf 
hi^  Up!(  move,  though  I  eould  not  hear  a  word ;  I  bsv 
his  expression  change  suddenly  from  remonsbaaei 
to  a  deadly  terror,  ftnrl  ihvn  —  meratful  HeaT^^ 
then,  flir  the  fir^t  tinK%  I  sttw  tb^t  h&  and  J  wetcu 
lon^r  ^one  upon  tlie  on^iiu^.    . 

There  was  a  third  m^iu,  —  a  tluod  man  standh^ 
on  my  right  hand,  as  the  fireman  'vras  etanding  dq 
my  l«dl,  —  a  tall,  stalwart  man,  with  short,  cadiaj 
hair,  and  a  flat  Scotch  cap  upon  his  head.  As  I  fd 
back  in  the  first  shock  of  surprise,  he  stepped  ueaitti 
took  my  pLtee  at  the  engine,  and  tamed  the  Etem 
ofT.  1  opened  my  lips  to  speak  to  him  ;  he  toiwd 
his  bead  slowly,  and  looked  me  in  the  faee.  I 

Matthew  Price  \ 

I  uttered  one  long  wild  crj',  flung  my  arms  wtldly  [ 
up  above  my  head,  and  fell  aa  if  I  nad  been  imiftsa  | 
with  an  aace. 

I  am  prepared  &r  the  objecltona  that  may  bi 
made  to  ray  ttonr,  J  expect,  as  a  matter  of  cocuk* 
to  be  told  that  thia  was  an  optical  illn;sion»  or  thai  I 
was  suffering  from  pressure  on  the  brain,  or  eveii  this 
I  labored  under  an  attack  of  temporary  inaanitr.  1 
have  heard  all  these  arguments  before,  and,  if  I  msj 
be  forgiven  for  saying  so,  I  have  no  desire  to  ben 
them  aj^in.  My  own  mind  baa  been  made  upupa 
this  subject  for  many  a  year.  All  tliat  I  can  saj  — 
all  that  I  know  is  —  that  Matthew  Price  cjune  hack 
from  the  dead  to  sa^e  my  soul  and  tlie  liTta  of  thai 
whom  I,  in  my  giuTty  ra^e,  would  have  hnrried  b) 
dostrugtion.  fl^lieve  this  m  I  believe  tn  the  meicy  'i 
of  H^ven  and  the  Ibrgiveiiesa  of  repentaiit  smnfiA 
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CHRISTMAS  EVE  JN   THE  LONDON 

MARKETS. 

nr  JAM^S    GREEXWOOT*, 

Arrnoii  or  *»a  nicht  ts  A  ttrumnjorSK/* 

Close  observers  of  the  bablts  and  customs  ot'tlic 
lower  orJer  of  Engliyb  workmen  have  recorded  the 
singular  facta  that,  as  a  rule,  thii  Sunday  is  by  theni 
regardt'tl,  not  as  an  entire,  but  as  a  half-holiday. 
Nay,  LleanliTiL'*:^  being  a  kindred  virtue  with  godli- 
nea:^,  it  is  indisputable  that,  as  i*egards  the  forepart 
of  Sunday^  he  is  guilty  of  desecration,  not  out  of 
neglect  and  carelepsneiiST  but  delibcratelj^  and  by  de- 
sign ;  for,  whereas  all  the  working  days  of  the  week 
he  sits  down  to  lireakfat't  with  a  visage  the  bright- 
er for  acquaintance  with  soap  and  water»  and  a  head 
of  hair  reclaimed  from  nocturnal  tangle,  the  Sab- 
bath break fa^^t- time  finds  him   at   his  own  hearth 
grimy  and  unkempt.     He  can  a  fiord  to  be  nutidy. 
His  lime  is  his  owij,  and  he  may  do  just  what  he 
pleases  with  It.     Not  that  it  pleases  hjni  to  wear  a 
dirty  face  (no  man  can  accuse  him  of  lltat:  he  wash- 
es his  face,  and  arms,  and  hands  evcrj'  day,  his  feet 
once  a  Ibrtnight,  or  often er^  if  a  cold  necessitates 
their  immersion  in  hot  water,  and  never  a  sunimer 
passes  but  he  lias  a  dip  in  the  Serpentine  or  the 
fouq>enny  swimming  baths)  ;  but^  tlje  fact  is,  his 
ever)Mlay  matutinal  ablutions  are  in  a  degree  com- 
pulsory,    Jt  is  one  amongst  the  "shop"  i^lt^,  and 
an  infringement  of  it  is  visited  by  a  fme  of  twopence ; 
and  yesterday's  Miiut  on  bis  nose,  and  yestertlay's 
stubbie  still  adorning  his  chin,  are  iuibibitable  symp- 
toms   that    to-tlay  he  calls    no  man    his    mi*j*ter. 
Through   the    Sunday  forenoon  —  although,  if  his 
every 'tlay  employer  was  to  say,  "  Jonci*^  ii'  3^011  like 
to  bring  that  parcel  up  to  the  house,  there  *8  half  a 
erown   for  your  trouble,"  he  wouhl  reject  it  with 
Fcorn  —  he  ejuploys  himself  domestically,  and  works 
like  a  nigger,     fie  will  sole-and-heel  Tolly's  boots, 
put  in  broken  winrlows,  make  good  defective  di'ain- 
a;^e  in  the  rear  of  his  premises,  *'  set  "  a  copper,  or 
dig  whole  i*otls  and  perehci*  of  gardcng  round  until  his 
bhie-ribbcd  shirt  reeks  with  perspiration,  and  all  with 
the  completest  cheerfulness,  and  until  it  is  notified 
to  biui  that  dinner  will  be  ready  in  twenty  minutes. 
From  that  moment  he  is  a  changed  man.    In  that 
announcement  breaks  on  him  the  first  glimoiering 
of  Sunday  dawning.     With  a  face  m* wring  each 
moment  more  sober,  ha  puts  away  his  tools,  and 
straiglit  retire>j  t4j  the  jjrivacy  of  his  chamber,  fmm  ! 
which  he  emerges  ju^t  in  time  to  sharpen  the  carv- 
ing-knife for  an  attack  on  the  shoulder  of  mutton 
tliat  Joe,  rtie  eldest  born,  has   fetched   from   the 
bakehouse.     But  how  changed  a  man  is  he  from 


the  cobbler,  or  the  digger,  or  tlje  copper*setter  of 
half  an  hour   ago !     His   blue-ribbed   shirt  is   ex- 
changed for  a  white  one  with  a  rigorous  stand-np 
collar;  his  face  is  clean  and  shiny,  his  chin  is  as 
smooth  as  a  baby's ;  and  he  has  oil  on  his  hair.    The 
time  of  day  has  begun  when  he  should  *'  bring  up 
his  children  in  the  way  they  shoidd  go/'  and  he  »tu 
about   it  with    an  nncorajtromising  air  that  would 
have  won  for  him  a  name  in  the  bygone  times  of 
Praise-God-Bait'bones.     With  strictest  impartiality, 
as  regards  crackling  and  gravy,  he  charges  the  seven 
platen  ranged  on  either  side  of"  the  tabled  and  behind 
each  of  which  apj'jears  a  wistful  face  and  a  pair  of 
eyes  that   by  anticipation  hare  already    eaten    up 
every  scrap  of  the  smoking  ration,  and  then  he  — 
father  Jones  that  is  —  raps  the  table  with  the  buck- 
born  haft  of  the  carving-knife,  and  seriously  com- 
mands rFoe  to  say  grace  ;  an<i  glibly  as  one  who  has 
it  already  at  his  tongues  tip,  and   whose   month 
waters   for   what  is  to  follow,  Joe  complies.      His 
ejaculation  of  the  last  syllable  of  the  word  **  thank- 
ful," that  concludes  the  prayer,  is  like  the  applica- 
tion of  the  match  to  the  touch-holes  of  a  row  of 
cannon  as   regards   the  dumb  waiter*  behind   the 
chained     plates,    and    instantly    they    fire    away. 
Father,  too,   he   tires  away,  but  still  preserves  a 
severe  eye  for  the  proprietiej  of  the  Sunday  dinner- 
t^ble.     ''Is  it  proper  to  eat  your   Sunday  dinner 
with  your  fork  wrong  side  np'ards,  ^laria  V  ^'     **  Is 
that  the  manners  they  Icjirn  you  at  Sunday  school, 
John  ?  Keep  your  elbows  off  the  table,  sir,"     **  If  I 
have  to  tell  you  about  that  chawing  noise  again, 
Amelia  Marj%  you  go  into  the  back  kitchen,  miss. 
r  must  send  to  your  Sunday  school,  and  tell  'em  to 
set  you  a  text  to  leara  against  such  awful  nuinncrs,** 
Dinner  over,  Joe,  the  grace-saycr,  returns  thanks. 
The  children  go  to  Sunday  scdiool,  ami  father  turn- 
ing down  his  shirt-sleeves  (which  have  been  tidily 
tucked  back  behind  his  elbows  during  tli«  carving 
process),  puts  on  his  Sunday  black  coat,  charges  his 
Sunday  long  pipe,  and  composes  himself  clean  and 
Christianly  to  smoke,  while  Joe   reads  the  latest 
murdei^s,  forgeries,  and   bigamies,   out  of   Lloyd*8 
^'  penny  weeklv/* 

The  Jones  above  c(uoted,  who  is  but  a  rype  often 
thousand,  is  equally  eccentric  in  his  observation  of 
other  high  hob<hns  and  festivities.  Christmas  eve, 
for  instance,  Ilis  Christmas  purchases  must.  W 
sanctified  by  season  in  th«*  extremes t  sense  of  the 
term.  It  is  idle  your  preaching  to  Jones  that  day* 
light  is  the  time  for  marketing,  that  cheats  thrive 
by  lamplight,  that  h«n7ing  and  crowding  and 
s^iueeising  are  fata!  to  bargaining,  that  yellow  cow- 
meat  lookti  rudd}'  and  fair  its  the  beat,  seen  by  the 
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Hj^lit  of  ll.imin^  'n\s.  \h\  is  ready  enoutrh  to  beli^^vc 
it  071  ordinary  occ'imohs,  hut  on  this  Bpcrnal  occasion 
lie  turns  a  d(jaf  ear.  It  may  he  endeavon-d  to 
ex])lain  this  ;ii)p:iront  eect^ntricity  of  tTones's  by  the 
fjwt  thnt  C-hristmas  eve  is,  as  a  rule,  a  waj;»;s-n^- 
ceivin-LT  tinn'.  and  that  it  is  n?allv  dusk  and  "  eve  " 
hclorc  ,Jf)n{'s  reacthes  home.  This  is  true  «ih  far  as  it 
ffoes.  hut  really  it  applies  scarcely  at  all  to  the  case. 
.Jont's  dn(?s  not  deptmd  on  the  (5arninj:js  of  the  pre- 
vious few  days  for  his  annual  bantpiet  of  hancjuets. 
He  "  saves  uj)  "  lor  it  by  means  of  a  shop  money- 
elul)  or  otherwise,  and  has  the  cash  in  han<l  in  good 
time  to  make,  his  purchases  two  days  previous  to 
Christmas,  if  h(»  had  a  mind. 

But  he  has  no  mind  :  Christmas  day  fallinfr  on  a 
Tuesday,  he  wouhl  no  more  think  of  layinj»  in  his 
st^x'k  of  Christmas-dinner  provision  on  the  previous 
Sjiturday,  than  he  would  of  retiring  to  rest  on 
(yhristmas  ev(^  without  having  a  lusty  **  stir"  at  the 
puddiu^'.  stuff  in  the  pan.  Beef  so  bought  wouhl 
not  b(*  "  Christmas  "  beef.  lie  knows  as  well  as  any 
man  that  th(j  ])oultry  for  Christmas  consumption  are 
immoljitcMl  and  exjjoscd  for  sale  several  days  before 
the  festival,  and  he  cannot  be  blind  to  the  fact  that 
if  h(^  took  a  (juiet  stroll  to  the  rendezvous  of  the 
goose  and  turkey  merchants  on  the  evening  before 
Christmas  eve  his  oj)portunities  of  choice  would  be 
more  extended,  and  as  likely  :is  not  he  would  save  a 
shilling  in  purchase-money ;  nevertheless,  he  would 
scorn  to  avail  himself  of  such  advantages.  lie  has 
friends  coming  to  dinner,  and  he  is  the  last  man  in 
the  world  to  treat  them  shabbily.  With  what  coun- 
tenance <M.)uld  he  reply  to  the  incjuiry  of  a  guest 
who,  with  the  privilegecl  familiarity  of  an  old  ac- 
(juaintance.  might  recjuire  to  know  when  and  where 
the  bird  was  ])urcha8ed  ? 

It  woidd  scarcely  be  worth  his  while  to  tell  a  false- 
hood about  it ;  but  how  could  he  find  words  to  con- 
fess that  it  w:»s  not  a  Christmas  goose  at  all,  having 
been  Iwught  "  last  week"  ?  His  characttrr  for  jovial- 
ity and  h()Sf)itality  wr)uhl  sulVer  from  that  moment. 
A  suspicion  would  creep  into  the  breast  of  each  guest 
that  the  dinner  w.-is  on(i  contrived  on  ecronomical 
prin'-iples.  Whether  it  wen^  true,  or  no,  when  the 
mincn-pie-s  a]>j)eared,  tin?  j)ie-shop  in  the  High  Street 
would  be  privately  assigned  as  their  birthplace,  and 
the  berry  brownness  of  the  hostess's  pudding,  while 
it  was  audibly  commended  and  its  complexion  as- 
cribed to  natural  richness,  in  secret  would  be  attrib- 
ut(;d  to  sonu»  of  the  penny-a-packet  coloring  trasli 
manufactuHMl  by  that  great  champion  of  the  wash- 
ing-tub and  deadly  enemy  of  pulfx  imfans.  Fiddler 
I  )ozensticks.  It  would  n't  do  at  all.  Very  ])ossil)ly 
evidence  of  their  dissatisfaction  might  not  \)Q  found 
in  a  falling  off  of  the  appetite  of  the  guests,  but  it 
would  be  talked  of  afterwards,  undoubtedly. 

And  in  case  that  Jones,  reading  these  lines,  should 
imagine  that  I  am  holding  uj)  this  weakness  of  his  to 
ridicule,  let  me  hasten  to  set  myself  right  in  his  eyes. 
Your  weakness,  Jones,  is  laudable,  i)roper,  and  I 
have  a  great  mind  to  say  Christian.  You  act  on 
the  simple  belief — although,  like  many  another 
Christian  belief  of  yours,  you  are  contenteil  to  enjoy 
it  in  your  heart's  warm  (h^pths  and  without  declar- 
ing it  from  the  summit  of  an  upturned  tub  —  that 
the  season  of  Christmas  eve  is  a  sancrtifying  season, 
and  that  to  buy  and  pn-pare  for  the  feiis't  during  the 
hallowed  time,  is  like  asking  a  blessing  on  it.  You 
don't  think  of  this,  Jones,  as  you  are  cheapening  a 
turkey  or  investing  twopence  in  horserjulish  as  a 
garnish  for  your  roast  beef,  (how  is  it  that  you  never 
eat  horseradish  at  any  other  time  of  }'ear,  Jones  ?) 


but  reveren(M^  for  the  glad  sea«on  is  in  yo"..  and  yon 
are  governed  by  it  in  all  your  actions.      The  goo«l 
influ(uice    shines  in  your  face,  Jones,  as  you  mv.y 
convince  yourself- if  you  will  take  ii  peep  at  it  in  the 
draper's  plate-glass,  as  you  wait  outsi'le    tor  your 
good  lady  who  is  proudly  within  the  shop  invL^tin;; 
that  unexpected  three-and-sixpence  of  yours  in  i. 
new  ('ap  with  cherr}'  l)ow8.     Nay.  Mr.  Cynic,  yoa 
are  (piite  wrong  when  you  cry,  "Bosh!    twaddle  I 
cant ! "    You  never  will  convert  me  to  your  opinion 
that  the  cheerful  serenity  of  Jones's  countenance  on 
this  particular  evening  is  due,  not  to  any  sort  of 
"  mystic  influence,"  but  simply  to  .Jones'.^  rare  pros- 
pect of  a  feed  oil'  turkey  and  rich  pudding,  and  a 
merry  evening  of  pii>es  and  grog  to  follow.     1  don't 
deny  that  Jones  is  a  man  with  an  animal  appetite, 
and  with  a  hankering  afler  the  fleshpots,  and  that    \ 
the  weight  of  the  viands  with  which  his  ba3ket  v   ' 
crammed  is  consi<lcrably  mitigated  by  the   buo}'ant 
properties  of  much  of  his  soul  there  too. 

But  you  must  know  that  Jones  has  bought  other 
goods  than  will  come  to  the  spit  or  the  pot*  He  has 
the  worth  of  threepencje  in  holly  and  the  same  in 
mistletoe.  You  may  see  that  he  has,  for  there,  it 
dangles  by  the  side  of  his  basket.  And  there,  I  am 
landed  high  and  dry  again  on  the  ground  on  which 
I  take  my  stand,  Mr.  Cynic,  when  you  broke  in  with 
your  unpleasant  observations.  How  is  it  that  Jones 
incommodes  himself  by  carrying  home  that  bulky, 
prickly  bush,  when  he  has  so  much  else  to  cam'  ? 
You  know,  I  know,  ever}'body  knows,  that  hoUr 
and  mistletoe  have  been  seen  hanging  in  the  six^ 
of  the  greengrocers  for  a  week  past ;  it  has  been 
hawked  and  bawled  about  the  streets  by  coster- 
mongers  ever  since  last  Wednesday.  "NV'hy  then 
did  not  Jones,  since  he  must  spend  his  money  in 
such  nonsense,  —  why  did  n't  he  make  his  holly  par- 
chase  any  day  as  he  came  home  to  dinner  or  returned 
at  night  any  time  during  the  past  week  V  "Why ! 
for  the  best  of  all  reasons,  —  he  did  n't  believe  in 
holly  or  mistletoe  till  this  evening.  He  has  seen 
lots  of  it  about,  but  he  had  no  mind  lor  it,  —  no  more 
than  he  would  for  plucking  green  apjdcs  growing 
within  reach.  He  is  glatl  to  see  so  fair  a  prospect, 
})ut  rij)c  fruit  f«.)r  his  monev.  Holly,  with  him,  is 
not  ripe  until  this  "  eve."  The  ruddy  berries  have 
now  an  interest  for  him  they  possessed  nrt  in  the 
morning.  Had  he  then,  by  accident,  pricked  his  hand 
with  the  holly  thorns,  he  would  probably  have  ex- 
claimed **  blow  **  or  '*  bother  "  it,  or  may  be  —  for  he 
is  a  hasty  man  and  not  over  choice  of  words  when 
put  out  —  he  would  have  used  a  stronger  expletive 
than  either  :  but  should  such  a  calamity  l)efall  him 
now,  I'd  wager  as  much  spirits  as  would  serve  to 
make  Jones's  sna])dragon  to-morrow,  that  he  bears 
the  scratch  without  the  use  of  anj'  naughty  words 
whiitever.  You  may  laugh,  Mr.  Cynic  ;  perhaps  I 
know  Jont^s  better  than  you. 

If  any  one  doubts  whether  Christmas-eve  market- 
ing is  an  iustituti<m  amongst  the  poorer  sort  ot* 
people,  let  him  go  to  Leadenhall,  or  Xewgate,  or 
Newport,  or  Spitalfields,  esneciallv  the  tvro  former, 
at  the  time  in  question.  Pake  Newgate  ^larket. 
One  night  a  week  —  on  a  Satunlay  night — some 
business  is  <lone  by  g<u«light,  but  by  comparison  not 
mon^  than  a  penny  to  a  pound  with  the  amount  of 
trade  done  then^  on  Christmas  eve.  Barter  is  not 
at  a  standstill  all  through  the  day,  but  it  is  strictly 
confined  to  big  and  little  meat  merchants.  Ortiina- 
rily  iK'twixt  these  two  classes,  —  the  consignees  and 
salesmen,  and  the  shopkeei)er  who  comes  there  for  his 
gootls,  —  there  exists  a  comfortable  amount  of  cor- 
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duality  I  money  and  lucikt  cliaagc  hanJs  BinootUyj 
and  all  is  li;irmon3'  and  content.  But  on  the  diiy 
beforif  Cbrlstrnns  day  it  Is  sliglitly  tlifltii-ent.  Once 
a  year  the  wLoIe*jale  ones  of  the  mark»^t  find  it  prof- 
itable to  '^o  into  tlie  riitail  tradL\  iind  tl 
tailcr  very  naturally  does  nut  like  it. 
grumbles  at  the  wholesale  one's  ijrices.  ±  ul:  \.  u; ul" 
ealc  one,  hoNvever,  takes  his  unkmd  remarks  in  per- 
fect good-haraor.  "  Never  mind  about  five  and 
eight  being  a  cruel  price/'  he  says ;  "if  you  don't 
like  to  give  it,  you  may  leav^e  it,  —  that  '&  the  fig- 
ure ;  it  *U  fetch  it  and  a  good  deal  more  for  the 
trouble  of  cutting  up  between  this  and  twelve 
oV'lock.  They  '11  be  swarming  here  like  tties  soon  lUj 
the  gas  IS  lit'* 

By  *^  the}' "  lie  mean?  the  Christmas-eve  market- 
ers, and  he  Is  quite  correct  in  his  prognostication. 
By  the  time  the  gas  is  lit  the  market  is  *'  laid  out " ; 
the  cohered  ways  are  roofed  and  arched  with  meat^ 
the  niirrow  lanes  are  he  deed  with  it,;  there  are 
groves  of  pork,  thirkets  of^ mutton,  and,  allowing 
tour  of  the  huge  quarters  to  every  bullock,  —  an  or- 
dinary and  reasonable  allowance^  —  more  animals 
of  that  kind  than  in  life  could  have  found  browsing 
on  Mitcham  Common,  All  cuts  of  prime  parts  too- 
At  ordin;ii-y  times  are  freely  exposed  lor  sale  every 
part  of  a  beast,  from  hia  tail  to  liis  snout ;  you  may 
see  the  heads  of  sheep  and  Bhecp's  *•  trotters*"  and 
heels  of  the  bovine  spc^'ies  in  lieaps  hip  high,  the 
taib  of  oxen  in  bunches,  and  the  intestinal  part^  of 
sheep,  ]n<^t;,  oxen,  and  calves  burdening  by  the  hun- 
dred-weight mighty  hooks  screwed  into  posts  iiud 
bcjims.  There  is  none  of  this  on  Christmas  eve  ;  all 
is  cleanliness  and  propriety*  There  is  saw*du5t  on 
the  market  stones  and  white  cloths  on  the  butchers* 
boards,  and  clean  aprons  aiid  sleeves  on  tlie  butitlieis* 
selves,  and  thti  butchers  are  i-osy  ,ind  the  meat  is 
rof^y,  and  the  gas  spouts  out  witli  a  jolly  hum. 
There  are  three  or  four  hole-and-corner  taverns 
attajched  to  the  market  One  of  them,  a  low- 
crowned'looking  edifice,  the  red-curt:iined  doors  of 
which  are  approuched  by  three  downward  steps,  a 
greasy,  murky -looking  hostel  enougli  in  general,  but 
this  evening  all  alive  and  beaming  with  extra  gas- 
jets,  and  holly  festooning  the  frowsy  ceiling,  and  a 
big  bunch  of  mistletoe,  impaled  to  the  middle  post 
behind  the  bar  to  which  the  *•  Old  Tom  **  tap  is  at- 
tached, and  against  which  the  bar-maid  leans  and 
ehnts  with  the  eustomers  in  the  intervals  of  but^inr^^. 
*'  Egg- hot  from  five  till  twelve  *'  is  the  legend  on  the 
wall,  and  it  being  now  five  and  past,  frequently  the 
red-* curtained  door  swings  to  and  fro,  and  with 
watering  mtMiths  sly  but<*her-men  slip  in,  and  witli 
satisfied  mouths  fcly  butcher-men  i^lip  out,  brashing 
their  lijw  with  their  blue  sleeves,  and  hurrying  back 
to  their  stalk  Tliey  M  nap  it  if  their  ni.'istere 
caught  them  at  it,  oidy  the  bei*t  of  it  is,  the  nnt^ters 
tskii  eare  nftf  to  LnU'h  *em  at  it,  so  long  as  they  tiike 
in  more  than  is  gootl  for  them,  knowing  the  sort  of 
^itening's  work  they  have  before  them. 

And  now  the  trade  begins.  Swarming  in  at  the 
Ijincs  and  allcj's  come  the  buycn-,  in  some  few  cases 
singly,  but  in  pairs,  as  a  rule,  man  and  wife ;  and 
the  number  of  their  children  may  be  estimated  witli 
tolerable  accuracy  from  the  aijcc  of  the  market-basket 
the  latter  carries,  —  hundreds  of  them,  thousands  of 
lliem,  until  there  is  scarcely  e!bo\v-room,  and  for 
nalety  the  butchei'-men  caiTy  tlieir  knives,  when  not 
in  use,  in  their  mouths. 

All  very  well,  but  It  must  be  confessed  that  New- 
gate Market  or  I^eadenhall  are  not,  unduubtedly. 
the  best  places  to  purchase  the  primc^t  and  cheap-  | 


est  *tones  is  in  this  respect  no  wcstker  than  Iii^j 
well-to-do  brother  ;  we  are  all  alike,  all  anxious  to 
fill  our  little  tin  pots  at  Niaganu  If  I  want  a  j>cn- 
'orth  of  plums  I  prL^fer  them  out  of  a  bushel ;  if  I 
'  Hfty  pound^i  to  bank,  I  lodge  it  with  the  Grnntl 
uiinster  and  ^Ilddlesex,  capital  scvcnlJ'CO  mib 
ijini^.  So  it  Is  with  Jones  and  his  wife.  They  have 
ten  shillings  to  spend  in  butchei*s'  me^it,  and  they 
must  needs  hanker  aJlcr  the  **  wholesale."  Any 
well-conditioned  bullock  is  capable  of  supi>lylng 
fuin*  times  more  sirloin  than  they  are  likely  to  want^ 
but  they  prefer  to  pick  theb'  sirloin  out  of  the  prod- 
uec  of  a  hundreil  and  fifty  bullocks.  There  is  no 
denying,  ilrs.  Jones,  that  you  are  a  tolerable  judge 
of  meat,  and  may  -save  a  penny  a  pound  by  coming 
here,  perhaps  three  halff>ence,  and  so  you  ought, 
considering  that  you  have  trudged  a  mile  and  n  half, 
had  the  crown  of  your  bonnet  stove  In  by  collision 
with  a  meat-tTay,  and  sulfcred  agonies  from  the 
traiupling  of  hob-nailed  boots  on  your  corns.  How 
much  better  now  it  would  have  been  to  have  gone 
quietly  to  AVlggins,  who  is  not  extensive  in  ti'ade, 


but  in%'arjably  civil  and  obliging*  and  given  hliu 
for  various  reasons. 


your  Christmas  custom.     It  would  have  been  better 


In  the  fu'st  place,  you  are  well  acquainted  with 
AVIggins,  and  stand  in  no  awe  of  him.  If  he  iL^ked 
you  tenpencc  a  pound  ti:>r  sirloin,  and  you  thought 
that  ninetiuucc  Wiis  a  plenty  tor  it,  you  would  have 
no  scruples  about  telling  him  so  to  his  head,  and 
declining  to  purt^hjise  unletis  he  b;ited  ;  but  would 
you  dare  do  as  much  by  Silvcrside  and  Co.  ?  The 
meat-mei-chanis  who  are  in  such  a  tremendoutt  way 
of  buiiiness  make  no  more  of  your  purchase  of  six- 
teen pounds  of  beef  tlian  Wiggins  would  of  your 
demand  for  two  pen*orth  of  suet !  That  in  the  first 
place ;  and  then,  pray,  how  about  your  knowledge 
of  the  arithmetic  of  wholesale  meat  dealing  V  You 
may  readily  enough  comprehend  what  a  joint  will 
cost,  the  price  per  pound  of  which  is  ninepence  or 
ninepencc  halfpenny,  but  when  the  talk  ih  of  ''six 
and  four'*  and  "five  and  eight,"  it  is  c^ucstiunal>le 
if  you  are  n*>t  somewhat  abroad.  You  may  have 
some  inkling  of  the  fact  that  the  figures  mtmtioned 
represent  the  price  required  for  a  stone  of  eight 
[joundie  of  the  joint  you  have  fixed  on  ;  still  your 
bating  tactics  arc  thrown  alt<^gether  out  of  gear,  and 
whether  to  bid  *'  five  and  sevenpence  "  or  *'  five  and 
twopence,"  you  have  not  the  least  idea.  Tlie  prnb- 
ability  is  that  you  will  yield  without  a  struggle,  or 
allow  the  bargaitf  to  escape  you,  while  you  turn 
away  to  reckon  how  many  eightpenees  there  arc  in 
live  and  fourpence. 

But  Hatter  not  thyself,  good  Jones,  because  of 
your  scholarshi|j  in  figures,  that  it  only  require*  you 
to  undertake  the  meat  buying,  and  all  will  go  well. 
You  know  all  aljout  **  six  and  eight  **  and  ^'  five  and 
four,"  but  you  don't  know  even'thing.  Pardon  mc, 
Jones,  if  I  tell  you  tliat  yotir  great  weaknei's  lies 
in  yuur  prodigious  confidence  in  your  stn^ngth  of 
mirid,  in  your  «ound  and  cool  judgment,  and  your 
eompltte  invincibility  to  ti*ade  ti^icks  and  dotlges 
of  every  manner  and  kind.  '*  I  know,  every  one 
knows,**  say  you,  *'  how  women  arc  gammoned  and 
wheedle*!  by  t^hopkeepers ;  they  should  have  men  to 
deal  with ;  I  'd  hke  to  see  tlve  butcher  who  would 
come  the  old  soldier  over  me  /  " 

Take  the  market -basket,  Jones,  mix  in  the  cmwd 
tins  blessed  Christmas  eve,  and  you  shall  sec  all  that 
you  ask.  Y^'ou  silly  fellow  I  do  you  imagine  that 
you  are  the  first  Jones  that  ever  came  to  Newgate 
Market?      As  there  is  one  bait  for  roach,  and 
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;in  other  for  ehub^  mul  n.  thinl  for  gutli^egiiT  lO  ar« 
thGve  ways  of  angling  fm-  cugU^meni,  The  bcittsher 
before  wbmo  shop  yoa  paose,  my  ffiood  Jones,  has 
alroiuly  ^  ink  en  your  moasurg,*'  aa  t£e  taying  ta. 

Ha  mm  tht;  iiiiiependQUt  manner  in  whtcE  your 
him  lis  Hro  thrust  into  your  tro^wsrfl  pocketi,  and  the 
do rermi  nation  not  to  be  Impoaed  on  or  wheedled 
visible  in '  every  line  of  yoor  Qxpreasive  eouiifle- 
namM\  and,  so  far  from  bein^  Intimidated  thereal, 
lie  pegardB  yon  as  one  of  tte  easiest  of  yrietitm* 
He  would  ratker  deal  with  three  of  your  sort  than 
with  one  of  jmr  good  liidy%  any  day  in  the  week, 
bnt  on  a  Cbniitmas  eve  especially.  With  the  air  of 
a  nian  who  known  what  meat  »hould  be,  yom  eaat 
yotir  eye  along  the  rowi  of  ribs  and  sirloind,  aod 
presently  he  catches  your  eye.  He  doesn't  rush 
ont  on  you,  however ;  he  preserves  hia  calmness 
and  nods  towards  yoa  as  roeognidng  in  ^ou  an  old 
and  worthy  customer*  That  is  vour  impression, 
and  meaijty  arailii^  yourself  of  his  apparent  mis- 
take, ^-^  he  is  in  an  extensive  way  and  highly  re> 
spectablct — j'ou  nod  affably  in  return,  ifi  comas 
forward  in  a  friendly  way,  and  laya,  **  Good  even- 
ing, sir;  eelecting  your  Christmas  roast?'*  just  as 
though  it  was  a  matter  of  counie  that  yon  should 
eome  to  hts  highly  respectable  eatablishment  to  se^ 
leci  it, 

**  Well,  yes,  I  was  thinking;  about  it,  Mr.  Batch- 
ar,*'Bttys  j'ou,  in  a  patronizing  sort  of  way. 

"  Let  us  see^  then ;  you  don't  like  it  ov«r  fiit,  if  1 
r^!0l1eeir  sir  '^  (as  though  }'ou  had  dealt  with  him  for 
years).    '*  What  do  vou  aav  to  that  cut,  now  ?  " 

"How  much?" 

«  Oj  well,  H*s  won**  ha^e  a  dozen  words  about 
price^  —  saysi^t  and  {bnr*    Weigh  this,  Jim,  care^ 

**One  of  the  best  bntehecs  in  Eng^nd^  Sarah," 

yon  remark  to  Me«.  J^ -^  ai,  having  paid  for  your 

el^teen  ponnds  of  beef,  yon  waft  off  wit^  it 
*'  Very  pentlemanly  fellow,  too,  as  you  must  have 
obierved," 

*■*  There 's  a  good  bit  of  bone  in  it,  Joe,  ia  n^ 
thei^?*' 

•*  Of  course  there  is,  — ^^  y  ou  can't  have  good  meat 
withont,  and  thb  v»  first-cJass,*' 

Let  ns  hope  so,  Jones,  for  truly  Mx^  Butcher  km 
'*  come  the  oUl  soldier"  over  you,  making  you  pay 
for  "  soil  soap  "  at  the  rate  of  a  penny  a  pound  in 
that  two  stone  two  pounds  of  sirlom. 


THE  GREAT  MARKETS  OF  PARIS. 

flVmotfatea  Sot  Eti»t  mTftt&AT  ttmA  Uie  l^cmdi.l 

THIRD  PAPER. 
T^R  Ibur  o*c1ock  A.  BL  bell  i^  like  t]>e  «>Tnid  of 
tbe  icooj^  in  thi*  fwry-piere,  which  makes  a  whole 
world  nse  out  of  earth »  The  Great  Market^ 
relatively  quli^;t  until  that  K*ll  siounds,  are  the  »,'ene 
of  noise,  bustle^  and  methodical  confusion.  It  is  said 
It  was  amid  thb  iiiomin|[  tunnoU  that  Auber  Ibund 
the  m<i/iTof  the  market  chorus  in  ^[awanlclto.  One 
*ei»  tbepe  so  manv  varied  spectacles  one  heais  so 
manv  erieg*  six  pair  of  eyes  and  several  pair  of  eara 
would  not  suiHce  to  save  i»  from  kaing  something. 
At  fii?t  one  5ee»  moving  aboQl  amoi^  the  market- 
ganlcnej^  none  but  jrrveagrocersi!,  ptmreror!*,  hawk- 
ef»,  and  the  lite.  Sotm  the  eoofc^  of  bocVk  And  re?* 
tanrant?  appe ar«  and  their  while  eeetame  forms  a 
rtraogeroatrasct  to  the  motley  dtieaFrs  onevenr  band. 
Then  come  JoMien^  of  the  itilferrat  tegtmrnls  rhar^^ 
with  the  day's  marketing;  awj  kr  ptiittf  mnsrw  (a 


sort  of  sittetK  of  charity)  1  ar  Uieir  poor,  bctt 

a  cabbage,  there  e@^  Jft"'  toes  or  eidaiJ.    h 

old  tim  es  ^omiTielJ?  made       »  of  «l  oty  to  vfmt 

to  the  Great  Markets  to  temselves  the  beiC   i 

pieces  brought     Grimoii  uc  j'nlere  ncTierpnee 

missed  coming  to  the  Great  Markets  n.t  ihmr  opta- 
ing.  !L.'  eaitie  weiirmg  ht*  liand&oirii^t  drea*-c<^ 
and  ]li^  nif»t  ilrlicatv  laeo  ;  he  was  foJIoweil  by  ihrw 
jboiiami  with  immense  l>ni*ktjc*.  It  was  Grinnoldr 
la  Reyni&re  whoi  in  tlescribio^  how  thnisbe;  vnt 
cooked  with  pn,  was  ?o  far  carried  away  by  hid  em- 
thadasm  as  to  sayi  "  Ona  would  eat  one**  owe 
father  if  served  up  with  this  gauee-** 

Do  you  hear  that  noiae  ?  It  cornea  frnm  *k 
middle  of  the  Rue  de  la  Tounellerie,  jujd  h  made  hff 
three  or  four  In ^ly  r,  l^uv  ,  who  are  boppifig*  skip- 
pingi  jumpiui^  lieiu  1  Ih  <|>h  at  verflure,  <.*onslant[f 
gesticulating  and  bawtjug  at  the  top  of  their  tf>u*n: 
**  All  ia  going  I  All  will  disappear !  I  tf  11  yc,  Ijctc^ 
the  beautiful  lurtiele,  boy*^  J  I  tell  ye^  here  be  the  best 
ye  can  find  f  And  be  spry,  ibr  there  m  nt  euou^ 
for  everybody  !**  They  ai*e  the  fem-de^alers.  Ttrrt 
eome  from  twenty^five  or  thirt_v  lea^ut'.*  to  ^11  m 
three  sous  a  bunch  tho^e  beautifol  dentrculAteti 
leaves  with  which  ^engrocera  adorn  thf^ir  »hcj>- 
windows.  By  the  side  o(*  the  fern-dealers  an.*  llif  I 
vine-leaves  dealers.  Tiue^leavcs  are  used  t«>  wt  <£ 
fruit  to  advantage.  These  women  sort  tbinf  mmsp- 
chandisc  into  httle  packets,  which  are  tit'd  wilE 
straw.  They  get  the  vine-leavea  from  the  markt*- 
gardeners,  or  from  some  rogulish  boy  nrho  has  hetA 
pUli^ng  the  vines.  They  sell  their  little  padnH 
for  mur  sow,  and  ma^e  some  tliree  or  four  fraad 
a  day  on  an  average.  There  are  days  wlsen  tlu^ 
make  ten  or  twelve  francs.  Do  not  be  ailonltelt 
It  is  reaUy  at  the  Gr«aft  filivketi  ooe  ma^  me  tli 
juftdce  of  he  proverb:  "There  b  no  stupt<t  li^d<t* 
1  was  shown  at  the  Great  Markets  a  dealer  In  diick* 
weed  for  binb  in  cages,  who  has  made  tnonev  enoq^  ^ 
to  buy  three  houses  at  Montreuil  I 

Anotlier  profitable  tr^e  in  the  Great  Markrti  ii 
that  of  itineniit  ciJffee-sellers,  Tb«v«  are  six  4 
them.  Ther  hav«  a  lai^  cylindrical  iqimi  Made «/ 
sheet-iron.  Jtisprovidcflwithtwocodka.  VMirtbt 
cylinder  is  a  heater^  and  under  tli«  hoatiJi  lb  a  cttl^ 
warmer,  where  eu^  and  spoons  u«  kept ;  under  tot 
cup-warmer  is  a  l^t^n  of  waticr,  where  each  crtp  ad 
spoon  dives  alter  the  cxa£bOBaim '^mfttc*  ll^  aad  aiir 
eaeh  dive  the  water  chaimi  eiilar,1leeQaili^  darl^l 
and  darker.  Thk  o;  .%«tKHi  m  eaRed  « iiA^  til 
cup.*  The  diah  of  «!offee,  av^pred,  ocnte  ^mm  mm\ 
there  are,  however,  diahes  at  two  wamm  tat  ISkm  «w 
ior^  for  people  who  wish  to  n»ke  a  dbov.  As 
whole  diflereuee  between  the  eo0e«  at  outt  mm  mi 
that  at  two  sous  con«iists  in  the 


The  one  sou  cock  is  on  ^e  ^HJ"^  ^^  ^*^  "oai  «^ 
m  on  the  lef^.  The  liquid  wmA  Imkui  Iras  Mk 
cocks  is  identical^  for  if  llie  eyfinder  hsm  twm  ifNi^ 
ture«  it  has  no  interior  diviston.  T^  tvo  cadi 
are  for  appearance*  sake.  The  sale  of  eoAet  ii 
prodigious,  Hundrecb  id  aiaatem  iBtt^  he  mm 
around  the  coSee-woman  waitii^  ^mn-  t^m  to  1* 
served,  and  she  can  searcelj  ever  be  veea  mikirta 
Ui|^  knot  of  eofiee-drinkers  amend  h«r*  W^g^ 
nately,  this  liquid  h  ah^ntehr  witboni  ^am^er^  fir  U 
contains  no  exciting  pnneipie^  Pilauca  jim  ibI 
me*  gooil  Tf^ader,  this  cofiee  ^  a  tcvj  ■■*^^^t  tui- 
tion of  lu  bomonyme  of  BoorboB  a»l  Mmrlam^g, 
The  best  ■^groonds"  used  have  bera  iam|  wmwmai 
times  before  tbev  come    to  Gr^at   liMlnlii. 

The^  codVe^wonen  bur  the  "^^n  la^*  fi<aB  pittr 
caf^  w^  dketmeltes  ioogihi  "pv^iii^^a 


^ 
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large  cafc^.  Those  who  would  enjoy,  without 
snt'fiflin^  tniwh.  more  money,  a  little  more  substantial 
alimiint,  apply  to  thu  so!ir>-woman.  They  bnnjr 
their  eups  of  8oup  to  the  Giieat  Markets  in  baskets 
which  hold  30  at  a  time.  Each  of  these  t«oiip- 
woijien  aclh  on  an  average  15  or  20  Itnskets  a  morn- 
ing. One  of  them  disposes  of  1,000  eupa  a  day. 
She  k  the  arisioerat  o*'  the  business.  She  emploj's 
a  lail  to  do  nothinj^  but  wipe  the  Kpoons. 

Let  us  jjause  for  a  moment  in  the  fish  *lepartraent* 
To  hear  nn  auctioneer  in  the  Great  ^larkets  is  a 
pleiU^ure  one  ought  to  enjoy  at  least  once  in  a  life- 
time. To  Tinderjitand  what  he  says  Is  a  feat  beyond 
the  reach  of  mortal  man.  The  tLHtutcst  people  gne«s 
at  it.  It  is  an  abrupt  eontinuous  hum,  amid  whieh 
numerals  bm^t  like  the  exjjlosion  of  artillery  or  the 
rattle  of  musketry.  When  there  i^  an  auction  {4;oiuj; 
on  at  each  of  the  eight  stanch  at  the  same  time,  the 
spectator  at  a  distance  thinks  he  hears  immense 
wat4'hinen's  rattles>  agitated  by  convulsive  hands. 
While  this  uproar  is  taking  place  at  each  stand,  a 
<lecanter  pnt>s  both  hands  to  his  mouth  to  form  a 
speaking-trumpet,  and  bawls  the  new  ti3ln?9  he 
spreads  on  the  bench.  Besides  the  eight  stands 
for  sea-fiiEhes»  where  the  sales  annually  amount  to 
S  2,000,000,  there  i.**  one  reserved  for  fresh-water 
fjslie^,  which  sells  about  S  200,000  worth  of  fishc,-?  a 
year.  We  may  reganl  as  a  portion  of  this  market 
the  retail  sale  of  small  Seine  ti^^hes,  ilriven  by  fisher- 
men s  wives  on  one  of  the  outside  sidewalks. 

It  is  not  far  from  the  fish-market  to  the  butter- 
market.  We  meet,  at  its  entnince,  the  egg-dealers. 
It  is  not  often  a  farmer  raises  so  many  chickens  as 
to  warrant  him  sending  them  directly  to  market. 
The  greater  part  of  the  eggs  brought  to  Paris  con- 
sequently come  through  the  egg^dealers.  They  go 
from  fann  to  fann,  and  from  rural  market  to  market, 
picking  up  a  dozen  here  and  a  dozen  there,  and 
sending  them  up  to  Paris  in  large  cpianUties.  ^^j^s 
are  sold  at  private  sale.  When  buyer  and  seller 
come  to  terms  they  send  for  the  viewer,  who  is  the 
only  judge  who  can  oflicially  attest  the  quality  of 
the  eggi*.  There  are  sixty  egg- viewers  in  the  Great 
Markets.  Their  business  is  divided  into  three  suc- 
cessive operations :  counting,  running  through  the 
ring,  and  viewing.  Counting  consists  in  verifWng 
the  alleged  number  of  eggs,  from  which  the  brt*)ken 
eg«T3  are  subtracted ;  ring-running  detects  the  egj^s 
which  are  under  size,  and  consequently  of  less  value; 
viewing  proper  eliminates  spotted,  bad,  frozen,  and 
limed  eggs.*  By  an  odd  custom  of  trade,  tf  the 
alleged  number  of  eggs  prove  ten  le>s  than  the  rcf^l 
number,  the  stdler  pays  the  counting;  if  there  }w 
above  forty  spotted  egg^,  be  pays  the  viewing. 
Otherwise  both  these  charges  tall  on  the  pui-chnser. 
A  viewer  earns  S1.40  on  what  he  calls  his  good 
(lays.  His  business  is  irregular  and  fatiguing.  He 
ifl  Boraetimes  obligei!  to  remain  forty-eight  hours  bent 
over  biusketj,  and  this  commonly  in  cellars,  for  eggs 
cannot  be  viewed  except  in  a  place  ix.'moved  from 
daylight.  He  views  eggs  with  a  candle  Iwfore  him  : 
lie  takes  them  two  by  two  (one  in  each  hand),  and 
holds  them  together  befbn'  the  light,  giving  them  n 
slight  rotatory  motion  with  his  fingers  to  enable  him 
to  inspect  all  around  the  shell.  To  di."»cover  from 
the  slightest  indication  the  condition  of  the  egg  con- 
cealed in  the  shell  is  a  much  more  complicate«l  science 
than  may  be  believed,  and  it  requires  long  spei-ial 
studies.     A  viewer  recentlv  said  to  me:  **  1  have 


*  Ktit*  nn  (t(«v|WuJ  in  Hmc  to  t>refl4?rvr(  them. 
Imjort.'  Uitoi ;  it  sImiwm  tliey  i^re  not  freah. 


Ttie  lime  dona  n*)t 


been  in  this  business  these  fifteen  years,  and  every 
day  I  learn  something  new.*'  Paris  annually  con- 
srnnes  210,000,000  egir'.  Statisticians  have  ilis- 
covered  that  each  inhabitiint  of  Paris  consumes  on 
an  average  200  eggs,  2iil  lbs.  of  fruit,  20  lbs.  of 
butter,  and  0  lbs.  of  cheese  annujdiy.  Dry  cheeses 
alone  m^Q  included  in  this  last  fiirure;  cheeses  like 
Gruycre,  Rorjuetbrfc,  ett;.  are  called  ilry  cheeses. 
JHew  cheeses  (Brie,  Neufchatel,  and  Montlhery) 
are  sold  to  a  much  larger  amount.  The  latter  are 
almost  the  only  cheeses  sold  wholesale  in  the  Great 
Markets.  Dry  cheeses  are  (diielly  .*wld  wholesale  in 
the  shops  of  tlie  Rue  des  Lombards  and  Rue  de  la 
Verrerle.  The  sale  at  the  Great  Markets  takes  plac*e 
only  twice  a  week,  and  it  Is  not  large,  as  the  greater 
part  even  of  the  new  cheeses  are  sent  directly  to  the 
retail  dealers. 

Wholesale   butter   consequently  thrones  pre-emi- 
nently in  this   portion  of  the   Great  Markets.     It 
comes  there  daily  in  innumerable  lumps  and  poumls, 
whose  quality  varicn  with  its  origin.     Paris  annuallv 
makes  way   with  28,000,000  lbs.  of  butter,  and  of 
tins  quantity  18,000,000  lbs- arc  sold  at  the  Great 
Markets.      If  we  edge  our  way  though  enormous 
baskets  of  eggs  and  lunips  of  butter  placed  in  order 
on  the  ground  in  their  white  cotton  envelopes,  we 
shall  reach  the  centre  of  tlie  butter-market     Hero 
we  come  upon  an   odd-looking   thing.     Imagine  a 
wooden  tower,  from  which  fall  four  drawbridges  in 
the  form  of  a  cross.     They  are  narrow  and  thzy  are 
lung.     VV^hen  the  four  persons  who  gesticulate  and 
scream  inarticulate  sounds  at  the  entrance  of  each 
of  these  drawbridges  are  seen  fi-om  some  distance, 
—  while  a  crowd  of  people  in  a  violent  excitement 
seethe  and  surge  around  them, — one  would  think 
tliat  he  witnessed  a  riot,  or  saw  insurgent  jieasant^ 
be.*iieging  the  fortress  in  which  their  lord  had  taken 
refuge,  and  whose  entrance  V;is  defende<i  by  four 
valorous  champions^     But  when  one  raises  his  eyes 
tow.irds  the  summit  of  the  tower,  one  is  surprised  to 
see  —  instead  of  archers  armed  from  head  to  foot  — 
very  quiet  clerks  (peacefully  writing  in  immense 
blank-books)  with  linen  sleevc^s  drawn  over  their 
coat^.     One  at  last  sees  the  tower  is  nothing  but  an 
accouT) ting-desk,  the  valorous  champions  mere  auc- 
tioneers, the  four  drawbridges  salens'  benches,  and 
the  niub  of  insurgents  mere  buyers  and  sellers.     As 
for  the  dagger  whicli  mwit  of  tliem  hold  in  their 
hands,  it  is  a  mere  (>robe,  which  they  call  "  lance," 
and  use  to  taste  the  butter  otiercd  on  sale.     As  it  is 
neceiisary  to  distrust  the  external  layers  of  butter, 
each  buyer  thrusts    his    probe  as  deep  as  he  can, 
gives  it  a  twist,  and  brings  out  with  it  a  small  por- 
tion of  the  butter.     Then  he  takes  with  his  thumb- 
nail a  bit  of  butter  from  the  pri^be.  which  he  puts 
into  his  mouth,  and  thrt»ws  the  i\*st  back  into  the 
lump.     You  are  all  attention,  1  ho[>e,  good  reader? 
Well,  I  said  the  buyer  put*  a  bit  of  butter  into  his 
mouth.     As  he  tastes  about  100  lumps  one  after  tlie 
other,  were  he  to  swallow  the  sample  tasted  he  would 
be  sure  of  nausea  long  before  lie   had  tasted  the 
O&th  lump.     Consetpiently,  alter  turning  it  with  his 
tongue  two  or  three  times  to  give  his  palate  full  op- 
portunity to  make  its  accpiaintancc,  he  spits  it  out. 
1  beg  pardon  lor  entering  into  this  detail,  but  it  is 
indispensably  necessary  in  order  that  I  may  reveal 
to  you  one  of  the  strangest  tnides   I  know.      The 
space  where  the  buyei-s  stand  and  the  edges  of  the 
sales'  bcncheis  are  covered  with  straw,  destined  to 
ctitch  the^e  bits  of  butter.    Atter  the  sales  are  ended,^ 
thi^  porters  collect  this  straw  saturated  with  butter, 
and  sell  it  to  people  whose  name  we  consent  to  leave 
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in  tlu?  shade.  Theses  people  throw  this  straw  into 
immense  pots  lull  of  boilinj;  water.  The  butter 
melts  Ironi  the  straw  and  rises  to  the  surface  of  the 
water,  where  it  is  colleeted  by  skinmicrs.  This  dis- 
jTustin;^:,  horrible  melted  bnlter  is  used  by  pr.stry- 
eooks  and  by  bakers,  who  make  "  faney  bread  "  I 
Befnre  it  became  the  emolument  of  the  porters  of 
the  butter-market,  who  make  irom  it  .»Jome  "!?  1  ,H00 
or  S  2,000  a  year,  —  ay, :?  1,800  or  5?  2,00u  a  year !  — 
the  sale  of  this  straw  belonged  to  one  of  the  old 
keepers  of  the  butter.  After  he  died  his  widow 
obtained  a  continuance  of  the  privilege  to  her  to 
serve  lie»*  ns  a  pension.  So  great  was  the  grief  of 
the  new  keeper  of  the  butter-market  ui)on  linding 
such  a  revenue  escape  him  that  he  actually  died  of 
a  broken  heart.  1  can  avou(;h  for  the  truth  of  all 
the«e  staliMMcnts,  because  I  have  obtained  them  from 
the  son  of  the  broken-hearted  man,  who  is  now  the 
keeper  of  the  butter-market.  Is  not  all  this  incredi- 
ble ? 

Let  us  now  visit  tradesmen  who  pomjwusly  call 
themselves  dealers  in  cooked  meats,  but  whom  the 
people  call  by  their  true  name,  which  is  arlctjuinsi 
dealers.  The  word  arlcfjuin  (harlequin)  explains 
itself.  It  indicates  a  dish  composed  of  every  sort 
of  bit,  like  the  motley-<^olored  habit  of  the  hero 
of  the  Italian  pantomime.  It  is  an  indescribable 
medley,  an  odious  mixture.  Fragments  of  fishes 
hol)-nob  in  plates  with  vestiges  of  dried  meats,  and 
bones  of  all  species  of  poultry  together  with  spin- 
ach and  potatoes, —  all  satm'ated  with  a  rupiid  con- 
taining nion;  or  less  grease,  as  it  pleased  the  sauces 
of  yesterday  or  day  before  yesterday  to  deposit 
thei-e.  Some  people's  fippctite  is  sharpened  by  tJie 
sight  of  this  dish.  Ilunger  is  a  good  thing  in 
its  way  !  Twelve  or  fifteen  people  assembled  in  one 
of  the  corners  of  Division  No.  12  tlrivc  the  sale  of 
this  terrible  merchandSe.  They  draw  their  supplies 
from  the  dish-washers  of  wealthy  houses,  or  from 
the  more  important  restaurants,  who  sell  them  lor  an 
insignificant  sum  of  money  the  iinaj)j)etizing  omnium 
of  all  the  tablecloths.  Some  of  them  sell  .-tale 
pastry  too.  On  their  crowded  stall  are  to  be  seen 
all  the  varieties  of  stale  dessert,  from  wine-i'(»lored 
t-arts  to  thosi^  granite-like  set-cakes,  which  resist  all 
eflbrts  of  the  teeth.  These  dealers  have  fewer  cus- 
tomers than  the  others,  for  if  the  robust  viscera  of 
the  customers  wish  solid  fooil,  'tis  not  of  this  sc»rt. 
Pastry  is  good  for  girls.  No,  no,  no ;  't  is  your  real 
urfcfpiins  dealers  who  tlnve  the  prosperous  trade. 
They  sell  some  :i^  3,U00  or  S  4,000  worth  oi' wletjiiitts 
annually.  One  of  them  married  his  daughter 
the  other  day,  and  gave  her  ;i^  C,000  in  dowry.  At 
breakfast  time  you  may  every  morning  see  ])oor 
famishing  devils  waiting  in  front  of  their  shops  each 
lor  his  turn  to  come.  You  ought  to  see  that  sight,  if 
only  to  know  the  worth  of  a  piece  of  dry  bread. 

If  you  are  bold,  and  your  gorge  does  not  rise  Im?- 
foixOiand  at  very  thought  on  it,  elbow  your  way 
through  the  crowd  around  the  stall.  It  is  the  hour 
when  the  supply  is  delivered.  The  dealer  is  on  her 
legs,  tn*sh,  fat,  smiling,  with  a  mountain  of  broken 
bread  on  one  side  of  her,  and  a  pyramid  of  dark 
f^rease,  the  ^■ombre  producti<m  of  inysti-rious  melt- 
ings, on  the  other  side  of  her.  Hehinil  her  is  a 
shelf  groaning  beneath  many  a  j)acket  covore<l  witli 
a  bit  of  newspaper.  She  opens  them  one  ath-r  the 
other,  indicating  the  contents  more  or  h'ss  poin}>ous- 
ly,  and  then  she  empties  them  on  a  plate.  As  she 
(Iocs  this  the  <"ustomers  in  the  second  rank  push 
those  of  the  front  rank,  while  all  around  are  eager 
eves  staring  throuixh  the  wired  fence. 


She  wheezes  :  "  Here  is  a  bone  of  a  baked  1^  ol 
mutton,  i\)i'  only  5  sous;  here  is  rice  uiid  omelette, 4 
sous ;  baked  cauliflowers,  3  sous  ;  —  -who  wants  the  | 
cauliflowei-s  ?  This  side,  eh  ?"  (Sbc  folds  up  the 
pie(.*e  of  newspaj)er,  an<l  hands  it  to  the  applicant.) 
'*  A  hlnnqmUc  of  veal,  3  sous :  who  wants  the  Uau- 
tjiie.'teY"'  Five  or  six  hands  are  extended;  ope 
i-eizes  the  paper,  and  throws  down  his  3  sous;  while 
the  hicky  fellow  retires  with  a  beaming  face,  miff- 
murs  of  disappointment  are  heard  all  around  Im  , 
"  Ma  me  Henri,  if  you  've  any  ehicor}-  ?  "  asks  i 
regular  customer.  She  replies  :  "  Wait  a  bit.  vail 
a  bit,  and  we'll  see."  Then  she  goes  on  whiezing: 
'•  I'hrce  artichokes,  with  a  bit  of  sole,"  (she  dips  ber 
linger  in  the  sauce,  and  carries  it  to  her  mouth.)'* a 
tij)-top  article  !  4  sous."  (She  oi)ens  a  paper  drop- 
l)ing  oil.)  "Here  is  salad.  AV  ho  wants  salad?  2 
sous.  Here  is  a  charming  piece  of  beef,  streaked 
fat  and  lean,  12  sous."  (Murmurs  of  admiratioD). 
A  voice  ventures  to  bid  8  sous  for  it.  She  repfies: 
"  You  are  a  pretty  fellow  !  Roast  beef  for  8  eons! 
"Well,  well,  take  it  ailer  all,  and  be  off  with  ye!*' 

She  continues  wheezing  as  she  opens  packet  after 
packet,  and  the  plates  covered  with  broken  victuab 
crowd  the  marble  counter  more  and  more,  and  the 
crowd  of  her  customers  becomes  larger  and  lai^ger, 
until  all  passage  in  her  neighborhood  i^  intercepted. 
Now  and  then,  to  the  annoyance  of  customers  who« 
mouths  water  at  the  glance  she  gives,  she  folds  op 
a^ain  a  paper  she  opens,  and  puts  it  aside.  It  is  a 
tit-bit  ^v-bich  some  neighboring  cheap  eating-hooK 
keeper  will  serve  up  that  same  evening  to  his  patmis 
under  some  most  appetizing  name.  Somebody  cobb 
up,  nods,  slips  in  her  hand  a  sou  and  receives  in  ex- 
change a  large  })acket  strongly  tied.  This  takes 
place  a^ain  and  again.  I  ask  an  old  woman  bonly 
engaged  in  lilling  her  basket  who  stands  by  my  side 
to  um-avel  this  riddle  to  me.  She  replies:  *'*Tii 
minced  meat  at  one  sou  a  packets"  I  Ibund  it  hard 
to  repress  a  wry  face.  She  exclaimed  :  '*  O,  sir,  von 
can  buy  here  witli  confidence ;  all  is  good  meal 
here."  Had  I  uttered  another  word  the  old  womaa 
would  have  insisted  upon  my  tasting  it — just  to 
see.     So  I  took  to  my  heels. 


CHRISTMAS  GRUEL. 

BY    ANDREW    II  A  L  L  I  D  A  Y  . 

^Iv  dinner  last  Christinas  day  consisted  of  grnd. 
(iruel  for  roast  beef,  gruel  lor  boar's  head,  gruel  fcr 
turkey,  giuel  for  plum-pudding,  gruel  for  mince- 
pies  ;  for  almonds  and  raisins,  russet  apple,  filbeit 
ohl  brown  October,  tawny  iK)rt,  wassail,  —  for  all 
the  Christmas  courses  and  dessert,  —  gruel ! 

I  had  looked  forward  to  tliat  Christmas  day  with 
a  keen  anticipation  of  pleasure.  I  was  invited  to 
a  country  house,  an  ohl-fashioned  country  hoise. 
whei*e  Christinas  hius  been  kept  in  great  stite  ibr 
many  generations ;  a  country  house  with  comdors 
and  oak  panels,  and  an  old  hall  with  a  ;j:reat  yawn- 
ing fnrplaee,  specially  designed  for  yule-logs:  just 
su'.'h  a  place  as  imajjinative  artists  lovo  to  sketch  m 
the  Christmas  numbers  of  the  illustrated  pi'.persaad 
perio<licals.  Ivy,  holly,  snow,  and  robin-ri'd breasts 
out.xide  ;  blazing  tires,  merry  faces,  warmth,  comfort. 
inis!letoe-l>ough.  and  pretty  girls  inside. 

I  was  arrived  at  that  time  of  life  when  I  could 
enjoy  all  these  thinjjs  to  the  full.  Olwervc,  I  «»y 
itli.  There  are  j)eriods  of  existence  when  a  man 
ean  enjoy  only  .^"mc  of  the  things  I  have  mentioned. 
X  l)'.)y  enji>ys  the  eatables, —  the  turkey,  the  plum- 
pudding,  and  the  almonds  and  raisins ;   the  voaof 
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man  tiila^s  tleliglit  m  the  80cktv  of  the  pretty  girl*, 
and  i^a.n  neither  eat  nor  drink  for  thinking  of  them. 
But  rhc  middlo-agcd  fotry,  —  like  yoiir  humble  ser- 
vant, —  what  boundless,  all-embracinj;  enjoyment  h 
his!  H «i  c an  roUsb  e v ery tbi n^r,  —  turk L*y ,  pin m -pud- 
ding, almonds  and  raisins,  old  port,  pretty  ffivh^ 
a  nap  in  bis  easy-chair,  a  hand  at  cwnhr  a  cjti^ar, 
what  not !  iV^i*  hiV*  its  advantaget?,  its  privih'p^t's  : 
one  of  the  latter  I  value  very  much.  As  a  middle- 
ageil  fellow,  '*  done  ibr  "  long  ago,  I  am  the  recipient 
ot  many  pi'etty,  playful  attentiona  frcwn  the  girls, 
without  exciting  fterions  envy  or  jealousy.  It  is  my 
gooil  lortune  to  have  a  bald  head.  I>o  I  astoni?ih 
yon  by  calling  that  gooil  fortune  ?  Let  mc  explain. 
The  baM  head  makes  me  look  older  than  I  am.  It 
giveg  me  a  set  tied -do  wn»  «edate  appearance.  The 
conscfjueiice  is,  that  young  and  pretty  girls  have  no 
scruple  about  fondling  me,  even  in  the  [iresence  of 
their  proper  parents  and  jealous  Bweetheart««.  I  am 
"  old  Uncle  Torn."  The  girls  delight  to  play  mo  oft 
against  their  lovers  when  the  young  iellows  are 
jealous  or  sulky,  —  at?  young  folks  In  love  often  are, 
—  and  they  come  in  a  bevy  of  beauty  and  kneel 
round  my  chair,  and  pat  my  bald  head,  and  tease 
me  in  a  most  delightful  manner.  1  like  this,  just  as 
I  like  to  dandle  pretty  little  aweet-faced  babies  on 
my  knee.  That  is  to  say,  I  take  their  attentions 
pla<-idlyt  and  enjoy  them  as  an  abstra<*t  admirer  of 
beauty^  and  gayety,  and  innocence,  witliout  atjujck- 
ened  emotion  or  an  extra  beat  of  the  pnbe.  You 
can't  do  this  when  you  are  yoimg,  and  your  lialr 
curls.  At  that  time  of  day  you  nmst  have  "inten- 
tions,** you  must  ask  papa  antl  mammjt,  you  must 
submit  to  be  scowled  at  by  jealous  rivals,  you  must 
be  prepared  to  name  the  day,  the  amount  of  settle- 
ment, and  so  Ibrth.  But  I  am  old  and  bald.  I  have 
gone  througli  all  that  fii'e,  anfl  I  have  come  out  a 
cool  bit  ol'  temjiered  steel,  safe  and  true.  I  have  so 
many  calm  loves,  you  see.  Those  dainty  bits  of 
beauty  ru?*tling  about  me  don't  take  away  my  appe- 
tite for  supper,  nor  dash  my  relish  for  a  glass  of 
port.  My  eye  wanders  away  with  perfect  con- 
tentment from  their  Hashing  eyes  and  ruby  lips  to 
contemplate  the  beeswing  floating  in  the  wine-cup. 
Nothing  in  the  way  of  enjoyment  comes  amiss  to 
me  ;  but  I  am  wedded  tn  no  single  pleasure,  I  take 
infinite  delight  in  the  prattle  of  my  pretty  Jane,  but 
when,  at  the  sound  of  the  knocker,  she  rushes  away 
to  meet  her  dear  Edward  on  the  stairs,  I  turn  with- 
out a  pang  to  woo  the  amber  lips  of  my  meerschaum 

With  all  this  capacity  for  enjoyment^  it  was  a  sad 
lUsappointment  to  me  last  year  to  be  seized  with  a 
catarrh  im  the  eve  of  Christmas  day.  It  is  Horace. 
I  believe,  who  says  that  no  man  can  be  supremely 
happy  wlio  19  subject  to  a  cold  in  the  heafl.  1  agree 
With  him  there  entirely.  I  will  even  go  further,  and 
say  that,  of  all  the  ills  that  fle*th  is  heir  to,  there  is 
no  one  greater,  or  hauler  to  bear,  than  a  cohl.  It 
is  an  aspiring,  ambitious,  des^perate  malady.  While 
gout  h  content  to  assail  the  tbot,  and  colic  modestly 
takes  a  middle  range,  a  catarrh  audaciously  attacks 
the  citadel  of  the  head,  and  lays  all  the  senses  pros- 
trate at  one  blow.  W'hile  the  tyrant  holds  sway 
you  cannot  see,  you  cannot  taste,  you  cannot  smell, 
you  cannot  think,  and  sometimes  you  cannot  hear. 
There  is  a  certain  depth  of  wretchedness  in  the  suf- 
ferings of  the  victim,  when  he  does  not  care  what 
becomes  nf  hitu.  1  was  at  the  botlum  of  this  slough 
of  miJisery  and  despiud  on  Christmas^  morning.  I 
had  hoped  that  the  tyrant  woidd  nAiVi  his  giip,  but 
I  might  have  known  better ;  he  never  does ;  he  makes 


a  rule  of  putting  you  through  the  whole  process,  the 
middle  part  being  half  murder. 

I  could  not  go  to  Oakhurst  to  my  Chrlstmfts  din- 
ner that  day.  Ever^'body  else  in  the  hottse  was 
going  somewhere,  except  the  cook,  who  was  an  or- 
phan, fitly  years  of  age,  a  spinster*  a  hater  of  her 
species,  and"  one  who  Wiu^  accn.stomc<i  to  say  that 
Sundays  and  Saturdays,  Christmases  and  Uuod  Fri- 
days, made  no  diflerence  to  her. 

It  was  a  dreary  day  after  everybody  had  gone,  i 
isat  alone  by  the  fireside,  moping  and  miserable. 
On  ordinary  days  I  had  more  visitors  than  I  eared 
abciut.  To-«hiy  nobody  eame;  not  even  the  doetor, 
tbou'jjh  I  ha«l  engaged  him  to  attend  my  case.  It 
was  a  glorious  day  for  lilm,  knowing  what  to  eat, 
driuk,  and  avoid,  and  seeing  others  joyously  prepfiii^ 
iog  themselves  for  draughts  and  pills.  But  ua  for 
poor  me,  I  was  ready  to  cry  when  I  thoOght  of  my 
loneliness,  sadness,  and  desolation  on  that  day  when 
everybody  else  was  making  merry.  Everybody 
else !    Yes,  I  thought  fcerffhodt/  else,  except  me. 

The  misanthropical  eook  came  in  to  ask  if  I  would 
take  a  little  of  the  boiled  mutton  which  she  had  pre- 
pared for  her  own  dinner.  Such  was  that  Wiiman*s 
jiilsanthropy,  gucli  her  unchristian  condition,  that 
though  she  was  otrer»_*d  a  piece  of  beef  and  materials 
to  muke  a  little  phun-pudding,  all  to  herself,  she  pre- 
ferred boded  mutton  and  a  eiwiy  dumpling.  The 
cook,  I  say,  eame  in  to  offer  me  boiled  mutton.  I 
hiwi  no  appetite,  I  could  not  swallow.  I  askcfl  for 
gi'tiel,  and  I  had  it  just  about  the  time  that  **  every- 
bofly  **  wi^s  sitting  down  to  turkey.  I  did  not  say 
grace  before  that  gruel,  —  did  anybody  ever  say 
grace  before  gruel,  or  after  ?  I  was  heathenish,  and 
summoned  Philosophy  to  my  aid.  Philosophy, — 
whom  I  shouhl  have  expected  to  appear  in  the  Ibrm 
of  a  grave  old  man,  with  long  tk>wmg  whiti*  lot^ks, 
and  the  Book  of  Knowledge  in  one  hand  and  the 
magic  W^and  of  Experience  in  the  otlier,— ^did  not 
answer  the  summons.  How  should  such  a  cold,  se- 
date old  spirit  be  within  call  of  mortal  on  that  day 
of  native  gladness  1  He  was  no  doubt  a.sleep  over 
his  musty  uld  book.  I  performed  another  incanta- 
tion. Into  a  little  chma  caldron  I  put  various 
ebarm.",  all  of  which  had  been  prepared  with  great 
care,  and  brought  with  pains  and  j>enl  from  distant 
part*  of  the  earth,  —  liquid  red  tire  from  the  west- 
ern Indies,  lumps  of  sweetness  blanched  in  blood, 
drops  of  acid  of  the  citrus  limonium,  grtDwn  over  the 
volcanoes  of  Sicily,  and  waters  made  mad  with  fire. 
These  1  mixed  together  with  many  conjurations, 
and  when  I  ha<l  dnmk  of  the  charmed  potion,— 
contrar)'  to  the  express  injunctions  ui'  my  doctor, 
—  High-Priest  of  Slops,  —  1  summoned  to  my  aid 
Memory. 

She  (*ame  at  my  call,  —  a  comely  maiden,  clothed 
in  shadows,  with  a  grave,  soil  smile  on  her  cheek, 
and  a  great  depth  of  thought  in  her  hii^%  contem- 
plative eyes.  As  I  gazed  at  her  dreamily,  I  fell  into 
a  pleasant,  waking  trance,  and  ^aw  the  past  roll  np 
u|>on  my  vision,  like  clouds  from  the  west,  that  the 
jiun  glorifies  in  going  down. 

I  ws\^  not  to  l^e  merry  in  the  present  that  Cbriat- 
maj*  night ;  but  the  long-loving  maid,  Memory,  was 
to  make  me  merry  in  the  past,  amid  Christmas 
scenes  u{Kjn  which  tlie  dark  curtain  of  time  ha<l 
fallen  long  ago.  Memory  was  more  prodigal  of  her 
gifts  than  present  reality  could  be.  The  envied 
Kverybo<ly  ebe  was  sjiending  one  Christmas.  I  was 
spending  a  doxen. 

The  tirst  Christmas  of  my  experience  rose  upon 
my  view,  and  I  was  a  boy  again^  in  Scotland,  being 
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■  The  tonus  in  which  be  couched  his  invitation 
make  it  clear  to  me  now  —  thoiij;h  I  did  not  perceive 
it  at  the  time  —  that  he  invited  me  rather  in  pity 
than  in  a  spirit  of  jjenial  hospitality.  The  note  was 
written  on  very  thick  coarse-gramed  pai)er,  —  (I 
wonder  why  thick  /loarse-grained  paper  is  consid- 
ered aristocratic  !  )  —  adorned  with  a  coat-of-arms, 
and  the  handwriting  was  an  ille«|;ible  scientific 
scrawl.  (I  wonder  why  science,  which  is  so  accu- 
rate and  precise  in  other  things,  always  writes  such 
a  bad  hand.)  And  the  great  man,  Bart.,  D.  C.  L., 
LL.  D.,  F.  U.  S.,  F.  R.  G.  S.,  &c.,  said,  as  well  as  I 
could  make  out,  that  I  might  come  and  "  eat  my 
Christmas  dinner "  with  him.  I  did  n*t  like  that 
phrase,  —  "  eat  my  Christmas  dinner."  To  be  sure  it 
was  the  purpose  of  the  thing;  but  it  was,  I  thought,  a 
cold-blooded  way  of  putting  it.  I  remember  now  that 
I  had  turned  author  about  that  period.  I  dare  say 
he  thouglit  a  dinner  at  any  time  would  be  a  charity 
to  me.  My  desire  to  dine  with  a  baronet,  liowever, 
blinded  me  to  any  olfence  that  might  have  lurked  in 
the  terms  of  the  note ;  and  disdaining  humble  Is- 
lington, where  I  should  have  been  supremely  happy, 
I  accepted  the  invitation. 

I  went  in  full  evening  costume,  and  arrived  at 
the  grand  mansion  a  tjuarter  of  an  hour  belbre  the 
time  appointed,  which  was  six  o'clock.  I  was  re- 
ceived in  tlie  hall  by  a  stately  footman,  who  con- 
ducted me  to  tlie  drawing-room.  The  Baronet  was 
there,  seated  in  his  arm-chair,  alworbed  in  a  lie- 
view  with  a  sombre  cover,  indicating  that  it  was 
solemn  and  solid  and  scientific.  He  did  not  rise  to 
bid  me  wilcome  ;  Imt  carelchsly  extended  three  cold 
fingers  for  me  to  shake,  and  said  '*  How  do?" 
Nothing  about  a  merry  Chnstmas  to  me,  or  any 
seasonable  greeting  of  that  sort  Indeed,  there 
were  no  sip;ns  of  Christmas  in  the  house.  The 
drawing-room  was  very  elegant,  with  rich  curtains, 
soft  couches,  large  min-ors,  marble  bust^s  and 
statues,  and  a  great  deal  of  gilding;  but  my  eye 
searched  in  vain  ibr  the  pleasant  twinkle  of  a  holly- 
berry  or  the  glint  of  a  mistletoe  leaf.  The  Baronet's 
guests  dropi)e(l  in  one  by  one.  They  were  all  males, 
and  as  they  mostly  appeared  with  rumpled  hair, 
and  wore  spectacles,  I  judged  that,  like  their  host, 
they  were  scientific,  and  wrote  capital  letters  after 
their  names.     It  proved  so. 

There  were  no  ladies  of  the  family  except  her 
ladyship,  and  she  excused  herself  from  coming 
down  to  dinner  on  the  ground  of  indisposition.  So 
we,  the  male  guests,  tumbled  down  to  the  dining- 
room  in  a  disorderly  mob.  On  the  stairs  I  heard 
**  8upcr|)hospliate  *'  mentioned,  also  "  carbonated  " 
something,  likewise  an  allusion  to  "  caloric." 

It  was  a  magnificent  dinner,  with  everything  proj)- 
er  to  the  season,  and  many  other  things  besides. 
It  struck  me,  however,  that  the  viands  proper  to 
the  season  —  the  turkey,  the  roast-beef,  and  the 
plum-pudding  —  were  introduced  almost  apologet- 
ically, in  deference  to  prejudice  and  foolish  custom. 
It  was  a  long  time  beibre  we  came  to  the  turkey, 
nobody  took  roast-beef,  and  the  plum-pudding  was 
a  little  thing  ma<lc  in  a  shape,  with  no  sprig  of  holly 
in  it,  and  without  a  glor}'  of  blazing  brandy. 
Everything  was  handed  round  by  two  silent  foot- 
men. And  the  guests  were  almost  as  silent  as  the 
attendants.  At  no  time  was  there  a  general  con- 
versation ;  but  after  the  champagne  had  gone 
round,  I  heard  one  gentleman,  with  tumbled  hair 
and  spectacles,  say  something  to  a  gentleman  next 
him,  with  a  rumpled  shirt  and  spectacles,  about  al- 
bumen in  connection  with  the  veal-cutlets ;  while  the 


sight  of  the  plmn-pudding  suggested  to  a  third  gen- 
tleman, with  a  bald  head  and  a  black  stock,  a  gnve 
remark  about  saccharine  matter  and  prussic  acid. 

After  dinner  the  scientific  gentlemen  drank  a 
good  deal  of  wine ;  but  it  seemed  to  have  no  partic- 
ular efCitct  upon  tliem,  except  to  make  their  facts 
red.  They  did  not  become  at  all  jolly,  and  memr 
Christmas  was  not  at  once  alluded  to.  After  tea, 
which  was  served  in  the  drawing-room,  —  handed 
round  on  a  magnificent,  but  chilly  silver  salver,  by 
the  solemnest  of  the  two  footmen,  —  the  Baronet 
and  his  guests  —  with  the  exception  of  four  who  sat 
down  to  play  whist  for  half-crown  points  in  a  corner, 
dimly  lighted  by  two  tall  yellow-looking  wax- 
candles —  went  to  sleep.  I  was  not  sleepy.  Mr 
dinner  had  not  warmed  my  blood  a  bit,  nor  added 
a  throb  to  my  pulse,  and  I  sat  uncomfortably  awake 
in  the  midst  of  the  sleepers,  afraid  to  move,  lest  I 
should  make  a  noise  and  wake  them.  I  would  have 
given  anything  to  sneak  away;  but  I  was  bound  to 
wait  and  bid  my  host  good  night.  I  found  an  op- 
portunity at  last. 

"  Good  night,  sir ;  I  —  am  —  very  —  I  have  — " 

I  could  not  say  it,  and  the  Baronet  did  not  care 
whether  I  said  it  or  not.  He  gave  me,  without  ris- 
ing, the  same  three  fingers,  still  cold,  an<l  said,  — 

**  Good  night  to  you.    James,  show  Mr. * 

He  fell  asleep  again  here. 

James  showed  me  the —  door,  in  fact,  and  I  went 
forth  into  the  keen  fra<ty  night  with  a  sense  that 
the  free  air,  at  least,  was  seasonable.  Going  home 
through  the  chilly  streets,  seeing  the  brightly- 
lighted  windows,  and  hearing  the  sound  of  menr 
voices  within,  I  felt,  even  aft«r  my  sumptuous  din- 
ner, as  if  I  were  homeless,  friendless,  and  hungry,  on 
that  Christmas  night. 

Tlie  scene  changes  once  more,  bringing  back  to 
me  a  Christinas  day  big  with  my  fate.  1  was  ner- 
vous, excited,  and  had  no  appetite.  AVas  I  ill,  or 
was  I  going  to  be  married .''  Neither.  Wa^vail 
fiowed  in  abundance,  but  not  for  me.  Pretty  girls 
stood  under  the  mistletoe  and  tempted  me  not.  In 
the  midst  of  the  mirth  and  jollit^%  I  was  moody. 
thoughtful,  and  anxious.  Something  was  going  to 
happen  on  the  morrow.  It  was  not  Christmas  dat 
that  I  thought  about,  but  the  <lay  after.  Was  1 
reckoning  what  1  should  get  in  Christmas  boxes? 
Not  exactly  that  either;  but  I  was  reckoning- with 
fear  and  trembling  what  I  might  exi>ect^/row  Shri^l- 
mas  boxes,  ])it  and  gallery.  I  had  written  a  Christ- 
mas pie(;e  for  a  theatre,  and  to-morrow  would  bring 
boxing-night,  and  success  or  failure.  I  remember, 
while  looking  out  of  the  wimlow  humming,  not 
Christmas  carols,  but  my  own  comic  songs,  that  a 
crow  flew  by.  Wai^  that  an  omen  ?  And  was  ohf 
crow  a  goo({  omen  ?  The  wish  being  father  to  the 
thought,  I  comforted  myself  with  the  concluson 
that  it  was  a  good  omen.  Presently  a  second  crow 
flew  by.  No,  I  was  wrong.  Two  crows  wore  i 
good  omen.  By  and  by  a  third  crow  flew  past 
Ah  I  now  I  remember,  it  is  three  crows  that  consti- 
tute a  good  omen.  No  more  crows  came,  and  I 
was  fjuite  sure  of  it.  Three  crows  had  appeared  to 
me,  and  the  piece  would  be  a  success.  But  still  I 
am  anxious  and  doubtful,  and  my  heart  is  in  a  flut- 
ter. I  am  realizing  once  more  in  meniorv  a  sensa- 
tion which  I  am  afraid  1  shall  never  rtvifize  again 
in  actuality  ;  for  I  have  come  to  estimate  applaud 
at  its  true  value ;  I  have  come  to  know  that  that 
which  is  applauded  the  most  is  genenillv  that 
which  deserves  it  the  least. 

I  was  bowing  to  the  public  in  answer  to  the  en- 
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thiiBiastic  call  which  niaile  me  that  night  the  hap- 
piest  man  in  London,  whtn  the  s^onnd  of  the  kn^xi'ker 
diap^?!lL'J  the  vision,  and  iin  no  Lined  that  my  f>eoplo 
had  ronui  home  fi-oni  their  Christmas  ti'stivitios. 
They  apologized  for  beinj^  ^o  Inte,  and  expressed 
frreat  concern  that  I  had  bt^en  comienmed  to  lone- 
\\ness  Had  n;rucl  on  Christmas  day. 

Had  1  tlionght  the  time  long  ?  *♦  Not  ftt  all,"  I 
aald.    Hmve  ycm,  reader  V    If  not,  plaudka  ei  valefe. 

FOGa 

In  one  of  the  children's  books  of  Irist  reason  the 
hero  was  represented  as  travelling;  across  an  nn- 
known  ii^land,  in  dread  of  infuriated  savages,  by  the 
light  of  the  full  moon  overhead.  Ho  journeyed 
alon^T  all  niprht  and  all  day ;  but  when  it  came  to 
the  next  nitrht,  the  writer  remarks  with  some  humor 
that  the  sky  was  clear  enoujrh,  but  *'it  happened" 
that  there  was  no  moon.  That  celestial  events  in 
gtmeral  "  happen**  is  probably  the  belief  of  a  large 
number  ol^  educated  persons.  Thi?y  clearly  under- 
stand that  the  laws  of  nature  are  uniform,  and  that 
there  are  lyood  reas^ons  for  all  the  thin^  that  they 
see ;  they  have  lenrnt  in  tbe  nursery  that  the  earth 
goes  round  the  sun,  and  that  the  moon  goes  round 
soraetbine;^,  —  they  are  not  sure  what;  and  they  are 
not  ini'lined  to  dispute  that  the  planet'i  wander 
amon^  the  fixed  stars*  thotigli  to  all  intents  and 
purposes  the  idea  of  fixity  is  what  they  will  pred- 
icate of  nothing;  In  heaven  or^  earth*  Of  the  jjen- 
eral  nature  of  the  cosmical  arran«;eraents  they 
would  not  like  to  l>e  thouj;ht  wholly  i^omnt,  bnf 
what  they  i«ec  they  5ce  in  a  fo^,  Tliey  stiind  in 
much  the  same  relation  to  the  simple  movements  ot* 
the  solar  system  that  a  rising  ela?sical  student  docs 
to  the  infh'xions  of  irifii^  or  certain  writers  in  the 
l^mc-i  to  the  events  of  the  Middle  Ages, 

They  are  no  doubt  frrateful  to  the  (dever  people 
who  have  found  out  all  aliont  It,  but,  as  far  as  they  per- 
sonally are  concerned,  the  Copernican  system  has  lelV 
them  at  (%  stajre  vt^vy  consIderalUy  behind  the  disciples 
of  Ptolemy  and  Plutarch.  Even  with  people  who 
are  better  Informed  about  the  tacts  there  in  tJX»  often 
an  impression  that  Newton  digcoveitid  astronomy- 
Perhaps  they  would  be  rather  surprised  if  they  knew 
that  Illpparclms  was  acquainted  with  the  pn^cesslon 
of  the  e^jninoxes;  that  Ptolemy  discovered  the  prin- 
ciple of  the  evection  of  the  moon ;  .ind  that  tbe 
pricFt'?  of  Babylon  wore  better  able  to  predict 
ecdipses  than  nineteen  out  of  twenty  cler;:ryoien  of 
the  Anj^lican  Chun.'h,  Now^  to  get  a  roui^h  idea  of 
the  moiions  of  the  heavens  is  a  task  which  would 
occupy  a  person  of  average  ability  perhap  half  & 
doj!en  hom^  on  as  many  days,  with  a  little  rellection 
in  the  intervals.  Any  one  can  do  it  who  will  i*ead 
Ain/'ii  LrrturrHy  or  some  other  popular  handbook, 
not  to  mention  the  delif^htfid  work  of  M.  Guillemin. 
At  all  events  a  yery  few  hours*  work  will  teach  a 
vast  quantity  more  than  most  people  now  know.  If 
it  does  not  make  the  horizon  clear^  it  will  at  nU 
eventji  remove  the  fog. 

For  the  most  important  obeervations  of  all  no 
Bclentlfic  apparatus  is  necessary.  A  telescope  is  no 
help  to  perceivingf,  for  example^  that  the  new  moon 
is  always  le^s  bright  in  the  morning  than  in  the 
evening ;  that  the  s<ime  stisrs  are  constantly  in  the 
south  at  the  same  time  every  night ;  that  the  horns 
of  the  moon  alwajT?  point  to  the  appai-ent  right ;  or 
that  the  sun  is  nearly  twice  a*  broHd  when  setting 
as  he  is  when  In  the' zenith.  Such  things  as  these 
can  be  tested  by  any  one  who  chooses  to  keep  his 


eyes  open,  and  to  reconl  his  observations  in  his 
j>ockct-book.  Indeed,  they  will  supply  a  fair  test,  to 
any  reader,  of  hi?  own  knowft;d*:c  even  at  the  mo- 
ment that  he  reaches  this  sta^e  of  our  remarks ;  ibr 
our  chief  reason  for  enumerating  tho^'e  ino-t  familiar 
phenomena  is,  that  the  statements  we  have  m;ide  in 
reference  to  them  are  wildly  and  monstrously  absurd, 
and  there  is  a  quiet  pUnu«ure  in  exprcst^in^  our  con* 
victioii  that  three  out  of  four  persons  who  will  have 
read  them  will  have  dnne  so  with  implicit  and  un- 
questioning belief  Such  is  fog.  By  way  of  com- 
lort  we  will  remind  them,  in  tlu^  fir^t  place,  that 
human  nature  is  prone  to  error,  and  in  the  secon(!, 
that  there  are  probably  not  many  aulhoi-s  to  be 
found  in  whom  some  astronomical  lbggiiit»«s  does  not 
occur.  By  way  of  illustrating  this  «tatcment|  it  is 
hard  to  know  how  far  it  is  right  to  go  back,  Loi*d 
Macaulay  oltserves  very  justly  tliat  Dryden  wns  not 
much  of  an  astronomer.  In  the  Aftrnta  MirabUU 
he  seema  to  imply  that  the  effect  of  tlivi  discoverieH 
of  his  day  would  be  to  enable  people  to  get  to  the 
edge  of  the  worlds  and  so  obtain  a  closer  view  of 
the  moon.  In  Elf^onora  the  virtues  of  a  eertnifi 
young  kidy  are  said  to  be 

'''  OnPf  u  n  constell&tion  h  hut  nne, 
IhctuKh  ^t  ia  a  truin  of  sIat?  Ihit  roltetU  cm,^ 

It  must  have  been  a  very  simple-minded  phtloso* 
pher  who  could  conceive  of  t'le  Great  Hear  as  being 
vk,  conneeted  system,  and  comprehending  a  kind  of 
mor^d  j^eat  bear  within  its  limits.  But  as  to  Lonl 
Macaulay  himself,  what  are  we  to  say  ?  The  fol- 
lownng  passagii  m-curs  in  his  dc5eriptit»n  of  the  Snan- 
ish  territories  in  America :  **  They  sprcrid  imro 
the  equator  northward  and  southward,  !lirough  all 
the  algn:^  of  the  zodiac,  far  Into  the  tcuvpcratcKOne.'* 
Can  this  mean  anything  If  it  does  not  me.in  that  the 
signs  of  the  zodiac  run  north  and  south  ?  Amcrictt 
is,  imfortunatii^ly  for  any  other  ex(>lsinalion,  limited 
liy  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  oceans  in  the  directions 
of  east  and  west ;  and  the  temperate  zone  is  a  limit 
of  latitude,  and  not  of  longitude,  in  America  as  much 
jis  in  Europe,  Perhay»  it  is  only  fair  to  say  that  the 
passage  occm's  in  the  fifth  volume,  to  which  the  au- 
thor did  not  live  to  give  the  finishing  touch. 

Admirers  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  will  be  interested 
to  hear  that  the  most  vivid  picture  In  the  Lm/  of 
ihc  LaM  Aftnitfrr/  Is  pro<luced  by  thi*  intmduftion  of 
an  a^itronomical  fact  which  cannot  possibly  happen. 
Sir  William  of  Deloraine  is  told  to  ride  to  Alelrose 
Abbey  on  the  eve  of  St.  Michaers  day,  and  station 
himself  by  a  certain  tomb  which  will  be  pointed  out 
to  liim*  — 

^*  For  th{«  will  be  St.  MicliibPt's  nl^ht, 
Ami  though  ttAr»  >x  dim,  the  moon  ii  bri|!rb(: ; 
And  the  crost  of  bloody  reil 
Will  prilnt  lo  th«  (^r&va  of  tbe  atglity  rtwul,'* 

He  goe.^  ai'cordingly,  and  st^inds  by  the  tomb  as 
the  clock  strikes  one.  The  red  imago  Irnra  the  win- 
dow is  thrown  on  the  stone,  as  expected,  and  cer- 
tain remarkable  results  happen  m  consequence. 
For  the  purposes  of  the  story,  then,  the  full  moon 
throws  a  shadow  in  the  same  place  on  the  same  day 
of  every  year.  Perhaps  it  is  I'nbngh  to  remark  that 
In  onlinary  life,  if  it  is  full  moon  on  nnv  one  night 
In  the  year,  it  will  certainly  not  be  full  moon  on 
that  particular  night  the  next  year,  or  indeed  for 
several  years  after :  and  it  is  hanlly  ^ece^^a^y  to 
point  out,  further,  that  it  was  rather  inconsistent 
with  the  general  habits  of  full  moons  that  this  par- 
ticular one  should  go  down  unexpectedly  in  such  a 
way  that 

"  Ttie  night  retomed  in  doable  f)o&a" 
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and  Sir  William  had  ridden  some  way  from  the  ab- 
bey before  the  dawn  appeared. 

Let  us  turn  to  novels.  Victor  Hugo  is  a  delightr 
fill  author  to  read,  but  it  adds  yery  much  to  the 
delight  of  thu  more  scientific  portions  of  hk  books  if 
the  reader  can  make  up  bis  mind  not  to  ihink  about 
their  meaning.  We  may  quote  the  English  Ter- 
sion :  — 

''  The  wind,  in  fact,  becomes  saturated  with  elec- 
tricity at  the  intersection  of  the  cdures  which  marks 
the  extremity  of  the  axis,  and  with  water  at  the 
equator." 

We  can  detect  just  enough  of  the  meaning  to 
perceive  that  the  writer  intends  something  that  is 
<|aite  untrue,  and  though  the  confusing  of  the  celes- 
tial and  terrestrial  poles  is  a  Tcnial  fault,  there  is  a 
certain  haziness  in  marking  out  either  of  them  by 
the  imaginnry  lines  which  are  only  defined  by  the 
fact  that  it  is  from  these  very  poles  that  they  start. 
But  observe  what  takes  place  at  some  particular 
times:  — 

"The  grand  descent  of  winds  upon  the  world 
takes  place  at  the  equinoxes.  At  this  neriod  the 
balance  of  tropic  and  pole  libnites,  and  the  vast 
atmospheric  tides  pour  their  flood  upon  one  hemi- 
sphere, and  their  ebb  upon  another.  *  The  signs  of 
Libra  and  Aquarius  have  reference  to  these  phe- 

This  is  truly  Egyptian  daiiuiess.  If  indeed  the 
balance  of  tropic  and  pole  were  to  librate,  one  does 
not  know  what  would  happen ;  because  no  one  can 
concei\-e  what  such  an  occurrence  can  poeribly  be. 
But,  whatever  were  to  take  place  at  the  equinoxes, 
there  is  just  this  difficulty  in  thinking  that  the  s^ 
of  Aquarius  can  refer  to  it,  that  that  paiticnlar  con- 
stellatton  happens  to  be  one  through  which  the  sun 
passes  at  a  period  neariy  three  montfai  distant  linom 
^ther.  The  fart  is  that  stars  are  diflicult  thinj^ 
We  have  never  been  able  to  find  out  who  supplies 
Mr.  Br^ht  with  poetry,  but  the  verws  which  he 
quotetl  about  the  Pleiades  in  one  of  his  earlier 
autumn  speeches  are  curious  enough:  — 


ateia 


>«TlMarii  oVr  oar  hewto  Uie 
T  i»  Ubmr  Uuit  OMivns 
▲od  aakr«  kcr  Imitcb  votkMmmd 


isle, 
herMMki 


Well,  but  the  Pleiades  never  do  shine  actnafly 
over  oar  heads,  and  they  are  not  known  to  be  more 
fit»en  than  any  other  group  of  stars.  And  even  if 
they  were,  and  did,  it  would  not  make  much  diflTer- 
enra  to  liberty  either  way.  Perhaps  it  means  that 
w«  fie  in  the  north,  and  have  natnnd  disadvantages 
whidi  ai«  made  up  for  by  plenty  of  freedom.  Bat 
thea  dw  Pleiades  are  not  particalariy  northern 
theMselves,  and  critainly  are  not  nearly  of  90  high 
a  lathnde  as  LoDdon.  *  Or  can  it  be*  that  they 
**rise*  daring  the  skating  seami,  whkh  they  dio 
not« — or  that  they  ai«  in  eonjonciion  with  the  son 
in  winter,  «ht.4i  i^ain  they  are  not?  We  giitv  it 
up.  Tom  to  thrMivy  an^  Dr.  Cnamiin^.  What 
shall  w«  wirct  Iran  theexabetmncf  of  the  astraoom- 
ical&acy  ut(|ilaT^  toQ$>    Tldsonepnai: — 

**  At  |«t!Heat  tiie  saan«  ev^n  in  h»  meriiiUaa,  is  ia 
aome  di4ri>^  hocixiwiial-" 

Aipresnat!  hismcn&an!  WoMlaf  *  CoHsder^ 
H^  either  the  terms  eflapbnwd  or  the  booosi  which 
aeemi  to  l«e  at  the  Kntaoin.  it  asay  be  qaeniocied 
r«  ef  all  die  <i^  which  ew  ofnaVaiitiil  d» 
i  af  aaiXtjd  aauk  anv  aMrr  desnr  or  iM^rihlei^ 
Mn  hav«  esMcd  dMm  dnit  whkh  aama  ww  W 
■nheJwMagaaHJciarfthetlDaaent^viae 


lihebiguiMbui. 

M»v«         bMBOf  UMMMyttlW 

kl      iMwiUdo     ' 
eh 
that  the  an 


The  best  fhn  in 
For  pmposes  of  01^ 
are  mostly  ao  I 
wellasanoth^ 

whether  it  is  in  an  1 

gives  out  enough  heat  io 
sand  cubic  miles  of  ice  to 
ter  of  the  nebula 
at  seven  thousand  millioiw  ^wStmihmt  itaM^rka 
equally  well  estimatedi  ftr  Pfctical  jwnwii  tf 
sevcn^.  To  say  that  n  niwi  irihrabnti  of  viokt 
light  upon  the  retina  tahea  pboe  ia  lalber  lem  ttaa 
the  billionth  of  a  aeeoiid  ia  tather  ainamagiaaia 
more  likely  to  be  troe  than  not;  lait  one  aaedai^ 
in  such  a  case,  be  partiftalar  to  a  anlfiiMi  ar  tan 
One  of  the  best  dunai  of  tba  kiad  ia  to  be  ftnai  k 
a  pamphlet  josfe  pnbfidmd  bftihe  Pkeoideat  of  lb 
AstronomicJ  Sometj.  the  Bev.  C.  PritelMHdL  lb 
badi  the  paayUet  ia  a  awaaon  pwached  bifae 
thelj  Asajcutifin  it  TTirtliBi'haia,Trhiirii,lha^rii 
it  b        Mie  word  «*  cualiMaijf "f  apiaa  lia  tidQi 

but  in  one  of  die  appeadioes  theva  ia  a  liltfe  jaod 

of  number.    The  asiEaBwat  rana  aoaMiwhat  m  Ai 

following  fiidiioo:    The  Darwinian  theory  haa  ha» 

challen^  to  aocoant  ftr  the  ftnaation  af  tha  i^a 

on  any  principle  whidi  poitniatea  maj^kSnK  akatof 

eternity  for  ita  deveiopnscaV    BoAl 

mechanically,  the  tj^  m 

nienta  of  which  are  ao  eztraordiBafilf 

the  accurate  adjostawnt  of  which  ie  ao 

that  it  would  acem  that 

have  ^coase  off"  ia  a  veiy  rtwaiaaMu  wraEf 

sands  and  thoosaads  of  tiaMS  dan^  tke  J'      _ 

the  ofwaa  in  dispate«or  afiowaaee  aaaot  be  atodaftr 

some  kind  of  profidaalialhiMkwIack  iaeosbaiyli 

hynDtheM. 

Give  me,  saya  Mr.  Darwia, aa  eptieal  geiaa  Mia 
transparent  membrane,  and^  g^ve  aae  loa|g  faawi^k 
time^  and  mv  Natural  SeledioB  wiU  pvodnee  aa  cgfe. 
Yes,  hot  hoVr  k»g  after  all?    At  «hk  point  Mr. 

Pritchard  coQMs  in,  and  die  saaaaer  in  whKh.  riglt* 
ly  or  wrongly,  he  osca  Mr.  Darwia^  own  ' 
against  him  'is  at  aD  events  aasming^  Fi 
time  past  it  has  been  nsqiectcd  that  the 
moveownt  of  the  earth 
slower.  It  was,  we  befieve, 
oi^nated  the  idea,  ^bo^  the  g;nnnMla  dn  which  hi 
Amnded  his  itmjei'tme  are  |*eacsalljr  thoi^t  an- 

thone  leladi^  to  the  cficda  caased  fay  dK  fikaion  of 
the  waines  of  the  aea«  the  hert  aftnamaaBn  have  m^i 
it  very  probahle  Aat  the  leagtih  of  dm  day  ii 
ing.  '  It  does  not  mnch  metier  to  aaftr^K 
as  manv  cenennons  wil  nam  hefian  the 


be  terted  by 
snrh  is  the  case. 


day  apon  the  glohe  some  timi 
thm  was  then  an  ocean  aad 
miUion  of  nuUMn  of  yeam^^' 
ditiom  to  have  esated.  "'the 
vhmM  prvtehlv  havY- b<«n 
hnndre«kh  of  a  srnnd  ef  ti 
Under  then  cbci 
the 


I  hem  tacd  ftr  the 
aach  as  we  eoneH^es  an^    In 

he  neenaaM  vhe 


«F 
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the  eve  of  modern  life.  We  do  not  kiiow  what  tht' 
followers  of  Mr.  Darwin  ivJll  have  to  reply  to  such 
jH^asotiing  as  this,  but  at  anv  thU*  the  argument  U  a 
pri'lty  one;  and  wjiilc  thti  hv^  numbei^  aildueLn]  and 
llic  stirtling  stiitenicnti«  ni:ide  are  nmu^lnj;*  irrespec- 
tively of  their  veracity,  it  is  also  worth  while  to  re- 
mark that  they  may  with  reasonable  certainty  be 
consideretl  as  generally  true* 


THE  FOrR-FiFTEEN  EXPRESS. 

HY    AMKUA    II.    KJ>WAHnS. 

PART   I, 

TiiR  events  >vhich  I  aiii  about  to  relat*^  took 
plare  between  nine  and  ten  year;*  ago.  Scbastopol 
h^d  falien  in  the  early  spring;  the  peace  of  Paris 
h:i  I  been  ront'luded  ^ince  Mandi ;  our  eomuKTcial 
relations  with  the  Russian  empire  were  butreeently 
renewed;  and  T^  returning;,  home  after  my  first 
nurthwan!  journey  since  the  war,  wiis  well  pleased 
with  the  jirLiiipeet  of  ppendin^j  the  month  of  i>e<"eiu- 
ber  under  the  hospitable  and  thoroui:lily  En^Iitth 
roof  of  my  excellent  friend  Jonatlian  Jelf,  K?!<pnre, 
of  Dnmbleton  Mnnor,  Chiyboron^^li,  East  An;;lia, 
Travelbiirr  lu  the  interestiS  of  the,  well-known  firm  in 
which  it  is  my  lot  to  Ix"  a  junior  partner*  f  had  lieen 
ealleti  upon  to  visit,  ntrl  orvly  the  capitals  f»f  Rus:5ia 
and  Pohuid,  but  hai!  found  it  nho  necessary  U*  pass 
8:nne  weeks  among  the  trading  port5  of  the  Baltic ; 
whence  it  came  that  the  ye:ir  wa.s  already  far  fpent 
before  I  again  set  foot  on  English  soil,  and  that,  in- 
stead of  shooting  pheasants  with  liim,  as  I  bad 
hoped,  in  October,  I  came  to  l>e  my  fricnd^s  guest 
during  the  more  genial  Christmaftide. 

ily  voyiigt!  over,  and  a  few  days  given  up  to 
hii<ineFS  in  IjiverjKjol  and  I>ondon,  I  hftstencd  down 
to  Clayboirjtigh  with  all  the  delight  of  a  S4.hool-b<iy 
whose' holidays  are  at  hand.  My  way  lay  by  the 
(ireat  East  Anglian  line  as  far  as  Clayborongh  sta- 
tion, wheix^  I  was  to  be  met  by  one  of  the  Duudjle- 
ton  carriages  and  conveyed  across  tlie  remaining 
nine  miles  of  country.  It  was  a  foggy  afternoon, 
sin^uhudy  warm  for  the  fourth  of  DeL-ember,  and  1 
had  arranged  to  leave  Lonflon  by  the  4.1iJ  expre^^'i. 
The  early  darkness  of  winter  had  already  closed  in  ; 
the  lamps  were  lighted  in  the  earriuges;  a  clinging 
damp  dimmed  the  windows*  adhered  to  the  door- 
hamJle5,  and  pervaded  all  the  atmosphere;  while 
the  gas-jet*  at  the  neighboring  book -stand  diffused  a 
luminous  haze  that  only  served  to  make  the  gloom 
of  tlie  terminus  more  visible.  Having  amved  some 
seven  minutes  Ixifore  the  starting  of  tlte  train,  and, 
by  the  connivance  of  the  guard,  taken  solo  |>o5i«es- 
sion  of  an  empty  compartment,  I  lighted  my  travel- 
ling lam|),  made  myself  particularly  snug,  and  settled 
down  to  the  undisturbed  enjoyment  of  a  book  and  a 
cigar.  CJreat,  therefore,  was  my  dlsajipointment 
when,  at  the  last  moment^  a  gentleman  came  hurry- 
ing along  the  platform,  glanced  into  my  carriage, 
opened  the  locked  door  with  a  private  key,  ami 
stepped  in. 

It  struck  me  at  the  first  glance  that  I  bad  seen 
him  before,  —  a  tall,  spare  man,  thin-lipped,  light- 
eyed,  with  an  ungraceful  stoop  in  the  shoulders,  and 
se^mt  gi'ay  hair  worn  somewhat  long  upon  the  collar. 
He  carried  a  light  waterproof  coat,  an  umbrella, 
and  a  large  brown  japanned  deed-box,  which  last 
he  placed  under  the  seat.  Thifj  done,  he  felt  cxre- 
fully  in  his  breast -pocket,  its  if  to  make  certain  of 
the  safety  of  his  purse  or  [>ocket-book  ;  laid  his  um- 
brella in  the  netting  overhead ;  spread  the  water- 


proof across  his  knees ;  and  exchauged  his  hat  for  a 
travelling  cap  of  some  Scotch  materiaL  By  this 
time  the  tniiu  w,is  moving  out  of  the  sUtlon,  and 
into  the  faint  gray  of  the  wintry  twilight  beyond, 

I  now  recognized  my  companion.  I  recognized 
him  from  the  moment  when  he  removed  hii3  hat  and 
nneoveitid  the  lotty,  furrowed,  and  somewhat  narrow 
brow  beneath.  I  had  met  him,  as  I  distinctly  re- 
inemberedj  some  three  years  before,  at  the  very 
liouse  Ibr  which,  in  all  probability,  he  was  now 
bound,  like  myself  His  name  wiis  Dwerrihouse ; 
he  was  a  lawyer  by  [jrofe*<?ion ;  and,  if  I  was  not 
greatly  mistaken,  was  first  cousin  to  the  wile  of  my 
hmt.  I  knew  also  that  he  was  a  man  eminently 
*'  well  to  doj"  both  Jis  regarded  his  professflonal  and 
private  means.  The  Jelis  entertained  him  with  that 
sort  of  observant  courtesy  which  i'lxih  to  the  lot  of 
the  ri(di  rehition  ;  the  children  made  juuch  of  him  ; 
and  the  old  butler,  albeit  somewhat  surly  *'  to  the 
general,"  treate<l  him  with  delerence.  I  thought, 
obi^ervlng  him  by  the  vague  mixture  of  lamplight 
and  twilight,  that  ^Irs.  JelTs  cousin  looked  all  the 
worse  for  the  thrre  years'  wear  and  tear  which  had 
gone  over  his  head  since  our  last  meeting.  He  was 
very  pale,  and  had  a  restle^js  light  in  his  eye  that  1 
did  not  remember  to  have  observed  before.  The 
anxious  lines,  too,  about  his  mouth  wore  deejienedj 
and  there  was  a  cavernous^,  hollow  look  about  the 
cheeks  and  temples  which  seemed  to  spt'ak  of  sick- 
ness or  sorrow.  He  had  glanced  at  me  as  he  came 
in,  but  without  any  gleam  of  recognition  in  his  face. 
Now  he  glanced  again,  as  I  fancied,  somewhat  doubt- 
fully. ^\*hen  he  «iid  so  for  the  third  or  fourth  time^ 
I  ventnreil  to  address  him, 

**  Mr.  Jolni  Dwcrriliouse,  I  think  ?  '* 

"  That  is  my  name,**  he  i*eplled- 

*^  I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  yon  at  Dumbleton 
about  three  years  ago." 

Mr.  Dwerrihouse  bowed, 

**  I  thought  I  knew  your  fkce,"  he  said.  **  But 
your  name,  I  regret  to  say  —  " 

"  Langfbnl,  —  William  Langford,  I  have  known 
Jonathan  »Telf  since  we  were  boys  together  at  ^ler- 
chant  Taylor's,  and  1  generally  sjjcnd  a  few  weeks 
at  Dumbleton  in  the  .*«hootlng-season,  I  su[>po£e  we 
are  bound  for  the  same  destination  ?  ** 

**  Not  if  you  are  on  your  way  to  the  Manor,"  he 
rcphed.  **  I  am  Iravelhng  nj>on  business,  ^ra( her 
tnmblesome  business,  ttM», -— whilst  you^  doubtles>s, 
have  only  pleasure  in  view.** 

".fust  so,  J  am  in  the  hnblt  of  looking  forward 
to  this  visit  as  to  the  brightest  three  weeks  in  all  the 
year.'* 

*'  It  IS  a  pleasant  house,**  said  Mr.  Dwerrihouse. 

**  The  ple.L^antest  I  know." 

**  And  Jelf  is  thoroughly  hospitable." 

^^  The  best  and  kindest  fellow  in  the  world  I " 

*'  They  have  invited  me  to  spend  Christmas  week 
with  them,**  pursued  Mr,  Dwerrihouse,  after  a  mo- 
ment's pause, 

'*  And  you  are  coming  ?  * 

**  I  cannot  tell.  It  must  depend  on  the  issue  of 
this  business  which  I  have  in  hand.  Yon  have 
heard,  perhaps,  I  hat  w*e  are  about  to  construct  a 
brancii  line  from  Blackwatcr  to  Stoekbridge." 

I  explained  that  I  had  been  for  some  monlhs 
away  from  England,  and  bad  therefore  heard  noth- 
ing  of  the  contemplated  Improvement, 

Mr  Dwerrilou^e  smiled  eomplac*tntIy. 

*'  It  frW  be  an  improvement,"  he  said  ;  **  a  grt'ttt 
imfirovemcnt.  St<x:kbrldge  l««  a  llourishing  town, 
and  needs  but  a  more  direct  railway  communi cation 
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with  tlip  mi'lropoHs  to  bc»(?onie  an  important  ocntr« 
of  coninipn^o.  This  branch  was  my  own  idea.  I 
bnMij;]it  tho  projoct  brforo.  tho  boanl,  .and  have  my- 
self'superintended  the  execution  of  it  up  to  the  pres- 
ent time." 

**  You  are  an  Kast  Anjxlian  director,  I  i)resume  ?  '* 
"  My  inten'st  in  the  company,"  replied  Mr.  Dwer- 
rihouse,  "  is  thriH'fohl.  I  nm  a  (iirector ;  I  am  a  eon- 
siderabh^  sharehi^lder ;  and,  as  head  (»f  the  firm  of 
Dwerriliouse,  Pwerrihoiise,  and  Craik,  1  am  the 
company's  j)rincijial  solicitor." 

Lixpincious.  seit-imj>ortant.  full  of  his  |K»t  project, 
and  appartMitly  unable  to  talk  on  any  otlier  subject. 
i^Ir.  I>werrihou»ie  then  went  on  to  tell  of  tlie  oppo- 
sition ho  hntl  enct>uutertMl  and  the  obstacles  he  had 
oveiveme  in  the  «Muse  of  the  SriH-kbritljre  branch. 
1  W.1S  enforr-^'ued  with  a  multitiide  of  lo<'al  details 
and  K\"a!  j^rie^ nnots.  Tlic  mpac-ity  of  one  snuin* ; 
the  in-pr.u-t-o.i-.'iity  of  isr.other  :  the  iudipjnatmn  of 
the  Ttvtor  wl:o>e  i:lebe  was  thn^atrned ;  the  culpable 
inditTiriTv. '^  or*  ']:-^  Stcvkbridjre  t-^wnspeoph'.  who 
co.rnl  -.  '  1\'  ^^roi; ;j!\t  to  s-n^  tliat  their  most  vital  in- 
ti'ri>:<  Vr.r.j:'- '  ur  ~:i  a  iun«-ti"»n  with  the  (rrc.it  Kist 
Auj:':an  \\:w  :  th  ■  spitv  of  tiie  local  newspap«--r :  and 
t!:e  T:uhv-.:r.:-.-:'  iliiM.-.T-tiis  att-nuin::  thi-  Common 
:  h  and  all  laiil  b'-fore  me  with  a 
:h:":r  ^^^<ossed  the  de^^nest  interest 
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**  You  may  say,  if  you  plea?e,  Mr.  Lanj^ford,  that 
I  wished  I  could  have  bt*en  your  companion  all  the 
way,  and  that  I  will  come  over,  if  possible,  before 
Christmas." 

"  Nothing  mon*  ?  " 

^Ir."  Dwerri house  smiled  grimly.  **  Well,"  he 
said,  **  you  may  tell  my  cousin  that  she  need  not 
bum  the  hall  down  in  my  honor  this  time,  and  that 
I  >hall  be  oblirriMl  if  >he  will  order  the  blue-room 
chimney  to  be  swept  before  I  arrive." 

*•  That  sounds  tragic.  Had  you  a  conflajrrati->a 
on  the  occasion  of  your  last  visit  to  Diimbleton  V  " 

"  Something  like  it.  There  had  been  no  fire 
lighted  in  my  hcdroom  >ince  the  spring,  the  flae  w.i? 
foul,  and  the  n-oks  ha  i  built  in  it :  so  wlien  I  went 
up  to  dre?s  tlr  «:inner,  I  ibund  the  roDm  full  of 
smoke,  and  thr  chimney  on  are.  Are  wo  already  at 
Rlack water  V  " 

The  train  h.ad  gradually  come  to  a  pan*;?  while 
Mr.  Dwerrihouse  was  speaking,  and.  on  putting  my 
head  out  n?'  the  wiu'low.  I  en:!Ms«.-e  ihe  sration  some 
few  h'.ir.dred  yanls  ahead.  There  ""ra*  another  train 
ivtore  us  bl>jk:r!;:x  the  way.  and  the  i^u^'.^i  was  mak- 
ing us»*  of  the  t\v\'.y  to  vollt*  't  the  Blaokwiiter  tick- 
ers. I  had  S!-aTV(r!y  .is.ertalr.e'i  oar  jjosiriori.  when 
:he  ni  My-f;^.-i-d  o:ro:ai  aj-yieared   at   our  tMrriage 
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THE  FOUR-FIFTEEN  EXPRESS, 


domewbat  irom  the  cron-d,  &nd  stood  aside  in 
(earnest  conversation.  I  laade  stra»*ibt  lor  Uil*  spot 
where  tliey  were  waklii^r.  There  was  a  vivid  gas-jet 
jnst  above  their  head,  and  the  light  lell  full  wmm 
their  faces.  I  saw  botli  di^sUin'tly,  —  the  face  oi*  Mr. 
*  Dwerri house  and  the  iaee  of  his  companion.  Rim* 
ning,  breathless,  eager  as  I  was,  getting  in  the  way 
of  pirUTs  and  [j^i^sengera,  and  fearful  every  instant 
lt»fit  1  should  ^.e  tlie  train  j^coing  on  without  met  I 
yet  observed  that  the  new-coiner  waa  considerably 
younger  and  shorter  than  the  director,  that  be 
wat»  sandy-baircd,  muj!ttaehioedf  small- tciitured,  and 
dressed  in  a  close-cut  suit  of  Scotch  tweed.  I  wa.« 
now  within  a  few  yards  of  them.  I  ran  against  a 
stout  gentleman,  —  1  was  neaily  knocked  clown  by  ?, 
luagage-truck,^ — ^  stumbled  over  a  carpet-bag,  —  I 
gained  the  spot  just  its  the  drivers  whistle  warned 
me  to  return. 

To  my  utter  stupefaction  they  ^?crc  no  longer 
there.  1  ha*l  seen  tnem  but  two  seconds  before,  — 
and  t.h*jy  were  f;imc!  [  stood  still.  I  looked  to 
right  and  left.  1  ^a\v  no  sign  of  them  in  any  direc- 
tion. It  vra*i  iui  if  the  platform  hud  gaped  and  swal- 
lowed them. 

**  There  were  two  gentlt^men  standing  here  a  mo- 
ment ago/'  i  said  to  a  porter  at  my  elKjw;  "  which 
way  can  they  have  gone  ?  " 

'*  1  saw  no  gentlemen,  fiir,"  replied  tbe  man. 

The  whislie  shriUed  out  again.  The  guard,  far 
up  the  yrlatform,  held  up  his  arm,  and  shouted  to 
me  t<»  **  Come  on  !  *' 

**  llL  you  're  going  on  b}'  this  train,  sii*,"  said  the 
porter,  *'  you  mu^l  run  lor  it," 

1  <lid  run  fur  it,  jusit  gained  the  carriage  a^  the 
train  began  to  move,  wa8  BLove<l  in  by  the  guard, 
and  Iel>.  breJithL'4s  and  bewildered,  with  Mr.  Dwer- 
rihouse's  cigar-case  BtiU  in  my  hand* 

It  wa.s  the  strangest  di^ippeaj'ance  in  the  world. 
It  was  like  a  transformation  trick  in  a  pantomime. 
They  were  there  one  moment,  —  palpably  there, 
ticking,  with  the  g.is-light  full  upon  their  faces ;  and 
tbe  next  moment  they  wei-^  gone.  There  wh&  no 
door  near,  —  no  window,  —  no  staircase.  Il  wa-s  h 
mere  slip  of  barren  platlbrm,  tapuatrieil  with  bij^ 
advertisements.     Could  anything  be  more  my^teri- 

It  waji  not  worth  thinking  about;  and  yet,  iui* 
my  life,  X  could  not  help  pondering  upon  it, — - 
pondering,  wondering,  turning  it  over  and  over  in 
my  mini],  and  beating  my  brains  tor  a  solution  of 
the  enigma,  I  thought  of  it  all  the  way  tVona 
Bhickwator  to  Ciayborough.  1  thought  of  It  all  the 
way  from  Clayborough  to  Dumbleton,  as  I  rattled 
along  the  smooth  highway  in  a  trim  dog-cart  drawn 
by  a  splendid  black  mare,  and  driven  by  the  aileut- 
e^t  and  clapperest  of  East  Anglinn  grooms. 

Wc  did  the  nine  unle.^  in  Homethin?  !«**§  than  an 
hour,  and  pulled  up  before  the  I    '  ^  just  aa 

the  church-clock  w:w  striking  li  vcn.     A 

couple  of  minutes  luore,  and  the  warm  giuvv  of  the 
Lighted  hall  was  flooding  out  upon  the  gmvel,  a 
heai'ty  grasp  waa  on  my  hand,  and  a  clear,  jovial 
voice  was  bid<liiig  me  **  Welcome  to  Dumble- 
tun/* 

'*  And  now,  my  «icar  fellow/*  aaid  my  host,  when 
tJie  first  grt^e ting  was  over,  *' you  have  no  time  to 
spare.  We  dine  at  eight,  and  thei*c.  .ire  people 
coming  to  meet  you ;  so  vou  must  ju,-*t  get  the  dress- 
ing buslni>s.s  over  a«  tjuickly  as  may  be  By  tht 
way,  you  Avill  meet  wjme  acquaintances.  The  Bid- 
dulnm  arc  cuming,  and  Prendergast  (Prendergast, 
of  the  Htcirmishei-s)  ia  staying  in  the  house.     Adieu  ! 


Mrs.  iJelf  will  be  expecting  you  in  the  drawing- 
room." 

I  was  ushered  to  my  room, —  not  the  blue  room, 
of  which  ^iv.  Dwerrihouse  had  nnwle  disagreeable 
experience,  but  a  pretty  little  UtchelorV  cliainber, 
hung  with  a  dt»licate  chintZi  and  made  cheerful  by 
a  blazing  lliHi.  I  unlocked  my  portmanteau.  I 
tried  to  be  expeditious ;  but  the  meinorv  of  my  rail- 
way* adventure  haunted  jub.  I  coulti  not  get  free 
of  tl.  I  could  not  shake  it  olf.  It  impeded  me,  — 
it  worried  me,  —  it  tripped  m«>  up,  —  Jt  cause<l  me 
to  mislay  my  studs,  —  to  miotic  mv  cravat,  —  to 
wrench  the  buttons  off  my  gloves,  Woret  of  ail,  it 
made  me  so  late  that  the  parly  had  all  assembled 
before  I  reached  the  drawing-room.  1  lia^I  scarcely 
paid  my  re^fject^  to  Mrs.  Jelf  when  tiinner  was 
announced,  and  we  paiiHid  oft",  some  eight  or  ten 
couples  strong,  into  the  dimng-room, 

I  am  not  going  to  describe  either  the  gne»t8  or 
the  dinner.  All  pi*ovmcial  parties  bear  the  strictest 
fajully  resembL^nce,  and  I  am  not  aware  that  an 
East  Anglian  ban*jtiet  olTei**  any  exception  U>  the 
rule.  There  was  tiie  usual  country  baronet  and  his 
wife ;  there  were  the  usual  country  parsonis  and 
their  wives;  there  was  tfii^  sempiternal  turkey  and 
haunch  of  venison.  Vanltaa  vnniUttmiL  There  ijs 
nothing  new  under  the  sun. 

I  was  pliiced  about  midway  down  the  table.  I  had 
taken  one  rectors  wife  down  to  dinner,  and  I  had 
another  at  tiiy  letl  hand.  TLey  talkc^l  acroifs  u\i% 
and  their  talk  was  about  babic-a.  It  was  drcadlully 
dull.  At  length  there  came  n  p/iuse.  The  entrdes 
had  just  been  removed,  and  the  lurkty  hud  come 
upon  tlic  scene.  The  conversation  hatl  all  along 
been  of  the  languidosi,  hut  at  this  momunt  It  lm[»- 
pened  to  have  stagnateil  alUjgetber.  Jelf  w*w«' carv- 
ing the  turkey.  Mi's.  Jelf  looked  as  if  she  wjw  tr)*- 
ing  to  think  of  something  to  say.  Everybody  else 
w;t3  kilent.  Moved  by  an  unlucky  impulse,  I 
thought  I  would  relate  my  adventure, 

*^  By  the  way,  Jelf,''  I  began,  *^  I  c^nme  down  part 
of  the  way  to-ilay  with  a  friend  of  yours,*" 

*^  Indeed  I "  said  the  master  of  the  feast,  slicing 
scientitically  into  the  breast  of  the  turkey,  *'  Witn 
whom,  [iray  ?  " 

**  With  one  who  h*wie  me  tell  you  that  he  should, 
if  po:'>iblc,  pay  you  a  visit  before  Christuias." 

''I  cannot  think  who  that  could  be,"  said  my 
friend,  smiling. 

**  It  mTist  be  Major  Tborp,"  suggested  ^Ira,  Jelf. 

1  shook  my  head. 

"  It  was  not  ^lajor  Thorp."  I  replied.  **  It  waa 
a  near  relation  of  your  own,  Mi%  Jelf." 

**  Then  I  am  more  puzzle<l  than  ever,**  i-eplied  my 
hosted.     '^  Pray  tell  me  who  it  was.*' 

*'lt  wa«  no  less  a  }>ers<>n  than  your  cousin,  Mr. 
Jolm  Dwerrihoase.'* 

Jonathan  Jelf  hid  diwn  his  knife  and  ibrk.  Mrs. 
Jc?lf  looked  at  me  in  a  strange,  startled  way,  and 
said  never  a  word, 

^^  And  he  desired  me  to  tell  you,  my  dt»ar  madam, 
that  you  need  not  take  the  trouble  to  bum  Uie  Hall 
down  in  his  honor  this  time ;  but  only  to  have  the 
chimney  of  tite  blue  room  swept  telbrc  bis  ar- 
rival.** 

Before  I  had  reached  the  end  of  my  sentence,  I 
became  aware  of  something  ominous  in  the  fiR'es  of 
the  guests.  I  felt  I  bad  naid  something  which  I  had 
hotter  havi^;  left  unsaid,  and  that  for  some  unex* 
plained  reason  my  worfls  had  evoked  a  general  con- 
sttirnation,  I  sat  confounded,  not  diirmg  to  utter 
another  sylkble^  and  for  at  least  two  whole  minutes 
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there  was  dead  silence  round  the  table.  Then 
Captain  Prendergast  came  to  the  rescue. 

**  You  have  been  abroad  for  some  months,  hftTe 
you  not,  Mr.  Langford  ?  "  he  said,  with  the  despe- 
ration of  one  who  flings  himself  into  the  breach. 
**•  I  heard  you  had  been  to  Russia.  Surely  you  have 
something  to  tell ^  us  of  the  state  and  temper  of  the 
country  after  the  war  ?  ** 

I  was  heartily  grateful  to  the  niUant  Skirmisher 
for  this  diversion  in  my  favor.  1  answered  him,  I 
fear,  somewhat  lamely ;  out  he  kept  the  conversation 
up,  and  presently  one  or  two  oUiers  joined  in,  and 
so  the  difficulty,  whatever  it  might  have  been,  was 
bridged  over.  Bridged  over,  but  not  repaired.  A 
southing,  an  awkwardness,  a  visible  constraint  re- 
mained. The  guests  hitherto  had  been  simply  dull ; 
but  now  they  were  evidently  uncomfortable  and  em- 
barrassed. 

The  dessert  had  scarcely  been  placed  upon  the 
table  when  the  ladies  left  the  room.  I  seized  the 
opportunity  to  select  a  vacant  chair  next  Captain 
Prendergast        '• 

"  In  heaven's  name,"  I  whispered,  "  what  was  the 
matter  just  now  ?    What  had  I  said  ?  " 

"You  mentioned  the  name  of  John  Dwerri- 
house." 

<*  What  of  that?    I  had  seen  him  not  two  houn 


r  «*  It  is  a  most  astounding  circumstance  that  you 
should  have  seen  lum,"  said  Captain  Prendei^gast 
"  Are  you  sure  it  was  he  ?  " 

"  As  sure  as  of  my  own  identity.  We  were  talk- 
ing all  the  way  between  London  and  Blackwater. 
But  why  does  that  surprise  you  ?  ** 

^^ Because"  replied  Captain  Prendei^gast,  drop- 
ping /his  voice  to  the  lowest  whisper,  —  ^^  because 
John  Dicerrihouse  absconded  three  monthihago^  toiih 
seventy-five  thousand  pounds  of  the  Compan^s  money , 
and  has  never  been  heard  of  since,** 


PART  II. 

Jons  DwERRiHOUSE  had  absconded  three  months 
.^f}^  —  and  I  had  seen  him  only  a  few  hours  back. 
<)ohn  Dwerribouse  had  embezzled  seventy-five  thou- 
sand pounds  of  the  Company's  money, — yet  told  me 
that  he  carried  that  sum  upon  his  person.  Were 
ever  facts  so  strangely  incouOTuous,  so  difficult  to 
reconcile?  How  should  he  have  ventured  again 
into  the  light  of  day  ?  How  dared  he  show  himself 
along  the  line  ?  Above  ail,  what  had  he  been  doing 
throughout  those  mysterious  three  months  of  disap- 
pearance ? 

Perplexing  questions  these.  Questions  which  at 
once  suggested  themselves  to  the  minds  of  all  con- 
cerned, but  which  admitted  of  no  easy  solution.  I 
could  find  no  reply  to  them.  Captain  Prendergast 
had  not  even  a  suggestion  to  offer.  Jonathan  Jelf, 
who  seized  the  first  opportunity  of  drawing  me  aside 
and  learning  all  that  I  had  to  tell,  was  more  amazed 
and  bewildered  than  either  of  us.  He  came  to  my 
room  that  night,  when  all  the  guests  were  gone,  and 
we  talked  the  thing  over  from  everjr  point  of  view, — 
without,  it  must  be  confessed,  arriving  at  any  kind 
of  conclusion. 

"  I  do  not  ask  you,"  he  said,  "  whether  you  can 
have  mistaken  your  man.    That  is  impossible." 

*^As  impossible  as  that  I  should  mistake  some 
stranger  for  yourself." 
ij^  "  It  is  not  a  question  of  looks  or  vwce,  but  of  facts. 
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That  he  shoald  have  ] 

room  is  proof  ei 

tity.    How  did      «.       '" 

"Older, I  t.    % 

more  anxtoua. 

*^  He  has  had  enoogh  to 
anyhow,"  said  my  fiiaid»  i^ooail^) 
or  guilfrf  ."* 

''lam  inclined  to  befievetint  teii 
retted.  ''He  showed  nn  nmlinnis 
addressed  him,  and  no  wwwineM  iHwn  the  gtmi 
came  round.  Efis  convenation  mm  open  to  »  aelt 
I  might  almost  say  that  ho  talked  too  fie^x^^^ 
business  which  he  bad  in  luuid.'* 

"  That  again  is  ttnuige;  fiir  I  kaour  no  onomHi 
reticent  on  such  snljeets.  He  -  actiMUjr  told  jm 
that  he  had  scventj^^ve  thneiiMid  poinidb  in  Im 
pocket?" 

"He  did." 

"Humph!  Ify  wife  ins  an  idea  «faeiitit»ai^db 
may  bo  nght  —  " 

"What  idea?"    - 

"Well, she  fimcies, — women  are  oq  fstemnyTM 
know,  at  putting  themselves  ins^  peofile^  bmiIiw^ 
— she  fancies  tluit  he  was  tempted ;  that  he  ^d  ejel»* 
ally  take  the  money;  and  tkat  he  hie  been^eii^ 
cealing  himself  these  three  months  in  some  wilifmt 
of  the  country,-— stm^ling^  possiUr  whh  hm  ooe- 
science  all  the  time,  and  darii^  neither  to  lAenni 
with  his  booty,  nor  to  come  back  end  reotme  It.^ 

"  But  now  that  he  has  come  back  ?* 

"  That  is  the  point.  She  conceiTes  that,  he  te 
probably  thrown  himself  upon  tiie  Gonipany^  mm- 
cy ;  made  restitution  of  the  money ;  anoTbenig  te* 
^ven,  is  permitted  to  carry  tiie  mm" 
if  nothing  whatever  had  happmied. 

"  The  last,"  I  replied,  "  is  an  i 
Mrs.  Jelf  thinks  like  a  generous  and  < 
woman ;  but  not  in  the  least  like  a  lxMU*d  of  raQivaj 
directors.  They  would  never  cany  finjg^Toncm  so 
far." 

**  I  fear  not ;  and  yet  it  is  the  onlr  conjeette 
that  bears  a  semblance  of  likelihood.  However,  ite 
can  run  over  to  Clayborough  to-morrow,  and  aee  tf 
anything  is  to  be  learned.  By  tlie  way«  Freadar- 
gast  telb  me  you  picked  up  his  cigaj^case." 

'^  I  did  so,  and  here  it  is." 

Jelf  took  the  cigarn^ase,  examined  it  bj  the  ^^ 
of  the  lamp,  and  said  at  once  that  it  was  bejoad 
doubt  Mr.  Dwerrihouse's  property,  and  that  he  xe- 
membered  to  have  seen  him  use  it. 

"  Here,  too,  is  his  monogram  on  the  mde,"  he 
added.  *'  A  big  J  transfixing  a  capital  D.  He  ined 
to  carry  the  same  on  his  note-paper." 

"  It  olTers,  at  all  events,  a  proof  that  I  was  not 
dreaming." 

"  Ay ;  but  it  is  time  you  were  asleep  and  dnaam- 
ing  now.  I  am  ashamed  to  have  kept  yon  up  ao 
long.     Good  night" 

*'  Good  night,  and  remember  that  I  am  mon  than 
ready  to  go  with  you  to  Clayborough,  or  Blackwater, 
or  London,  or  anywhere,  if  I  can  be  of  the  leaA 
service." 

**  Tiianks !  I  know  you  mean  it,  old  friend,  and  it 
may  be  that  I  shall  put  you  to  the  test.  Once  more, 
good  night." 

So  we  parted  for  that  night,  and  met  again  in  the 
bre3dct':ii>t-nx)m  at  half  past  eight  next  morning.  It 
was  a  hnrrit'd,  silent,  uncomfortable  meaL  Koneof 
us  had  slept  well,  and  all  were  thinking  of  the  sane 
subject.  Mrs.  Jelf  had  evidently  been  cryini^ ;  Mi 
was  impatient  to  be  off ;  and  both  Captma  '** 
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{Tfist  aiul  tnyself  felt  onrwivos  in  be  In  tht?  painful 
pOKition  of  oiilsidcrs,  who  are  involuntarit)'  bnttiglit 
into  a  <Ji)me8ti<'  tronbU^.  Within  twi*nty  minutes 
aitur  Wf  bad  left  the  break fast-tAble,  tbe  dog-cart 
•wi\5  broujilit  roumt  and  my  friend  and  1  were  on  the 
rottd  to  Clnyborou^h. 

"  Trii  you  what  it  is,  Lan<rford,"  lie  Faitl,  as  we 
sped  lilofig  betwet^n  llit-  wintry  licdj^es,  *'  I  do  not. 
muL'h  fancy  tobrin^  up  D^verri house's  name  at  Clftv- 
bnronj:^h.  All  the  olUciab  know  that  he  is  my  wifcs 
relatifni,  and  the  subject  juj*t  now  is  hanlly  a  pleas- 
ant one.  If  you  don't  much  mindi  wc  will  take  the 
11.10  to  Black  water.  It  *s  an  important  station,  and 
we  shall  stand  a  far  better  chnuce  of  picking  up  in- 
formation there  than  at  Clay  borough/' 

So  we  took  the  11.10,  which  happened  to  be  an 
exprt^ss,  and,  arrivinj^  at  Black  water  about  a  ipiarter 
before  twelve,  proceeded  at  once  to  prosecute  ovs 
int^uiry. 

Wv  be^^^an  by  askinj^  for  the  ?tation-ni;ister,  —  a 
bip^,  btnnt,  bnsinet^s-like  person,  who  at  once  averreil 
that  he  knew  Jlr.  John  Dtverrihoune  perfectly  well, 
and  tliat  there  was  no  director  on  the  line  whom  he 
hiwi  iieeu  and  spoken  to  80  friffjuently. 

**  He  u?ed  to  bo  down  here  two  or  three  times  a 
week,  about  three  mcmths  a<;o,"  said  ho,  **  ivhen  the 
new  line  wnn  tirst  set  afoot,  but  since  then,  you 
know,  «:cntkuncn  — " 

He  paused  significantly. 

JeK  flushed  scarlet. 

"  IVs,  yes,"  he  said  hurriedly,  *'  wo  know  all 
aljout  tiiat.  The  point  now  to  be  ascertained  is 
wlietlier  anything  lias  been  »een  or  heatxl  of  him 
lately/' 

**  Not  to  luy  knowledge/'  replieil  the  station-rnastAT. 

**  He  is  not  known  to  have  been  down  the  line 
any  time  yesterday,  for  instance  V  " 

The  station-master  shook  his  head. 

"  The  Efist  Anglian,  sir,"  said  he,  "  is  about  the 
lasC  place  where  be  would  dare  to  show  biiu^elf 
Why.  there  isn't  a  station-ma.*ter,  there  isn't  a 
guard,  tljcre  isn't  a  porter,  who  dmjsn't  know  Mr. 
Dwerrihoupe  by  sinrht  as  well  as  he  knows  his  own 
face  in  the  looking-giaFs  ;  or  who  would  n'ttek*graph 
for  the  police  as  ?oon  as  he  had  set  eyes  on  him  at 
any  point  along  the  line.  Bless  you,  sir!  there's 
been  a  ^tanding  order  out  against  him  ever  since  the 
twenty-fitth  of  September  hist/' 

"  Antl  yet,"  pursued  ray  friend,  '*  a  gentleman  who 
travelled  down  yesterday  from  Lonclon  to  Claylx>r- 
OMj^li  by  the  aflernonn  express  tcslifica  that  he  saw 
Mr.  Divcrriliouse  in  the  train,  and  that  Mr.  Dwerri- 
hou!«e  alighted  at  Blackwater  station." 

*•  Qfiite  impoi$i}ible,  sir,"  replied  the  stAtion-m aster, 
promptl\% 

**  Why  impossible?" 

»*^  Because  there  is  no  station  along  the  line  where 
he  is  so  wi'll  known,  or  where  he  would  run  so  great 
a  risk.  It  would  be  just  running  hh  head  into  the 
lion's  umuth.  H^^  would  have  lw*en  mad  to  eome 
nigh  Blackwater  station  ;  and  if  he  had  come,  he 
would  have  been  arrested  b^jtbre  he  lell  the  plat- 
ibriti/' 

'*  Can  you  toll  me  who  took  the  Blsiekwater  tick- 
ets of  that  train  ?  *' 

•*  I  can,  sir.  It  was  the  guard,  —  Benjamin  Som- 
crs/' 

"  And  where  can  I  find  Inm  ?  ** 

"Yum  can  find  him,  sir,  by  staying  here,  if  yon 
please,  till  one  oVlfjrk,  He  will  be  coming  tlmmgh 
with  the  up  expre^  from  Cramptoni  which  fttiiys  at 
Blackwater  for  ten  minutes/* 


W^e  waited  for  the  up  express,  begnilinj]:  the  time 
as  best  we  could  by  strolling  along  the  Blackwater 
road  till  we  canie  almost  to  the  outskirts  of  the 
town,  I'roju  which  the  j^tation  was  distant  nearly  a 
couple  of  miles.  By  one  o'clock  we  were  back  again 
upon  the  platform,  and  waiting  for  the  train,  It 
came  punctually,  and  I  at  once  recogni:^ed  the  mci- 
dy-faced  gunnl  who  had  gone  down  with  my  train 
the  evening  before. 

"  The  gentlemen  want  to  ask  you  something  about 
Mr.  Dwerriliouse,  Somers,"  said  the  station-maatcr, 
by  way  of  introduction. 

The  guanl  Hashed  a  keen  glance  from  my  face  tg 
JelF's,  and  back  again  to  mine. 

'*  Mr.  John  Dwerrihouse,  the  Iftte  director?**  said 
he,  interrofiatively. 

•*  The  same,"  replied  ray  friend.  "  Should  you 
know  him  if  you  saw  him  V  ** 

'^  Anywhere,  sin" 

"  Do  you  know  if  he  iras  in  the  4.15  exprcaa  yea- 
tenhiy  ailernoon  ?  " 

"He  was  not,  sir." 

"  How  can  you  answer  so  positively?  ** 

"  Becau.^e  I  looked  into  every  camajre,  and  saw 
every  face  in  that  train,  and  1  could  take  my  oath 
that  Mr.  Dwerrihouse  was  not  in  it.  This  gentle- 
man was/*  he  added,  turning  sharply  upon  me.  "  I 
don't  know  that  1  ever  saw  him  before  in  my  life, 
but  I  remember  /rw  face  perfectly.  You  nearly 
misfied  taking  your  seat  in  time  at  this  station^  sir, 
anil  you  got  out  at  Clay  borough/' 

**  Quite  ti-ue,  guarfl,**  I  replied  ;  **  but  do  you  not 
also  remember  the  face  of  the  gentleumn  who  trav- 
elled down  in  the  same  carriage  with  me  ats  far  as 
here  ?  " 

'*  It  was  my^  impression,  sir,  that  yon  travelled 
down  alone,*'  said  bomers,  with  a  look  of  some  sur* 
prise. 

'^  By  no  raean.H.  I  had  a  fellow-traveller  as  tar  as 
Blackwater,  and  it  was  in  trying  to  restore  him  the 
cigar-case  whicli  he  had  dropped  in  the  carriage, 
that  I  so  nearly  let  yon  go  on  without  nie.** 

*^I  remember  your  saying  something  about  a 
cigar-case,  certainly/*  replied  the  guanl,  '*  but  — " 

**  You  asked  (or  my  ticket  just  before  we  entcn^d 
the  station." 

**  I  did,  sir." 

**  Then  you  must  have  seen  him.  He  sat  in  the 
corner  next  the  very  door  to  which  you  came/* 

**  No,  indeed.     I  ?iaw  no  one.** 

I  looked  at  Jelf.  I  be^an  to  think  the  guanl  was 
in  the  e.t*direetor*s  confidence,  and  paid  lor  his 
silence. 

"  If  I  had  seen  another  traveller  I  should  have 
asked  for  his  ticket,"  added  Somers.  **  Did  you  see 
me  ask  for  his  ticket,  sir?  " 

"  I  observetl  that  you  did  not  ask  thr  it,  but  he 
explained  that  by  s.aying  —  *'  I  hesitated.  1 
feared  I  might  bo  tidling  too  much,  and  .*vO  broke  oJl* 
abruptly. 

The  guard  and  the  station-master  exchanged 
glances.  The  former  looked  impatiently  at  his 
watch. 

*'  1  am  obliged  to  go  on  in  four  minutes  more, 
sir,"  he  said. 

*•  One  last  question,  then,"  inteq^osed  Jelf,  with  a 
sort  of  ile^peration.  '*  If  this  gentleman's  fellow- 
traveUer  had  bt*en  Mr.  John  Dwerrihouse,  ami  he 
had  been  sitting  in  the  corner  next  the  «h)or  by 
which  yon  took  the  tickets,  could  you  have  failed 
to  see  and  recognize  himV" 

**  No,  sir ;  it  would  have  been  quite  impoftaible/' 
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**  And  you  are  certain  yon  ilid  not  flee  hiin  ?  ** 
^*  Ai  I  said  before,  sin  1  (^ould  take  my  oith  I  did 
jiot  mo  him.  And  if  it  wa»  n't  tWt  I  donH  like  to 
contradict  a  genllen^an,  I  would  my  I  ctiuid  alio 
tak&  my  ontb  that  thii  gendeman  was  cjutte  atono 
in  the  carria^  the  whole  war  from  London  to  Clay^ 
bofougb-  Wh^r*  tu*,'^  1^  added,  dropping  his  voice 
»o  as  to  be  inaudible  to  the  siation-master,  who  had 
been  callerl  away  to  speak  to  some  person  close  by, 
*^yon  expressly  aakea  me  to  give  you  a  compart- 
ment to  yoLu^elff  and  I  did  so.  I  loeked  yoa  in^ 
and  yon  were  so  good  as  to  give  me  something  ibr 
tnyteE'' 

**  Yes ;  bat  Mr,  BvrenihoiiBti  had  a  key  of  his 


' 


^*  I  never  saw  hinif  sir  \  I  saw  no  one  in  that  Gom> 
p«rtineot  but  yotmeE  Beg  pardon,  sif ,  my  time  *» 
up." 

And  with  thii  the  mddy  guard  toached  his  cap 
and  was  gone.  In  another  nunnte  the  heavy  pant- 
ing of  the  engine  be^an  aire@h,  and  the  train  glided 
slowly  out  of  the  station. 

We  looked  at  each  other  to  some  momenta  in 
alienee*    I  was  the  fifst  to  speak. 

"Mr.  Benjamin  Somers  knows  more  than  he 
chooses  to  teu,**  I  said. 

"Ilnmph*  do  yonthmk  so?** 

**  It  most  be.  He  could  not  have  come  to  the  door 
withont  seeing  htm..    It  *s  impoimble.* 

^^  There  is  one  thing  not  imporaiblCf  my  dear 
fijUow*" 

**  What  !3  that?" 

"  That  you  may  have  fallen  asleep^  and  dreamt 
the  whole  thing.*' 

*^  Could  I  dream  of  a  branch  line  that  I  had  never 
beard  of  j^  Coald  I  dream  of  a  hundred  and  one 
buiiness  details  that  had  no  kind  of  interest;  for 
me  ?  Could  1  dream  of  the  seventy-five  t^usand 
ponnds?"  ^ 

**  Perhaps  j-ou  might  have  seen  or  heard  some 
vague  account  of  the  aSair  while  you  were  abroad. 
It  might  have  made  no  imprest  on  upon  you  at  tbe 
time,  and  might  have  come  back  to  you  in  your 
dreams,  —  recalled  perhaps,  by  the  mere  names  of 
the  stations  on  the  hue." 

'*  Wbat  about  the  fire  in  the  chimney  of  the  bine 
room,  —  should  I  have  heard  of  that  during  my 
journey  ?  " 

^^Well,  no;  1  admit  there  is  a  difficult  about 
that  poirtt" 

"  And  what  about  the  cigar-case  ?  " 

**  Ay,  by  Jove !  there  ia  the  cigar-case.  That  is 
a  stubborn  fact*  Well,  il  >  a  mysterious  aflair,  and 
it  wiU  need  a  better  detective  tliah  myself^  I  fancy, 
to  dear  it  up.    I  suppose  we  may  aa  well  go  hom^." 


PART    TIL 

A  WEEM  had  not  gone  by  when  I  received  a  letter 
from  the  Secretaiy  of  the  East  Anglian  Railway 
Company,  requesting  the  favor  of  my  attendance  at 
a  ipccial  board  meeting,  not  then  many  days  dis- 
tant. Ko  reasons  were  alleged,  and  no  apologies  of- 
fered, for  this  demand  upon  my  time ;  but  they  had 
heard,  il  waa  clear,  of  my  inrjuiries  anent  the  miss- 
ing directort  and  had  a  mind  to  put  me  through 
some  sort  of  oUctal  examination  upon  the  sub- 
ject. Being  still  a  gnest  at  Dumbleton  Hall,  I  had 
to  go  up  to  London  for  the  purpoeef  and  Jonathan 
Jeff  accompanied  me,     I  found  the  direeiaon  of  the 


IQ 


uuui;iavc  n 

aoiirtooc^ h ^  -ie  ^^baxrmftn  (wk^ 

at  >  »  »  gan  by  saying  fkMt  certain  statfjstsiib  of 
i  Botii^  Mr*  John  Dwerrihou^  hmi 

Ut  fM&  BJiuwledge  of  the  diction ^  and  tkal  dinja 
cooaetitteiice  desir^  to  csonfer  witli  me  «io  mm 
points),  we  were  placed  at  the  taHe,  a&d  the  i&qiuij 
ptwseeded  m  due  £»rm« 

1 1  lit  aafced  if  I  knew  Mr*  J<diA  l>weoifaonM^ 

bow  lu       I  had  been   aeqiiaiQiM  intli    him»  and   ^. 
whethe.  ^  could  identify  hjB  at  ^ght;*     I  w^  tin^a   '^ 
asked  w)    a  1  had  seen'  hiai  laiir    Tsi^  whieh  I 
plied,  ^*  un  the  fourth  of  this  pr«ieait  i 
ber,  eighteen  hundred  and  ufty-oix.* 

the  inquiry  of  where  I  had  wien  him  t 

day  of  December;  to  which  I  replied  iJhaftlj 
him  in  a  fiAtpdaaa  compartment  of  tlie  4*M 
express  \  that  he  got  in  just  as  the 
ing  the   London  terminusi,  and   that    be 
at  Blaekwater  station*    The  chairman  tbm 
whether  I  had  held  any  evMiutiicatioo  witli  mv  j 
low^traveller ;  wEere^poai  I  ielated^  as  nearly' 
could  remember  it»  tbe  whole  bitik  an4  smhsiai 
Mr.  John  Dwerrihousi^  dlfliMi  inibrmali 
in^the  new  branch  line* 

To  all  this  the  board  ]illeitod3H^k  prr>i 
tion,  while  the  chairman  preatded  tt&fl  rl 
took  not^*  I  then  prodnced  the  ctgar-i 
pitssed  from  hand  to  hand  and  f^oogiu.  _  _  ^- 
There  was  not  a  man  present  who  did  not  rtinii^iilisr 
that  p]£un  eigar*case  with  ita  silvecr  moDogr^tm,  ^  W 
whom  il  seemed  anything  Ism  diazi  ^itin^ly  odrpol^ 
orative  of  my  evidenoek  When  at  leagtb  I  jgj 
told  all  that  1  had  to  1^  te  ftKait^^,,  ,  '' 
something  to  the  secretary ;  ibe  seex^otuy  \ 
silver  hand-bell  i  and  the  gnajd,  BAaikmii 
was  ushered  into  the  roonu  He  t 
as  carefully  as  myself*  He  detdarecl  thmL  be 
Mr.  John  i>werrihouBe  perfectly  well ;  tfasft  hae^Ad 
not  be  mistaken  in  him;  that  he  renienibcrad  0^ 
ing  down  with  the  4.1  o  express  on  the  tJ^srw^m ' 
in  question;  that  he  remembered  tne;  aad  tlN^ 
there    being   one  or   two    empty    fint  riaa   iMtt- 


in  that  compartment  ill  the  way  &oaa  Lomjom  It 
Ckyborough.  He  wm  ready  to  take  lik  oetk  ^ai 
Mr.  Dwemhouj^e  was  neither  in  thai  eamim  iM 
mc,  nor  in  ^ny  eompartment  of  ^lat  tswa.  Jli  i^ 
membered  distinctly  to  have  examine  my  la^it  li 
Blaekwater ;  was  certain  that  there  waa  n»  etti  fin 
at  that  time  in  the  carriage ;  cotild  not  bftfe  fkjrj  m 
observe  any  second  penon,  had  there  twen  qb^  ;  kii 
that  second  per«on  been  Mr.  John  I>w«iTiboiBi^ 
should  have  ouietly  donUfr-hibked  the  door  «f  d« 
carriage,  and  have  at  cTuce  given  infomiatkHi  to  the 
Blackwater  i^atiou-mastet'.  So  clear^  so  dednve,  ai 
ready  was  Somers  with  thia  testimooy,  tiittt  te 
board  looked  fairly  puzzled. 

^'  You  hear  this  person^s  statement,  Mr.  Im^ 
ford/'  Baid  the  chairman.  *^  It  contradiGli  ywsM 
every  particular.    What  have  ymi  to  say  tii  renly?^ 

'^  I  can  only  repeat  what  I  sanL  befere,  J  am  qeili 
as  positive  of  the  troth  of  my  oi  nMCirtioiji  w  Mr* 
Somera  can  be  of  the  truth  of ) 

''Tott  say  that  Mr.  Dwen  vm  al^jbtsd  M 
Blackwater,  and  that  he  was  iti  i  lenrimiiea  gf  ^wA- 
vate  key.     Are  yon  sum  thai  he  £  d  iscil«%hMtp 
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means  of  that  key  before  the  guani  caine  round  for  I 
the  tickets  '?  '* 

**  I  am  (juite  positive  that  he  did  not  l«ave  the 
carriage  till  the  train  had  fairly  entered  the  station, 
and  thc!  other  Blackwatcr  passentjers  alif^htvd.  1 
evt'ii  saw  that  he  was  met  there  by  a  iriond." 

**  Indeed  I     Did  you  see  that  person  disitinctly  ?  " 

**  Quite  distinctly.** 

"  Can  you  dt^acnbe  his  appearance  V  " 

**  1  think  so,     lie  was  short  and  very  slight,  sandy* 
[liaired,  with  a  hu^^hy  mougiaehe  and  beard,  and  he 
won'  a  cloFely-litting  suit  otVrav  tweed.     His  age  I 
should  take  to  l>f^  alH»ut  thirty -eight  or  forty." 

*'  Did  Mr,  Dwerrihouse  leave  the  station  in  this 
person's  company  ?  " 

"1  cannot  telL     I  saw   them  walking  tc^ether 
down  the  plattbrin,  and  then  I  saw  them  standing  j 
aside  under  a  gas-jetT  talking  earnestly.     After  that 
I  lost  sight  of  tbera  quite  suddenly  i  and  just  then 
my  train  went  on,  and  I  with  it." 

The  chairman  and  secretary  conferred  togetlier  in 
an  undertone.  The  directors  whisf^ered  to  each 
other.  Uae  or  two  looked  susplcionsly  at  the  gtiartL 
1  could  see  that  my  evidence  remained  unshaken, 
and  that»  like  myself,  they  suspected  some  complici- 
I  ty  between  the  guard  and  the  defaidter. 

•*  IIow  far  did  you  conduct  that  4. 1 5  express  on  the 
day  ta  ijucstion,  Scuners  ?  **  anked  the  chairman, 

**  All  through,  sir/'  replied  die  guard;  "froiu  Lon* 
I  don  to  Cramp  ton." 

•^  How  was  it  that  you  were  not  relieved  at  Clay- 
l»OTOuphV  I  thought  there  was  always  a  change  of 
guarils  at  Clayborough." 

**  There  used  to  be.  sir,  till  the  new  regulations 
eame  in  force  last  Midsummer ;  since  when,  the 
guards  in  charge  of  express  trains  go  the  whole  way 
through  " 

The  chairman  turned  to  the  secretary. 

**  I  think  it  would  be  as  well/*  he  said,  **  if  we  had 
the  day-book  to  refer  to  upon  this  point.** 

Again  the  secretary  toucht-d  the  silver  hand-bell, 
and  dcsirkid  the  porter  in  attendance  to  summon  Mr, 
Kaikes,  From  a  word  or  two  dropped  by  another 
of  the  directors,  I  gathenxl  that  Mr.  Raikea  wasi  one 
of  the  nnder-sccretaricfl. 

He  came,  —  a  small,  flight,  ^andy-hajred,  keen- 
eyeil  man,  with  an  eager,  nervous  manner,  "and  a 
forest  of  light  bcartl  and  moustache.  He  just 
showwl  himself  at  the  door  of  the  boanl-room,  and, 
being  requested  to  bring  a  certain  day-book  fi"om 
a  certain  shelf  in  a  certain  room,  bowed  and 
vanished. 

He  was  there  such  a  moment,  and  the  suryirise  of 
seeing  him  was  s6  great  and  sudden,  that  it  was  not  i 
till  the  door  had  closed  upon  him  that  I  found  i 
voice  to  speak.  He  was  no  sooner  gone,  however,  ' 
than  I  spnmg  to  my  feet, 

*'  Thtxi  p^t^on,"  I  said,  **  is  the  same  who  met  Mr, 
Dwcrril!ou.»fe  upon  the  platform  at  Blackwater!" 

There  was  a  j^eneral  movement  ot  surprise.  The 
ehairmnn  looked  grave,  and  somewhat  agitated. 

''  Take  care,  Mr.  Langfbrd/*  he  said,  *'  take  care 
what  you  say  1 " 

*^  I  am  a.^  positive  of  his  identity  as  of'  my  own," 

"  Do  you  consider  the  consequences  of  yoiir 
words?  Do  you  consider  that  you  are  bringing 
a  charge  of  the  gravest  character  agsiinst  one  of 
the  Company's  servants  V  " 

'*  J  am  willing  to  be  put  on  ray  oath,  if  necessary. 
The  man  who  came  to  that  door  a  minnte  since,  is 
the  same  whom  I  saw  talking  with  Mr.  Dwerrihouse 
on  the  Blackwater  platform.    Were  he  twenty  times 


the  Company's  servant,  1  could  say  neither  more  nor 
less.'* 

The  chairman  turned  ng-am  to  tlie  guarti 

**  Did  you  Re4*  Mr.  Raikes  m  the  trstiiL,  or  on  the 
platform  ?  **  be  asked. 

Somers  shook  his  head. 

"  I  am  confident  Mr.  Raikes  was  not  in  the  tmin," 
he  said ;  **  and  1  certainly  did  not  see  him  on  tlie 
platform," 

The  chairman  turned  next  to  the  seeretar>% 

"  Mr,  Raikes  is  in  your  otlice,  Mr,  Hunter/'  he 
eaid,  '*  Can  you  remember  if  he  was  aljscnt  on  this 
fourth  instant  ?  " 

*♦  I  do  not  think  he  was,*'  replied  the  secretary ; 
**  but  I  am  not  prepared  to  speak  positively,  I  have 
been  away  roost  afternoons  myself  lately,  ond  Mr. 
Raikes  might  easily  have  absented  himself  if  he  had 
been  disposed," 

At  this  moment  the  under-secretary  retnmed  with 
the  day-book  under  his  arm, 

"  Be  pleased  to  refer,  Mr,  Raikes/*  said  the  chaii^ 
man,  '*  to  the  entries  of  the  fourth  instant,  nnd  see 
what  Benjamin  Somersa  duties  were  on  that 
day." 

Mr,  Riikes  threw  open  the  cumbrous  volume,  and 
ran  a  practised  eye  ami  finger  down  some  three  or 
four  successive  columns  of  entriefi,  Stopping  sud- 
denlv  at  the  foot  of  a  page,  he  then  read  aloud  that 
Benjamin  Somers  liad  on  that  day  conducted  the 
4.15  f»xprcss  from  London  to  Cramj>ton. 

The  chuinnan  leaned  forward  in  hJa  seat,  looked 
the  under-eecretary  full  in  the  face,  and  said,  quite 
sharply  and  suddeuiy^  — 

**  Where  were  yao,  Mr.  RAikes,  oti  the  same  after- 
noon ?  " 

*^/,sir?" 

"  You»  Mr.  Raikes.  Where  were  you  on  the 
afternoon  and  evening  of  the  fourth  of  the  present 
moitth  V  *• 

**  Here,  mr^  —  in  Mr.  Hunter'is  office.  Where  else 
should  I  be  V  " 

There  was  a  dash  of  trepidation  in  the  undei^ 
secretary V  voice  as  he  said  this;  but  his  look  of 
surprise  was  natural  enough* 

*'  Wc  have  Boioe  reason  for  believing,  Mr.  Raikes, 
that  you  were  absent  that  afternoon  without  leave. 
Was  this  the  case  ?  " 

"  Certainly  not,  sir.  I  have  not  haA  a  day'is  holi- 
day since  SeptemW.  Mr,  Hunter  will  beftr  roe  out 
in  this/* 

Mr.  Hunter  repeate<l  what  he  had  prei^-iously  sair! 
on  the  subject,  but  added  that  the  clerks  in  the  ad- 
joining office  would  be  certain  to  know.  Whereupon 
the  senior  clerk,  a  grave,  middle-aged  jK'rson,  in 
gi'  '        -.  was  summoned  and  interrogated. 

I  riy  cleared  the  uu<ler-s«.^cretary  at  once. 

Hv  HI  j:in'*i  that  Mr.  Raikes  had  in  no  insttmce, 
to  his  knowledge,  been  aljsent  during  olliee  hours 
since  hi*  return  from  his  annual  holiday  in  Septem- 
ber, 

I  was  confounded.  The  chairman  turned  to  me 
with  a  smile,  in  which  a  shade  of  covert  annoyance 
was  scarcely  apparent. 

"  You  hear,  Mr.  Langford  V  "  he  said. 

**  I  hear,  sir ;  but  my  conviction  remains  un- 
shaken.'* 

*'  I  fear.  Mr,  Langford,  that  your  convietiorw  are 
very  insufficiently  based,**  n^pbed  the  chairman, 
with  a  doubtful  cough,  "I  fear  that  you  *  dn5am 
dreams/  and  mistake  them  for  actual  occurrences. 
It  is  a  dangerous  habit  of  mind,  and  might  lead  to 
danijcrous  results.     Mr,  Raikes  here  would   have 
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found  himself  in  an  unpleasant  position,  had  he  not 
proved  so  satisfactory  an  alihi.** 

I  was  about  to  reply,  but  he  pave  mc  no  time. 

"  I  think,  gentlemen,  he  went  on  to  say,  address- 
inf}:  the  board,  "  that  we  should  be  wasting  time  to 
push  this  infjuiry  further.  Mr.  Lanj^ford's  evidence 
would  sceru  to  be  of  an  equal  value  throughout. 
The  testimony  of  Benjamin  Somers  disproves  his 
first  statement,  and  the  testimony  of  the  last  witness 
disproves  his  second.  I  think  we  may  conclude  that 
Mr.  Langford  fell  asleep  in  the  train  on  the  occasion 
of  his  journey  to  Clayborough,  and  dn'amt  an  un- 
usually vivid  and  circumstantial  dream,  —  of  which, 
however,  we  have  now  heard  quite  enough." 

There  are  few  things  more  annoving  than  to  find 
one's  positive  convictions  met  witli  incredulity.  I 
could  not  help  feeling  impatience  at  the  turn  that 
affairs  had  taken.  I  was  not  proof  against  the  civil 
sarcasm  of  the  chairman's  manner.  Most  intolera- 
ble of  all,  however,  was  the  quiet  smile  lurking  about 
the  corners  of  Benjamin  Somers's  mouth,  and  the 
half-triumphant,  half-malicious  gleam  in  the  eyes  of 
the  under-secretary.  The  man  was  evidently  puzzled, 
and  somewhat  alarmed.  His  looks  seemed  furtively 
to  interrogate  me.  Who  was  I  ?  What  did  I  want  V 
Why  had  I  come  there  to  do  him  an  ill  turn  with 
his  employers  ?  What  was  it  to  me  whether  or  no 
he  was  absent  without  leave  ? 

Seeing  all  this,  and  perhaps  more  irritated  by  it 
than  the  thing  deserved,  I  begged  leave  to  detain 
the  attention  of  the  board  for  a  moment  longer. 
Jelf  plucked  me  impatiently  by  the  sleeve. 

**  Better  let  the  thing  drop,"  he  whisjiered.  "  The 
chairman  's  right  enough.  You  dreamt  it ;  and  the 
less  said  now,  the  better." 

I  was  not  to  be  silenced,  however,  in  this  fashion. 
I  had  yet  something  to  say,  and  I  would  say  it  It 
was  to  this  effect:  That  dreams  were  not  usually 
productive  of  tangible  results,  and  that  I  requested 
to  know  in  what  way  the  chairman  conceived  I  had 
evolved  from  my  dream  so  substantial  and  well-made 
a  delusion  as  the  cigar-case  which  I  had  had  th(* 
honor  to  place  before  him  at  the  commencement  of 
our  interview. 

**  The  cigar-case,  I  admit,  Mr.  Langford,"  the 
chairman  replied,  **  is  a  very  strong  point  in  your 
evidence.  It  is  your  onl//  strong  point,  however, 
and  there  is  just  a  possibility  that  we  may  all  be 
misled  by  a  mere  accidental  resemblance.  Will  you 
permit  me  to  see  the  case  again  ?  " 

**  It  is  unlikely,"  I  said,  as  1  handed  it  to  him, 
"  that  any  other  should  bear  precisely  this  mono- 
gram, and  yet  be  in  all  other  particulars  exactly 
similar.'* 

The  chainnan  examined  it  for  a  moment  in  silence, 
and  then  passed  it  to  Mr.  Hunter.  Mr.  Hunter 
turned  it  over  and  over,  and  shook  his  head. 

*'  This  is  no  mere  resemblance,"  he  sai<i.  *'  It  is 
John  Dwerrihouse's  cigar-case  to  a  certainty.  I 
remember  it  perfectly.  I  have  seen  it  a  hundred 
times." 

"  I  believe  I  may  say  the  same,"  added  the 
chairman.  *•  Yet  how  account  for  the  way  in  which 
Mr.  Langford  asserts  that  it  came  into  his  posses- 
sion?" 

**  I  can  only  repeat,"  I  replied,  "  that  I  found  it 
on  the  floor  of  the  carriage  after  ^Ir.  Dwerrihouse 
had  alighted.  It  was  in  leaning  out  to  h>ok  after  him 
that  I  tnxl  uix)n  it ;  and  it  was  in  running  after  him 
for  the  purpose  of  restoring  it  that  I  saw  —  or  be- 
lieved I  saw  —  Mr.  liaikes  standing  aside  with  him 
in  earnest  conversation." 


tk 


Again  I  felt  Jonathan  Jelf  plucking  at  nivsleere. 

**  Look  at  Kaikes,"  he  whispered.  "  Look  at 
Raikes ! " 

I  turned  to  where  the  ander-eecrctary  bad  been 
standing  a  moment  before,  and  saw  him,  white  as 
death,  with  lips  trembling  and  livid,  stealing  to- 
wards the  door. 

To  conceive  a  sudden,  strange,  and  indeOnite  sus- 
picion ;  to  fling  myself  in  his  way ;  to  take  him  hj 
the  shoulders  as  if  he  were  a  child,  and  turn  his  cra- 
ven face,  perforce,  towards  the  board,  were  with  me 
the  work  of  an  instant. 

'^  Look  at  him  I "  I  exclaimed.  "  Look  at  his  face! 
I  ask  no  better  witness  to  the  truth  of  my  words." 

The  chainnan*8  brow  darkened. 

"  Mr.  Raikes,"  he  said,  sternly,  '*  if  you  know  any- 
thing, you  had  better  speak." 

Vainly  tr^'ing  to  wrench  himself  from  my  graspi 
the  underHsecretary  stammered  out  an  iocohereiiK 
denial. 

"  Let  me  go,"  he  said.  •*  I  know  nothing,  — }tm 
have  no  right  to  detain  me,  —  let  me  go ! " 

*^  Did  you,  or  did  you  not,  meet  Mr.  John  Dwerri- 
house at  Blackwater  station  ?  The  chaige  brought 
against  you  is  either  true  or  false.  If  true,  you  will 
do  well  to  throw  yourself  upon  the  mercy  of  the 
board,  and  make  a  full  confession  of  aU  that  you 
know." 

The  under-secretar}'  wrung  his  hands  in  an  agony 
of  helpless  terror. 

^'  I  was  away,"  he  cried.  "  I  was  two  hundred 
miles  away  at  tlie  time  !  I  know  nothing  about  it, 
—  I  have  nothing  to  confess,  —  I  am  innocent, — I 
call  God  to  witness  I  am  innocent ! " 

*^  Two  hundred  miles  away ! "  echoed  the  cluur- 
man.    "  What  do  you  mean  V  ** 

*'  I  was  in  Devonshire.  I  had  three  weeks'  leave 
of  absence,  —  I  appeal  to  Mr.  Hunter,  —  Mr.  Hun- 
ter knows  I  ha<l  three  weeks'  leave  of  absence !  I 
was  in  Devonshire  all  the  time,  —  I  can  prove  I  wm 
in  Devonshire  I " 

Seeing  him  so  abject,  so  incoherent,  so  wild  with 
apprehension,  the  directors  began  to  whisper  gravely 
among  themselves ;  while  one  got  quietly  up,  and 
called  the  jwrter  to  guard  the  door. 

**  What  has  your  being  in  Devonshire  to  do  with 
the  matter?  "  said  the  chairman.  ••  When  were  yoo 
in  Devonshire  V  " 

*'Mr.  Raikes  took  his  leave  in  September,**  «aid 
the  secretary  ;  **  about  the  time  when  Air.  Dwerri- 
house disappeared." 

**  I  never  even  heanl  that  he  had  disappeared 
till  I  came  back  !  " 

**  That  must  remain  to  be  proved,"  said  the  chair- 
man. ^^  I  shall  at  once  put  this  matter  in  the  hand< 
of  the  t)olice.  In  the  mean  while,  Mr.  I^ike<,  beinf^ 
myself  a  magistrate,  and  used  to  deal  with  theM 
e;ises,  I  advise  you  to  offer  no  resistance ;  but  to 
confess  while  confei^ion  may  yet  do  you  service. 
As  for  your  accomplice  —  ** 

The  frightened  wretch  fell  upon  his  knees. 

'•  I  had  no  accomplice  I "  he  crie«l.  "  Only  hare 
mercy  u}>ou  me, — only  spaiv  my  lifi^,  and  I  wifl 
confess  all  I  I  did  n't  mean  to  harm  him  !  I  did  n't 
mean  to  hurt  a  hair  of  his  head.  Only  have  men*; 
upon  me,  and  let  me  go  I" 

The  chairman  rose  in  his  place,  pale  and  agitated 
•*  Gootl  heavens  I  "  he  exclaiinetl,  ••  what  horrible 
mystery  is  this  V     AVhat  does  it  mean  ?  " 

"  As  sure  as  there  is  a  God  in  heaven.**  said  Jona- 
than Jelf,  "  it  means  that  murder  has  been  done.** 

"  No  —  no  —  no  I "  shrieked  Raikes,  still  upon  \m 
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knees,  and  cowt*ring  like  a  Ijoaten  hound.  "  Not 
iiiuriler!  No  jury  that  ever  sat  could  bring  it  in 
nuirdt'r.  I  tliougtit  I  had  only  stunned  him, —  I 
never  meant  to  do  more  than  stun  him !  Man- 
elfni^htLT  —  ujansLmghtcr  —  not  murder !  " 

Overcome  by  the  horror  of  this  unex|>ccted  reve- 
latiortT  the  chairman  eov^ered  bis  l;iee  with  his  hand, 
and  for  a  moment  or  two  rem^iined  silent. 

*'  Jliiierable  man,**  he  said  at  length,  you  have  be- 
trayed yoLirseif." 

^^  You  bade  me  confess !  You  uru;ed  mc  to  throw 
myself  upon  the  mercy  of  the  board ! " 

**  You  have  confessed  to  a  crime  wUieli  no  one 
suspected  you  of  havingeommitted,"  replied  the  chair- 
man,  "and  which  this  board  hjis  no  power  either 
to  punish  or  forgive.  All  that  I  can  do  for  you 
is  to  advise  you  to  submit  to  the  law,  to  plead  jruilty, 
and  to  conceal  nothing.  When  did  you  do  this 
deed  V  *' 

The  guilts'  man  rose  to  his  feet^  and  leaned  heav- 
ily afrainit  tlie  table.  His  answer  came  reluctantly, 
like  the  Fpcech  of  one  dreaminfr. 

**  On  the  twenty -second  of  September  !  ** 

<  >n  the  twenty-second  of  September  !  I  locked 
in  Jonathan  Jelf 's  fac*\  anti  he  in  mine,  I  felt  my 
own  palinjjj  with  a  strange  sense  of  wonder  »nd 
dread.  I  jiaw  his  blench  suddenly,  even  to  the 
lip8* 

**  Merciful  lienven  !  **  he  whispered,  "  what  tern 
t/,  tketif  that  you  saw  in  the  bmnt** 

What  was  it  that  I  saw  in  the  train  ?  That  ques- 
tion rcuiains  unanswered  to  this  day.  I  have  never 
been  able  to  i-eph'  to  it.  1  only  know  that  it  bore 
the  living  Ukenetis  of  the  nmrdered  man,  whose  body 
had  then  been  lying  Bome  ten  weeks  under  a  rouj^h 
pile  of  branches,  anil  brambles,  and  rottin|f  leaver, 
at  the  bottom  of  a  deserted  chalk-ptt  about  lialf-way 
betvve<»n  Black  water  and  Mallinf^ford.  I  know  that 
it  spoke,  and  moved,  and  looked  as  that  man  spoke, 
and  moved,  and  looked  in  life ;  that  I  heartl,  or 
seemed  to  hear,  thin^p*  related  which  I  could  never 
otherwise  have  learned:  that  I  was  guide<I,  as  it 
were,  by  that  vision  on  the  platform  to  the  identifi- 
cation of  the  murdei-^r ;  and  that,  a  pa^^sivc  instru- 
ment myj^lf,  I  was  destined,  by  means  of  the^e  mys- 
tertous  teachinjTs^  to  brintf  about  the  end.s  of  justice. 
For  these  thtngti  I  have  never  been  able  to  ac- 
count 

As  for  that  matter  of  the  cigar-case,  it  proved,  on 
inquiry,  tliat  the  carriage  in  whieh  I  ti'avelled  down 
that  afternoim  to  Clay  bo  rough  had  not  been  in  use 
for  seveTal  weeks,  and  was,  in  point  of  fact,  the 
Rame  in  which  poor  .foln  Dwernhousc  had  per- 
formed Ids  last  jaurncy.  The.  ca.*H;  had,  doubtleji;?, 
been  dropped  by  him,  and  had  lain  unnoticed  till  1 
found  it. 

Upon  the  details  of  the  murder  I  have  no  need 
to  dwell.  Those  who  desire  more  ample  particulars 
may  find  them,  an<l  the  written  confession  of  Au- 
pistus  Raikes,  in  the  iiles  of  the  **  Times"  for  18,'»t>. 
Enough  that  the  under-sec  re  tary,  knowing  the  hi*«- 
tory  of  the  new  line,  and  following  the  negotiation 
step  by  step  through  all  lis  stages,  determined  to 
waylay  Mr,  Dwerrihousc,  rob  him  of  the  seventy- 
fivii  thousand  pounds,  and  escape  to  America  with 
his  booty. 

_^Jn  order  to  effect  these  ends  he  obtained  leave  o(^ 
{  ^Bence  a  few  days  before  the  time  appointe  \  for 
the  payment  of  the  money  ;  secured  his  passage 
aeroes  the  Atlantic  in  a  steiwner  advertised  to  start 
on  the  twenty-third ;  provided  himself  with  a  heav- 


ily-loaded **  life-preserver,"  and  went  down  to  Black- 
water  ^o  await  the  arrival  of  his  victim.  How  he 
met  him  ort  the  platform  with  a  pretended  messjige 
from  the  board ;  how  ho  olTcred  to  conduct  him  by 
a  short  cut  across  the  delds  to  >Iallingford ;  how, 
having  brought  bim  to  a  lonely  place,  he  struck  him 
down  with  the  life-preserver,  and  so  killed  hint;  and 
bow,  finding  what  he  had  done,  he  dragged  the 
body  to  the  verge  of  an  out-of-the-way  chalk-pit, 
and  there  (lung  it  in,  and  piled  it  over  with  branch* 
es  and  brambles,  are  facts  still  fresh  in  the  memo- 
ries of  those  who,  like  the  connoisseurs  in  De  Quin- 
cey'a  famous  essay,  regard  murkier  as  a  fine  art* 
Strangely-  enough,  the  murderer,  having  done  his 
work,  wjis  afraid  to  leave  the  country.  He  declared 
that  he  hud  not  intended  to  take  the  director*s  life, 
but  only  to  stun  and  rob  him  ;  and  that,  finding  the 
blow  had  kdled,  he  dared  not  fly  for  fear  of  draw- 
ing down  suspicion  upon  his  own  hcAd.  As  a  mere 
robber  he  would  have  been  safe  in  the  States,  but 
as  a  murderer  he  wouhl  inevitably  have  been  pur- 
fiueil,  and  given  up  l»i  justice.  So  he  forfeited  his 
passage,  returned  to  the  olRcc  as  u.sual  at  the  end  of 
ids  leave,  and  locked  up  his  ill-gotten  thousands  till 
a  more  convenient  opportunity.  In  the  mean  while 
he  had  the  sat  is  taction  of  finding  that  Mr.  Dwerri- 
house  was  universally  believed  to  have  ali*<'onded 
with  the  money,  no  one  knew  how  or  whither. 

Whether  he  meant  murder  or  not,  however,  Mr. 
Augustus  Raiktffl  ]jaid  the  full  penalty  of  his  crime, 
and  waii  hanged  at  the  (^Id  Eaiiey  in  the  second 
week  in  January,  1857.  Those  who  desirtt  to  mjUce 
his  further  acquaintance  may  see  him  any  day  (ad- 
mirably done  in  wax)  in  the  Chamber  of  Horrors 
at  Madauu'  Tussaud's  exhibition,  in  Baker  Street 
He  is  there  to  be  found  in  tlie  midst  of  a  .select  so- 
ciety of  ladie^s  and  gentlemen  of  atrocious  memory, 
drejfsed  in  the  close-cut  tweed  suit  which  he  wore 
on  the  evening  of  the  murder,  and  holding  in  his 
hand  the  identical  Ufe-prescrver  with  which  he 
committed  it 


BLUE-STOCKINGS. 
Df.  QiiXiKY  remarked,  a.**  a  phenomenon  of  his 
time,  that  the  order  of  ladies  which  had  repnjach- 
fully  been  called  **  Blue-Stockings"  was  bijcoming 
totally  extinct  amongst  us,  except  only  here  and 
thei-o  with  "superannuated  cbngers  to  oknolete  re- 
metnbrunces.*'  The  reason  of  this  change  he  held 
to  be  interesting,  and  honorable  to  our  intellectual 

fjrogrefs.  In  preceding  ^eneniticms  any  tincture  of 
Itei*ature,  of  liberal  curiosity  about  science,  or  of 
ennobling  interest  in  books,  was  found  to  carry  with 
it  *'an  air  of  gomething  unsexual,  mannish,  and  (as 
it  was  trcatetl  by  the  sycoj»hantish  satirists  that 
forever  humor  the  prevailing  folly)  of  something 
ludicrous."  But  such  a  mode  of  treatment  was  pos- 
sible only  so  long  as  the  literary  class  of  ladles 
formed  a  fcebh*  minority.  Gradually,  however,  the 
universal  spread  of  a  genuine  taste  for  letters  swept 
away  the  very  name  of  *'  Blue-Stocking."  "  The 
very  possibility  of  the  ri<iicule  has  been  undermined 
by  stern  realities,  an<i  the  verbal  expression  of  the 
reprojich  is  fast  becoming  not  simply  obsolete,  but 
even  unintelligible  to  our  juniors.'* 

The  origin  of  the  term  seenis  to  be  somewhat  a 
matter  of  doubt.  De  Quincey  notices  a  statement 
in  Dr.  BIsset's  '*  Lite  of  Burke  "  (1798),  that  the 
^Kithritittet  was  originally  imfKi^sed  by  Mrs.  Montagu 
and  the  literary  ladies  of  her  circle  upon  a  certain 
Mr.  StiUingtleetY  who  was  Uie  only  miue  assistant  at 
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tlu'ir  ayscmblii's  in  Porlman  S«iuare,  and  choso, 
"u|Mm  some  Inexplicable  eraze,"  to  appt^ar^lways 
in  bhie-st(H-kin«;s.  The  same  story,  as  fee  Cjuincey 
did  not  ai)pear  to  be  aware,  had  been  published 
some  years  t^arlicr  in  Boswell's  "  Life  of  Johnson  " ; 
the  biographer  states  that  such  was  the  excellence 
of  Mr.  Stillinjrfleet's  conversation,  his  absence  was 
felt  to  be  an  irreparable  loss,  and  therefore  it  became 
a  frequent  observation,  "We  can  do  nothinj^  with- 
out the  hlue-stovkings"  and  in  such-wise  by  degrees 
the  title  w;is  established.  De  (.^uincey  did  not 
think  the  translation  of  the  njinie  from  the  legs  of 
the  jrentlenian  to  the  ankles  of  the  ladies  was  sufli- 
ciently  accounted  for,  and  sou^jht  to  supply  an 
explanation  of  his  own.  He  rt^jected  ^Ir.  Stilling- 
lleet  altogether,  and  traced  the  term  to  an  old 
Oxlbnl  statute:  one  of  the  many  which  meddle 
with  dres?,  and  which  charges  it  jls  a  point  of  con- 
pciem^e  upon  loyal  scholastic  students  that  they  shall 
wear  cerulean  socks.  Such  socks,  then^fore,  indi- 
cated scholasticism;  worn  by  women  they  would 
indicati?  a  self-dedication  to  Avhat  lor  them  would  be 
regarded  as  pedantic  studies.  Female  ta^te  might 
possibly  reject  such  articles  of  attire.  "  But,"  he 
argued,  "  as  such  socks  would  symbolize  such  a  pro- 
fession of  pedantry,  so,  inversely,  any  profession  of 
pedantry,  by  whatever  signs  expressed,  would  be 
symbolized  reproachfully  by  the  imputation  of  wear- 
ing cerulean  s<x'ks.''  In  conclusion,  he  sUited  that 
now  the  vast  diffusion  of  literature  as  a  sort  of  daily 
brtMd  having  made  all  ridicule  of  female  literary 
cultui-e  not  less  ridiculous  than  would  be  the  attempt 
to  ridicule  that  same  daily  bR*ad.  the  whole  phenom- 
enon, thing  and  wortl,  substance  and  shadow,  is 
melting  away  from  amongst  us. 

The  Blue-Stocking  period  —  when  Englishwomen 
might  have  l)een  roughly  divided  into  two  classes  — 
a  majority  who  loved  cards,  and  a  minority  who 
prei(*rred  books  —  more  especially  pi'rtains  to  the 
closing  years  of  the  last  century,  though  certain  of 
its  chara<-t(ristics  survived  to  much  later  times.  It 
was  in  1  Tsi;  that  Miss  Hannah  More  j)ubllshed  her 
poem  called  •*  The  Bas  Bleu,  or  Conversation,"  in- 
scribed to  her  friend  Mrs.  Vesey.  The  advertise- 
ment stated  :  *•  The  Ibllowing  trifle  owes  its  birth 
and  name  to  the  mistake  of  a  foreiguiT  of  distin(*tion 
who  gave  the  literal  a])pellation  <if  the  Btt.^  Jilt  n  to 
a  small  party  of  friends  who  ha<l  lH*en  sometimes 
called  by  way  of  pleasantry  the  Blue-Sto<;kings. 
The  sliglit  performance  occasione<l  by  this  little  cir- 
cumstance was  never  intende<l  to  ap|>ear  in  jjrint; 
in  general  it  is  too  local  and  Vyo  ]>ei-sonal  for  publi- 
cation. an<l  was  only  written  to  amuse  the  amiable 
lady  to  whc»m  it  is  addressed,  anil  a  tew  partial 
friends."  &e.  The  j>i>em  gives  no  clew  U)  the  origin 
of  the  i^nhri'ftiff,  and  is  not,  indeed,  a  work  of  much 
merit.  It  pn»bably  served  Mi>s  Mt)rc's  pur]X)se  of 
atVordinij  gratification  to  ht*r  friend<.  whosi'  names 
an*  tWely  introducetl  into  her  verses.  —  o\  ap]»laud- 
ing  the  pleasuri'S  of  lettertMl  soi-iety.  an<l  ot  <lecry- 
ing  canl-]daying  :  not.  however,  upon  th'^se  relii^ious  I 
and  moral  principles  which  the  laily  at  a  later  perioil  '■ 
of  her  lil'e  so  heartily  advoi-ated.  I 

Boswell  says  of  the  pnxhn-tion  :  "Miss  Hann.ah  | 
iMore  has  atlmirably  descrilKMl  a  7>K'->''/*r(/'i'/  Club  \ 
in  her  *  B.i>-  Bl.'u.*  a  poem  in  which  many  <»f  the  | 
|H-rson<  who  were  most  conspi«'uou>  there  are  men 
tionetl.** 

The  pcH-m  begins  :vs  tbllow>  :  — 

*•  L  ■;;;:  was  S  viiiy  o'-.mia 
Ky  .0.:>;,  that  -los  '..iiJci:  llun  . 


That  Vftodal  of  colloqoial  wit  ; 
Ami  con  venation'*  wUinjr  lijelit 
Uxy  lialf-nbicured  In  Oothic  idglkt ; 
Till  Leo's  triple  crown  to  yoa 
BfMCHWcn  lage,  bright  Montagu, 
Divldeil  fell;  your  caret  in  haste 
Keacued  the  ravaged  realm*  of  taste, 
Aiwl  Lyttleton'c  accomplished  name, 
An'l  witty  Pulteocy  ihare<l  the  same  : 
The  men  not  bound  Ijj  pedant  rules, 
Nor  luAien  prMeuMeg  ridieuiea  — 
Vor  polished  Walpole  showed  the  wny 
Uow  wits  may  be  both  leamed  and  gay, 
And  Carter  taught  the  Temale  train 
The  deeply  wise  are  never  vain; 
And  she  who  Shakcfpeare^s  wronje*  rerirest* 
Proved  that  the  brightest  are  the  best,"  &c. 

The  redrcsser  of  Shakespeare's  wronfifs  was,  no 
doubt,  Mrs.  Monta^ru,  who  had  written  an  easar 
on  the  poet's  writinjrs  and  genius*.  Further  on  were 
describtd  the  pleasures  of  the  literary  evenings,  both 
mental  and  material,  in  a  similar  strain. 

Miss  More's  i>oeih  circulated  some  two  or  three 
years  in  manuscript  before  it  wa;i  intrusted  to  the 
))rintcr.  It  was  rapturously  received  by  the  small 
circle  to  which  it  was  originally  addre^i^teil.  The 
Blue-Stock injr  Club  was  in  some  sort  a  society  fur 
encouraging^  mutual  admiration ;  the  i^roductions  uf 
any  one  member  were  certain  to  receive  enthusias- 
tic adulation  from  every  other  membc^r.  Bui  the 
iame  of  the  ^' Bas  Bleu"  spread  wonderfuUv,  ftr 
beyond  tlie  boun<laries  to  which  it  w:l<!  originally 
prescribed.  George  III.  is  said  to  have  recjuesU-d 
Nliss  More  to  make  a  copy  of  the  ver>e«  for  him  id 
her  own  handwriting.  It  became  a  fi&siiion  to  po(^ 
sess  a  copy  of  Miss  More's  work.  Ladies  sat  up  all 
night  to  write  it  out  with  their  own  han'ls,  having: 
begged,  borrowed,  or  stolen  the  poem  from  some 
more  highly  favored  friend.  Dr.  Johnson  wrote  to 
Mrs.  Tlirale :  '^  Miss  More  has  written  a  poem 
called  the  *  Bas  Bleu.'  which  is,  in  my  opinion,  a 
very  great  performance.  It  wanders  about  in 
manuscrii)t,  and  surelv  will  soon  find  its  wav  to 
Bath." 

The  great  man  himself  intbrmed  Miss  More  — 
who  revealed  the  fact  to  her  sister  upon  her  promis- 
ing iaithfuUy  not  to  reveal  it  —  "that  he  considere<l 
there  was  no  name  in  poetry  that  might  not  be  glad 
to  own  the  work."  (The  doctor's  health  was  wan- 
ing very  much  at  this  time.)  Walpolo  called  it  "a 
charming  poetic  familiarity."  At\er  this,  it  was  not 
to  \)e  wondered  at  that  the  **  Bas  Bleu  "  sliould  find 
its  way  to  the  pre?s.  But  type  and  printers  ink 
somewhat  dispelled  the  chanii.'  The  poem  as  a  book 
did  not  please  50  nmch  as  in  manuscript.  It?  attrac- 
tions were  not  long-lived:  certainly  its  readers  and 
admirers  at  the  present  day  are  few  enough. 

For  years  atlerwanls  theBlue-Stoi'kings  remained 
a  favorite  subject  tor  the  shafts  of  ridicule.  It  will 
be  rememlH^R'd  that  the  poet  Moore's  only  dramatic 
venture  was  a  play  in  three  acts,  with  songs,  called 
'•  M.  P. :  or.  The  Blue-Stocking,"  pertiirnied  at  the 
Lyceum  in  1J<11  by  the  Dniry  Lane  couip.iny,  who 
had  been  burnt  out  of  their  own  theatr^».  The  plav 
was  repeated  several  nights,  but  its  success  did  not 
satisty  the  i>«H.*t.  "I  knew  all  alonjg  that  I  was 
writing  down  to  the  mob,"  he  says,  rather  an'Tilv, 
in  a  letter  to  Miss  (TOtilrt* y :  "  but  that  was  'what 
they  tnld  im-  I  must  ilo.  1,  however.  mingUHl  here 
and  then.'  a  few  touches  of  less  earthy  mould,  which 
I  ilii»:t^ht  woul  I  in  >.»mo  >oit  atone  for  mv  ab.iso- 
ment.  I  am  afraid,  however,  I  have  failed  in  both : 
what  I  have  written  up  to  myself  is,  they  sav,  over 
refined  ami  unintelligible;  what  I  have  written 
ilown  to  them  is  railed  vulgar.  I  have,  thoretbre. 
made  a  final  resolution  never  to  let  another  line  of 
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mine  he  gpokeii  upon  the  stage,  ii-s  neither  my  talents 
nor  my  nerves  are  at  all  suited  to  it." 

Ho  charged  tlie  TjtuilS  newspaper,  which  had  con* 
guretl  **  M.  P/*  rather  severely,  with  having  made 
the  most  ridiculous  and  unaccountable  mistake  of 
accusintj  the  author  of  rfjyalism  and  courtiership, 
wberea?,  in  truth,  the  piece  wrs  dan^rous  from  the 
op|>o8!tje  (piality,  and  he  had  had  a  iong  5:tnigglc  with 
the  licenser  for  the  retention  of  several  ticklish 
paFsages  about  bribery.  Tht>  songs  in  '*>L  P." 
retain  a  place  in  the  poet's  collected  works,  —  **  To 
Sigh  yet  feel  no  Pain  "  Jia?  always  been  a  jiopular 
favorite,  —  but  the  play  itself  has  not  been  reprinted. 
A  chiei' character  was  Ladi/  Bah  Blne^  a  pretender 
to  poetry  and  chemistry,  who  has  written  a  poem 
on  Sal  AmmoniaCt  which  she  call>  the  "  Loves  of 
Ammonia/'  and  an  cquivotine  arising  between  the 
title  of  her  poem  and  the  name  of  her  niece  whom 
she  is  anxious  to  maiTy,  furnished  the  most  amusing 
part  of  the  performance.  The  play,  however,  was 
hardly  worthy  of  the  poet's  reputation.  It  was  not 
repeated  after  the  season  which  sjiw  its  production. 

In  1820»  Lord  Byron  published  in  the  Liberal, 
Leigh  Hunt's  newspaper,  "The  Blues,  a  Literary 
Eclogue."  A  Lwiij  Btaebon/e  figm'C5  in  it;  ali«o  a 
Mr.  Inkel^  an  author ;  but  the  humor  ol'  the  pricm 
is  not  very  brilliant.  It  was  said  never  to  have  been 
inteniled  for  publication,  and  in  one  of  his  letters 
to  Mr,  Murray  his  lordship  htmself  described  it  as 
**mere  Imflbouery."  The  candid  reader  will  prob- 
ably not  be  dis|iosed  to  quarrel  with  that  de><crip* 
tion  of  the  work  by  its  author. 

After  this,  t))e  *Blne-ShH"kin^,  as  a  subject  for 
satire,  seem  to  have  lieen  left  in  peace.  Literary 
tastes  on  the  part  of  women  had  ceased  to  be 
ridiculous,  —  no  longer  warranted  remark*  least  of 
all,  of  an  unfavorable  kind* 
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Aktkmts  Wart>  iri,  as  a  true  humorist  should  be, 
even  better  than  his  books,  Whnt  his  personal  in- 
flaence  add«  to  the  humor  of  hia  stories  is  not  of 
course  always  easy  to  analyze,  but  mainly,  we 
think,  this,  —  the  impression  which  he  contrives  to 
produce  that  hia  eonfiisions  of  thought  and  speech 
are  nil  inevitable  on  his  own  part,  that  his  mind 
drifts  on  helplessly  from  one  of  these  grotcsciue  ideas 
or  expreji^ions  to  the  next,  as  the  creature  or  victim 
of  Kome  overruling  power,  which  chooses  his  thought 
and  language  for  him,  so  that  be  is  not  even  a  party 
to  the  trani^action,  though  he  has  an  earnest  and 
rather  melancholy  interest  in  the  n^sult.  When  he 
first  comes  on  to  the  platform,  with  hia  long,  hollow- 
cheeked  iace,  and  his  bright,  sad,  interrogative 
eyes,  we  should  expect  from  him,  if  we  knew  nothing 
about  the  matter,  almost  anyttiing  rather  than  cause 
for  laughter.  He  might  be,  were  he  not  a  little  too 
quiet  and  polished  in  manner,  an  eager  philanthro- 
pist or  religious  preacher,  who  had  one  sole  passion 
left  burning  in  his  brain,  —  to  convince  the  re^t  of 
the  xvorld  of  the  duty  of  joining  in  some  great  cru- 
sade. Yet  he  has  the  fi^*^  of  a  humorist  neverthe- 
less the  light  in  the  eyes,  the  twitch  about  the 
mouth  which  show,  as  soon  as  we  know  what  he 
really  is,  that  the  most  opposite  currents  of  associa- 
tion constantly  cross  each  other  and  pull  simultti- 
neously  at  the  most  widely  separated  chords  of  his 
mind. 

He  never  smile-s  but  looks,  on  the  contrary,  plead- 
ing and  entreating,  as  if  he  were  alK»ve  all  things 
solicitous  |43  get  his  thoughts   really   disentangled 


this  time,  when  he  is  apprviachtng  one  of  his  o<ld 
comparisont^.  When  he  lin^  apjiears,  for  instance, 
he  sa)'s.  with  the  greatest  simplicity  and  a  pathetic 
kind  of  earnestness,  that  he  does  not  himself  think 
at  all  highly  of  his  enlertainmentsf  or  expect  much 
from  it,  that  he  only  hopes  to  obtain  from  it  a  small 
sum  of  money  sufficient  to  take  him  to  New  Zealand, 
for,  he  adds,  *^  If  I  could  only  go  to  New  Zealand,  I 
should  feel  that  I  had  not  ivholly  lived  in  vain  " ; 
and  then,  as  the  audience  laugh  at  this  very  new 
recipe  for  avoiding  a  completely  vain  life,  he  adds, 
with  eagerness  and  a  child-like  sort  of  effusion  to 
his  audience,  ^*  I  don't  tcant  to  live  wholly  in  vain," 
at  which,  of  course,  the  Uiughter  deepens  into  a 
hearty  roar.  Tliat  is  a  type  of  the  whole  character 
of  his  humor.  He  gets  hold  of  two  inconsistent  and 
absurdly  ai'bitrary  ideas,  connects  them  with  a  sort 
of  simple  fervor  in  his  own  mind,  and  pre?^e8  them 
on  his  hearers  with  an  air  of  plaintive  good  fiith 
that  is  quite  irresistible. 

So  a  few  sentences  afterwards,  when  he  mentiona 
that  lie  would  not  allow  a  bust  of  himself  to  be 
taken  l)ecause  he  eould  liot  bear  the  idea  of  the 
people  carrying  him  about  ever>"where,  making  him 
common,  and  hugging  him  in  phister  oi'  Paris,  and 
hi:5.  audience  (rather  prematurely)  laugh,  he  iiisumes 
the  laugh  to  be  sceptical,  and  ^ays  with  a  sharp, 
half-snappish  air  of  innocent,  argumentative  irrita* 
tion,  **  Yiis,  they  icoidd''  —  and  then  those  who  saw 
nothing  humorous  before  ai*e  fully  carried  away 
now,  and  join  in  the  universal  chorus.  All  his  beat 
points  are  made  by  producing  this  impression,  — .j 
that  his  mind  if  floating  inevitably  along  a  nntuml 
cunent  of  ideas  where  hi*  aadicuce  see  the  most  a^ 
surd  combinations.  In  one  of  his  Punch  Papen 
Artemu*  Ward's  best  point  was  remarking  quite 
simply  that  the  Tower  is  a  **  sweet  boon,"  but  the 
humor  of  this  criticism  wouhl  have  been  immensely 
enhanced  by  his  manner.  He  would  have  said  it 
with  such  accidental  pathos,  as  if  the  words  were 
the  only  possible  ones  that  could  have  risen  to  his 
lips  to  describe  the  Tower,  that  the  humor,  real 
enough  in  the  printe-d  letter,  would  have  eonvulsed 
his  audience^ 

Ail  he  says  seems  to  be  thought  aloud,  as  If  it 
were  just  bubbling  up  new  within  him.  And  when 
he  hits  on  a  deep  thought,  and  says,  for  in,stance, 
with  a  sort  of  hesitating,  perplexed  candor,  as 
though  he  were  glutting  a  little  beyond  his  own 
depth  and  his  audicnce^s  too,  —  "Time  parsed  on. 
You  may  have  noticed  that  it  usually  does,  that  that 
is  a  sort  of  way  Time  has  about  it,  it  generally 
passes  on,"  a  joke  of  no  absolute  merit  Lake^  a  very 
great  humor  from  his  hesitating,  anxious  way  of  ap- 
pearing to  show  the  analysis  of  his  own  embarnissed 
thoughts  to  the  people  he  is  addreising.  The  char* 
actt!r  he  best  like5  to  fill  ia  that  of  a*ort  of  intellect- 
ual Hans,  —  the  model  simpleton  of  the  old  German 
stories,  —  in  the  act  of  confiding  himself  to  the  pul>- 
lic.  In  I  he  German  stories  Hans  only  makes  a 
practical  fool  of  himself  in  all  sorts  of  impossible 
ways.  But  Artcmus  Ward  intellectualizes  him,  — 
shows  the  inner  ab&urdity  of  his  own  thoughts  with 
a  pathetic  earnestness  and  candor.  His  mfnd  seems 
to  wander  when  he  speaks  of  his  own  past  with  win- 
ning simplicity.  With  the  sunny  days  of  youth,  he 
says,  many  sweet  forms  are  a^ssociated,  '*  especially 
Maria,  —  slie  married  another,  —  you  may  notice 
they  frequently  do,"  —  and  he  brings  out  all  such 
happy  generalizations  with  a  real  heave  of  intellects 
uaJ  travail  that  convulses  hi«  hearers  with  good 
reason.     Nothing  is  better  than  his  eager,  anient 
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way  of  propounding  a  truism.  You  cannol  avoid 
the  convt^tioii  for  a  momcmt  that  it  has  jutt  i^ttek 
hitu  m  a  real  Irutb^  Wben  he  poiutfl  to  tho  ium- 
tmt  of  on«  of  tKa  range  of  mountainfl  in  Utab^  and 
8aj*i,  witli  an  evidetit  wish  to  bo  uitiful  to  bia  audi- 
€nee,  **  The  bigheet  tiJiTt  of  tbii  mountain  k  tba  top,* 
or  pointing  to  one  of  tbe  bopsos  on  tbo  pratrie,  **  Tbat 
beautiful  and  fn Unresting  antmal  is  a  borte,  it  was  a 
loni'  time  before  1 4liflcoverc»d  it»"  in  ipito  cif  the  «e- 
c^sdingumplieity  and  obviousneiM  of  tiie  joke,  whieb 
any  el  own  iu  a  pAntainiine  iriigfal  bave  made  at  wet), 
he  naaubea  tlm  iense  of  humor  simpLy  by  tbe  engag- 
ioff  aarnestneM  and  fialtefe'othh  tpeeeb. 

^erbaps  tbe  most  bnmorona  part  of  Artemm 
Ward'i  lecture,  however,  b  tlie  natural »  uoreiiatin^ 
way  in  which  he  drlfbi  about  in  search  of  wortU  ana 
phraaei,  of^n  conveying  a  sfeme  of  difficulty  and  of 
coniciotifl  error,  and  then  comseting  bimHelf  by  the 
use  of  a  pbraie  still  more  ludicrouss  and  on  which 
yet  he  sctinni  to  have  been  landed  by  an  imperbui 
nec^aity,  Thusi  when  be  eayi  that  be  tised  to  fliog, 
but  not  wellf  he  stumbles  in  tbe  mo«t  natural  way, 
and  is  a  prey  to  melancholy  that  be  can't  hit  on  the 
lira«e,  **  as  a  aonger,"  be  saul  "  I  was  not 


So  again^  when  Be 
Mormon  widowa  •*«!i 
thill  tbiia?"  be  £       ■»  .«w 
embarraaement      a  i      ^^ut- 
and  **  tbta  "  has  w*       -" 
goes  on  h*  Ipltiasly, "  What  h  tin' 


If  ■     ■       ••  ■■'viii, 
cai*>*e  of  il|i%tiiitt- 


h  anfim  ] 


proper  pTii 

Buccej»ful  **  \  and  then,  in  a  d^prvspcd  nnd  self<cor* 
renting  way,  conscious  be  had  pone  wrong,  **  A^  a 
ftingster  I  waa  a  fliilnre.  I  am  always  sa«lue»t  when 
I  siug^  —  and  fo  are  those  who  bear  tne***  The  art 
witli  which  he  gives  tbe  impression  that  be  Is  iioun- 
derlug  along  in  bb  choice  of  words,  tbe  victim  of 
the  ^iKt  vert>al  aisociation  vhich  itrikea  bis  memory, 
and  yet  just  familiar  enough  with  lancn^tge  to 
ft^el  uncertain  m  to  bis  ground  and  to  wjsh  to  get 
bold  of  some  clearer  term,  is  beyond  praise.  When 
he  lighted  upon  ^^slngster^-  he  evidently  felt  that 
be  was  near  the  mark,  a  partia!,  but  not  complete 
sa^ifaction  bt  up  bis  facef  and  yet  he  did  not  pro- 
noance  it  with  confidence,  but  with  a  modest  Bort  of 
diifidence,  as  if  the  pbrase  was  aa  near  as  be  could 
get 

A  general  effect  of  having  to  jp^opc  for  his  lan- 
guage before  he  can  e.^pres*  hfmjelf^  always  hovers 
about  bis  manner.  When  be  say  is,  with  iotne  pride* 
that  he  would  not  allow  them  ^*  to  ^culp  "  him,  and 
that  "  the  clothes  1  now  oceuptf  produced  a  great 
sensation  in  America,"  there  is  no  glimmer  of  a 
smile  on  his  faeo,  and  a  marked  absence  of  empha* 
siii  on  the  grotcstiue  worda^  which  he  slip*  out  exact- 
ly 9s  if  be  were  rather  anicious  to  divert  attention 
from  points  on  which  he  feeb  bis  ground  somewhat 
nneertain, — just  aa  an  Englishman  abroad  baaidy 
alitra  over  his  doubtful  grammar  to  get  on  to  idioms 
of  which  be  is  lno1^e  certain.  Then  occasionally  he 
i»jU  fall  in  the  moat  natuml  and  helpless  way  in- 
to a  bingnnge-trap  of  his  own  setting,  as  where  be 
says*  that  in  tbe  huny  cf  embarking  on  board  tbe 
fiteamcr  which  took  him  from  New  York,  some  mid- 
dlc^Hgcd  ladica  against  whom  he  was  hu^tlccl  mis- 
took hiii  chai^ctcr  wholly  and  said,  '*  B^is^e  man, 
U*avt»  us,  oh  leave  us !  —  and  I  left  them,  ob  I  left 
ihcni !  "*  where  he  appears  quite  unable  to  help  throw- 
tug  the  SL'tH.nid  half  of  the  sentence  into  tbe  form  of 
au  niifbtrtiphc  of  the  first.  It  inipresw  onL*  as  a 
sheer  iuiihilily  to  get  out  of  the  wake  of  tbe  first 
half  tif  the  5ini£ence,  not  aa  any  wish  to  be  nmuiing, 
lliat  uiakc^  bim  interpolate  tbe  M^cond  "  oh  S "  He 
eccuis  like  a  m^i  who,  having  taken  a  good  run, 
cauTiv^t  ^top  biLtL^cLf  at  tbe  right  point,  but  nvuj^t  run 
beyond  ^t ;  tbe  rhythm  of  the  ctdedy  ladies*  exhor^ 
tiiliun  m-i^tered  liim  ;  be  belple^<ty  succumbs  to  it  in 
i^xphuniug  how  bi^  obeyed  it  It  k  tbe  fatalism  of 
gr.uum:ttit'al  construction. 


Ixe  cannot  evidently  help  ilevc 
length  those  subtle  sng^c^tionat  itf  verhal 
which  so  ol\en  strike  everybody '»  c:ir  with 
jingle  of  kseinatlon.  Tiii^  m  cUjhcIv  an^ilagmH  li 
his  curious  habit  of  Horithi<r  feebly  down  the  chahitf 
intellectual  assoc;  1  ji  t :  i  > n,  ]  i n  ^v ever'  ^Totc^qnflL  Whtt 
he  telb  ua  that  tbe  p^eLn^^  of  tbt''  Ncvaila  mo^mtaiBi 
is  by  *'  antient  In;L"«^  a^,  '  rl,i  mere  ideaoftJia 
ancient  flers  of  coui^i'  ^lliz;IL^t->  at  onc^  tliMlliev 
are  deau ,  io  he  gow  OQ,  *^  Tbis  was  tlte  la^C  pstt;irn 
they  pointedt  aad  ^bem  fkey  tlietl."  So  wben  In 
points  out  the  Hon  mi  Bnghatn  Young'j«  gate,bt 
saysi  pointing  to  a  Tefnr  ridiculutis  ^tad  eluu^atol 
feature  in  it,  "  Yonder  liont  yon  will  obsi^rve,  baa  a 
tail.  It  will  be  conti  n  ued  for  a  ft  iv  even  inff*  hntj^r  * 
Tbe  Humor  of  all  this  Is  the  humor  of  bt'lpiemiivi) 
the  humor  of  letting  ^our  tbougbts  drift  idly  with 
tbe  meet  absurd  snocmtion  that  ero<KHtfs  tbi'ui.  <»4 
never  rescuing  joofwelf  by  any  iii»unx?ctiou  of  cota* 
men  sense.  Artemus  Wanl  in  all  his  best  jukef*  — 
of  cotiTTfe,  like  other  ppofussinniil  jokera,  hta  has  boohi 
poor  ones  at  which  it  is  wron^  to  stuite,  ^-^  v»,  a^  *t 
said  before,  an  inlelleetualii^ed  form  of  ihe  Gv^man 
vill age-simpleton  Elaus^  He  yields  m  litrral  obtfU- 
ence  to  every  absurd  su^estion  of  thougbt  autl  laa^ 
guaget  just  aa  Hans  does  to  the  verbal  ilrreiTinm  rf 
his  wile  or  mother,  and  gets  into  intclJeit  !- 

it^  just  aa  Hans  gets  into  a  prae  deal  a  b^  u  r^ :  % 

with  the  melancholy^  earnest  manner  of  a  lanu  vtn^ 
pletely  nnconseioua  that  there  is  imythiiig  croti^fi 
in  what  he  says,  conveya  an  eRect  of  id  triable  bo* 
mor. 


BLACK  SHE£P. 

AinaoB  or  ^lahp  at  Uksr,™  ^EBMiaa  v^  mk^*  W^ 
BOOK  1L*-CHAFTER  VII- 

SouTn  MoLTosr  Strekt  bad  ADMren^^  a  atrw 
attmction  for  Mr,  Jam^  Swain.    Perhaps  hi?  fonnd 
it  a  profitable  and  produetive  atiUlon  in  point  ofudd 
and  early  jobji,  perhaps  he  had  some  \&^  prutl-mionai 
reason  for  fre<|uenting  it     However  tliat  luiiy  he, 
the  fact  existed  that  no  day  fM^aed  Ti:f!i  .i^  hi* 
tousled  head  and  imperfectly  clad   fi>rin    iii^^jng 
tbcir  appearance  in  the  street  two  or  tlii^  uam 
between  dawn  anil  dark*     He  would  huag  abort 
the  precincts  of  tbe  house  in  wliicli  BouUi  maA  Bw- 
rid  lodged,  and  evince  an  extraordiiimry  pr 
ft>r  the  archway  in  the  vicinity  ai  a  ditiii 
He  might  have  been  seen  at  irregular  houra 
ing  savcloyj^,  polonies,  or,  when  joba  odd 
were  not  plentiful,  bunches  of  bf<eaid  UM 

within  the  shelter  of  tbe  archway,  in  tli« _ 

sophisticated  at^tudc^  and  with  great  appAreal  ib- 
joymenr^  Mr,  James  Swain's  fac^  w»3  iioi  free  fraii 
the  underlying  e% predion  of  care  and  aoxie^wUib 
h  always  to  be  fmmd  by  tbe  cardul  ob«i?rw  in  ite 
coihnte  nance  of  the  London  street^hoj,  but  It  Ul 
more  than  the  usual  comptement  of  imTiflmM,  e^ 
nini;,  readincs^t,  and  impudence. 

Tbe  boy  had  quite  an  atira  i  Jbr  Hi^  Rmri^ 
who  would  imik  at  him  when  mm  pMsed  In  Iq  tfat 
street,  nod  pleasantly  to  him  oc  iMoallf  frcMi  hm 


He=^ 
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window,  when  his  business  or  pleasure  led  him  to 
lounge  past  ilm  house  Uufort^  she  liad  leil  her  bed- 
room of  u  morning,  and  who  li'e«|ueiuly  at^iit  hiiii  of 
errands,  for  the  doinc  of  which  she  rewanled  hini 
witli  a  libLirality  whieli  appeared  ijy  him  astounding 
muninL-ence.  Mr.  James  Swain  w*m8  of  a  temperament 
to  ft*el  kindness,  neglected  strL'et-lK>y  thonj^h  he  was, 
and  he  lukd  biien  wonderfully  impreissed  by  the  wo- 
manly compassion  whieh  had  spoki^n  to  him  in  liar* 
riot's  gentle  toners  on  the  morninrj  of  tht*ir  first 
meeting,  antl  bad  looked  out  of  all  the  trouble  unrl 
forebodm^  in  her  blue  eyes,  llijs  inten'Jit  in  the 
Ho  nth  household,  however,  antedated  that  event, 
and  re  reived  not  only  an  additional  aceesSi  but  a 
frcdh  eoloring  from  it;  and  an  a;eute  observer,  sup- 
posing one  to  exist  lor  whom  so  mean  a  matter  as 
the  menial  eonditton  of  a  sfcreetrboy,  very  vulgar 
indeed,  and  without  :i  pm  tide  of  sentimental  inter- 
est about  hira*  could  possess  any  attraction^  would 
have  discerned  that  n  struggle  of  some  sort  wiuj  go- 
ing on  in  the  niind  of  the  ireuuenter  of  iSouth  Mol- 
tou  Street,  and  seeker  of  odd  jobs. 

l^uth,  also,  was  not  without  interest  for  Jim 
Swaln«  Perhaps  he  watched  blm  even  more  elose- 
\y  than  he  watebed  Harriet,  Imt  if  he  did,  it  was 
with  totally  diHerent  feelinj^s.  Routh  had  con- 
siderable powei-s  of  self-command,  and  eould  always 
be  civil  anil  apparently  good-tempered,  no  matttjr 
what  his  real  humor  might  be,  when  it  accorded 
with  his  interests  to  be  so.  But  he  was  not  a  man 
to  ti^at  inferioi's  with  courtesy,  or  to  refrain  trom 
rudeness  and  bruUibty  where  they  were  safe,  and 
unlikely  to  do  him  any  discredit  Consequently, 
servants  and  other  reetpienis  of  the  outpourings  of 
his  temper  bated  him  with  a  vivid  cordiality.  Jtnu 
the  street- boy,  had  been  employed  by  hin\  occasion- 
ally and  bad  Ibrmed,  apart  from  certain  other 
knowledge  he  had  gained  concerning  Mr.  Stewart 
Routh,  tiie  worst  opinion  of  that  gentleman's  dispo- 
sition and  character. 

"  He  s  a  bad  \m,  anyhow,"  the  l>oy' muttered,  as 
he  watched  Mn  llouth  letting  himself  into  the 
house  be  inhabited  with  his  latch-key,  having  prc- 
vioiLsly  taken  a  handful  of  letters  from  a  po}<tman 
at  the  door-  "An  ill-lookln'  dog,  too.  Scowled 
at  the  letters  a.<f  if  he  was  a-goin'  to  eat  *em. 
Praps  they  *re  love-letters.  I  f^iiould  n't  wonder, 
now,  as  the  lady  h  a  pinin*  for  some  'un  ebe,  and 
he  's  jealous,  and  gets  hold  on  all  the  lettera  to 
cateli  her  out.** 

This  bright  idea,  which  Jim  Swain  derived  from 
bis  baln'tnal  reading  of  penny  romances  ilevoted  to 
the  dellueation  of  the  tender  p*ission,  Hifortled  bini 
considerable  gratification,  and  he  ba<l  already  con- 
sumed several  minuteit  and  a  cold  sauj^age  while 
turning  it  over  in  his  mind,  when  Harriet  liouth 
caniH  itiiX  of  the  bouse,  and  pjuised  him,  ;is  he  leaned 
against  ilie  Avail  under  the  archway.  She  was  very 
pale  and  quite  abi^orbed  in  thought,  so  that,  thougli 
the  Lit!  re.<iieet fully  pulled  a  tult  of  his  tousled  hair 
in  salutittion,  she  did  not  perceive  his  presence. 

'*  She  '.*  not  like  the  same  woman,"  mused  Mr. 
Janieii  Swain ;  "  slie  's  gone  lis  wdiite  as  anything ; 
looks  just  as  if  she  'd  had  to  git  her  own  livin'  <br 
ever  mo  long,  and  found  it  preciout^  hard  («  git,  U^o. 
If  he  *a  jealous  of  her,  and  a  ill  treatin*  of  her. 
blovved  if  I  won*t  peach !  No,  no,  I  won't,  though, 
leaatways  not  yet,  "cause  I  ean*t  without  lettin'  out 
on  mysttlf,  too;  but,"  said  the  boy,  with  a  long 
lo*3k  which  softened  the  cunning  of  his  i'aee  strange- 
ly, '"  I  would  hke  to  know  as  she  was  happier  than 
I  think  Hhe  ifi." 


In  the  wide  city  of  London  there  was  not  another 
human  being  to  feel  any  such  wish  in  connection 
with  Harriet  Routh.  She  w.is  quite  alone.  She 
had  so  willed  it,  ^.nd  cireumstances  had  aided  her 
inclination  and  her  resolve.  In  the  life  which  her 
husband  hud  adopted,  and  she  had  .accepted,  inti- 
macies, triendships,  were  impossible.  The  only  re* 
latiou  between  them  and  their  kind  Wiis  the  rela- 
tion between  the  swindler  and  his  dupes,  always  a 
men*ly  '*  business"  connection,  and  generally  very 
brief  in  its  duration.  Harriet  had  not  a  female 
friend  in  the  world.  Perhaps  she  would  not  have 
had  one  under  any  circumstances;  she  was  not  a 
woman  to  eberish  sentiment;  the  one  love  of  her 
lift»  was  an  overmastering  passion  which  had  ab- 
sorbed all  lesser  feelings ;  and  the  secrctivcTiess  and 
reserve,  whieh  were  large  elemcjits  in  her  moral 
nature,  would  have  been  inimical  to  such  associa- 
tion, which,  above  all,  needs  gushingness  for  its  sat* 
isfactory  tlevclopment.  Her  husband's  male  friends 
saw  her  seldom,  and  were  not  observant  or  inter- 
ested in  die  health,  sptnLs  or  appearance  of  any  but 
themselves ;  so  there  was  no  one  but  tlie  strcet^boy 
to  noti'  the  change  that  had  passed  upon  her. 
Routh,  indeed,  observed  it;  with  the  bitter,  selfish 
iinputienee  of  his  character^  and  silently  resented 
it.  But  only  silently;  he  made  no  comment,  and 
Harriet,  Ibr  the  first  time^  failed  to  interpret  bis 
feelings. 

She  u'as  changed.  Changed  in  face,  in  manner, 
in  voice,  in  the  daily  habits  of  her  lije.  The  light 
had  fadetl  irom  her  blue  eyes,  and  with  it  their 
color  had  )>aleiL  Her  cheek  had  lost  its  rouudne*s, 
an«l  there  waa  something  set  and  stony  in  her  face. 
It  batl  been  calm,  now  it  was  rigid.  Her  voice, 
still  low  and  refined,  wjts  no  longer  musical^  and  her 
words  were  rai^e-  Tersonal  habits  are  tenacious, 
and  I'arely  yiehb  even  to  strong  nu-nfal  excitement, 
or  under  the  pressure  of  anxious  care,  and  Harriet, 
always  neat  and  careful  in  iier  simple  dress,  was 
neat  ami  careful  still.  Bik  a  close  observer  would 
have  niarkefl  a  change  eveu  in  this  respect.  She 
cared  for  her  looks  no  huiger.  An  ill-ai^sorted  rib- 
bon, or  JlU-bosen  color,  would  once  have  Ikh^u  im- 
possible to  Harriet  Routh ;  but  it  was  all  the  same 
to  her  now.  What  wei%*  the  symptom?  of  the  mor- 
al change  that  had  pa.sst^«l  upon  lier  as  distinctly  a» 
the  physical  V  They  were  rnther  those  of  intensifi- 
cation than  of  alteration.  Her  determination  had 
assumed  a  sternness  which  had  not  before  marked 
it,  her  identification  of  herself  with  Routh  had  be- 
conjc  more  than  ever  complete.  The  intensity  of 
the  passion  with  which  she  hned  him  was  hardly 
capaljle  of  increase,  but  its  quiet  was  gone.  The 
plial»lt'  ea'^e,  the  good-fellowship,  the  Irank  equaUty 
of  their  eompaulonsbip,  had  departctl ;  and  though 
her  attention  t.o  hiii  interests,  her  participation  in  his 
schemes,  were  as  active  and  unceasing  as  ever,  they 
were  no  longer  spontaneous,  they  were  the  result  of 
counvgeous  anil  deteruiined  etl'ort,  sustained  as  only 
a  woman  can  sust4iin  cflbrt  which  costs  her  acute 
and  uni-elenling  snUering. 

She  had  been  much  alone  of  late  Routh  had 
been  much  and  prolitJtbly  occnpie«L  The  affairs  of 
the  new  company  were  progressing  favorably,  and 
Routh s  visits  to  Flinders  were  frcijuent  and  w^ell 
received.  He  had  other  things  of  the  sort  on  hand, 
and  his  finances,  were  in  a  nourishing  condition, 
lie  was  on  the  road  to  success,  after  the  fai^hion  of 
modern  successes,  and  if  his  luck  did  not  change, 
all  the  reiipectability  whieh  attaches  to  a  fortunate 
speculation  was  on  the   cards  for  Stewart  Routh. 
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No  restoration  to  his  I'orincT  place  was  possible,  in- 
deed ;  but  lioutli  c.jred  nothin;];ror  that,  would,  per- 
haps, not  liavt^  accepted  such  a  restoration  had  it 
been  witliin   his  reach.     Strugj^le,  8<;heming  shifts, 
and  th<'  excitement  con?e(juent  thereon,  were  essen- 
tial to  him  now;  he  liked  them;  the  only  jramc  he 
could  j)lav  with  any  relish  was  the  desperate  one. 
To  what  extent  he  had  played  it  was  known  only 
to  himself  and  Harriet,  and  he  was  beginning  to  be 
alraid  of  his  confederate.     Not  afraid  of  her  trust- 
worthiness, of  her  fidelity,  of  her  staunch  and  un- 
shrinking  devotion ;    Stewart   llouth  was   just   as 
confi<lent,  as  of  the  fact  of  his  existence,  that  his 
wife  would  cheerfully  have  given  her  life  for  him,  as 
she  gave  it  to  him,  but  the  man's  nature  was  t?ssen- 
tially  base,  and  the  misused  strength,  the  jHii'verted 
nobility  of  hers,  crushed  and  frightened  him.      He 
had  not  felt  it  so  much  while  they  were  very  poor, 
while  all  their  schemes  and  shiftings  were  on  a  small 
scale,  while  his  every-day  comtbrts  depended  on  her 
active  management  and  unfailing  forethought.     But 
now,  when  he  had  played  for  a  great  stake  and  won 
it,  when  a  larger  career  was  open  before  him,  —  a 
career  fn>m  which  he  felt  she  would  shrink,  and  into 
which  he  could  never  hope  to  force  her,  —  he  grew 
desperately  afraid  of  Harriet.     Desperately  tired  of 
her  also.    lie  was  a  clever  man,  but  she  was  cleverer 
than  he.     He  was  a  man  of  strong  passions,  ungov- 
ernable, save  by  the  inaster-passion,  interest.     She 
had  but  one,  love ;  but  it  was  stronger  than  all  his 
put  together.     And  told  to  do  their  worst,  and  his 
shallow  nature  shrank  from  the  unknown  depths  of 
hers.     She  loved  him  so  entirely  that  there  had 
never  been  a  (juestion  of  rule  between  them ;  but 
Routh  was  a  wise  man  in  his  way,  and  he  knew  in 
his  heart  he  could  rule  Harriet  only  by  love,  and 
love  which  was  perfectly  genuine  and  true,  should 
the  time  ever  come  in  which  a  distinct  separation  of 
opinion   and  will   between   them   should    make  it 
necessary  for  him  to  try.     But  he  had  a  clear  ap- 
preciation of  his  wife's  intellect  also,  and  he  knew 
thoroughly  well  that  he  couhl  not  deceive  her  with 
any  counterfeit  presentment,  —  the  love  which  should 
rule  her  must  be  real.     This  was  precisely  what  he 
had  not  to  produce  when  required.     He  had  loved 
her  afler  his  fashion  for  so  long  that  he  was  rather 
surprised  by  his  own  constancy ;  but  it  would  have 
been  diflicult  for  Stewart  Kouth  to  go  on  loving 
any  one  but  himself  always,  and  Harriet  was  so 
much  superior  to  him  in  strength,  firmness,  and  dis- 
interestedness, that  her  very  superiority  was  an  ele- 
ment of  destruction  for  the  love  of  such  a  man  iis  he. 
In  all  that  concerned  the  business  of  Stewart 
Routh's  life,  Harriets  conduct  was  still  the  same  as  be- 
fore,— she  was  still  industrious  and  invaluable  to  him. 
But  the  occupations  which  had  filled  her  leisure  hours 
were  all  neglected  now,  the  lonely  time  was  no  more 
lightened  by  the  pursuits  which  her  early  education 
and  her  natural  tastes  had  endeared  and  rendered 
habitual  to  her.     One  of  two  moods  now  j)ossesscd 
her,  either  uncontrollable  restlessness  or  alworbed 
broo<ling.     She  would  start  oil",  when   llouth  had 
left  her,  and  walk  for  hours  through  the  crowded 
thoroughfares,  out  into  the  suburbs  of  London,  or 
up  and  down  the  most  distant  and  least-fre^juented 
parts  of  the  Parks,  returning  home  weary  and  foot- 
sore, but  with  the  torturing  sense  of  restlessness  un- 
subdued.    Or,  when  she  was  alone,  she  would  sit 
for  hours,  not  in  a  selected  position  of  comfort,  but 
anywhere,  on  the  first  seat  that  came  in  her  way, 
her  head  drooj)ing,  her  eyes  fixed  and  vacant,  her 
hands  closely  clasped,  an«i  lying  in  her  lap,  her  fair 
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low  brow  contracted  by  a  stem  and  painful  frown. 
From  either  of  these  two  moods  she  rarely  varied: 
an<l  even  in  Routh's  presence  one  or  the  other  woold 
master  her  at  times.     It  chanced  that  on  the  dar 
when  Jim  Swain  had  seen  Routh  retom  to  his  lodg- 
ings', and  take  some  letters  from  the  postman,  tM 
restle^  fit  had  come  verj'  strongly  upon  Harriet 
and  she  had  gone  to  her  room  to  dress  herself  fir 
walking,  when  llouth  unexpectedly  returned.    He 
went  into  the  sitting-room,  and  concluding  she  would 
be  down  stairs  presently,  waited  for  her,  reading  tk 
letters  in  his  hand,  frowning  the  while.     But  ^a^ 
riet  has  passed  quietly  down  the  stairs  and  gone  out 
without   re-enterinrr  the  sitting>room,  and  Roatk 
waited  in  vain.     At  length  he   sought  her  in  her 
room,  and  not  finding  her,  he  angrily  rang  the  bell, 
and  asked  the  servant  if  she  knew  anything  about 
her.     She  did  not,  and  llouth  dismissed  her,  and 
began  to  stride  about  the  room,  uttering  very  us- 
called-for  objurgations  on  women  who  were  never  j 
in  the  way  when  they  were  wanted.     As  he  pased  I 
the  window,  his  eye  fell  upon  Jim  Swain  tnuiquiQj 
eating  bread  and  cheese,  as  he  leaned  against  tlie  I 
opposite  railings.     Routh  looked  at  him  again  more 
closely,  and  again  ;  finally,  he  took  up  his  bat,  veat 
down  stairs,  out  of  the  door,  and  across  the  street, 
close  up  to  the  boy. 

'•''  Hollo,  you  sir !  **  he  addressed  him  rongUf. 
*•  What  are  you  doing  here?  " 

Mr.  James  Swain  eyed  his  questioner  with  no 
pleasant  or  grateful  expression  of  countenance,  uA 
replied,  curtly,  — 

"  Nothin' ! " 

"  What  brings  you  here,  then  ?  **  ccmt^nued  Boodi. 

**  I  ain  't  a  doin'  you  any  harm,  am  I  ?  "  answered 
the  boy,  all  his  native  impudence  brought  out  in 
a  moment  by  the  overbearing  manner  of  Ronth. 
"  It  ain'  t  your  street,  I  believe,  aor  yet  your  aicb- 
way,  as  I  knows  on ;  and  if  I  chooses  to  odd  job  on 
this  hei-e  lay,  I  don*  t  hurt  i/ou^  do  I  ?  " 

The  saucy  manner  of  the  lad  did  not  anger  Routh: 
he  hardly  seemed  to  notice  it,  but  appeared  to  be  en- 
tirely possessed  by  some  struggling  remembrance  noC 
of  a  pleasing  kind,  if  his  expression  alTorded  anr 
correct  clew  to  it. 

*'  Have  you  seen  a  lady  come  out  of  Na  60  since 
you  have  been  about  here  ?  "  he  asked,  passing  by 
the  boy's  saucy  remarks  as  if  he  had  not  heaid 
them. 

"  Yes,  I  have.  I  saw  the  lady  as  lives  there  noi 
two  minutes  after  you  came  in.  She  went  that 
way."     And  he  pointed  down  the  street- 

"  Had  she  anything  in  her  hand  ?  Did  she  look 
as  if  she  was  going  for  a  walk,  or  out  shopping  ?  " 

'^  Sh(^  had  n't  no  basket  or  bag,  and  she  wara*t 
partickler  dressed;  not  as  nice  as  she's  drened 
sometimes.  I  should  say,"  continued  Mr.  Jim  Swain, 
with  an  air  of  wisdom  and  decision,  *■''  as  she  wasgoin' 
for  a  constitootional,  all  by  herself,  and  not  to  shop 
nor  nothin*." 

Routh's  attention  had  wandcrt'd  from  the  boy* 
words  and  was  fixed  upon  his  face. 

"  Have  1  ever  seen  you  before  ?  "  he  asked  him, 
abruptly. 

A  sudden  rush  of  color  dyed  !Mr.  James  Swjun's 
face,  even  through  the  varnish  of  dirt  which  hid  it* 
surtiice,  as  he  replied,  with  a  little  less  than  his  cus- 
tomary boldness,  — 

"  Yes,  sir.  you  've  seen  me,  though  in  course  you 
ain't  likely  to  remember  it.  You  *ve  giv'  me  many  a 
penny,  and  a  sixpence  too,  and  the  lady." 

Again  Routh  looked  steadily,  but  covertly,  at  hin 


Every  Suturdnj, 

Dec.  22;  isaa.f 


BLACK  SHEEP. 


7C9 


^ 


imdf  r  his  chick  bi-ows.  FIc  vras  evidently  CBger  to 
ahk  Llin  some  {jueetion,  but  be  refrainerl,  ri-^trintid 
by  ,sontr  powertUl  motive.     Jiiu  looked  1 1 

and  down  the  street,  moved  his  feet  nboui  _  , 

iurnt'd  liis  ratfjred  pockets  inside  out,  lotting  Idojc  a 
multiUith^  of  dirty  t" rum hs,  and  dlsphiyed  a  fidgety 
inclination  to  jjut  away  froui  South  Molton  Street* 

'*  Well/*  said  Eouth,  rousing  himself  Ironi  his  ab- 
structiout  '*  we  Vc  ^oing  to  move  next  week,  and  you 
can  coine  and  do  the  odd  jobs  for  iis,  if  you  like/* 

**  Thankee,  sir/'  said  Jim,  who  was  very  respect- 
ful now,  and  touched  his  ran;ged  cap  as  if  he  had 
t]uite  altored  his  opinion  of  the  speaker.  "  What 
day  shall  I  eowie,  sir  ?  " 

'*  I  don't  exactly  know/'  said  Routh :  "  you  can 
call  and  ask  the  lady,"  And  then  he  gave  the  lad  a 
shilling,  to  Jim  Swjiin's  intense  surprise,  and,  cross- 
in  jx  tiu!  street,  once  more  let  himself  in  at  the  door 
of  No.  60.  Having  reached  the  sitting-room,  Stew- 
art RonUi  Silt  down  by  the  window  and  fell  into  a 
fit  of  musing  Hs  decii  as  those  in  which  Harriet 
Routh  passed  hours  away. 

Mr.  James  Swatn  went  bri«kly  down  the  street, 
phasanlly  coneious  that  the  unexpected  wjndfidl  of 
rhi-  shilling  had  released  iiini  Irom  the  labors  of  his 
calling  lor  the  day,  and  determined  to  proceed  at 
once  to  lay  it  out  to  the  greatest  advantage. 

*'  AV^otever  is  he  up  to  nour  .*  *'  Thus  ran  the  street- 
boy's  thoughts.  *'I'm  sure  he's  jealous,  or  he 
would  n't  he  coming  home  unexpected,  and  a  wateh- 
in'  of  her  like  that.  Ain*t  he  a  brute  just  ?  And 
a  willin  too?  Well,  I'm  glad  I  ain't  sure  —  l*m 
very  glad  1  ain*t  sure." 

Witli  I  hi?  enigmatical  phrase,  Mr.  James  Swain 
abanfloned  his  mental  colloquy,  and  directed  his 
thoughts  to  more  immediately  personal  matters. 

liotith  was  still  sitting  by  the  window  when  Har^ 
riet  returned,  and  with  the  first  glance  at  his  faitc 
she  saw  that  something  new  hatl  occuri-ed. 

*'  I  did  not  expect  you  home  until  six  o'clock," 
fihe  said,  as  she  hud  aside  her  bonnet,  and  stood  by 
hh  side,  hi)'ing  her  hand  tenderly  upon  his  shoulder. 

"*  No/'  he  re  tamed  ;  '"I  came  home  to  get  some 
papers  for  Flinders  about  the  Tnnb ridge  Canal 
business ;  but  you  have  them,  Harry,  and  you 
were  out/' 

'*  Well  V  "  she  naid,  calmly,  looking  at  him  with 
i|ue{;tioning  eyes.    **  What  hae  happened,  Stewart  ?  " 

"  This/'  be  returned,  slowly,  and  without  meeting 
her  gaze,  '*  As  1  came  in  I  mot  Hie  pogtuiim  with 
this  letter,     Ri*ad  it,  and  tell  me  what  is  to  be  done," 

She  sat  down  elo*;e  beside  him,  and  took  the  !et^ 
ter  he  held  towards  her.  It  was  addrc^cd  to 
George  Da) his,  to  the  care  of  Itouth,  and  it  ivajs,  Jn 
tact,  the  letter  which  jSlr.  Carruther*  liad  written  to 
his  step-son  prior  to  his  departure  from  Poynings. 
As  Harriet  rtmd,  her  right  hand  sought  her  hus- 
bands, and  held  it  tightly.  The  old  look  of  quiet 
reaolntion,  the  old  expression  of  confident  resource, 
came  into  her  face.  She  read  the  paper  twice  be- 
foix?  she  spoke, 

*•  Stewart,"  5he  said,  "  thi.<*  is  only  another  head  of 
the  hydra,  and  we  had  counted  them,  had  we  not  ?  " 
What  we  have  to  flecide  is,  wliether  tins  letter  shall 
be  snpprt^ssetl  or  whether  it  must  be  forwarded  to 
George  Dallas.  At  first  sight,  I  sec  no  possibility  of 
suppressing  it  without  infinite  danger,  but  this  is  on- 
ly first  sight,  and  we  njay  see  more  clearly  after- 
wards.'* 

'*  Dallas  has  never  said  anj'thing  to  you  about  let- 
ters from  his  mother,  has  he  V  "  asked  Routh. 

**  No,*^  replied  Harriet,  *"  not  since  his  second  h't^ 


ter,  when  he  said  he  supposed  she  was  testing  his 
repentance  and  good  conduct,  and  that  he  would 
not  write  until  he  could  give  her  som^^  proof  of 
both." 

Get  the  old  woman V  lettert  and  let  us  read  it 
again/* 

Harriet  went  to  her  writing-t^d^Ie,  opened  a 
drawer,  and  took  a  paper  (^tom  \U  recesses.  It  was 
the  letter  which  Mrs.  Brookei  hsid  written  to  (^or^c 
Dallas.  The  two  read  it  careiuUy,  and  Harriet 
spoke  first. 

"  We  can  only  conjecture  the  meaning  of  this, 
Stewart ;  but>  as  I  make  it  out,  it.  means  that  the 
pi*oceeding8  at  the  —  Ujc  inquest  **  —  she  priused 
almost  imperceptibly,  then  went  on,  in  a  steady 
tone  —  '*  awakf ned  his  mothers  feare.  It  wa*i  hicky 
he  told  us  the  story  of  his  mothers  anxiety  about  his 
eoat,  or  we  should  have  failed  to  catch  the  clew. 
Now  1  read  the  riddle  thus :  Mr«.  Carmthcrs  has 
been  dangerously  ill  in  consequence  of  the  shock  of 
the  disf.iovery,  but  she  ha^  not  betrayed  her  knowl- 
edge or  suspicions.  A  »ood  deal  of  time  has  been 
gained,  and  under  any  circumstiinces  that  m  a  price* 
less  advantage.  The  question  now  is,  can  any  more 
time  be  gained  ?  Can  George  Dallas  be  kept  in 
ignorance  ol*  the  apriearance^  against  him  any 
longer?  The  suppression  of  the  old  woman's  letter 
was  an  easy  matter.  It  is  all-written,  you  see,  as 
servants'  letters  usually  are,  inflistinetly  aildressed. 
and  generally  unimportant  But  a  letter  written 
by  Mr,  Carnithers  of  Poynings  is  quite  another 
matter.  It  must  come  out  some  time  or  other  that 
it  was  not  received,  and  he  is  precisely  the  man  to 
investigate  tlie  matter  t^)  the  utmost.  Ko,  no,  the 
letter  must  be  sent  to  Dallas." 

She  spoke  firmly,  but  her  eyes  were  dreamy  and 
dij^tant.  Routh  knew  their  exjire-ssion,  and  that 
some  expedient,  some  resolve,  was  shaping  itself 
in  her  mmd*  He  aat  qtiitc  ailent  until  she  spoke 
again, 

**  The  first  thing  we  have  to  do  is  to  ascertain 
with  all  possible  exactitude  the  real  condition  of 
Mrs.  Carruthers,  where  she  is  at  present,  jxnd 
whether  we  are  right  in  supposing  her  fears  were 
excited.  This  letter  is  not  calculated  to  bring 
George  home,  I  think.  Of  course,  if  it  had  reached 
him  lM*forc  they  left  Poynings,  he  would  have  come 
home  at  onc«? ;  but^,  see,  Mr.  Carruthers  writes  on 
the  l*>th,  anil  says  iliey  are  to  start  on  the  11th. 
This  is  the  liith.     Wliitt  is  the  f>ostmark  ?  " 

"■  Dover,"  ?aid  RcMjth,  handing  her  the  envelope. 

**  Posted  after  they  left  England,  no  doubt,*'  said 
Harriet.  *•  Stewart,  there  is  just  one  thing  to  be 
done.  Let  us  move  tram  this  at.  once.  It  is  only 
doing  so  a  little  sooner  than  we  had  intended. 
Then,  if  we  decide  on  suppressing  the  letter,  its 
los5  ma}'  be  account^jd  for,  even  to  the  satisfaction 
of  Mr.  Carruthers,  This  while  we  consiiler  what 
must  be  done." 

**  Yes,**  said  Routb,  "  1  think  that  will  be  wise ; 
but  I  do  not  sec  my  way  out  of  the  danger  of  his 
return,  if  he  returns  when  he  ha*  i-eceivcd  the  letter. 
H^  will  go  down  to  Amherst  at  once,  and  will  dis- 
cover the  suspicion,  and  at  once  take  steps  to  clear 
himself  of  it  " 

"  Perh,%ps  so,"  said  Harriet,  and  her  face  dark- 
ened ;  '*  but  he  may  not  find  that  so  cnsy,  I  hone 
he  will  not  put  himself  into  the  danger;  but  if  he 
dcK'S  — '  "  She  psused,  and  looked  though tliil I y  into 
her  husband's  face,  while  a  quick  slmdder  crept  over 
her.  He  saw  the  look  in  her  eyes,  lie  felt  the  quiver 
in  her  hand,  and  fix>wned  darkly. 
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"  Les  Idecs  dc  Mmc.  Aubray,"  and  is  eaid  to  be  a 
powerful  work.  Dumas  pcre  has  lately  revived,  his 
old  paper  Lc  Mousquctaire. 

A  iJKArTiFi'L  imitation  of  ivory  is  now  made 
in  France  from  a  mixture  of  papier-miiche  and 
gelatine.     It  is  called  Parisian  marble. 

A  Lyon's  tourist  who  recently  visited  Chamounix, 
states  tliat  the  level  of  the  Mcr  de  Glace  has  sensibly 
diminished,  and  vegetation  now  appears  where  some 
years  since  a  thick  layer  of  ice  existed. 

TiiK  Memoirs  of  Count  Philippe  de  Segur,  the 
author  of  the  History  of  the  Retreat  from  Russia,  are 
announced  as  in  press.  This  venerable  member  of 
the  French  Academy  is  now  86  years  old. 

TnK  great  enterprise  of  tunnelling  the  Mont  Cenis 
has  been  completed  to  one  half  of  its  extent.  The 
perforation  now  extends  6,110  metres ;  strong  hopes 
are  entertained  that  the  entire  work  will  be  com- 
pleted in  three  years. 

The  HE  arc  now  in  Paris  a  number  of  engineers 
sent  by  the  governments  of  Belgium,  Holland,  Prus- 
sia, Baden,  Bavaria,  Austria,  Switzerland,  Russia, 
Spain,  and  Italy,  to  make  arrangements  with  the 
French  railwSy  companies  for  fixing  tariffs  of  fares 
for  next  year's  exhibition.  There  are  in  France 
seventeen  international  lines,  nine  of  which  go  to 
Belgium,  one  to  Luxemburg,  one  to  Rhenish  Prus- 
sia, one  to  Rhenish  Bavaria,  one  to  Baden,  three 
to  Switzerland,  and  one  to  Italy. 

A  REMARKABLE  Communication  was  made  by 
M.  Babinet  at  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Paris  Acad- 
emy of  Sciences,  on  the  evolution  of  gas  in  the 
process  of  making  coffee.  If  cold  water  be  poured 
on  roasted  coffee  finely  ground,  such  as  is  generally 
used  with  boiling  water,  a  considerable  quantity  of 
gas  is  genenally  evolved,  ab»ut  equal  in  volume  to 
the  amount  of  colfee  used.  If  a  bottle  be  half  fdled 
with  this  ground  coffee,  and  cold  water  be  then 
poured  in  until  the  cork  is  reached,  which  is  to 
l)revent  the  escape  of  the  gas,  a  violent  explosion 
suOicient  to  force  the  cork  out  of  the  bottle,  or  even 
to  break  the  latter,  will  result 

SiGXOR  Rossini,  who  possesses  the  ^^  esprit  de 
billet "  in  higher  perfection  than  almost  any  other 
man  living,  and  whose  sayings  and  doings  keep 
him  perpetually  before  the  world,  has  just  done 
another  gracious  act,  thus  recorded  in  the  Gazette 
Muxicale.  *'  At  one  of  his  last  soirees  **  (says  that 
journal),  "  Mdlle.  Nicolo  (the  daughter  of  Isouard, 
the  composer)  played  .in  Andante  of  her  composi- 
tion, which  produced  a  great  effect.  After  the 
liveliest  a})plause  and  congratulations  on  the  part 
of  the  company  and  of  Rossini,  the  master  added, 
*  You  must  publish  this  work.  I  have  found  the 
publisher  —  myself,  and  will  take  charge  of  the 
title.'  So  a  few  days  later  the  music  shops  displayed 
among  their  novelties  *  Une  Plaintc*  Andante  for 
the  piano,  by  Mdlle.  Nicolo,  published  by  her  friend, 
and  her  father's  admirer,  (t.  Rossini." 

A  VERY  dramatic  duel  recently  occurred  in  Paris 
resultiii;]^  in  the  death  of  M.  Seguiu,  the  sou  of  a 
St.  Petei-J*burg  banker.  On  the  evening  of  the 
duel,  ^I.  Seguin  went  to  the  Cafe  Frontiu,  where 
he  met  Lieutenant  Leca,  of  the  Zouaves,  who  owed 
him  forty  francs.  M.  Seguin  claimed  this  sum,  and 
whilst  the  lieutenant's  hand  was  in  his  pocket  he 
struck  him.  M.  lA^ca  said,  "  Seguin,  you  have 
committed  a  brutal  action,  and  you  will  regret  it  to- 
morrow."    M.  Seguin  repeated  the  blow,  and  de- 


manded a  duel  on  die  spot-  Frientls  stepped  i» 
ward,  but  the  matter  had  gone  too  far,  and  priod- 
pals  and  seconds  got  into  a  cab  and  drove  to  tie 
Poissoniere  barracks  for  rapiers ;  the  maitre  d'anw 
refused  them  at  so  late  an  hour,  but  p:ave  some  fiHii, 
which  were  taken  to  an  armorer's,  where  the  Ixa- 
tons  were  removed  and  the  points  sharpeoeL 
.Thence  the  party  went  to  the  Porte  Maillot  and  ^ 
to  work.  Almost  at  the  first  pass  Seguin  va 
touched  in  the  arm,  and  Leca  wished  the  affair  tt 
stop  there.  Se^iin,  however,  declareil  that  if  k 
did  not  defend  himself  he  would  spit  himlikeadif 
After  a  few  more  passes  the  unfortunate  pro^-oka 
rushed  on  to  his  adversary's  sword,  and  expired  al> 
most  immediately.  M.  IJeca  baa  been  placed  ondcr 
arrest  for  fighting  at  an  undue  hour.  His  secood 
and  t^e  maitre  d'armes  share  his  fate. 

We  find  thci  following  paragraphs  in  a  late  ma* 
her  of  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette :  —  "  Among  the  pn  w 
swept  away  by  the  passage  of  tbe  Midland  BaiUar 
through  Old  St  Pancras  churchyard  is  one  wbieh 
has  several  points  of  interest  for  Englishmen,— le 
mean  the    ^rave  of  William    Godwin,  author  tf 
'  Caleb  Williams,'  and  of  a  book  which  made  a«31 
greater  noise   in  its  time,   and   which   led  to  lii 
friendship  with  Shelley,  —  *  Political  Justice.*    la 
the  same  resting-place  were  laid  the  remains  of  Is 
first  wife,  the  well-known   Mary   Woolstonecnft; 
and  it  was  while  standing  on  the  spot  that  SbeDcf 
first  declared  his  love  to  their  daughter  Mary,whH 
he  afterwards  married.    But  tliis  is  far  from  bdif 
the  only  literary  association  about  that  remarkafak 
burial-ground  now  in  the  hands  of  ^narvkiL'l 
was  there  that  Chatterton,  not  Ions  before  hiideiA 
stumbled  into  an  open  grave  as  be  was  wandenf 
through  it ;  and  one  of  the  last  recorded  obKrva* 
tions  of  Dr.  Johnson  was  suggested  by  paminxit* 
a  carriage.     His  physician    J^KKiklesby  asked  Mm  ■ 
why  the  Catholics  liked  to  be  interred  there,  ui 
he  explained  it  by  saying  that  some  of  their  relipBi 
had  suffered  on  the  spot  in  Elizabeth's  reign.    As- 
other  known  name,  whose  bearer  rests  or  did  rot 
there,  is  that  of  Polidori,  Byron's  ph3'sician,  vkoft 
father,  Alfieri*s  secretary,  was  laid  on  the  same  not 
But  the  foreigners  of  interesting  names  burMd  ia 
Old  St.  Pancras  were  very  numerous,  and  Kpit 
scntcd  some  of  the  best  families  of  more  than  oae 
emigration.     It  is  curious  to  sec,   apropos  of  tks 
question  of  the  St.  Pancras  railway  cutting,  bot 
gradually  men's  interest  in  their  dead 'tapen  off* 
as  the  relationship  becomes  remoter.     A  fathers  or 
uiotlicr*s  gi-ave  is  a  sacred  object ;  that  of  the  grasd- 
father  or  grandmother  interesting,  but  not  so  impre*- 
sivc ;  the  great-grandfather's  is  only  respectable ;  the 
gi'eat-great's  is  curious  and  tanl  soil  jteu  antiqaariaa; 
while  those  of  the  mere  majorea  beyond  them  isar 
be  violated  with  verj'  little  slux^k   to  the  nervos* 
system.     No  doubt  this  explains    the  comparative 
indifTcrence  with  which  much  that  is  going  on  ia 
Old  St.  Pancras  is  viewed.    But  it  does  not  explaia 
the  fa(?t  that  nobody  tried  to  pix>tect  the  remains  of 
a  writer  so  coaiparatively  late  in  date  as  Godwin. 
Wc  soem  to  be  gradually  accepting  in  England  ibr 
terrible  maxim  of  the  American  JeaflTreson,  that'tbtf 
dead  have  no  rights.'   *  The  earth,'  added  that  vrtV 
able  man,  'belongs  to  tha«e  who  are  alive.'    Tl» 
is  indubitivble  ;  but  what  sort  of  people  a  living  peo* 
pie  who  did  not  care*  for  iheir  dead  would  be  i*  as- 
other  (Question,  and  one  on  which  we  hope  it  is  not 
yet  necessary  to  speculate  in  this  good  old-fashkwed 
country." 
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OUR   CHRISTMAS   AT  THE   PENSION 

LATOQUE. 

BY   MARY   HOWITT. 

It  was  the  autumn  of  1855.  The  rich  RusFians 
and  Americans,  the  giiyer  French  and  tlic  8ul>stan- 
tial  English  inmates,  had  now  departed,  and  the 
Pension  was  deserted  except!  ng^  by  a  single  Engh'sh 
party,  —  blind  old  Mrs.  (lunning  and  her  two  young 
comnanions,  her  '*  Eyesi/'  aa  she  called  thera,  who,  re- 
turn mjj  from  Switzerland,  came  to  Paris  to  the  H6- 
t«l  Hampton,  and,  determining  to  winter  in  France^ 
were  recommended  to  the  Pension  Latotine,  which 
stands  in  amicable  relatiom^bip  to  the  Lu^e  Parisian 
Jiottd.  Besides  these  were  Hark  Umberslade,  also 
English,  the  son  of  the  principal  of  the  Highgarrow 
AgriLultural  College,  who  was  also  spending  the 
winter  in  France,  and  who  passed  his  time  either 
here  with  M,  Aehiile  Brunei,  the  proprietor  of  the 
Pension,  who  had  been  a  pupil  of  his  father,  and 
who  was  a  man  of  gn»at  practical  knowledi^*.  and 
experience,  or  at  the  Hdtel  Ilamptoni  according  as 
he  was  disposed  for  the  gayety  aS  Paris  or  the  quiet- 
nCKH  nt'  the  country. 

These  fo Lir,  with  myself,  formefl  the  mug  little 
party  with  which  Monsit  nr  and  Madame  IjvlmI,  now 
rather  us  hiispi table  host  and  hoste<yt  entertaining 
guests,  than  as  beads  of  an  establishment  looking; 
iidvr  tlieir  inmates  from  a  distaneei  but  never  associ- 
ating with  them. 

We  were  a  comfortable  little  set,  all  extremely 
frien^Uy  and  intimate  ;  and  though  Mr5.  Gunning 
«Hme  liicre  a  perfect  stranger  to  all,  we  soon  knew 
fwho  and  what  i^he  wai^,  not  from  herself",  hut  from 
llark  Cmlwrslade,  whose  ubi<|uito!i8  knowledge  ex* 
tended  to  even-thing  and  everybody.  A  week  after 
the  three  ladies  had  taken  tip  their  abofle  with  us, 
he  returned  irom  Paris  brimful  of  information.  Mrs. 
(iuuning  w:is  immensely  rich,  the  widow  of  a  gin* 
dtstilli^r  and  brewer,  and  the  proprietor  of  many 
pin-palnces  and  beer-houses  in  and  about  London. 
Her  hnsbaml,  who  had  been  dead  only  thi'ce  or  lour 
yeiirs,  had  lell  Iht  more  than  two  hundred  thousiind 
jHrnnds,  She,  however,  having  scruples  of  con- 
Bcience  against  money  so  acquired,  had  invested  the 
greater  part  of  it  in  the  hands  of  trustees  fur  the 
erection  and  endowment  of  almshouses  for  women 
and  children  who  were  letl  widows  and  fatherless 
tlirongh  the  fin  of  druukcmness. 

Mrs.  Gunning  w.is  a  sensible  woman,  although  with 
the  education  perhaps  chanieteristie  rather  of  the 
gin-palace  proprietor's  wife  than  the  possessor  of  a 
quarter  of  a  million.  Hence  it  was  that  Mark  Um- 
berslade,  and  even  M.  Brunei,  laughed  at  the  gram- 
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matieal  errors  of  the  old  lady,  who  wafi  fond 
of  relating  how  she  had  for  the  fast  three  years  vis- 
ited Switzerland,  though,  now  that  her  sight  was 
quite  gone»  she  was  obliged  to  make  use  of  the  c*yes 
of  others  to  inlbmi  her  of  the  suiTOunding  olyecta» 
which,  thanks  to  what  she  called  **  stereoscopic 
memory,"  were  familiar  to  her. 

Her  *'  Flyes,"  as  she  termed  them,  were  two  re- 
markably interesting  young  girls,  not  us  '*  eyes"  ex- 
actly matching,  but  perfectly  paired  according  to 
the  rule  in  romances.  The  one  tall  and  the  other 
short ;  the  one  fiiir,  the  other  dark  ;  the  one  exceed- 
ingly pretty,  the  other  less  outwardly  attractive,  but 
developing  on  neart^r  acqtiaintance  those  ttiTiing 
qualities  which  are  of  more  worth  than  mere  out- 
\vard  beauty. 

Till  Mr.^,  Gunning  brought  the  two  young  girls  to- 
gether who  were  oti  this  occasion  her  companions, 
they  were  unknown  to  each  other*  Now  they  wero 
bfx^om  friends*  Tins  had  been  their  fii'st  journey 
abroad,  and  they  were  young  enough  and  open- 
hearted  enough  to  make  no  secret  of  the  delig!it 
which  every  day  had  afforded  ihenu  Cornelia 
JU)S»,  the  prettier  of  the  two,  was  an  excellent 
French  scholar,  and  ihereibre  could  act  not  only  as 
'*  eyes,"  but  a^  ^*  tongue  **  to  the  old  lady.  As,  how- 
ever, French  did  not  always  answer  in  Switzerland, 
a  German-5pcaking  tongue  was  ivlwj  requii^ite ;  and 
for  this  purpose  Joanna  Savdle,  the  second  young 
laily,  had  been  selecti'd,  from  which  cause  Mrs. 
Gunning  frequently  addressed  them  as  "  France  ** 
and  '*  Ciermany." 

Jo^^nna  wa?  the  daughter  of  a  poor  English  cler- 
gyman, and  had  been  brought  ufj  wholly  in  the 
country,  one  of  a  large  family,  with  no  chance  of 
any  sut.*h  indulgence  as  this  summer  had  afforded 
her,  therefore  her  gratitade  and  her  happiness  were 
unbounded.  Forturiat^dy  a  poor  but  highly  educat- 
ed German  lady,  str.inded  as  it  were  in  the  remote 
village  of  the  Rev.  John  Saville's  labors,  had  become 
ail  inmate  of  the  family,  and'  in  return  for  a  home 
hail  devoted  hei-sclf  to  tho  education  of  the  daugh- 
ters in  her  own  language  and  nm.*!ic.  These  were 
Joanna^s  two  accomplishments ;  and  it  was  now  for 
her  sake  that  good.  Kind  ^Irif,  Gunning  had  resolved 
to  remain  the  winter  in  France,  that  tihe  might  en- 
rich herself  also  by  a  knowledge  of  French. 

Such  wa."*  our  little  party  at  tlic  Pension  Latoque 
at  the  beginning  of  November,  The  two  girls  went 
twice  eardi  week  to  Paris  for  h-s»ons,  rising  unmually 
ea.rly  on  those  particular  mornings  to  take  the  maUe 
paste  as  far  as  VenJ aides,  going  fon^ard  by  the  rail- 
way. Tliis  was,  of  course,  attended  with  trouble ; 
but  who  knows  not  how  enihumastic  and  regardless 
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of  trou})lo  ai\».  ytjunrr  girls  wlien  Ixint  on  any  favor- 
ite pchcinc!  Mrs.  (iunninpj  never  seemed  to  think 
a  chaptM'oni'.  nec'ojssary.  ^  **  My  p^rh,"  she  said,  '•  are 
accnstonied  to  rouprh  it  in  the  worhl,  and,  m  thiTe 
an*  two  of  them,  they  can  come  to  no  harm,  though 
it  is  solitary  for  them,  poor  thinj^s !  '* 

When,  tlierefore,  Mr.  Umberslade  was  also  jscizcd 
with  a  desire  to  perfect  himself  in  French  with  a 
Parisian  master,  f  he  thought  it  the  bc»t  thinjj;  in  the 
world.  "  Now,"  she  said,  "the  poor  jjcirls  can  go  so 
c-omibrt:ibly  with  somebody  they  know." 

At\er  this  she  troubled  herself  no  further  about 
them,  takin;j  her  seat  in  the  larj^e  yellow  ])lut>h- 
covered  chair  that  was  especially  devoted  to  her  u^e 
in  the  salon,  and  knitting  endless  pairs  of  braces 
and  cuffs  for  poor  emigrants,  as  she  said,  but  in 
reality  for  anybody  who  would  accept  Ihem.  Here, 
after  dinner,  Madame  would  join  her,  making  tlie 
most  good-natured  efforts  to  talk  English.  an<l 
laughing  at  her  own  blunders  when  aware  of  them, 
as  if  blundering  in  Engli.sh  were  the  most  amusing 
thing  in  the  world  to  a  pretty  lively  Frenchwoman. 

I,  too,  was  a  regular  occupant  of  the  salon,  and 
Mrs.  Gunning  before  long  became  coniidential  with 
me.  By  this  means  I  found  that  there  was  a  cause 
beyond  the  merely  revisiting  old  scenes  which  took 
her  year  after  year  to  Switzerland,  and  especially  to 
the  lakes  of  Geneva  and  Zurich.  In  iiict,  I  was 
favored  in  these  confidential  communications  with  a 
knowledge  of  the  old  lady's  domestic  circumstances 
long  before  her  days  of  widowhood.  Thus  I  learned 
that  the  mother  of  Cornelia  was  a  relation  of  her 
husband,  "  how  near  or  how  remote,"  she  said,  *'  I 
never  inquired.  I  often  found  it  best,  in  my  married 
life,  not  to  Ije  too  inquisitive.  1  could  shut  my  eyes 
to  sunnlses,  where  it  would  have  been  my  duty  to 
open  them  \cty  wide  to  fr.cts.  It  was  then-fure 
enough  for  mo  that  a  ^ddaughter  of  my  husband 
wa9  a  claimant  on  his  boimty ;  and  as  we  hail  no 
children,  and  my  life  was  souiewhnt  solitary,  I  wjis 
not  di?ple:ised  to  have  a  very  pretty,  well-ilressod, 
and  well-educated  young  woman  as  an  excuse  U>r  a 
little  amiksement  and  variety.  At  one-and-tweuiy. 
however,  my  husbaml  mairied  her  to  a  ?tlr.  ilo>>.  a 
favorite  clerk  of  his,  and  beiore  the  year  w;i«5  out 
this  young  man  was  killed  in  a  railway  aeeitlent. 
Cornelia  came  to  us,  and  rnuler  OMr  roof  her  child 
WP.S  born.  I  never  supposed  this  marriap?  to  \t.'.  one 
of  love;  there'-jiv,  atier  the  fn">t  shock,  mi  .•  Si-enie  t 
to  n^cover  hiT  sj)irir«J  an  I  be  herself  aiT'iiu,  .iiid  I'roui 
this  time  s!:e  ;ui.i  1  bv-M-ame  nr.i-h  ;n:ire  att.i'.-heil. 

*•  Mr.  (lunnin;:.  a   th-vroi:;:];  Kii^ii."«iU!j;nK  \va^  fidl 
of  ]>rv*ju'licv".s.     ile  ii:v.l  i:evrr  Set  i;i^  !'»;.!   a'-MVii. 
nor  Vi».»".il  i  he::r  ofsu-'h  a  t!;iuj.     I  li.i-i  ;:i.viys  !-i.'.?i 
ae^ust  -lii  -d  to  nun  wlio  hril-.tl  the  l-':'e:;rl\  aii-i  j;;  ■.)'.:•.• 
Tvith  r.;r:e  ir  et'ali  »< «ri'iir;-^."s.     7,Iy  i.^tji^  :•.;•:  1   r;  ,-;i  1- 
f.::h'':-  <i;  i  :  "^.  b;;:   i':;'t  v;js  belvire  ti;e  i 'ii-  l"*>v'e 
and  r.'.'.lro».ii>  .\v.  \  <\\]  :n\\\i\c  teieLrr  ■.;:•. >  i:.:  i  '.  :■■  \^:.' 
l]\j  iv.'  :\.\V.  'US  iv>ic  ;:;<:*:".     I»ii:  :::».■  ?.;:::  •  r;\r::  ^v  .« 
no:  iv.  v.i--     V.wr\\-    w  v.-,-^  :;o-.v  -j.  ::._•  n:  •  ..  ..    .  .  '. 

il;- yo:;:;i  Mrs.  IV  :=>'- *s:  k  i  ;:..:i-:.t  1  ^i:  ::'  I  .:::. 
t^i  s.     -hat  :«-ri''::u  ili'-  w;.:  l::;e.     ^!/  :.:>'  ;■  ;  r   \- 

Sv.^"'  ':••  ^vl'i.  '^it  :  y.^:..;  t:;;.t  ::.•  h;:  ;  !.  i '■  :  •:" 
tiwvi..  rj^  Ui*  i':e.»>'.irv'.  -V:  1  '..lili.  .i.-  r."-  :u-..  :. 
w  -  ::'.\.i\  ■■  "i":-  the  d  \ :  ;-i  r..v-  :^::^  :i  1  ■  1  •^r■■  .  ■  •: 
;ii»-  .:::!  ^^:u-.Mr.  (^::.:i:..^  v;:  .  j.-  :  ..;  :  •  I-.: 
me  ar.  I  C\  v"el..".  '^.'  lo  Sv..;.:-  .i.v.;-:  tr-  ;.  ■  -.  :  '..■  ". 
T:i  mv  v..-;:^ :«  "  a.;vs  I  :;:.  \  r.-.;  I  i!:..-  I  >.  .•■  :"  A  ■=  :. 
/i:;;ii:.V..^.iu  .-:  S^^ii^Ie,  .^•ld  S:;:rv."^  ::  \-  '■.■:.-, 
iiudh.i.l  :hevvv;v  li;^  h:l  .;  :v.«^;   ;.   .     \  ^.:.  :  • 


ful  works  were  associated  in  my  mind.  So  to  Ge- 
neva we  went,  and  to  the  lakes  of  Zuricli  and  Con- 
stance ;  but  we  settled  do'irn  fbr  the  lummer  it  Zo- 
rich.  It  is  a  fine  lake,  a  nice  town,  and  the  cooDtrr 
round  is  wonderful.  But  that  certainly  which  nude 
it  most  inttiresting  to  me  was  the  acquaintance  vc 
formed  with  a  young  Swiss  physician  just  then  9e^ 
th»d  there.  Mrs.  Boss  wai  very  pretty,  very  like 
what  Cornelia  will  be  at  her  age,  and  verj-  interesl- 
ing  she  looked  in  her  widow's  dress.  WelL  to 
make  a  long  story  short,  I  entirely  recovcTe*!  mr 
health,  and  we  returned  to  London,  Cornelia  tak- 
inrr  with  her  the  hetrothal  ring  which  she  had  i«- 
(reived  from  this  young  Dr.  Wittekind.  She  never 
told  me  pf  her  engagement  until  we  were  again  at 
home;  and  then,  as  she  hnd  promised  fo  mam 
him  early  the  following  year,  it  was  necesun*  that 
Mr.  (lunning  should  know,  because  both  she  and 
her  child  were  dependent  on  him,  her  late  hnsband 
not  having  even  insured  his  life. 

"  Of  couv>?e  I  expected  a  terrible  storm  about  tlus 
wedding,  but  my  husband  took  it  much  better  than 
I  could  have  thouo;ht ;  and  it  was  fixed  th&t  tbey 
were  to  be  married  in  January.  Dr.  Wittekind  had 
then  moved  to  Geneva,  and  wrote  that  he  had  many 
friends  there,  and  hoped  to  have  a  good  practice. 

**It  was  an  awfully  stormy  and  bitter  winter. 
The  wedding  was  to  be  ver}'  (|uiet,  and  'Wittekind, 
who  wrote  that  he  had  many  patients  who  required 
his  attention,  led  us  to  ex|iect  him  only  on  the  moni' 
ing  of  the  wedding  day.  We  got  all  ready,  and 
Mr.  (running  gave  her  a  handsome  wedding  ontfi^ 
and  promised  her  a  hundred  pounds  when  she  wt 
oti*.  The  morning  came;  we  were  all  waiting:  I 
shall  never  forget  it.  The  child,  our  little  Cornelia, 
then  three  years  old,  was,  of  course,  to  go  with  them. 
Her  little  warm  travelling  thin^  were  laid  out  ready 
to  put  on  as  soon  as  the  breakfast  was  over,  lor  to 
sfjou  were  they  to  start.  But  Wittekind  never 
came!  Such  things  do  M>metimes  oi'cur:  and  lou 
may  im-.'i::ne  whiit  a  state  Mrs.  lloM  and  I  wcrv-'iB, 
:inil  fiunniiitr  all  the  time  storming  and  swearlnj; 
against  lbrei:zners  more  violently  than  I  could  bear 
to  hear.  Xulxnly  had  been  invitefl  to  the  we<]din;. 
but  theiv  weiv  the  clergyman  and  the  clerk  wait- 
ing: and  at  twelve  oVloc-k  it  was  too  late  lor  that 
<lay  I  Nor  did  he  make  his  appearance  on  the  nest. 
But  on  tlie  thinl  came  a  long-delayed  letter,  savins, 
that,  owing  to  the  lit'e-and-death  sickness  then  r«i::ir;: 
\i\  Geneva,  by  whieh  he  wa<  lethen.'-d  night  an-l  d,'»y 
i'^  \iU  patients,  and  the  untiivura'hle  se:i£on.  whieh 
remlered  travelling  almost  imj>o«sil.le.  he  Ix'iri-^cd  tlie 
m  :rri;ige  might  be  po>i|K."Ued  till  the  l»efxi»nin:;  «•:" 
Marvh.  There  was  notliing,  perhni'S.  unn.\a.*'»!;:ihl.- 
iv,  tlie  re  pK-t;  iievorthel'-s,  it  w;uj  a  tievcp*^  bh.i'*-  t' 
ror::-.  li  1  ;ii..l  me.  an  i  t:.»  Mr.  Gunning  an  unp.ini  >l- 
aM,*  a:yr...::\  whieh  i-alied  forth  again  all  tlie  r.Lr.  «»r 
m:.\  un''\v.  W  :*■>  ni  his  nat'.iiv.  Tlierv  was  a:i  <  :ii  ot' 
:].,  ,-\Y'.'v  r.s  far  ;'.<  he  wa<  cuu.Tri.-  .1.  f.>r  ho  w.rs  ..■:•■ 

vl  tll'S'  >tn  •:?_'- v.!  li-jil  TIK-U  whu-i-  V^.tU-..  i  j;  r-:** 
!■:.-.  :»v:v»:e  ;>  ;.pp-.:<i-  e\' i  ;  t  by  Milimi*si.jn.  My 
:■  .:•  «  :'  I. in  Av:ss  >.»  giv.it  tli.it  I  was  always  a  jkoV 
<  tw.rl.  Tyranuieal  h-:>'ur.d<  in.\kt.-  tludr  wives 
•  '"..r  e«.  w.ir.'.s  or  eur.n'.n:^'  i-.- po  n:es.  I  wj?  the 
:::.i  ;.  I  \..\  \  iiiiilnT  *  -a-  .■  .;l"  v  ill  \\  i^  i':»Iiiio:i  v.f 
;  •  :.;■:■■  Ji:ruiin:r"-*  \'u-xf 
*  Ti:  '.i;  :.^  j_;v.-  iipi:,.» 
■  n.-  \\ry  iil.'  X  .ihin-: 
i'.:!ij.  and  in  the  spring 
:.^  I>ri;ili:  in.  and.  uf 
i  i  v.LUt  \x'r\i  ino.  She 
t-.:t  huw  L>r-  Wittekind 
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and  »be  liad  arranged  their  afifdlrs  I  tiever  asked.  I 
hoped  tliit  the  cngageraent  wat*  given  up,  Jast^ 
however^  when  I  was  better,  and  about  to  return 
Lome,  shts  was  gone !  She  kHfl  a  letter,  laying  that 
the  Repn ration  from  Dr.  Wittckind  was  more  tluin 
fihe  could  endure,  and  that  therefore  she  had  now 
reisiolvod  to  unite  her  fate  to  hi«.  As  for  her  b*ttle 
Corneliaj  —  and  it  wa»  enou^jh  t«  move  a  heart  of 
etone  to  read  what  she  said  about  her,  —  she  left  her 
to  my  fare,  promisincj  to  »end  for  ber  when  she  was 
united  to  the  nian  whom  jthe  loved  to  distj^ction. 
Those  were  her  own  "vvordsi  and  ray  opinion  is  that 
she  wiis  out  of  her  mind.  Here,  however,  wat*  an- 
otlier  trouble  for  me,  —  I  who  was  just  recovered, 
and  had  to  go  home  and  &cc  my  huiiband  with  the 
news  I  I  must  confess  1  was  now  myself  very  ant^ry ; 
but  I  U  led  to  make  the  best  of  it  to  her  godfather. 
If  it  had  been  done  by  any  eonnivauce  of  mine,  lie 
never  wouhl  have  forgiven  me.  As  it  wau,  he  never 
HM^ntiorted  her  mime  from  that  day ;  and  as  to  the 
child,  he  jicat  her  —  poor  little  darling! — ^to  an  or- 
phan a  jre  t-o  whieh  he  wa«  a  great  benefactor. 

'*  Fv»r  twelve  ye^rs  from  this  time  my  health  was 
wretched.  Ea/jl ish  physicians  could  do  me  no  good- 
No  t  a  word  came  from  i\Irs.  Ros«,  and  my  aiixitUy 
ftbout  her  God  only  knew.  There  st^med  no  hope 
ibr  me  m  this  worbL 

**  I  WiLs  at  Briejbton  when  ^Ir,  Gunning  died.  lie 
left  me  a  ver)^  large  property,  and  yery  deeply  af- 
fected I  wm  when  I  ibuud  that  it  was  led  all  to  me 
without  a  dnglt^  restrietion.  I  have  my  own  vicwd 
about  its  appropriation.  But  that  is  neither  licre 
nor  there. 

"  ^ly  eyes  hatl  been  fn   "  > '  yc^i^.  The  trotli 

was  that  the  nerve  wa  Ijv  all  my  ttim^, 

nked  anil  unshed.     Still  !  !    i  i  ' 

sight  to  distinguish  faces       \  m,  i 

was  my  own  mi^lro%'S,  I  ulIi;  nuitnU  in  huu  v  lkihu.i 
or  to  know  her  fate,  I  was  sure  tliat  Dr.  '*Vitte- 
kind,  if  livinjr,  would  be,  if  not  at  Geneva^  still  on 
some  lake.  Times  without  end  he  said  he  could  not 
live  otherwi^ie ;  iind  we  all  know  what  the  Swiss  are, 
—  they  tmnnot  live  out  of  their  owu  country.  I  or- 
dered, theren:>re,  ray  solicitor  to  ap|)ly  to  all  our 
lirlti'^^h  comuls  in  Switzerland  for  inibmiation  re- 
garding such  a  man,  but  without  success.  I  could 
leiirn  nothing  eitbcr  of  hira  or  of  my  poor  ilrs. 
Rt>>s.  It  WJ19  now  twelve  years  since  she  had  set  ofl' 
m  that  wild  way,  and  whether  she  were  alivo  or 
deail  God  only  loiew.  Spite  of  my  un^ucce^,  1 
could  not  give  up  the  jeciarch,  and  every  summi*r  I 
now  f]>end  on  the  Swii*  Lake?.  I  have  Liid  a  strong 
pi-rsuasinn  all  along  that,  some  way  or  oUier,  1  eluul 
fijjtl  fbcm." 

"  p<j  you  «tiD,"  I  asked,  *•  Uiink  well  of  this  Swk^ 
phystclati  ?  " 

'*  YcaT  she  said,  **  I  do.  II«  was  with  ns  a  gre^ 
deal  dming  that  imfortunate  summer  in  Switzer- 
land, ajjiK  iJiongb  I  may  not  have  had  the  educa- 
tion o(  ladies  now-a-days,  yet  there  is  an  instinetive 
gouiething  in  every  right*mcaning  wouiauV  minil 
that  te]U  her  whether  a  man  i^  houcsit  or  not  1 
never  Haw  a  man  who  called  forth  my  entire  reli- 
ance mnre  than  he  did." 

"  Butj"*  sraggc^ted  I, ''  poor  ^Irs.  Boss  eannot  sure- 
ly be  alive,  or  she  would  have  sent  for  her  child.* 

**  Speaking  of  that,"  aaid  the  old  hidy,  suddenly 
.%.....,  .  I  ...  ...     .,  remimlu  uj^  that  what  I  tell  you 

u-e.     My  poor  Corneba  knows 
-.-  For  the  world  I  would  not  that 

it  c  a  third  penson  1  ** 

1  i-     -i^L  there  was  no  danger  of  betray- 


al Cnmi  me ;  and  then  I  very  naturally  remarke<l 
that  ^Ir,  Umberslade  seemed  greatly  taken  by  the 
eociety  of  his  two  companions,  and  that  I  Oineied 
Cornelia  vvas  especially  the  object  of  his  attentions. 

*^  I  am  8orry  ibr  it,"  she  said ;  "  Cornelia  ha»  had 
ail  the  attention  on  the  journey.  She  is  very  pretty, 
and  men  are  so  ti^d^en  with  pretty  faces,  I  would 
II 3  !  '  r  you  hail  told  me  it  was  Joanna.  Mr. 
1  is  a  most  respectabh^  man,  1  li nil*  and 

liLPiiJiii-  vuLild  please  me  better  than  that  Joanna 
got  a  husband  whilst  accompanying  mc  CorneVui 
Will  have  plenty  of  money  j  Joanna,  poor  girl,  has 
none." 

After  this  I  became  still  more  interested  m  the 
little  love   atfuir  which  wouhl  evidently  hftvo  it« 
beginning  at  the  Pension  Latoque.     But  tlie  ynnn^ 
Eugliishmaa  held  the  balance  very  equallv 
die  two,  spite  of  my  first  suspicion.     The  I. 
that,  brought   up  almoet  wholly  in  the  socn^ty  of 
men  —  for  be  had  neither  mother  nor  BiHlers,  and 
his  father  and  the  young  students  at  the  C'u'        '     1 
been  his  fole  eompaniona — this,  hi«  fir^t 
tion  to  icniale  society,  was  very  fascinahiJ^%  and 
probably,  in  tlie  wortU  of  the  song,  *'  he  could  have 
been  happy  witli  either." 

Joanna,  however,  thought  with  me,  that  Corne- 
lia wii>i  tht'  tihn-ft  of  his  attention.  "  And  no  won- 
der," ^  \h  her  unselfish  generosity;  **ghe 
ia  :n>  ]  I  bewitching  I  1£  I  were  a  man  I 
^hould  tiill  in  love  with  her." 

Vijor  Joianna  !  And  might  not  the  daily  inter- 
com ©c\  which  now  became  sm  familiar  ns  that  of 
brother  and  nister,  lie  perilous  also  to  her  pettee  of 
mind  ? 

December  wtm  Tcry  winterly,  and  the  jotim<*ys 
''ria  were  not   ut  '  \y  interrupted*     But 

\y  a  day  pai*i  the  youii";   people 

lasiii-  lon;^  walks  luui  >|m  nung  many  hours  to- 
gether.    The  billiard-tabl'3  wits  now  aL^o  a  grent  in- 
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to  complete^  with  Mrji,   (r 

work  wliich  we  had  undert.i 

mas  present  fur  her. 

All  was  as  uiouotonously  muct  as  poaBibte^  when 
suddenly  an  addition  w:u5  maue  to  our  party  by  tlie 
arrival  of  a  Hussian  gentleman,  a  l}r^  Njigelow^ki, 
who  hud  been  recommended  here  from  the  Hotel 
Hampton.  At  dinner  he  made  his  apf)earince  :  a 
somewhat  tall,  i^ingiikirlv  spare,  dark-corn  pie  luoned 
man,  —  an  Italian,  as  1  should  have  supposcjl,— 
wl««*e  black  hair  and  beard  were  matched  by  a  pair 
of  eyes  of  tlie  §ame  color.  He  Rjently  bowed  to  us 
all  m  Ih'  'mLr...!  nr.,1  f...,V  i.iv  ^t^^i  at  tLc  botlom  of 
the  til'  *la(*e  ;  and  then,  not 

a  worti      ,  ,       ,        *   merest    ivplies  in 

French,  which  ibe  progress  ot'  the  mejd  demande<l, 
shot  rotmd  upon  ub  the  most  ^eandiin^  but  rapid 
glances  wliich  i  ever  encountered  trom  humafi  vym. 

A  more  complete  contnist  to  our  open-hearted, 
outspoken  young  Englishnuin  could  not  ht*  rou- 
ceiv<'d  than  thi^  Hu^nian  ;  and  almost  immediately  a 
sort  of  hostility  commenced  between  them,  at  least 
ns  tar  as  Umberslade  wa«  eoncemed,  for  whothej* 
Nagelowski  thought  him  wurlh  more  than  llie  flash 
or  his  e}'cs,  it  would  have  bi»cn  inijKJSsible  to  day. 

Our  new  inmate,  howerext  furnished  ;t  perpetual 
subject  of  conversation,  and  Mark  I  misted  upon  it 
thikt  he  waj»  d  Jesuit,  or  a  spy.  or  »ome tiling  that 
was  worae  than  either.  He  had  no  luggage,  or  neatt 
to  none ;  lie  knew  not,  he  said,  bow  long  ho  i<bould 
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there,  in  the  firtt  paper  he  took  up,  h^  read  an  ad- 
Tertisement  from  the  Sliteta  of  the  Hdtel  Dieti, 
praying  **  Bruno  W.,"  whom  lie  Feoogttixed  &s  Mra- 
self,  *^  to  yieit  hk  djin^  friend,**  Tkini  he  found 
Cornelia.  The  Bifteialiad  faitbfyij  Mid  loTtnglj 
nursed  her*  But  he  csme  only  to  receive  he*  fiit 
liraaibt  and  t\m  old  Bilrer  watch  as  her  lote  eSbeti. 
lie  b cried  ber  at  Montmartfe,  in  a  grave  which  ho 
reaerved  in  perpetuitj",  and  which  he  never  failed  to 
visit  whenever  he  found  himself  in  Paris* 

The  sad  end  of  Cornelta  embittered  him  stilt  more 
against  the  Gonninp^  both  hnsband  and  wife^  and,' 
as  he  eonfesiedt  &etB  had  been  times  when  be 
wotild  have  given  half  bis  days  to  have  boefi  re- 
venged npon  them.  In  proportion  as  bis  love  had 
been  fervent  far  "Cornelia^  so  was  hb  hatred  towards 
thoie  who  had  been  the  came  of  her  death  and  the 
shipwreck  of  his  dearest  hopes. 

*'  Vengeance  is  minct  and  I  will  repay  it,  saith 
the  Lord/'  spi'ang  to  mj  mind,  and  ]  repeated  the 
words- 

Na^clowski  remained  some  minutes  stlenti  ti 
he  eaidi  in  his  usnallv  calm  tone :  **  Very  true,  i 
wfla  nndiscipLinad*  I  wns  very  slow  in  leamt 
l^at  1  must  be  led  and  cuided  1>y  a  Power  bcyw*.. 
myself.  It  was  under  thif  influence  that  I  came  to 
the  Pension  Latoque^  to  And  here  Mi^*  Gunning 
and  the  daughter  of  my  lost  Cornelia.  I  then  saw 
how  omnipotent  are  God's  Love  and  MeTC3r,  and 
that  He  wiH  not  ^ow  na  to  work  excepting  in  His 
own  way!" 

A  few  more  words,  and  I  have  done.  Umber- 
stade  returned  to  En^lund  the  fiist  week  in  January. 
He  was  received  by  nia  father  and  Joanna'^i  fiimily 
with  the  utmost  delight  and  satisfaction.  In  May 
the  wedding  was  to  take  place ;  and  eaHy  in  March ^ 
being  dien  desirous  of  retnming  to  England,  I  ac- 
companied  fToamia,  at  Mrs.  Gunning's  request,  to 
Pans,  where  her  mother  met  h&t^  and  where  the 
hundred  pounds  which  she  received  from  the  old 
lady  for  her  trousseau  was  in  part  laid  out 

There  is  little  more  to  sa^f  of  them,  CM^ecially  as 
Mark  Umberslade*s  model  farm  in  Hormlk,  where 
he  and  his  happy  Joanna  and  their  increasing  fam- 
ily r^idCf  is  so  wdl  known  to  all  who  are  interested 
in  ^ientific  agriculture. 

Of  our  other  friends  I  must  say  a  word  or  two. 
When  Joanna  and  I  left  in  March,  Mrs.  Gunning 
was  beginning  dimly  to  discern  objects.  By  the 
end  of  3ie  summer  her  mght  was  fiilly  restored ;  and 
the  Doctor,  who  had  now  left  the  Pension,  except- 
ing for  occasional  visits,  induced  them  to  accompany 
him  to  Aleppo  on  a  viat  to  bis  wife,  whom  they 
ibund  a  very  accomplished  and  amiable  woman,  and 
who  receiired  Cornelia  with  warm  affection  as  the 
adopted  daughter  of  her  husband.  Here  they  re- 
mained till  the  following  springt  and  then,  aecom- 
panted  by  Madame  Kagclowski,  paid  a  .visit  to  the 
I>oc tor's  Eussian  property,  which  is  jiituated  in  a 
very  fine  f.^ountry  north  of  the  Crimea,  Here  they 
were  received  by  the  young  Prince  with  unbounded 
hospitality,  Ilis  father  was  then  lately  dead,  and 
he  appeared  to  regard  Dr.  Nagelowski  with  tbe  af- 
fection of  a  son. 

1  have  heard  of  them  twice  since  then  from  Jo- 
anna, First,  when  she  received  from  Cornelia  a 
valoable  bracelet,  a  present  from  the  Rosaian  Prince 
to  whom  she  was  that  day  united.  After  this  mar- 
riage, Mrs.  Gunning  resided  with  Madame  Nage- 
lowski  01^  her  husband's  Russian  property,  tiie  two 
Ladies  having  become  attached  as  sisteis.    The  next 


news  Ji  i  Ao  TdtiDe  mi 

P*  '  ''tefta*  year  la 

£iig[B«nuf  v,..^  I  ^jlftDdi^eii  \  tint 

the  Prince  was  t  f  ajgrfctiUare  fer 

the  benefit  of  his  people,  and  that  Mark  was  hii 
gl^eat  authority. 

Mrs*  Gunninc  twv.l  Mrid:iiae  Kag^lowski  are  well 
and  hapm' ;  and  the  Docaor  —  still  Ibllowiag  the  in- 
ternal guide,  tbougU  it  noweeldotn  leads  Mm  &r 
from  home^ — is  always  dotiig  gi>od> 
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It  seems  that  there  were  many  things  of  wkteh 

Pontidiie  was  unconsciou,'^.     Catherine  never  dared 

with  the  secret  of  Dick'i*  engagement  to 

I  voj   den.     Tht5  was  too  valuable  a  piece  of 

waiY  to  be  confided  to  the  worthy  mairo'a  indisere- 
The  country  people  talked  a  little  ;  bnt  they 
wvm  all  used  to  Mailemoiselle  Chretieii's  odd  inde^  ] 
pendent  ways,  and  afLcr  Dick  had  been  gone  some 
weeks  they  appeared  for  a  time  tt>  ts-onble  their 
heads  no  more  about  him. 

But  Richard  Butler  reached  borne,  more  than  e^^r 
determined  to  make  a  clean  brreaet  of  is^  »  the 
saying  goc&  Eeine's  good  by  and  last  bfM|t~lMA 
seemed  to  give  him  courage^  What  wooHMvlt 
do  for  her  sake  ? 

Her  kntght  in  ancient  times  would  have  gone  ooi 
valiantly T  prepared  to  eonqoer  dragons,  tieT(^0ui4t% 
monsters  of  land  and  sea.  The  only  fierce  df|i|fSll  h~ 
Butler's  way  was  the  kind  old  man  at  LambsiwiflfiBi 
yet,  somehow,  he  thought  he  would  rather  encounter 
many  dragons,  poisonous  darls,  fiery  tails  and  all 
But  then  he  thought  a^n  of  Reine  standing  in  the 
sunset  glory,  in  all  her  aweet  nobility,  and  a  gentle 
look  came  into  Dick's  own  face.  Women  who  have 
the  rare  gifts  of  great  beauty  may  well  cberiah  it, 
and  be  gratefiil  to  Heaven,  With  the  nneonsciotM 
breath  of  a  moment,  they  can  utter  all  that  is  in 
them.  They  have  said  it  at  once,  foreven  wlitte 
others  are  strug^ng  ior  words,  toiling  with  elTert, 
trying  in  vain  to  br^k  the  bonds  which  fetter  them 
so  cruelly.  What  sermon^  what  text,  b  like  that  of 
a  tender  heart,  speaking  silently  in  its  own  beauty 
and  purity,  and  emucioua  oi^y  of  the  meaning  of  ito 
own  sincerity  ?  What  wmrds  can  speak  lo  el<xiuentr 
ly  as  the  clear  sweet  eyes  looking  to  &11  ^ood,  all 
love,  all  trost,  encouraging  with  their  tender  smile  ? 

Queen's  walk  did  not  look  so  deserted  as  the  other 
more  fashionable  parts  of  I^mdon.  The  dirly  Ultb 
children  had  not  left  town.  The  bargee  were  sail- 
ing by ;  the  garden-door  was  set  wide  opeti«  Tha 
housekeeper  let  him  in,  smiling,  in  her  best  eap^ 
Mr,  Beamish  waa  away,  she  toM  Mna,  m  DtxHiani 
with  his  tather,  who  was  recoveritig,  poor  gentleman. 
There  were  a  great  many  letters  watting  on  the  *all* 
table,  she  said.  Dick  pulled  a  lon^  fat-e  at  tbi.*  piles 
of  cheap-looking  envelopes  directed  very  low  down, 
with  single  initial-letters  upon  the  seala.  Mrs.  Bii»- 
by  had  cleaned  down  and  nibbed  up  the  old  stair- 
case to  shining  pitch.  The  studio,  too,  looked  very 
clean  and  cool  and  comfortable.  Everybody 
away,  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Hervey  ButJer  were  at  ^ 
ton*  and  Mr.  Charles  Bntler  had  not  been 
town  fbr  some  time ;  Mr,  Beamish  had  desired 
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letters  to  be  IbrwiirikMl  to  Diirluirn  ;  he  was  coming 
back  as  ?oon  i^  he  VMuld  leave  his  father. 

Everybody  knows  the  grateful,  restful  feeling  of 
romino:  home  aAyr  a  holiday;  crowded  hotels*  lieree 
liindlntiies'  extortions^  excursions,  all  disappear  up 
the  fhimiiey;  everything  looks  clean  and  comfort- 
able ;  ttio  confujjion  of  daily  life  is  put  to  rin^hts  for 
a  tiine*  and  one  seems  to  start  afresh.  Mi^.  Busby 
hud  bad  the  carpets  l>eat,  j*he  said,  and  dinner  would 
be  quite  ready  at  six.  Dick,  who  was  not  sorry  to 
have  an  excuse  to  sUy  where  he  was  and  to  put  oil 
the  announcement  he  had  In  hrs  mind,  wroto  a  few 
words  to  JjHnibswDld,  saying  that  he  would  come 
down  in  a  wet*k  or  two,  ;ts  soon  as  be  had  finished  a 
picture  he  had  brought  back  with  him  from  Tracy. 

For  some  weeks  Dick  worked  very  hard  ;  harder 
than  he  had  ever  done  in  his  life  before.  *♦  I  sup- 
pose the  fi^tircs  upon  my  canvas  have  como  there 
somehow  out  of  my  brain,"  he  wrote  to  Keine,  "but 
they  seem  to  have  an  odd  distinct  life  of  their  own, 
so  that  I  am  sometimes  almost  frigbtoued  at  my  own 
performance,"  The  picture  he  was  painting  was  a 
melancholy  one  ;  a  waiih  of  brown  transparent  sea,  a 
mist  of  {^ray  sky,  and  some  black-looking  figures  com- 
ing acroea  the  hhingfle,  carrying  a  drowned  man.  A 
woman  and  a  child  were  plodding  dully  alongside. 
It  was  unlike  any  of  the  pictures  Butler  had  ever 
painted  before.  There  was  no  attempt  at  detail,  ev- 
erything was  vague  and  undetermined,  but  the  waves 
came  springing  in,  and  it  seemed  as  if  there  was  a 
sunligtit  bc^jiud  the  mist.  .  -  .  Sometimes  he  fell  in- 
to utter  desj>ondency  over  his  work,  plodding  on  at 
it  as  he  did  day  after  day  with  no  one  to  speak  to, 
or  to  encourage  him ;  but  he  struggled  on,  and  at 
last  Bald  to  himself  one  day,  that,  with  all  its  faults 
and  ineoiup1etene8s,  there  was  more  tr^e  atulT  In  it 
than  in  anything  he  had  yet  produced. 

One  day  Dick  received  a  short  note  in  his  Uncle 
Charlejs'a  careful  handwriUng.  "When  are  you 
coming  down  here  ?  "  the  old  man  wrote.  *'  I  have, 
not  been  well,  or  I  should  have  been  up  to  town.  I 
sup|>OBc  you  couirl  jaaint  here  as  well  aa  in  your 
stuuio  or  under  Mattlda*s  auspices  ?  but  this  place 
IS  di«mal,  and  tiilcnt,  and  empty,  and  has  no  such  at- 
tractions as  those  which,  from  all  accounts,  Tracy 
seems  to  hold  out,  so  1  shall  not  be  surprised  if  I 
do  not  sec  you.  Mundy  takes  very  good  care  of 
me.  If  I  really  want  you  1  will  send  for  you. 
Touts,  —  C.  B." 

**  What  has  he  hearrl  ?  "  thought  Dick,  when  he 
read  the  note,  **  Who  can  have  told  him  anything  V 
Is  he  vexed  or  only  out  of  spirits  y  "  Butler  felt  he 
must  go  of  course.  It  waj*  tiresome,  now  that  he 
was  just  nfetiing  into  the  swing,  and  doing  the  first 
piece  which  was  worth  the  canvas  upon  which  it 
was  painted.  As  for  taking  his  picture  there,  Dick 
was  more  afraid  of  hb  uncle's  iiircastic  little  cora- 
pliraentd  than  of  any  amount  of  criticism  ;  and  be- 
sides, there  was  no  knowing  what  might  be  the  re- 
sult of  their  meeting.  He  would  go  down  and  pay 
him  a  visit,  and  tell  him  his  story,  and  then  if  he 
were  not  turned  out  forever,  it  would  be  time 
enough  to  see  about  transjiorting  the  canvas. 

Dick  took  his  ticket  in  a  somewhat  injured  frame 
of  mind.  All  the  way  »lown  in  the  railway  car- 
riage, he  was  rehearsing  the  scene  that  w.is  to  take 
place ;  —  he  took  a  perverse  pleaiiure  in  going  over 
It  again  and  again.  Sometimes  he  torfied  himself 
out  of  doors,  sometimes  he  conjured  up  Charles 
Bu tier's  har^h  little  sarcastic  laugh,  sneering  and 
disowning  him.  Once  he  Haw  himself  a  traitor 
abandoning  Reino  for  the  sake  of  the  bribe  :  but  no, 


that  wa^  impossible  ;  that  was  the  only  thing  which 
could  not  happen.  AVhen  he  got  to  the  station  he  had 
to  hire  the  llvt  aa  he  was  not  expected,  and  to  drive 
along  the  laneii.  They  were  damp  and  rotting  with 
leaves  :  gray  mists  came  rolling  along  the  fiunjwti ; 
a  few  belated  birds  were  singing  an  autuiunal  *ong. 

*'  They  say  the  old  gentleman  's  a-breaking  un 
last,"  said  the  llyman  eheerfully,  as  he  dismountetl 
at  the  foot  of  one  of  the  muddy  hills.  *'  lie  's  not  an 
old  man,  by  no  means  yet,  but  my  missis  she  iseo 
him  go  by  last  Sunday  for*niglit,  and  says  nhe  to  me 
just  90»  '  Why,'  says  she,  '  old  Mr.  Butler  ain't  half 
the  man  be  wcr*  in  the  spring-time.'  " 

Dick  could  not  help  feeling  imcomfortable ;  he 
was  not  in  the  best  of  j<pirlt« ;  the  still,  close  after- 
noon. With  the  rotting  vegetation  all  about,  and  the 
clouds  bearing  heavily  tlown,  predispo!»ed  him  to  a 
gloomy  view  of  things.  They  drove  in  at  the  well* 
known  gates. 

*'  I  hojie  I  shall  find  my  uncle  better,"  be  .said*  try- 
ing to  sficak  hopefully,  as  he  ^ot  down  at  the  Imll* 
door,  and  ran  up  the  old-fashioned  stcp0*  ^lundy 
opened  the  door* 

"  O  Mr.  Richard,"  he  said,  ''  I  have  just  been 
writing  to  you.  My  mai»ter  is  very  poorly,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  —  very  iworly  indeed." 

Old  Mr.  Butler  was  alone  in  the  morning-room 
when  ]m  nephew  came  in.  He  had  had  a  fire  light- 
ed, and  he  was  sitting,  wrapped  in  an  old-J5^liioned 
palm  dressing-gown,  in  a  big  chair  drawn  elof;c  up 
to  the  fender.  The  tall  windows  were  unshutt^^'red 
still,  and  a  gi'eat  cloud  of  mii^t  was  hanging  hke  a 
veil  over  the  landscape. 

**  Well,  ray  dear  Ijoy,"  said  a  strange,  yet  familiar 
voice,  **  I  did  n*t  expect  you  so  soon." 

It  was  like  some  very  old  man  speaking  and  hold- 
ing out  an  eager  trembling  hand.  As  old  Butler 
spoke,  he  shut  up  and  put  into  his  pocket  a  little  old 
brown  prayer-book  in  which  he  had  been  reading. 
Dick,  who  had  been  picturing  imaginary  pangs  to 
himaelf  all  the  way  coming  down,  now  found  how 
different  a  real  aching  pain  is  to  tlie  visionary  emo- 
tions we  all  inflict  upon  ourselves  occaaion.aily-  It 
was  with  a  real  foreboding  that  he  saw  that  some 
terrible  change  for  the  worse  had  come  over  the  old 
man.  His  faee  was  altered,  his  voice  fatnt  and 
sharp,  and  his  hand  was  burning, 

**  Why  did  n't  you  send  for  roe,  my  dear  Uncle 
Charles  ?  I  never  knew  ...  I  only  got  your  letter 
this  morning-     If  I  had  thought  lor  one  instant . .  .** 

"  My  note  was  written  last  week,"  said  Charles. 
**  I  kept  it  back  on  purpose.  You  were  hard  at 
work,  were  n't  you."  Dick  said  nothinu-  He  had 
got  tight  hold  of  tlie  trembling,  burning  hand.  '*  I  'm 
very  bad,"  said  old  Charles,  looking  up  at  the  young 
fellow.  **  Yon  won't  have  long  to  wait  for  tny  old 
slippers." 

"  Don't,  my  dear,  dear  old  boy,"  cried  Dick. 

"Pah!"  said  old  Butler,  '*  your  own  turn  will 
come  sooner  or  later.  You  won't  fin*i  it  difficult  to 
go.  I  think  you  won't,"  said  the  old  broken  man, 
patting  Dick'j*  hand  gently. 

Dick  was  so  allocked  by  the  suddenness  of  the  blow 
he  was  scarcely  able  to  believe  it 

**  Have  you  seen  any  onta  ? "  the  youttg  man 
asked. 

**I've    seen    Iliclisoa,   and    this    morning.    Dr. 

de  M came  down  to  see  me,"  Charles  Butler 

answered,  as  if  it  wa*  a  matter  of  every-day  occur- 
rence. ''  He  says  it's  serious,  so  I  told  Mundy  to 
write  to  you.** 

Old  Charles  seemed  quite  cboerM  and  in  good 


^ 


788 


EVERY   SATURDAY. 


Lis    appearance.     lie    said   a   lew   kind   words   to 
Beatrix,  but  nothlnj^  to  excnte  your  jealousy. 

"  A  few  (ta^eri  furtlier  I  saw  a  lady  whom  I  at 
once  reeo;;uiz«.d  aa  Mrs,  Newton.  Time  had  done 
little  with  tliat  hard  material  She  saw  her  hus})and 
in  conversation  with  me,  but  she  did  not  come  up, 
but  alFected,  I  thought,  to  be  interested  in  pointin<r 
out  something;  in  the  conduct  of  the  larj^c  lH»-ar  beft)re 
whose  den  yhe  stood,  to  a  tall  man  beside  her,  a 
stranger  to  me,  but  who  had  —  if  I  formed  any  im- 
pression at  all  —  something  of  a  military  air.  I  did 
cot,  however,  look  twice  in  their  direction.  I  was  in- 
terested in  observing  the  change  in  Fraufris  Newton. 

"  He  almost  immediately  said  (I  have  had  the 
assertion  made  more  than  once  to  me  by  jjertons  \ 
who  ought  to  have  called  on  me),  — 

"*'A  curious  coincidence  that  we  shouhl  meet,  for  ' 
I  had  intended  coming  to  see  you,  Thorndon,  this 
very  week.'  \ 

"  I  absented  to  the  curiosity  of  the  coincidence, 
not,  of  coui-sc,  believing  a  wortl  of  it.  I  was  wrong, 
however.  He  had  intended  to  call,  and  did  call  the 
next  day. 

"  To  cut  this  part  of  the  story  as  short  as  I  can,  I 
will  only  say  that  he  informed  me  that  he  still  lived 
in  Homidge  Street,  but  that  things  were  very  dif- 
ferent with  him  from  what  they  hacl  been  when  we 
last  met.  He  had  a  practice,  .to  which  he  attended 
carefully ;  but  ho  had  other  sources  of  income,  on 
which  he  did  not  seem  inclined  to  be  explicit.  I  said 
that  I  was  glad  to  hear  this,  which  was  true,  for  I 
made  a  memorandum  on  my  blotting-paper,  in  his 
very  presence,  to  tell  Potter  to  make  0!it  Mr.  New- 
ton's bill.  Perhaps  instinct  niiide  him  understand 
my  scratches,  for  he  intimated  that  he  remembered 
his  being  in  my  debt,  and  said  that  he  hojied  the 
fact  would  not  prevent  my  undertaking  some  little 
additional  business  for  him,  and  that  we  should  make 
a  pleasant  settlement  of  all  claims.  There  was  no 
harm  in  hearing  what  he  had  to  say. 

*•  He  wished  to  assure  his  life,  and  to  make  his 
will.  I 

"  ''J'l;e=:o  are,  of  course,  t'.vo  hrge  chapters  in  the 
Wliole  Duty  of  Man,  and  I  told  him  so,  while  eon-  j 
sidei'ing  whether  I  would  have  any  more  to  do  with  ! 
him.  ' 

**  My  first  suggestion  to  him  was  that  he  had  ratlier  ' 
llv(;d  his  life,  as  we  say,  and  that  he  might  iind  a 
difliculty  in  getting  ati  oflice  to  accept  him.     He  ' 
smiled,  and  said  that  I  avhs  thinking  of  ohl  days, 
and   their  doings,  but  that  he  was  (jnite  changecl. 
But  I  urged  that  though  this  was  so,  and  I  was  de- 
lighted at  it,  he  could  not,  have  prevented  himself 
from  becoming   numerically   older,  and    assurance 
grew  expensive  in  mithlle  life.     He  had  been  pre- 
pared for  these  repreflcntations,  and  he  mentioned  : 
one  oflico  by  which  he  had  reason  to  know  that  he 
should  be  accepted.    I  a.sked  which,  and  he  replied, 
with  a|X)l(jgy,  that  he  wouhl  prefer  not  mentioning 
it  needlessly,  but  that  if  I  would  un<lertake  the  busi- 
ness for  him  of  course  he  would  instantly  t<'ll  me.  ' 
There  was  nothing  very  unreasonable  in  this  ])re-  ' 
caution,  though  it  was  odd,  and  having  eonsiderecl 
that  I  had  more  chance  of  being  p:ii<l  my  oM  d(i>t 
if  I  worke<l  lor  him  than  if  v;e  (iiiaiTelled,  1  said 
that  I  had  no  obje(;tion  to  senil  in  the  proposals.  He 
then  wrote  the  name  of  the  Oilice   on  a   »*(Tap  of  ' 
paper  and  handed  it  to  me.     It  was  an  ofliee  in 
which  I  should  never  have  recommended  a  cllint  to 
assure,  for  very  notorious  ri'asor.s.  and  I  t«»Kl  hiu)  so. 
He  knew  all  that  I  could  say  against  it,  and  olVeivd 
to  give  me  his  written  instructions  to  assure  in  this, 


and  no  other,  notwithstanding  my  admitted  reconi- 
mendations  to  the  contrary.  And  I  decided  that  he 
shouhl  give  me  such  a  document.  For  I  knew  a 
good  deal  of  the  Firc^dc  and  Circnmn aviating 
Life  Assurance  Office  and  its  wa^-s,  and  had,  m  the 
way  of  business,  locrked  up  one  br  two  of  the  mS- 
liounalrca  on  the  direction. 

"  Having  again  told  him  my  vieir  of  tlie  care,  and 
finding  him  obstinate,  I  took  his  instructions.  Hid 
life  was  to  be  assured  for  £  3000,  and  ]iis  will  was  to 
be(pieath  the  sum  in  a  way  which  it  is  not  now 
iiccessarj'  to  mention. 

**  He  then  earnestly  requested  that,  should  Mrs. 
Newton  call  on  me»  I  would  on  no  account  whatever 
mention  that  I  was  making  his  will. 

*'  I  assured  him  that  it  was  not  my  way  to  tell 
anybody  anything  which  it  did  not  seem  to  me  ma- 
terial or  desirable  that  he  or  she  should  know. 

**  This  wish,  however,  he  reiterated  most  strongly. 
I  couM  only  give  him  renewed  assurance  that  his 
wife  would  learn  nothing  from  me. 

**  I  need  not  tell  you  that  an  assurance  ofllcc  re^ 
fiuires  reference?,  persons  who  testify  to  the  truth  of 
the  representation  about  the  assurer's  health,  Imbite, 
a^e,  and  so  forth.  To  my  surprise,  Newton  fur- 
nished me  with  excellent  ones,  at  all  events  in  point 
of  rank  and  station.  They  were  men  of  a  class  with 
which  1  had  not  supposed  him  to  be  intimate.  It 
was  no  business  of  mine  how  he  came  to  know  such 
persons.  T  liad  a  right  to  suppose  tliat  his  prottfs- 
sional  habits  had  brouglit  him  into  a  higher  circle 
than  that  in  which  he  used  to  move. 

"  Now,  what  brought  all  this  to  my  mind  to-night 
was  this,  Cecil.  It  was  just  before  Cliriijtnias  tune 
that  I  compIete<l  the  a^^surance  on  Francis  Newton's 
lite,  and  made  the  lirst  payment  to  the  Fireside  and 
Circumnavigating  Life  Assurance  Society.  I  need 
h.ydly  say  that  I  was  not  going  to  throw  good  money 
after  bad.  He  brought  mo  the  sum,  not  in  a  check. 
It  w:}s  paid.  My  conveyancing  clerk,  Jervis,  hap- 
l)ened  to  Ikj  ill,  so  that  there  w:is  a  little  delay  about 
the  will,  but  it  was  to  be  signed  as  soon  as'  Jervis 
shouhl  get  it  ready.  Meantime,  I  was  goiii;;  out  of 
town  in  order  that  I  might  pass  two  days  with  my 
old  friends  the  I\Iereditlis,  and  to  return  to  spend 
Cliristmas  day  where  I  hojK*  alw.^iys  to  sj»end  it  until 
that  doctor's  permit  be  given,  of  which  I  spoke. 

"  Passing  through  Ilornidge  Street  in  the  dull, 
fog^y  afl(?rnoon  of  ii  day  about  a  week  before  Christ- 
max,  I  saw  that  Newton's  ^as  was  alight  in  the  par- 
lor, where  he  receive<l  patients  in  the  old  time,  and 
I  tliought  I  would  call,  and  tell  him  that  the  assur- 
ance was  eomidete  an<I  that  the  will  wouhi  speedily 
be  ready.  He  w;us  at  home,  and  I  wiis  shown  to  the 
parlor.  P>ut  at  the  door  I  detected  the  oilnr  of  u 
re(;ently  (rleaird  dinner,  and  the  yet  more  pdfrihlc 
odor  of  spirits.  Knterinoj,  J  found  both  I  no  Xow- 
tons  at  the  tabh?,  on  which  were  linuori*  of  two  or 
three  kin(N,  and  the  accessories.  "With  ilu^  ti;;>ter 
and  mistress  of  the  house  was  a  tall  man.  v.-liO  I  im- 
mediately decided  was  the  companion  I  had  wen 
with  Mrs.  Newton  in  the  Zoological  Ganh-ns.  The 
lady  a])peared  neither  j)leased  nor  displeaseil  to  set* 
me.  She  scarcely  bowed.  She  looked  at  me  for  a 
moment,  and  then  resumed  her  apparently  angrj* 
talk  with  the  tall  man.  Newton  introduced  him  as 
Captain  Diss.  He  made  a  more  polite  lx>w  than  I 
had  exptH'ted  from  his  appearance.  He  was  a  long, 
rough,  ill-divssed  man,  very  red  about  thi'  invk  ajul 
ears,  and  with  Immense  and  coarse  hand.s.  His  face 
was  ugly  rather  than  vulg.iv,  and  it  yvn>  rotlcenied 
only  by  splendid  while  te-jth,  of  whicli  be  had  a 
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lar;:;©  moiithfuL  I  noticed  that  hk  ears  had  been 
pierwd  for  rings,  hut  ht;  vrcnrc  none,  Whnt  sort  of 
a  captain  he  was  I  did  not  venttiiv  to  inrjuire-. 

'*  NewtiHi  otlered  me  rt'freahincntT  and  in  declin- 
ing I  could  not  help  j^hmcinf^  at  the  clock  on  the 
m:xntL'l-pie(?e.  Hetmderstood,  and  said  that  be  had 
been  iv  long  round,  und  that  Mrs.  Newton  liked  to 
diny  earl  V.** 

»'  And' Mrs.  Newton  do€3  what  she  likea/'  added 
the  lidy,  defirintiy. 

*'  *  Mo»t  ladies  do,'  I  snppoee  I  saitl,  or  some  sneh 
nonijcnse,  in  order  to  aToid  fray;  hut  she  would 
%i>t, 

'' '  I  don't  eare  wliat  other  ladies  do,  I  please 
raj'solf.' 

'*  1  fort^et  how  I  tinswered,  Itut  I  asked  Kewton 
whether  I  eonld  ^ny  a  word  to  him. 

*'  *No,  yon  can*t,*said  Mrf,  Newton,  rndely,  *  un- 
le^  you  say  it  l>elbre  me.  1 11  have  no  earwfggin": 
and    backbiting.       What    do    you    say.    Captain 

**  *  Both  bnd  thingp/  said  the  Cnptiiin^  in  the  most 
defi^stabl'j  Yoicii  1  ever  heard.  It  settled  his  »tntttj* 
with  inc. 

♦*  *  Rut  ns  I  wieh  neither  to  earwig  nor  to  back- 
bite^ Newton,  I'll  see  yoti  when  you  are  not  en- 
jr:V-'^d ;  or  will  yoa  call  on  me  ?  I  am  going  out 
of  town  on  Tu4*sdar  nijTht,* 

♦•  *  WUfre  to  ?  '  siifl  Newton. 

**  1  told  him  the  name  of  a  town  near  the  place  I 
wa«  "Zfirng  to  Tisit- 

**  •  1  know  some  people  there,'  he  said.  '  I  hare 
a  great  mind  to  run  down  with  you.  A  holiday 
would  do  me  good.  1  should  stop  at  the  inn^  of 
oiiinrsei  and  \te  no  tie  on  you.  I  want  tome  fresh 
air. ' 

**  *  You  will  do  nothing  of  the  kind^*  said  Mrs. 
Newton.  '^  I  forbid  it.  1  wiU  not  have  it.  As  for 
you,  Mr.  TbomiJon,  I  don't  thank  you  for  pnttinj*  it 
int^o  hi9  head.     However,  he  mny  put  it  out  aj^ain.' 

*♦  Newton  did  not  look  J^x>lish  during  this  sptTch, 
as  must  tuen  would  have  done.  He  remuined  qiuet 
until  its  close,  and  tlien  whispered  something  to  his 
wife. 

"  *  I  don't  bcHere  ft,*  wiw  h«r  answer,  out  loud. 
•  It  IS  a  lie/  I  remember  that  she  also  de^ribed  the 
.illc"^<'d  ilepirture  from  truth  by  an  epithet  winch 
does  not.  ci^uio  well  frnm  a  lady's  lips. 

»*  *  I  don't  care  what  you  think/  he  said.  '^  It  h 
true,  however.  Yoa  luoy  aak  Mr.  Xhorndon ;  you  *Ll 
believe  biru/ 

**  *  I  don't  know  that  lie  may  be  in  league  with 
yon,  for  what  I  know.  But  I  do  ask  him.  Uas 
tim  mun  a<«urcd  hi,«  life  ? ' 

"  *  You  h:ive  ray  leave  to  answer/  raid  Newton. 

*'  But  I  am  never  in  a  harry,  Ceril,  my  l>oy,  and 
I  did  not  choose  to  make  tlie  reply  Mr.  Newton  de- 
sirt*d.  I  mei-ely  remarked  that  n$  she  was  not 
inclined  to  rely  on  my  woni,  the  less  I  said  the  bet- 
ter, heyontl  '  Good  afternoon,'  antl  I  rcx^e. 

••  Tlie  w^yman  dashed  between  rae  and  the  door. 

*•  *  You  *U  answer  the  que??tion  before  yon  leave 
the  rtj'im/  she  screamed*  '  What  do  you  say,  Cap- 
tain Diss  ? ' 

^'  *  A  grmtleman  nsually  answers  a  lady,*  said  the 
blackguard. 

**  *  Is  thi<t  liour  house,  Newtwi  ?  *  I  asked. 

•*  *  For  the  sake  of  peace,  tell  her.  Thomdc#n,*said 
my  client  *I  ajxjiogize  for  In  '  '  '  »r%  If  it  does 
not  expl.Vm  itself,*  and  he  glaii  table. 

**  *  Mr,  Ni^wton  has  assured  lu^  nn-.  A^i^.  Newton,* 
I  Hard.    •  Why/  I  added,  looking  rather  contemptu- 


ously at  her,  *  I  don't  know.'  But  she  did  not 
understand  me^  and  said,  — 

**  *  Do  yon  mean  to  dwcar  that  it  b  all  right  — 
done  —  finished  ? ' 

"  '  I  don't  mertn  to  swear  anything.  I  EaYe 
obeyetl  my  client  s  instructions.' 

'*  *  You  hare  obeyed  your  client*^  instructions/ 
she  repeated,  hazily.  *^  It  is  all  right  then,  eh,  Cap- 
tain Di?a  y  ' 

*'  *  So  we  arc  told/  said  the  Captain,  offensively. 

"  My  dear  Cecil,  never  give  way  to  wrath,  1  am 
ualmmed  to  say  that  1  lost  my  temper  there  and 
then,  and  a^ked  Newton,  with  the  atmng  word  I 
deprecated  in  his  wife, — 

'*  '  Who  h  this  cad  who  mixe?  in  yonr  alfaira  ?' 

"  The  woman  clapped  her  hands  with  rage.  Hie 
Captain  rose  to  his  full  height.  I  never  saw  snch  a 
long  brute.  T  took  up  the  largest  of  the  cut-glasa 
battles  by  the  neck.  The  demonstration  changed 
the  Captain's  mind.  He  drew  Mrs.  Newton  towanls 
him,  and  Mr.  Newton  opened  the  door.  But  I  did 
not  go  out  hastily.  I  retired  honorably,  and  as  t 
went  out  Mrs.  Newton  screamed  after  me  not  to 
steal  her  bottle,  like  a  prig  as  I  wns.  Newton  said 
nothing,  as  he  showed  me  into  the  street,  except  that 
he  would  see  me  in  the  mominiq^^. 

**Next   day   Mrs.    Newton   called,   alone.      Her 
manner  wa<t  entirc*Iy  r!n ".».,)    ^rul  she  was  as  lady- 
like as  posj^iblc.     She  for  the  scene  of  the 
day  liefoH',  saying  th.i              .1  long  been  out  of 
health,  had  been  in  strong  hysterics  that  atlemoon, 
and  that  they  had  foolishly  ^ven  her  stimulants  to 
which  she  was  unaccustonied,  and  talked,  in  faet»  all 
the  rest  of  ihe  humbug  which  women  who  drink 
think  dereivi^  you.     SIh^  worked  mntnl  Uj  the  as» 
snranee  question,  and  hoped  she  had  quite  nnder- 
wtooil  that  the  matter  was  settled.     She  aiRo  hoped 
th.it  I  wouM  take  her  poor  husband  out  of  town  Ibr 
a  dny  or  two.     He  lal>ored  much  too  hard,  and  air 
wordd  do  him  tjoo^l.    And  she  *ccmftd  to  take  much 
int^'re^t  in  |:t       •"  -  -ny  inten<led  route,     I  did  not 
nnticc  f]v'>                    !y,  at  the  time,  for  she  inter- 
Mpe rs cd  h <  r  .,..  ^ ...... ..  v  ery  cle\'T*rl y  wi  th  i^efercn  res 

tu  her  hu-siband's  acqnnintances  in  the  p.irt  of  the 
eountry  to  which  we  were  ^ing.  W^e  partet!  upon 
rather  better  terms  than  I  had  expected.  She  only 
once  mentioned  ^poor  Captain  Diss/  and  seemed 
rather  to  wish  me  to  think  that  he  was  a  kind  of 
patient  of  Newton's,  and  not  entirely  respou?iblc  for 
his  actions. 

**  Kewton  did  not  call,  but  sent  to  know  when  I 
was  going,  and  I  replied  in  a  hasty  note,  I  was 
goinjj  to  Devize??,  iThere  I  *ihould  leave  him,  and 
gr>  otF  to  my  frieu<1s'  house,  and  li"  he  were  ready  to 
return  on  the  thinl  night  at>erwards.  I  shoulil  look 
for  him  at  the  station.  We  went  down  togi^ther, 
and  in  tlie  train  he  told  mc  many  falsehooiis.  They 
do  not  signify  to  my  ?tory.  But  I  co^dd  not  help 
telhng  him,  as  we  went  into  the  town  of  Di'vijii's,  to 
be  sure  and  read  a  certain  memorial  which  is  erected 
in  the  market-place.  It  is  to  a  woman  who  clamor- 
ously and  with  oath,  asserting  an  untruth,  ftdl  clown 
dear}.     Later,  ]  wished  that  I  had  not  said  this. 

"  I  had  a  pleasant  visit,  uiisseil  a  good  many 
pheasants,  drank  some  excellent  jxjrt  wine,  and  re- 
ceived Instructions  for  a  marriage  settlement.  So  I 
was  in  a  very  good  temper  when  I  joined  the  train. 
Having  j^ecurcd  my  place,  T  got  out  again  and  looked 
for  Newton.  He  arrived  hastily,  but  we  were  late, 
and  he  had  to  jump  into  another  carriage.  Bat  we 
got  out  at  Twin^teat],  and  there  was  a  long  wait. 
Here  we  met,  and  I  perceived  that  he  had  been 
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drinking,  and  was  in  the  state  of  extreme  crossness 
which  (jomos  at  an  early  stage  of  intoxication.  He 
spoke  ahnost  surlily,  and  was  abusive  to  a  porter 
who  accidentally  brushed  against  him.  As  the  ofli- 
cials  are  exceedingly  polite  on  the  line  in  question, 
I  said  a  civil  word  to  the  man,  and  this  further  in- 
censed Newton.  How  he  had  been  spending  his 
time  since  we  went  down  he  did  not  say,  and,  as  I 
I'uund  him  bearish,  1  quietly  lit  my  cigar,  and  strolled 
on  the  platform,  away  from  the  station,  and  into  the 
glo(mi. 

"  At  first  I  watched  Newton,  thinking  that  he 
might  come  to  me ;  but  he  leant  sulkily  against  a 
wall,  and  I  walked  up  and  down,  occasionally,  but 
not  always,  taking  a  glance  at  him.  During  one 
turn,  and  when  1  was  a  long  way  off,  I  saw,  by  the 
dim  gas-light  near  him,  that  some  one  was  speaking 
to  him.     The  speaker,  I  supposed  a  porter,  was 

i)ointing  across  the  line.  Belbre  I  came  up,  slowly, 
^>ancis  Newton  had  walked  away,  and  I  could  not 
see  him. 

" '  What  has  he  crossed  for  ? '  I  said,  aloud. 
*  This  is  right  for  town  V  *  I  added,  to  a  porter. 

*' '  Quite  right,  sir.* 

"  *  Are  you  not  very  dark  here  to-night  ?  *  I  asked. 

"  *  Yes,  sir,  we  are.  Something  got  wrong  with 
the  gas,  but  it  will  be  all  right  to-morrow.* 

"  *  But  then,  you  see,  I  sha'n't  be  here.* 

"  *  The  public  will,  sir,'  said  the  man,  smiling.  It 
was  not  a  bad  answer. 

"  Finding  that  we  had  still  *  ten  minutes  certain, 
and  a  (quarter  of  an  hour  probable,*  to  use  the  por- 
ter's words,  I  went  across  the  line  to  tell  Newton 
that  he  had  gone  wrong.  Sulky  as  he  was,  I  did 
not  care  to  leave  him  to  miss  the  train.  Now,  at 
Twinstead  there  is  a  junction,  and  the  platform 
to  which  I  found  that  he  must  have  crossed  is  a 
considerable  distance  from  that  at  which  we  had 
stopped.  When  I  reached  it,  the  station-rooms 
were  very  dark,  from  the  cause  of  which  the  porter 
had  spoken,  and  the  lamps  burned  vilely.  I  could 
see  no  great  distance  along  this  second  platform, 
which  is  long,  and  ran  away  into  the  darkness.  No 
train  being  expected,  there  were  neither  oflicials 
nor  passengers,  and  the  whole  place  was  about  as 
dreary,  lonely,  and  dismal  as  you  like.  Cheery 
and  good-natured  as  I  felt,  and  in  the  consciousness, 
sir,  of  doing  a  good  action,  I  could  not  help  the 
sensation  of  depression,  and  as  I  peered  into  the 
darkness,  I  resolved  to  make  my  good  action  as 
prompt  as  might  be. 

"  1  shouted  twice  to  Newton,  calling  him  by 
name. 

"  The  second  call  produced  a  surly  *  What  do 
you  want  ?  *  from  a  distance  beyond  my  sight. 

'*  *  You  are  wrong.  The  train  goes  I'rom  the 
other  platform.* 

*'  *  All  right,  Thorndon.* 

"  Very  well ;  I  had  done  a  friend's  duty.  He 
chose  to  sulk  by  himself,  and  would  come  over  when 
he  heard  the  bell.  Let  him  stoj).  But,  as  I  crossed 
the  bridge  to  return,  a  very  strange  thought  came 
into  my  head.     I  will  tell  you  how  I  met  it. 

*' '  Bah,  it  was  the  fog,'  I  said.  *  That  changes 
voices  strangely.* 

"  The  train  soon  arrived,  and  I  could  not  see 
Newton.  However,  I  cared  a  good  dcid  moiv.  by 
that  time  about  getting  home  to  your  aunt  and  the 
children,  and  the  Christmas,  than  about  Francis 
Newton,  and  1  came  to  town.  I  looked  round  at 
Paddington,  but  not  perceiving  him,  I  was  soon  in 
a  hansom,  and  driving  liitherward. 


*^  I  do  not  think  that  I  thought  any  more  about 
Newton  for  three  or  four  days,  when  a  Berkshire 
client  who  was  with  me  happened  to  say,  — 

^*  ^  By  the  way,  that  was  an  odd  murder  at  the 
station  at  Twinstead.  I  have  wondered  that  such 
things  don't  occur  oftener.' 

^*  *■  I  did  not  see  it,  I  think,  in  the  Times.' 

'*  *  Yes,  it  was  noticed.  A  gentleman  who  was 
waiting  had  strayed  away,  at  nignt,  from  the  station, 
and  along  the  platform,  and  had  been  watched,  I 
suppose,  by  some  of  the  navvies.  Anyhow,  he  was 
knocked  on  the  head.' 

"  *  Killed  —  when,  in  Heaven's  name  ?  * 

"  *  Friday  night,  I  think.  It  will  be  a  warning  to 
me  to  keep  within  the  light  and  the  sight  of  the  offi- 
cials. He  was  shoved  under  the  platform,  and  dis- 
covered by  a  boy  who  was  hunting  a  rabbit,  or  be 
might  have  lain  there  forever.' 

'*  Then  I  felt  that  it  was  the  voice  of  Captain 
Diss  that  had  answered  me  the  second  time.  When 
you  come  to  set  down  what  I  have  said,  you  will  see 
all  the  wicked  scheme.  I  leave  the  details  to  your 
elaboration  in  sensation  fashion." 

'^  I  should  much  prefer,  my  dear  unde,  to  tell 
the  talc  as  you  have  told  it.  But  how  did  all 
end?" 

*^  I  was  examined  on  the  inquest,  but  could  say 
nothing,  except  that  when  I  last  spoke  to  Newton, 
I  thought  that  he  had  answered  me.  I  had  pri- 
vately talked  to  a  detective,  as  to  my  suspicion,  botf 
on  consideration,  he  did  not  think  it  worth  while  to 
take  up  the  matter,  and  it  was  no  business  of  mine 
to  mix  myself  up  with  a  detestable  story.  If  the 
Fireside  and  Circumnavigating  Office  had  fought 
the  assurance,  something  would  have  come  out,  per- 
haps ;  but  on  the  very  day  ailer  Mrs.  Newton's  at- 
torney (I  washed  my  hands  of  the  business)  lodged 
the  claim,  the  olBce  collapsed.  I  believe  to  tins 
hour,  however,  that  the  navvies  have  been  unjustly 
credited  with  this  afl'air.  The  house  in  Iloniidgc 
Street  has  long  been  let  as  lodgings,  and  exhibitt 
several  strata  of  artists  of  various  excellence  and 
various  taste  in  tobacco.  How  the  woman  and  the 
captain  have  come  to  grief  and  jail,  I  don't  know 
and  you  don*t  care. 

"  Well  knocked,  coachman.  Now  to  hear  what 
the  Fotiy  Thieves  are  like !  ** 


A  FEW  TICKETS  FROM  THE  MATRIMO- 
NIAL LOTTERY. 

"  Do  you  not  knoi«r  tliat  I  am  a  woman  ?  What  I  thiok  I  miuk 
speak."  — As  I'ou  Like  It. 

"  Takk  my  advice,  my  boy,**  an  elderly  widower, 
an  old  I'riend  of  mine,  used  to  sav  to  his  son,  "  and 
don*t  marry  in  a  hurry  or  with  your  eyes  shut. 
Choose  a  ^irl  who  can  stitch  with  her  needle,  and 
make  a  puddinjjj.  None  of  your  frisky  fal-lals  and 
nonsense  !  Your  mother  made  the  only  pastr}* 
which  did  n*t  give  me  the  heartburn,  and  she  was  n't 
above  her  kitchen  or  her  work-basket.  Capital  ad- 
vice, no  doubt,  but  **  U  e.'it  plus  uini  iVetrc  sage  jwur 
Its  autres  ijuc  dc  VClre  pour  soimtmr."  and  it  is  in  no 
wise  inconsistent  with  weak  human  nature  that  so 
knowinjj  an  old  gentleman  should,  when  on  the 
veriie  of  seventy,  take  for  his  second  wife  a  yonnp, 
'*  frisky  fal-lal  '*  of  two-and-twentjr,  with  a  pretty 
lace  and  a  long  head,  who  had  no  intention  in  sell- 
ing herself  to  her  grandfather  of  making  his  pud- 
dings or  of  mending  his  linen.  The  son,  too,  on  the 
j)rinciple  that  practice  is  better  than  precept,  did  as 
Ibolishly  as  his  elderly  progenitor.     He  also  shordy 
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ftfterwanb  took  a  ticket  for  hiinselt'  in  tlie  niatrjmo 
nial  lottery,  and  drew  a  himdsome,  fast,  and  not 
oviT-yoiing  lad)-,  with  no  moncvt  wlioae  principal 
atti'fl<'tion3  seem  to  bave  been  a  capability  of  play- 
ing coquettes  and  other  lively  eharacterf«  in  private 
theatricals  iis  well  as  any  actress  on  the  ^tagf%  and 
the  power  and  ntirvc  to  break  in  a  horse  with  any 
groom  i^oinj^.  These  instance?  occurred  to  nic  while 
turuin^j  over  '*  Ctelebs  in  ^SL-an-h  of  a  Wife,**  by  the 
venei*able  Hannah  More,  which  I  found  in  the  li- 
brary nl  a  conn  try  house  on  one  of  those  wet  Sep- 
tcmliir  days  we  have  been  lately  ble.sstfd  with.  As 
long  II*  female  beauty,  fasciniition  and  wily  clever- 
ness exist,  it  is  usclesj  to  preach  or  rrive  rules  to 
men  on  the  laiportant  business  of  choosing  a  wile. 
A  lovely  face,  a  perfect  (igin*e,  the  many  and  name- 
le.'s  BiiareB  of  a  clever  woman's  tact  and  flattery, 
will  ill  n  moment  cAist  to  the  winds  the  divine  elo- 

rmce  of  a  Ta>'lor,  or  the  persuasive  elc«:^nee  of 
Addison  or  a  Steele.  Experience  indeed  teaches 
113  that  no  true  opinion  or  judjjjment  can  be  formed 
befurehand  on  the  Fubjeet.  An  apparently  impru- 
<lent,  hasty,  and  unsuitable  match  has  oflen  turned 
out  so  wtill,  and  the  slow,  well-c*onsIdered,  carefully- 
adjusted  union  has  after  all  brouj^ht  with  it  so  much 
unhapphieAS  and  disappointment,  that  one  is  tempted 
to  leave  the  matter  to  late  and  send  the  match-mak- 
ing fraternity  to  Coventry.  The  two  marriages  I 
have  mentioned  have  not  certainly  been  very  great 
succe^esT  but  they  have  not  turned  out  so  badly  as 
their  friends  charitably  prognosticated.  Neither 
the  friiiky  fal-lal  nor  the  talented  amateur  have  yet 
eloped  fi-om  their  rc-speciive  lords,  nor  up  to  the 
present  time  have  they  afforded  more  food  than  the 
rest  of  their  acquaintance  for  the  amusement  and 
delight  of  the  scandal-loving  part  of  the  commu- 
nity. 

In  some  old  play  or  other  a  fair  lady  asks  a  pen- 
tlemnn,  much  after  the  fashion  of  Mr.  Jjillyvick 
when  he  rt^[|ueiits  of  Nicholas  Nickleby  his  opinion 
of  the  Fnmch  languaj^e,  — 

"  What  ttiink  you  of  marriage  ?  '*  The  gentle- 
man an?«wers,  — 

"  I  take  *t  as  those  that  deny  purgatory.  It  local- 
ly contains  a  heaven  or  bell :  there  *b  no  third  place 
in  't ! " 

I  cannot  say  I  af^ree  with  this  gentleman.  I  think 
there  w  a  **  third  place  in 't/" — ^  not  perfect  happi- 
ness, not  ulter  misery,  but  something  between  the 
two,  which  custom  and  necessity  make  tolerably 
endurable.  No  one  could  con^ifler  :i  union  between 
infirm  old  age  and  joyous  youth  as  a  counterpart  of 
heaven,  yet  experience  shows  us  it  is  not  always  the 
direct  contrary.  My  old  friend  has  certainly  to 
Fpend  more  time  now  In  the  smoky  metropolis  tlian 
suitB  either  his  taate  or  his  liver,  —  he  has  to  write 
lar^go  clurcks  for  Mesdanies  Elise,  Brown,  and  i>Lh- 
ens,  —  tliosc  scandalous  impositions  as  he  used  to 
call  them.  lie  shivcw  in  dre^  garments  oflener 
til  an  he  bkes,  and  has  to  s^ubmit  to  having  his  prosy 
thoughts  and  ancient  reminiscences  pooh-poohed 
with  niut'h  feminine  and  contemptuous  indillerence, 
—  but  he  is  an  old  man,  and  he  dotes.  That  fresh 
bloom  on  his  wife's  fair  cheek,  that  youthful  round- 
ed form  anil  elastic  airy  step  make  hiui  pardon  all 
as  he  gazes,  and  he  feels  humbly  grateful  to  her  for 
merely  beaiig  with  hiin  and  liearing  his  name.  And 
she,  hiM  young  Imt  shrewd  partner,  seems  also  to 
pas.*i  her  days  contentedly  enough,  hiding  with  all  her 
sex's  Sfkill  her  secret  weuriness,  her  covert  hopes  and 
her  natural  repugnance  to  her  aged  spouse.  She 
hafi  a  jmnacea  for  her  woes  from  which  she  gains 


courage  ami  patienee  to  support  them.  It  is  that 
Future,  into  which  she  gazes  so  ollen  and  so  eager- 
ly, and  in  which  she  sees  pictured  a  young  and 
lovely  widow  with  a  lai-ge  jointure  and  a  most  wel- 
come liberty.  So  *ihe  strnggles  not  with  the  matri- 
monial noose,  but  waits  and  waits  as  oidy  a  wotnan 
and  such  a  wonum  nan.  We  will  now  turn  to  the 
son  and  the  daughter-in-law,  the  talente<l  amateur^ 
and  though  they  present  a  more  wholesome  sight  to 
our  moral  vision,  yet  I^doubt  if  to  our  outward  eyes 
thei'c  la  to  be  seen  as  much  apparent  content  and 
calm  in  their  mtnage  as  in  the  one  I  have  just  been 
speaking  of.  There  are  many  reasons  for  this, -*- 
one  is  their  poverty.  Their  pretty  step-mamma 
manned  her  "  old  man  "  for  his  money,  and  tix>k 
good  care  that  he  should  not  encourage  his  idle  son  in 
his  extravagance  by  increasing  his  bachelor  allow- 
ance. *'  Young  men  should  work  —  as  you  did,  dear," 
she  would  say,  patting  her  lord*s  withered  cdieek, 
after  making  him  pign  a  large  check  for  her  mil- 
liner, '"it  makes  them  self-r*_diaut.  If  you  impover- 
ish youi^Ldf  to  increase  his  allowance,  he  will  never 
do  anything  at  the  Bar,  and  will  never  be  anything 
better  than  a  pensioner  on  his  father*s  bounty.*'  She 
knew  very  well  he  had  been  foolishly  indulged  and 
brought  up  in  idle,  wilful  ways.  She  knew  that  his 
profiission,  so  called,  was  little  more  than  playing 
wbist  or  ecartt  in  his  chambers  with  other  young 
barristers  aa  briefle^  as  himself;  but  she  possessed  a 
bovine  temperament  which  could  not  be  disturbed 
by  triids  and  woe^  of  others.  So  the  joung  pair 
have  to  fight  their  battle  in  the  be^t  way  they  can, 
which  way,  perhaf)8,  is  not  a  very  wise  one.  They 
are  too  poor  to  enjoy  much  society ;  and  while  he 
groans  gloomily  over  his  pipe  about  his  duns,  and 
hia  father  s  **  cur.^d  folly  in  marrying  that  double- 
tonged  hus-sey,"  she  sits  sdent,  puckenng  her  h:tnd- 
some  brow,  and  pondering  sorrowfully  on  the  down- 
tkll  of  all  her  little  hopes  and  schemes.  For,  indeed^ 
in  marrying  her  boy-lover,  she  was  actuated  prin- 
cipally by  one  motive.  Her  parents  had  begun  to 
be  disiigreeable  alx)ut  her  passion  for  acting,  the  one 
called  it  expensive,  the  other  indecorous,  and  as  it 
was  the  only  thing  she  really  loved,  she  thought  if 
»he  were  married,  particularly  to  one  who  she  knew 
shared  ht;r  theatrical  tastes,  slie  should  be  able  to 
gratify  her  fancy  to  any  extent,  even  to  appearing 
in  the  piquant  rok  of  a  page  or  a  Cupid.  And  now 
she  finds  that  poverty  takes  the  place  of  her  parents, 
and  tabooes  the  exercise  of  her  graceful  talent.  Her 
only  remedy  against  despair  is  an  insane  and  secret 
hope  that  their  affairs  may  get  bo  bad  as  to  induce 
h'r  husbaiul  to  allow  her  to  exercise  her  histrionic 
ability  for  their  joint  benefit,  and,  sinking  the  ama- 
teur in  the  artist,  have  the  h\i{^  of  seeing  her  name 
posted  in  large  letters  all  over  London.  "  Either 
this,"  she  says  to  herself,  "  or  his  father  s  death,  — 
nothing  el*e  can  save  us  from  ruin."  All  this  sounds 
very  like  purgatory ;  but  I  dare  siU',  in  the  end  this 
will  turn  out  an  average  happy  couple,  Ai ready 
they  feel  the  necessity  of  hiding  their  disappoint- 
ment in  their  own  hearts;  neither  is  of  u  "  knag- 
giiig  "  disj>osition,  and  an3 

•^Jointly  fuhmlttinjr  tfl  etidurt* 
TUnt  i'%il  whlt'li  ftilwJL*  no  care.'* 

Custom,  mutual  interests,  family  ties,  and,  may  be,  a 
lucky  windfall  to  pay  their  debts,  will  make  of  them 
a  tolerably  coutent4.Ml  couple,  and,  perhajis,  even 
give  cause  for  Mrs,  (»rund)'s  saying,  in  ineUiUuous 
accents,  ''Who  would  have  thought  that  ha^ty 
match  would  have  turned  out  so  well !  ** 

But  do  those  marriages  in  which  the  world  de- 
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ligbtB  always  bring  peace  and  contentment  to  the 
proper  pair  ?  Everything  is,  of  course^  done  by 
line  and  rale.  He  is  the  most  correct  of  bacheknrs, 
and  she  the  most  proper  of  spinsters.  He  is  a  man 
who  never  foi^gets  himself,  and  has  a  high  sense  of 
his  own  value  grounded  on  nothing.  At  school,  he 
was  never  flowed,  and  nerer  got  a  Drize,  and  3ret 
never  disgraced  himself  by  his  stnpioity.  At  col- 
lege, he  was  the  pet  of  the  dean  ftir  his  regular  at- 
tendance to  chapel,  and  gates,  and  lectures. 

He  avoided  coating  and  hunting  men,  and  was 
not  to  be  found  at  wines,  but  used  to  entertain  a  se- 
lect partj  of  similar  tastes  and  disposition  with  the 
gentle  stimulants  of  gingers-wine,  tea,  and  iam.  Tou 
may  search  in  vain  ibr  his  name  in  the  honor  lists, 
but  he  was  never  for  a  term  in  daUger  of  being 
plucked.  She  is  a  younfr  woman,  also  with  an  ex- 
cellent opinion  of  herself,  which,  however,  she  dis- 
plays more  to  women  than  to  men,  bein^  one  of 
those  delightful  creatures  who  believe  faiUifully  in 
the  superiority  of  the  other  sex.  They  are,  indeed, 
a  perfectly  well-matched  pair.  He  has  a  well-jmid 
government  app<nntment,  and  she  a  fortune  of  tnirty 
thousand  pounds.  They  are  both  neat  and  rather 
old  fashioned  in  their  ways ;  they  can  each  warble 
faintly  and  dismallpr  at  the  plana  To  them,  Martin 
Farquhar  Tupper  is  the  greatest  of  living  poets,  and 
both  bdng  or  plebeian  ongin  have  the  intensest  rev- 
erence for  a  leBl  live  lord.  Mm  Gmndy  says, 
^*  Can  anything  be  more  satisfactory  ?  I  shall  cer- 
tainly wear  my  new  velvet  and  my  pdmt  d'Alen^on 
at  their  wedding."  This  wedding  is  of  course  a 
correct  and  gloomy  affair.  No  one,  not  even  the 
parson,  ventures  on  a  joke  in  the  serious  presence 
of  the  bride  and  brid^room.  All  is  en  reglcy  and 
everything  bought  at  the  proper  shops.  There  are 
plenty  of  rich  presents,  and  only  one  poor  relation. 
The  bridegroom  jNrcsents  his  bride,  previous  to  her 
quitting  her  mother's  roof,  with  a  little  book,  enti- 
tled "  A  Whisper  to  a  Newly  Married  Pair."  "  Let 
us  both,"  he  says,  with  much  airy  grace  and  man- 
ner, **  ray  dear  Lucretia,  give  heed  to  the  murmurs 
of  this  little  friend."  And  so  they  begin  their  mar- 
ried life  together  without  any  apparent  drawback. 
Everything  goes  very  smoothly,  and  their  little  din- 
ners in  their  little  house  in  Bel^via,  at  which,  how- 
ever, there  never  is  enough  either  to  eat  or  drink, 
are  pronounced  by  the  autocratic  Mrs.  Grundy  "  to 
be  very  select,  and  quite  comme  U  faui.**  But  I 
am  a  person  of  an  ill-regulated  mind,  and  cannot 
help  wondering  how  any  woman  can  live  with  such 
a  man  without  ending  his  career,  or  her  own,  with 
"  a  bare  bodkin."  Those  admonitions  on  the  most 
trifting  subjects  given  with  so  much  lofty  superiority, 
those  praises  drawled  out  in  that  self-satisned  tone, 
would  in  a  short  time,  if  I  were  the  recipient  of 
them,  break  my  spirit,  and  turn  my  hair  gray.  But 
she  has  been  so  well  brought  up,  and  believes  that 
in  every  case  the  first  duty  of  a  wife  is  obedience. 
To  please  her  lord  and  master  she  wears  her  dress 
short,  though  she  is  of  a  stout  round  figure,  perches 
the  ugly  Iwnnet  he  chooses  for  her  over  her  nose, 
performs  all  her  domestic  duties  at  the  exact  hours 
he  has  noted  down  in  her  day-book;  resists  the 
healthy  cravings  of  a  rather  large  appetite,  and  dines 
off*  the  wing  of  a  chicken  when  she  could  gladly  and 
easilv  despatch  the  whole  fowl;  dresses  her  little 
son  like  a  miniature  man,  and  subdues  her  voice  to 
the  low  sepulchral  tones  which  he  has  pronounced 
to  be  alone  suitable  to  a  truly  correct  and  feminine 
nature.  He  is  very  strict,  too,  about  her  friends 
and  acquaintances ;  one  was  cut  because  her  bon- 


netrfitrings  were  not  tied  evenly,  and  another  fw 
beine  found  b^  them  in  a  morning  call  ulcme  in  tbi 
drawmg-Toom  wiA  ^le  i  mtan  to  whom  stit;  waj 
engaged;  bat  these  v  ^*itj  old  IHends  of  l^ 
wiie,  and  mmor  conneciea  ttiem  wkh  trade.  Elxd 
they  been  the  daughter!  of  a  peer,  ocr  even  a  ha^ 
onet,  they  might  ha^e  violated  the  laws  of  etrqnetSi 
and  propriety  with  impimity.  Whether,  howewr, 
thb  IS  a  state  of  peace  and  contentinent  19  to  me  i 
question.  There  is  a  d^rk  ba  well  as  a  bright  ftdi 
to  all  mundane  affairfi,  and  it  is  whispered  abroail 
that  thM  most  correct  of  geTitlem**R  ban  &  vice  whiri 
his  wife  and  fertone  hnit  given  kim  the  power  d 
gratiiyinfi^.  He  is  at  heiirt  a  fipoculator  and  a  pa^ 
bier,  and  has  already  made  a  lar^   n**  -'^ 
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capitaL    Who,  in  sfteh  a  case,  can  U:\  \ 

how  terribly  the  whole  fabric  of  tbelr  il 

piness,  if  happiness  it  can  be  called,  mjiy  be  Idova 

to  pieces. 

it  must  not  be  thought,  from  these  tnsr.^uiH5L  tint 
I  am  advocating  the  merits  of  marrying  m  hiAP, 
over  those  of  the  slow  and  sure  proce^^  ;  I 
what  many  have  said  TH#ore,  that  the  whtjji 
a  lottery,  in  which  succe^  aa  often  attends  Vuv  UiM 
and  desperate  plarer  as  hiui  wUo  druwi;  hm  lot  b; 
line  and  rule  gnidled  by  all  the  laws  of  c^hsincc^  aad 
propmety. 

When  a  hasty  match  turni?  out  badlr,  t!ie  ^loim- 
fall  is  generally  sadden  mid  sps^edy-     !^Ijiny  of  mx 

time  must  remember  the  C s.    'lie  was  a  johii; 

man,  and  apparently  rich ;  he  ba*l  \\h*  Tte:ii*-«!  m 
broughams  and  the  bost-shaped  hty^^s  ;  an4  be 
gave  little  dinneni,  where  the  tar  tic  W4«  dc^T^r.  tlw 
champagne  drier,  tod  the  wit  brighttT.  tbjo  i 
now  awmt  the  happy  m.in  who  i^  liiiltlt^n  t«>  ' 
with  our  modem  Lueullu?  and  nxo^t  boncrt 
wine  merchants.  Indexed ,  all  hk  ap  poi  d  tm*?ii  t\  I 
itt),  and  tastes  were  tboac  of  a  in  an  piiH^««ir(lJ 
wealth  and  of  a  luxurious  nature,  lie  f*  II  m  Iffl 
with  and  married  a  very  lovt:ly  i^\\\^  n^siiirt  ^ 
wishes  of  her  parents,  who  were  worldly  [icjTpk.  wd 
knew  that  in  her  infatuation  for  tlii^  liult-"  fnt  nea^ 
as  they  called  him,  tht;lr  daij^htor  hiwl  ftiTfrttwl  t 
very  good  chance  of  wi^ariiig  a  fOitiiici.  In  «cmt  if- 
spects,  perhaps,  the  marriafre  was  t\  siingnhf  wne,  ^ 
he  was  plain  and  unromant ir  in  ;Epjie3ir.am'i\  »nild^ 
was  as  fair  as  Eve  htrseH"  (I  taki.'  my  .>1<  s*  *^i  *«» 
first  mother  from  WJUffn\4  dt*s*Tipfion,  and  uthTf; 
repudiate  the  notion  of  hur  Lin.vf ng  the  sl'xn  of  tbi 
Ethiop).  But  Ithis  litt!<^  tlit  m an ,  <so  i>eHc^L^t (y  dr«ii| 
and  perfumed,  and  who  ahviiy^  lookt'd  ;di  t)^  h^  fl 
just  stepped  out  of  a  bandbox,  pr}>?sii*^«f«i  a  ehS 
often  resistless  with  women  ^  a  ml  fnsfjtu'ntly  dtiiiiid 
to  the  Apollos  and  Adt)iii?:<-*a  of  acx^k'tv*        '         M 

He  had  a  silver  tongtie,  and  the  mmi  rA^'nifl| 
manners,  and  under  tbtw«  powerful  infliji'tii't^  0 
defects  of  face  and  figur«  were  forgnjttrn,  Hr  w» 
supposed  to  be  rich,  nnd  was  certainly  n  c<?TiUtrtii»fl: 
but  the  sources  of  his  incrtinw  were  '»tfim*what  uf  l 
mystery ;  and  as  hiF  niiirn.ige  was  very  titr  « 
elopement,  his  wife's  pnrcntit  hi*d  no  eh^nv**  Dt  nijl* 
ing  inquiries  rcspectiraji  bi^  eircum^tan*  r*-  '^-  nX\» 
suring  a  proper  settlement  fur  tbclr  in  v.  11 

At  first,  all  was  brilliant  and  pleasami  ■  W. 

gan  their  career  aa  people  of  fajibion  and  pcwti»» 
Their  house  was  in  th^  mogt  txpoti^ivo  ntid  5»>rt 
part  of  town,  and  the  fair  bride  hiid  bc*r  diflm-jtill^ 
opera-box,  carriages,  and  country  vilin*  mmh  ia  ^ 
same  way  as  she  would  hiivo  rlenp  hnd  ^h^  manW 
the  old,  but  amorous  cfirl.  All  this**  !n>v«  r  ver,  1 
but  for  two  short  year?.  At  t!iL^  end  of  tb«  * 
season  the  crash  came.     The  poor  ^if«  htuX  Vi  i 
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from  ber  splendid  dwelling  to  the  security  of  her  fa- 
ther's hou*is  the  ht]!!ibiiDd,  m  urgent  haste  and  hu- 
tniliiiting  seorecjr,  made  the  best  of  hi»  way  to  the 
sliokerrng  shores  of  Boulogne-,  and  the  gervaiirs, 
with  much  anp;ry  pmnnblini^,  left  the  invaded  house, 
with  the  exception  of  the  black  porter,  who  was 
found  lying  prone  in  the  hiill^  weopingj  and  howling 
with  tb<5  pemistency  of  a  heathen  and  a  ni;Ti^er. 
Every thin|]j^  even  to  the  gold  coronet  head-dress  of 
the  lady,  was  seized  by  the  cLimorou^  creditors,  and 
the  ruin  was  complete  and  entire.  The  wife^  with 
her  child,  joined  her  hu8ban<l  abroad,  and  I  have 
BGv^r  heard  of  them  since.  The  whole  affair  was 
but  a  nine  days'  wonder,  nnd  was  soon  forgotten  anil 
buried  with  the  past-  With  it,  for  the  piwsent,  I 
end  my  gloomy  experiences  of  matrimonial  miseries* 
I  would  fain  have  shown  a  brighter  side  of  the  pic- 
tare^  but,  in  the  words  of  the  French  cynic,  **I1  en 
est  de  T^ritablB  amour  <'orame  de  l*apparitnon  dea 
espritd:  tout  le  monde  en  oot  parlc,  mals  |>eTi  de 
gens  en  ont  vuJ' 

IN  A  BORE  STRAIT 

**  We  must  hare  a  lemon  or  two,  Sam,**  she  siiys ; 
and  so,  though  I  *d  just  set  down  to  my  pipe  and 
drop  of  beer,  I  got  up  ajjain,  and  I  aayp,  **  Nriw,  I 
tell  you  what  it  is,  Im*?,  it 's  just  two  miles  to  the 
town,  and  it  snows  like  fitry,  so  if  you  can  think 
of  anything  else  you  want,  just  say  so,  and  I  '11  get 
it  same  time." 

•*  O,  *t  in  n*t  worth  while  to  go  if  it  snows,"  she 
BayB;  **  never  mind,  and  111  make  shift  without* 
But  O ! "  she  cried,  all  at  once,  "  father  *s  coming 
to-morrow,  and  you  Ve  iio  tobacco." 

Well,  I  *d  never  thought  about  that,  for  when 
I  'd  bad  my  fingers  in  the  little  jar  there  seemed 
enough  for  me,  even  if  next  day  was  Christmas 
day;  but  with  company  —  why,  there  would  not 
be  half  enough.  So  that  settled  it,  and  I  got  my 
stick  and  hat;  when  Polly  declared  I  could  n't  go 
out  a  night  like  that  without  something  round  my 
neck,  so  she  tied  a  comforter  round  twice,  close  up 
to  my  nase  and  ears. 

•*  5Jow,  don't  be  silly,  Sam,"  she  says, 

"  Why,  wot 's  silly,"  I  says. 

"Why,  your  !)eing  such  an  old  goose,  and  making 
no  much  fuss  after  being  married  all  these  months. 
Now,  let  go,  do,"  she  ^aya.  But  I  didn't,  of  course, 
but  held  her  for  just  a  few  moments  while  I  looked 
down  in  her  laughing  eyes  that  seemed  to  have 
grown  brighter  smce  we  M  mamed ;  and  then  I 
smootbed,  —  no,  I  didn't,  for  no  hair  could  have 
been  smoother,  —  I  pa-ssed  ray  rou^rb,  chopped-alx)Ut 
old  hand  down  the  bright  shiny  hair  that  I  felt  so 
proud  of,  and  then  kissed  both  her  pink  cheeks,  and 
ielt  somehow  half  glad,  half  sorrowful,  for  it  seemed 
to  mil  that  I  was  too  happy  tor  it  to  last. 

"There,  now,"  she  say.H,  nt  Inst,  ^* make  haste, 
thert!  V  a  dear,  good  bov !  and  get  back  ;  perhjips  1 
«ball  hii  done  by  that  time,  and  then  we  tl  have  a 
snug  bit  of  supper." 

But  I  could  u't  get  awayt  somehow,  but  watched 
her  busy  fingers  getting  rc^y  the  things  for  the 
neact  day*s  dinner,  —  chopping  suet,  stitining  plunw, 
mincing  peel,  — and  all  m  such  a  nice,  neat,  clean 
way,  that  it  was  quite  enjoyable. 

**  Now,  do  go,  S:im/*  she  says,  pretending  to  pout, 
**  for  I  do  want  you  back  so  bad. 

So  I  mafic  a  start  of  it;  unlatched  the  door, 
when  the  wind  came  roaring  in,  laden  with  flakes 
of  snow  ;   the  sparks  rushed  up  the  chimney,  the 


candle  Jlickered,  while  Polly  gave  me  just  one 
bright  look  and  nod,  and  then  I  shut  the  door. 
But,  there  —  I  could  n't  get  away  even  then,  but 
wint  nnti  stood  by  the  wiuilow  lor  a  minute^  where 
the  little  branches  of'  holly  were  stuck,  glistening 
creen,  and  witli  scarlet  berries*  amongst  the  prickly 
leaves ;  and  there  I  stood  looking  in  at  the  snug, 
bright,  warm  kitchen,  with  Polly  making  it  look 
ten  times  more  warm  and  bright  It  was  n't  that 
it  was  a  handsome  place,  or  well  furnished,  —  tor 
those  sort  of  things  don't  always  make  a  happy 
borne, — but  pliiin»  humble,  and  poor  as  it  was,  it 
seemed  to  me  like  a  palace ;  and  after  watching 
my  lass  for  a  few  minutes  as  she  was  busier  than 
ever,  —  now  (I'owning,  now  making  a  little  face  at 
her  work,  —  now  with  a  bright  light  in  her  eye,  as 
something  seemed  to  please  her,  —  I  all  at  once 
thought  to  myself,  and,  vrhat  *s  more,  I  says  t4> 
myself,  *^  Sam  Darrell,"  I  says,  ^*  why,  what  a  <lon- 
key  you  are,  not  ti>  get  what  you  want,  and  make 
bai^te  back  I"  which,  when  you  consider  that  it  was 
snowing  hard,  blowing  bai'der,  and  that  where  I 
stood  the  snow-drift  was  over  my  knees,  while  in- 
side there  wa4  everything  a  reasonable  workifig- 
man  could  wish  for,  you  'U  say  was  jtist  abuut  the 
trtitU. 

So  1  gives  myself  a  pull  together,  hitchca  up  my 
shouldei-s,  sets  my  head  down  to  face  tlic  wind  and 
the  blinding  snow,  and  then,  with  my  handn  right 
at  the  bottom  of  my  pockets,  off  I  goes, 

Now,  we  ^d  been  togatber  into  the  town  that  night 
to  bring  home  a  good  Da«ketfld  of  CJ^ristmas  cheer ; 
for  even  if  you  do  live  in  the  black  country,  afnongnt 
the  coal-mines  and  furnaces,  and  work  m  pit  car- 
penter at  making  brattices  and  the  different  wood- 
work wanted,  that  *s  no  reason  why  you  should  n't 
spenil  a  merry  Christmas  and  a  happy  one.  But 
now  there  waa  this  tobacco  and  the  leoions  to  get; 
and  fmm  where  we  lived,  right  across  the  heath  U> 
the  town,  beinj*  two  miles,  and  me  being  alone,  I 
made  up  my  mmd  to  cut  otT  a  earner,  so  as  to  get 
Viack  sooner.  So  I  turned  out  of  the  road  art  soon 
as  I  was  out  of  the  colliery  village,  makes  sure  of 
the  to^vn  lights,  and  then,  taking  ray  stick  rmder 
my  arm,  set  off  at  a  trot  to  the  left  of  the  old 
pit^. 

The  wind  was  behind  me  now,  and  though  the 
.'fuow  ramie  it  hard  work  walking,  I  was  n't  long  before 
I  was  trudging  like  a  white  statty  right  through  the 
town  stivet,  then  thronged  with  people,  wherj  I  goes 
into  a  shop,  and,  utler  a  good  deal  of  waiting,  gets 
my  lemons  and  tobacco,  pays  for  *em,  and  slaerts  off 
home. 

Aa  soon  as  I  was  out  of  tlic  tow-n  again,  I  gets 
out  of  the  road  Ui  take  that  short  cut ;  and  now  1 
iR'gan  to  find  out  what  sort  of  a  night  it  was ;  for 
the  wind  was  right  dca*l  in  my  teeth,  while  the  way 
ill  which  the  snow  cut  into  your  eyes  was  soiiiothing 
terrible.  But  I  fought  my  way  on,  setting  up  an 
t7ppa¥ition  whistle  to  the  wind,  and  thinking  about 
the  warm  6re5ide  at  home,  with  the  snug  s^uppcr- 
table  ;  and  then  I  thought  of  what  a  blessing  it  was 
in  a  hard  winter  to  live  close  t*)  the  pit's  mouth,  and 
get  plenty  of  coal  for  next  to  nothing.  We  could 
affonl  a  good  fire  there,  such  as  wuuld  cheer  the 
heart  of  some  of  the  London  poor,  while  wages  were 
not  so  bad. 

Every  now  and  then  I  had  to  stop  and  kick  the 
snow  off  my  boot-soles,  for  it  collected  in  hard  balls, 
so  as  to  make  walking  harder ;  then,  not  having  the 
town  lights  to  guiile  me,  I  found  J  *d  wandered  a 
bit    out    of  the   track,  so   that   the   ground   grew 
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rougher  and  rougher,  and  more  than  once  1 
stumbled.  The  wind  beat  worse  than  ever;  the 
snow  blinded  so,  that  I  could  not  look  out  for  the 
lights  of  the  village ;  and  at  last  I  began  to  think 
that  I  'd  done  a  ibolish  thing,  in  trying  to  make  a 
short  cut.  But  then  one  is  always  slow  about  own- 
in;^  to  being  in  the  wrong;  so  I  blundered  and 
stumbled  on :  but  at  last,  after  walking  for  some 
time,  I  was  obliged  to  own  to  myself  that  I  was  lost 
in  the  snow. 

"  Stuir  and  nonsense ! "  I  says  the  next  minute, 
and  then  I  has  a  look  round  to  try  and  make  out 
where  I  was,  for  I  knew  every  foot  of  it  almost ;  but 
nothing  could  T  see  but  snow  falling  almost  like  in  a 
sheet  all  round  me,  so  that  I  could  only  see  a  few 
feet  each  way,  while  the  snow  where  I  stood  was 
nearly  up  to  my  knee^.  I  listened,  but  there  was 
nothing  to  be  heard  but  the  whistling  of  the  wind  ; 
I  shouted,  but  the  cry  sounded  muffled  and  close 
just  as  il'  I  had  been  in  a  cupboard  ;  then  I  walked 
a  little  one  way,  and  then  turned  and  went  an- 
other ;  and  at  last,  to  my  horror,  I  found  that  I 
was  rogularlv  coniused,  and  could  not  make  out  in 
which  direction  lay  town  or  village,  while  the  snow 
covered  in  every  ibotmark  in  a  very  few  min- 
utes. 

Now,  I  did  not  feel  alanned,  only  bothered  and 
confused ;  for  I  felt  sure  that,  if  I  kept  on  walking, 
I  nmst  come  to  some  place  or  another  which  I  knew, 
unless  I  walked  right  out  on  to  the  great  waste, 
where  I  might  go  for  miles  and  miles  without  find- 
ing a  house ;  but  I  was  hardly  likely  to  get  there, 
and  the  thing  I  most  cared  for  was  my  poor  gal  at 
home  getting  upset  about  me,  and  thinking  that  I'd 
stopped  in  the  town  drinking  with  some  mates,  be- 
ing Christmas  eve,  when  I  M  promised  her  over  and 
over  again  most  faithfully  that  I  *d  always  have  my 
drop  of  beer  at  home. 

**  Thert>  's  no  danjjer,  that 's  one  comfort,"  I  said, 
"  unless  I  run  bang  mto  the  canal ;  and  even  then  I 
shall  know  where  I  am,"  I  says,  "  so  that  won*t  be 
such  a  very  serious  matter  " ;  and  then  I  tried  again 
to  make  out  where  I  was,  but  the  snow  came  down 
more  than  ever ;  and  at  last,  feeling  worried  and 
cross,  I  started  oft*  afresh  as  hard  as  1  could  go, 
when  all  at  once  I  let  go  of  my  stick,  for  I  felt  one 
foot  slipping,  and,  as  I  i'elt  it  go,  a  fearful  thought 
came  across  my  mind.  With  an  agonized  cry,  I 
tried  to  n»covcr  myself;  but,  from  leaning  forward 
to  face  the  wind,'  this  wa:*  impossible,  and  then 
shrieking  out.  — 

**  My  (lod,  it 's  the  old  pit  I "  I  was  falling  and 
rolling'  down  —  down  into  the  black  darkness. 

It  was  like  being  in  some  horrible  dream,  and  for 
a  moment  I  fancied  it  might  be  :  but  no,  there  I 
was  falling  faster  and  faster  for  a  length  of  time  that 
seemed  without  end,  as  I  waited  lor  the  coming 
crash  when  I  rea<'hed  the  bottom  —  to  be  found 
ath'rwards  a  nuitilated  corpse. 

I  thought  all  this,  and  mueh  more,  as  I  fell  down 
the  sloping  shaft  of  the  old  pit :  an<l  then  came  a 
tremendous  splash  as  I  wiL>«  plunged  down  beneath 
the  icy  wator  which  roared  and  thundered  in  my 
ears. 

1  had  been  down  pit  after  pit  in  my  time,  work- 
in**"  ill  the  shafts  at  the  woo<l  ca>ing,  making  new  or 
repairing  the  old.  perhaps  half-way  down,  hanging  in 
a  ea'n' :  or  1  had  U'en  working  at  the  traps  and  doors 
in  the  most  tlangeRMis  parts,  where  you  might  hear 
the  ixa.-.  hi>sing  through  bi*twoen  the  seams  o{  black 
slatv  shale  :  but  I  never  before  knew  so  hideous  a 
sense  of  fear  a^  came  over  me,  when,  rising  to  the 


surface  of  the  water.  I  struck  oat,  as  if  by  instin 
for  the  side,  and  then,  clinging  to  the  roughen 
wall  with  one  hand,  and  with  the  other  thrust  intc 
sort  of  hole,  I  remained  for  a  few  seconds  panti; 
and  half  mad,  up  to  my  neck  in  the  cold  wati 
while  the  darkness  was  terrible. 

It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  horrible  thongl 
that  came  hurrying  through  my  mind  as  if  to  unner 
me,  —  thoughts  of  foul  cholcing  gases,  of  fear! 
thin^  swimming  about  in  the  black  water,  or 
horrid  monsters  lurking  in  its  terrible  depths  reai 
to  drag  mo  under  and  drown  me ;  but,  worse  sti 
as  I  began  to  recover  myself  a  little,  were  the  caL 
cr  thoughts  of  the  length  of  time  I  could  bold  i 
there  without  becoming  numbed,  and  then  slippii 
off  and  drowning.  I  shouted,  and  the  sound  we 
echoing  up  the  shaft  with  a  horrible  unearthly  to 
that  made  me  tremble.  I  cried  again  and'aga 
till  I  was  hoarse,  but  knew  all  the  while  that  it  « 
useless,  for  there  was  not  a  cottage  for  at  least 
mile,  and  then  terror  seemed  to  eet  the  better 
me,  as  I  felt  that  there,  in  the  midst  of  that  fear 
darkness,  I  must  drown,  and  then  sink  to  the  b 
torn  of  this  old,  old,  worn-out  coal-pit;  while 
one,  not  even  my  poor  wife,  would  know  of  i 
fate. 

With  the  thoughts  of  my  wife,  came  thoughts 
the  pleasant  scene  I  had  so  lately  gazed  upon,  wh 
something  almost  like  a  sob  seemed  to  come  &i 
my  heart,  and  then  came  weak,  despairing  tea: 
but  I  roused  up  and  shouted  again  ancl  again,  thro 
ing  my  head  back  to  try  and  see  the  mouth  of  t 
pit,  but,  though  imagination  peopled  the  darkn 
with  horrors,  there  was  nothing  around  but  the 
tense  blackness ;  while,  to  -add  to  my  despair  a 
terror,  I  could  feel  that  my  hands  were  slowly  si 
ping  from  their  hold. 

Could  any  man  have  heard  me  down  there,  t 
hundred  feet  below  the  mouth,  it  must  have  be 
very  fearful,  for  during  the  next  minute  I  t 
shrieking  for  aid,  giving  vent  to  the  most  uneartl 
yells,  praying  aloud,  and  cn'ing  for  mercy;  s 
then,  hoarse  and  worn  out,  I  felt  that  I  must  si 
back,  and  I  did,  shrieking  and  struggling  savag 
for  life,  till*  the  cold  water  gurgled  over  my  moi 
and  choked  back  my  crj'.  Then,  for  a  few  minut 
I  was  beating  the  water  franticly,  as  a  dog  be 
it  when  it  cannot  swim;  but  my  nerve  seemed 
come  once  more,  and  even  then,  in  tho  midst 
that  horror  and  despair,  I  could  not  help  thinki 
of  myself  as  being  like  a  rat  in  a  well,  as  I  sw 
round  by  the  side  tr)'ing  to  find  a  place  to  hold 
by. 

I  swam  slowly  along,  striking  my  right  ha 
against  the  side  at  every  stroke,  but.  after  a  i 
strokes,  it  did  not  touch  anything ;  and  then,  stx 
ing  out  more  boldly,  I  swam  on,  turning  to  the  ri) 
with  a  ray  of  hope  in  my  heart,  for  I  knew  tha 
w.as  on  the  level  of  one  of  the  oM  veins,  and,  thoi 
swimming  farther  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
I  had  not  the  horrible  dej)th  of  the  sh,ift  under  i 
while  I  knew  that,  before  long.  I  should  find  bott 
for  my  feet. 

All  at  once  my  hand  touched  the  side;  thei 
rai>ed  one  up,  and  could  touch  the  roof;  and  th 
al\er  a  few  more  strokes.  I  let  my  feet  down  slov 
!  and  tound  the  lx»ltom.  but  the  water  was  to  my  1 
'.  still,  by  swimming  and  wading,  I  soon  stood  wh 
.  it  was  only  to  my  middle :  and  now,  pausing  to  i 
'  tor  a  whilf.  I  leaned  up  against  the  side,  and,  in 
:  reaction  that  came  on  again,  cried  weakly,  and  I 
;  the  despairing  wretch  I  was. 
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By  degrees,  the  heavy  panting  of  my  heart  grew 
less  paintblf  while,  heated  with  the  exertion,  T  did 
not  ftjcl  the  cold ;  but  soon  un  ley  chill  crept  over 
me  as  I  stood  there  listening  to  the  low  echoing 
*«drip,  drip,  <lrip  "  of  the  water  far  away  to  my 
right.  Racking  thoughts,  too,  oppressed  mc^  and, 
<le8pairing,  I  felt  that  there  was  no  chance  of  my 
heing  discovered,  since,  to  keep  alive,  I  must  pene- 
trate tiirthor  into  the  mine,  though  even  from 
where  I  w3b  then,  it  was  doubtful  whether  my  voice 
could  be  heard. 

I  knew  very  well  where  T  waa,  and  that  very 
little  traflic  lay  by  the  old  pit's  mouth  ;  while  the 
next  day  being  Christmas  made  the  chances  le^s* 
But  would  not  ray  wife  give  the  alarm,  and  would 
not  there  be  a  search?  Surely,  I  thought,  there 
must  be  hope  vet;  and  then  in  a  disconnected, 
half-wild  way,  1  tried  to  olTer  up  a  prayer  for  suc- 
cor- Not  stnndlng,  —  not  with  my  hand  rcsting 
upon  tlie  wall,  —  but  kneeling,  with  the  water  ris- 
ing to  my  neck;  and  I  rose  again  stronger,  and 
better  able  to  think. 

And  now  I  began  to  look  within,  and  to  think  of 
the  dangers  I  had  to  encounter,  A5  to  there  biiiing 
things  swiraming  about,  or  anything  terrible  to  at- 
tack me,  my  common  sense  told  me  that  there  was 
no  cause  for  fear  in  that  direction ;  but  the  next 
thought  was  a  terrible  one,  and  my  breath  came 
thicker  and  shorter  aa  I  seemed  to  feel  the  effect  of 
it  iUn»}wly,  —  *'  Was  there  any  foul  gas  ?  "  But  1 
found  that  I  could  still  breathe  freely,  and  by  de- 
grees this  Tear  went  off;  while,  Fummoning  up  my 
eounige,  I  waded  on  '•  splash-splash  "  in  the  echoing 
darkness,  farther  and  farther  mto  the  mine,  always 
with  the  wat«r  growing  shallower  and  shallower  as  1 
receded  from  the  shaft;  and  at  last  I  stood  upon 
the  dry  bottom »  but  with  the  water  streaming  off 
me. 

The  place  did  not  feel  cold,  while  as  1  sat  down  1 
could  not  but  wish  that  my  clotlies  were  dry,  for 
they  clung  to  mc  till  I  stripped  a  part  of  them  otf 
and  wrung  out  the  water*  when  I  fell  on  putting 
theui  on  a^in  companitively  warm.  But  what  a 
position  !  Trembling  there  in  the  midst  of  that  thick 
darkness,  with  a  wild  imagination  peopling  it  with 
every  imaginary  horror,  1  lay  despairing,  till,  with 
the  thought  strong  upon  ine  that  1  was  burled  alive, 
I  began  to  run  recklessly  about,  now  dashing  mvself 
^nolently  against  the  stdea,  now  tripping  over  the 
fragments  that  had  tall  en  from  the  roof,  till  at  la*tt 
the  splashing  water  beneath  my  feet  warned  me  to 

f>  back,  when,  with  my  head  fueling  almost  on  fire, 
crawled  back  to  lie  panting  amongst  the  coal  and 
slate. 

All  at  once  I  recollected  the  tobaeeo,  an<l  put  a 
wet  piece  in  my  mouth,  and  after  a  time  it  seemed 
to  calm  me,  so  that  I  could  sit  and  think,  though  at 
times  I  would  have  given  worlds  to  have  run  away 
from  my  thoughts*  How  time  went  1  could  not  tell ; 
but  it  seemetl  after  a  while  that  I  must  have  slept, 
for  I  leapt  up  all  at  once  with  the  fancy  strong  upon 
me  that  1  heard  Polly  caUing ;  but  though  I  strained 
my  ears  to  listen,  there  was  nothing  but  the  "dripj 
drip "  of  the  water ;  while  I  feared  to  call  out,  for 
the  sound  went  echoing  along,  po  that  it  seemed  to 
be  repeated  again  and  again,  till  J  felt  to  creep  with 
dreaa. 

Many  hours  miLst  have  passed,  for  a  heavy,  dull, 
sleepy  feeling  oppressed  me  as  I  lay  there,  numbe<i 
boddy  and  in  mind :  but  at  length  1  started  up  thor- 
oughfy  awake,  feeling  certain  that  I  had  heanl  a 
cry  which  seemed  to  have  whispered  like  in  my  ear. 


I  sat  up  tremblings  when  again  there  came  the 
shout  famtly  heard  as  tt  came  along  the  top  of  the 
water,  and  then  I  gave  a  loud  despairing  shriek  for 
help  three  times,  and  then  fainted. 

Wlien  I  came  to  agiiin,  it  seemed  like  waking 
from  a  dream;  and  I  felt  that  confused  that  I 
could  hardly  believe  that  I  was  not  in  my  own 
room  at  home  ;  but  as  I  sat  up,  the  thought  of 
where  *I  was  came  upon  me  again,  whih^  like  a 
faint,  buzzing,  whispering  noise,  I  could  hear 
voices.  To  rouse  up  and  give  a  tremendous  shout 
was  but  the  work  of  a  moment,  when  my  heart 
rose,  for  it  was  answered,  though  but  faintly,  and 
I  knew  that  I  was  being  sought  for,  and  sat  lis- 
tening. 

But  soon  I  grew  impatient  and  b(^n  wading 
into  the  water,  so  as  to  be  once  more  nearer  to 
living  creatures ;  and  I  wafled  on  and  on  till  the 
water  was  up  to  my  chin  and  I  could  hardly  stind, 
when  J  shouted  again,  and  now  I  could  hear  the 
reply  quite  plainlv. 

After  a  while  1  saw  a  faint  light  flash  along  the 
wall,  and  knew  that  a  piece  of  something  burning 
had  been  cast  down  the  pit ;  and  then  again  and 
again  I  saw  similar  flashes,  while  I  stood  there  trem- 
bling lest  1  should  sink  from  exhaustion  and  be 
drowned.  Rut  now  something  far  more  reviving 
came,  for,  like  a  star  shining  along  the  water,  1 
could  see  the  lirjht  of  a  lantern  that  had  been  low- 
ered down,  Bs  It  swung  plowly  about  at  the  mouth 
of  the  passage ;  while  at  length  close  by  it  I  saw 
something  move.,  when  T  felt  choking,  as  I  knew  that 
a  man  had  been  lowered  down,  and  was  swinging 
be«idc  the  lantern ;  while,  when  his  voice  cjune 
ringing  along  the  jiai-sage  witii  a  cheery  *^  Where 
arc  you,  mate  ?  "  for  a  few  moments  my  head  swam, 
and  I  could  n't  answer. 

**  Can't  )'0u  get  to  me  ?  "  he  saya,  after  I  had  an- 
swered, 

*^  No !  "  I  says,  *'  I  dare  n*t  try  to  swim  it." 

*' Then  I  must,"  he  says;  and  then  ho  shouted 
out  *•  Slack  out,"  and  an  celioing  «plash  came  along 
to  my  ears,     '*  How  far  is  it?  "  he  says, 

"  About  sixty  yards,"  I  gasped  ;  and  fhen  he 
stopped  and  called  out  to  me  to  keep  up  my  heart, 
and  he  would  soon  be  back  ;  when  shouting  to  those 
above,  he  was  drawn  up  once  more,  and  it  seemed 
hours  before  I  heard  the  sound  of  his  voice  again; 
antl,  directly  after.  I  could  see  the  lantern  coming 
towards  me,  and  tlien  I  've  a  recollection  of  seeing 
some  one  with  a  light  splashing  about  in  the  water, 
and  of  havin;^  something  tied  under  my  arms  wfileli 
floated  me  up  till  I  was  pushed  along  to  the  mouth 
of  the  passage,  where  I  can  recollect  clinging  to  the 
rope  made  idst  round  mc ;  and  then  I  wap  swinging 
about  and  knocking  against  the  rough  side.s  of  the 
shaft,  while  a  voice  at  my  ear  kept  saying,  *'  Cheer 
up,  matey ! "  Then  in  a  sort  of  sleep  I  heard  p(*oplc 
talking,  and  some  one  said,  "  Here,  catch  hold  of 
these  life-belt"?!"  and  it  seemed  like  the  voice  of  the 
man  who  came  down  to  me.  But  the  next  thing  I 
recollect  is  lying  in  my  own  bed,  with  somt;  one  twit- 
ting at  the  side,  as  she  used  to  all  she  could  for  the 
next  three  days  ;  and  told  me,  she  did  at  hist,  of  her 
horror  when  1  did  not  come  home,  and  of  the  search 
next  day;  but  there  were  no  footsteps  on  the  wiiste 
on  ftceount  of  the  snow,  so  that  no  one  woiilrl  have 
soanditsd  there,  bad  not  a  boy  been  seen  with  my 
walking-stick,  which  he  had  found  sticking  up  in  the 
snow  by  the  old  pit's  mouth,  just  as  I  mast  have  left 
it  when  I  fell  into  the  fearful  gulf  which  held  mc  for 
two  long  flays  ! 
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Ton've  bin  up  to  it?    I  shall  tell  her  the  gent's 
message,  —  not  him,** 

The  night  had  fallen  upon  the  woods  and  fields 
of  Poynings,  and  no  light  gleamed  fh>m  the  stately 
old  honse,  save  one  ray,  which  shone  throturh  the 
open  window  of  the  lioi]8ekee]f>er'0  room,  fij  the 
casement  sat  Greorge  Dallas,  his  arm  upon  the  win- 
dow-sill, his  head  leaning  i^nst  hn  hand,  the  cool 
fresh  air  of  the  smniher  night  coming  grateftdly  to 
his  flushed  and  heated  fyce.  Opposite  and  close  to 
him  sat  Mrs.  Brookes,  still  weanng,  though  their 
conference  had  lasted  many  hours,  the  look  of  agi- 
tation beyond  the  strength  to  bear  it  which  is  so 
painfy  to  see  on  the  faces  of  the  aged. 

All  had  been  explained  between  the  old  woman 
and  the  prodigal  son  of  her  beloved  mistress,  and 
the  worst  of  her  fears  had  been  dispelled'  Geoi^e 
had  not  the  guilt  of  murder  on  his  soul.  The  cham 
of  circumstances  was  indeed  as  strong  as  ever,  but 
the  old  woman  did  not  retain  the  smallest  fear. 
His  word  had  reassured  her,  —  indeed,  the  first 
glance  at  his  face,  in  the  mid^  of  the  terror  and 
surprise  of  their  meeting,  had  at  once  and  forever 
put  her  apprehensions  to  ffi^ht  Innocence  of  thatf 
at  least,  was  in  his  face,  m  his  hurried,  agitated 
greeting,  in  the  bewildennent  with  which  he  heard 
her  allumon  to  her  letter,  in  his  total  unccmscions- 
ness  of  th»  various  emotions  which  tore  her  heart 
among  them.  She  saw,  she  foresaw,  no  explanation 
of  the  circumstances  which  had  led  to  the  fatal  mis- 
take she  had  made ;  she  saw  only  that  her  boy  was 
innocent,  and  the  vastness,  the  intensity,  of  the  relief 
sufficed,  in  the  first  moments  of  their  meeting,  to 
deprive  it  of  the  horror  and  bitterness  with  which, 
had  she  had  any  anticipation  of  such  an  event,  she 
would  have  regarded  it  But  the  first  relief  and 
the  full  explanation  —  all  that  Geoi^  had  to  tell 
her,  all  she  had  to  tell  him  —  could  not  change  the 
facts  as  regarded  Mrs.  Camithers,  could  not  alter 
the  irrevocable,  the  miserable  past. 

"  When  the  first  confusion,  excitement,  and  inco- 
herent mutual  questioning  had  given  way  to  a  more 
settled  and  satisfactory  conversation,  Mrs.  Brookes 
told  Geoi^  all  that  had  occurred,  —  the  visit  of  the 
official  gentleman  from  London,  the  servants'  version 
of  his  business,  the  interview  between  Mr.  Cami- 
thers (md  Evans,  and  the  suspicion  and  fear,  only 
too  reasonable,  to  which  all  the  unfortunate  cir- 
cumstances had  given  rise. 

It  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  that  George  ar- 
rived at  a  clear  understanding  of  the  old  woman's 
narrative,  and  came  to  realize  how  overwhelming 
was  the  presumption  against  him.  By  degrees  he 
began  to  recall  the  circumstances  which  h^  imme- 
diately preceded  and  followed  his  clandestine  visit 
to  Poynmgs.  He  recalled  the  remarks  he  had  heard 
at  the  Mercury  office ;  he  remembered  that  there 
had  been  some  talk  of  a  murder,  and  that  he  had 
paid  no  attention  to  it,  but  had  gone  away  as  soon 
as  possible  and  never  ^iven  the  matter  another 
thought.  To  find  himself  implicated  in  a  crime  of 
so  terrible  a  nature,  to  find  that  circumstances  had 
brought  him  in  contact  with  such  a  deed,  filled  him 
with  horror  and  stupefaction ;  to  know  that '  his 
mother  had  been  forced  to  conceive  such  a  suspicion 
was,  even  without  the  horrible  addition  of  the  effect 
produced  on  her,  suffering  far  greater  than  he  had 
ever  known.  He  felt  ^ddy,  sick,  and  bewildered, 
and  could  but  look  piteously  at  his  faithful  old 
friend,  -with  a  white  face  and  wild,  haggard  eyes. 

"  She  believed  it  ?  "  he  said  again  and  again. 


"No,  Geoi^  no;  she  only  feared  it,  and 
could  not  bear  the  fear;  no  wonder^  for  I  ci 
hardly  bear  it,  and  I  am  >  trouger  than  she  ii, 
not  yonr  mother, afti^r  all  But  just  thinks  G«c 
Yon  bought  tha  coal  from  Evans^  and  the  man 
wore  that  coat  was  ae^^n  in  the  comiiany  of  the  i 
dered  man  the  laat  tiipe  he  wa^  s^en  alive^  I  k 
there  must  be  aome  dreadful  mistake*  I  knew 
neyer  lifted  your  hand  against  any  utsai'^  liie, 
that  some  one  elae  must  ^ve  got  |Kiasie»ion  of 
coat ;  but  your  mother  said  no,  that  yon  Imd  f 
it  when  she  saw  yoa  at  Amhensty  antl  nothing  <? 
remove  the  imprenbn,  George,  what  did  yoi 
with  the  coat  yon  bought  at  Evans*«  ?  " 

**I  had  it  down  here,  sure  enough**  an^w 
Gkorge,  **  and  I  did  wear  it  when  she  Ust  saw 
I  left  it  at  Mr.  Boothia  a^^rwanb,  by  mistake, 
took  one  of  hit  abroad  with  me  ;  bat  thm  m  a  ha 
mystery  altogether.  Who  is  the  man  who  has  \ 
murdered?    What  is  the  mociTv  ?  "* 

«« I  cannot  teU  voa  thatp  Geofg^"*  aaU  1 
Brookes ;  «*lmt  I  will  give  joa  tbe  pmni  aiidl 
you  will  know  all,  and  70a  will  niiilfiiaiirf  ! 
much  she  soffered." 

The  old  woman  left  Qeacgf^  aloneftr  ftftvi 
utes,  while  she  went  to  her  bodniom.  toga*  libs  m 
papers  which  she  locked  aecnre^  wwaj  «ft  tla 
tomofatrank.  Doring her alMeoo*  tlie jfoa^  1 
strode  about  the  room  diftneledlj,  irjvag  m  ' 
to  collect  his  thooghtt  and  aet  mm  dowm  aMi 
to  the  solution  of  the  terrible  mjtterj  lAkk 
rounded  him. 

«« Here  they  are,  Geom,*  aaid  Iffleii,  aa  dha 
tered  the  room  and  handed  him  a  loU  of  newipai 
"  Sit  down  here,  by  the  window,  and  trj  to  1 
them  quietly.  I  most  leave  yoa  m/w^  and  td 
servants  who  ^on  are,  and  that  70a  are  gob^ 
stay  here  to-night :  there  mnat  be  no  wmwhI" 
now ;  thank  G<^,  it's  not  wanted  any  longar. 
haps  out  of  all  this  evil  aood  may  come,  my  boy 

He  had  sat  down  by  Uie  window,  and  waa  ea| 
opening  the  roll  of  papers,  and  aecAung  the.aee 
of  the  murder.  Mrs.  Brookes  jpanaed  by  ha 
for  a  moment,  laid  her  witheredT hand  gently  a 
hair,  and  then  left  him.  A  moment  after  he  ati 
up  from  his  chair,  and  cried  oat^  — 

**  Good  God  I  Uie  man  waa  Deane  I " 

The  shock  of  this  discovery  waa  extreme.  Wl 
unable  as  he  had  been  to  accomit  for  the  eo 
deuce  which  Mrs.  Brookes^a  imperfect  atofy 
like  most  persons  of  her  claaa,  she  was  an  nad 
narrator  of  facts)  had  unfolded  to  him,  he  had  a 
supposed  his  connection  with  it  real,  and  nan 
saw  it  all,  and  in  a  moment  perceiTed  the  gn 
of  his  situation.  The  nameleia  man  whom  m 
seen  so  often,  and  yet  known  ao  aligfaUy;  eoai 
ing  whom  he  had  speculated  often  and  caidi 
whom  no  one  had  recognized ;  whose  aingnlar  • 
the  waiter  at  the  tavern  had  described  ui  lua 
dence;  the  date;  all  was  conclusive.  The 
murdered  was  Deane.  But  who  waa  the 
derer?  How  was  it  that  no  one  had  recogi 
the  body  ?  With  all  his  mvsterioua  waya,  in 
of  the  callous  selfishness  which  had  rendered 
indifferent  to  companionship  save  in  the  mere 
suit  of  his  pleasures,  it  seemed  wonderfid  thi 
6ne  should  have  been  able  to  identify  him. 

*^  There 's  Routh,  now,"  said  George  to  hii 
"  he  must  have  heard  of  the  finding  of  the  bod 
must  have  read  the  deseription  of  the  dress 
may  have  seen  the  man*^  fmr  coat  befere,  thm 
never  did.    To  be  snrSy  hs  did  not  dine  with  m 
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day,  but  be  knew  where  Deane  dined,  and  with 
•whom.     What  can  Routh  have  been  about  V  " 

The?e  and  a  thousand  questions  of  a  similar  na- 
ture  George  Dallas  put  to  himself^  without  finding 
any  answer  to  thetn,  without  stilling  the  tumult  in 
his  mind.  Ho  tried  to  arrange  the  t.'ii*cmnstanL^e5  in 
their  order  of  occurrence,  and  to  think  them  out,  but 
in  vain ;  he  could  not  do  so  yet :  all  waa  confusion 
and  vsif^up  horror.  He  had  not  liked  this  man. 
Theirs  had  been  the  mere  casual  association  of  {con- 
venience and  amusement,  —  an  association,  perhaps, 
the  foremost  of  all  those  which  he  was  firmly  deter- 
ii  '  vtT  to  renew  ;  and  yet  he  could  not  regard 
i  1 1  e a d i ng  w i th  ind i tierenc e.    Th e  li fe  which 

li.iii  |;p:>.rted  George  had  not  hanlened  him,  and 
be  could  not  readily  throw  off  the  impre^ion  created 
by  the  discovery  that  the  mvin  with  whom  he  had 
joined  in  the  pursuit  of  reckless  and  degrading 
pleasure  had  died  a  violent  death  within  so  short  a 
time  of  their  last  meeting.  When  Mrs,  Brookes 
came  into  the  room  again,  the  expression  of  the 
yountf  inan*si  face  terrified  her  afresh. 

"  Ellen/*  ho  Baid,  *'  this  is  a  dreadful  business, 
apnrt  from  my  unhappy  complieation  vnth  it,  and 
what  it  has  cost  my  dear  mother.  1  knew  this  un- 
happy man ;  he  was  a  Mr-  Deane.  I  dined  with 
liim^  at  that  tavern  in  the  Strand.  I  tlid  wear  that 
coat.  All  the  circuinstances  are  correct,  though  all 
tlie  inferences  are  false.  1  begin  to  understand  it 
all  now ;  but  who  can  have  murdered  him,  and  for 
what  motive,  I  cannot  conceive.  The  most  natural 
thing  in  the  world  was  that  they  should  suspect  me, 
as  the  man  who  wore  the  coat.  Mr.  Evans  will 
reeognine  me,  no  doubt,  oa  he  told  Mr,  Carru- 
tliere." 

"  No,  no,  Georgfs;  the  poor  old  man  is  dead,"  in* 
terrnpted  Mrs.  Brookes. 

*'  Dead  ?  '*  said  George,  "  Well,  ho  seemed  an 
honest  fellow,  and  I  am  sorry  for  it ;  but  it  makes 
no  difference  in  my  position.  When  I  communi- 
cate with  the  police  1  will  admit  all  he  coidd 
prove." 

"  Must  you  do  that,  George  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Brooke,'?, 
wistfully.  She  bad  a  natural  dread  of  the  law  in 
the  a bj* tract. 

**  Of  course  I  must,  nurse,  I  can  tell  them  who 
the  imfoi-tunate  man  was,  and  account  for  him  up  to 
a  very  late  hour  on.  the  night  of  the  seventeenth  of 
April." 

**  Take  care,  George,"  ssud  the  old  woman.  "  If 
you  can't  account  for  yourself  ailcrwartls,  you  can't 
cdc.ir  yourself.'* 

The  observation  was  shrewd  and  sensible,  George 
felt  it  so,  and  said,  **  Never  mind  that.  I  am  inno- 
cent, and  when  the  time  conies  I  sliall  have  no  dif- 
ficulty in  proving  mypelf  innocent.'* 

"  Y«Mi  know  best,  George,"  said  the  old  woman, 
with  a  I'c^tgned  sigh ;  **  but  tell  mts,  who  was  this 
poor  man  ?  '* 

**  Sit  down  and  I  will  tell  you  all  about  it,*' 

Then  George  seated  his  old  friend  close  beside 
him,  and  told  her  the  whole  story  of  his  intercourse 
with  Stewart  Routh,  of  his  knowh»<lge  of  Deane,  hts 
la«t  meeting  with  him*  their  <linner  together,  the 
a^ljonnitiunt  to  the  billiard-rooms,  the  money  won 
by  D;illii«  from  Deane,  and  his  leaving  town  early 
the  next  morning  for  Amherst. 

**That  wjvs  the  fliy  they  found  the  body,  was  it 
not  V  *•  asked  Mrs.  Brooka^. 

*'  L»*t  me  see,"  said  George ;  and  he  Jigain  refer- 
red \n  tfie  newspapers. 

"Yes,  it  was  on  Friday,  the  eighteenth,  in  the 


evening.  I  was  down  at  Amherst  then,  nurse ;  that 
was  the  day  I  saw  ray  mother  last.** 

He  sighed,  but  a  smile  stole  over  his  lacc  also.  A 
cherished  memory  of  that  day  abode  in  his  heart. 

Then  Mrs.  Brookes  questioned  George  concern- 
ing Routh  and  his  wife,  and  told  him  of  Harriet's 
visit,  and  all  the  emotion  and  fear  which  it  had 
caused  her.     George  was  touched  and  grateful, 

*^  That  was  like  her,*'  he  said ;  "  she  is  the  truest 
of  friends,  a  treasure  among  women.  I  wonder  she 
did  not  write  to  me,  though,  when  she  sent  on  Mr. 
Carruthers's  letter." 

The  observation  passed  unnoticed  by  Mrs.  Brookes. 
Htid  she  iiskcd  when  the  letter  had  reached  George, 
a  discovery,  dangerous  to  the  interests  of  Harriet 
and  Routh,  might  have  been  made;  but  she  had 
very  dim  notions  of  Continental  places  and  distances, 
and  the  time  consumed  in  postal  transmission. 

**  They  knew  this  poor  man.  Did  they  not  know 
that  he  was  the  murdered  person  ?  ** 

**  No,**  said  George,  **  they  hafl  no  notion  of  it. 
How  shocked  t!iey  will  be  when  1  tell  them  of  it ! 
Routh  will  be  the  best  person  in  the  world  to  tell 


me  how  to  go  about  communicating  with  the  police 
mother." 


authorities.     But  now,  Ellen,  tell  me   about  my 


Time  went  over,  and  the  night  fell,  and  the  old 
woman  and  the  young  man  still  talked  together,  and 
she  tried  to  comfort  him,  and  make  him  believe  that 
all  would  be  well.  But  George  was  slow  to  take 
such  comfort,  —  full  of  remorse  and  self-condemna- 
tion, of  gloom  and  Ibreboding,  The  mercurial  tem- 
perament of  the  young  man  made  him  a  bad  subject 
for  such  suspense  and  self-reproach,  and  though  he 
had  no  shadow  of  fear  of  any  trouble  to  come  to 
him  from  the  evidence  on  the  inquest,  there  was 
a  dull  brooding  sense  of  apprehension  over  him, 
Against  which  he  had  no  power,  no  heart,  to  strive. 
So  he  listened  to  the  story  of  bis  mother's  illness  and 
departure,  the  physicians*  opinions,  and  Mr.  Car- 
ruthei's's  plans  f^rher  benefit  ;iiid  comfort,  and  dark- 
er and  darker  fell  the  ahadow  upon  his  heart, 

'*  We  have  had  no  news  since  they  left  Paris," 
said  Mrs.  Brookes,  in  conclusion,  **  but  I  expect  to 
see  Miss  Carruthers  to  morrow.  She  will  nave  a 
letter  from  her  uncle." 

"  Miss  Carruthers  ! "  said  George,  lifting  up  his 
head  with  renewed  animation.  "  Has  she  not  gone 
abroad  with  them  ?  " 

**  No,"  said  Mrs.  Brookes ;  **  she  is  staying  at  the 
Sycamores,  Sir  Tliomas  Bolderos  place.  Sir  Thom- 
as is  her  uncle  on  the  mother's  side.  She  rides  over 
very  often  to  see  me,  and  I  expect  her  to-mor- 
row." 

"  At  what  hotir  does  she  generally  come  ?  "  swked 
George. 

"In  the  afternoon  ;  after  lunch." 

**  Well,  I  shall  be  in  London  by  that  time,  nurse ; 
J.O  there  is  no  danger  of  ray  incurring  my  step- 
fathers wrath  tliln  time  by  an  encounter  with  the 
heiress." 

There  was  a  momentary  touch  of  hittern^s  in 
G<3orge*9  Yoice,  but  his  slow,  sad  smile  contradicted 
it. 

♦*Ah,  George!"  said  the  old  woman.  *' Take 
heart.  All  will  be  well,  and  the  time  will  come 
when  you  will  be  welcome  here." 

"  Perhaps  so,  nurse.  In  the  mean  time^  you  will 
let  me  know  what  news  Miss  Carruthers  brings,  and 
especially  where  my  mother  isj  anil  their  next 
move." 

That  night  George  Pallas  slept  for  tlie  firet  time 


-ml 


r 


>>^T? 


EVERT  SATUBDAT. 


yak  !JS?^"f^  l»p»   m 


..V  .  ..      T.-nfS5f  teit  WW  £j«  ■ 

«  <:-i'-  :■'!%  Tirr?  fr.'m.  'Si 

V  1'''.  :. :  ■»*  -'.'»:—  ."*.v.r:T 

■V:  •"■•.  ^"  r^^aff.'tf.     ai.  ic;-  i*r^. 
T^i.*.     ■»—    TAT-    .-«;.    >»jrR>    'rf  —  "rmt. 


Ant  •%-*£.  -wTias^  viL  -^ 


?ia-*  TT  limr  "wi 


vv...  »    T   >;.    .-Air.J» 
'*.     -  *x".w  Zip-.-  Sa -ti;!:;. 


lxA^~..\    -TBr-^ 


"T  rsz  3arr»r 


A*  I  rp&ir  a.',-»T*  "SB*  3i-rr- 

Pr-oaf-^L  i:5»i  ins  ^sniBKe- ' 
!••«■  y  tar  "Tw-a.  I^rr*: 


■  -^    ^.   "\.^.":>  ■ 


i    T_»r  'rrvr—    -    f^-t. 


\      s.      •«--- 


'^is^Q    •fc-Ticr 


